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Tdtia  herathaaali*  I*  bariae. 

Riko  llm»T  V. 

Tbe  exboltation  of  the  French  garrison  at  the.  repotted  Victoria  which 
bed  crowned  the  eflott*  of  Souk  for  the  relief  of  Pampelune  wa»  but  a 
abort  liTed  triumph — for  an  altemi>t  vaiiLtingly  tomnrwwl,  and  wr- 
tain  If  very  gallantly  carried  wit,  ban  been  tigoally  defeated. 

Plrton,  Mlowed  clrwely  by  Sotilt,  had  utrvaled  through  the  valley  of 
the  Z'iberi  before  daybreak.  On  heating  Pampehrnn,  the  F.ugltah  gent- 
rtl  found  that  tbv  f.Mirth  divi*ion  had  already  pa.aed  Villalba  ;  the  gar- 
rinon  of  Pampeluna  had  tallied  and  ipiked  a  battery — the  blockading 
Spaniard*  were  in  trrriblo  cnnfii«lon— and  everything  bore  the  appear- 
ance of  di*a*ier.  With  a  atcrn  hardihood,  winch  formed  the  beot  point 
in  Picton'a  military  character,  h"  determined  ut  once  to  turn  and  cKi 
battle  to  the  purauer* — and  accordingly  formed  in  buttle  order  upon  the 
ridge*  of  Miguel.  F.-cnva,  and  Chii-.ti.val:  thi*  masking  tbe  fnrirci*  he 
relieve  from  Su-Jlt1*  view  a*  b«  i.aued  from  the  valley  of  the 

Zuberi. 

The  French  marahal  felt  little  doubt  that  ibe  object  of  bi*  prevlon. 
effort*  ««•  now  about  to  be  rrali.fd.  Within  tw:.  leagued  of  P»ni|ie> 
lana  he  followed  a  retiring  army,  and  in  another  hour  would  be  in  con 
munktation  with  that  fortre**.  VVhn',  then,  waj  1k»  niiprio  when,  on 
emerging  from  the  valley,  be  fund  the  third  division  and  MutillA 
Spaniard*  in  position  on  the  bold  and  i'.cky  chain  riaing  in  front  of 
Huarte,  and  Cole  mure  immediately  advanced,  in  pi>««e*«iori  of  the 
rHNglil*  neat  Z  ibaMii  a,  whi.  il  command  lb*  lUarle  ruiid.  Hastily  he 
adopted  and  executed  a  bol  1  movrmenl  to  furm  a  line  of  battle  ;  but, 
while  thai  wa*  in  progmn,  ail  .titer  and  a  greater  actor  appeared  aud 
denly  upon  the  Mage;  and  »heu  ho  cam-,  tbo  tide  of  Soult'a  f.wlunc 
turned,  and  defeat  followed  in  hit  fuoutep*.  , 

On  quitting  the  Ba*tan  on  (he  S7ih,  I.irdJ  Wellington  learned  at 
0»til  th«t  PiCton  had  retired  on  Pampelum,  and,  riding  at  apetrl  to 
Sauroren,  lie  perceived  CHuael'a division  in  full  march. and  with  an 
glance  ditcovercd  from  tl>e  direction  taken  by  tbe  French  column*,  tint 
the  allied  meeetnent  through  th»  Lan  muir  certainly  be  intercepted 
There  wva  not  a  moment  to  be  hwl ;  an  order  »H  di*pairhed  that  the 
troop*  ahould  move  bodily  by  ibe  rijrht  toward*  Oririitn,  a  village  neatly 
in  tbe  rear  nf  the  mountain  povitimi  taken  up  by  Sir  l.twry  Cole. 

to  i**ui:i'  thii  hurried  "rder,  one  of  war'*  romantic  initidenta  occmre,!. 
The  d  .■•patch  wa«  written  on  the  parapet  of  tbe  bridge;  and  M  the  •taff 
oifirer  who  can  red  it  rode  out  of  ow  ettcmi'v  of  the  village,  the  French 
cavalry  galloped  in  at  ihc  oth'*r;  while  the  allied  cominan  ler  da-«fc  •  d 
q  lirkly  up  the  lull,  and  joioeil  lh  '  allied  iroop*  who  held  ir.  Hi. 
appearance  waa  Hidden,  ur., .pVcte.1.  and  olicirlcal.  A  PortUi'teve 
battalion  tni«-d  an  eaultiag  ci».-ei— the  name  or  HV/fina;ra<i  I  piwc.l 
fmm  r-gimunt  to  tegiment.  acr-^tnpaiiicd  by  a  thundering  hum;  whil", 
by  a  a' range  coincidence,  S  »ult  vii  at  '.he  moment  «o  im<nedUtrly  to 
front,  that  th»  rival  eomrnnndera  v..'re  pointed  on:  d^atinctly  to  rac'i 
other.  Tbe  aveningpaa^ed  without  any  striking  effiru  S  >ult  e%umin«-d 
tbo  allied  poaition  under  the *f;ra  of  bia  light  lioopa— aj  tburtdi-r->tn-in 
ended  the  akirm'nh,  and  both  aide*  dcUfvoioed  on  a  trial  r>f  akill  and 
Mrtjogth  tavmrwiow. 

Tbe  28ib,  a  day  ever  memorable  In  penin.uUu  hiiuxry.  fou»d  both  fidea 


jre,ar"d  f  -r  n  vion.  Soult,  intending  to  cnnh  the  left  of  tbe  fourth 
division,  and  ignonnnl  of  tbe  iparch  ol  tl.c  tiatb,  made  diapoaidoaa  to 
ejtMe  him  tu  attack  Cole'a  left  and  front  tngethet,  while  Reille  at  the 
pn-nc  time  >huuld  carry  the  bright  held  by  the  Spaniard*  and  the  Briliah 
dll.  Tbe  f<4 liter  otT>tt  turned  out  a  fatal  cXjH"rlment ;  ami  the  blow 
intended  tocru.h  the  allii-d  brijjarte  before  it  c^uld  bo  a»«i*ted,  met  with 
a  ticrii<-i.  i-.oa  c.iunier  atfrtke,  "Siri»irtg  u*  «'ri>*othpa«a  the  left  of  the 
ailir*,  lift  i*r»-i,<  h  »fi^  tliemi.-lve*  ehroinpa.!<.'d."  Suddenly  a  I'ortu- 
gue*e  ii  appeared  upon  tlinr  riiht :  the  tixih  rlivi.ion  ahowed  iuetf 

u»  iineapi  tt.  d'y  ,n  front;  the  fourth  turned  fr-'icely  un  their  left;  aid, 
acooigrd  at  i lie  vatn,'  time  by  a  frot;i  anrl  fl-mking  fim,  the  French 
coli.mo*  w-ie  diivenbacl,  men  falling  fa»t  ou  both  aide* ;  for  the  French 
fvu^b;  ilcpeiatcly,  i>ut  in  vain. 

'1  hr  atr  igich;  f  t  ihn  mountain  produced  »till  bloodier  combaai.  A 
herni  ta  cr^wneil  the  heigbi,  and  ihn  chapel  waa  held  by  a  rcgimaotof 
r.»ri''giM  C*rj adore*.  Again*t  it  a  column  i»i>ued  from  Sauroran,  and, 
l:ee>.l!e.H  of  tt  awtH'pirig  fna  thai  fell  upon  it  with  deadly  violence,  at  in 
rloae  order  it  ateadily  |  uahed  up  the  hill,  tbe  ridfe  waa  crowned,  and 
the  drjidori-a  nhiiyi  d  to  abandon  the  bermha.  Bat  Rosa'a  brigade  were 
at  In.n1,  and  w.th  a  bt-adlong  charge  the  height*  were  cleaued,  and  the 
rhi|>.  !  ccovered  with  the  bayonet,  A  •"cood  time  the  French  twlltad, 
adcarrcerl.  and  aun'  tepul-t-1 — but  other  column*  were  coming  lota 
iicti  .n.  J'ne  right  Hank  of  Ho**'*  brigade  berame  expoaed — for  •  Par- 
t»,i»<i"«e  bitthlian  grave  wwy — a  h-avy  cu'umn  of  tlie  enemy  piantaed  on, ' 
ami  il.n  Uriinh  regiment*  tetited  for  a  time,  hut  it  waa  only  to  return 
in  ir.-  fi  'rr.-ly  to  the  attack.  "  CtiAr^e  auceeeilvd  charge,  and  each  aide 
y:el.|,-ii  and  iccovt'ied  by  lurni."  At  that  ir.onit.nl  Byng'a  brigade 
rapid')  a  IvancMl ;  while  two  n'tble  regiment*  of  Alton'*— tbe  27th  and 
il  ■■  J.ie-d  from  0<e  centre,  bore  down  everything  before  Mien,,  and 
tlx-  French  were  liinrally  pntb'  d  doVn  the  height*  by  cloae  and  raur- 
den.u*  n.»itii.g,  which  We:Iingtun  burned  "  hloilgeon  work."  On  the 
t.il  ureupM-d  by  tbe  49  h  and  Spaniard*.  U  tile'*  attack  bad  failed — tor, 
nllhcei^h  the  r/'giment  of  F.l  Previa  gave  wsy,  flanked  by  a  Portiigneay* 
u«itiali"n,  lite  40  h  Itehl  it*  ground  ioitnoveahly.  Four  time*  the  F reach 
lep,*  .|  'he  heigh: — f.  ur  time*  ihey  were  |'ii-l>e.l  down  by  tbe  bayonet; 
each  e'tar^e  heraldtNl  by  a  cheer,  and  each  repulte  biu'xlier  thaii  tbe 
preceding  .tie;  until,  ai  la»t,  «u;englh  and  »pirii  equally  ex' 
refo.rd  to  f  .how  ttx  ir  officer*,  and  gate  up  the  trial  in  de 

Tt>e  2'j  h  [ie.**jd  qoictly-^both  aitle*  required  rest — and  to  each  totM 
time  vi x.  pereatary  to  g»t  their  di*per»ed  brigade*  ajain  together.  Not 
a  fhot  ««<  interchanged  thai  day  ;  but  never  <!id  a  moio  ootinont  traa- 
q'l  '  ty  f  rein  tb-  h  itricanc  of  war.  It  w  now  evident  that  all  idew 
■»f  it-rr.ie.i;  g  Spain  mint  be  abandowd.  The  front  d:«played  by  Lord 
W.  .;ir^Toii  *  o«  nit  to  be  futcaM  ;  and  tbe  French  cavalry  and  artillery— 
on  y  en  u'tii'ranee*  in  a  mountain  couiitrv— wcte  ordvied  to  fail  back 
ii-d  cine  to  the  liidaaaao  While  waiting  for  d'Krlia  to  come  up. 
S  ■  ilt  trc.-i^.-d  inte!:igenr<'  vvir.-h  induerd  him  to  change  hia  original 
pta»  *,  m  pi  'te  ch'termined  lo  throw  hirr.aelf  Inrtwecn  the  nhie*  and  iho 
v.'.e)  ,.1  vm-  Ba*taR,  ibu.  accitini;  a  cloae  CL'mtauriicalion  with  lias 
F-eri.ii  fi  .i.t'rr,  nrd  falling  back  on  hi*  re*e  rv*  *,  white,  by  a  b:»ld  and 
well-  -o-uV  ,el  muvomenl,  he  miflit  |"i»»;b.y  cfiTett  one  greet  object  of 
te>  *'hir.-''  into  the  jva**c«     tie*  I'jrer^1*.  —  the  rrlirf  of  Sin  Sebia-'tjnn. 

AI'Ijo..;'.  u.  hap  oly  nu't-combaiant,  *tul  ahe  <>  *•  ration*  of  the  eon- 
lete-t.-i*  „r  ui.'a,  which  day  afier  dir,  wetr  wvetety  engaged,  or  placed  in 
•he  i.r.-n'  diu'i*  pr.  eenee  of  each  other,  to  u*  were  of  abaunbtng  internet. 
Tr.e  R,  iej,  .rt*  tiiat  rearhed  the  fotiren*  were  andlj  dr.bearrrning;  bait 
on  the  f.ejnh  morning  a  (.tnaioi?  ulieiation  »av  vi'ible  on  the  counte* 
*;a -ce  uf  .)ur  friend  Camtnirnn,  wl.cn  he  calied  to  aanounoe  "  tiiiinga 
f.  on  tt.e  h  fi  "  Ilia  mercureal  tem(#rafnent,  yeeterdty  in  tbe  very 
a.  -en<Unt  ..f  f.  vet  leut,  had  aank  alraoat  to  rrro,  and  it  waa  very  antu-^ 
.in*  to  ,,h,-rve  the  ingenuity  with  which,  while  admitting  »tubWn  fact*, 
he  still  endeavoured  lo  apply  palliative*  to  hi*  r" 
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i !  what  a  country  to  operate  in !  Leg*  were  of  no  una 
i  accursed  Pyrenees., — men  should  have  wing*.  What  aplen- 
nbinations  were  thoae  of  tho  Emperor's  lieutenant!  Only  fur 
broken  road*,  ruined  bridge*,  infernal  gullies,  and  inaccessible  moun- 
tains, the  Due's  movement  would  have  been  a  march  of  victor; .  He 
would  have  been  at  Vittnria  on  the  16lh." 

"  Pshaw  !  "  1  aaid,  breaking  in  on  ihe  detail  with  a  laugh—"  He  would 
sr  be  contented  to  stop  then*.  Why  not  push  for  Madrid  at  once  ?" 
Ah.  you  smile,  my  friend  ;"  replied  Cnmmarnn,  with  a  sigh.  "  But, 
e !  the  d— d  fog*  confused  the  general  movement..    One  division 


went  astray — another  wa*  obliged  to  halt — columns  marching  over  pre- 
cipices could  not  keep  time.  Ah!  ihoie  incident*  saved  m>  Lord  Wcl- 
luiglon  ;  the  delay  enabled  him  to  collect  his  scattered  corps,  and  when 
the  Marshal  cleared  those,  infernal  valleys  and  defile*  with  scarcely  half 
the  corps  d'arm/e  disposable,  there — Sacre  Dieu !  was  your  general  in 
:  of  Pampcluna,  with  all  hi*  divisions  up  and  in  position !  "— 

'  honest  Jack  Soult  dUcisered  that  all  his  magnificent  combina- 
previous  suece**.  had  ended  in  his  catching  a  Tartar!  Ah' 
an.  I  feel  for  von  my  poor  friend.  But  out  with  it  at  once— ot 
I'll  compassionately  do  it  for  you.  The  upshot  it,  you  have  got  n  con- 
founded thrashing." — 

"No — no — no;"  exclaimed  the  Voltigeur.  "Tho  plan  of  operations 
iio,.!j  c-ha-jed— " 

"And  the  F.mpernr's  lieutenant  has  postponed  the  birtk-duy  enter- 
tainment; and  In  place  of  testing  on  the  Zodorra,  he  will  be  over  the  Bi- 
1  in  a  day  or  two.    Well,  I  can  feel  for  you.    But  custom  recwi- 
people  v,  con-.ingenire,;  and  Utterly  y«l  have  been  so  regularly 
1  that  it  is  a  novelty  no  longer." 
The  Voliifrur  smiled,  shrugged  his  shuulders,  plended  duty  in  excuse 
tor  a  brief  visit,  and  hurried  away — I  suspect  to  avoid  my  badinage, 
which,  at  the  time,  was  any  thing  hut  agreeable. 

Indeed,  judging  from  the  scanty  infusmatinn  I  received,  the  deduc  tions 
I  had  drawn  from  ulterior  consequence*  proved  correct.  As  yet,  the 
French  Marshal  had  only  witnessed  the  complete  miscarriage  of  nil  ho 
bad  designed  or  hoped  for;  but  now,  the  penalty  of  the  failure  wu*  about 
to  be  exacted. 

In  pursuance  of  his  altered  plans,  on  entering  the  valley  of  (litems, 
where  he  overtook  D'Erlon,  who  had  already  reached  it  at  the  head  of  five 
divisions,  and  with  a  sixth  (  Martinier'*)  in  ibe  rear,  the  French  Mar- 
shal instantly  determined  to  crush  the  corps  under  Sir  Rowland  Hill, 
tootled  o«  the  ridge  of  Buent-t.  All  waa  in  his  favor — the  allies  were 
ely  bail  his  strength,  and  the  left  of  their  position  was  vulnerable, 
attack  was  fiercely  made,  a*  fiercely  repulsed,  and  every  effort 
;  the  allied  rl.inks  was  unsuccessful,  tlnally,  numbers  enabled 
French  Marshal  to  turn  the  position ;  hut  Hill  steadily  retired  on 
Kquarns,  and  there,  joined  by  Campbell's  Portugue*  brigade  and  Moiil- 
lo*  Spaniards,  he  again  boldly  stood  his  ground  and  ofiered  btttle.  But 
Soult  declined  an  action,  and  contented  with  having  gained  the  lturzun 
road,  ho  determined  to  force  his  way  to  San  Sebastian;  but  it  was  de- 
creed that,  like  Pampcluna,  the  fortress  on  the  Urumea  should  be  aban- 
doned to  it.  fate. 

Wellington  )ia<l  penetrated  the  designs  of  his  able  opponent,  and  with 
character!. tic  decision,  prepared  to  meet  them  with  a  counter  stroke. 


With  him,  to  decide  and  exei-ute  were  synonymous;  and  in  the  second 
conflict  ut  Sauroren,  ihe  intended  blow  was  heavily  delivered.  It  mill  be 
enough  to  soy  that,  in  the  conflicts  which  ensued,  the  French  were  com- 
pletely heaten.  On  the  allied  side  the  loss  was  heavy  in  killed  and 
wounded,  amounting  to  eighteen  hundred.  On  the  Frenrh  it  was  enor- 
mous— tws  divisions— those  of  Maucune  and  Couroux  were  almost  de- 
stroyed— :be  general  dlsorgnniivion  wns  complete— Foy  rut  nil  from 
the  main  body  altogether — three  thousand  mm  were  prisoners—  and 
nearly  as  many  more  rendered  »or«  At  combat.  It  was  not  the  severe- 
losses  he  had  sustained  which  alone  crnlwrrassril  the  French  rommaitder. 
The  allies  everywhere  were  gathering  around  him  in  strength — iii«  tr.nips 
were  overmarched  and  dispirited — hi.  position  untenable — ah  iifea  of  his 
marching  on  .San  Sebastian  abandoned — and  ihe  only  door  open  for  le- 
treat  wn»  to  gain  tlie  pax  of  O.ina  Maria,  and  by  furred  mutches  fall 
back  on  San  K.stevan.  Accordingly,  at  midnight,  his  troops  were  put  in 
notion  to  reach  this  dangerous  defile,  and  thence,  by  amending  or  de- 
scending the  Bidasso,  regain  the  French  frontier.  How  psini.l  this  re- 
trogressive movement  must  have  been,  mhy  well  be  fancied.  Now  "the 
leader  of  a  broken  host,"  and  smarting  the  more  keenly  from  defeat,  be- 
cause he  had  too  presumptuously  affirmed  a  certainty  of  <ucce»«,  and  as- 
sured hi*  troops  of  victory. 

Nothing  could  be  more  rritirnl  than  Soult's  position;  and  while  Wel- 
lington supposed  that  he  intended  entering  lite  Bn.ian  by  the  poiss  *f 
Villate,  the  French  marshal  was  too  close  to  Uuenza  to  hiixur  l  a  retreat 
by  the  valley  of  the  Lam.  Indeed,  his  situation  was  so  dangerous,  that 
a  lets  determined  commander  might  have  despaired.  Hu  or.lv  means 
ofegreas  from  tlwse  mountains  was  by  a  lor.g  an.!  perilous  .!•  iV.e  lending 
to  an  Aljiino  bridge,  and  both  were  uTerl.tok.-.i  by  lowering  precipices; 
while,  from  holding  n  slrorter  and  easier  line  of  march,  the  chatices  were 
considerable tliat  Wellington  would  anticipate  his  movement*.  n-.-A  reach 
Kliiondc — <iroham  «.  iie  Yarni  before  l»  could  arrive  then — Hii;  fall  on 
hi*  flanks  and  rear,  if  ohligrd,  as  he  should  be  in  these  even-...,  to  take 
the  route  ol  Zagaram.mdi — and,  in  the  end.  ev»n  if  he  fought  h  s  way  to 
Urdax,  l  a  might  find  that  position  preoccupied,  ar.d  Lis  retr-us  finally 
intercepted.  Fortune  averted  the  great  calamity;  but  still,  safety  wat 
to  be  purchased  at  a  great  sacrifice, 

Ashe  had  dreaded,  Soult'*  rear  guard  waa  overtaken  n;  Lirosso — wa< 


attacked — defeated — and  saved  only  by  a  fog  which  opportunely  cove  id 
s  hurried  retreat.  At  Klizondo  a  large  convoy  with  it*  guard  was  nap- 
tutod  ;  hut  the  crowning  misfortune  wa*  impending,  when,  ignorant  of 
Lord  Wellington's  proximity,  Sjult  balled  in  the  valley  of  San  F.stcvan. 
Behind  the  ridge*  which  overlook  the  town  four  allied  divisions  were 
trailed— the  seventh  held  the  mountain  of  Dona.  Maria— the  light,  with 
a  Spanish  division,  were  in  hasty  march  to  wire  the  passe*  at  Vera  and 
F.challar. — Byng  had  reached  Maya,  and  Hill  was  moving  on  Almandorv 
Fvery  arrangement  to  enclose  the  reirenting  army  was  complete,  and  no 
ver,  in  military  calculations,  wa*  the  destruction  oCaa  enemy  more  cer- 

1'nconseiou*  of  bis  da 


French  marshal  gave  no  indication*  of  alarm.  Willi  him,  there  1 
appcarsncos  to  excite  su*prris»n — no  watch  fire  indicated  the  presence  of 
an  enemy — no  scouting-perty  was  seen  upon  the  height*.  Two  hour* 
more,  and  the  fate  of  the  F.mpetor'*  Ik-utenant  would  have  been  scaled, 
when  one  of  those  trifling  incidents  occurred,  which  in  war  will  tender 
the  mm  studied  and  »cicnrinc  efforts  unavailing,  and  extricate  from  peri- 
lous results,  those  who  have  dan-d  too  much,  but  to  whom  despair  i* 
happily  a  stranger.  Possibly,  in  the  varied  fortune*  of  a  ) 
with  events,"  never  did  accident  tax  the  Great  Captain'*  philosophy  1 


Cnseen  himself,  Wellington  with  an  eagle's  glance  watched  from  a 
height  the  progress  of  his  combination*.  The  quarry  in  the  valley  rested 
in  false  security,  even  when  ihe  falcon  on  the  rockwaa  pluming  his  feath- 
ers and  preparing  for  a  fatal  *loop.  A  few  French  horsemen  carelessly 
pairolrd  tin  hollow,  and  although  a  hundred  eyes  were  turned  upon  them, 
they  saw  nothing  which  could  betray  the  presence  of  an  enemy  or  txeite 
nUrm.  At  that  moment  three  plunderer*  crossed  ihs'ir  path.  Tliey 
were  seized,  carried  off;  presently  the  alarm  waa  beaten,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  French  columns  were  under  arms  and  in  full  retreat ;  and 
"  Thus,"  to  quote  Napier's  words,  '•  the  disobedience  of  these  plunder- 
ing knaves,  unworthy  of  the  name  of  soldier*,  deprived  our  consummate 
commander  ftomthe  most  splendid  success ,  and  saved  another  of  tire  mo»t 
temblo  disaster." 

Althuugh  it*  total  drrcmle  was  narrowly  nvrrtrd.  no  army  suffered  for 
a  time  more  severely  than  the  ictiring  columns  of  the  French.  Cum- 
bered with  baggage,  embarrassed  with  the  transport  of  the  wounded, 
confine.)  to  n  straight  and  difficult  mountain  toad,  no  wonder  that  the 
» hole  mass  of  fighting  and  disabled  men  were  occasionally  in  terrible 
confusion.  The  light  troop*  of  tho  fourth  division  appeared  upon  tbeir 
right  Hank,  and,  moving  by  a  parallel  line,  nuintnirrd  a  teasing  fusllade  . 
The  bridge  1/aJing  to  that  of  Yansi  wa*  strongly  occupied  by  a  battalion 
of  Spanish  sharp  shooters.  D'KHoh,  profiling  by  the  inaction  of  I,orga 
and  Barcrnas,  forced  the  pass ;  but  Keille  was  nut  so  fortunate.  The 
light  division,  by  an  unequalled  exertion,  crossed  forty  mile*  of  mountain 
country  by  one  incessant  march  ;  and  they  had  already  crowned  the  sum- 
mit ol"  the  precipice  which  overhangs  the  pas.  to  Yanxi  at  the  perilou* 
moment  when  Ueille's  exhausted  column  wa*  struggling  thtough  the 
"deep  defile,"  Never  wns  a  worn  nut  enemy  placed  in  a  more  terrible 
position.  On  one  side,  a  deep  river  w  ith  rugged  bank*  ;  on  the  other,  an 
inaccessible  precipice,  topped  by  an  enemy  secure  from  everything  but 
the  uncertain  etr-ctof  vertical  lire.  The  scene  which  ensued  wa*  fright- 
ful. Disabled  men  were  thrnwn  down,  descried,  and  ridden  over.  The 
feeble  return  to  the  Brltitb  musketry  produced  no  reaction.  The  bridge 
of  Yanxi  could  not  lie  forced;  nnd  night  came  opportunely,  permitting 
the  harrassed  column  to  escape  by  the  road  to  EcbaUar.  leaving,  1 
ver,  the  wounded  and  the  baggage  to  the  victors. 

Tbn  last  struggle  was  nt  hand.  Soult,  with  an  indomitable  courage 
which  even  in  defeat  established  his  military  superiority,  by  powerful  and 
personal  exertions,  rallitd  his  l-rnkeri  trsM.ps.  arid  once  more  formed  in 
order  of  battle  on  the  Puerto  of  Kchn'.lnr.  w;th  Clau«el's  diminished 
corps  in  advance  sm  a  contiguous  height.  But  the  stand  gave  hut  a  breath- 
ing time.  Two  Uriiish  divitiors  were  already  puslied  on  to  re  .occupy 
Koncesvalle*  and  Alduidci — Byng  was  at  I  idxx.  Hill  on  the  Col  de 
Maya— and  the  light,  fourth,  and  seventh  divisions  in  hand,  and  ready  to 
fall'nn. 

The  affulis  which  followed  were  very  singular,  and  mark  the  n  oral  ef- 
fect which  success  and  disaster  ex.'rci»e  upon  the  best  soldier*  in  tbeir 
turn.  Ths?  light  division  was  pointed  on  Santa  Barhary  to  turn  the  right 
of  the  enemy,  the  fourth  were  desin-d  i"  make  a  t'romattrsck  by  Kchatlar. 
and  the  seventh  moved  from  SambtHa  to  operate  against  Soult's  Itrft. 
Outmarching  the  si. [.porting  colnmns,  Barnes's  brigade  boldly  assailed 
the  strorg  ridges  occupied  by  Clou-d's  division;  and,  wirh  a  daring 
courage  worth)  of  the  goud  fortune  that  crf'Wned  it,  actually  drov*  from 
its  mountain  position  a  corps  of  four-fold  numbers  to  hi*  own.  It  is  true 
that  Ctausel's  trouti*  had  Iwn  bs-aten,  overmarched,  and  dispirited.  Al- 
ready they  had  IV-en  thrire  t.londil)  defeated  :  I  ut  thnt  six  thousand  tried 
and  gallar.t  sold-i-rs  should  be  furred  from  a  NUfje.l  height  by  a  brigade 
not  exceeding  sixwen  hundred  l*avoTici*,  is  an  anomaly  in  v*at  wh'.ch 
eeerrs  difficult  to  resolve  to  common  cauwt-n. 

Tho  l  is;  affair  was  that  of  Ivnct^ily.  « >ri  ti  at  sttor.jr  mountain  ti  e 
French  sear-guard  had  Ink.  n  ils  s'ard,  and  although  evening  had  set  in. 
Ihti  snldiets  f*.t«v.  two  day.,  ami  the  mi.t  ol-currd  ihe  heights,  the  light 
trr.nps  mourned  :iie  luggtd  front  and  drove  the  enemy  from  that,  the  lust 
ridge,  w  hich,  in  the  course  of  r.inr  dny'-s'sper-atietia.  had  been  assayed  or 

deferded. 

In  tlie  course  of  thoae  surguinnry  und  rontinued  combatt.  known  by 
rhr  geneial  desicnaNou  of  ti  e  lajitl.sof  the  I'yranees,  tie  Allies  lost 
seve.-i  thousand  f.crt  de  combal.   The  French  c»su»Ii:es  were  irXsntely 
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greater ;  and  »  modeiat*  eatimele,  framed  fiom  lite  most  impartial  »tate- 
BMtiU,  raited  il  10  the  fatal  amount  of  fii'tren  thousand  men. 

it  »u  with  feelings  of  unqualified  delight  I  listened  to  Cammaran's 
doleful  admission  thai  S.Hilt  was  over  the  Bidasste,  and  the  battering 
guru,  which,  under  an  alarm,  had  Imn  embarked  at  Paaeates,  bad  Imo 
again  re-lundcd,  and  the  aeigv  was  li>  commence  again.  Sufficient  proof 
of  this  intention  wasq  utckly  manifested,  for  the  trenches  wore  repaired, 
San  Bartolemej  armed  enow,  and  the  convent  of  Antigua  furnished  with 
hea»y  gun*  in  sweep  llio  beach  and  bay,  if  necessary. 
k  Whalowr  might  have  been  tho  feeling*  of  the  governor  and  hi«  garii- 
%oa  when  the  lldings  of  Siiuit'.  failure  were  conbrmed,  atill,  like  gallant 
aoldior*,  tney  «bowed  nu  lack  uf  confidence  in  themselves,  but  redoubled 
their  exertions  to  increase  all  the  meuns  within  llit'ir  puwer  of  defence, 
and  repel  the  second  assault  as  .  ffcctuaJly  as  they  had  repuUed  the  for- 
mer one.  On  ibf  ani.lvrr»niy  of  the  Iimperor's  binh,  the  inhabitants  of 
the  city  anil  the  lioops  who  invented  it,  wrro  apprised  of  the  event  by 
frequent  salvo*  of  artillery  ;  and  when  night  came,  the  casila  cxhib  led  a 


a  lood 


splendid  illumination,  surmounted  by  a  brilliant  legend.  "  Vive  \apv 
horn  U  Grand  '  '  visible  distinctly  at  lie  distance  of  a  league. 

On  the  lDtli,  the  lung  expected  aeige-train  arrived  fium  England,  and 
eo  tbe'J2J,  fifteen  heavy  gunk  were  placed  in  battviy.  On  the  S-'dd  ano 
tbei  train  wa*  landed.  On  ibe  'Jotli  all  the  baiimc*  were  aimed  and 
reported  ready  to  commi'iice  their  tire  ;  and  on  the  "tub  tifiy-sevcn  piece* 
opened  with  a  thundering  crash,  and  in  one  unabated  loai  played  on  the 
devoted  city,  until  darkness  rendered  llie  practice  uncertain  and  ended 
this  deafening  cannonade. 

Tiie  result  uf  lite  scigo  wo»  wkat  mi^bl  hove  been  anticipated,  when 
Wellington,  with  ud. quale  means,  bad  is.urd  bi*  order  that  liic  place 
should  fall.  Un  lias  morning  of  the  3l«t  the  assault  was  delivered,  and 
after  a  lonj;,  bl  aodv,  and  doubtful  snuggle,  the  foiircs*  was  cairicd. 

Would  that  with  the  fall  uf  that  well  defended  city  the  sad  detail  of 
-  ieije  anJ  slaughter"  closed  !  "  At  Ctudid  Rodiigo  intoxication  and 
plunder  hail  been  the  piincipe!  object ;  at  Badajoi.  lust  and  murder 
were  joined  ;u  lupine  and  diunkeiir.es* ;  but  at  San  Sebastian  the  direst, 
the  itiort  revuliiug  cruelly  was  added  lu  tbu  catalogue  of  ciimos.' '* 
Thank  Ood!  from  witnessing  thai  Ieiirid  >cei>e,  Use  fosttrei  and  I  were 
exempted.  In  nceoidauie  with  Maik  Antony's  advice,  I  had  dotcimin 
ed  to  *ive  General  Rey  "  leg  iriil ;"  and  on  the  night  of  uhe  »7ih,  Dame 
Fortune  beiiavinir  toward*  u*  like  a  real  gentlewoman,  w*  contrived  to 
get  cleat  uf  S*a  Sebastian  before  our  fileuds  tlse  beseigeis  could,  manege 
to  get  in. 

But  this  event,  in  ibis  my  hurried  but  "eventful  history,''  icjuircs 
souther  chapter. 

CIUIMFR  XL1I. 

A    SOvTt-'R.IAI.   ATlYI-lTCRIi.   *»!•   T*  t  T  Alt  ATIOIO   TOR  tiCiri 

'•Arthur.  Merry  o^  me! 

Mrtluakt,  aotivdy  >ii<ia!il  tie  >sd  dui  1 ; 

'  •  *  By  niy  Chritteadom, 
era  oal  of  prisoa,  and  kepi  »he 
I  baas  aitrry  as  tk«  day  u  lau(. 


Nearly  a  munlh  had  passed— a  month  of  dreary  captivity.  Il  ■• 
Vile,  ttwre  was  not  a  pi isoner  within  the  walls  of  San  Sebastian  who  had 
leas  reason  to  complain,  but  (till  I  felt  myself  a  prisoner.  Cammaran, 
■afar  as  means  allowed,  anticipated  every  w»*it.  1  was  under  no  sar- 
ttiilstuc — the  rity  wa*  open  lo  me — 1  wandeicd  where  I  pleased — and 
•very  sentry  1  passed  saluted  me.  The  voltigeur  waa  a  general  favorite 
—the  story  of  liis  deliverance  hud  hi-cn  told  in  the  gaiiison,  and  even 
avilh  more  lomaoce  tlvan  had  attended  it  ;  and  every  French  soldier  we 
pasted  point-  .1  unt  the  fosterer  and  myseif  as  the  proaeiveis  of  a  gallant 
com  rude.  Il"  we  met  a  group  of  officers,  the  moniietii,  Us*  riirur-case, 
or  the  snuff  h  .x  were  bunpnabty  piesentrd  la  me  i  and  could  Maik  An- 
thony have  drank  "poiiie  deep,''  tM  had  only  to  luin  into  a  Frer-cb 
Huwd-house,  and  evny  tUsk  It  contained  wuuld  have  been  placed  ai  bis 
disposal. 

Such  wer«  tny  relations  with  tl.e  enemy  ;  but  the  bearing  of  m)  host 
was  sumetim.  s  l  aid  to  understand.  It  was  professedly  kind  ;  but  tlie 
roauiier  was  forced,  and  repulsive.  Hi*  habu*  were  reined — no  ovei- 
ture  to  iu'.iniacy  bad  betn  mride — bsn.u,d  the  iletaib.xl  poition  of  bis 
mansion  where  1  bud  Wo  locale<l  at  tlwi  firs;,  tlm  ie,t  ol  In.  domicile 
was  lo  liiu  a  .'crru  incugnHu.  Uf  ins  csiaMisl.ment  1  Had  iwver  soen 
buttwj—  a  particulaily  daik  visngnl  youth,  with  a  cut  thiout  «<1  of 
Cour.ienan.-e,  and  a  woman  uf  *t--.Li.;y  who  w  as  deaf,  or  prttendrd  lu  be 
dtaf.  S.nl.i/.ir  wants  won •  taiet'jlly  att.-i.dcd  to,  and  ut  times  Senbor 
Francivro  a-keJ  af;ei  my  i.ea.iii  in  a  tune  «.f  voice  lliat  would  lead  a  per- 
son  iiitmagi-iu  the  man  was  sincere  in  the  iiupnij. 

'•I.'fon  my  cotiwin.ee,"  ob-eiM-.J  tu-  l'u«n  rei,  ai  he  pre.ented  bimn'tf 
ossf  iii  n  t.:  I.,;  at  m>  bud  side.  "I  in.e  a  fancy  ibis  l,»»u>e  lvii'lu.ti  i;uud. 
If  h..inbte»  pEuycd  up  the  fi.idl.*.  1  wot.ld  swear  ttial  I  lieaul  oi*o 
tlie^e  tluev  ia.t  ul^l.ls  in  the  £  trdui,  tlisl  we  se.'  belm.d  lUO  wiuduw  ol 
zny  room.  Airah- — do  you  think  t!».t  place  was  furmeily  a  mad  iioiike  ^ 
Esi-^iit  New-^nte — and,  bi  :.p*«  d  be  G  >d,  1  ran  ur.ly  speak  uf  it  fioin  d.'a- 
ciipii  ii,  tl.e  devil  audi  a  place  fu.  licks  and  bolui  1  wase.ei  lu  before. 
Has  tlm  .,u,d  gentleman,  do  ye  tlr.nk.  much  money  I  Hv.  iy  window 
iiatn  l  up  i..ea  watil.j.n.L — but  lie';  would  require,  fur  all  that,  tu  ba 
looked  o.er,  fur  I  havu  mariui'd  I.,  remove  twu  of  mirw — and  if  I  live 
till  tu-nigiit,  l  illiave  a  walk  in  ube  garden." 

"Nu — nu — Maik  ;  ibat  will  never  dj.  Wa  mint  not  intrude  upon 
JLr.m  .  r^riv'i'ito.    He  miy  liavu  s*ime  secret  to  concesn." 

"Tr  n.i  .'  an  J  ye'riigbi,"  returned  live  foiterer.    "May  be  ho  has  a 


private  null  at  woik,  or  does  a  little  lo  the  coming.    But,  faith,  do  i 
ter— l  il  hate  a  peep  to  night.    But  if  he's  forging  ( 
dollar*,  what  can  be  want  with  Use  music  T" 
"Mu>ic  .'"  I  I r pealed. 

'•Yea  ;  I  hear  agniiur  every  night,  and  twi 
very  like  a  ghost  " 

••Or  ratlin  very  like  your  grandmother"— and  I 
brush. 

'  Oli — 1  knew  you  would  make  fun  of  me.  Well— no  matter.  She 
was  the  hoii;bi  uf  Serjeant  Antony,  and  he's  six-feet-six  without  hi* 
•hoe* — and  as  white  asyour  own  shirt — ant,  in  duth,  that  that's  any  thing 
remaikable,  foi  worse  washerwomen  than  we  meet  with  hero  yon 
enuid  haidly  find  if  you  were  on  the  look-out  for  a  fuitnight.  Butthere'a 
no  use  in  talking.  There's  a  tall  while  woman  parades  the  garden  ; 
ane  if  1  live  till  llie  old  Don  is  fasc  asleep,  I'll  be  through  the  window,  If  I 
bi  euk  my  neck ." 

le  .ufesi,  1 1  at  although  I  could  not  listen  without  a  smile,  to  Mark  An- 
ion}', description  of  the  lady  like  spectre  that  honored  tho  garden  with 
hei  presence,  and  then  and  ibere  discoursed  "most  eloquent  music  ;"  I 
felt,  notw  itlntui.diiig,  11  more  than  Cotnmou  curiosity  on  the  subject — a 
while  1  reprobated  the  fosterer's  removal  of  the  bare  whirh  obalrtx 
his  communication  with  the  s|»ot  she  haunted,  as  an  act  but  slightly  re* 
muvtd  f.uin  burglaiy  itself,  still  ruysciuptes  were  easily  overcome  wljen 
he  pr.ipn  ed  llint  I  should  keep  watch  with  him  that  night.  Tbe  retreat 
wu»  beaten  in  the  for  rets — sup|ier-hour  came — the  host,  as  usual,  pre- 
sorted himself,  to  rr.nko  itupiiry  wheibrr  aught  was  wanted  that  had  not 
lieen  alrt  ady  provided — and  then,  after  wishing  ua  "Good  night,"  we 
saw  lis ria  .ecuie  lii-)  gate,  and  retire  to  that  portion  of  bis  premise*,  fiorn 
which,  a  mi  all  the  jeal-His  reserve  observed  in  an  Kastein  harem,  we  bad 
been,  u*  we  were  pleased  lo  call  it,  inhospitably  excluded. 

*-\V«-lr*  >aid  Mink  Antony,  *T  suppose  the  man  Interuls  to  b**  civil, 
but  be  Ins  lb"  ipi.ire-l  way  of  nhowing  it.  Alibough  it's  bis  own  wina 
we're  dm. king,  ihedivi]  a  drop  he  would  evei  take  in  company.  Give 
m-  tliai  F.mpecii,ad.».  afier  all  !  God  forgive  me  '  I  did'i.t  value  him  at 
llie  lime,  as  1  sii.,i.;d  have  d.ine.  What,  though  lie  hud  an  off  hand  way 
»»f  -huutii,^  Kri-ricbmen  and  hanging  ju-iices  uf  the  pea  e,  the  moment  tire 
tub  was  ,,M'r  U'  was  as  plea-anl  a  gentU'lrian  as  ever  stretched  a  boot 
under  n»»liogiiry.  lii.t  us  to  this  dark  looking  div-l — why,  we're  here 
we!,  on  to  a  ri.unth,  ami  he  wa*  never  tho  person  to  say,  "iMtster  OToole 
have  ye  u  n.o'.tb  upen  ye  7'  " 

An  hoji  pa»»rd— we  firiibhcd  a  secnod  Ila>k  of  tbe  surly  Spaniard'* 
in-.iiiilui.u — 41. d  the  fosterer  proposed,  that  while  we  apparently  retired 
for  t;,e  ni^i.i,  we  Jhuul.1  extir  guisb  the  lamps,  and  then  commence  our 
•Vil- 
li was  scold. ugly  done— and,  gt'uiing  into  Maik  Anthony's  dormitory 
wo  bewail  our  "watLl,  and  ward.  '  » 

An  ui.bi  ^ken  silliness  permitted  the  slightest  sound  to  be  heard  dia- 
tiriciK  ;  r.:il  we  tber-fure  conversed  in  wlii.pers.  Tho  contrast  that 
n  glit  in  San  Sebastian  presented  to  the  day,  wa*  singularly  impoalrur. 
Tlie-  deuKnin^  roar  uf  the  allied  batterie*  had  cra-ed.  and  tbe  ci;y  waa 
wrapt  in  a  calm  but  ominous  traoquillily.  Too  distant  from  tlie  breaches, 
we  dnl  not  heir  the  working  parties,  who  sedulously  employed  the  hour* 
of  daikuess  iu  erecting  new  defence*,  and  reusing  others  which  the 
d*ity  ti, e  .*f  tlie  be.iegers  had  destroyed.  Another  hour  passed — no 
guitar  wa.  beaid — no  spiKe  "wicked  or  charitable,"  flitted  pavi  the  case- 
ment. W.i  b  ind  the  relief.*  go  muud—  the  sentries  changed — and  all 
again  was  »il»-ul. 

•  A.. — Mai\  : — Maik  !"  I  wbispered  in  the  fuateter's  ear — "The 
«  til.oi".  iriu.iulaiin  lias  been  upj-ennosl  in  you i  Wain,  I  fancy,  on  these 
miiiw  ui^lns  when  liiis  musical  apparition  was  nf  jot.  Are  you  sure  that 
your  in.  t;;:n.i!)  guitar  was  anything  but  wi.-id  whistling  thtough  tha 
window  ?  ' 

"fty  nil  tl,e  crnjac*  in  a  hrghlanl man's  kilt,  tbe  music  T  heard,"  returned 
tlie  f.sterer  ;  ''but  whether  it  was  a  g  ii'.sr  or  a  fiddle  I'll  not  lake  on  me 
to  .wear-  S,i>p—  hu-h  ' — Holy  Miry  -'  If  that's  noi  mutic,  tbe  devil  an 
enr  lea.  Muik  Antony  !"' 

T;,l  in  iner  wasiiebt.  It  was  the di.t-»nt  tinkle  of  a  .tnrged  in*tni- 
n  .  n. — a  . d  at  tim  s  I  fancied  that  I  lietttd  sisice.  taking  in  suppressed 
lone.,  m,d  u,  at  part  of  the  building  which  Sci.hor  L»  I'.itiloa  bad  re- 
si  i  v'  d  ,.i  u  L.-ively  to  bim  .  If. 

".Via-,  fi.cioi, "  suid  the  ftnieter,  "maybe  you'll  call  me  drunk  after 
inf.  '  Wi.  .•'»  j„  !.e  done  '  T.m  rny  cu-iseiei  .e.  I  think  Misler  Pabloa 
i.  nn\-l  ii  -  '  i  i  i. .  i^l.l.uurly,  with  ln<  !>'■'.  party  every  evening,  and  nut  say 
to  people  who  have  done  him  the  l.ni.or  to  lake  up  teeii  rpmriers  in  hi* 
b  '  .-e,'  •  Mr-  O'Hall.i.-ifi,  w;!l  you.  and  tint  youna  gentle 'n,n  along  with 

v        tie  ii,. :ic  m>.e.f.  step,  iiver,  in  the  family  w  <y.  and  lake  share  of 

wfi  ,t        li  ...  •  ' 

•  W'.iy.tb-'i.,  u;H.n  rny         I  Inink  it  is,  Mr  -  '"  was  my  tep'y. 
"Tbe'ii  !  rn»y  a*  w.'ll  uk-  the  I  >  .«•>  Inr,  .».t  "'  siij  tin-  f  ..terer, 

snrir;-  .lie  i-  ioii  to  llie  word — ur.d  b'f.tre  I  could  pu.  in  a  feeMe  re- 
in in,s  .  ,  .-,  he  i-s'a'i-li.hed  an  upe'i  u.e  in  the  ra<.-m--i>r.  throtixh  which 
any  one  uf  filter  dime.stoiis  than  a  romnuin-eouncilmin 
slip  art, 

••Hu»h  :— tlm  «■-'!»>  " 

■'  Aj.— ii.l  '.y  Saint  I'stnck !  »-fna  v'.vn  party  to  li.ten  to  I'.' 
(i>.  .1  ,;i  ...i,.  ,,V  me  wl!l  remain  longer  wi'li  iut  having  a  peep  at 
pa-iy.  if  I  c.i't."—  And  as  he  spoke,  the  for-tenr  popped  through 
en  e'n.'r-r,  n,.i'. — I  i anient  to  make  the  eo:ife.-i>n  —  next  ntornrbt  I 

1  We  fund  ous?lve<  In  a  jma'.l  garden  thickly  planted  with  *hnib, 


! 
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and  fruit-tree*,  and  encompassed  by  a  lofty  w&U  ;  several  narrow 
walks  intersected  it,  and  the  termination  of  one  wat  bounded  by  a 
wio|  of  the  Spaniard's  domicile.  Through  a  chink  in  the  shutters,  a 
stream  of  light  escaped;  and  thither  the  forterer  moved  silently,  I 
bring  log  up  toe  rear. 

There  nu  no  doubt  that  from  ihls  apartment  the  voices  and  the 
music  had  proceeded  which  we  heaid  in  the  foilerar's  dormitory.  I 
peeped  in.  A  party  wu  grouped  about  a  table  covered  wi  li  game,  fruit, 
and  wine— and  a  lamp,  suspended  fiom  the  centra  of  the  coiling,  enabled 
us  to  examine  the  compnny. 

Five  men  wete  seated  round  the  boaid,  which  wu  also  graced  by  the 

Eresenco  of  two  personages  of  Umi  softer  sex.  I  never  saw  a  party  col- 
icied  at  a  supper  table  whose  appearances  and  pursuits  were  evidently 
so  opposite.  A  burly  monk  sat  dnectly  in  front  of  tho treacherous  fjssiite 
in  the  window-shutter.  He  was  of  no  ascetic  older ;  bui  a  christian  man, 
on  whom  good  faro  was  not  thrown  away  ;  ami,  even  if  the  lamp  went 
out  by  accident,  one  cn  wtu»n  honor  you  could  place  reliance,  ami  drink 
with  in  the  dark.  Two  others  of  the  party  wote  the  costume,  and  had 
the  general  air  of  Spanish  traders.  The  fourth  was  a  man  of  wild  and 
formidable  exterior  ;  his  arms,  his  dress,  his  bearing,  all  belrryvd  that 
his  was  no  peaceable  profession — and  Mark  Antony  hinted  in  a  whisper, 
"  that  if  tho  Kmpccinadu  had  a  brother  in  the  world,  the  dark  gentleman 
with  tho  pistols  was  the  person,  and  no  mistake."  The  fifth  was  an 
seaman— at  least  his  costume  and  carriage  »  ould  infer  it.  He 
I  a  fine  athletic  man,  and,  though  his  bark  was  turned  to  the  case- 
it,  the  foitorei  observed  in  an  undertone,  that  the  saikr  would  thrash 
the  company  collectively. 

In  years  and  appearance  tire  females  were  still  more  dissimilar  than  the 
men.  One  well  advanced  in  life  was  tall,  slight,  deeply  pock-marked, 
and  generally  foibidding.  The  other — she  fat  beside  the  priest — had 
jrnbered  twenty  summers,  and  on  a  lovelier  face,  a  finer  form, 
eyes  of  two  interloping  Irishmen  never  peeped  through  a  split  in  a 
window-, hultrr.  "Oh!  murder!"  ejaculated  Mark  Anton),  so  fo  voee— 
"  That's  the  Ghost— and  isn't  she  a  darling  V 

One  seat  was  unoccupied.  To  whom  did  it  appertain?  O.irhost,  no 
doubt,  and  wherefure  was  he  absent? 

"  What  an  ould  troublesome  thief  he  is  !"  whispered  Mark  Antony, 
pointing  to  the  vacant  chair.  '■  Where  the  divildo  you  think  he's  scouting 
to?  when  every  body's  asleep  or  better  employed,  as  they  are  within.  I 
only  wish  that  we  were  of  the  company— Isn't  it  n  comfort  to  see  his  rsvs- 
rer.re  sec  such  an  elegant  example  ?  How  beautifully  he  raises  his  elbow 
that's  whut  I  call  honor  bright '.  Noskylij-hls,  and  be  f.lls  to  the  top  every 
tlrno  the  bottle  passes  hltn." 

"  Hush  !  I  thought  I  heard  something  move  behind  us." 
"  Well,  upon  my  suu),  I  fancied,  myself,  lint  I  heard  a  rusilsi  in  tho 
hushes,"  returned  the  fo^torcr — "  Ifold  surly  is  on  tho  ramble,  and  drop 
upon  us  unawares,  what  a  pretty  figure  we  should  cut !" 

"  Come,  Mark,  let  us  return  to  our  own  quarters  ;  we  risk  the  un- 
pleasant consequences  attendant  on  discovery,  without  any  object  to  be 
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"  See—  the  sailor  tises!— and  the  sooner  we're  »u*  the  better.  May  God 
bless  that  pietly  face  of  her's— if  I  could  not  stop  here  all  night  to  look  at 
it ;  hut,  enme  along." 

We  retired  as  quickly  as  wo  h*d  advanced — the  foiterer  leading  tho 
retreat.  No  sound  occasioned  alarm— no  glust  of  1'atagonian  propor 
Werea-hed  the  lattice  through  which  we  had  in 
s  garden.  M»rk  Antony  popped  bis  Ileal  ond  shoul- 
ders through  the  aperture;  but  never  did  a  man  wiilulrnw  both  more  rap- 
idly. A  daik-visnjed  Spariiatd  pointed  a  pistol  from  within,  whiie,  with- 
out, a  person  imrnrdia-ely  at  my  elbow,  in  a  low,  bu-  peremptory  voice, 
ordered  us  "  to  stand."  The  tones  were  peifectly  familiar ;  indeed,  then- 
was  no  doubt  tuuehing  tho  identity  of  -J.e  speaker,  for  Senhor  Lu  Pablos 
stepped  from  behind  one  of  the  thick  shrub.. 

"  So  gentlemen,"  he  commenced,  while  rvery  word  enme  hissing 
ironically  from  between  his  teeth— ••  Methmigbt  i:  was  only  Englishmen 
who  were  forced  upon  my  unwilling  hospitality.  1  was  mistaken,  it  would 
seem,  and  appearances  favored  the  deception.  I  believed  my  bouse  was 
occupied  by  men  of  bonor ;  but  1  have  harboured  French  spies,  it  would 
appear," 

•'Oh — stop— Mister  1'abltn,  i:  you  plasr,"  rvlaimed  tl.e  fosterer, 
"  divil  a  bigger  mistake  ye  ever  made  in  your  life.  Arrnii — what  puis 
that  into  yerbead?" 

"I  judge  not  men  by  their  assertions  bnt  by  ibeir  arts,"  returned  ;ho 
Spaniard  coldly  — 

"Senhor,''  I  said,  addressing  the  angry  li.i«t,  "  y  >u  epitairdv  have 
reason  to  qnestion  the  motives  of  our  midnight  intrusion  ;  but  1  de- 
clare, upon  tho  honor  of  a  British  officer,  it  »n  eutin-ly  a  silly 
trespass — one  that  1  cannot  justify,  but   ..me  from    which,  towards 

you,  no  mischief  was  desigii-.d-    Let  it  1  verkuked.  i.r.d  I  piom- 

He,  that  while  we  iem..in  beneath  j«..r  roof,  »e  wjj  ci.r.hiie  our- 
selves to  whatever  Portion  uf  jour  prerni.es  it  mav  lie  vuiir  pleasure 
to  restrain  us." 

"Captain  ijllallerati,"  ruurrid  the  Spaniard.  cul.ilv.  ••  whatever 
your  intentions  may  have  been,  your  condu.  t  wat  runts  in"  to  draw  very 
d . hY rent  euneli..i.,i„  than  the  motives  you  have  been  p!o««ed  to  n.-igo. 
rae  safety  of  myself — my  family— those  whe  are  couiitettd  with  me — till 
re-pure  me  to  guard  against  treachery.  True,  it  has  rntely  come  con- 
cealed beneath  an  English  uniform— nnd.  I  am  half  persuaded  you  bar- 
boerrd  no  evil  against  mo  at  d  mine  ;  but  you  came  here  under  a  suspi- 
cious induction.    I  am  a  devoted  man  and  low  completely  in  your 


power.    You  havo  seen  too  much — and  yet  too  little.    In  one  I 
teoeo  I  speak  your  doom — a  stern  necessity  compels  roe  to  be  > 
cruel — if  it  please  you  better.    One  course  alone  remains  to  be  pvnrood^ 
I  must  secure  myself,  my  friends,  mv  wife." 

••  Thai's  her  I  took  fur  the  ghost,"  said  the  fosterer,  apart — "  and  tbs> 
devil  a  foot  I  would  hare  put  into  the  gntden  but  for  the  same  lady." 

'•  Hush  !  proceed,  sir,"  I  answered. 

"  Nothing  can  mako  us  safe,  bat  death  or  deportation.  Walk  with 
me,  sirs.  'Twere  idle  to  remonstrate  here,  oi  to  tefuie  ubedlrnea  to  ray 
order"— and  with  the  perfect  confidence  that  he  hod  msde  no  statement 
which  be  could  no:  effectually  support,  the  Spaniard  talked  on,  and  the 
fosterer  and  I  followed. 

"  Well — Mr.  O'Tnole,"  I  said,  as,  liko  two  convicted  eulirrits,  we 
suddenly  retraced  our  step*.    "  A  pretty  kettle  of  fish  vou  have 
of.!!" 

"  Oh  !  "  groaned  the  fos'erer — "  tho  game's  up.    The  corse  of  Cn 
well  light  upon  the  country.    Isn't  it  hard  that  a  man  can't  slip  out  of  a 
window  to  lake  a  little  air  without  having  his  throat  cut  1" 

As  be  spoke  we  reached  the  extremity  of  the  garden.  I.a  Pablo* 
unclosed  a  door.  We  entered  the  same  chamber  where  two  or  three 
minutes  since  we  had  witnessed  a  scene  of  social  comfort.  There  the 
remnant  of  the  supper  stood— but  tho  company  were  gone,  and  their 
places  had  been  filled  by  persons  of  a  very  different,  and  a  very  danger- 
ous exterior. 

It  was  hard  to  define  their  exterior.  Their  garb  was  that  of  marines ; 
in  all  besides  they  looked  banditti.  My  impression  was  not  singular,— 
for  the  fosterer,  in  a  whisper,  declared  that,  "compared  with  these  vil- 
lains, the  guerillas  were  regular  gentlemen."  All  were  armed— audi 
should  say  there  was  not  a  member  of  this  respectable  community,  who, 
like  Friar  Tuck,  would  hesitate  on  resorting  to  the  "  carnal  weapon," 
were  it  needed. 

Our  trial  was  shorter  even  than  a  drum  head  court  martial.  Srnbor 
Francisco  stated  the  offence,  and  then  simply  inquired  what  the  safety  of 
the  commonwealth  demanded.  The  twelve  judges  were  never  so  unani- 
mous, in  the  multitude  of  counsellors  there  was  hut  ono  opinion 
that,  though  differently  expressed,  resolved  itself  into  one  pithy  I 
namely— that  "  dead  men  tell  no  tales." 

From  the  apparent  character  of  those  around  me,  I  certainly  cn— I- 
dered  that  I  should  be  defunct  to  a  moral  before  morning:  but  Mark 
Antony  boldly  demurred  to  the  sentence  :  and  put  forward  the  reasons! 
why  death  and  execution  should  be  stayed  ;  but  as  the  fosterer's  plea, 
involved  a  confused  story  about  ghosts  and  music,  I  question  whether  ft 
would  have  carried  an  overwhelming  conviction  of  o»ir  innocence  to  the 
dread  tiibunal  before  whom  wo  stood.  As  it  turned  out,  I 
were  not  on  the  verge  of  death,  bat,  happily,  on  tbe  evo  of  deliv 
and  in  a  brief  snace  tbc  colour  of  our  fortunes  changed. 
While  the  senhor  was  l.slening,  and  with  marked  it 
was  heard  i 

bore  the  i 

the  table  had  eluded  cur  former  ttpimagt,  burst  suddenly 
apartmenr. 

"  What  the  devil  is  all  this  1  bear  about  spies  and  land-loupe rs?"  he 
exclaimed.  "Are  these  the  chaps  ?— Egad—  this  here  one,"  and  be 
pointed  to  me,  "looks  too  honest  to  play  traitor.  But,  what! — Do  my 
eyes  deceive  me  ? — Why,  dash  my  button. — it  can't  be  possible — but  it 
is-an  old  messmate,  ly'  Heaven  !  What,  Mark-am  I  so  changed  that 
Willism  Rawlings  is  forgotten  I'- 
ll was  indeed  the  brother  of  the  fosterer's  mistress;  and  tbe  next 
moment,  like  Homer's  heroes,  their  hands  were  locked  together,  and  tho 
pleasuie  of  an  uuexprrted  meeting  «■<  expressed  in  sea  parlance  on  the 
one  riirt,  and  an  elegant  admixture  of  F.nglish  and  Iri,h  on  the  other, 
which  must  hvve  been  i*rfrrtly  unintelligible  to  the  auditory,  as  I  could) 
but  partially  compreheid  it. 

W  ith  the  host,  a  brief  conversation  put  matters  in  excellent  train.  A* 
regarded  felonious  designs,  we  received  an  honourable  acquittal;  and 
better  far,  the  welcome  as-urance  was  made  that  before  two  sons  rose, 
if  lurk  were  on  our  slJe,  we  should  be  clear  of  the  fortress,  and  free  as 
the  ocean-bird  itsi-lf. 

We  relumed  to  our  own  apartments,  accompanied  bv  William  Raw- 
ling..  The  'enlior  was  full  of  mystery  and  business;  and,  I  presume, 
the  gentlemen  of  this  spado  school  were  rqiially  engaged ;  and.  conse- 
quently, from  the  sailor  we  learned  tbe  particulars  not  only  of  our  host's 
domestic  teiations,  but.  what  was  of  more  importance,  the  means  and 


incredulity,  to  the 


.  defence,  a  noise  was  heard  without,  and  the  personage  who 
appearance  of  an  Kngltsh  seamen,  but  who,  from  his  position  at 
had  eluded  cur  former  etpinagt,  burst  suddenly  into  the 


prubnl  ihtv  of  iffecting  nn  immediate  escape, 
lenhor  La  i'aC 


>.!,]  ,.,  It  appeared,  was  a  rontrabandisla,  and  did  business 
on  a  most  extensive  scale.  His  principles  were  neither  considered  par- 
ticularly nice,  cor  »  as  he  a  patriot  of  the  purest  water ;  albeit,  he  huted 
the  French  with  an  intensity  which  Dr.  Johnson  hinwlf  would  have 
admired.  The  senimr's  antipathy  to  the  invaders  arose  iar|-er  from 
private  than  from  public  con-iderations.  He  had  ai-quiicd  much  wealth 
as  honestly  as  smugglers  generally  do,  arj.  year  after  year,  tbe  invading 
cnrn-nandorri  la  d  him  under  heavy  crrNtribmloris,  and  obliged  him  to 
disgorge  extensively.  Senhor  I,  i  Pantos  had  also  been  blessed  with  a 
very  young  arid  a  very  pretty  helpmate;  and  cn  a  short  excursion  to  the 
fror.tier  in  iho  course  of  business,  on  his  return  he  rec-ived  the  unwel- 
come intelligence  tint  tl.e  In  ly  nf  his  love  bad  levanted  the  second  day 
after  he  had  tidden  her  a  tei.dor.  bat  as  he,  "  good,fa*y  man,"  believed, 
only  a  temroraiy  sdieti.  He  had  replaced  hrr  lo-s  as  -peedily  as  it 
could  be  .tTVcied—  and  as  the  mcc.-s.or  of  the  lost  onu  was  equally  fair, 
and  might  prove,     alas!  for  womankind  "  equally  frail,  he 
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m  common  gaxe  ;  and  certainly  he  had  i 
our  brief  sojourn  in  hi*  hospitable  m»i 
>  introduced  to  ibe  family  circle.  "  But  now  for 
:  matters,"  said  the  sailor ;  '•  it  would  watte  time  to  toll  you  by 
what  courao  of  cvauu  I  got  connected  with  these  eonlxabandlsws,  and 
abut  up  for  the  la»L  month  in  this  confounded  fortrep*.  I  think  oscapo 
tolerably  secure — but  could  we  but  command  one  hundred  dollars,  il 
were  certain.  Those  Spanish  smugglers  ere  cold,  calculating  scoundrels 
— every  remnant  is  made  for  a  mercenary  object — but  if  they  receive  ibe 
consideration  for  their  services,  they  are  proverbially  faithful,  even  to 
death  iuelf,  in  a  punctual  performance  of  what  they  have  undertaken." 

"  How  unfortunate ! "  I  exclaimed.  "  Thrice  the  turn  required  is 
lying  with  my  baggage  outside,  and  all  I  am  at  pietent  muter  of  la  thia 
valueless  ring,  and  B  holy  keepsake  fcom  my  lady  mother.  Would  jour 
friends,  Raw  lings,  deal  in  relict  of  marvellous  value f  for  I  doubt  not 
that  thia  I  bear  upon  me  ia  such." 


•  They  are  true  Catholics,  I  have  no  doubt ;  but  I  fancy  they  woulJ 
prefer  plain  silver,  after  all." 

"  Blessed  Mary  ! ''  said  the  fosterer,  "  I  wonder  where  the  old  lady 
got  ibis  charm,"  for  I  had  drawn  my  mother's  amulet  from  my  bosom. 
*'  She  told  you,"  be  continued,  "  never  to  open  it." 

"  Ob,  no,  Mark,  I  was  directed  when  necessity  pressed  me,  to  use  a 
free  discretion." 

"  Why,  thon,"  returned  the  fosterer,  "  we  will  never  bo  in  a  greater 
neat,  Mark.  Open  it,  Hector,  d*ar !  Not  that  I  believe  in  charm., 
altliough  I  remember  an  old  man  at  home  that  would  cure  cows  when 
they  were  fairly  given  over  by  the  fmitb." 

"  Well,  Mark,  your  curiosity  shall  be  gratified."  I  opened  the  silken 
envelope,  unfolded  a  scaled  paper— no  relic  was  then — but,  what  an- 
swered our  present  necessities  tar  better  an  English  bank  note  for  fifty 
pounds. 

"  Ah — long  life  to  her  ladyship  [—wasn't  she  considerate  1"  exclaimed 
Mark  Antony.    "  Talk  of  relics— Isn't  that  a  beautiful  one  !"' 

"  But  will  it  answer  our  purposes,  Rawlings?"  1  inquired. 

"  Senhor  La  l'ablos  would  tell  jou  not ;  but  you  will  see  how  toon  he 
will  discover  mora  dollars  than  wo  require,  and  take  Lis  chance.  But  no 
lime  must  be  lost — 'tis  pest  midnight ;  and  within  three  hours  wo  must 
succeed  or  fail.  Git  ready.  When  the  time  comes  for  the  trial,  minutes 
may  crown  or  mar  it."  he  sail! — left  us  to  ourselves  :  and  while  the  fos- 
terer made  up  a  change  of  linen,  1  sate  down,  and  conveyed  my  parting 
adieus  to  my  friend  the  voltigcur. 

Rawlingt  was  m>t  long  away.  He  returned,  having  completed  every 
arrangement,  at  he  said— and  the  following  night  was  named  as  that 
on  which  we  should  make  the  attempt  that  would  ensure  our  liberty, 
or  rivet  oar  fetters  if  we  failed.  The  fotterer  and  I  retired,  but  not  to 
sleep  ;  and  we  were  early  afoot,  and  waiting  for  some  more  intelligence 
from  the  honest  sailor  regarding  our  nocturnal  enterprise,  when  the 
raptain  of  voltigeurs,  as  was  his  custom,  dropped  in  to  make  his  morn- 
ing inquiries. 

"Am  I  to  congratulate  or  condole  1"  said  Captain  Cammaran, 
when  he  made  his  morning  call.  "  You  are  pronounced  fit  for  tcr- 
vice  Iry  ibe  surgeon  ;  my  parole  consequently  haa  expired— and  no 
doubt  you  will  bo  required  in  a  day  or  two  to  interchange  it  for  your 
own." 

"  J  won't  givo  it,"  I  returned. 

"  You  are  wrong,  my  friend,"  replied  the  voltigcur:  "  nothing  can 
result  from  your  refusal  but  personal  annoyance.  You  will  bo  tent  into 
La  Mow,  and,  I  regret  to  say,  there  the  prisoners  are  miserably  in- 
convenienced. Think  of  it  well,  O'HsUoran  ;  escape  from  the  fortress 
is  nearly  I 
Courage ! 
not,  at 


ueneea.  minx  ot  it  wen,  u  risuoran  ;  escape  irom  u>e  luriress 
rly  hopeless  ;  why,  then,  add  to  tl»  tUMtgremeni  of  captivity  I — 
ge!  An  application  has  already  been  made  in  your  favor :  why 
■  least,  wait  patiently  uotil  an  answer  is  returned  by  the  minuter 


of  II 

"  My  dear  Cammaran,"  1  replied,  "  the  reasons  why  I  should  not 
be  patient  are  manifold.  In  the  first  place,  I  am  in  love,  and  wish  to  re- 
turn home  ;  in  the  second  place,  I  am  sick  of  San  Sebastian,  and  very 
weary  of  contemplating  the  surly  features  uf  my  boat  Senhor  La  i'ablos, 
agreeably  diversified,  it  is  true,  with  an  occasional  visit  from  an  old 
Leonora,  deaf  as  a  door-post,  and  the  attentions  of  an  interesting  male 
attendant,  who,  if  ho  ba  not  hanged  within  a  twelvemonth,  why  I'll  for 
swear  physiognomy  lerever." 

"  Oti !  indeed,  and  you'll  have  no  occasion,"  observed  Mark  Antony  : 
"  the  gallows  is  wituoa  in  his  face,  and,  as  ihey  say  in  " 
Master  Fedro  is  sure  to  '  spoil  a  market-'  " 

"  Bah  !  my  good  friend,  1  have  a  remedy  for  all," 
ran  ;  "  one  poison  neutralises  another — you  must  find  anotner  mistress  ; 
and  if  you  are  tirod  of  your  quarters,  why  we  can  look  out  for 
which  may  prove  more  agreeable." 

I  shook  my  head. 

"  Well— well — don't  refuse  rashly.  Tell  thorn  you  will  consider  it 
for  a  day  or  two — and  trust  to  the  soldier's  best  dependence — you  call  it, 
happily,  In  English,  '  the  chapter  of  accident*.'  Farewell !  I  wili  call 
early  to-morrow." 
t  ••  And  the  bird,  will  be 

the  door  and  bade  us,  as  we  then 


I  never  felt  so  impatiently  at 
riaoner  ia  Sao  Soba.rian.    The  sun  went 
eganto  rise  and  break  upon  ibe 


.  »y  appearance  he- 
Darkness  camo— the  lamps  were  lighted— 
laid  supper  on  the  table,  uncorked  a  tl&sk 
of  wine,  and,  as  he  always  did,  vanished  without  making  a  remark. 

"  1  never  will  have  anything  but  a  poor  oplninn  of  that  Senhor  Peh- 
los,"  observed  the  foueier  ;  "  he's  an  inhospitable  divil,  or  on  the.  last 
night  he  hud  the  honor  of  entertaining  two  gen  demon,  he  would  have  had 
the  common  manners  to  have  introduced  them  to  bis  wife,  and  wken  a 
dock  an  durrit  with  them  afterwards.  No  matter — hare's  luck  ! — and 
who  knows  where  we'll  drink  the  same  toast  to-morrow  evening  ?" 

"It  were,  indeed,  difficult  to  say,  Mark.  But,  hark  !  footstep,  are 
in  tbe  court-yard,  'Tis  unusiiol.  But,  tee  ! — the  door  opens.  Is  it  pos- 
sible f    Wily,  Cammaran!    Thia  i«  a  late  hour  for  a  viait." 

"  It  ia,"  said  the  voltigeur ;  "  but  I  have  a  presentiment  that  you  and 
I  are  about  to  part." 

1  fell  the  blood  mount  to  my  cheeks.  Were  then  our  plana  knows, 
and  our  intruded  escape  discovered  t 

"  What  mean  ye,  my  fiiend  ?"  I  returned,  assuming  an  air  of 
indifference  "  No,  no,"  1  continued  evasively  "  Warmly  at,  tbio ugh 
you  kindness,  I  may  have  beeu  recomtnomled  to  the  War  Minister*! 
consideration,  I  mutt  not  h"p«  the  application  will  prove  successful." 

"  You  mistake  me.  It  ia  another  chance  that  probably  may  end  our 
acquaintance.    I  am  on  duty  to-night." 

"  And  so  are  we,"  observed  the  fosterer,  in  Irish. 
"  Tbe  fact  is,  wo  are  going  to  try  a  sortie.  Tbe  general  has  moat 
handsomely  put  the  detachment  under  my  command.  If  I  succeed,  I 
shall  gain  promotion — and  if  Fortune  favor  me.  I'll  aweep  your  work* 
extenbively  before  I  re-enter  the  fortress.  Well,  these  things  are  not  ef- 
fected without  broken  beads — and  I  bnve  come  to  have  a  parting  glass 
with  two  friends  I  estimate  so  dearly," 

The  occasion  of  the  visit  relieved  me  from  desperate  alarm.  Tbe 
Frenchman  sa'c  for  an  hour  and  then  took  his  leave,  to  make  the  neces- 
sary arrangements  for  tbe  intended  aortic,  which  was  ordered  to  com- 
mence al  two  o'clock. 

Before  tbe  voltigeur  hud  cleared  tbn  court-yard,  Rawlinga,  attended 
by  La  Pablo*,  presented  themselves  by  a  private  door  which  communi- 
cated with  tbe  garden.  The  sailor's  looks  told  that  affairs  went  prosper- 
ously. 

"  All  is  ready  for  car  attempt.  The  French  sally  before  day-break — 
and  in  the  nnise  and  confusion  on  the  tund-sido,  we  shall  be  enabled  to 
lower  uuroelvas  from  the  tut  tain,  and  gain  the  beach.  All  depends  upon 
ourselves—  and  for  the  fidelity  of  out  associates,  Senhor  La  Pablo*  holds 
himself  response.  You  must  shift  your  i igging,  however  ud  here 
comes  your  traps." 

The  ill-visaged  attendant  brought  me  two  suits  of  clothes  of  such 
anomalous  cut  and  composition,  as  left  it  impossible  to  say  for  which 
clement  they  had  been  especially  intended.  The  host  and  sailor  drank 
to  the  success  of  the  expedition — the  ball  from  the  lower  of  San  Sebas- 
tian beat  twelve— the  fosterer  told  each  stroke — and  then  put  up  u  pious 
aupplieation  to  Heaven,  that  this  might  be  the  last  lime  he  would  ever 

D"  We  fully  eodorre  all  that  is  said  below,  which  we  copy  from  the 
Boston  Notion,  in  commendation  of  the  Norwich  Lias  between  thia 


r.il >  mi  I  Boston 


i  had  frequent  opportunity  to  test  tbe  accom- 
modation* of  ibis  line  and  have  never  found  cause  of  complaint.  When 
the  terminus  of  the  road  is  brought  six  miles  down  the  river,  the  work 
on  which  will  be  commenced  next  month,  there  will  be  a  considerable 
saving  in  time  and  the  route  must  b-«come  the  favorite  of  the  unvei- 
ling public. 

"  Wo  can  cordially  commend  tu  the  travelling  public  this  tuute  of  travel, 
the  accommodations  oo  which  are  of  a  superior  kind.  The  Worcester 
and  Norwich  cars  axe  so  sumptuous  and  commodious  as  to  render  a  rua 
over  the  railroad  a  real  luxury.  Of  the  boats  which  ply  between  Nor- 
wich and  New  York  it  i«  almost  unnecessary  to  speak,  fur  they  are  famous 
in  travelling  annals.  Who  has  not  beard  of  ibe  magnificence,  strength, 
and  speed  of  ihe  Great  Steamer  Worcester,  so  ably  commanded  by  Copt. 
Vanderbilt,  brother  to  the  "Commodore  I"    This  fine  craft  has,  during 


tbe  past  season,  undergone  a  thorough  overhauling,  and  is  now  in  apple- 
pie  order  from  "  item  to  stern,"  and  refulgent  In  ibe  glory  of  a  new  coat 
of  paint. 

"  The  Cleopatra  has  also  been  repainted  and  fitted  up  during  tbe  winter. 
She  ia  a  gem  of  a  steamboat,  and  is  commanded  by  as  galtaat  and  cour- 
teous a  Captain  a*  ever  uod  a  deck.  We  speak  of  Capi.  Duttan,  n  gen- 
tleman wbo  is  well  known  and  in  high  favor  with  the  travelling  public. 
Thia  line  is  "  bound  lo  go"  for  iia  popularity  i.  firmly  established.'1 

BfUHDiso. — A  man  who  was  recently  convicted  of  manslaughter  In 
Wake  county,  N.  C,  was  sentenced  to  be  branded  with  the  letter  "  M" 
in  the  brawn  of  tbe  thumb  of  the  left  hand,  and  to  bo  imprisoned  for  sis 
mantlis — the  hot  brand  to  remain  on  the  band  till  the  prisoner  should 
have  repeated  three  times,  "God  save  the  State."  The  branding  took 
place  forthwith  at  tbe  bar,  to  lisa  presence  of  tile  Court ;  and  the  prisoner 
was  conducted  to  piisen. 


1 1  Is  stated  in  the  London  papers  tha 


induced,  by  letters  fr>m  Sir  Robert  Pj^Und^ihe^ord 


Wordsworth  has  been 
Chamberlain,  U 
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Original. 
01  johk  n*r,. 

There  is  a  long  Kon  againit  u.  ax  a  nation.    The  btotherhood  that 
wet  ncknowlsidged  by  Pulaski  in  our  day  of  trial,  ought  new  to  bo  for- 
gotten  by  u».  while  there  bieathet  a  Pole  worthy  of  the  name 
POLSKO  POWSTAN'  HURRAH ' 
Poland,  awake!  Tbe  spirit  of  the  Past 

Leading  thy  buried  legions  out, 
With  banner*  toundlng  like  the  northern  blast. 
When  Earth  aad  Sea  and  Sky  arc  overcast, 
Wait»  thy  long  •mothered  battle  shout. 
Hunah! 

Wako  Poland,  wnke!  Who  is  there  to  withatand 

Thy  trumpet-song  ofde.tr.-lhe  cry- 
The  wail  of  woe— the  tear— the  ouutretcbi 
Ofhiiown  Old  and  awful  Father-land. 
[  to  the  troubled  »ky, 


! 

Up  Poland,  up!  along  thy  mighty  .ti  .re 
The  bulwark  of  the  Christian  Wo.,d, 
Where  countless  Pule,  have  perished  in  the  loar 
Of  Turk  and  Tartar  legion*,  tumbling  boar, 
Lo!  Thy  gees'  dig  or.ee  more  unfurled 


To  arms!  To  arm* !  and  let  all  Europe  lietr 

Once  more  that  old  "bubaiian  gong," 
Sounding  through  all  thy  hinder*,  and  the  cheer 
That  followed  thy  reply,  with  lilted  spear, 

And  charging  l.r  *t,  ami  trumpet-tung  '. 
Hurrah! 

To  how!  to  hone  '  the  People  are  aw  the; 

Tbe  ii,»:lon«  all  along  thy  shure ! 
Throne*  arc  encounter  -'trig  throne* — and  empires  quake, 
And  all  the  dust  about  rheo  burnt  tn  tnkr 
It*  ancient  hern-shape  once  more  ' 
■  ! 


:  Ijo  that  those 


Up  Poland,  up  !    It  cannot 

For  whom  th  ij  vittt  shield  so  long, 
The  Christian  World!  can  lo>k  upon  thy  foes 
Without  a  kindling  memory  of  thy  woes, 

Land  of  the  genr-rous  and  »trong  ! 
Hurrah ' 

A  SCENE  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  TOlWATO  f  ASSO. 
ijt  mss  rations. 
It  was  evening:  and  a  bright  moon,  riding  through  a  sky  whose  deep 
oloe  was  unsullied  hy  a  .ingle  cloud,  shed  iu  flood  of  clear  eld  light  over 
die  fiirolty  of  Florence;  brought  into  strong  and  hold  relief,  the  outline 
at  the  lolty  hills  by  which  it  is  partially  aurriunded  i  gave  to  the  villa- 
studied  plain  which  stretches  towards  Pi«a,  the  aspect  of  a  sheet  of  mol- 
ten silver ;  made  tbe  fairy  bridge  of  the  Trinity  look  like  a  band  of  ivory 
inking  together  the  two  ah  ores  of  the  lovely  Arrio,  wbnsve  mimic  waves 
were  dancing  and  crisping  beneath  the  splendor  of  the  hour  ;  slept  upon 
the  loftv  tower  of  the  cathedral ;  and  relieved,  by  its  bright  (lake*  of 
ight,  ail  th*  long  deep  shadows  with  which  they  were  contrasted,  the 
neavy  Tuscan  arehitecoirc  of  the  ducal  palace. 

tn  a  spacious  ap:>rimcnr  »f  that  regal  hnhitation.  and  beside  a  hlrh- 
arched  casement,  which  was  widely  op-ned  lo  admit  the  moonlight  that 
poured  nrross  ihe  tapestry  ,-r  -l  a  •  ,r,  snt  a  lady,  so  beautiful,  that  al- 
though f>rty  summers  h  >1  already  pa»'cd  over  her  head,  and  that  the 
trace*  <»f  both  car"  and  passion  were  wriiten  upon  her  brow,  she  aeemed 
to  hsv-  defied  alike  tim-  and  trial  to  rob  her  of  Iter  haughty  awl  excelling 
loveliress.  It  was  the  Gran  1  l>  i.  h-ss  of  Tusciny,  the  wife  of  France+co 
do  M'iiei,  the  eel-ihrated  tnl  worthless  liinron  Capclla,  of  whom  it  has 
'..ecu  said  hy  an  accomplish writer  of  th-  present  day.  that  "  her  story 
was  a  romance  arid  her  death  a  tragedy."  Further  within  the  chamber, 
and  b  yond  '.be  influence  of  the  cold  light  which  retted  upon  the  renin 


the  armt  of  hit  hosjse,  by  which  the  tall  back  of  the  large  oaken  chair 
in  which  he  sat  was  surmounted,  and  which  wa»  fully  revealed  in  the 
stroog  light  of  a  silver  lamp  that  was  suspended  from  the  ceiling  imme- 
diately above  it.  He  held  a  paper  In  his  hand,  upon  which  he  oca-nsion- 
elly  dropped  his  heavy  eyes,  though  rather,  as  it  seemed,  instinctively, 
than  from  any  inciinktnm  to  decipher  Its  contents.  But  there  was  yet 
another  individual  in  the  chamber,  standing  a  few  pare*  distant  from  the 
regal  pair,  and  immediately  in  front  of  the  Grand  Duchess,  whose  nobi- 
lity, hated  upon  a  genius  which  was  to  render  him  immortal,  w»s,  rc-vcr- 
theVta,  not  lufiiciejtly  recognised  at  that  moment  to  entitle  birs  to  a  teat 
in  »J  .augutt  a  pretence.  The  person  In  question  wore  a  plain  dress  of 
black  velvet,  fitted  closely  to  his  tall  and  clastic  figure,  which  was  grace- 
fully rattier  than  powerfully  moulded,  and  was  principally  conapieuoos. 
for  the  exquisite  aymmetry  of  his  limbs,  and  for  a  certain  <  xpreatioo  of 
lofty  ard  powerful  intellect,  which  made  him.  despite  the  elevated  rank 
and  sumptuous  appaiel  of  his  companions,  by  far  the  most  prominent 
and  inteicating  figures  of  the  group.  If,  however,  this  were  the  first  itn- 
prettion  produced  hy  the  appearance  uf  the  individual  under  mention,  a 
second  glance  complicated  the  feeling  of  the  observer,  for  there  wat  a 
wild  and  wandering  expression  in  his  large  deep  eye,  and  an  orcitsional 
restlessness  in  his  manner,  which  told  that  the  (lame  within  burned  at 
limes  too  fiercely  fur  the  goodly  lamp  from  whence  it  e.-nnnntrd,  and  that 
It  had  been  fed  so  lavish'y  o»  to  endanger  all  within  the  sphere  of  !t»  U- 
fl  Lie  pee. 

Such  was  T-Jtwis »o  Tass.j,  a.,  in  the  year  15R5,  the  imr.ortal  au- 
thor s.f  ftcnta/ctssmc  Ltktrata,  stood  a  suppliant  Lefore  the  sovereigns 
of  Tuscany. 

The  ducal  houses  of  Medici  an.!  Ferrari  had  Seen  long  at  fe  id,  and 
T.nsu  had  warmly  espoused  the  pnttyof  hia  frlen.l  ai  I  patron.  Alfonso, 
Duke  of  Fe-rnra,  to  whom,  in  n  rrm  of  gnstt-r'-jl  iiff-ction,  lie  had  dedi- 
cated his  wondrous  epic  i  wlwro  -i-tet  be  hod  loved  even  to  rr.iiilr.est ; 
and  in  whose  cause  V."  had  p  it  fort!',  tcvrral  writhes,  iu  which  he  had 
deeply  wounded  the  pride  uf  the  Florentine  nuhili'y.  The  r.l>errntion  of 
intellect  of  which  he  had  been  occasionally  the  victim  since  the  discover* 
of  It;  ill  luted  paasio;.,  and  the  i nrtpii-so: rr-ent  hy  which  1:  wos  fo'dnweo, 
had  so  thof.mglr)  unsettled  his  taste,  ar  il  habits,  that,  pursued  by  ima- 
ginary evils,  he  had  wander..)  to  Turin,  to  R.-me,  and  ti.er.cr-  to  S  n ren- 
ts but  the  magnet  around  which  all  tic-  de.  p,-« t  :\-  !irJt;-  of  hi.  i.ature  un- 
crn.incly  revutved,  drew  him  briLk  r.r.cc  more  r--  Fertura,  where  the  vio- 
len.-e  of  his  passion  for  the  Princess  I.-'onoia  dispUy-i!  its^lt  *  >  publ-cly, 
that  he  waa  cnrii.-d  us  n  lun-itic  lo  tie-  Hospital  of  St.  Anne.  The  hy- 
pochondriacal mulady  dcei-ened  upon  him  in  hi*  compulsory  solitude; 
Inst  conscious  that  his  incatcerutioo,  fur  from  originating  in  vlndictive- 
ness  on  the  purt  o(  Alfonso,  had  been  deigned  hv  -hat  prinre  rutht-rasa 
boon  than  a  punisbnieu:,  he  einplojed  his  wenrj  leisure  in  wriii-ig  let!«rt 
to  the  Itiiliun  co  srlt,  imjiloring  ile-ir  ir.terf  -rence  tu  terminate  n  captivity 
wh.ch  he  U:lieved  to  he  rapidly  undermining  his  t..»su».  His  entieatiea 
were  at  length  complied  with;  and  on  the  occasion  of  the  marriage  of 
Donna  VirguiLi  de  Me.lici  wirh  Don  Ce-are  d'Este,  Tasso  witlidrrw  to 
Mantua,  and  a  short  time  afterwards,  when  a  reconciliation  was  effected 
between  the  houses  of  Medici  and  Feirars,  the  (irand-Duchess  of  Tus- 
cany having  expressed  a  wish  ro  see  th  •  author  of  the  Gtrvialcmmt, 
lie  was  invited  to  Florence  by  the  sovereign,  who  seldom  suflen  d  a  re- 
quest of  llianca  to  remain  unsatisfied;  while  Ta-so,  on  his  side,  probably 
(eeling  that  Ferrarn  wus  r.o  longer  to  him  the  lu-me  which  it  had  unce 
been,  and  s'UI  imbued  with  that  love  of  wandering  which  had  of  late 
years  formed  »o  conspicuous  n  feature  of  his  character,  readily  yielded 
himself  to  the  invitation,  and  svas  so  courteously  received  fy  the  bcauti- 
f..l  Biar.ra,  that,  after  celebrating  her  artractions  in  a  score  of  deaUiteaa 
lyrics,  he  resolved  to  ofter  his  services  to  Francis,  and  to  attirh  himself 
to  the  court  of  Tusr»ny 

As  the  proj-ct  ffes.  nted  itself,  he  ascertained  thit  the  Delia  CtuiCM 
Arad-mv.  which  l.nd  constituted  itself  the  supreme  court  of  criticism  in 
Italy— pcrlups,  partly  move, I  by  a  desire  to  ensure  its  own  populutity 

|  among  the  patricians  of  Florence,  whom  he  had  so  deeply  offended  Q«d 

retoSed  to  subject  >,.  [lie  or.leul  uf  their  shallow  and  verbal  annksis,  the 
GfrmaUmm  ■ :  ivn.l  er-iit  a«  was  the  contempt  in  which  he  individually 
held  their  decisions,  lasso  wns,  neverth -less,  awr.re  that  their  verdict 
might  operate  uiifnvoii.'jly  upon  ihe  tns.ss  of  his  countiymen,  who  were 
eith-r  loo  indolent  or  too  projiidiceil  to  form  iheir  own  unbiassed  judg- 
ment upon  a  work  into  w|,  rl.  h  ■  hid  woven  the  brighie.si  portion  of  hit 

1  genius.  Can  ir  be  wondered  nt  thit  this  reihviion  gave  strength  to  hit 
determination 1  He  heaitated  no  longer.  He  ut  once  a.ldmssi  il  a  let- 
ter to  Finns i*.  in  which  li"  implored  his  protection  against  the  attacks 
wl'ii.-h  he  lis'l  been  taught  to  expect,  and  which  were  to  involve  buth  hit 
person  nnd  hi.  writi'-es  ;  rsn.'.  in  return  for  this  condescension,  be  volun- 
teered to  devote  all  I  i-  energies,  b  .'li  ..f  bid)  and  mind,  to  the  intcn-s-j 

I  of  Tus'any.  But  the  Orand  Duke  had  appropriated  the  affront  which 
Ta.v.  hid  oil",  red  lo  tl.eFlorvntire  uri-iucrary  :  and  not  even  the  entrea- 
ties of  h;s  eon-oil  cru'd  shaVe  his  rei  d  iiron  int  revenue  upon  tl.t  ut> 
iuppy  n'ft.    Visniiy,  iimb.tioi:,  ami  the  love  of  power,  alike  ui^ed  Bi- 


aues 


to  ],er-i  vers-  in  l.er  endeavor  to  proeilte  llie  reeeptic.n  uf  Tn 
-dne-.l  Tn*inb  r  of  th-'  court.    F.v.-ry  endeavor,  Isoth  on 


-i i 


part  , 

of  the  Uly,  nvllnod  a  man  s.vn-  four  or  fiy-j  years  Iter  junior,  whose  lofty  I  and  on  that  ot  the  p.sr:  hinvlf,  bid  hiilierto  fs.iled,  and  it  had  beer,  with 
and  well-proportioned  ti»uie -sve  a  prnm'se  of  strength  and  vigor  which     con-cdofsble  didjcuiiy  thxt  the  Grand  Duke  had  tses-n  induced  to  grunt 

the  interview  w  Inch  «e  uie  tib  Kit  to  describe,  tind  which  had  commenced 
I  by  a  presentation  of  the  rn'tition  which  Frar.ris  held  in  his  hand,  and 
over  which  as  he  received  it  from  the  poet,  he  bad  glanced  hi«  eve  list- 
tet.ly,  and  with  a  stolid  expression  of  countenance  w  hich  almost  t 
ed  words  asiperfliiou. :  -  I  cannot  entertain  the  prayer  with  honor  to  t 


was  c-gstived  by  lie-  worn  and  languid  although  handsome  countenance 
above  it     The  extraordlnaf  y  magnifi  -ence  of  his  drnts,  and  the  ma.estic 


nrdinarv 

graee  of  his  henrinr.  would  al  ones-  have  distinguished  him  at  the  tove- 
reign  of  lha  grand -duchy,  and  th-  representative  of  the  princely  line  of 
th«  Medici,  without  the  witr.-ss  of  the  elaborately  carved  shield,  be»rioS 
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•fir,"  he  Mid  coldly,  as  be  slowly  raised  hit  beevy  eyelids,  and  looked 
from  tbe  pnper  whkh  be  held  towards  the  poet ;  "  for  not  even  jour 
•kill,  «ir  bud,  can  blind  me  to  the  fact,  that  we  of  Florence  are  in- 
debted to  tbe  reconciliation  which  we  hare  ju»t  effected  with  the  house 
of  Ferrara,  for  tbe  proffer  of  Torquato  Tasso's  services," 

'■  I  came  to  Florence  by  your  highness 's  invitation,"  wa»  the  somewhat 
haughty  reply. 

"1  admit  tbe  fact;  but  it  it  not  the  lean  certain  that  in  the  feud  which 
baa  «o  long  divided  the  court*  of  Ferrara  and  Tuscany,  you  hate  little 
served  my  interests  either  by  word  or  pen;  and  surely  jroa,  tbe  friend  of 
princes,  and  the  lyriat  of  royal  dame*,  would  net  lean  your  fortune*  ui*>n 
the  nobiii  artiUi  of  Floceace,*  or  it  giogo  itlta  nuora  rtranaide.  dtlla 
etna  Mtdici — I  believe  that  1  do  not  err  in  thus  reporting  your  own 
words  f" 

"  We  must  strive  to  overlook  the  intemperance  of  hi*  language  in  the 
brilliancy  of  his  genias,"  said  Bianca,  with  a  grucious  amile,  intended  to 
blunt  the  edge  of  tbe  Grand  Duke's  iircum,  '•  Suffer  the  graceful  com- 
positions which  he  faaa  lately  addressed  to  myself,  my  lord,  to  counter- 
act, in  your  mind,  the  hasty  expressions  wrung  from  him  by  party  feeling  " 
"  If  report  wrong  him  not,"  pursued  Francis,  who  evidently  entertain- 
ed a  great  distaste  to  the  poet,  "  hta  h<image  tu  the  wt  does  not  always 
t  itself  to  adulatory  sonnets ;  even  where  tlie  atmng  barriers  of  bi  rth 
i  might  compel  him  to  a  momgusrded  wor*bij>;  end  your  high- 
ness hu  rather  to  thank  his  necessities  than  hit  aincerity  for  the  verbal 
incense  which  he  has  offered  at  your  shrine." 

As  the  Grand  Duke  spoke,  Taiao  advanced  a  couple  of  pace*  tuward* 
him;  hia  eye  burnt  with  light,  his  lofty  figure  dilated,  and  he  crushed  be- 
tween hi*  band*  tlx-  velvet  cap  which  be  had  withdrawn  on  hi*  entrance 
into  the  apartment.  Every  nerv*  quivered,  and  hi*  beauty  wa*  almost 
fearful  as  he  shock  back  the  dark  mas*  of  cutling  hair  which  fell  low 
along  hia  cheeks,  while  a  *mile,  that  wa*  half  bitteinrs*  and  half  defi- 
ance, played  about  his  lip.  Tbe  eyes  of  Francis  were  fixed  upon  him  at 
the  moment ;  for  he  designed  that  not  only  the  irony  with  which  he  spoke, 
but  also  the  subject  to  which  be  had  made  allusion,  should  wuund  the 
sensitive  spirit  of  his  listener:  yet,  neverthelesa,  there  was  something  so 
owering  in  the  wild  emotion  which  bu  words  had  conjured  up,  that 
"  to  be  interrupted  almost  unconsciously,  when  the  put 
r  exclaimed — 

"  You  d*o  well  to  reproach  roe,  my  lord  duke,  and  to  ca»t  back  upon 
my  •nirit  tho  load  which  it  has  long  been  striving  to  shake  off!  It  is  true 
that  I  have  loved— deeply  and  paisionatclj— as  those  only  can  love  who 
look  beyond  earth  and  earthly  thing*  for  fuel  to  feed  the  fire  which  con- 
sumes litem.  I  have  loved  and  suffered — the  heart  doe*  not  study  place 
or  pedigree  when  it  give*  itself  away  ;  for  where  it  is  warm  and  honest. 
It  muat  in  every  case  ennoble  the  object  of  its  worship.  And  >ct,  men 
who  bow  down  before  an  ermine-bordered  mantle  and  a  glittering  star, 
called  it  madnett  in  Torquato  Tasso  to  love  peifection,  became  is  was  so 
robed.  Out  on  the  sycophants !  Out  throb  of  *uch  a  passion  was  worth 
the  lip-service  of  a  century." 

The  enthusiast  paused  for  a  moment  and  tho  Grand  Duke  was  about 
to  speak,  when  the  Lady  Bianca,  whose  flashing  eye  and  burning  cheek 
betrayed  bow  deeply  »he  bad  been  moved  by  the  energy  of  tbe  poet, 
made'  a  gesture  of  silence,  aa  she  looked  imploringly  toward*  her  con- 


I  am  content  to  share  mine  with  the  academy,"  was  lbs  cold  reply 
of  the  Grand  Dcke.    ■'  We  will  detain  you  no  longer,  sir.    Her  highness 


"  And  what  though  I  stand  before  your  highness,  proffering  fealty  to 
tbe  boose  of  Modici,"  pursued  Two  proudly,  "  I  am  no  vulgar  plebeian 
unworthy  of  the  service  that  I  seek.  I  am  the  son  of  that  Bergsrou 
Tasso  who,  not  content  with  the  unsullied  nobility  of  his  birdi,  rendered 
himself  honored  by  hi*  virtues,  and  distinguished  by  his  geniu*,  and 
upon  who«e  tomb  it  wa*  held  sufficient  to  inscribe  tbe  words,  Ossa 
B*rnardi  Ta$,i.  For  myself,  my  lord,  my  only  crime  has  been  that  I 
have  clung  too  closely  to  the  cause  which  I  espoused ;  but,  surely,  if 
your  higbnes.  hath  found  it  meet  to  extend  the  band  of  fellow,hip  to  tbe 
sovereign  ofFerrara.it  may  be  also  fitly  giatitcd  to  those  to  whom  he  has 
vouchsafed  his  friendship." 

"Tasso  pleads  well,  my  lord,"  said  the  Grand  Duchess,  "  and,  I 
trust,  not  vainly.    Aa  be  has  truly  stated,  he  is  no  common  suppliant; 
his  fame  is  bruited  throughout  Italy  ;  and  if  ho  be  but  just  to  his 
powers,  he  will  be  an  ornament  to  tlte  court  of  Tuscany." 
••  The  academy  judge*  otherwise,"  said  Francis,  diily. 
t  curl  of  scor 


A  withering  curl  of  scorn  played  about  the  mouth  of  the  poet.  'And 
shall  a  Medici  how  down  hi*  judgment  to  such  a  fiat,"  he  exclaimed 
contemptuously.  "  Shall  a  Medici  content  to  te*t  lite  outpouring*  of 
geniu*  by  the  verdict  of  a  bench  of  dullard*,  who  suffer  the  bright  spark 
of  thought  emitted  by  the  spiiit  to  escape  them,  while  they  are  strug- 
gling amid  the  sea  of  words  upon  which  it  scintillates  7 
content  himself  to  deal  with  those 
Creator  has  permitted  his  creature  . 

dull  materialism  af  a  sensual  and  selfish  wot  Id,  as  the  school-boy  eons  his 
daily  task  7  What  are  love,  ambition,  fame— save  as  the  spirit  robes 
them  with  iu  own  brightness,  and  invests  them  with  it*  own  glory  I— 
What  is  even  lifo  itself,  save  a  hidooat  skeleton,  until  the  glowing  dra- 
peries of  mind  have  been  flung  over  Is,  and  lent  a  grandeur  and  a  grace 
to  the  crude  mass  bencnth  them  T  Let  the  Delia  Cruscan  sage*  cavil  at 
words— 'tis  their  vocation— and  the  extent  or  their  Intellectual  power 
will  reach  no  further  than  to  make  them  the  world's  gibe;  but  the  house 
of  Medici  and  the  author  of  the  Oerv$alemme  loek  foT  a  worthier  and  a 
prouder  immortality !" 


Shall 


>  emanations  of  intellect  with  which  the 
from  time  to  time,  to  light  up  tbe 


thank*  you  for  the  courtly  phrase*  in  which  you  have  don*  her  bomago 
and  I  add  ray  own  acknowledgment*  Tor  the  proffer  )ou  have  made  o 
your  talent*  and  services  to  tbe  couit  of  Tuscany.  While  you  continue 
in  Florence,  all  honor  shall  be  paid  to  you  n*  my  invited  guest,  even  by 
the  notili  artitti,  for  whom  you  have  expressed  so  sovereign  a  contempt; 
but  I  cannot  interfere  with  the  decisions  of  the  academy." 

"  I  shall  not  urge  you  further,  my  lord  duke,"  said  tbe  poet,  "not 
will  I  longer  intrude  upon  your  hospitality.    Futurity  will  be  tbe  judge 
between  me  and  my  critic*.    Florence  has 
Michael  Angelo  and  to  Mschievei,  and  pei 
•  resting-place  to  the  ashes  of  Torquato  Ti 

"  You  speak  gloomily,  tignor,"  said  Bit 
most  sympathising  tone. 

"Nut  so,  madam,  although  perchance  somewhat  solemnly ;  for  such 
a  grave  a*  I  aspire  to  gain  will  not  be  lightly  won.  Fare  you  well,  lady. 
This  was  my  last  appeal:  and  tu- mot  row  |  depart.  I  leave  my  grati- 
tude with  your  highnesses — it  has  been  nobly  earned,  and  regally  com- 


a  lordly  tomb  alike  to 
Rome  will  not  refuse 


"  At  least,  sir  poet,  wear  this  trinket,  tn  recall 
memory  Bianca  of  Tu«cany,"  said  the  Grand  Duchess,  and  whlle  sbe 
■poke  she  withdrew  a  heavy  chain  of  gold  from  her  neck,  which,  as 
Tasso  knelt  before  her,  she  flung  over  his  head ;  and  then,  extending  to- 
wards him  ber  small  and  beautiful  hand,  which  he  pressed  with  reve- 
rence to  his  lips,  she  added  graciously — "  Whatever  may  be  the  decree 
of  the  academy,  rest  n.wured  th*t  you  leevn  behind  you  warm  friends  la 
Florence,  who  will  rejoice  in  your  prosperity." 

"Heaven  prosper  the  Grand  Duchy  !'*  murmured  Tasso,  it)  a  low  deep 
voice ;  and  when  he  had  risen  from  his  knee,  and  made  a  profound  obe- 
dience to  Francis  de  Medici,  «bi;b  was  courteously  but  coldly  returned, 
he  quitted  the  apartment,  ond  hurri.  dlywiili.lrew  from  the  precincts  ef 
the  palaoe. 

Early  on  tho  morrow,  Torouatu  Taaao  was  on  hi*  way  to  Rome. 


MAY  DAY. 
nv  wn«.  c.  E.  DA  FO»TE- 

Fxrit  wrict. — See  from  earth  green  verdure  springing, 
Hark,  to  birds  in  rapture  singing, 
Nature  dressed  with  life  and  gladness, 
Throws  aside  ber  robes  of  sadness, 
While  from  autre  skies,  she  flings 
Delicious  oder*  from  her  wings; 
Joyful  hurst*  the  opening  day, 
'Tis  the  merry  firs',  of  May. 


.—Ye,  who  smile  with  sullen  lip, 
Dew  fi«m  do  wets  may  not  sip. 
Weeping  eyes  and  brows  of  care. 
Crowns  of  roses  : 
Ye  who  love  to  v, 
Willi  a  fleet  step  and  a  t 
H*ste  to  perfumed  bowers  awsy, 
'Tis  the  merry  first  of  May. 

Fir$l  voice.— Come,  our  barque  is  on  the  lake, 
Hither  boughs  and  berries  take ; 

Rippling 


•  Tasso,  during  ike  co«rll»^coBtrov«rsy  la  whkh  a*  sappertwl  the  party  of  bis 


-twhty. 


Lightly  wind*  are  * 
Hours  unheeded  fly,  aa  we 
O'er  the  stream  glide  merrily. 
Hail  with  smiles  the  balmy  day, 
'Tis  tbe  metry  first  of  May. 

Second  voice.— Wind  that  stealer  fresh 

Guide  us  safe  at  close  of  even,'; 
When  upon  the  sparkling  tide, 
Homeward  in  our  boat  wo  glide ; 
Guido  us  when  ihe  shadow  lies 
On  tbe  lake's  reflected  skies, 
Safely  then  wild  waves  may  flow, 
Gently,  wind-ah,  gently  blow. 

Th  American  Bible  Society  have  completed  a  Bible  for  tha  blind 
This  is  well;  the  light  of  the  Gu.pel  will  enable  those  who  "walk  in 
darkness"  to  bear  with  cheerfulness  the  afflictive  dispensation  of  Provi- 
dence which  renders  outward  objects  to  them  a  blank, 
"The  amount  of  UnTied  > 
int«.,  was  11,632,975. 


m 
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NATIONAL  ACADEMY  EXHIBITION 

Th'.t  exhibit!  >n  having  l>con  open  frr  a  week  or  more,  and  we,  having 
.pent  the  jronter  pan  of  that  time  in  the  examination  uf  It,  are  now 
readv  to  give  sue h  a  description  as  w  ill  enable  our  leaders  to  form  low 
idea  of  Its  merit-.  To  describe,  in  word*,  a  painting,  so  that  ti  e  reader 
nr  hwrt™  tipprrUto  r|.e  rf.rf  pn^luc.-d,  i.  im;N>..:Uc;  neverthe- 
less it  it  not  dilUcult  for  ill  to  understand  wh.-ther  an  »rt:*t  baa  made 
advance  or  rctroercstion  in  hi.  art;  anil  it  .«  chiefly  upon  thi.  point  that 
praise  or  di. praise  should  rest.  Nothing  could  be  mnrr  unju.t  than  t-i 
bring  in  rnmpirisnn  and  rivalry  na  oh!  and  ion-  established  arti.t  nr.d 
one  who  litis  hut  jmt  begnn  hi»  rareer:  hut  the  relative  degree  of  im- 
provement which  either  has  made  in  a  givrn  time.  is  a  fair  subject  -f 
criticism. 

Tn  our  remark"  upon  the  painting*  in  thit  year'*  exhibition,  we  ehall 
endenvor  to  exerci»e  our  jK/iymfai  n-id  for  commendation  or  censure 
wo  shall  consult  our  tattt  rather  than  our  feeling..  It  would  be  exceed- 
ingly agreenlile  to  praise  ail  the  work,  of  our  favorite  artist.,  nnd  »ub- 
•titote  «i|.  nee  for  censure  with  regard  to  the  rest  ;  but  this  ia  not  the 
course  we  have  resolved  to  pursue.  Having,  a.  we  believe,  some  title  to 
conaoiaseurahip  and  considerable  independence  of  mind,  we  "ball  speak 
pnblicly  our  opinion  a.  we  should  express  it  to  the  ear  of  private  friend- 
ship, and  undoubtedly,  in  »o  doing,  shall  give  offence  to  miiny  who  were 
intruded  by  nature  and  their  start,  to  be  useful  members  of  so-ioty ;  but 
who,  in  taking  up  the  palntte  and  tie  bruth.  have  woefully  "  mi.laken 


For  convenience  we  .hall  begin  with  the  beginning,  and  take  up  the 
paintings  generally  in  their  course,  omitting  nil  such  a.  are  beneatl 
eJsm.  These  latter,  from  the  difference  of  tastes  alwayi  to  be 
among  critics,  will  however  find  panegyrists,  and  tbeir  unlucky  perpetra- 
tors lie  satisfied. 

After  the  vreari>ome  ascent  to  the  gallery  (sic  itur  ad  attra)  we  are 
glad  to  .it  d;iwn  and  contemplate,  at  leisure,  the  formidable  array  of 
picture..  Assuredly  theso  is  no  lack  of  quantity  :  the  eye  grows  weary 
wills  tho  very  idea  of  examining  carefully,  and  pronouncing  our  opiaion 
But  it  it  enly  with  trw  better  portion  of  them  that  wo 


Nos.  1  .V  1,  are  two  cabinet  pictures— fancy  portraits— full  length  by 
J.  B  Read.  This  artist  is,  as  wo  should  suppose  by  hi.  appearance,  a 
mere  boy  ;  certainly  he  is  yet  In  hi*  teem  and  therefore  should  be  con- 
sidered as  a  debutant.  Tbeae  two  sketches  are  in  a  good  school  of  art, 
and  discover  in  the  painter  a  clear  perception  of  the  beautiful  in  both 
form  and  color.  We  have  no  doubt  that  he  will  one  day  distinguish 
himself. 

2.  Moon  light  Scene— This  is  a  good  picture  It  does  not  strike  the 
eye  very  forcibly  at  first,  bet  will  bear  examination. 

3  Mountain  Pass  in  S»iuertand-53  Willow 
Valley  of  Eversham.  Thesn  are  landscapes  of 
by" an  artist  but  little  known  (Af.  I.teingelon  )  The  second  one  Is  the 
best,  and  it  divides  attention  with  the  beautiful  one,  beneath  it,  by  Cole. 
There  ore  no  faulu  in  this  artists  style  which  will  not  disappear  in  some 
of  his  subsequent  productions.  These  and  his  other  pictures  In  the  ex- 
hibition, wanlmellowrievs,  atmosphere  and  warmth,  and  yet  he  may  well 
bo  satisfied  with  hi.  success  ao  far. 

6  &  fifi.  Humorous  Sketches  by  CiW.cy  —  They  are  very  good  for  a 
beginner  (as  we  take  him  to  be,  never  having  met  his  name  before)  and 
promise  ultimate  success. 

9,23  St  97.  By  Poier!! — Will  r  ot  add  to  the  reputation  of  tbe  artist. 
Hel.ns  nt'ner  pictures  in  the  collection  of  which  we  shall  speak. 

12,  43  B?  AVo.,iti.  By  E  Ronneau. — These  pictures,  especial  I  v  the 
last  and  1 19,  seem  to  have  been  received  by  the  good  natured  hanging  com- 
mittee, to  give  the  visitors  something  to  laugh  at.  'Tit  pity  there  were  not 
a  "hanging  committee"  to  thin  off  the  villainous  bad  painters. 

11,  Death  of  Raphael.  By  P.  fin*.-There  are  many  good  things 
about  thi.  picture  tho'  moat  people  at  first  glance  wUl  pass  it  by. 

21.  Tbe  lover  dismissed.  By  O.  W.  Fiagg.— Thi.  it  excellent. 
It  tells  the  story  to  tbo  lifa.  Can  it  be  that  tbe  artist  hat  ever  been 
placed  in  that  uncomfortable  position  ? 

26  Tbe  Duel.  By  t7  Jniin,.  In  this  dues  the  artist  it  the  one  that 
fall,. 

27  .  32.  *.  99,  landscapes,  b,  A.  B.  Durand.     The  first  of  tbeae  la  a 
It  it  a  good  picture,  bat  not  in  the  beat  style  of  this 


artist.  The  second  it  a  tpb  n  lid  t ff.irt.  It  is  perfectly  like  the  scene  it 
ptetmds  to  pourtiay.  Buth  of  these,  however,  are  a  lit'le  hard.  They 
wajit  something  which  tlie  nttist  could  give  them  if  Ik1  could  see  t-'ietn  at 
others  »en  them.    He  has  other  pictures  here   of  which  we  thall  speak. 

28,  102.  AV  239— Portraits  by  H  hdman.    The  first  U  the  beat  of 
them,  but  this  ts  not  equal  to  hit  former  cxhibithsna.    There  are  ; 
aspirant,  who  have  cra  ted  the  arena,  who  will  distance  him  in  tbe  I 
if  he  do  not  rise  and  .  vert  that  gcaiws  which  he  is  well  known  tog 

11  Girl  nt  prayer.,  by  J.  E  Fretmin.  Thi.  is  a  very  large  pic- 
turv.  ard  to  our  eye?  po.  pes  set  no  merit  whatever.  The  figure  of  the 
girl  mi^lit  be  cnt  out,  ami  something  made  of  it. 

31,  !>:.,  112  131  &.  .142  — I'ortrair.,  Si-:.,  by  //.  /'.  Cray.  Tbe  first 
i»  a  lady.  The  picture  would  attract  attention  and  commendation  any- 
where. The  *t\|c  remind,  u.  of  A!Ulun,  buth-  has  undoubtedly  formed 
his  taste,  on  the  models  left  by  the  Oreet  Matters.  Mr.  Cray  ia  a 
very  young  man,  and  yet  has  scatcely  a  superior  in  his  art  in  this  coun- 
try—always except  Athlon  He  is  one  of  lb«  very  fi-w  who  have  had 
the  advantage  of  a  study  and  practice  in  Rome  and  Florence,  though  we 
doubt  not  that  be  would,  unaided  by  such  study  abroad,  have  marked 
out  a  path  fur  himself  which  would  have  led  to  an  enduring  reputation. 
Hi.  other  pictures  in  this  yenr's  collection  are  not  to  good  nt  hit  exhibi- 
tion in  former  years. 

38  187  5t  268  Three  landscapes  by  T.  DeugkJy.  We  alwayt 
expect  great  things  from  this  artist,  but  we  are  somewhat  disappointed 
thit  yeat.  Perhaps  it  is  that  he  has  more  and  abler  competitors  thaa 
usual.  These  landscapes,  however,  are  just  »uch  at  would  be  an  orna- 
ment to  any  parlour. 

40.  51,  83  and  107— Portraits,  byC.  ('!  Thompean :  —The  first  is  of 
Mri  Smilk — the  second  of  a  beautiful  lady — the  third  of  Hrymt,  and 
the  fourth  of  a  gentleman.  Tbe  face  of  Mrs.  Smith  does  not  please  us, 
though  for  aught  we  know,  it  may  be  like.  The  head  teams  top-heavy 
—we  think  it  cannot  be  a  faithful  portrait.  The  next  one  (51)  it  tbe 
artist's  best  picture,  and  does  him  much  credit.  That  of  Bryant  is  good 
at  a  portrait.     Thia  arti.t  baa  other  painting,  here  of  which  we  shall 


42  ii  a  head  by  a  young  lady — very  young  we  i 

4-1 — The  Trapper — Tbit  cannot  be  the  one  we  have  taad  of  in  Cooper*  t 
novels.    If  it  be,  he  hat  sadly  degenerated. 

52—  Porttait  by  8.  8-  Oego&d. — Thit  ia  tbe  only  picture  shown  by 
the  artist  this  scnion,  and  it  doea  not  enhance  his  former  reputation. 

34— View  uf  Mount  Etna,  by  T  Cole— 164  and  19S  Landscapes.  Tho 
first  though  a  good  picture,  (for  Cole  painta  no  bad  one.)  ia  not  striking, 
but  win.  by  degree..    The  other  two  will  please  more.    We  shall  .peak 

59— The  Letter,  by  (7.  A.  Baker,  jr.  —  Tills  It  one  of  the  beet  fancy 
portraits  here,  Ir  ia  in  Huntington's  style,  and  most  people  would  sup- 
pose it  by  that  arti.t.  Lei  Mr.  Baker  paint  a  few  more  aueh,  and  he  will 
aee  few  above  him. 

61.  68  and  222—  Por  traiu,  by  C.  C.  Imgkam  —Good,  of  coarse,  so 
farat  exqusite  finitb  goes,  though  not  equal  to  those  he  hat  heretofore 
exhibited.    That  of  Cluinning  (68)  is  the  best. 

IK-lKUefar  niente.by  Pagg -pretty  good— save  that  the  lady's 

80,  116,  241  and  323— Landscapes,  by  R.  Hovell,  of  Sing  Sing  

This  seem,  to  be  the  debut  of  thit  artist  among  us,  and  wo  heartily  wel- 
come him.  The  second  one  (116)  is  a  very  beautiful  picture.  We 
should  be  glad  tn  exchange  a  hundred  of  the 
"  taken  off"  for  another  like  It. 

SI — By  CafelU—i  pastBble picture  of  man  with  a  ( 
85.  121  and  162-Portraita.  by  D.  BroJUOtt.-The  second  it . 
self:  it  i.  good  as  n  painting,  but  is  not  so  good  a  likeness  as  a  miniature 
of  him  in  the  exhibition,  by  Mrt.  Bogardut.  The  other  is  an  excellent 
portrait,  in  the  b*»t  style  of  the  artist.  The  picture  deserves  a  better 
place  than  it  ocenpie.  This  artiit  has  oihei  picture*  here,  and  we  shall 
speak  of  him  again. 

Ati'iTim  Bo»T  L  'ST, — The  steamer  TomcnKlit,  Capt.  Otway,  on. 
bcr  passage  from  New  Orleans  for  tbi.  port,  wat  snagged  and  rank  oa 
Saturday  last,  about  15  miles  below  Naw  Orleans,  in  the  Mississippi  ri- 
ver. A  passenger  from  Montgomery,  name  unknown,  was  ' 
The  boat  and  cargo  a  total  loss— on  the  former  no  insurance  i 
partly 
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CoistciDiact*. — After  trying  for  twenty  year*  to  Niagnra  toge- 
ther, we — that  ia  tho  Rot.  Mr  Pterpont  and  ''vurielf,"  parted  at  Bea- 
ton, with  arrangement*  all  made  for  a  trip  thitlwr  In  the  rouite  of  a  few 
wceki.  But  change*  happened,  and  we  were  separated— he  for  the 
Weit,  and  we  for  the  south  of  Europe.  Thinking  it  hardly  worthwhile 
to  go  abroad  again,  without  having  seen  a  little  more  of  home,  we  de- 
termlnod  to  journey  a  few  thousand  mile*  in  the  western  and  south- 
western State*,  to  begin  with — in  other  word*  logo  to  Inly  by  the  wsyuf 
Otiloaiid  Iliinoi*,  and  tbo  Kocky  Mountain*.  Having  "  done  up"  the*e 
empire*,  we  weie  hurrying  borne,  by  way  of  Ningnra,  to  embark  from 
New  York ;  when,  being  at  Buffalo,  preparing  to  vi«lt  the  Kail*,  we 
happened  to  turn  our  eye*  in  pa**lng  a  large  wooden  pillar,  by  the  tavern 
door— we  *aw  a  little  bit  of  a  notice  wafered  up  there,  to  thi*  effect— 
"  Rev  Mr.  Pierpoot  of  Bo*ton  will  preach  thi*  evening "  Ate. 
Capital!  *o— off  we  itatted-found  oor  man  half  asleep  in  hi.  chair— 
he'll  never  forget  to  bi*  dying  dey— reminded 
i  of  our  arrangement*  made  twenty  year*  before,  and  repealed,  half  a 
i  time*  since,  to  go  to  Niagara  together;  got  III*  consent — and,  to 
ko  a  long  story  short,  succeeded  in  visiting  the  Kails  toptihir.  We* 
h  not  wonderful  ?  All  oar  beat  concerted  plan*  for  twenty  year*  ba  fried 
and  defeated— only  to  prove  that  chance  could  do  m;»re  for  u*  than  we 
ooald  do  for  our*elv«» ;  when  we  had  every  reason  in  the  world  to  be- 
lieve that  we  were  hundred*  of  mile*  apait— and  must  be  thousnnd* 
before  we  should  ever  m*et  again.  It  was  our  first  visit— hi*  third  or 
fouilh,  to  tbo  Fall*.  But  w>r*e  and  more  provoking  by  far  than  all  that 
had  happened,  year  after  year,  to  keep  us  asunder  when  w»  had  set  our 
hearts  upon  going  there,  for  the  first  time,  tog(  tktr,  it  was  that  wonder- 
ful night,  a  few  years  ago,  when  the  whole  Empyrean  was  afiie  with 
multiplying  brightness — the  star*  falling  by  thousand*  into  the  great 
deep  of  Niagara,  and  the  stupid  innkeeper— we  haven't  the  heart  to 
give  hi*  name — wit  afraid  to  wake  oa !  Just  think  of  that  !  After  twenty 
years  of  dUappointment,  delay  and  baffled  contrivance*,  to  be  thrown 
together — dumped  down  a*  it  wen:— upon  the  outermost  verge  of  these 
:  tbo  Earth  shaking  undei  us— banners  on  high, 
i  unfurling  away  in  the  sky" — the  Heavens  all  in  a  blue 
i  and  nobody  alive  to  give  us  a  punch,  or  to  cry,  what  ho, 
there  !— wake  !  the  heaven*  are  poking  away  willi  a  great  noue  ! 


the  Dey  of 


PHILOSOPHICAL  Ql'ERlES. 

Is  there  my  relationship  between  the  first  day  of  Apiil 
All  jeer»  ? 

If  a  wheel  run*  retier  f>r  being  tiled,  would  the  same  effect  follow  the 
same  cause  in  the  case  of  a  horse  ? 

Is  Mitd.  Cele*te  the  same  individual  *poken  of  under  the  title  cf  -  Me- 
chani,,ue  Celeste  ?" 

I»  there  any  affinity  between  spring  cart*  and  «pring  radishes? 

The  tariff  iroj«*e.  a  duty  of  cent*  on  wine*.  Would  tbo  Sublime 
Porte  be  subject  to  this  duty,  should  be  visit  the  United  State*  1 

Is  the  reason  that  Miss  Sedgwick  writes  so  seldom  of  late,  because 
■he  ha*  previously  written  Hope  Leslie  l 

The  following  were  stolon  from  "  Punch:" 

Is  Burke  on  the  Sublime  and  Beautiful,  equal  t:>  Deaf  Burke  on  the 
Bfe  t 

Is  there  any  connexion  between  Ca-bul  and  John  Bull? 
What  relationship  ia  there  between  Cmnbourne  Alley  and  Hyder  Alt  ? 
Was  Ben  Jonson  as  successful  a  dramatist  a*  Ben  Lomond  ? 
If  the  "Peace  of  the  valley  ha*  fled,"  where  has  it  concealed  itself? 
Ia  Sir  Kranci*  Bond  Head  related,  in  the  remotest  degree,  to  the  New 
River  Heed  I 

Is  there  any  similarity  between  the  "Chaste  Nine"  and  the  Happy- 
auw  (Mountain*); 

Was  Arthurs  Scat  ever  placed  in  the  same  room  as  Arthur's  Round 
Table?  ^ 

Sforti»u. —  'Genu"  «ro  particularly  recommended  to  put  the  pow- 
der into  their  guns  before  the  shot,  arid  in  withdraw  ramrod*  fio*n  t-airel* 
previously  to  firing.  The  f.t»t  of  these  direction*  may  bo  reversed  when 
the  "Gents"  form  a  shooting  party;  which  will  bo  a  *uro  way  to  avoid 
occidont*.  In  this  case,  siso,  the  rernsssal  of  each  other'*  pcrcu«»i  m 
caps,  or  the  pouring  of  tj  -ei  into  the  (li  t  loeli!,  will  bo  fond  excellent 
•pott,  and  likewi«e  conduce  to  ger.crnl  *»feiy. 

N.B.  Geese,  dur.ks,   and  barn-door  fowls  may  not  be  shot  without 
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r  his  t'ne  follow- 
ing item* : — 

Colonel  Thorn  gave  a  grand  concert  for  the  benefit  of  she  victim*  at 
Gu*dalo  i|je  His  own  family  ar,d  amateur  friend*  weie  successful  a* 
aid*  to  great  professional  artn'.s.  The  price  of  the  ticket  of  admission 
to  hi*  hotel  was  twenty  francs  :  the  procevd*  fell  little  sliort  of  twelvn 
thousand.  K»i  tbo  Counte**  of  Sparre'*  similar  conceit,  one  Ukouaand 
ticket*  weie  ;|ui -klj  sold  at  ten  francs.  O  ie  of  the  roost  f.inou*  puipit 
i  lators  | reached  at  the  c.bu.ch  of  St.  Roche  fur  the  same  <,l>jee;  o:i  Tues- 
day last,  the  wets  within  a  marked  area  were  disposed  of  at  twenty 
franc*  and  more  each  ;  tbo  Queen  and  ntber  female  members  of  the  loyal 
family  were  pre*rnt  and  liberal  contributor ;  ilie  total  of  the  collection 
it  slate,!  at  liny  thousand  franc*.  Victor  Hugo's  trilogy,  live  Burgraves, 
perfumed  last  Saruidny  for  the  benelH  of  the  Guadaloupe  sufferer*  (the 
fourth  representation  only)  \ielded  but  two  thousand  six  I 
The  Duke  of  Bordeaux  "hx*'.ub.cri 
otoiipe  chanty  fund.  Tbo  duke  laments  that  be  is  not  lieber— to  be  moie 
munificent. 

It  is  repotted  that  arrangements  are  in  progress  at  Madrid  for  a  mn'i  h 
between  the  yourg  Queen  Isabella  and  the  son  of  Jerome  Napoleon, 
Prince  de  Montfort ;  the  young  Prince,  "  nephew  of  the  Emperor  Nicho- 
las and  cousin  of  Queen  Victoria,"  and  with  pcraonal  merits  which  her 
Spani.h  M«jc*ty  ba*  wilr*e*»«d,  cannot,  say  the  Napoleoni.ls,  fail  to  suc- 
ceed. Q.  de  A. 7  We  await  festival*  of  every  kind  on  the  approaching 
nuptial*  of  Lout*  Philippe'*  daughter,  the  Prince**  Clementine. 

Of  the  annual exhibition  at  the  I-ouvre,  he  say*: 

1  have  passed  about  two  hour*  in  them,  and  could  scarcely  consent  to 

In  the  newspapers,  the  Conv 
of  Choice  are  mercilessly  rated  for  abaurd  favor iti.m.  If  half 
the  allegation*  be  true,  we  may  infer  that  many  of  the  rejected  perform- 
ance* turps**  the  elect.  I  trust  ihut  this  is  the  case — fur  the  honor  of 
the  Krench  pencil.  The  wit*  observe  of  the  committee,  what  they  *ay  of 
the  dramatic  censors — their  stupidity  is  evidenced  even  mote  in  what 
they  leave  than  wh»t  they  caciude.  The  exhibition  may  be  thought  bet- 
ter then  that  of  last  jeer,  because  less  by  *omc  five  or  »lx  hundred 
piece*  ;  none  of  your  citie*,  however  they  may  envy  tho  libraries,  old 
galleries,  and  public  edifice*  of  Pail*,  need  regret  the  want  of  *ucb  an 
annual  display  of  the  abmie.  ol  the  bitub.  Some  of  the  landscape*  and 
sea  views  are  very  good  ;  so  the  greater  part  of  the  miniatures  ,  «j  t*t* 
specimens  of  lilh  'grrsphy  and  photography,  and  some  of  the  productions 
of  the  chisel  ;  but  the  many  ksttle*  ere  generally  confused  and 
and  the  proportion,  on  the  whole,  enurmcu*,  of  pictures  i " 
medio™  ity.  In  coloring,  more  hideous  wrong  was  never  any  where  done 
(except,  perhaps,  in  the  «amo  city  )  to  human  fle.b  and  natural  scenery. 
Some  of  the  portrait*  deserve  al)  proise;  preeminently,  one  by  Scha-ffer, 
of  the  late  D.ike  of  Oilcan*  Tho  majonty  of  the  portrait*  are  paltry : 
the  omission  of  the  nnmesin  the  printed  catalogue  occasion*  disappoint- 
ment; some  *enre  of  the  daubing  may  account  for  tbe  fastidiousness  in 
this  case  of  men  and  women  who  love  and  seek  notoriety  in  every  other. 
This  exhibition  i.  happdy  fire  f.o.n  the  gross!,  ir  decent 
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IstMCSSii  Kilts'.— Ou  the  30r.li  alt.,  n  tremendous  fire 
Wilmington,  N.  C     It  commenced  in  the  rear  uf  the  store  occupied  by 
Messrs.  Russell  &  Gammell.    Tbo  wind  blowing  a  perfect  gale. 

The  lire  commenced  on  the  south  side  of  Ptincea*  street,  extending  west 
to  the  river,  and  east  to  Second  street,  .weeping  everything  in  its  course 
north,  with  the  exception  of  four  buildings  which  were  built  of  brick. 

Nearly  eight  square*  of  building*  have  been  consumed,  including  the 
Methodist  Church.  Jones'  Hotel,  and  about  100  other  building*,  among 
which  were  some  of  the  most  splendid  residence*  in  the  place.  Besides 
thi*,  the  Rail  Road  D-pot.  Furnace,  Machine  shop,  and  Bridge  ;  and  in 
fact  every  building  connected  with  the  depot ;  also  6  locomotives,  tool*, 
end  every  other  article  belonging  to  the  same,  saving  only  8  Irjoonxolivea, 
and  the  cat*,  which  were  in  at  the  time. 

There  have  also  been  entirely  con.umed.  1.000,000  shingles,  800.000 
Haves,  10,000  barrels  turpentine,  and  3,000  barrels  of  tar,  besides 
other  goods  and  merchandise. 

The  estimated  loss  is  $300,000,  of  which  the  Railroad  Co.  come  ia 
for  $100,000. 

Some  of  lim  principal  sufferer*  aro  Alex.  Anderson,  John  Hall,  Messrs.  ■ 
Brown  and  D«  R  jsseit,  Robert  H.  Cowtn,  P.  K.  Dickenson,  Tbornaa 
D.  Meare*.  Wm.  Calder.  John  Noyes,  Mr.  Lawtoo,  Messrs.  Love,  Hall 
4.  Armstrong,  Ale*.  M  Kae,  and  Wm.  C.  Lord. 

One- fourth  of  the  entire  population  have  beon  by  thi*  dreadful  lire 
many  oftV-in  without  a  .belter  for  the  night,  and 


turned  out  uf  door*,  many 
not  a  cent  in  the  world.    The  insuranc 


about  $100,000. 


TitC  Canal.  On*.— Thi*  i»  the  day  filed  for  the  rommi 
the  Canal  Navigation.    Up  to  12  o'clock  twelve  boat*  cleared  for 
West.    We  b  'have  that  the  Cinuls  hereabout*  ate  all  in  eood 
c  jiidition  —  AU'iHf  J'"tr,  M'ty  1. 

Losdoii,  April  9  —  Health  ofli-r  Majesty  — All  the  arrai 
been  mu  le  at  Buckingham  Palace  fu  tin*  interesting  evert 
household.  whVh  m.y  now  be  very  shortly  rsj-rt-il.  The 
have  been  all  summ-nsed  to  their  post.,  and  the  a 
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GOING  A  MAYING. 

IT  CHARLES  J.  riTIIlOH. 
Oh  I  iet  us  go  *  maying.  We  will  away  from  the  dull,  brick-town  : 
we  will  away  into  the  country,  tbe  fresh,  green,  bnsexy  country.  Through 
our  open  casement  the  cool  air  comas  in  gusbet,  fragrant  with  blowing 
trioleu  and  budding  trees.  We  can  hear  the  rustic  of  lilacs  in  the  garden, 
as  they  scatter  their  perfume  around.  Hark  !  the  whistle  of  a  bird— 
and  with  the  sound  we  arc  away,  climbing  the  hill  side  and  walrhing  for 
the  eaily  nests  as  when  we  were  a  boy.  W0  are  in  the  country— in  ima- 
gination at  least— idling  in  sylvan  glade,  listening  to  gurgling  streams, 
bathing  oar  temples  in  th?  soft,  south  wind,  and  loitering  among  green 
meadows  where  the  dewy  footprint*  of  April  have  left  flowers  at  every 
step.  Not  a  rtnuj  it  whitening  the  sky.  The  brown  hills  glisten  in  the 
sunbeams  like  the  golden  armor  of  n  god,  and  alung  the  valley  glutei* 
the  dancing  river,  as  if  it  were  a  chain  of  jewels  ;  while  the  waring  of 
boughs,  the  rustle  of  grass,  the  murmur  of  waters,  the  carol  of  birds, 
and  tbe  joyous  laugh  of  childhood  thidl  our  very  heart,  and  bring  tack 
our  youth.    Oh  \  let  us  go  a  maying. 

All  through  the  long  winter  months  we  Uve  been  waiting  for  this  day. 
Whon  tbe  snows  of  January  spun  in  the  tempeit  wo  turned  from  tbo 
chilly  prospect  and  dreamed  of  May.  When  the  ice  ground  in  the  riv»rs 
of  February,  and  the  trees  groaned  shivering  with  pain,  we  thought  how 
different  would  be  the  mornings  of  May,  when  the  streams  would  go 
singing  by,  the  trees  be  green  and  luxuriant,  and  we  should  be  abroad 
brushing  tbe  dew  drops  from  the  grass  with  a  sound  like  the  ringing  of 
silver  bells.  And  when  in  Marrh,  the  hail  pattered  against  the  ease- 
ment, and  tbe  rivers  roaied  by  swollen  and  yellow,  still  we  tigbrd  for 
May,  and  every  night  went  to  bed  thinking,  as  a  young  gill  whose 
b  at  sea,  that  we  too  were  one  day  nearer.  And  one  morning,  in 
April,  after  a  soft  rain  in  the  night,  w  hen  we  opened  oui  door  we  were 
fleeted  with  those  tights  and  sounds  that  awakeu  tbe  feeling  of  the  firil 
rcum'ag  of  nring — thai  feeling  which,  however  often  gratified,  never 
loses  its  freshness.  Oh  !  tl>e  lusury  of  that  moment.  The  air  was  full 
ttf  balm  from  unseen  blossoms,  the  grass  had  sprung  up  as  if  by  magic 
during  our  sleep,  the  waters  glanced  in  the  sunlight,  the  ttees  rustled 
melodiously,  and  when  suddenly  the  song  of  a  bird  gushed  forth,  every 
oervo  within  us  quivered  with  cxtattc  pleasure.  Already  we  heard  afar 
r  voice  of  May,  and  ever,  morning  thereafter  we  watched  to  see 
;  with  the  sun  across  the  hills.  And  she  is  hero  !  beautiful  as 
virgin  white-robed  for  tbe  altar.  We  feel  her  perfumed  breath  upon 
our  cheek,  tremulous  as  the  Eitt  kits  a  maiden  gives  her  luver. 

"You  may  hear  birds  at  morning,  and  nt  eve 
The  tame  dove  lingers  till  the  twilight  fulls. 
Cooing  upon  the  eaves,  and  drawing  in 
Hit  beautiful,  blight  neck." 
f  It  is  the  first  of  May.  Oa  !  for  the  daw  of  good  Queen  Be>i.  Ob  ; 
for  a  bodily  tight  uf  »  May-parly  at  we  see  it  in  I.e*lin't  picture,  when 
England  was  merry  Kngland  ;  when  the  tl  iwers  ca:ne,  aid  they  no  longer 
eome  with  May  ;  and  when  ihe  hawthorn  HaunteJ,  and  the  leaves  were 
on  all  the  treet.  Oh  !  for  the  tall  Maypole  in  the  centre  of  the  village 
green,  crowned  with  cbftplett  of  flowers,  anil  streaming  with  ribbons  of 
•very  hue,  around  which,  w  ith  linked  hands,  danced  the  laughing  maidens, 
10  the  sound  or  flute  and  rote  and  viol.  Oh  1  for  the  search  ufter  May 
dew  ;  the  kiss  behind  the  while  thorn  ;  the  trees  hung  with  gailands, 
and  the  houses  covered  with  wreath*  of  wild  flowers.  Oh  .'  fur  iho  May 
Queen,  blushing  until  her  cheek  vied  vt ills  the  crimson  blosiom*  of  ber 
coronet.  Oh  !  fur  the  formal  cavalier  and  ladye  of  high  descent — for 
tbe  hubby  horse  and  dragon,  (he  jent  and  tale,  the  game*  at  wrestling, 
archery  and  quoits.  Oh  '  for  the  moonlight  dance,  and  afterward  the 
alow  walk  home,  with  the  parting  kiss  and  the  love-dream,  broken  off 
provokingly  at  the  climax  and  vainly  wooed  again.  Oh  !  for  tbe  sung 
and  smile,  the  blush  and  whisper,  and  the  merry,  merry  moments  of  I  he 
And  oh  :  for  the  panir.g  of  tbo  chaplots  and  the  gift  of  the 


do  maid*  hunt  for  May  dew  to  increase  tbeir  beauty, 
lover  behind  the  blossom  of  the  white  thorn.  There  are  ■ 
utilitarians  who  will  sneer  on  you  at  talk  of  keeping  May  day  ;  bat  what 
care  we  Tor  tbem,  when  osir  room  is  fragrant  with  lilacs,  and  wo  can  bear 
tbedeliciout  rustle  of  trees,  calling  us  away  to  mossy  banks  and  mui- 
muring  waters  '.    Who  will  go  with  us  a  maying  ; 

We  have  left  the  town  and  are  out  in  tbe  country.  The  hum  ot  busy 
tongues  has  died  away,  and  all  around  are  pleasant  rural  sounds.  Tbe 
air  is  sweet  with  aromatic  odois  from  unaeeu  flowers,  blossoming  fruit 
trees  and  the  upturned  toil.  In  the  quiet  wood  at  the  bottom  of  the 
valley  there  is  a  sound  of  running  water,  and  the  voices  of  birds  make 
the  clear  blue  sky  ring  with  melody.  Swallows  are  skimming  around 
barns,  tbo  farm  boy  whistles  to  his  horses,  and  cool  airs  eome  and  go 
deliriously  on  our  brow.  In  the  green  meadow  running  up  the  valley  a 
party  of  children  hat  come  to  spend  tlx?  day.  We  love  to  tee  children  a 
maying.  Even  an  unwieldy  omnibus  looks  pleasing  when,  crowded  with 
their  happy  fac?s  and  decorated  with  green  boughs,  it  rolls  swiftly  oat 
into  the  country.  We  love  to  hear  their  sunny  laughter  as  they  race 
over  the  hill  tide  or  weave  gailands  of  wild  flowers  for  each  others  hair. 
We  love  to  see  tbem  playing  Copenhagen,  now  diving  under  the  rope, 
and  now  sliding  their  hands  rapidly  to  and  fro,  each  little  maid  coyly 
affocling  to  dislike  the  forfeit,  and  each  bold  boy  watching  his 
with  tho  eye  of  a  hawk,  and  just  as  he  seems  about  to  strike  t 
turning  and  pouncing  on  her.  Then  tho  snuggle,  the  shouting  of  the  lads 
and  tbe  pity  of  the  girls.  Oh  .'  we  love  to  see  children  a  maying.  We 
love  to  sets  them  ntound  a  swing,  each  eager  to  get  on,  yet  half  fearing 
to  venture  when  tbeir  turn  comes.  We  love  to  hear  them  singing  down 
in  a  wood.  We  love  their  glowing  cheeks,  and  loosely  Aying  locks,  their 
ringing  laughlet  and  twinkling  feet,  tbeirarcb  smiles,  mischievous  prank* 


"violets,  dim, 
But  tweeter  than  the  lids  uf  Juno's  eyes, 
Or  Cvlberra's  hreath  ;  pale  primroses 
That  die  unaiartied,  ere  they  car.  heboid 
Bright  Piirwbut  in  his  strength  ;  buSd  oxlips  and 
The  crown  imperial,  'illies  uf  til  kinds.'' 
Hut  alas  '  the  Muy  .lr*y  sports  Lave  gone  fjrcvi  r ;  tiie  May -pole  no 
loagei  wavos  its  nbbons  on  U>c  gncn,  nor  i«  the  Janre  protracted  until 
i  silvers  ihe  trsyv  tops  a*  it  sinks  in  tie  west.  No 


'•Tis  sweet  Miy 
The  children  are  pulling 
On  eveiy  tide. 

In  a  thousand  valleys  far  and  wide, 
Fresh  flowers." 
we  love  children  we  love  wild  flowers.  There  is 
thing  to  exquisitely  graceful,  something  so  artless  and  sylph  like  in  them, 
remind  us  of  the  light  hearted  girl  before  tho  ha*  be- 
by  the  chains  of  art.  that  we  will  gladly  leave  the  raiett 
exotics  to  the  garden  to  pluck  modest  flowers  in  wood  or  meadow — to  go 
after  golden  buttercups  in  fiflds  ;  to  hunt  forget-me-not*  alongside  of 
quiet  streams  ;  to  climb  precipices  for  the  solitary  rose  that  blooms  ia 
someappatenily  inaccessible  cleft,  to  come  suddenly  acioss  honeysuckle* 
in  the  woods,  flooding  llie  air  with  perfume  ;  to  tean  h  after  many  ano- 
iter  plant  dear  to  nor  memory,  on  tunny  bnnki  or  in  hidden  nooks  where 
we  are  sure  to  find  it.  Nor  ore  the  blossoms  of  oui  common  fruit  trees 
lets  beautiful.  There  Is  nothing  to  dream  of  in  fairy  Imd  so  lovely  a* 
an  oiciiard  of  peach  trees  in  h'oom,  with  the  millions  of  delicately  tinted 
flowers  to  which  only  live  blush  of  a  young  viigin  can  compute  :  and  who 
has  not  paused  entranced  wheie  un  apple  tree  by  the  way- tide,  shaking 
its  rosy  blossoms  in  the  brcete,  fills  the  air  with  gushes  of  fiagrance, 
coming  and  going  like  unseen  rn'isic  out  at  sea  *  If  ynu  walk  into  the 
wood*  and  see  a  dogwood  tree  in  the  distance,  its  white  blossoms  appear 
like  a  sudden  fall  of  snow  upon  the  branches,  or  if  the  tun  shines  full 
upon  them,  like  n  shower  of  starlight  let  in  on  the  shadowy  wood. 
And  when  tho  watei  lillioi  are  in  their  glory,  if  you  will  go  down  where 
they  abound,  you  will  almost  dieam  that  you  l»-k  on  lb"  still  waters  of 
Paradise.  Well  do  we  remember  a  little  lake,  embossed  among  solitary 
hills,  far  away  in  the  wild-mess.  In  tbe  wildett  part  of  this  pond  wa* 
a  secluded  nook  where  tho  water  li'lies,  for  a  furlong  at  the  least,  grew 
to  thickly  that  we  could  only  row  our  skiff  along  by  a  narrow  channel, 
that  wound  in  and  out,  a  silvery  thread,  in  this  labyrinth  uf  frngrant 
plants.  So  still  and  quiet  was  tbe  spot  that  sometimes  ti  feeling  of  awe, 
almost  of  fear  would  come  over  us  at  the  echo  of  our  cars,  and  pausing 
we  would  bold  in  our  breath  and  1«<  k  cautiously  around,  ere  we  ■ 
our  blades  again  into  the  water.  Often  we  would  spend  whole  i 
in  this  delicious  spot,  reclining  in  our  skiff  and  gasing  into  the  depths  of 
the  calm  blue  sky,  or  looking  listlessly  over  die  tides  at  iu  image  reflect- 
ed in  the  wave.  Save  the  nistle  of  the  leaves  or  tbe  light  ripple  of  the 
water,  nnd  occasions'.!)  tbe  terra*)  of  an  eagle  wheeling  above  the  hill, 
no  sound  broke  the  stillness  :  and  there  it  was  that  we  first  learned  to 
shape  out  Into  words  tbe  . 
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beting*  of  our  toul.  We  never  see  a  water  lily  but  that  *pot  „. 
vividly  before  in.  Wo  have  read  •■imev.heru  of  n  traveller  in  Africa, 
!  f  ««M»-nly  up°a  «  Urge  Egyptian  lily  growing  by  a  river.  »at 
— I  i  ami  w4  have  heard  many  wonder  at  hit  emotion.  Wo 
I  it.  The  flower  spoke  volume*  to  hit  heart.  It  told  him 
of  home,  friend*,  aad  bappincts  gout',  perhaps,  forever. 

W«  have  own  through  the  woods,  and  in  the  Md»,  and  now  let  u*  go 
upon  tho  wtu'r,  thin  wM.-h  in  nature  there  is  nothing  «>  beau-iful.  Whe- 
ther fuamrng  down  a  mpiJ.  running  s.nootl  ly  toward  a  full.  silvrr.-d  hr 
the  moonlight,  glimmering  between  tremulous  leave*,  nr  slcepiny  in  rbe- 
.hade  of  a  quirt  afternoon,  it  i,  alw.y.  beautiful.  What  can  excel  io 
loveline*.  tbe  ,p,.y  „f  .  fouula,„  twinkling  again.!  the  moon,  or  painting 
mimic  rainbow*  un  a  backgronnd  of  rock,  or  fulia^e  7  What  is  to 
stately  at  tho  fl\>w  of  a  mighty  river  ?  Ob  !  wo  love  the  w..ter  with  a 
•  trange  affection.  Often  after  a  hut  day  in  the  forest  we  have  come 
ncro*»  a  cool  »pring  bubbling  up  among  luxuriant  gran,  and  kneeling  we 
have  slaked  our  thirst  with  a  reeling  nf  luxury  no  after  draught  hat 
equalled.  And  this  love  b*.  haunted  from  childhood.  Wo,  were 
once  d-Iiriou.  in  a  fcver,  but  while  ail  around  wept  at  our  fancied  suffer- 
ing, we  droanwd  of  coot  watert  wherein  we  bathed  our  wearied  and 
burning  limb*.  When  we  were  a  boy,  often  would  out  tuul  grow  rcsio  s» 
with  wild  longing*  for  what  earth  croud  not  affisrd  :  «t  such  time*  we 
used  to  go  aud  gate  Into  tho  calm  breast  of  that  mountain  lake  until  we 
found  peace  and  went  home  happy.  We  knew  not  the  reason  ihen.  but 
our  heart  ha*  ttnee  told  ti.  thit  the  beautiful  thtnr*  of  thit  earth  are  but 
type*  of  the  aercner  beauty  of  heaven,  intended,  by  a  wi<8  Providence, 
■I  once  to  soothe  and  .limu'ate  our  yearning,  for  supernal  loveline..,  and 
thereby  to  draw  B,  gently,  by  a,-,  invisible  <-'„,„,  up  to  our  Father 
fool*  tool, 

Have  you  studied  the  mu.ic  of  water  J    From  the  deep  a.them  of  the 
»*n  to  the  silver  .org  r.r  a  fountain,  what  i.  there  in  nature  to  equal  it  f 
It  you  will  go  forth  and  linen  on  a  hill  after  a  plenteau*  rain,  when  the 
fullies  by  the  roadside  have  been  changed  into  the  bed*  of  runninr 
streams,  where  the  torrent,  at  almost  even  step,  turrble*  over  a  mimic 
fall,  or  gurgle*  among  opr.o,lne  atone*,  you  will  learn  what  a  wonderful 
variety  of  tone*  the  motion  of  water  produce..     Each  «.v,in  J  is  distinct, 
yit  all,  *ingly  or  together,  melodious  ;  and  there  i«  not  a  chord  of  your 
favorite  instrument  you  cannot  find  ;bcre.      Displace  a  tingle  „urw.  und 
you  have  a  new  melody.     Toe  old  poet,  who  lived,  a*  it  were,  in  the 
held.,  knew  tiii*.  and  nowhere  do  you  find  *o  man,  aweet  image.  drtwn 
from  the  sound  of  water  a*  in  their  writing*.    Hive  ynu  never  JWced 
to  the  pattering  of  rain  on  an  arbor,  or  paused  at  the  tinkling  of  a  •pring 
on  rock  7    And   in  the  »iir»-ner  night*  have  you  never  lain  nwake  for 
hour*,  to  bear  the  murmur  of  a  neighboring  rill  rising  nnd  falling  fi:ful.'y  7 
"A  voice  a<  nf  a  hidilen  brook 
In  the  |e«ry  month  of  June, 
Tnattotlie  vllent  wood,  all  night 
Singrttj  it*  quiet  tune." 
So  in  the  ringing  of  the  large  rairt  drop*  that  precede  a  thunder  »bowcr 
especially  if  they  fall  on  deep,  .till  water,  there  1*  a  my.terlou.  mutic. 
Stand  on  a  bearh  in  a  ttorm.  and  listen  to  the  wild  boom  of  the  »urge« 
without  awe,  if  you  can.    We  never  hear  the  roar  of  an  unwen  cataract, 
in  the  pine  wood*  of  a  mountain  without  holding  our  breath,  a*  if  almost 
in  the  vitible  pretence  of  the  Almighty  ;  and  often'  we  hare  atoned  at 
whet  appeared  to  be  the  .ound  of  childi.h  laughter  in  tit.  fo,e.t,  cau.ed 
by  the  noise  of  a  brook  gurgling  swiftly  among  atone*  and  .booting  down 
rapid*.    A  young  poet  of  our  day  hat  beautifully  compared  tbe  voice  of 
hl»  mi.tre**  tinging  to  tbe  leaping  nf  a  fountain  in  tlarlight  ;  we  could 
load  him  to  a  tbou.and  *ound*  a*  mutlca!— tbe  dropping  of  water  down 
b  well,  it*  silvery  clearness  where  it  run*  »wifUy  through  long  grot*,  iu 
ladeaeribable  melody  when  gliding  over  .and,  or  the  quick  g*-fn  with 
which  it  .hoot,  darkly  clear  out  of  the  cool  depth,  of  a  cedar  .wamp.  It 
bonlv  in  the  •ymphonie.  of  Beethoven  that  you  can  fiod  any  parallel  to 
the  musk  of  water  ;  now  Impulsive  and  now  mea*ur-d  ;  frantic  will, 
•moaning  like  a  god  in  jviin  ;"  toft,  plaintive  or  terrific,  he 
e,  of  aJi,tbe  great  composers  has  trant-nuted  into  instrumental  har- 
mony something  of  th-  mu.ic  of  water.      And  it  it  only  in  it.  wildne** 
that  the  companion  hold*  good. 

Then,  let  u«  go  a  maying.  and  let  it  be  upon  the  wat-r.  Our  barge  i* 
rocking  at  the  »lip,  her  gay  stiearner*  Hollering  in  tile  wind,  and  her 
o»r*  keep  time  like  »i»ter  Grac-s  dxneing.  The  air  ia  bre-xy  and  fie.h, 
5  u.  witJ,  new  life.    We  « ill  .way,  up  the  placid  rirer,  gliding 


by  bold  headland*,  quiet  cove*  and  green  iiland*  sleeping  on  iho  water 
by  aummer  booiea  perched  on  cliff*,  and  old  mnn»ion*  formal  among 
patriarchal  tree*  ;  and,  a* 

we  go,  the  wind  will  criip  each  tiny  crest 
into  frosted  silver,  and  the  mellow  «ound  of  horn*  from  pruning  boot* 
will  melt  acroa*  tbe  water,  "a*  'twere  srrial  music."  We  will  land 
often,  and  again  puth  off ;  but  with  noon,  selecting  ,i  tylvan  spot,  we  will 
disembark  for  the  day,  and  while  the  servant*  place  ihe  gn-ensward 
meal,  wander  off  intu  the  wood*  hunting  for  violet*  In  ihe  holkws  or 
columbine  until  the  bugle  tummon*  u*  to  dinner.  And 
■tide  meal,  wiih  tbe  grsen  l-nse.  ru.t'ing  above  and  the 
breete  playing  .round  u..  bringing  bock  ihe  mcmury  of  bold  Robin  Howl 
and  Sherwood  fure*t. 

Oh!  tho  wood,  are  ever  beautiful— henutifil  in  tbe  .tern  maje.ty  of 
winter  when  the  wind  wail*  through  them  tike  a  .pirit  ca.t  from  heaven  ; 
beautilul  in  lite  tuhrine**  of  tummer  when  iho  deei  teek  their  coolett 
rece.*e*,  and  when,  tu  enily  moining,  their  leave*  arc  tremuloti*  with  tbe 
tongs  of  myriad*  of  bird*  ;  beautiful  in  au'tmri  when  clothed  in  a  Ohm- 
»and  glittering  color*,  and  covering  hill  and  valley  wiih  n  glory  *uch  at 
i*  reflected  fr..m  the  ruby  and  tnpphire  wall*  of  ihe  new  Jerutolem.  And 
beautiful  are  they  in  spring,  ere  the  old  oak.  have  put  on  their  verdure, 
and  when  the  larch  .taud*  rich  and  green,  among  the  melancholy  fir*.  If 
there  ii  a  itrr.m  in  the  nood,  ynu  may  find  it*  margin  fringed  with  wil- 
low*, their  light  green  pensile  tm«ic*  dro  iping.  like  a  *:ifi  rye>la<h.  on 
tho  water.    On  every  tide  are  tree*  in  every  ttnge  of  lenfaig,  some  neoily 
bare,  tome  with  the  younger  bud.  thooting,  and  *ome  green  even  to  the 
top  ;  nnd  pleasant  Is  it  to  tit  and  listen  to  the  ri-ing  wind,  at  firtt  just 
lifting  the  hlghe.l  teal",  then  rustling  the  whole  folieg",  und  to  *welling 
out  until  even  the  branche*  of  the  bare  old  oak*  tway  to  and  flu  with  « 
wild  mournful  »«und.    Nor  i*  it  trwir  outward  beauty  alone  which  affect* 
us.    Huw  my.teriou*  their  growth  from  the  litile  *ced  to  tbe  lordly  tree. 
Sec  how  their  heavier  branche.  protrude  toward  th-  north  to  icieen  them 
from  the  incierncnt  storms  of  that  quarter  ;  while,  for  the  tame  purpose, 
one  tide  of  the  trunk  is  covered  with  mot*.     Mink  that  gnarled  and 
twitted  tree  growing  out  of  thn  edge  of  tho  ravine;  at  firtt  the  plant 
ber.ds  earthward  pressed  on  by  that  ma.«  of  rock,  then  it  i*  forced  bori- 
r.or.tally.  but  .crprnt-likc  it  soon  winds  upward  and  around  tho  incubus, 
thus  amid  every  obttruction  .hooting  to  the  light.    Every  leaf  i*  an  organ 
through  which,  a*  it  w»te,  the  tiee  rv.piie*  ;  and  how  wisely  doe*  na- 
ture ordain  that,  when  the  leaves  fall  off.  the  »ap  cease*  to  shoot,  and  the 
tire  grows  torpid.    Then  haw  wonleiful  bat  been  the  progress  of  the 
different  .prele*,  fcom  the  gigantic  fern  -mid  which  the  terrific  iguana- 
don  nestled  in  lie  earlier  geological  epoch*,  to  tho  lofty  palm*  through 
whi  -h  the  mnn.rnoth  broke  as  the  hippopotamus  now  rushes  through  the 
read*  of  Africa.    Oh  !  mighty  in  the  thought*  ihej  «uggi.*t,  and  over- 
powering in  their  mis jestie  beauty  ale  the  forest*.     No  fretted  roof  of 
min.ter  inspire*  u»  with  such  awe. 

"Ah,  why, 

Should  we,  in  the  world'*  riper  year*  neglel 

<iod'*  ancient  mnctunrics,  and  adoie 

Only  among  the  crowd,  and  under  loafs 

That  our  frail  hand*  have  raUed  I" 
Thisbreery  wood  is  another  forest  of  Arden,  and  we 
sec  a  new  Rosalind  tripping  out  on  the  glade.  It  »ai  a  I 
in  theclouic  mythology  to  people  tho  forest  with  dryad*  and  hamadryads, 
nor  do  we  wonder  that  thi*  poetic  superstition  lingered  h>ng  after  pagao- 
itm  was  no  more,  and  breathed  it.  benign  influence  into  Tosso's  immortal 
poem.  But  lines  tree  and  ruck  no  longer  have  their  divinities,  let  Rosa- 
lind be  the  presiding  influence  of  this  spot — Rosalind  tire  sweetest,  love- 
liest of  all  Shnkspeare's  female*.  So  graceful  and  sprightly,  so  arch  and 
willy,  to  tender  and  loving,  impulsive  often,  and,  therefore,  needing  for- 
givene..,  saucy  a.  a  page,  yet  foil  of  a  womanly  feeling,  oh  !  give  ua 
Rosalind.  The  girlish  Pcrdita,  tbe  gentlo  De.dcmonn,  tbe  frank  Mitonda, 
the  majestic  l'oilia,  Helen,  Beatrice,  Ophelia,  and  that  angel  Imogen, 
ore  all  lovely,  though  did.  rent,  but  no  one  combine*  so  many  womanly 
and  winning  qualities,  i*  at  once  so  heavenly  and  yet  of  earth,  a*  Rosa- 
lind. If  she  fall*  in  love  at  first  sijht,  it  is  because  she  has  ogrocd  "to 
make  sport  withal  ;"  hut  the  -non  finds  that  hrr  passion  is  in  earnest,  and 
exclaims,  wrir.gir  g  her  pretty  hands,  •  oh,  cox,  era,  cox,  my  pretty 
litile  cox,  that  thou  diri'at  know  how  many  fathom*  deep  I  am  in  love." 
How  exquisitely  »he  fool*  it  with  Orlando  :  but  bow  soft  her  woman's 
heart  when  th-  f-iinf,  at  bearing  of  hi.  wound  ;  nnd  with  what  rogui.h 
hypoerity  she  say.,  on  recovering,  'ah  !  sir.  a  body  would  think  thi* 
was  well  counterfeited  ;   I  pray  you.  to  tell  your  blether  bow  well  I 
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counterfeited.  Heigh  ho!"  Wc  love  the  little  viaen. 
for  her  pretty  way  of  tr.cb.ing  Orlando  to  make  low  U 
bar  for  her  merry  chiding  of  him  when  he 

lore  her  for  the  gay  manner  in  which  .he  ruffle,  it  a.  the  page,  though 
when  alone  with  Mien*  the  piteou.ly  **y 
or  with  more  .pirit  and 
"Cupid  have  mercy 


'never  talk  to  me  ;  I  will 
nmewfcat  of  venation,  at  her  cousin  » 
N-jI  a  word,"  retort*  "Not  one  to 


Rosalind,  when  you  taid  that,  you  frit  your 
I  it  might  be  ho|*!e**ly.     Cume  a  maying 
then  with  yout  Rosalind,  or.  if  you  be  a  lady,  bring  your  Orlando. 

But  -e  have  loitered  in  the  wood.,  now  dancing  nn  the  .ward,  and  now 
engaged  in  merry  talk,  until  the  evening  .tar,  gli.tcning  like  a  leer  in 
die  blue  eye  of  b.-auty,  hang,  over  tbc  western  hill,  and  the  cool  air  of 
tht  warn,  us  to  embark.     As  we  (I  >nt  rofily  down  tlic 


T11F.  BF.Ll.  OF  HAPPINESS 
(Pr<m  tkt  Otrman  of  J.  O.  Sridl  ) 
Tut  king  hi!  heir  hi.  .utnmon'd— hi.  life  i.  near  il»  rlo«e,— 
By  both  hi.  hand,  he  take,  him,  the  royal  throne  tie  abewt. 


•Mv  »>  "-thii.  .peak,  he,  trembling-"  yon  .h.or*  1  li 
Vet 'take,  with  my  dominion,  one  parting  word  from  me. 


leave  to  I 


appioscriinir  in 

stream,  our  oar.  scarce  dipping  i 
albly  posses*  our  souls,  and  deej' 
per.,  awl  the  sky  and  river  remlud  us 


s  water,  gentle  thought*  will 
nee  ensue     It  I.  the  hour 
jf  Italy.    They  have  a  I 


vrs- 

lUtiful 
•ou.lv 


or  to 


the  long 


....  there,  when  the  reaper  bell  I.  bear  J,  lot  the  rower,  simult* 
to  .top  for  prayer  until  the  .ilver  .r.und.  cease  melting  over  the  water. 
And  equally  poetic  b  the  practice  of  the  fishermen's  wive,  who  go  out 
at  twilight  on  these*  shore  and  .inS.  that  their  hu.band.,  hearing  them, 
may  know  whither  to  direct  their  »kifi*,.  If  yen  are  on  the  water  at  that 
hour,  the  a«*wering  song,  around,  from  un.een  vocnlbts  on  sea  and 
(bore,  ptoduce  an  indescribable  effect.  It  i.  like  mu.ie  from  angel-,  in 
the  air. 

To  float  on  a  calm  river  at  eventide  wake,  the  poetry  of  a  man.  if  be 
any  in  bim.    There  i.  nothing  we  tu  love  a.  to  we  the  pearly  water 
the  oar.,  each  drop  gli.ienlng  in  the  .tarlight  a.  it  fall*. 

of  ttembling  light  that  .hoot  and  die,  a.  the 
blade,  disturb  the  placid  .urfaco.  Thus  occupied  we  will  .ilently  float 
00.  But  when  the  moon,  sliding  above  .he  tree  tops,  thnnt,  It*  bridge 
of  silver  along  the  tide,  .u.ldenly.  at  the  .Ight,  we  will  burst  into  raptur- 
ous naelamation.,  the  oar.  *i  l  rollick  gaily,  the  barge  .hoot  ahead  with 
a  Mart,  long,  wiil  be  heard,  gay  laughter  again  ring  out.  and  away,  like  a 
bird  .kimroing,  we  will  go.    Thi.  is  a  May  day  for  you.    Will  jou  go  T 

KxicutioH  Of  tbk  McmmRKii  or  his  F»inr»  —  Benjamin  D.  White 
waa  hanged  at  Batavia.  N.  Y  .  Wednesday,  January  26,  for  murdering 
hi.  own  father.  Up  to  the  hour  of  hi.  execution  he  remained  altogether 
ind.ftVreot  about  hi-  fate  ;  refund  to  permit  hi.  body  to  be  decently  in- 
terred bv  hi.  relative.,  and  in*i»ted  upou  iu  being  ditteetrd  by  the  doc- 
tor* K  few  moment"  before  hi.  death,  he  declined  that  if  li.  father 
wa.  yet  alive  be  would  kill  him  if  he  could.  During  all  the  preparatory 
movement,  be  moved  not  a  muscle,  awl  wa.  apparently  a.  *eir-po«s«»s»d 
a.  the  firmest  present  At  10  minute.  to  8  the  Sheriff  .aid,  -White, 
you  have  only  three  minute,  tn  live."  lie  remained  standing  calmly  for 
•  Hula  over  two  minute,  when  the  cap  we*  drawn  over  hi.  fare,  and 
White  «u  launched  into  etctnlty. 

N«w  Baomwic«.— Maoh  diatrea*  prevail,  among  farmer,  in  several 
part*  of  the  Province  of  New  Brun.wick  naing  to  the  partial  failure  of 
Hay  crop  hut  mm,  and  the  great  length  of  time  «  hich  the  ground  had 
■  during  the  winter.  Many  cattle  have  died  lor 
1.  The  B.nk  o(  St.  Stephen  ha>  advanced  JrTiO  for  rhe 
purchase  of  hay.  In  be  disli  iliutrd  amont  tlw*'  in  the  neighborhood  who 
are  unable  to  rait"  the  mean,  to  pureha»e  Wder  for  their  cattle. 

The  Sr.  Stephen  Courar.r  say.  that  Mr.  (Wire  l.indscy  of  that  place, 
having  volunteered  hi.  services,  .t.ited  fur  Kennebec  river  on  Monday 
lM  to*  purchase  a  cargo  of  Hay,  which  he  would  .hip  immediately. 

Sti,*»m»T  Kxri.o.ior..— The  .plendid  new  .teamer  "Harry  of  tbe 
We.1,"  which  but  a  fewd.y.  ago  .at  announced  a.  having  made  herfir*. 
trip.  ba»  met  wiih  a  sad  accident.  On  the  13th  ull.,  two  flue,  of  ..ne  of 
her  boiler,  exploded,  near  Louisville,  Kentucky.  Oae  hand  an  blown 
overboard,  an.nhei  killed,  and  .evoral  of  the  hand,  and  passenger,  are 
ml»lrg.  A  large  number  are  mure  or  le«.  injure.!,  but  their  name.,  or 
the  number  of  those  la.t,  are  not  yet  known.  The  repoits  variou.ly  es- 
timate the  dead  fiom  five  to  twenty-five  The  moat  authentic  report  .late, 
the  number  of  death,  at  five,  and  about  double  that  number  scalded — 
tome  badlv.    The  boar  did  not  sustain  much  injury. 

Capt.  Van  Houten,  Mr  Pierce,  the  Pilot,  and  Mr.  Way  and  Mr. 
Beers.  Clerks,  were  uniniured.  The  Memphis  Enquirer  mention*  that 
Mr.  P  B.  Sherwln,  of  New  York,  and  Mr.  A.  Filxgerald,  were  injuied. 
Mr.  J  Smith,  of  Y.roo,  i.  mi. sing. 

Rktlrv  or  Mmiiuhahiks. — The  Rev.  Eugene  Kincaid  and  Lady,  of 
the  lUpti.t  Mi.tien  In  Burniah.  arrived  in  thu  city  nn  Soiday  la.t,  via 
England,  in  the  ship  S  imiicl  Hicks  from  Liverpe.il.  Mr.  Kincaid  ha. 
been  absent  nearlv  fourteen  year,  and  ha.  returned  to  hi.  native  land  on 
account  of  declining  health  He  ha-  brought  with  him.  be.ide,  bi.  three 
ohildren^twooftl 


lay  crop  la- 
been  covered 


hi 


>  of  the  children  of  the  Rev. 

i  wilt  their  relative,  in  thi,  country. 


■  Tbink'.t  thou  this  world  a  palace, 


nought  but 


Indeed,  my  .on.  ti.  not  so  1-  .hi.  ™*  fT?"^  flnw  . 

By  drop,  we  have  om  pleasures,  our  grief,  from  bucket*  Bow , 
Two  drop,  of  joy  there  are  not  in  co<m.!e.s  stream,  of  Wo. 

He  .pake,  and  he  departed.    His  word,  could  not  be  true  ; 
The  world  appeared  so  Lively,  .o  rosy  «••  it.  hue. 
Hi.  heir  the  throne  a.rended.  to  prove.  »*>  believed. 
How  much  .ome  gloomy  .pint  hi.  father  had  deceived. 

Straight  over  the  apartment  which  for  hi.  u.e  was  kept. 
In  which  be  aat  at  t.ble,  redacted  oft,  and  .lept, 
He  had  a  bell  ..wpended,  and  clearly  would  It  ring, 
Like  fettNC,  if  the  monarch  but  .lightly  touch  d  the  .l.tng. 
A,A  he  would  .urely  touch  it,  he  told  *■  country  round, 
A.  oft  a.  in  hi.  b  iaom  true  h.ppine.s  he  f.mnd  ; 
No  .ingle  day  would  pa.,  blm-.y,  be  believed  it  well. 
But  he  might  ju.tly  venture  to  ring  that  little  bell. 

And  all  hi.  djy.  at  morning  with  ro.y  brow  appear, 
But  when  tbey  «et  at  evening,  a  mourning  veil  tbey  wear ; 
The  cord,  he  oft  would  gra.p  it.-hi.  eye  i.  clear  and  bnght.- 
Yet  leal*  he  m.y  not  touch  it,  for  wmething  t.  not  right. 
He  once  w»»  bleat 'd  with  friendship,  and  to  the  cord  drew  nigh  ; 
"At  length,  now.  can  I  ring  it,  and  tell  how  ble..'d  am  I  " 
A  mCM.rgerc.me  weeping,  and  trembled  a.  he  said 
•'Thy  friend  ha.  proved  afoeman  ;  my  lo.d,  thou  art  bet™,  d  • 

He  flew  once,  for  the  raptme.  of  love  had  fill'd  hi.  brem.t.  >f 
"At  length,  at  length  I'll  ring  i..  to  tell  that  I  am  ble..d. 
Hi,  chancellor  approach'd  lnm.  pale,  lowly  mnrmuiing : 
•'  Aie  all  .like  unfaithful  to  thee,  my  lord  and  king1" 
Tbe  king  i.  vet  unennqner'd,  for  still  be  holds  his  land 
Hi*  par**  with  treasure  weighty,  and  many  a  mighty  L 
He  .till  ha.  fr.grun.  meadow.,  hi.  field,  are  fre*h  and 
Whir  .tout  men  work,  while  o'er  them  the  Lord',  own  »ky  ..  . 

He  rare,  from  his  window,  tbe  prospect  round  he  eyes, 
He  view*  in  every  cottage  a  cradle  of  his  joy* ; 
Now  to  tbe  cord  be  beaten.,- will  pull  it.— »h'r,  he  see* 
Hi.  people  crowd  his  chamber,  and  fall  upon  the-.r  knee. 

"  My  lord,  my  lord,  look  yonder.— the  fire,  tbe  •moke,  thi 
air  cottage*  are  burning —the  foemen'.  .nbre.  flash  '■" 
•'  Tba  lobbat* !  "  *heut.  the  monni  rh,— he  may  not  touch  the  cord  ; 
W.th  passion  wildly  .tonr.nig.  Ik-  draw,  th'  avenging  .word. 
And  nowbi.  hair  i.  whiten'd,  and  grief  his  .trength  ha.  broke. 
And  yet  upon  the  hometop  the  bell  ba.  never  .poke  : 
Though  on  a  flu.h,  like  plea»ure,  hit  aged  cheek  come,  o  er, 
Thi  bell  ahieh  be  suspended  he  scarcely  think,  ofroi.ro 

Upon  hi* chair  reposing,  the  monarch  wai.s  his  death, 
When  to  his  window  li-es  tlie  .ound  of  .«b»  beneath. 
He  softly  atk*  hi*  ebane'llor  :— "  Tell  me,  what  mean*  that  sound  I 
"  My  lord,  tbe  site  ti  dying,— the  children  flock  around." 
«  Then  quick  adroit  my  children.— Were  they  >a  true  and  good  T" 
"  My  lord,  could  life  be  purchased,  your*  would  tbey  buy  with  H~ 
With  noiseless  step*  his  subjecu  witiiin  the  hall  appear— - 
Once  more  they  wish  to  ble.s  him,  once  more  to  see  him  near 

"  You  love  me,  children  f" — "  Ye*,  si 
The  monarch  hears  and  n»c« — hnw 
He  look,  to  Heav'n— heclutehe*  lb 
Pull,  it,  and  die*  jet  smiling—  for  no 


-And  tears  de.eeod  in  stream, 
•aim  he  seem. ' 
I  wiibiint  a  » uid, — 
•  bell  heard. 


th. 


ful  s.nicture,  now  in  ptogrc,  has 
of  Titnily  have  been  romrulJed,  a. 
Churchman,  to  retrench  i 


TniMTT  CaoRcti  — Thi« 
been  so  costly  that  the  Corp 
aprear*  hy  a  communii-atiori 

granu,  of 'long  standing  and  great  practical  benefit  to  theCburch 
Diocese.    This  is  to  be  regretted.    Better  were  it  to  t.ke  more  time  to 
finish  tbe  building,  and  continue  the  other  acc.l.tomrd  grants.    [  American. 

A  Wira  ST*»i*t>  BI  IHR  HtsBiRD  — O.i  Friday  night,  a  man  who 
keeps  a  cigar  Mure  in  Washington  .ireet.  between  Murray  and  Warren 
street.,  made  a  most  foul  and  despera'e  atlark  on  hit  wife  with  a  knife, 
wounding  her  in  several  nlaeet.  two  of  which  were  in  the  breast  and 
in  the  neck.  He  fled 
name  is  Hernandez, 
attributed  :o  jealousy. 

We  Iran  that  Mr  Cu-hing  ha*  arrived  in  this  city  from  Wa*hing.on 
—and  the  Times  fays  U>al  "it  is  hi.  io.ention  to  ren  as  candidate  in  bit 
district  fin  conere*.— appealing  In  the  people  without  dutmction  of  par- 
ty."— /Won  iWerr  lotnal  t'riday. 


iral  place*,  two  of  which  were  in  the  breast  and  one 
rl.  and  has  not  been  seen  nr  heard  of  since.  Hi* 
(supposed  to  be  a  Spaniard.)    The  inhuman  .«  i* 
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From  lb*  Lsd>'»  World. 

THE  BEGGAR  BOY. 

ir   ■  HI  •   AW  K   ».  ITIPBIIi. 
The  cold  wiad  moaaod  aloaf  Ike  street ; 

Tb«  keaa.  sbsrn  fro»t  usw  bilangly, 
To  .ting  ....ra.ll,.»eov,..iedr..t, 

A.  lie  poor  beggar  boy  crept  by. 

They  mi  together — the  widow  and  her  boy — wretched,  hungry  and 
deaoltile.  A  few  pine  .having,  had  jum  aunk  intu  a  handful  of  black 
ashes  on  tbe  broken  hearth,  and  one  lingering  spark  of  fire  darting  like 
a  tiny  aerper.t  through  them,  was  all  the  promise  or  warmth  afiWded  by 
that  yawning  and  empty  fire-place.  Yet  toe  day  was  bitterly  cold;  the 
bleak  wind  gushed  down  the  chimnr).  •mattering  tha  ashes  over  the  Boor 
with  each  chill  bla»t.  It  came  through  the  crevices  and  pierced  llie  ill- 
fitted  window*,  till  tbe  anew,  which  lay  embanked  againtt  the  glass, 
drifted  through  frum  the  area  and  lay  in  ridge*  all  around  the  .ash.  The 
boy  bad  been  ctouching  ctoee  to  hit  mother,  and,  a*  the  fire  went  out, 
abe  drew  him  nearer  to  her  aide,  and  strove  to  *hellrr  him  beneath  the 
old  abawl  which  but  acantily  protected  bor  own  sbouldeitf.  The  boy 
nestled  to  her  boaom  for  a  moment,  but  it  waa  not  to  «cek  shcllor  from 
the  cold.  The  poor  nomon  felt  his  arm*  girding  ber  waist  with  an  aflVc- 
tionatr  claap,  and  hi*  warm  lips  wcie  pre.aed  to  tier  cheek  again  and 
again,  till  the  lean  that  siood  half  froten  there  vaniahed  beneath  the  loa- 
isg  careei.  Ala*,  for  the  widow  i  aave  thoae  young  lipa  there  waa  no 
warmth  in  tha  wide  world  for  her! 

"Mother,  are  you  very  hungry?"  inquired  the  boy.  The  winter  twi- 
light darkened  the  room,  or  the  pale,  famished  face  of  that  pool  woman 
had  been  answer  enough.    She  turned  away  her  head  and  murmured, 

"  No — not  very." 

"  Oh !  mother,"  cried  the  boy,  drawing  hia  head  and  looking  in  ber 
face  through  the  dim  light,  "if  we  could  but  get  a  shilling— one  little 
•billing — 1  aaw  four  pig'*  feet  lying  ctoae  by  the  door  at  tbe  grocery  thla 
morning :  one  of  tbem  wa*  almoal  out  on  the  pavement.  You  don't 
know  bow  I  tried  to  earn  aahilling  or  lixpence,  or  only  three  cent*,  that 
I  might  bring  one  far  your  aupper:  but  no  one  would  give  me  work,  and 
you  told  me  not  to  hag." 

The  poor  mother  burnt  into  tear*,  and  ki**ed  the  face  lifted  with  auch 
touching  eariie.tne.s  to  her*. 

"Your  father  little*  thought  hia  aon — hia  and  mine,  would  ever  hare 
thou* hi.  of  begging,"  .he  *aid  mournfully. 

"  But  be  did  not  know  bow  hungry  we  .hould  be,"  aald  tbe  lad  meekly, 
while  hi*  eye*  drooped  beneath  their  thick  lasbea,  and  a  look  of  ahaaie 
■tola  over  hi*  feature*,  for  he  understood  hi*  mother'*  word*  •*  a  reproach. 
m  He  had  not  even  you  *hivering  with  cold  in  the  dark  here." 

"  Oh  !  if  he  could  have  foreseen  it!"  Tho  poor  woman  toaa  to  her 
feet  a*  ahe  *poke,  and  gathering  the  *bawl  about  her,  look  an  old  quilted 
b&od  from  ber  chair,  and  aeeraed  preparing  to  go  out.  Tbe  lad 
hi*  eye*  anaioualy  on  her. 

"  May  I  go  with  you,  mother?"  he  aaid, 
round  hi*  finely  moulded  peraon,  and  taking  a 
floor,  he  atood  ready  to  go  forth. 

"  I  will  try  again."  muttered  the  unfortunate  woman ;  "yea,  Joaeph, 
wa  will  go  once  more  to  Mra.  Henry's.  It  i*  but  ten  cent*,  and  *h« 
nay  have  forgotten  it;  hut  even  then  it  is  nothing  to  her,  everything  lo 
■a ;  we  will  try,  surely  we  cannot  starve,  boy,  atarve  when  food  liea  be- 
fore u*  in  *ucb  quantities  "  A*  ahe  .poke  the  woman  lifted  her  firmer 
•ad  pointed  to  a  bakrr'a  .bop  aero**  tbe  wav,  where  the  wi 


juel  lighted,  and  loave*  of  bread  lay  heaped  on  the  counl 

Tbi*  eon«er»ation  had  led  the  suffering  pair  into  the  street,  and  tbey 
walked  forward  facing  tbe  wind  end  the  driving  aoow  with  de.pcrnto 
energy. 

"  Mother,"  aaid  the  lad,  a*  the  two  paaard  before  the  high  granite 
■terra  of  a  proud  dwelling  in  Bond  street.  "  Will  ten  cenu  be  enough  to 
buy  the  piga  feet  and  Are  lo  cook  tbem?" 

"  Do  not  begin  lo  think  of  it,"  aaid  the  widow.  "  I  have  been  here 
■gain  and  again,  but  could  never  are  the  lady:  il  may  he  *o  new:  try 
and  think  of  something  beside  food,  my  boy,  for  I  have  little  hope*  of 
any  to  night." 

"  I  would  think  of  something  elte  If  it  were  not  for  you,  mother.  I 
can  do  without  eating  a  long  lime,  hut—  " 

■  from  her  eye*,  and  deaoending  into 
knocked  at  the  door.  The  step,  above 
•  cutting  wind,  and  abe  waited  long  and  patiently. 
A  pampered  cook,  who  eat  comforting  tier  crimson  face  before  the 
•lichen  fire,  heard  the  knock,  and  after  a  few  minute*  deliberation  orosa 
to  antwer  il,  mut'ering  sullenly  at  thi.  call  lo  perform  duiiea  out  of  her 
place,  a*  she  went  through  the  lower  hall.  She  opened  the  door,  a  goat 
of  wind  came  through  and  put  out  her  lamp,  but  not  till  like  had  aeen 
the  poverty  stricken  creatures  Handing  there. 

"  W«  have  nothing  for  you,"  .he  eaclaimed,  setting  down  the  lamp, 
and  oting  both  large  hand*  to  force  the  dooi  against  ihe  wind;  "no  cold 
▼actuals  for  beggsrs  —  such  a  night  a*  this— you  ought  to  know  better 
than  to  come  when  the  mow  drift,  into  a  genileman'a  hall  in  thia  way," 
and  taking  up  her  lamp,  tbe  overfed  cook  made  ber  way  to  tbe  well  heat- 
ad  kitchen  range,  and  .at  down  I  >  regale  bet  self  on  tbe  be.t  part  of  % 
canvass  back  dock  which  .be  had  put  away  fur  ber  own  benefit  betw.en 
two  plate*  with  cranberry  sauce,  before  ahe  aent  op  her  maatrr'e  dinner. 

The  widow  turned  lo  her  aon,  hia  hand  was  clasped  in  her*,  and  the 
aajajlt  of  mute  de.pair  which  lay  upon  hi*  young  face  wa*  fully  revealed  by 


can  no  wuiidiit  eating  a  long  lime,  nut 
The  widow  quietly  wiped  the  learaf 
the  area  of  that  princely  dwelling,  kne. 
sheltered  her  from  the  cutting  wind,  a 


that  fell  in 


mother  made  no  reply,  but  grasping  hia  band  tightei,  led  him  up 
,.  She  rang  the  boll  boldly  and  with  energy.  Her  eye.  had 
ked  with  luxuries  once  familiar  ;  tbe  waa  .taming,  ahe  and  her 


a  street-lamp  that  atood  cloae  by;  i 
turea  were  arili  more  faded  and  ghastly. 

"  What  ahall  we  do  ?    She  would  not  even  hear  what  we  bad  to  a»y." 

"  Let  ua  go  to  the  front  door,"  aaid  the  boy ;  "  ting  tbe  bell,  and  aak 
for  Mra.  Henry.    Your  are  a  lady  a*  well  a.  ahe  is—" 

It  waa  a  bitter  and  sod  amilo  which  flitted  across  the  trembling  lips  of 
the  widow. 

"  I  was  a  lady,"  abe  aaid,  "  a  proud  one— but  not  now,  not  under  these 
garmenia,  wont  and  hunger  crush  our  feelinga  to— come,  boy,  come. — 
Why  should  wo  not  go  in  at  the  front  door  ?"  The  two  passed  hurriedly 
up  from  the  area  and  atood  upon  tho  pavement. 

"  How  warm  it  looks,1'  aaid  the  boy,  pointing  to  tbe  drawing-room 
windows,  where  the  light  from  a  chandelier  came  atrreming  like  a  flood 
of  wine  through  the  crimson  i 
them. 

"The  I 
til*  steps, 
been  mocked  ■ 

firat  horn,  and  felt  wronged,  as  if  the  inmate*  of  that  house  were  I 
her  destitution. 

It  wa.  indeed  a  scene  of  luxurious  splendor  .'—that  spacioua  drawing*. 
room— beds  of  glowing  antbercitc  flashed  in  grates  of  glittering  steel  and 
ailver.  The  crystal  pendant*  on  tho  chandelier  took  a  rainbow  lingo 
from  the  waa  lighu  that  burned  among  tbem.  Rare  pictures  hung  in 
glittering  frames  on  the  wall*;  a  aoft  glowing  light  fell  upon  them,  and 
•wept  all  around  on  the  Aekminster  carpet,  the  ailken  ottomans,  and 
tables  of  rich  mosaic.  There  was  but  one  person  in  the  room — a  young 
girl  of  magnificent  beauty  and  queenly  presence.  A  harp  stood  before 
her,  and  as  she  stooped  to  draw  forth  music  from  its  siring*,  tho  muslin 
drapery  which  shaded  bet  arms  fell  loosely ;  ber  thick,  black  hair  caught 
tbe  light,  and  the  color  on  her  round  cheek  grew  deep  and  rich  as  ■  warm 
.unset.  What  waa  it  to  ber  that  the  wind  blew  chill  and  .harp  without  T 
It  could  nol  penetrate  the  depth*  of  those  damask  curtains.  It  touched 
not  the  clutter  of  tea  roaea,  and  that  snow  white  japonica  that  stood  on 
tbe  sofa  table,  and  shed  a  bland  perfume  over  the  couch  of  embroidered 
•ilk  which  the  lady  had  just  occupied  :  it  touched  not  tho  rare  prints  and 
llie  In.t  magazine,  which  Itiy  half  Concealed  beneath  tbn  crim.an  euahion. 
Her  dreaa  waa  that  of  summer,  and  like  summer  waa  the  atmosphere  of 
ti-.eie  t*iautiful  rooms.  Her  hands  wandered  among  the  harp  Hiring,  and 
tbe  color  deepened  in  her  cheek  as  tbe  musk  which  they  drew  forth 
rose  and  twelled  around  hei ;  but,  as  If  ihe  discord  had  startled  her  with 
a  pleasant  »urpri*e,  she  turned  ber  head  as  tbe  ringing  of  the  door  bell 
broke  through  the  low  notes  which  ber  harp  was  at  that  inttaat  whisper- 
ing ;  her  white  arm  rested  motionleaa  against  tbe  wire* ;  her  lipa  were 
slightly  parted,  and  the  color  on  her  check  was  like  the  crirotoo  tide  of 
a  peach.  She  longed  to  steal  toward  the  door  and  listen  if  It  was  indeed 
A  I.  voice. 

When  tho  footman  opened  tbo  doer,  saying  that  a  woman  and  boy 
wi.hed  to  .peak  with  his  miatro.*,  be  could  *ee  the  beating  of  her  heart 
through  tho  fold*  of  pure  muslin  rro.iing  her  bosom,  and  there  was  a 
meaning  arnile  on  hi*  lip  when  be  observed  the  look  of  annoyance  and 
disappointment  which  .ettled  on  her  beautiful  face. 

"  Who  nre  they,  John  :  go  ask  what  tbey  want.  You  knew  that  I 
wa*  engaged,"  she  said,  impatiently ;  "  I  am  engaged  and  mamma  ia  out 
of  town.'*  The  man  went  back  to  rho  ball  door,  where  the  widow  and 
her  .on  .lood  ahlverlng  in  the  cold  night — he  inquired  their  business 
sharply,  for  the  wind,  whkh  •wept  thtough  ihe  opening,  deranged  bis 
temper. 

"  We  only  with  to  see  Mra.  Henry  for  one  moment,"  aald  lha  poor 
woman,  meekly. 

"  Mr*.  Henry  liaa  gone  out  of  town." 
"  The  young  lady,  then,  ran  we  *re  ber?" 


I  tell  you  .be  i*  engaged — if  you  have  any  message  apeak  out;  you 
cannot  expect  a  gentleman  lo  (land  here  all  nlj ' 
of  lock*  and  hinge*. 


oe  *o  Nina  a.  to  ten  ;vu..  nenry 
due  on  the  linen  I  made  for  her— she  could 
and—" 

"  A  heavy  buainesa,  that!''  interrupted  tbe  footman,  aneeringly. 
"  I  would  not  have  come  here  to-night,  but—" 

A  young  gentleman,  who  hod  alighted  from  a  close  carriage  to  the 
pavement,  while  they  were  disputing,  came  buiriedly  up  the  «rep«,  and 
interrupted  the  widow  in  her  humble  appeal.  She  ahrunk  bock,  and 
allowed  the  visitor  to  pas*,  for  now  ihe  door  was  flung  wide  open,  and 
the  footman  obsequiously  rendered  his  help  to  relieve  tbe  young  man  of 
hi*  furred  cloak. 

"  Will  you  speak  to  Miss  Henry— indeed,  indeed,  we  shall  suffer 
terribly,  if  she  doe*  not  give  us  the  money,"  persisted  the  woman,  placing 
her  hand  in  desperation  against  the  door,  aa  rho  man  came  beck  to  close 
It  against  them.  He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  went  to  the  drawing 
room  door  again,  ja.t  in  time  to  see  tbe  .mall  hand  of  hi*  mistress 


and  her  radiant  face  covered  with  blushes  as  it  was  turned 

toward  ihe  door. 

She  advanced  to  the  footman,  and  a.  be  .poke  in  the  undertone*  of  s 
well  tutored  servant,  her  companion  leaned  again*!  llie  harp  and  gated 
smilingly  upon  her  while  be  pasneu  his  fingers  iiily  along  the  string*. 

M'ss  Henry  turned  from  the  s»»v»nt.  went  to  a  little  work  box  of  rich 
mosaic  and  took  out  her  purar.    It  contained  nothing  but  bank  notes. 

"  Tell  her  to  come  again  ;  I  have  no  small  chanfe.     I  don't  ra- 
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that  any  thing  is  duo,  but  that  id  no  matter,  tell  kfr  to  feme 

*The  young  girl  tured  away  a.  the  spoke,  and  gliding  to  tho  »ide  of  her 
lover,  began  trifling  with  the  harp  stiings  close  by  his  liacd ,  till  her  own 
was  once  more  imprisoned  in  hU  clasp.  They  forsook  the  instrument 
and  sat  down,  content  with  tl>e  musical  In-aiini;  of  their  own  Tminjc 
heart*,  and  there,  upon  ibe  de»>r  steps,  stood  two  fellow  beings  perishing 
with  want,  famishing  fmm  !nek  of  a  few  pennies,  which  that  beautiful 
girl  thought le«sly  withheld.  Ala.!  wli«-n  w  ill  tbe  rich  »t.d  pM»pomu« 
learn  tho  value  of  tntles  to  tho  poorf 


'  Who  were  the  two  person*  I  found  at  the  door  !"  inquired  the  lover 
Mu«  Henry,  playfully  turning  tho  torquuiae  rirp  on  her  finder.— 
■  face  .truck  trie  as  intculisiiy  intelligent  a.  T  hunted  up 


the  steps." 

Th"  lady  smiled  and  answered  in  a  quirt  voire  that  it  «'  a  sewing 
woman.  whom  her  mammu  sutnetirne.  omrdoyed  out  of  charity. 

"  It  is  a  dreadful  night  for  any  female  to  In1  out,"  -aid  ibe  youri-  man 
thoughtfully  i  "and  the  face  I  u»  beneath  thai  old  hood  win  sliangoly 

inyourg  lady,  hrginr.ing  to  look  tirrious, 


"I*  it  veiy  cool?"  enquired  th 
'  I  have  not  felt  it  in  t!,o  lea.:/' 


"  God  foibid  that  you  (build  ever  feel  the  inclemency  of  a  night  like 
thia!"  aaid  the  young  man  caressingly,  -and  jet,  my  girl,  the  poor 
woman  who  .tood  at  your  door  a  few  minutes  .ince,  may  have  beep,  hived 
a*  tenderly,  and  nurtured  gently  it  you  ate  ;  nothing  hut  terrible  destitu- 
tion would  have  called  her  out  on  «uch  a  night  a.  tin.  !  ' 

41  Do  you  think  .o  ?*'  replied  the  young  girl,  and  the  color  grew  faint 
on  her  check,  "  I  am  sorry  I — " 

The  young  man  looked  in  that  speaking  face  with  some  surprise,  it 
became  .till  more  troubled  beneath  hi.  glance,  and  tear.  «tole  like  dew 
bjto  tlxne  dark  eye*. 

What  it  the  matter,  France,  ?'•  he  inquired  nnxioii.ly,  *'  you  are  too 
•eneitive,  my  aweet  girl." 

France.  Henry  covered  her  face  and  wept — "  [  have  been  ciui-I.  can-, 
less,"  she  .aid  in  a  low  voice.  "  the  poer  woman  n.kcd  for  a  Little  change 
that  she  say.  i.  duo  her.  I  expected  you,  my  head  was  full  of  yen,  and 
I  sant  her  away." 

"To  «urTer!"  said  the  young  man  seriously,  though  hi>  voice  wa.  null 


"  It  was  as  little—  such  a  mere  trifle — I  could  not  think  ten  cent,  of 
tbe  least  consequence.  It  wa*  only  that,  hot  she  will  hum  again  to- 
morrow, and  1  will  give  her  fifty  time,  the  .urn  ."'  added  the  really  kind 
girl  with  .udden  animation,  for  .he  wa.  only  thoughtless,  tun  cruel. 

"  Let  u«  try  if  .he  cannot  be  found  to  nigh-,"  replied  th-  lover,  .rill 
very  seriously.  TIh*  footman  was  summoned,  but  ho  knew  nothing  of 
tbe  poor  woman.  She  was  .landing  on  the  steps,  when  lie  closed  the 
door  arainn  her,  perfectly  mute,  hut  the  hoy  hail  in/-to.l  on  coming  in, 
had  rime  the  bell  violently  twice  after  h?  was  shut  out,  and  for  some 
minutes  tho  sound  of  hi.  voice  was  heard  above  the  »u  l  of  the  te  mj-o«i. 
Perhaps  bo  was  there  yet.  France.  Henry  and  her  lover  wer.t  eagerly 
to  the  door,  and  looked  out ;  no  one  was  visiblo  ;  the  .-.•ps  were  r-rvered 
with  .leet,  and  drops  of  ftir.cn  rain  fell  like  a  storm  of  pearl*  over  the 
dark  tre.se.  and  muslin  drapery  of  the  youag  giil,  while  the  keen  wind 
almost  took  awiiy  her  hr-ath. 

"  Does  any  one  know  where  she  live.  V  inquiicd  the  young  msn  taking 
up  hi.  cloak.  Fiance,  turned  anxiously  to  tiie  servant,  who  d.d  know 
something  of  tb«  widow's  residence;  hut  tlw;  night  was  tempestuous,  and 
John  had  no  idea  of  braving  it  for  the  benefit  of  any  one  ;  »o  he  expressed 
himself  profoundly  ignorant,  and  hastened  to  close  the  door,  lest  his  young 
res«  should  take  cold.    It  wa*  a  necessary  pit-caution,  for  .lie  was 


The  young  couple  went  to  rhe  hack  drawing  room,  to  an  atmosphere 
ao  changed  that  the  sleet  which  had  fallen  upon  their  garment*  turned  to 
water,  and  hung  tremblingly  nil  over  them,  like  dew  drops,  before  they 
bad  crossed  the  room.  They  sat  down,  but  inquietude  was  in  tho  heart 
of  each.  Ibe  young  man  was  thoughtful,  and  Frances  could  not  shake 
off  a  sense  of  regrtt  and  self  re  pi  oar  b  that  saddened  her  spirits  all  the 


Th*  widow  and  her  son  reached  the  wretched  dwelling  at  last;  Joseph 
turned  his  face  resolutely  from  the  baker's  window  as  they  went  by,  and 
bis  mother  had  not  spoken  a  word  since  she  left  the  tich  man  .  door. 
They  went  into  the  dark  basement  and  sat  down.  Joseph  took  the 
damp  shawl  from  bis  mother's  bosom,  thing  off  his  own  wet  jacket,  and 
winding  his  arms  around  her  nock,  laid  bis  cheek  close  to  hers,  and 
murmured,  "Come,  mother,  don't  give  up;  see,  this  will  warm  vou  a 
little,  I  know  it  will!" 

He  was  answrred  by  a  low  convulsive  sob,  which  the  poor  woman  tried  | 
in  rain  to  suppress,  but  the  brave  lad  would  not  be  discouraged.  He  | 
besought  her  to  be  calm,  to  see  how  strong  he  wa. — he  who  bad  eaten 
nothing  for  two  whole  days,  and  whoulwavshad  such  ar  appetite,  it  was 
Dot  much  to  he  hungry  when  one  rot  used  toil.  It  was  beauifol,  this 
court) go  in  a  child  «o  young  I  1  lit  voicia  was  unnaturally  choi-tlul.  but 
it  had  a  .ound  as  if  the  Utile  feilu*te»  choking  back  bis  tents  all  the 
time.  .  «jp 

There  was  a  sttaw  tied  lying  on  the  lloor  in  one  comer  of  the  room. — 
Joseph  had  become  accustomed  lotho.latk,  so  he  wont  to  this  bed  ar  d 
shook  tip  the  straw,  heaping  the  pr.n.  tiwl  part  on  the.  side  which  hi. 
mother  always  occupied.    Tii-u  be  persuaded  her  to  lie  down  ;  he  spread 
ho  w»rn  quilt*  can-fully  over  bcr,  tucking  them  in  again.t  the  wall,  and 


placed  a  piece  of  old  rag  carpet  iag  between  tbe  bed  and  tbe  floor,  that  It 
might  seem  as  much  like  a  pillow  as  possible. 

"  Now,  mother,  isn't  it  nice  to  feel  that  everything  is  so  clean,  if  there 
isn't  much  of  it?'  said  tbe  boy,  still  lingering  on  his  knees  where  he  bad 
been  nrranping  tbe  fragment  cf  carpet.  "  Do  you  begin  to  feci  any  bet- 
ter, molht-r  T" 

The  poor  woman  mntmnr.-d  that  she  did  and  told  t!  e  child  to  make 
baste  and  come  to  bed,  for  she  heard  his  teeth  chanei  as  he  spoke. 

"  In  a  few  riiirmic,  mo-l  er;  I  hue  j>.-:  thiiurht  of  vir-iching"— and 
waning  to  hi*  feet,  Ibtle  Joseph  won  into  i.  back  p»s-ng»  and  dragged 
cm  an  old  rloor  » hah  *t  ■-!  Lcniiog  s.-sin--  tlie  mill.  He  p!  ire^  this 
agninat  the  Sed,  slanting  it  over  Ins  mm  nr  in  n  rr.ann-t  tl.it  shielded  bar 
fiom  the  wind  woich  penen  red  the  wicdows. 

"There,"  exrlvimed  the  I.  ,y,  trlumpbuc.tly.  "  only  -.link  rr other.  Vow 
1  much  liettet  off       are  than  .»  ("rot  pecn'le  that  h.i- rn'r  c-y  old  door 

to  keep  „ff  the  wind  '"" 

It"  it  hail  not  beer,  so  very  dark,  Joseph  would  htce  K-n  i 
by  the  faint  snsile  tl.it  crept  over  tlia  f,\rr  of  his  psrect ;  fori 
I  misery  could  not  r<"-ist  the  deierir.ir.ed  coiiruce  Mf  c|,ct  l'-ave  hearted 
!  boy. 

When  Joseph  ha  I  arranged  the  <!o  >r.  In'  jathernl       -1.  spirit  from 
success,  and  the  rxertioil  of  drupe  -i^  it  f  ori,  imd  el i i v.  j ,  n-s  uy  the  exces- 
sive chill  whirh  had  f.  ricred  dcovn  iii*  .trrTg-h;  so,  i  St  yii  i'  rt  desperate 
!  impul.o.  ho  lot  bin-self  into  the  -ti-ror,  roni  ran  octo'-  to  the  baker'* 
.  shop.    A  luird  faced  sotn  n  s'nd  he'::ir.d  the  er-'.nref  ta'siing  to  a  mild 
|  baking  female,  who  had  just  placed  a  couple  .  f  s'lilliii?  :..av,s.  ln  „  h5.ket 
which  h'liig  on  bet  -it  m.  '  She  ♦••eined  to  he  the  w  ife  oi  ,i  mcrbanic,  pur- 
|  chasing  her  .lore  of  hiead  lor  the  next  day.     When  she  ;nr..ed  from  tbe 
I  cout.tcr  Joseph  took  her  p!n:'c ;  there  was  .ometl.iur  ;n  '}  *•  ch  ar,  frank 
]  feature,  of  the  N»y  which  attracted  It— r  attemiu;,.     I  '     _'h  worn  to 
'  threads,  lit.  clothi's  were  mended,  and  perfeelly  clear  ;  the  bright *black 
bnir  had  ncvet  V-pri  nether..,!,  and  exposure  to  th"  .turn  ur.lv  ri isped  it 
into  a  thousand  liny  ringlets  up  frntn  hii  V"ld.  open  forehead,  and  all 
over  his  le-ad     lt-jt  ho  was  very  pale,  mid  the  lot  g  bl.cl,  la  die.  that 
I  sunk  over  his  eye.  when  he  fell  that  .he   was  liu.kirg  earnestly  at 
j  him.  concealed  an  expr---ion  of  terrible  .ufferirr:. 

'•Mrs.  Blake,  will  you  let  me  «j>eak  with  you  a  minute,"  .aid  the 
child,  lifting  his  eyes  to  the  shop-woman,  with  an  n|>pe»l  sn  earnest, 
that  .he  impulsively  bent  down  her  head;  b  it  the  widow  owed  her  afew 
.hilling*  arid  tbi.  thought  . tooled  l  erlit  ait  against  hirr. 

"  It  is  of  no  <i.-  ."  she  .aid,  befote  he  hod  lime  to  exprets  his  wishes; 
"  I  can't  trust  you  another  loaf,  it  i.  out  of  the  cpjesfpn/* 

"  1  did  not  come  foruu.t  this  lime— that  is,  not  all  ttost."  replied  the 
bov,  with  almost  breathless  anxiety.  "  Sest^ — if  you  w  iii  >nly  take  these, 
and  keep  them  till  we  can  pay  sou — tlrey  have  only  been  mended  twice." 

•Tne  boy  stooped  down, 'untied  his' shoe.,  and  seemed  about  to  set 
them  on  tin-  counter. 

"  Don't  put  your  wet  old  shoes  there'"  excaimed  ri.e  woman,  rough- 
ly.   "What  rood  aio  »iich  tra.ii  to  m. — do  got  out  -f  :he  store.  ' 

"  I  did  not  moan  to  set  them  on  the  counter,  only  to  show  you  how 
nicely  they  arc  mended,"  said  ibe  boy  in  a  biokeo  two',  . looping  down 
to  pui  on  hi.  shoe,  again  ;  and.  as  hi"  fingers  tremi-'ed  among  the  wet 
strings,  thn  went  an,  who  stood  at  the  dooi.  **«  that  r ;  ■  poor  child  wa» 
crying  a.  if  hi.  beatt  would  break,  i hough  he  made  ro  muse.  She  look- 
ad' at  tiie  bread  in  her  ba.ket :  there  wa.  just  enough  for  lu-r  own  largo 
family  ;  she  could  not  give  hirn  that ;  but  u  sixpence  lay  within  lier  haid 
palm — hardet  than  bcr  bean,  gtiod  woman.  Her  face  '  tightened,  and 
i  stepping  forward,  .lie  laid  her  coin  on  the  counter. 

•  fiive  tlio  iioy  some  bread,  ho  look.  Imngiy.  poor  follow  ;"  and  before 
Joseph  could  .tail  up,  .hake  lite  tears  front  his  face,  and  thank  her,  the 
I  kind  woman  had  passed  into  the  .licet,  muttering.  "  My  younc  ones  must 
do  without  their  enndy  to-night:  they  will  make  a  teiiiblo  lime  when  I 
gel  hoinr;  no  matter,  I  could  not  beip  it!'' 

Joseph  readied  up  hi.  eager,  trembling  liands,  ar  d  almost  snatched 
j  the  loaf  from  Mrs.  Wake.    He  darted  through  the  door,  and  serosa  the 
street,  laughing  amid  his  tears,  and  hugging  the  bread  close  to  bla 
bosom. 

Tbe  widow  had  sunk  to  that  heavy  uncomfortable  sleep  which,  in 
I  truth,  was  .carceiy  more  than  stupid  endurance  of  ptivation  and  cold. 
Sbo  had  not  heatd  lier  son  go  forth,  and  when  he  ru.hed  into  the  room, 
sobbing  out  a  laugh,  and  dancing  through  tin-  darknes.,  .he  started  up  in 
affright. 

"  Here,  mother,  heie,  I've  got  some  bread,  new  biead — a  whole  loaf- 
are  you  silting  up,  mother  ? — come  break  it,  my  hands  .bake  so  I  can't. 
Give  me  a  piece  of  tiie  crust,  and  eat  the  soft  yourself.  Have  y<»u  got 
it?  that's  right,  now  cat  away,  mother,  it's  all  paid  for  " 

Joseph  broke  off  short,  for  hi.  mouth  was  full  of  something  more  sub- 
stantial than  words,  and  be  only  interrupted  his  muthet'.  oxpres.iona  of 
gratitude  by  now  and  then  pausing  to  ask.  if  she  ever  tasted  such  bread 
in  her  hfr  I 

The;  next  morning  Joseph  crept  from  the  side  oi  hi.  mother,  where  he 
had  nestled  all  night,  and  went  out  to  a  carperuei '»  shop  in  the  neigh- 
borh. r.ii.1  in  search  of  Fomcthing  to  but n.    The  carport!  r  was  at  work, 
and  Joseph's  heart  leaped  when  he  .aw  tbe  dtdicutn  s  no.  inc,.  dropping 
in  cutU  from  bis  plane  10  a  groat  heap  which  ^ay  by  tiie  work-bench. 
Wlien  tbe  man  saw  Joseph,  be  smiled,  and  pushed  the  shaving,  towarda 
him  with  his  loot.    They  were  eagerly  gathoird  up,  but  ur  I  ■rnenrh  lay 
chips  and  square  pieces  of  wood,  which  the  child  would  not  bavo 
but  with  ur.usiial  bere-volence  the  carpenter  thrust  then  nlso 
int.    So  the  widow  was  aro        bv  the  cheerful  crackling  of  » 
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e  on  tbe  hearth  which,  if  it  gave,  forth  little  heat,  armed  to  illuminate 

e  otherwUe  cheerless  room.  Joseph  we*  before  the  fire,  looking  quite 
cheerful  and  happy  at  lie  fed  the  flame  with  handsful  of  cti*p  shaving*. 

'-  Come,  motlier,  we  have  a  crust  or  two  left  for  breakfast,  here  it  it,  I 
don't  feel  hungry  after  our  famous  supper,"  Mid  the  boy,  approaching  his 
mother  with  some  fragment*  of  bread. 

The  widow  would  have  persuaded  bor  son  to  eat,  bat  he  quietly  Uid 
the  poitlon  she  pare  him  on  a  deal  tnble,  saying  that  he  was  not  hungry, 
and  would  go  into  the  street  to  see  if  any  body  wanted  to  send  him  on 
an  ei rand,  or  have  wood  carried  in.  He  kissed  his  mother  before  going 
out, and  besought  bor  to  lie  still  anJ  cover  herself  with  the  bedclothes; 
but  the  child  did  not  gwes*  bow  ill  his  parrnt  was,  how  utterly  broken 
down  and  strengthiets. 

It  was  a  cienr  day,  but  intensely  cold,  ihe  air  was  full  of  sharp  biting 
frost,  ami  the  HiUe  wind  thst  stirred  alung  iho  streets  was  keen  and 
stinging  rather  than  boisterous,  l'oor  Joseph  was  thinly  clad,  and  tho 
cold  penetrated  every  pore  of  bis  body  as  be  hurried  aloag  the  icy  pave- 
ment, looking  eagerly  from  side  to  side  in  search  of  something  to  do,  but 
no  pile  of  wood  gladdened  his  eye,  no  little  mound  of  coal  gave  him  an 
excuse  fur  ringing  at  some  street  dour  la  bag  the  privilege  of  carrying  it 
in.  But  the  boy  had  suflerwd,  and  seen  his  mother  suffer  till  the  resolu- 
tion of  manhood  seemed  springing  up  in  his  bosom,  his  eye  grew  trighter 
and  mure  determined  aa  be  walked  on  ;  hit  pale  lips  were  preaacd  toge- 
ther, and  he  turned  his  face  firmly  against  the  wind  as  if  that  were  hi* 
fate, and  hi*  young  soul  bad  found  courage  to  brave  it. 

He  went  down  to  the  wharves  in  hopes  that  some  traveller  might  em- 
ploy him  to  carry  a  band-box  or  pot  tmaoteau,  but  larger  and  more  hard- 
ened boys  drove  him  away,  and  he  was  mare  than  once  in  danger  of  be- 
ing crushed  among  the  hackney  coachmen  and  cab-driven  thai  thronged 
the  thornugfare  to  every  ferry.  Still  he  would  not  be  discouraged, 
though  hungry  and  tortured  with  the  cold,  be  pressed  forward  pleading 
for  work  till  night  drew  on,  and  then,  for  the  first  time  in  hi*  young  life, 
"begging  for  money,  anything  that  would  keep  hi*  mother  from  perishing 
with  want."  At  nightfall  he  atood  in  Broadway,  and  asked  for  "  pennies 
to  buy  bread  for  his  poor  mother,"  of  the  passers  by — it  was  an  old  story 
and  excited  no  sympathy.  Once  that  beautiful,  earnest  face,  thin,  and 
pale  with  famine,  might  have  touched  a  heart  of  atone,  but  it  was  too 

and  if  the  voice  with  whiclfhe  pleaded  was  tad  and  brokenhearted,  they 
set  it  down  a*  part  of  hi*  profrseion,  lacking  somewhat  in  whining  humi- 
lity, but  very  well  for  a  new  beginner,  and  so  tbey  pasted  him  by.  Men 
who  risked  thousand*  every  night  at  the  gambling-table,  withheld  their 
pennies  from  contcicntio%t  terttplei.  They  looked  upon  street  beggars 
aea  moral  evil:  women  who  were  driving  their  husband*  to  bankruptcy 
by  extravagance  in  dress  and  equipage,  swept  by  the  shivering  boy, 
wrapped  in  velvets  and  costly  futt,  but  (hey  too  had  conscientious  scru- 
ple*, or  could  not  afford  the  penny  for  which  lie  supplicated.  Some 
paved  with  averted  fac»s  and  heard  him  not.  Others  ordered  him  away 
a*  if  a  wild  animal  had  crossed  their  path ;  one  or  two  paused  a*  if  to 
aid  him,  but  it  was  difficult  for  such  to  find  their  purse*  without  being 
chilled  through,  so  when  the  child  eimo*!  felt  a  coin  in  his  pulm,  and 
looked  upon  them  already  with  grateful  eyes,  they  pasted  on  atiling  the 
com*»«»ionaU--  impulse  that  hail  almost  impelled  tbem  to  a  kind  act  by 
the  common  observation  that  after  all  this  begging  «u  but  a  business. 
So  they  passed  him  oik  and  all  till  the  right  came  on,  and  when  every 
Hmb  was  chilled,  and  his  very  heart  cold  in  his  bosom,  the  boy  crept  to- 
ward* home  miserable,  hungry  and  exhausted. 

The  night  was  colder  even  than  Ore  morning,  a  rbar  wintry  sky  bent 
over  tho  city,  studded  with  myriads  of  gulden  stars  beautiful  and  bright, 
but  the  boy  shivered  beneath  them,  and  it  *eomed  as  if  (bey  bung  there 
to  mock  him  with  though'*  of  a  warm  rare  which  lie  mutt  never  tee 
again.  The  shop  windows  too  with  their  glittering  light*  gleaming  over 
pilea  of  confectionnry  and  southern  fruits— they  hud  tempted  bim  a  little 
while  before,  but  now  the  gas  Heme*  and  the  fruit  seemed  rrHiinr  toge- 
ther in  a  sea  of  beautiful  colors  that  dunced  be  ft:  re  his  ryes,  still  ibry 
templed  h'ni  r  ■  longer,  for  he  had  ceaned  to  feel  hungry  as  a  faintness 
and  loathing  of  food  crept  over  him;  sensation  seemed  gradually  dying 
from  hi*  limlj*,  and  he  was  conscious  of  bat  one  wish,  and  that  was  to 
lie  down  by  hi«  mother  and  sleep.  Still  he  crept  on,  moving  to  and  fro 
beneath  the  bright  pitiless  stars,  and  the  yet  more  pinion  throng  tbat 
paaaed  him  by.  till  be  mistook  the  way  and -stood  quite  alone  in  a  public 
lumber-yard.  It  gave  bim  no  anaiety,  for  his  limbs  were  already  asleep, 
and  his  e;e»  grew  heavy.  Ho  sunk  to  the  eotth  with  his  face  turned 
upwards  to  the  stars.  And  when  the  Beggar  Boy  awoke  he  was  In 
Heaven. 

Tbey  ware  sitting  at  the  table — Fiance*  Henry  and  tier  parent*,  one 
day  had  pat-ed  kv  since  the  tewing  woman  bad  sought  their  house  in 
that  terrible  storm :  but  she  had  not  nailed  again  as  directed.  So  Fran- 
ce* cast  the  subject  from  her  mind,  and  smiled  quietly  when  al 
how  much  ai.xiety  the  trifling  sum  of  (en  cent*  had  cost  ber. 

Mr.  Henry,  who  had  been  amusing  himself  with  tlie  morning  papers 
after  his  coffee,  occasionally  road  a  paragraph  aloud  :  after  running  over 
the  amount  of  stock*  be  came  to  the  coroner1*  inquests,  and  read  on  as 
if  he  had  iieen  still  immersed  in  the  money  marker. 

"  Coroner's  /airiest— an  inquest  was  held  at  27  street,  on  the  bo- 
dy of  a  young  la  I,  who  was  found  dead  in  a  wood-yard  in  the  rear  of  37. 
Verdict,  died  of  exposure  and  want.  Tbo  body  was  removed  to  the  dend 

"  Another  inqiseet  wu  held  on  the  bod-  of  Margaret  S  ,  waa 

dead  in  tb'.  basement  of  a  house  in  W  street  ,  the  room  in 


she  waa  found  betrayed  the  uunoet  destitution.  Verdict,  died  of  die- 
ease  and  exhaustion." 

"  Margaret  S  ,"  said  Mrs.  Henry,  taking  the  paper  from  her 

husband  to  be  certain  of  the  name,  "  France*,  was  not  that  the  woman 
who  did  the  »ewing  for  us  a  few  week*  *ince  t" 

France*  did  not  answer,  bCr  elbow  wu  resting  on  the  table,  while  bar 
trembling  hand  lay  preased  over  her  eye*;  the  htnf  ani  face  were  both 
colorless,  and  there  was  something  in  Iter  manner  that  frightened  lbs 
two  persons  gating  upon  her. 

That  day  a  fashionably  dressed  young  man  came  out  of  the  dead  hoate, 
followed  by  two  persons,  bearing  a  child's  coffin  between  tbem — they  pla- 
ced it  in  a  carriage,  and  the  gentleman  stepped  in  after  it,  ordering  the 
coachman  to  drive  to 27  street.  When  the  carriage  slopped  bo- 
fore  I  he  gloomy  dwelling,  the  boy  was  once  more  removed  an-I  carried, 
into  (Jin  basement  ;  a  female  coffined,  and  ready  for  burial,  lay  upon  the 
d»al  table,  and  close  by  sat  a  young  girl  murrVvd  in  a  cloak  of  black 
velvet,  and  weeping  bitterly. 

The  Beggar  Boy  was  placed  by  tbe  side  of  hi*  mother,  and,  forth* 
first  time,  when  to  near  that  boeom,  hi*  arms  were  not  stretched  forth 
to  embrace  her. 

'•  My  Fanny,  this  it  a  gloomy  tcene  for  you,"  taid  the  young  man, 
bending  over  the  weeping  female,  "  you  will  take  cold  in  this  damp 

nlsrs,  " 


place." 

Tkff  lived  bom  for  weeks  and  months,"  taid  the  distressed  girl,  and 
her  eyes  filled  once  more  rut  the  looked  around  the  miserable  apartment : 
"  and  I  might  have  helped  tbem  :  might,  at  least  have  paid  tbo  pitiful 
•um  that  we  owed  tbem.  If  I  bad  but  seen  ber  that  nlgbt — if,  alas,  I 
shall  never  forgive  myself!" 

Fanny,"  said  the  young  man,  taking  her  hand  with  affectionate  ear- 
nestness, "  that  is  the  Brat  instance  of  terrible  tuffering  that  you  have) 
witnessed,  if  it  has  occasioned  some  self-reproach,  tears  alone  will  not 
appeate  it ;  aeeaea  like  these  are  pasting  in  this  great  city  every  day. 
Thousands  read  tho  paragraph  which  brought  us  here,  and  yet  we  are 
I  alone  with  the  dead  in  thia  dismal  place. 

i      "  They  did  not  know  the  mournful  details  as  we  do,'' replied  the  young 

girl. 

"  And  if  they  did,  Fanny,  If  the  touching  devotion  of  his  poor  boy.  the 
patient  suffering,  the  meekness  and  death  of  bis  mother  were  written  out 
word  for  word,  act  by  act.  what  would  the  effect  be  ?" 

"  Men  would  be  interested,  touched,  excited  to  benevolence,"  replied 
ihe  kind  girl  with  beauiifsl  earnestness. 

"  Tbey  might  be  excited  to  (ear*,  perhaps,  but  can  tbe  details,  the 
whole  story  of  this  poor  Beggar  Boy  appeal  more  strongly  to  the  sympa- 
thies, than  tbe  simple  truth  proved  and  sworn  to,  as  set  forth  in  the 
coroner's  inquest!" 

A  hearse  drove  to  tbe  door,  and  when  the  corners  were  carried  out, 
Francs, 
wl.er, 

been  in  her  life. 


subdued,  and  far  more  worthy  of 


person,  soil  went  I 
love  than  she  bad 


SONG   OF   THE   SPRING  BREEZE. 


at  kbi  aim  ■■  iTlrHtlia. 


Oh.  give  me  welcome — I  come  I 

From  a  tweet  and  balmy  land, 
With  rh"  treplc  rose  I  have  made  my  home ; 
'Mid  ripening  fr  uits  I  have  loved  to  room — 

Where  the  see  .hell,  lie  in  their  golden  . 

I  have  played  with  the  foam  of  a 

Oil,  give  me  welcome!    I  bring— I 
A  gift  for  the  coming  May, 

The  sunshine  falls  from  my  resile**  wing, 

It  louche*  the  ice  of  ihe  mountain  spring  ; 
But  I  laugh — I  laugh  as  it  melts  away, 
And  my  voice  is  heard  in  tire  lee;>lug  spray. 

Oh,  give  mo  welcome— a  welcome  now  ! 

The  winter  waa  slern  and  cold, 
But  I  sung  him  to  sleep,  and  I  kissed  hi*  blow, 
Wbile  I  lifted  bis  robe  of  spotless  snow. 

And  that  crusty  fellow,  so  cbill  and  old, 

Awoke  in  a  mantle  of  green  and  gold. 

A  welcome  now  !  while  ihe 
His  breath  with  the  mors 

As  lie  fan*  the  moss  on  the  collage  eavi 

And  dtive*  from  the  hoilnw  the  sear  dry- 
Where  tbe  violet  hide*  its  rye  of  blue, 
And  the  pale  young  grata  peeps  faintly 

Oh,  welcome  me — wbile  I  have  a  root 

Willi  tbe  pleasant  April  lain — 
The  birds  ilinl  sing  with  a  silvery  shout. 
And  the  fragrant  buds  that  are  breaking  out. 
Like  drop,  of  light  wilh  a  rosy  atain, 
'Mid  1'ie  delicate  leave,  thai  are  green  again. 

To  Clean  I'latx. — Tbe  best  mode  of  plate-cleaning  is  that  adopt 
in  St.  Giles'*,  which  may  be  regard od  as  an  Eastern  custom.  Tut  yo 
plate  en  the  ground,  and  turn  a  Newfoundland  dog  loose  upon  it. 
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SATURDAY.  MAY  6.  184.}. 

JOHS    (IIL,  li.    H.    5.SI.W,  lOWAKD  arll'HlMS. 

CRITICISM. 
Is  ihcre  any  such  thing  on  earth  as  honest  criticism  ?  Are 
we  never  (o  see  personal  antipathies  and  preference!!,  likes  and 
dislikes,  entirely  lost  sight  of,  in  the  estimation  of  men's  doings  ? 
Why  should  it  be  more  difficult  in  the  chair,  than  upon  the  I 
bench  ?    And  why  should  a  critic  be  forgiven  any  more  that:  a  j 
judge,  for  rendering  an  unjust  judgment  ?   Why  should  he 
not  be  impeached,  if  manifestly  partial,  vicious,  or  incom- 
petent? 

Do  we  nol  always  know,  in  advance,  the  opinions  of  a  re- 
viewer,  if  an  author  be  opposed  to  him  in  politics,  or  religion  ? 
And  may  we  not  safely  infer  the  personal  understanding  be- 
tween both,  without  knowing  either,  the  moment  we  cast  our  I 
eyes  upon  the  review  of  a  book,  or  a  song,  a  picture,  a  play,  or 
a  speech  ?    If  the  parties  are  on  good  terms,  every  sentence 
will  betray  the  fact.    If  they  are  only  bowing  acquaintances, 
it  may  need  a  paragraph  to  make  all  clear.   But  it  hostile  - 
no  jnattpr  for  what  reason — if  both  should  happen  to  have 
written  a  bit  of  music,  a  novel,  or  a  play,  or  to  have  made  a 
■peech  or  painted  a  picture  and  not  to  be  on  speaking  terms- 
bless  you !  a  man  might  see  it  with  half  an  eye,  before  he  had 
got  through  with  the  heading  of  the  paper.   Puff— puff— 
puff — where  the  parties  happen  to  belong  to  the  same  neigh-  I 
borhood,  to  have  been  brought  up  together— to  have  written 
for  the  same  paper— and  not  to  have  quarrelled ;  each  occupy- 
ing precisely  the  same  position  with  regard  to  every  body  else 
in  the  same  business.   Pish— pish— pish  !  and  pshaw,  pshaw, 
pshaw  !  if  they  belong  to  different  neighborhoods,  or  different 
publishers,  to  rival  magazines  or  to  interfering  newspapers,  if 
they  have  been  brought  up  in  a  very  different  manner  ;  if  they 
are  opposed  to  one  another  in  church  or  state— above  all,  if 
they  happen  to  eujoy  different  degrees  of  consideration  with  the 
public,  no  matter  whether  they  have  ever  quarrelled  or  not —  < 
nor  whether  they  have  ever  seen  each  others  faces,  you  may 
be  sure  the  whole  review  will  be  nothing  belter,  reduced  to  its 
ultimate  principle,  than  pish,  pish,  pish— and  pshaw,  pshaw, 

Is  there  no  help  for  this  ?  We  think  there  is.  As  Editors, 
we  say  to  our  Brethren  throughout  the  land,  that  we  acknow- 
ledge no  preferences,  no  friendships,  no  antipathies ;  neither 
likes  nor  dislikes.  Of  our  bitterest  enemy,  if  any  such  there 
be,  we  weuld  speak  the  simple  truth,  so  far  as  in  us  lies  ;  and 
of  the  best  friend  we  have  on  earth,  we  shall  do  the  same, 
without  fear  or  favor.  As  reviewers,  we  profess  to  belong  to 
no  party,  either  in  Church  or  Slate ;  to  have  nothing  in  view 
but  our  own — and  the  general  welfare ;  to  have  well  weighed 
the  cost  of  our  undertaking,  and  to  be  fully  prepared  for  the 
worst,  while  hoping  for  the  best,  on  the  part  of  all  those  who 
are  yearning  to  see  a  bold  and  generous  paper,  alike  fearless  and 
magnanimous,  taking  a  place  for  itself  among  the  ablest  of  our 
land. 

Not  being  disposed  to  mince  the  matter,  we  now  say  to  our 
Brethren  every  where,  and  to  the  People  at  large — and  we  are 
willing  to  have  it  looked  upon  as  the  sum  and  substance  of  all 
we  have  to  say,  just  now— 

Thcrr's  our  hand— open  or  shut  -tab:  your  ckouc. 

Rev  S.  D.  B'lrchanl  will  r^jwai,  in  the  HouMon  »t.  Church  (corner 
o  Thompson),  by  if  tjoesi,  hi.  Ji»cour<,'  on  thr  uf  u  »<  ll-c ulii- 

vsted  mind,  tornorruw  evening— which.  i<  lh<-  £r«t  uf  a  iert«  on  menial 


MAY  DAY. 

•  Twai  »  ■.»ine  ».«hi.  •- Any  b«iy. 

Well,  May-day  has  come  and  gone  once  again.  The  satur- 
nalia of  extorting  carman,  carpet  shakers  and  scrubbers — the 
yearly  sacrifice  to  the  Goddess  of  Unrest — the  "three  days" 
condensed  into  one  in  which  a  mighty  revolution  is  completed— 
the  annual  turn  of  the  city  kaleidoscope,  when,  Presto  !  every 
body  is  just  where  every  budy  was  not  before — the  sequel  of  the 
House  Hunt,  when  no',  only  ij  every  body  in  at  the  death,  but  it 
is  also  nearly  the  death  of  every  oody — another  "  turning  cor- 
ners" in  the  great  Danceof  Life— another  obedience  (when  shall 
we  say  '  the  last?'}  to  the  iron  despotism  of  landlords. 

In  the  front  rank  in  most  things  touching  the  pocket  or  per- 
sonal comfort,  the  citizens  of  Gotham  are  certainly  sadly 
behind  the  intelligence  of  the  age  in  the  art  and  mystery  of 
moving.  In  the  observance  of  a  supremely  foolish  custom  of 
our  fathers,  we  endure  disagreeables  manifold,  and  extortions 
most  piratical,  with  only  now  and  then  a  slight  struggle,  the 
failure  of  which  only  fastens  more  firmly  our  chains. 

When  will  tenants  become  sane  on  this  question  ? 

On  the  first  of  May  our  citizens  suddenly  seem  seized  with 
a  monomania,  which  drives  them  in  the  most  remarkable 
manner,  to  toss  their  movables  into  the  street  and  rush  wildly 
about,  calling  in  a  most  desperate  state  of  excitement  fur  this 
carman  or  that  servant,  and  indulging  generally  in  a  slate  of 
hallucination  in  which,  spring  carts,  are  ihe  predominant  fea- 
ture. We  become  for  the  day  a  nomad  tribe,  and  the  sundry 
belongings  of  our  household  seem  to  be  taken  with  the  whim 
of  enjoying  themselves  al  fresco,  and  go  jaunting  about  the 
streets  in  every  fashion  of  vehicles,  most  detrimentally  to  the 
integrity  of  their  polish,  or  form  or  usefulness,  as  may  easily  be 
supposed.  A  general  disruption  of  the  Penates  and  Lares  takes 
place,  and  over  the  hearth-stone,  where  yesterday  brooded 
sweet  Peace  and  Family  Union,  and  all  the  gentle  spirits,  reigns 
to-morrow,  perchance,  the  goddess  of  Discord  and  so,  the  re- 
verse. Housekeeping  turns  out  to  the  garish  light  of  day  and 
to  the  observance  of  lookers  on,  its  defective  side.  Dilapidate* 
bedsteads — backless  and  legless  chairs — tables  and  books,  mi- 
nus their  leaves — crockery  of  democratic  earthern  and  aristo- 
cratic porcelain,  with  fractures  simple  and  compound— all 
sorts  of  specimens  of  the  antique,  from  garrets,  and  some 
(mostly  empty)  from  the  cellar— sofas  past  the  reach  of  surge- 
ry— carpets  from  which  the  tears  have  certainly  never  been 
weeded — mirrors,  like  the  laugh  of  Wendell  Holmes's  old 
man, '  with  a  most  melancholy  crack' — bureaus  peeled  of  their 
veneier  or  minus  some  half  dozen  drawer  pulls— and  so  on  to  the 
end  of  the  chapter — all  the  little  diicrepancies  and  imperfec- 
tions, which  in  the  house  had  been  concealed  by  the  house- 
wifely skill  and  ingenuity— the  little  expedients  of  domestic 
economy — all  brought  out  into  the  broad  sunshine  and  laid 
open  to  oar  neighbors'  most  particular  investigation. 

We  believe  this  mania  for  an  annual  gregarious  migration 
is  peculiar  to  us  of  Gotham,  and  if  some  philanthropist  in  this 
era  of  panaceas  for  all  human  pains  and  ills,  would  invent  a  pill 
or  potion  powerful  enough  to  exorcise  this  fiend,  he  would  de- 
serve our  gratitude  during  life  and  a  real  marble  mausoleum  of 
the  most  considerable  dimensions  in  the  pleasantest  corner  of 
Greenwood  Cemetery  at  his  death.  Gentlemen  doctors,  we 
pray  you  fervently,  exercise  yourself  on  this  subject. 

Si-kino.— This  lapgard  has  at  last  condescended  to  make  us 
his  annual  visit,  and  traces  of  his  presence  are  all  around  us. 
The  triangular  plots  in  the  Park  oppasite  our  window,  which 
a  short  lime  since  were  blown  and  barren  have  donned  their 
green  mantles  and  the  lired  artrzau,  the  gain-absorbed  mer- 
chant, the  consumptive  student,  and  the  pale,  thin  sempstress 
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may  here  catch  a  Flight  glimpse,  a  type,  of  the  glorious  coun- 
try what  God  made ;  a  broken  reflection,  as  it  were,  like  a  land- 
scape seen  in  an  unquiet  lake,  of  the  green  hills  of  Jersey,  or 
the  verdant  plains  of  Long  Island.  To  the  eye  blinded  by 
brick  and  pavement  opthalmia,  the  little  patches  of  God  s  green 
earth  in  the  Park  arc  more  delicious  and  curative  than  all  the 
medicaments  that  medical  science  has  discovered  since  the 
flood.  The  trees  are  sending  out  their  buds  to  drink  the  air  and 
sunshine,  and  some  have  taken  their  leaves,  and  in  the  gardens 
of  the  city,  emerald*  set  in  granite,  the  early  trees, apricots,  &o, 
are  covered  with  clouds  of  blossoms,  like  clusters  of  new  fal- 
len snow,  tinged  with  the  blood  of  the  rose.  The  garden  plants 
dare  not  yet  tempt  the  air  with  their  lender  flowers,  but  the 
parlor  windows  are  garnished  with  gorgeous  masses  of  the  bril- 
liant children  of  the  Hot-houses,  and  we  catch  here  and  there 
in  our  walks,  from  open  casements,  the  perfumed  breath  of  the 
rose,  intermingled  with  that  of  other  bright  flowers,  and  we 
forget  for  a  moment  that  we  arc  a  prisoner  between  brick  walls, 
and  not  a  free  ranger  over  the  grassy,  flower-encumbered,  breezy 
meadows  and  uplands  of  God's  country. 

Congress  or  Slaveholders.— We  don't  know  how  far  it 
may  be  safe  to  calculate  upon  the  disclosures  just  made  by  our 
able  French  cotemporary  here.  But  this  we  do  know,  that  our 
brethren  of  the  South  are  quite  as  much  mistaken  as  our 
brethren  of  the  North  ever  can  be,  with  regard  to  the  advan- 
tage* of  slavery.  Still— it  is  their  business,  not  ours.  And 
though  it  may  happen  that  they  will  make  it  ours  before  they 
have  done  with  it,  still  we  see  no  good  reason  for  alarm,  even 
supposing  they  should  begin  to  look  about  them,  and  try  to  take 
care  oi  themselves  in  this  way.  Combinations  l>eget  combina- 
tions, and  what  all  that  we  have  endured,  in  Congress  and 
out,  from  the  encroachments  and  pretensions  from  the  South 
could  never  effect,  a  Congress  of  Slaveholders,  come  together 
avowedly  for  the  purpose  of  perpetuating  their  "  peculiar  tnsii- 
tutien*,"  and  checkmating  the  spirit  of  emancipation,  would  do 
within  twenty-four  hours.  It  would  uni/V  all  the  North  and 
West  with  all  the  real  and  all  the  pretended  lovers  of  the  black 
man  throughout  the  world. 

Let  but  the  West  India  planters  once  enter  into  a  negotiation 
with  our  leading  men  of  the  South,  and  we  of  the  North  should 
begin  to  look  upon  our  leading  men  of  the  South  as  little  bet- 
ter than  West  India  planters,  and  to  be  dealt  with  accordingly. 

Now — we  happen  to  know  the  men  of  the  South,  aad  we 
doubt  neither  their  justice,  their  common  sense,  nor  their  mag- 
nanimity, when  it  comes  to  the  pinch— spoiled  children  though 
they  are— in  this  great  Commonwealth  of  nations ;  and  there- 
fore do  we  appeal  to  them,  praying  them  as  men  and  brethren, 
not  to  be  in  a  hurry. 

Murder. — Trial  of  Thomas  Thorn  and  Lois,  alias  Louisa 
Wilson, for  the  murder  of  her  husband. 

We  have  engaged  a  reporter,  and  shall  have  either  the  whole 
of  this  trial,  day  by  day,  or  an  abridged  account  of  it,  in  our 
next. 

The  parties  are  indicted  separately — each  as  principal,  and 
the  other  as  accessory.  The  trial  begun,  at  Portland,  on  Tues- 
day, May  2d,  before  the  whole  Supreme  Court,  Chief  Justice 
Whitman,  Mr.  Justice  Shepley  and  Mr.  Justice  Tenney. 

Messrs.  Howard  and  Osgood  are  counsel  for  the  woman — 
Messrs.  Fessenden  ( W.  P.)  and  Francis  O.  J.  Smith,  have  been 
assigned  by  the  court  fur  Thorn.  Two  or  three  previous  as- 
signments had  been  made,  but  somehow  or  other  it  so  happened 
that  the  gentlemen  pitched  upon  were  all  under  previous  en- 
gagements, or  otherwise  prevented— the  accrued  being  unabie 
Upay. 


CCT  By  reference  to  our  adverliiemeni,  on  ttie  lax  page,  it  will  be 
•een  thai  we  have  engsged  the  celebrated  Mr.  Slick  a.  n  correspondent. 
The.  following  is  the  answer  we  received  to  our  application. 

7\»  thr  Editor*  of  the  BnAkrr  Jonath  in,  a  darned  grtat  Nevtpiper 
dfften  in  yark. 

Dear  Gihtliiun  Sirs  : 

I  tpo«e  your  letter  came  down  from  York  like  a  streak  of  chalk,  bat 
I've  got  kinder  oat  of  the  litem;  world  h  nee  I  cum  back  hum  here,  and 
I  didn't  hear  a  word  about  it  till  the  22d  uf  april,  je»t  at  all  Woaiuert- 
field  had  got  the  Irtolse*  made  and  their  c^tpa  not  lot  totlier  world. 

I'd  ben  out  to  work  all  day  in  the  onion  patch,  and  toward  night  I 
thought  it  wouldn't  do  no  harm  to  take  a  tide  and  git  the  kink*  out  of  my 
back.  So  1  jett  went  to  the  barn,  and  arter  aaddlling  the  old  boss,  and 
measuring  out  lun  rye  from  the  bin,  I  went  into  tbe  home  for  some 
!'ng»,  and  concluded  I'd  go  tc  milt, and  take  tbe  way  back  by  old  Whitoa, 
jest  to  Me  bow  Judy  got  along  arter  the  last  tinging  school. 

Wat,  I  took  a  ihort  cut  through  the  orchard,  and  it  made  me  feel 
kinder  cbirk  to  hear  the  robins  a  tinging  in  the  apple  lieet,  and  to  see 
the  young  bud*  bulling  out  all  over  my  head,  and  the  grass  a  sprouting 
under  my  feet,  all  on  it  n  looking  fresh  a*  a  gal'*  lip,  and  greener  than  a 
hull  moetinbouse  full  of  Millrriu-s.  The  peach  tree,  in  the  back  yard 
had  jest  begun  to  blowout;  they  wa»n'tin  full  blow  yet,  but  teemed  to  bo 
kinder  blushing  all  aver  at  their  own  backardness;  and  that  arc-  old  pear 
tree  by  tbe  well,  looked  a*  if  outer  had  shook  a  Hour  bag  alt  ovei  it,  and 
yit,  the  oldcittier  wasn't  in  full  blow  more  than  the  rvst  on  em.  I  wasn't 
dry,  but  the  au*  smell  so  tarnal  tweet,  and  the  water  in  the  bucket, 
that  was  a  Uule  leaky,  kept  a  fulling  drop,  drop,  drop,  down  tbe  well,  so 
kinder  tempting,  that  I  couldn't  help  ketching  bold  of  ihe  wellpolo  as  I 
went  by,  and  after  lilting  the  bucket  on  the  curb,  1  tipt  it  down  and  took 
a  drink  that  raly  did  me  good. 

WalL  I  went  through  the  yard,  and  opened  the  back  kitchen  door  to 
atk  marm  for  the  bags,  and  tbero  the  tot,  clou  by  the  table,  with  ber 
linsey  woolsey  apron  on  yet,  jest  as  she'd  washed  the  morning  disha*. 
Her  old  gray  hair  wa*  tort  a  rumpled  up  under  her  cap,  and  her  steel 
tpeclecle*  had  slid  half  way  down  her  nose,  she  wa*  bending  to 
arnest  over  the  big  bible,  and  reading  the  Prophecies  of  Daniel.  Poor 
old  marm,  the  looked  dreadful  womblecropt,  at  if  she'd  jett  made  tha 
discovery  of  a  new  mare's  egg  in  the  bible,  and  was  walling  to  see  what 
tort  of  a  ciitter  it  would  hatch  out. 

"Marm,"  sen  I,  "  if  you'l  give  me  the  bagt  I'll  gn  to  mill,  the  last  grlrt 
must  be  purty  nearly  oui  by  this  um«." 

Marm  sot  still,  looking  at  the  bible,  and  didn't  teem'to  know  as  I  wa* 
talking.  She  shook  her  head  kinder  auful,  till  the  spec*  rattled  on  her 
oose,  and  then  sbe  groaned  out  something  consuming  fire  and  brimstone 
and  the  oend  of  all  things ;  and  tbe  wiped  bet  eyet  with  her  apron  as  if 
she  felt  dreadfully  and  couldn't  help  it. 

"  Marm,"  sex  I,  "  what  on  airlh  ails  you?  you'l  make  me  boohoo  right 
out,  if  you  look  to  melanchelly  and  tako  on  »o." 

Marm  give  a  jump,  and  looked  up  son  a  skeary,  and  sex  she,  "Oh, 
dreadful  sui!  Jonathan,  is  it  only  you  ?" 

"  Wal,  I  reckon  to,"  an  I,  "  where*  the  bag*  V 

"  Ob,  Jonatlton !"  aei  she,  "  are  you  ready  for  the  eend  1" 

"  Ye*,"  sex  I,  "  I  guet*  I  be  ;  1  rtnber  calculate  these  two  strings  am 
tough  enough  U>  tie  up  the  eend  of  any  bag  on  these  crt,  premises." 

Marm  shook  ber  bead  agin,  sod  her  face  was  a*  solemncholly  a*  a  gal 
that's  got  the  mitten,  and  sex  she,  "  Jonathoo,"  sex  the,  '■  have  you  ever 
calculated  on  the  boast  with  tha  faornt  t" 

"  Wal,"  tex  I,  a  putting  my  hand*  in  my  pocket*.  "  I  can't  aay  that  I 
ever  calculated  much  on  them  critter* ;  if  you  and  par  want  me  to  take 
em.  I  dont  object  to  the  old  oxen,  but  Id  a  tittle  ruther  bare  the  black  - 
steers,  if  you'd  jett  at  lives." 

"  Marm  shook  her  bead  wow  than  ever." 

"  Wal,"  act  I,  "  the  old  oxen  will  do,"  to  chirk  tip  and  tell  me  where 
the  hag*  are." 

"  With  thai  i  went  up  the  back  stairs  and  found  tli-  things  myivK,  and 
was  a  going  out  when  sbe  called  arter  me  and."  r  she,  '  Jjnatban, 
Jonathan,  don't  go  on  so— oil  deal  me,  poor  unregonetato  Cliurr,  what 
do  wo  waul  of  another  grist ;  hov..'  >.,u  loigot  Miller  and  Lis  promise?" 

"  (.ioodneaa  gracwu*,  no,"  ><i  I,  a  swirging  tr.y  l«gs  over  the  old 
boss,  how  could  I  forget  him— he't  as  clever  a  critter  as  ever  lived,  aad 
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be  promi-ed  to  give  thi.  griat  a  tarnation  bolting :  1  told  him  how  mad 
you  wo*  about  'lother." 

With  thai  I  jot  out  the  ho*«,  hitched  up  the  bag.  to  make  'em  lie  even 
ucder  me,  give  ibe  bridle  a  frbako  and  jogged  on,  wondering  wiial  on 
arth  had  *ot  rearm  up  an.  Je»t  a.  I  wa.  a  turning  down  iLe  lord  toward 
Squire  Wiiiio'.,  I  looked  back'and  there  «be  wu  a  atandin,?  by  the  win- 
der, with  both  hand*  up,  and  her  cap  knocked  a  une  aide  like  a  crazy 
critter.  Je.t  then  Par  come  arrow  the  corn  lot,  where  be  and  old  unele 
White  had  been  a  ploughing,  and  I  told  him  what  a  tantrum  ma.m  waa 
in  al*/ut  the  oxrrn  a  art  the  grl*t. 

~  "  r»r  .hook  hi*  head,  and,"  aei  be,  "  c«n»arn  that  Miller  !"»he'»  been 
a  brooding  over  the  varmint'*  nonaenae  thil  ever  to  Inng,  rill  ahe  could  n't 
uleep  a  night*,  and  now  aa  ita  ji»t  cominj  on  to  the  2Md  of  April,  I  apoae 
.he'*  broke  out  in  a  new  apol." 

"  Dam  the  old  aramp  to  darnaition,"  aei  I,  "  iu  je.t  got  through  my 
bead  what  aili  marm;  the  aneaking  old  varmint,  he  ought  to  be  aung  to 
death  by  aereech  owU,  and  knocked  into  the  middle  of  next  week  by 
crippled  gra»»hop|iera ."'  With  that  I  rode  along,  and  Par  went  bum.  a 
looking  jeat  it  if  be  wu  ready  to  bu.l  out  a  crying  ot  a  •wearing  be 
didn't  care  which. 

"  Wal,  I  waa  purty  much  womblecropped  alt  the  way  to  the  mill,  for 
•omrliow  it  made  me  feel  aott  of  all  overiabto  think  how  near  the  ti  me 
had  come.  I  waan't  rely  a  tkeared,  but  everything  looked  pokeriah  all 
around.  The  mill  waa  abet  up,  »o  I  atood  up  my  griat  at  the  door,  arid 
got  on  to  the  old  ho,,  again,  determined  to  ride  into  town  and  »ee  if  I 
could  find  anything  to  chirk  me  up.  Jeat  aa  I  got  agin  tho  poat  office,  a 
chap  hollered  out  that  they'd  got  a  letter  for  me  from  York,  put  paid 
and  all.  I  turned  up  and  latd  the  bridle  on  the  old  boa'*  neck,  while  I 
broke  open  the  letter  and  read  it.  By  gauley  !  didn't  it  make  my  heait 
jump  right  up  into  my  mouth !  But  yet  I  felt  a  leetlc  uneaay  about  it. 
I  wanted  to  come  like  all  naiur,  but  Par  hain't  been  willing  to  hear  a 
word  about  York  never  aince  I  took  aich  a  ahine  to  Miaa  Ela.ler,  at  the 
Aator  Houae.  and  I  w  aa  afcared  that  he'd  >ay  no  to  it.  Then  there  waa 
marm  and  Judy  White  both  on  Vm  act  agin  Yoik,  and  haling  Mi«  EU- 
alerlike  rank  piaon;  howaomever,  I'm  purty  good  grit  when  I  »et  out  in 
arceat,  and  I  rode  along  thinking  tire  matter  over  till  I  got  to  old  Mr. 
White'..  Judy  came  out  with  her  colico  aun  bonnet  on  and  looking 
good  enough  to  eai. 

"  Come  Judy,"  aei  I,  "  jump  on  hehind,  and  go  hum  with  me ;  marm 
hat  got  a  fit  of  the  drradlul  aort,  about  that  tarnal  old  Miller't  bu.ineu, 
and  I  want  you  to  chirk  her  upa  liule,  if  you  can." 

Judy  run  up  to  the  fence,  ao  I  made  the  old  hoaa  aide  up  whilr?  .he 
took  of  her  check  Bpton  and  apread  it  on  behind.  "  Come  up,"  an  I 
agin  to  the  oi  l  critter  ;  he  got  <o  cloae  to  the  fenrelhal  he  almoat  .maahed 
my  leg  agin  the  board.,  and  then  .hied  agin;  but  Judy  White  ia  clear 
grit  and  no  mistake — ihe  give  a  jump  and  come  down  aimnre  right  on 
the  crooper  with  otie  arm  rouud  me.  Tho  ho«.  ahicd  a;in  ;  Jjly  kin- 
der .lipped  a  [cede,  and  .he  hung  on  to  me  closer  yit,  and  laifed  till  you 
couldn't  tell  which  made  the  .wecleat  noiae,  .he  or  the  robin,  in  old 
Whito'a  orchard.  When  I  turned  to  ketch  her,  them  pe.ky  red  hp.  of 
hern  were  poked  right  ngin  my  face ;  the 
me  with  both  arm.  like  all  nater,  ar 
templing  breath  of  hem  come  right  over  my  mouth.  Cunaarn  (ho  crit- 
ter, I  eiiam<wt  givo  her  a  bu.a  afore  I  knew  it,  and  when  the  te-he  bu.t 
out  through  them  lip.  agin,  I  had  to  Mop  her  mouth  for  fear  .he'd 
acmre  the  boa.. 

•  Now  you  git  out,  Jonathan!"  aez  ahe,  a  righting  heraelf  agin  in  no 
time;  "aim  you  aaharaedT" 

That  atubburn  old  varmint  begun  another  double  ahulile,  right  there  in 
the  atreet,  and  it  waa  ail  I  could  do  to  hold  him  in,|to  I  had'nt  no  time  to 
mohfy  Judy  with  another  buaa.  The  critt.r  wouldn't  .peak  a  word  all 
the  way  hum,  but  there  ahe  .ot,  with  one  arm  round  roc  kinder  Ioom,  a> 
if  abe  d  a  kept  heraelf  on  aome  other  way  if  .be  could,  and  a  holding  on 
ber  aun  bunnet  with  totherhand,  till  one  couldn't  git  the  lea.te.t  peep  at 
her  face.  It  waa  purty  near  dark  when  we  got  hum.  The  cowa  .loud 
by  the  gate  a  lowing  to  be  mi. Wed.  Thi  old  hen* — a^tling  one.  and  all 
—coma  round  as  hilter  .kilter,  a.  if  they  were  eenaraojt  atarved  to  death, 
and  when  we  got  into  the  kitchen,  there  .tood  the  table  je.t  a.  it  waa 
left  nrler  brvakfnat,  covered  with  dirty  di.hea,  the  atrainer  lay  in  a  little 
wad  in  one  of  the  aaraera,  and  the  cat  waj  a  lacking  off  the  cream  from 
•  pan  of  milk  that  Hood  on  a  chair  by  ike 


out  room,  with  tho  bible  and  a  hull 


gone  off  and  ahut  heraelf  up  in  the 
heap  of  the '  Midnight  Cry' 

I  .wanny,  it  eenamon  made  me  boo  boo  right  oat  to  »ee  how 
lay  about  the  hou<*.  There  never  waa  a  neater  critter  on  airtb  than 
marm  :  but  the  hull  prcmiae*  ral)  Ivoked  more  like  a  hog  pen  than  any 
thing  el*e.  Judy  and  1  went  to  work  like  good  fellera  ahe  forgot  to  be 
mad  and  tackled  loo,  wa*hing  di.bea  and  fitting  aupper,  while  1  went 
out  to  milk.  Marm  wouldn't  come  to  aupper,  and  par  eenamoat  choked 
with  every  mouthful  be  eat,  and  yil  be  looked  more  than  half  wralby,  aa 
if  he'd  about  a.  much  trouble  to  keep  bia  dander  down  a.  to  hold  up  the 
tear,  that  every  nn<-o  in  a  whil*  kept  a  dropping  frum  under  ba  eye« 
down  the  aide  of  hi.  novo. 

I  guc.a  jou  never  *ol  eye.  on  ao  melanchully  a  «»l  of  critter.  a<  .01 
roui.d  nur  kitchen  till  midnight,  for  marm  wouldn't  go  to  bed,  and  we 
wer  ufeared  to  leave  ber  up  alone  in  ibe  out  room,  with  that  picterof  the 
horned  beaat  a  ataiing  her  right  in  the  eye..  When  the  old  clock  •track 
twelve,  we  heard  the  nut  room  door  .hut  to,  and  by  am  by  marm  come 
where  we  aot  in  the  kitchen,  dreaaed  out  in  a  great  long  conaarn  like  ao 
overgrown  nighrgound,  with  white  those  on  her  old  feet,  and  that  gray 
hair  of  hern  a  hanging  down  her  back;  I  .wow,  It  made  me  ketch  my 
breaih  to  tee  ber  ! 

I  baint  got  the  heart  to  write  all  lite  ahioet  marm  cut  up  that  night  and 
ali  day  the  auuday  arter — it  aeema  like  pokin  fun  at  one',  own  marm— at 
ahe  went  from  one  room  to  tolher,  a  ringing  ber  handa  and  a  crying  her 
eye.  nut,  beeaute  we  wouldn't  put  oo  the  robe,  abe'd  made  for  lit,  and 
go  right  up  to  heaven  without  making  a  fuaa  about  it.  1  thought  it 
wouldn't  do  no  barm  to  try  and  rile  her  up  to  t 
aide,  the  horned  bem»t. 

-  Marm,"  aez  I,  all  to  once,  "  I  cant  think  of  fixing  up  for  I 
jit,  no  how.    I've  jeat  got  a  letter  from  York,  and  if  you're  ao  i 
in  going  to  heaven,  1  rulher  gueaa  York'*  the  place  for  me." 

Marm jumpe  1  right  up  from  her  kn«et,  and  tc*  ahe.  "  Jonathon,  what 
do  you  mean  T" 

My  heart  rii,  it  waa  the  only  aign  of  gumption  the  had  made  for  ahul 
day.  Par  looked  up,  and  hi.  chin  kinder  quivered,  fur  be  thought  I  waa 
poking  fun  at  the  old  woman,  and  Judy  White,  ahe  ardled  up  la  me,  and 
aez  >he,  all  in  a  tw  iner.  "  Jonathon,  you  aint  in  arneat  now  7" 

"  If  I  waa,  would  you  give  up  and  let  me  go  ?"  aez  I. 


Darn  the  harntomo  critter,  how  mad  ahe  looked !  "  No  I  won't  nor 
touch  too,"  art  »he,  and  afore  I  knew  it,  ahe  baat  right  out  a  crying  and 
went  out  of  the  room. 

I  didn't  lollm  hrr,  for  marm  had  got  down  on  her  kneea  agin  and  wo.  a 
looking  through  her  apeck.  at  a  tarnal  big  thunder  cloud  that  cum  a  roll- 
ing iu  blackneaa  in  knolla  and  funuwa  all  over  ibe  »ky,  aa  if  ibe  world 
had  raly  cum  to  an  end,  and  all  the  mggera  in  creation  wa»  a  going  up 
6mi 

Marm'.  fure  waa  aa  white  aa  a  taller  candle,  and  aha  waa  enough  to 
•care  anybody  out  of  a  week'*  growth,  a  kneeling  there  in  that  white 
gownd  ;  and  her  old  hand*  «  wrenching  away  at  each  other,  like  a 
craiy  critter.  Think.  I,  I'll  try  and  rile  her  up  agin,  but  it  waan't  of 
the  lea.te.t  u»,  ahe  wouldn't  gil  up  from  the  winJc 
•tnck  .till— with  Iter  head  flung  backaid.,  and  UK- 
over  her  aleel  apweka,  and  the  griziley  batr  that  bung  away  down  her 
back.  1  .wan  to  man,  it  made  my  hair  aland  an  eend  to  look  at  her. 
By  am  by  the  tbunder  come  a  rolling  and  tumbling  throngh  ihe  cloudi, 
a.  if  aomebody  waa  a  bla.ting  roeka  up  above  ;  and  the  lightning  come  a 
atrearning  out  agin  in  great  blare,  of  fire,  till  it  Kerned  a*  if  all  naier 
wa.  turned  wrong  eend  up,  and  «rH  lire  brick  kiln.,  coal  mine*,  and 
founderiea  on  airlh  were  a  playing  away  in  the  clouda ;  and  a  groaning  and 
hhuiog  through  the  rain  that  came  down  in  pailafuU,  and  a  1 


There!— look  a  there!— hi  marm  all  to  once  a  jumping  up,  and  a 
retching  her  arm  through  the  winder.    "  I'm  ready — I'm  a  coming ! — 
Look  a  there.  Deacon  Zr^hwu.  ^j^-j^k.,  there",  mj.  •n;Wf**tf*4 


aon — look  ! 

S'ire  aa  a  gun,  there  waa  a orhettiirre  ntrdreiaed  .>ut  in  whil*  a  atanding 
in  ibe  orchard,  right  agin  the  winder.  Pra  and  Judy  White— for  the 
criiter  ran  bock  from  the  out  room  when  .be  »ee  thai  I  wavi't  a  ?'°'n( 
tofoller  he — 'ri.  rigbi  up,  and  they  wor  about  the  .IrcakediM  looking 
rntier.  that  ever  you  «ot  eye.  on.    Jeat  then  cum  a 

the  orchard.     '■  Oh  graciou.  me  !"«! 
!  the  trumpel!' 
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By  Gracious,  think  set  I— I'll  see  what  ihe  milter  is,  anyhow  ;  to  I 
give  a  .lira  to  the  winder,  and  I  hollered  out,  "  ahew-stuboy  — git  out!" 
bol  I  kinder  think  1  didn't  jell  over  loud,  tbe  words  »'u;k  tike  wax-ecnds 
1b  my  throat,  and  afore  I  coald  git  'em  untangled,  out  cum  tbe  noise 
again,  louder,  and  taice  as  seicy  at  it  wo»  before. 

Thinks  t'l  I — gracious  know*.  I'm  a/raid  weYr  gone  nickers,  but  l'l' 
try  agin  anyhow  ;  so  sc.  I,  a  clapping  my  handi,  "  git  away,  you  varmint, 
tramp — *coo: — stormy — y — y — '' 

I  guess  I  yelled  it  out  like  a  trainin  gun  that  time.  The  white  ipitit 
I  tu  feel  it  tu,  for  it  flung  it.  arm.  in  tbe  datk,  aud  gin  us  aputbrr 
I  old  trumpet,  .lust  then  the  lightning  enmn  ruiting 
down  agin,  and — ->h,  git  nut ! — it  was  only  the  old  white  ho««,  a  snorting 
•ad  a  kicking  up  hi.  heels,  in  the  archard.  1  »ot  down,  an  )  haw  hawed 
right  our,  till  it  wa.  all  1  could  do  to  catch  my  breath  agin,  then  I  hn»t 
out  agin,  till  Par  ar.d  Judy  jir.ed  chorus,  and  we  made  the  old  br  uw 
ling  a.  if  the,,  had  been  a  quilting  f.olic  in  it;  just  then  the  clock  struck 
twelve. 

"  Hurra  f  I  sung  out,  "  Marm,  the  23d  of  April  ha.  cum  and  gone  ; 
come,  Marm,  git  up,— the  storm  is  blowing  over,  and  tbi  moon  hnint 
turned  u.  Wood  ,et.  Hurra!" 

I  was  jest  a  going  to  give  poor  old  Marm  a  buss,  but  P-ir  hud  gut  h-r 
in  hit  arm.  a  killing  her  white  face,  and  a  bo  booing,  the  old  c«ot,  like 
a  spring  eolt-  So  a.  the  husa  wai  all  mnde  up,  nnd  too  heavy  for  mv 
mouth,  I  gin  it  to  Judy.  And  she  handed  over  a  cuff  for  pav.  The  lan- 
tat Using  little  > napping  turtle. 

Judy  was  all  sot  to  rights  agin,  afoia  the  old  boss  had  got  over  his 
double  sbulll*. 

"  Oil,  dear,  only  to  think  that  I  should  a  cut  up  such  a  heap  of  factory 
doth,  and  all  fur  nothing,"  set  Marm,  arter  a  good  while. 

We  diJn'i  say  much  to  Marm  that  night,  but  when  Par  and  she  got  up 
»  go  to  bed,  .he  took  a  slantindicalar  look  at  her  robe,  and  then  gin  a 
sneaking  squint  at  us.  1  could'nt  hardly  keep  from  busting  right  out 
agin,  but  choiked  in.  And  Par  says,— he  nevrr  seems  to  mind  it—"  you 
can  use  it  for  a  night  gown."  When  tbe  old  folks  bad  gone,  Judy  and  I 
went  into  tbn  out  room,  and  seeing  as  it  was  Sunday  night,  and  nobody 
to  interfere,  we  »ot  down,  and  bitching  our  choirs  close  together,  didn't 
git  sleepy  lii;  nigh  about  morning,  but  kept  on  talking,  as  chipper  ai  two 
birds.  I  didn't  say  anything  to  Judy  about  Cuming  to  Voik,  she  is  a 
snerier  when  her  dander  is  once  up,  und  I  kinder  think  it  tw„t  to  come 
off,  and  then  write  a  letter  to  her  .iter  it  is  all  done.  She's  aitired  jenl- 
ous  of  the  York  gals,  and  dreads  them  that  dunce  like  Ml,,  Els-Icr  as  a 


I  guess  I  shall  cum  any  how,  but  not  jest  yit.  I  must  git  in  all  the 
onions  fu.t,  arid  help  about  the  gr  ain  somo  ;  arter  thut.  you'll  ur  me  at 
the  Brother  Jonathan  office  a»  large  at  life,  and  twice  as  natnd  Pur 
won't  hear  a  word  on  it  yit,  I'm  sari  in,  be  got  so  allfircd  uneasy  about 
me  and  Miss  Els»ler,  that  he  sent  Tor  me  tight  hum,  when  I  was  at  tbe 
Eapress  sffice  i  he  thinks  polities  and  dancing  gills  about  the  meanest 
things  that  a  feller  can  banker  artrr.  But  I'll  set  Capt.  Doulittle  to  ar- 
guing the  matter  with  him,  and  aa  for  marm,  I  guess  she  will  feel  tutber 
tu  streaked  to  make  much  of  a  fuss  about  anything  jest  now.  I  mean  to 
cum  the  soft  sodder  over  ber  a  leetle  any  how;  ao  this  morning  I  went 
out  to  my  onion  bed  back  of  the  barn,  where  the  sun  come*  all  day  from 
morning  till  night,  and  I  pulled  up  a  barnful  of  young  onions  that  would 
make  your  mouth  water,  they  bad  the  trndercst  green  lops  you  ever  sec, 
and  when  I  held  'em  up  and  shook  the  dirt  off,  ihcy  looked  mora  like  a 
harnfal  of  mow  drops  a  blowing  out  at  the  wrong  eend.tban  anything  else. 
Ijgtn  these  to  marm,  jest  as  she  was  a  setting  down  to  breakfast.  She 
t  tickled  to  death  with  them,  and  I  reckon  that  is  one  long 
i  York. 

Mebby  1  shall  be  in  York  afore  you  git  another  letter  from  these  parts 
and  mebby  not,  tbero'a  no  knowing  when  1  can  git  nway. 

Your*  lu  com  Tu  ar.d 

_  JONATHAN  SLICK. 

To  C'ORRnroKDijiM  — "  De  Lisle."  The  translation  from  th.,  Fieneh 
with  Ibis  signature,  will  not  do  for  our  columns.  We  shall  ba  glad, 
however,  to  hear  from  "  De  Lisle"  again. 

"  To  meet— To  part."  Hat  some  good  lines,  but  there  is  much  of  i: 
which  cannot  be  conildered  poetry. 

"  The  Hlll-Slde."  vsill  probably  appear  ne«t  week. 
"Tbe  Story  of  a  Gambler."  U  worthy  of  being  te-wtltten;  in  its  prcsent 
•  it. 


LITERARY. 

Health  Journal— its  ComturasnEJiTs  asd  Doctor  Graha*  — 
The  Journal  of  Hraltk  was  an  excellent  work :  but  the  Htaltk  Journal 
is  better.  That  was  published  at  Philadelphia,  and  ought  to  have  been 
continued  for  a  eenljiry  at  least.  This  happens  to  be  published  at  Bos- 
ton, or  was  but  the  other  day.  as  we  «ce  by  a  number  on  our  table,  and 
having  swallow  ed  up,  no  body  knows  how  many  other  Temperance  Jour- 
nals. Hetilib  Journals,  and  Independent  Journals,  may  poMibly  outlive 
ihr  struggle — provided  it  dnea  not,  like  the  great  bin  constrictor,  grow 
torpid  upon  a  full  stomach. 

One  of  the  Inrgest  and  best  contributors,  if  not  the  very  best  of  the 
whole,  i.  a  woman  ;  a  woman  too,  of  remarkable  strength  and  simpli- 
city, whoie  real  character,  both  as  a  woman  and  as  a  writer,  tire  world — 
ha.  yet  to  becomn  acquainted  with.  Sl>e  i*  a  follower  of  Syive-ter  Gra- 
ham—otherwise  called  Dr.  Graham— and  not  only  one  of  the  sturdiest 
and  most  faithful,  but  one  of  thr  cleverest.  Having  known  the  man, 
and  qnaiT^ll^d  with  bim — on  paper— it  mnybe  that  we  are  prejudiced; 

and  that  the  testimony  we  find  in  the  writings  of  Mrs.  G  and  that  of 

her  favorite  correspondent,  who  calls  him  "that  b'e.sed  man.  Dr.  Gra- 
bam,"  which  In  Rood  sooth  appears  to  us  little  better  than  sheer  halluci- 
na-ion  i.,  nevertheless  more  to  be  depended  upon  than  ours.  But  never 
mind,  now  rcrroar,  as  the  politician  says.  One  thing  however,  is  pret- 
ty certain.  They  have  known  him  longer  and  beti-r  than  we  have; 
are  truthful  nnd  conscientious.  Let  their  testimony  go  for  nil  it  i 
therefore.  Through  the  Htaltk  Journal,  tbe  newspaper.,  and  other 
publications,  Iho  woman  we  spook  of  is  doing  for  Women,  what  Graham 
has  Ion;  been  trying  to  do  for  Men  ;  and  bring,  as  we  believe,  much  the 
honester  of  the  two,  is  likely  to  do  more  good,  even  where  »he  goes 
astray.  The  great  error  of  the  matter  lies  in  what  may  be  called  unreg- 
ulated, unreasoning  enthusiam— a  sort  of  sweeping  headlong  fanaticism. 
He  goes  loo  fast  and  too  far;  asserts  too  boldly— with  ton  f^w  qualifica- 
lion.-and  stick,  to  what  he  says,  right  or  wrong,  like  tbe  pitch  that  de- 
filetb.  Ileformeis  must  go  too  far — this  we  acknowledge,  or  the  peo- 
ple would  never  la  fnrenough.  He  who  undertakes  to  lead,  m'j.talwnys 
bo  ahead  of  others.  No  great  thing  was  ever  dor*  by  those  who  began 
by  attempting  jutt  enougk.  All  reformers  have  gone  too  for — else  were 
they  no  reformers.  If  you  mean  to  clear  a  ditch,  you  iau«  try  to  jump 
eccrit,  and  therefore  bryond  it. 

Trot  Sylvester  Graham  lias  done  much  good,  we  have  no  disposition 
to  deny.  That  he  has  done  a  deal  of  mischief,  we  Uo-v.  And  though 
there  may  be  no  great  danger  now,  of  people  starving  themselves  to 
death  now  upon  the  Graham  system,  nor  of  their  bleaching  th-m .elves  to 

dea'b  by  their  self-denial,  to  oblige  either  Mr.  G.  or  Mrs.  G  ,  stilt, 

there  is  great  danger  that  people  who  have  began  to  make  tbutough  work 
In  their  habits  of  reform,  may  be  discouraged,  or  tktlttoniztd,  before 
they  have  got  well  through  tbe  experiment-  Finding  so  much  to  do  and 
to  little  time  to  do  it  in,  with  part*  inapplicable,  or  inefficient  for  this 
purpose,  they  may  give  up  in  despair,  lose  their  faith  in  every  thing,  and 
keep  on  stuffing  themselves  and  spoiling  their  children,  even  to  tbe  third 


But  Mr-  Graham— or  Doctor  Graham — If  they  will  have  it  to, 
our  thanks  for  one  thing,  whatever  may  be  hi.  claim,  as  a  great  Teacher 
of  Universal  Truth  He  ha.  led  a  wnman,  equal  to  the  work,  and  In 
every  way  well  prepared  to  undertake  the  regeneration  of  Woman — tbeir 
fiiftieal  and  therefore  moral  regeneration.  If  be  had  done  nothing 
more  than  tbit— thi.,  of  itself,  were  enough  to  entitle  him  to  tbe  heartfelt 
of  every  husband,  every  father,  and  every  brother  of 
But  be  k«4  done  something  more.    Even  his  great  "  teal 


without  knowledge,"  ha.  been  a  help,  and  a  great  help  to  thi.  ( 
He  ha.  seat  herald,  over  the  whole  length  and  breadth  of  the  land- 
apostles  of  hi.  peculiar  faith — possessed  with  his  spirit,  and  full  of  that 
generous  contagion  which  men  call  enthusiasm — who  are  waking  up  the 
people,  by  lire  thousands,  and  obliging  them  to  think  for  themselves. 
Thi.,  of  itself,  will  do  much  low.id.  reforming  the  ago,  whether  he  be 
right  or  wiong.  as  the  builder  up  of  a  new  sy.tem.  But  -tny — we  are 
told  he  is  getting  more  reasonable  of  late.  If  so-G,Kl  help  l.im !  He 
will  be  sure  to  .tarve.  And  constituted  as  Mankind  are,  he  will  be 
likely  to  do  less  good  than  ever.    There's  encouragement  for  you  Dr. 

The  New  Mirror. — Much  as  we  have  looked  for.  nnd  had  a  right 
to  look  for,  from  At  General— who  has  not  beard  of  Ikt  General  T— after 
in  the  way  oPtod}*  embellishment,  and  pleasant 
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,  while  publishing  the  handsomest  paper  in  the  world,  we  were 
not  altogether  prepared,  and  may  as  well  acknowledge,  the  fact  without 
more  ado,  for  precisely  the  kiod  of  New  Mibhor  he  baa  given  ui.  In 
Iwo  or  three  particulars  it  ii  not  *o  good — some  of  the  arrangement*, 
and  some  of  the  matter  being  rather  old-fashioned  ;  in  matt  others,  it 
answers  all  our  expectations,  which,  bj  the  by,  were  not  very  reasonable, 
but  in  one  particular,  if  no  more,  it  goea  beyond  everything  we  had  hoped 
for.  We  lake  our  aland  upon  the  etching!  by  Chupman— and  we  say  in 
BO  many  word,,  that  they  have  never  been  equalled,  either  abroad  or  at 
borne,  since  Bench's  outline  illustrations  of  Fauat  appeared. 

To  aay  nothing  juat  now — for  more  reasons  than  one — uf  trie  literary 
department— aave  that,  after  making  every  reasonable  allowance  fur  the 
beginning  of  such  a  spirited  enterpriie,  the  New  Mi  red  a  cannot  be 
much  more  than  about  half  as  good  a*  it  ari/f  bo — and  m«s<  be  indeed — 
to  keep  op  with  the  extravagant  expectations  of  the  fashionable  world — 
the  etchings,  we  refer  to,  would  be  enough  of  thomaelvea  to  establish  any 
a  people  who  know  ibelr  value.  They  are 
,  if  not  in  sober  troth,  the  cleverest  things 
of  the  aort  that  ever  appeared  ;  and  we  remember  nothing  to  compare 
them  with  except  tha  •utlino  illustrations  of  Kauai,  above  referred  to. 
Full  of  pleasantry  and  quiet  playfuloeas,  happy  and  graceful,  betraying  a 
lingular  felicity  of  touch,  great  plenlifulnest  of  imagination,  and  a  freedom 
and  truth  af  drawing  altogether  wonderful,  they  are  the  only  embellish" 
meets  we  ever  happened  to  meet,  which  satisfy  the  mind,  oven  better  than 
language ;  the  only  illustrations  we  know  of,  which  neither  baffle  the 
■nderatandiag,  nor  disappoint  the  imagination.    They  are,  in  fact,  rather 

•  help  to  both. 

To  ahow  what  we  mean  more  clearly.  Yoo  have  read  the  description 
of  little  Nell,  by  "  Charle*  Dickers,  Esquire,  and  Lady."  You  bad  formed 

•  picture  of  ber  in  yoor  own  mind — it  lay  nestling  at  the  very  core  of 
your  heart,  well,  by  and  by,  you  law  a  notice  from  abroad  of  "  Dickent 
iUuttrattd" — and  illustrated  too,  by  the  •'  inimitable  Cruickthank;" 
•ltd  after  a  month  or  two  of  longing,  the  book  fell  in  your  way,  fresh 
from  London  mayhap,  and  you  opened  It,  all  out  of  breath  to  look  for  the 
portrait  of  litUe  Nell— your  littlo  Nell— painted  from  life  by  George 
Cruickshenk,  under  the  eye  of  Charle.  Dieken.  himself.  Well,  you 
found  it— and  how  did  you  feel  1  Have  you  ever  forgiven  either  Cruick- 
shank  or  Dickens,  or  shall  you  ever  do  so,  to  your  dying  day  ?  We 
hope  not. 

Now  turn  to  any  of  these  embellishments — for  illustrations  they  aro  not 
—by  Chapman;  and  say  whether  you  don't  took  to  be  disappointed  in 
the  same  'way,  when  they  come  to  be  Illustrated  by  language.  Brimful 
of  poetry  must  the  man  be,  who  shall  ever  try  his  hand  at  their  interpre- 
tation: and  if  be  be  not  a  wonder  in  his  way— take  our  word  for  it  he 
will  burn  bis  fingers-and  you  will  grow  peevish  and  fretful  over  the 
of  Chapman's  etching,  just  as  you  do  now  over  the  illuatra. 
I  of  Dickens's  writing.  If  Chapman  dealt  in  earricature.  or  Cruick- 
deait  in  anything  elac,  there  would  be  no  difficulty ;  but  as  the 
matter  now  stands,  it  is  tbe  author  who  has  most  to  fear  in  the  one  case 
—and  the  painter  or  engraver  in  the  other.  Give  Chapman  fair  play. 
Let  him  wander  at  will — coquetting  with  every  subject  that  falls  in  his 
way ;  and  then  look  about  you,  and  find,  if  you  can,  a  writer  to  illustrate 
him — never  think  of  employing  Aim  to  illustrate  an  author.  Such,  dear 
General,  is  our  best  advice,  and  much  good  may  it  do  you. 

GoniT's  Ladt's  Boob.  A  pretty  thing  is  tbe  May  Queen— an  em 
belliahment  of  this  month '•  Godey ;  and  the  second  plate,  "  On  the 
fence,"  js  scarcely  Inferior.  The  fashion  plate  is  a  decided  improve- 
ment on  all  that  has  gone  before ;  but  the  middle  figure  has  a  thick 
waist,  moat  certainly— we  like  her  the  belter  for  it  though  !  With  such 
a,  what  Is  lost  in  grace  of  person,  will  be  made  up  in  rosea  for  the 
Wo  have  no  time  to  give  an  opinion  of  all  the  contents,  and  so 
i  few  gems,  which  seem  especially  bright  to  us.  "  Deacon 
Carpenter's  Hard  Case,"  by  the  author  of"  Patty  Bean's  Courtship,"  is 
■  unique  story,  full  of  Yankeistns,  and  not  unlike  some  of  the  late  tales 
written  by  Seba  Smith;  bat  it  is  vastly  inferior  to  "  Tbe  Sleigh  Ride," 
or  "  Patty  Bean," — foe  both  are  unrivalled  in  their  line,  and  cannot  be 
equalled,  even  by  the  same  author,  we  fancy.  "  Tbe  Cairier  Dove,"  by 
G.  P.  Morris,  is  a  simple,  sweet  lay,  musical,  and  full  of  the  author's 
N.  P.  Willie  has  written  some  of  the  beat  poetry,  and 
in  the  English  language.  Tbe  "  Letter  from  the 
is  neatly  done,  and  interesting — but  not  among  his  best 


Mis.  Leslie  finishes  her  story  of  "  Annette  Haveralra-  "-it  will  f 
time  enough  lo  aay  how  veiy  pleasant  a  production  it  is.  There  is  soma 
good  poetry  in  this  number.  Among  that  contributed  by  ladiea,  "Tbo 
Rambler,"  by  Miss  Catherine  Cowles,  is  most  petfed — we  csn  see  no 
fault  In  it-  But  tbe  gem  of  the  book,  be  it  prose  or  verse,  is  "  The 
Wife  of  the  laebiiete,"  by  Judge  Conrad.  There  baa  not  appeared,  in 
ar.y  work  of  American  within  the  last  year,  anything  near  ae  beautiful. 

Saroxnt's  Magazine. — The  May  number  of  this  periodical  ia  de- 
cidedly >ho  beat  which  has  been  issued.  The  letter  press  Is  varied  and 
generally  well  written,  and  the  embellishments  are  of  a  very  pleasing 
character.  "The  Light  of  the  Light  House,"  is  a  spirited  picture  al- 
though the  artist  has  made  the  face  of  Ellen  much  too  old,  and  there 
ia  acaicely  difference  enough  between  her  sine  and  that  of  the  light  hoose 
The  plate  of  '•  Wild  Flowers"  Is  very  pretty.  We  are  glad  to  see  that 
the  usual  abominations  called  facetiously  (/«cm  a  %o»  luetndo)  "  Fa- 
shlon  Plates"  are  omitted  in  this  Magaxino.  The  article  illustrating 
"The  light  of  ibe  Lighl-heuse"  is  a  sweet  and  imaginative  poem  by  the 
Editor,  and  ~ve  havo  seen  nothing  from  his  pen  we  like  half  so  well.  Wo 
should  gladly  transfer  it  to  our  pages  but  for  the  copy  right-  Mrs. 
Berkley  furnishes  a  sketch  of  Mrs.  Trollop  in  which  she  endeavors  to 
counteract  ihe  prejudices  againat  ber  on  this  side  of  tbe  water.  She  also 
answers  the  remarks  of  Mr.  Willis  on  Lady  Bulwer,  written  in  reply  to 
Mrs.  Berkley's  previous  article.  Tuekerman  giv> 


and  tbe  Eoilor  a 

everybody."  In  an  article  on  Blackwood,  i 
down  the  gauntlet  and  in  nine  mortal  columns  demolished  John  Wilson — 
Kit  North — tbe  Giant  of  lite  Intellectual  World.  Tbe  article  is  strongly 
and  ably  written,  but  wu  really  think  some  of  its  severity  should  havo 
been  tempered  with  mercy  in  consideration  of  Wilson's  feelings.  He  will 
however  feel  grateful  no  doubt  when  he  finds  that  his  critic  admits  ha 
has  written  something  "the  world  should  not  willingly  let  die."  Not 
having  read  the  poetry  of  this  number,  we  don't  feel  fully  competent  to 
speak  of  it. 

Thk  Ladiis'  Companion  tor  Mat. — Mrs.  Sigourney  and  Mrs. 
Embury  have  become  editors  of  tills  magaiire.  It  is  printed  with  new 
type,  and  the  cover  is  decidedly  inprovsd  in  color  and  | 
Iu  list  of  contributor,  continues  I 
In  the  country,  and  the  embellishments  are  rich  and  varied  ;  of  the  three 
whjch  tills  numbor  contains,  we  prefer  "  the  Fountain."  We  have  not 
perused  the  literary  portion  very  thoroughly,  but  are  delighted  with  ex- 
quisite mixtures  of  proic  and  verse  from  Mrs.  Sigourney.  New  writers 
may  start  up  from  year  to  year,  and  prosper  too,  but  as  a  writer  of  pure 
English,  of  high  and  almost  holy  thought,  Mis.  Sigourney  stands  unap- 
proachod,  and,  we  believe,  unapproachable.  She  has  the  best  attributes 
of  geniu.,  a  pure,  warm  heart,  and  n  cultivated  intellect— an  intellect  re- 
fined by  deep  thought,  not  passing  fancies— a  heart  that  gives  life  and 
loveliness  to  everything  it  touches—  through  the  whole  length  and  breadth 
of  our  land  her  name  has  become  a  pieejoot  sound,  and  wherever  ber 
writings  are,  public  pattonage  is  sure  to  follow.  Mr.  Snowden  has  acted 
wisely  in  placing  her  name  upon  his  cover.  Mrs.  Osgood,  the  pleasant, 
warm  hearted,  artless  Mrs.  O«good  has  contributed  a  beautiful  gem  of 
poetry.  We  always  read  what  ihe  writes,  in  apite  of  time  or  business. 
There  iaa  new  writer,  but  one  of  considerable  promise,  Mra.  Jane  L. 
Swift— her  little  poem  in  the  Companion,  must  be  re/ear  dt  ro$e  to  all 
who  read  it.  T.  S  Arthur  contributes  an  interesting  mercantile  story. 
Mrs.  Arne's  Mory  is  probably  good— all  her  alorics  are— but  we  have  net 
rend  it.  There  aie  one  or  two  prose  articles  which  we  have  dipped  into, 
but  not  being  particularly  pleased,  or  sufficiently  interested,  prefer  to 
pass  them  in  silence.  Others  we  have  nut  glanced  at,  not  from  lack  of 
but  want  of  lime.  Mrs.  Stephens  has  a  spirited  and  graceful 
"  Sang  of  the  Spring  Brcexe,"  which  we  .ball  copy  ;  and  now  wo 
congratulate  Mr.  Snowden  on  having  his  editorial  department  in  efficient 
hands,  and  on  the  general  improvement  visible  in  his 
The  Companion  yet  retains  its  stand  at  the  ladle.' 
York. 

Mii.itaRT  OrtRATiuNs  in  Cahul. — Caret/  i$-  Hart  Philadelphia. 
This  is  a  work  by  Lieutenant  Eyre  giving  a  detailed  account  of  the  oper- 
ations in  Affgbaniitan,  which  ended  in  the  retreat  and  destruction  of  the 
British  army.  Lieutenant  Eyre  was  an  actor  in  ibe  scenes  be  describes, 
a  long  irnprisonaient  in  the  bands  of  ibe  Afghans. 
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Catholic  Kxfo*ito*i.— Tbe  Ms;  number  of  thi*  work,  edited  by 
R«t.  Feli*  VutU  and  Rev.  Charles  Constantino  Pise,  contains  several 
well  written  article*  upon  subjects  withia  nop*  of  the  work.  Tbe  Ex- 
positor i.  edited  with  >  great  deal  of  ability.  The  present  number  i. 
embellished  with  a  view  of  St-  Peter'*  Church,  Barclay  street 

Reiuisoi  m  America*  Pdetbt.  John  C.  Riker.  New  York. 
Thi*  it  a  collrrtioa  of  the  best  article*  from  our  poeU,  aod  intended  for 
tbe  use  of  school*.  That  the  (election*  have  been  made  with  excellent 
judgment  1*  guaranteed  by  the  fact  that  the  compiler  is  the  Rev.  Rufu* 
W.  Griswold 

Tax  Grabp  Visier'*  Dacuiitkr  —  Thi»  intertwining  novel  by  Mr*. 
Mobetly,  n'lthor  of  "Emily'''"The  Love  Match"  etc,  ha*  been  pnblishcd 
»t  this  office.  It  i»  an  exciting  story  of  Eastern  Life,  and  embodies  many 
adventure*  and  hair-breadth  r*c»pe». 

Mrs.  Wa.hip.qtor  Pon»,  AMD  Ma.  Smuh.— Lea  Jk  Blanchard, 
Fbila.— These  two  popular  tale*  by  Mix  Le*iir,  have  been  itaued  in  a 
ebeap  thape. 

America*  Eclectic. — E.  Littell  N.  Y. — Thi*  is  one  of  the  b»»t  pub- 
lication* extant,  and  the  nnmber  for  May  I*  full  of  article*  aelected  with 
t  judgment  from  the  foreign  periodica]*,  and  all  on  highly  attractive 


THEATRES.  *, 
Park  —  Tnere  ha*  been  nothing  of  a  novel  character  at  this  house  thi* 
■uuk,  excepting  in  the  illegitimate  line.    A  per  Km  calling  himself  Pro- 
Risley — Professor  T— Hia*  appeared  and  performed  in  connection 
i  hi*  son  (one  very  clever  gymnastic  teat*.    We  aoppose  it  ia  uaelea* 
.  of  Old  Drury,  &c.    Tbe  public  will  not  .import 
bat  wonder  the  manager  re*ort*  to  ether  attraction)* 
to  fill  bi<  pit  and  boxe*. 

Oltmpic  — Amy  Lee  ha*  continued  to  run  during  the  week,  nnd  ha* 
been  quite  successful.  The  only  new  piece  produced  ha*  been  "  Tbe 
Highw  flyman,''  which  was  well  received.  On  Wednesday  Mr*  Raymond 
teek  a  benefit,  and  we  were  glad  to  see,  a  crowded  house  rewarded  hi* 
exertion*.  A  romicnl  incident,  we  think  unparalleled  in  this  country,  for 
atage  effect,  occurred  during  the  evening.  Some  persons  in  tbe  pit 
threw  upon  the  »t«ge  a  eair*  head,  shaved  and  cleaned.  The  wit  of 
t h*»  thin*  m«  not  rrrv  rlcar  but  we  h»ve  no  doubt  thr  invt-ntitr  tbnurbt 
it  very  clever.  Whether  after  he  had  been  thru*t  out  into  the  street,  he 
thought  it  was  wsrth  while  to  go  through  so  much  to  so  little  purpose,  is 
doubtful. 

Bowert  —Mr.  Booth  has  played  an  engagement  at  thi*  house,  but 
we  had  tx'  opportunity  of  seeing  him. 

The  Cheat  Ststkm  or  Matrimort.— Tbe  following  fashion  of  mar- 
riage which  v.f  fir.d  in  the  Concord  (N.  H,)  Courier,  lias  certainly  some 
advantage*,  hut  they  appear  to  be  all  on  the  putt  of  tbe  gentleman.  It 
eaves  ihu  parsor.'s  fee,  and  various  little  attendant  expences,  but  we 
doubt  if  it  will  over  become  very  much  of  a  favorite  with  the  ladies.  It 
is  a  bad  rule  ii.deed,  which  will  not  work  both  ways,  and  should  the  gen- 
tleman Hike  a  pique  sume  rnomirg  at  breakfast,  In  cause  the  btead  is  uc- 
cWdone,  or  beenuse  he  con  not  lave  an  extra  lurrpof  sugar  in  his  coffee, 
the  marriage  might  be  dissolved  as  unecretn :>niou»!)  a.  it  was  contracted, 
which  might  be  awkward  for  the  laJy. 

In  thi.  town,  by  Dee.  John  B.  Chandler  and  Mis*  Maria  French,  Dea- 
John  B.  Chindler  ta  Miss  Maria  French— two  non-resistant*  married  by 
themselves  to  themselves — all  on  the  Sabbath  Day,  at  the  breakfast  table, 
ceil  log  upon  God  and  the  family  present,  to  hear  witness  to  tbe  act. 

CmTPREn'f  Bo ixi. — At  no  very  distant  day  we  hope  t»  find  time  for 
taking  up  this  matter,  so  important  to  the  generation  that  is  tainting 
into  11  .j w it  all  abo-jt  ns,  and  dealing  with  these  wretched  and  presump- 
tuous hook  wrighu  as  they  deserve .  Not  one  in  fifty  of  the  whole,  is  ever 
in  English— the  English  that  live  people  (peak,  we  mean ;  and 
of  the  popular  manufacturer*  don't  even  appear  to  know  that 
children,  r.  it  only  do  but  are  intended  by  God  Almighty,  to  talk  » 
♦different  language  from  their  fathers — in  other  words,  to  be  children, 
before  they  ar-  men  and  women. 

Viroioia  Elsctioji. — The  account*,  so  far  a*  they  have  come  in, 
give  52  Whig  delegate*  elected,  and  48  Democrat*,  a  gain  of  ten  to  tbe 
Whig*.    Tbe  Senate  stands  1 1  Whig,  to  18 


LATER  FROM  EUROPE. 
New*  from  Europe,  tie  day.  later,  wn  received  on  Sunday  but  by  tbe 
packet  *bip  England,  Captain  Battlcit,  which  left  Liverpool  on  the  9lh 
urn. 

The  debate*  in  Parliament  have  been  wholly  upon  question*  of  local 
interest. 

The  President  *  tnosssrs  on  the  Right  of  Search  1*  the  subject  of  con- 
siderable comment  in  ilia  Biitisb  journals. 

The  Madrid  Gajotie  publishes  a  defence  of  the  course  adopted  by 
government  for  the  disposal  of  the  produce  of  the  Almadcr  mines. 

A  letter,  dated  Milan.  the24ih  ult.  published  in  the  Manheim  Journal, 
state*  that  four  earthquake*  bad  been  felt  in  Calabria  since  Uw  S7th  of 


A  letter  from  St.  Petersburg,  of  the  15th  ult.,  published  in  the  Ga- 
sette  dee  Trlbunaux,  states  that  tbe  Emperor  of  Russia  bad  granted  a 
full  amnesty  to  a  number  of  Poles  exiled  to  Siberia  or  in  the  interior  of 
Russia,  fur  the  part  they  had  taken  in  the  revolution  of  November, 

1830. 

A  frightful  explosion  look  place  on  Wednesday  at  Digbath,  near  Bir- 
mingham, in  the  bosse  of  a  percussion  powder  maker  named  < 
One  boy  was  brown  to  piece*,  and  another  much  injured. 

An  engineer  at  Birmingham  on  Monday  wa*  caught  be  the  machinery, 
and  whirled  round  520  time*,  by  which  hi*  left  arm,  both  legs,  and  sev. 
eral  rib*  were  broken.    He  shortly  afterwards  died  of  tbe  Injuries. 

Vessel  Burked  at  Sea — The  schooner  Jemima,  of  Glasgow,  Capt. 
Thomson,  after  experiencing  heavy  gales  of  wind  from  Use  northeast, 
which  lasted  for  several  day*,  wa*,  en  the  evening  of  the  22d  of  Febru- 
ary.  discovered  to  be  on  fire  in  the  after  hold,  when  about  180  miles  from 
Madeira.  Tbe  crew  had  only  time  to  get  into  tbe  boat  and  above  off, 
when  something  exploded  and  blew  tbe  deck*  up. 

Tbe  Morning  Chronicle  announce*  that  a  French  frigate  ha*  been  de- 
spatched to  Rio  de  Janeiro,  with  the  consent  of  Louis  Philippe,  to  hi* 
son's  marrirgo  with  the  Emperor's  sister. 

Dr.  Bulard.  known  by  bis  experiments  on  plague  in  the  East,  ha*  just 
died  at  Dresden,  aged  38.  Tbe  deceased  bad  been  known  to  pa**  nights 
and  day*  with  plague  patients,  even  when  the  nntives  dare  not  approach 
them. 

The  comet  has  been  observed  in  Germany.  The  journal*  of  that  coun- 
try are  filled  with  detail,  from  astronomers  beyond'  the  Rhine,  agreeing 
very  closely  with  the  observation*  made  at  Pari*. 

The  oldest  of  tbe  French  diplomatists,  the  Chevalier  de  Gs 
died  on  Saturday  in  Paris,  having  readied  the  great  ore  of  96. 

Spain. — Wa  have  Madrid  journals  of  the  20th  March.  However  un- 
certain tbe  result  of  the.  elections  may  be,  tho  ministry  do  not  consider 
themselves  as  beaten,  for  the  speech  on  tbe  opening  of  the  Cortex,  before 
whieh  they  intend  to  present  in  boldly,  is  now  under  discussion.  The 
returns  as  hitherto  received  of  the  elections,  give  the  state  of  deputies 
elected  to  be  92  anti-eoelitionists,  54  coalitionists,  and  10  doubtful.  A 
lieti  capitalist  from  Cadiz  has  arrived  at  Madrid  to  negotiate  for  the  Al- 
maden  quicksilver  mines  for  four  years.  Zuibann,  according  to  letters 
from  Catalonia,  appears  by  his  conduct  to  set  alt  laws  at  defiance;  de- 
serters are  shot  without  mercy  or  any  form  of  trial. 

Porti'oal. — Wo  have  account*  from  Lisbon  to  the  20th  March.  The 
principal  article  of  intelligence  is  the  intimation  of  Lord  Aberdeen's 
final  and  positive  rejection  of  Use  propositions  made  by  the  Portuguese 
Government  respecting  the  tariff,  and  the  consequent  breaking  off  of  tho 
negotiation*.  It  is  stated  that  in  all  probability  the  Portuguese  Govern- 
ment will  find  itself  eventually  obliged  to  accept  tbe  term,  originally  pro- 


Tm  Britarnia,  Capt.  Hewitt,  left  at  2  o'clock  for  Halifax  and  LI. 
verpool,  wiih  82  passenger*,  and  the  expectation  of  taking  in  an  additi- 
onal number  at  Halifax  from  Cnnado,  by  tbe  Unicorn.  George  D.  Strong. 
E«q.  of  New  York,  goes  out  as  special  bearer  of  despatches  to  our  minis- 
ter at  London  ;  Dufl'Green,  E«q  be.rcr  of  despatches  to  Livetpool,  and 
Capt.  Crawley,  bearer  of  despatches  from  Canada,  to  tbe  British  gov- 
ernment. Her  mails  in  charge  of  Lieut.  Roberts,  contain  niaetXa  fAots- 
$and  letter,  and  fijlj  but\tlt  of  periodicals  and  newspapers.— Botton 
tram,  monday. 

Four  of  the  mutineers  on  board  tho  Texan  man-of-war  Antonio,  Lin- 
dois,  Hudginx,  Allen  and  Simpson,  recently  found  guilty  by  a  Conn  Mar- 
tial, were  hung  at  the  yard  arm  of  tbe  Austin,  oo  the  21st  ult.,  soon  after 
the  squadron  left  port.  Three  others  were  sentenced  to  receive  one  hun- 
dred [ashes  each,  and  nnothet  fifty. 

Florida  — General  Worth  is  to  make  Tampa  his  head  quarters  du- 
ring the  summer.  The  population  of  Floiida  is  rapidly  incresing  by  im- 
migration. 

Gen.  Coc  ke  of  Virginia  has  resigned  the  effu-e  of  President  ef  the 
American  Temperance  Union,  atid  Cbancelloi  Walworth  has  been  ap- 
pointed in  his  place.  It  is  oiiierted  that  the  Chancellor  will  pteside  at 
tbe  Anniversary  of  the  Society  at  the  Broadway  Tabetniirle  on  the  11th 
of  May. 

Ohgakic  ItEHAtNS  — A  poor  drunken  music  grinder,  wiih  a  red  mon- 
key after  him,  fell  over  acuib  stone  yesterday  and  broke  his  unfortunate 
organ  all  to  piece*.  We  happened  to  be  passing  along  when  he  was 
■Uiggrring  about  collecting  tugeiher  bis  own  organic  remaini  ! — Pie. 

A  queer  fellow  being  neked  to  find  a  rhyme  fur  intzort,  decla 
h?  knew  of  nothing  that  could  come  nearer  to  it  that  Messrs  .' 
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GLIMPSES  OF  THE  PAST. 

(rHOM  THE  Mf  MORANDUM  B'JOK  CF  AN  OLD  TRA  V  CI.E.C  It  ) 

EstuLUH  Mansers — The  English  are  unrivil  to  a  praveib — out  of 
their  own  houses,  and  among  stranger.,  1  mean.  They  aie  not  rude, 
nor  ab.oli.ttly  iou-h,  Hut  careless,  neglectful,  and  uncivil  ;  an  I  e.pcr.ial 
ly  coward.  I  have  lm,  totil  by  4  highbred  Engli.hw.'.nun,  who 

did  n..t  kn<.*' me,  mid  had  never  seen  mo  before,  that  from  the  fi.-.t, 
after  we  bad  met  by  charge  in  travelling,  .he  had  Im  trying  to  make 
me  cm—"  a.  4m  know  I  rould  not  he  ,in  K.-gb-hnian  "  ••  And  why 
not,  madam  1  By  my  language  '"  '  Oh  no,  So ,"  »a<  the  ieply.  "By 
vraur  ruiuiL-r.  toward  a  atiangei.  I  nan  you  help  a  woma  i  down  from 
the  top  of  the  coach  :  1  »i«  ym  lend  your  umbrella  to  another,  and  give 
up  your  se.it  to  a  third — !>y  no  msans  remarkable  for  pleasant  manerr. 
— and  I  eo  i!d  s.-e  thv-  they  wero  ill  •trant;«.-»  to  yuu.  An  Englishman 
arirr  doe.  such  thing.  ! '  If  the  lady  intended  to  pay  m*  a  compli- 
ment, and  I  blievo  .he  did— upon  my  an.il,  1  do!— wl  .it  a  hit  it  «», 
to  he  sure,  at  the  behaviour  of  a  well-bred  rvigii.h-niin  under  .Uch  cir- 
cumstances! — Women  are  obliged  to  look  out  for  ihcimo  We*  here. 
Thoy  furcn  their  way  intra  churclie.  and  thratioa—  literally  working  thoir 
pa*«ge — when?  men  are  almo.1  afraid  to  jo:  and  why  t  Simply 
because  they  arc  ni  longer  treated  ,n  women. 

•  Kiom  the  grape  jhry  have  brushed  the  aoft  blue.,— 
Krom  the  nue  they  Lave  .haken  the  tremulous  dew  "— 

&<..,  AV.-.  What  wonder  thai  Englishwomen  am  sometime,  trurm  le.J  to 
death  in  tho  street.,  or  crushed  in  the  toeefre.,  or  that  women  of  ln-h 
rank,  and  amming  personal  beee'y,  j  imp  down  fiom  th.it  carriage «, 
leave  their  shoe,  m  the  mud,  aitd  run  about  in  their  si  jchinf  feet,  when 
thoy  arc  not  allowed  to  draw  up,  within  a  a.jtan:  or  two  of  (arleiou 
House,  or  St.  Jame.'.,  to  look  at  one  of  the  royal  household  of  death, 
"lying  in  state." 

An  Engli=Urr.nn  of  the  highest  tank  will  wipe  hi.  hand,  on  the  table- 
cloth, and  wiuh  hi.  mouth,  and  empty  the  water  into  the  fieger-gla.scs, 
at  table.  An  Englishwoman,  of  f-n.1  e,hirii:on,  and  otherw  ise  of 
unblemished  propriety,  utter  a  certain  age.  and  whether  mat  tied  or  j 
unmarried,  will  blow  her  nuse  like  a  Can-horn,  at  trie  opeta,  or  even  ai  | 
ibe  table;  and  if  Irnvellinr  with  yo  i,  far."  to  facte,  in  a  .tutre-ca.rh,  will 
ao  contrive  to  "  arrange  knee.."  tfyoi.  are  at  nil  ,  r o.vdrd,  n  yen,  if  a 
man,  wol.J  never  think  of,  m  ich  lea.  voou  lie  to  suggest  to  a 
■  and  a  female — ay,  and  1-ngh  in  your  lac  a  when  you  begin  t*> 
look  fooli.h  (  a,  yun  ,ojn  do)  at  every  jolt  of  i'ie  roach,  if  umeeu.tom  ,1 
to  the  arrangement — wh  cb.  ufter  r.M.  i«  a  very  proper  one,  aii  I  rn  ici;  to 
he  commended,  after  you  have  got  over  your  .'rieepifllines*.  Young  men, 
— adiili-c. — bathe  openly  by  day,  in  the  Serpentine  H.vor,  while  ihe  oank. 
at  the  distance  nf  a  pistol  .hot.  are  thrunrcd  with  fashionable  women 
and  girls,  of  twelve  and  fourteen,  wi.h  their  lumps  and  muse*,  and 
nobody  think,  of  making  b/um  nhout  it— noi  even  the  m-a-.paperi— 
any  more  than  if  all  the  :l«»h  aul  blood  they  paw  were  statuary,  repre- 
•entlng  »o  miny  water-nymph*,  and-. o- foul  it :  and  yet  were  tiikL>l  «la- 
tuary  to  be  .el  up  in  the  mo.t  fa.hionablc  part  of  London,  it  would  be 
covered  with  obweniry.  or.  mutilated  in  every  poa.ible  way,  b,-  orTenaive 
to  modca'y,  within  a  week. 

F.mn«o.v,  Author  ->t  TnnvcL?  is  GRj.ee  t — A  young  tn.hman  : 
6ve  feet  lent  good,  agreeable  feature.,  fair  complexion,  light  hair: 
plea.ant  manner. — nothing  rcmatkahle.    Seveial  engagement,  with  the 


TurUi.h  .hip.— nothinj  gained  by  it  on  either  .ide  ;  no  yard-arm  and 
yard-arm  ;  no  bonding.  Turk,  hc^nri  to  fir-  at  the  di.r«nce  of  four 
mile. — great  hurty  and  trepidation,  vi»ible  a9  far  a.  they  could  be  «een. 
Greek,  believe  in  the  direct,  personal  interferenee  of  tlieir  aaint.  and 
martyr. — more  .uperaiiti[>e>,  if  poxihle,  than  the  Americana  In  their 
revolutionary  war :  and  they  helievod  that  Waahinr.ti>n  w>.  vaved  by  a 
miracle,  on  Long  Island,  after  the  Sattle  of  Brooklyn:  an!  lie nr  j  ut 
before  the  mareh  upuii  Trenton,  th-y  were  all  i-aved  hy  another— the  x  J- 
den  freerinr  of  the  road  by  which  they  e.cape.i,  wh.l,.  they  wen,  holding 
a  corned  of  war,  and  i:i  the  gteatev.  pa.vible  danf, :  and  to  .ltd  the 
British  at  the  h.ioiIi,  wlien  t'w  .mldvn  ri.e  ot"  a  ,  v  tr  there  «ve,l  ihe 
Uoopa  of  Tat'eion,  with  the  \-rtencin*  in  full  pur.  ot;  —  ill  these  thine, 
were  believed  to  bo  .a  m»aj  «te<  -ial  i;it-- rje s  of  I'rovi.ieriee — jc.t 
M  if  Providence  fought  en  ':oih  aide.,  where  nalt.in«  have  aer  upon  ct  !i 
other  in  i  .lemn  earn"**  '  Tne  GteeU.  believed  that  it  i  nine  i  only  around 
the  Acropoli.  wtiile  tljey  were  Iw.ieging  that  foitte.,:   a  .pring  of  fieah 


water  waa  dl.covered  hy  the  aea-.ide  jo.t  when  they  were  reduced  to 
extremity.  Heio  were  two  more  .peeia!  interpoittian..  All  right,  ae- 
veilbele..,  for  what  i.  partial  evil  but— 

 univer.al  ew^d  t 

All  di.eord.  h«.mo«,y  not  uoder.tood  ! 

Wiiliam  Coniurr— With  all  hi.  good  looks  and  gnat  bodily 
.trenjjtb,  wa.  a  '  blasted  eoiraej,  '  y.  Kiank  I'Ja-e,  the  tailor:  and  no 
man  knew  him  better,  aod  of  no  man  alive  wa.  CoW>ett  him-oli  h.li  to 
miirh  afitaid.  After  hi.  eunvi.  tion  he  ..rli  i-il  to  -.top  the  Roster,  if 
they  would  not  call  I:  m  up  l  'i  judjn  ent.  His  hL'huviour  at  lite  tone  of 
the  eurnpriimi.c  vv  iih  ti  overture' at  wa.  pilifal  in  the  extreme.  P.ace, 
who  had  the  iii.wa:''ini'r.i  of  the  whole  ba.ine..  for  C'ob'.t'tt,  and  the 
party  uf  whi,  li  lie  waa  the  avowed  organ,  had  re»o|w.l  ih  it  ij  .'i'a-tt 
ahouid  ih  fend  htm.clf,  and  read  tbeb-ttei.  in  Court  whirh  had  j.r.«okeJ 
the  profeeatioo.     "  C.i.ld   he  ,e„d    them  aid    I.     Pla-e  lunched. 

"  Hut  when  I  .««  hiTt,"  continued  he,  "and  talked  the  matter  ever 
Willi  him,  he  b-g»n  to  hell  >w,  0,  that  d— d  priaon  .'  at  d  he  did  in  t.  at  d 
diii.tnct.  rea  l  a  aingle  l-ttei,  th'ii:_th  lie  pMtniaed  me  he  would — he 
made  hi.  deferi'-e  like  a  tro  ut  j«reeni;iil.  I  de'ermine.!  to  fuve  no'hing 
more  to  do  with  him,  and  I  I  rid  him  so,  and  w  hen  he  a.ked  the  ica.nrr. 
I  let  him  have  it  plump — vii  I  I,  b.-.-n-Jve  you  are  .uch  a  biatlid  COIMrd. 

ft*.  24  —  Mi..  Koote  pUy.  I.etuia  IWdy.  All  ihe  wo. Id  rn.xy  to 
aee  her  because  of  her  intri»ue  with  Col.  Hardy,  t  tuidi.h.  pretty,  and 
very  nfter.ipii — talent  hy  no  mean,  remarkable.  1'  ine  passage* — very 
graceful,  though  stooping— at  time,  rather  .illy  ;  dancing  very  womao- 
i.h  and  pioper.  Kemble,  eheaj>— ch^ap^what  may  be  caof  d  paitry.  Saw 
Mia.  Koote  in  Maria  Dathnj;ion — Rowland  for  an  IJ.iver  :  dancing  beau- 
tiful—lienself  ditto — fre.h  impression,  very  favourable  :  wanta  life  and 
.trength  and  naturo'i  es-.  Hot.  for  Col.  Berkley  and  hi.  shameful 
treatment  of  her.  What  woul  i  ths>  world  ol"  fashion  care  for  Miu  Kuvite, 
or,  if.be  were  not  .o  r,  r»  beautiful  tiuw  much  would  they  .ympaUi.a* 
with  her.  Had  my  pocket,  picked  both  nighta— clean*.!  our— even  to 
the  play-bill,  thnu/th  I  worn  a  fiock  coat,  buttoned  up  to  the  chin,  aad 
canied  ail  I  wa.  woith  in  my  trow.er.  pocket..  "  The  villain  came 
le*hir»d  me.*'  a.  youn^  Nerval  saya — armed.  I  mittht  add,  '*  but  I  tlrw 
him!'-  Worst  ot  all,  on  riying  out,  '•  Piekptn-kcta!  pickpocket*.'  " 
found  my  own  pocketa  Cll'd  with  pur.es  belunging  to  othti  people — but 
empty. 

Saw  a  vight  in  tlx-  Park  to  day — Washington  Irvine  tell,  a  .liny  of  the 
.or",  somewhere,  and  a  very  f;o:»d  vtory  it  is:  hut  then,  thai  I  .ho.il.i  live 
to  .ee  it  with  my  own  eye.  i  —  an  oM  woman — a  spinatci,  y  n'd  .wear  at 

a  glance— followed  ly  a  tall  footman  with  an  umbrella—  ainnfr  a  

a          what  slnll  I  siy  I    airin?  a  female  of  the  dog  ape-te.—  fat 

ael  hcaw,  with  the  hair  all  worn  .iff  her  tail.  You  rt.itht  he  sore  that 
all  three  were  abroad  for  tha  sake  of  the — ..f  the  female  do$. 

PRO.H.-.VLIATIIJ.V.  LaSOl.'*..i.  £e. —  Lord  Btuugluam  say.  otTfoi  ef — 
aa,  I  .hall  take  it  i#  you,  for  of  you  ;  marrcr,  for  manner.— ar.d  hatvP, 
for  have;  furat,  foi  fi  st.  Scarlett  »ay,  importeant,  for  importunt  — 
giving  the  aame  .uund  of  O  in  irnj>..naHl  that  we  do  in  impost  ;  le-  saya 
hadn't  went,  for  hadn't  been.  A  Che.ter  roarhoaan  aav*  "  It',  no  u.e— I 
canna  get  any  good  o' hur.  1 1  ur  likee  it  hard  ( speaking  of  a  horn  ).  If 
hur  can  feel  bur  foot  rattle  under  her.  .he'll  joomp  like  a  hook — theere  !  " 

Tricks. — Men  going  about  with  printed  board,  on  their  bark. — cheap 
way  of  advertising  Saw  two  women  standing  over  a  third  with  a  aick 
child,  in  the  Park-.ympathiring  with 
you  '.— help  the  poor  tiiint?. 

Kiah.— Saw  hi.  Macbeth  hut  evening.  Row  expected.  All  : 
don  agog  on  aceoum  of  the  action  for  crim.  con.,  (iieat 
toward,  lha  wretched  woman — judge*  wouldn't  »uUer  her  letter »  to  be 
read  in  Court— altogether  too  »hem«ful — .aid  by  the  t.e«.paj>er.  to  be 
o"at  of  delicacy  to  kt  r  '.  Yet  she  ha.,  employed  women  of  the  town  to 
serenadu  her  hu.banrl  since.  K.  himself  ■  pretty  blackguard  :  .bowed 
her  letter,  to  my  Tailoi  (Che.ierfa)  who  arknowe-dge.  they  were 
abominable.  C.  ofleied  me  ticket,  to  the  boxes  on  the  f.r.t  ro^ht  ..f 
Macbeth-  bcin-i  a  I'nerd  of  K's.  lb  tlorrr.arre  aul  off  pretty  w.  1.  :  no 
ir  re.ruptiot,,.  ATier  the  play  i,  over.  ...trie  outcries— a  brief  oprcar.uad 
a  few  questions,  no:  much  to  the  puipnae,  about  "  IMUt  B'rrckr,  :  " 
and  the  nver-*en-.:tive  mn.aitsts  of  London  are  perfretly  aatt-fied. 

T^>dav  heard  bov  crying — "  Mr.  Krun'*  latcetursr  1*i'4  ihr  V>r.i  of 
rerk  .'  "  Oba.-rver— got  for  my  pennyworth,  cash  down,  the  following 
impoitant  intelligence,  coniained  in  four  line*-"  Mr. 
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■  for  conducting  the  Drury  Luna  Theatre,  had  the  honour  of 
[  on  bit  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Yolk,  when  hit  Royal  High- 
ness im  graciously  pleased  to  appoint  the  anniversary  dir.oet  for  Friday 
March  I8ih  " — price  one  penny.  Cheap  enough  !  "  Not  long  ago,  met 
another  boy,  with  a  large  handbill  ulRxed  to  a  board  upon  hit  back,  with 
(be  words.  "  DeetikoJ  the  Duke  of  York"  upon  il-  Ar.xiou*  to  verify 
auch  an  alaimlng  fact.  I  bid  fur  a  paper,  (tha  tame,  I  believe)  and 
found  il  contained  "  a  full  and  particoLar  account  of  the  death  of  the  Duke 
of  York— in  Richnrd  the  Third— Mr.  Kean  playing  Richard."  So 
much  for  London  tricks.  Am  tbey  not  a  mated,  and  mure  than  a  match, 
for  Yankee  trick*  ? 

A  Spoxoixa  Horsx. — The  English  novel*  are  no  longer  what  thry 
were.  Once,  a  landlady,  not  to  be  satisfied  with  lc*s  than  a  pound  of  flesh 
nearest  the  heart — a  morse]  in  great  demand  everywhere,  like  the 
buffslo's  haunch,  or  the  reindeer's  mrgue,  hy  your  true  epicure;  or  a 
aponging  home  had  to  come  into  tkc  story  whctW  or  no.  Th?  picture 
could  not  be  finished  otherwi.e.  Now  everybody  there  baa  grown  >o 
familiar  with  the  horror*  of  a  sponging  bouar,  th.it  nobody  thinka  of 
trying  to  walk  it  up.  It  waj  once  my  good  fortune  to  be  arrested  by 
'  mistake  '  Among  the  charges  wore  5».  search  for  a  detainer  ;  fee  to  boy, 
It  6d.  j  bail-bondl|  guineas— 6.50—  betides  coach-hire,  &c.,  &.C.— all 
which  th* pint  ail/" had  lo  pay. at  laat — for  trying  to  catch  a  weaiel  asleep. 
Nevertheless,  I  can  well  under»taad  the  feelings  of  a  stranger — unprepar- 
ed— unadvised — with  nobody  to  consult,  perhaps,  before  it  is  too  lato,  in 
one  of  these  eciursed  London  lock  upt,  or  spongir.ghouscs.  under  pre- 
teoce  of  .paring  your  feelings,  if  you  have  a  respectable  air;  and  of 
giving  you  lime  to  gel  bail,— you  are  carted  off  and  bundled  into  a  (mail 
I  room— with  leave  to  get  a  better  If  you  can — at  pnea  unheard 
i  else  on  earth :  7 ,50  legal  fco»  for  a  bail-  bond  for  a  fifty  dollar 
deb'.,  perhaps.  Of  a  truth,  law  is  a  luxury,  ind  ought  lo  be, — would  It 
were  still  dearer — too  dear  for  any  but  the  rich. 

MlNTiLiwu  CatTaXLittot,  the  celebrated  Spaniard— tall,  thin— 
▼ery  dark;  with  one  eye  materially  injured;  a  man  to  follow— to  be 
followed,  rather — and  lo  be  trusted  under  all  circumstance*.  Deapradt 
—55— .peaks  English  remarkably  well ;  married  to  a  young  and  bsieu- 
tiful  Italian  girl.     Gave  up  hia  whole  pay  to  the  Corte*.    Unhappy — 

and  literally  perishing  of  want.    Garrido  but  enough     England  has 

undertaken  to  tee  these  great  men  provided  fur — arul  when  that  is  done, 
their  portraits,  at  full  length,  will  be  found  in  the  print-shop*,  and  their 
■  upon  all  our  centre-table*. 


THE  DAIRY. 

For  the  benefit  »f  our  country  friend*,  we  copy  the  following  informa- 
tion upon  the  suhject  of  cheese  from  the  Farmer*'  Encyclopedia: 

Chiesk  (Lit  cattui ;  S.ix.  cepc)  A  well-known  kind  of  food,  pre- 
pared from  milk  by  coagulation,  *.nd  separated  from  the  Krumar  wh«), 
by  mean*  of  pressure,  after  which  it  is  dried  for  use.  Cbeeso  ha*  been 
made  from  a  vrrv  ancient  period  ;  it  is  menlioned  by  Job,  and  alto  by 
Homer.  According  ro  Strabn,  our  British  ancestors  did  not  understand 
bow  to  make  cheese,  a  deficiency  with  which  their  descendants  cannot 
well  be  charged. 

G  <od  choose,  say*  Dr.  Thomson,  melts  at  a  mud-rate  beat;  but  bad 
«hce*e,  when  heated,  discs,  curls,  and  exhibits  all  the  phenomena  of  burn- 
ing horn.  From  this  it  is  evident  that  good  clibe*e  contain*  n  quantily  of 
the  peculiar  oil  of  cream  ;  hence  its  flavor  and  smell,  l'rousl  found  in 
cheese  a  peculiar  acid,  which  hecalied  the  csiserc. 

Tbe  best  season  fur  mukiag  chocso  is  during  those  months  when  ihj 
cows  can  be  fed  on  tl>e  pa.tur-.-s;  that  is,  from  this  beginning  of  May  till 
towards  the  end  of  September,  or,  in  favorable  seasons,  live  middle  of 
October.  In  England,  on  many  of  the  large  Hairy  farms,  in  several 
districts,  cheese  is  frequently  made  throughout  tire  ye*u ;  but  that 
made  during  the  winter  months  is  considerably  inferior  in  quality, 
and  much  longer  in  becoming  fit  fur  sale,  or  for  use,  than  that  which 
la  made  within  tbe  period*  which  have  been  just  mentioned.    In  Glou- 


cestershire, the  season  of  making  thru  cheese  is  from  April  to  November; 
but  the  principal  one  for  making  thick  is  during  the  month*  of  May, 
June,  and  tbe  beginning  nf  July.  If  made  late  in  the  summer,  the  cheese 


doc*  not  acquire  a  sufficient  degree  of  firmness  lo  be  marketable  in  the 
ensuing  spring. 

The  mtiktng  in  Cheshire,  during  the  summer  season,  is  at  six  o'clock, 
both  morning  and  evening;  and  in  winter,  at  daylight  in  the  morning, 
and  immediately  before  dark  in  the  evening.  But  in  otbrr  districts,  as 
Wilts,  Suffolk,  the  people  are  frequently  employed  in  milking  by 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning  in  summer  ;  and  tbe  business  in  a  dairy  of 
forty  or  fifty  cows  is  nearly  completed  before  tbe  usual  period  at  which  it 
commence*  in  Cheshire. 

Tbe  coloring  of  cbeeso  ha*  been  to  bog  common  in  the  cheese  dis- 
trict., that  it  is  probable  that  cheese  of  tbe  best  quality  would  be  in  a 


great  measure  unsaleable  if  it  did  not  possess  the  requisite  color.  The 
object  of  the  introduction  of  this  practice  was  no  doubt  to  convey  an  idea 
of  richness  which  the  chee*e  did  not  really  posse**.  Thi*  I*  tho  more  evi- 
dent, as  it  it  universally  allowed  that  the  poorest  cheese  always  requires 
the  greatest  quantity  of  dye  to  bring  it  to  the  pioper  degree  of  color. 
The  mater  in  I  which  U  employed  for  this  purpose  is  tho  Spanish  annotta. 
The  weight  of  a  guinea  and  a  half  of  it  is  considered  in  Cheshire  suffi- 
cient for  a  cheese  of  GO  lb*.;  and  in  Gloucestershire  an  ounce  is  the  com- 
mon allowanre  to  1  c»t. 

In  regard  to  the  rennet,  it  may  be  observed,  rhat  milk  may  he  coagu- 
lated, or  curdled,  by  tl>e  application  nf  any  sort  of  acid  ;  but  tbe  sub- 
stunrst  w-Lich  is  moit  commonly  used  is  the  maws  or  stomachs  of  ; 
calves  prepsned  fnr  the  purpose.  These  are  most  generally  denoml 
rennett ;  but  they  are  alto  often  provincislly  called  velit,  and  in 
land  yearning*. 

In  Cheshire,  after  the  rennet  it  added  to  tbe  milk,  and  at  toon  at  the 
curd  it  firm  enough  to  discharge  its  whey,  the  dairy  woman  plunge*  ber 
hand*  to  the  bottom  of  tbe  vessel,  and,  with  a  wooden  dish,  stir*  the 
curd  and  wbey ;  then  lets  go  the  dish,  and  by  her  band  agitates  tbe  whole, 
carefully  breaking  every  part  of  the  curd  ;  and,  at  Intervals,  stirring  it 
hard  to  tbe  bottom  with  ihtj  dish,  so  that  no  curd  remiin*  unbroken  lar- 


ger than  a  haul-nut.  Thit  is  done  to  prevent  what  it  called  slip-curd, or 
lumps  of  curd,  which,  by  retaining  the  wbey,  do  not  press  uniformly  with 
the  other  curd,  but  in  a  few  days,  if  it  lappen*  to  be  situated  toward* 
tbe  rind  of  the  cheese,  turns  livid  and  jelly-like,  arul  toon  becomes  faulty 
and  rotten.  In  a  few  minutes  the  curd  subsides.  The  dairy-woman  then 
takes  her  dish,  and  ladet  off  the  whey  into  a  milk-lead  to  stand  for 
cream,  to  be  churned  fur  whey-butter.  This  Is  a  practice  peculiar  to  the 
cheese  counties.  In  Norfolk  the  whey,  even  fiom  milk,  passes  from  tho 
cheese-vessels  Immediately  to  tbe  hog-tub.  Having  laided  off  all  the 
whey  she  can,  she  spreads  a  .trailing  cloth,  and  strains  the  wbey  through 
it.  returning  the  curd  retained  in  the  cloth  into  the  cberte-tub.  When  she 
has  got  all  tbe  whny  she  can  by  pressing  the  curd  with  ber  band  and  the 
lading-dish,  sbe  lake*  a  knife  and  cuts  it  into  square  pieces  of  about  two 
or  three  incites.  This  leu  out  morn  of  the  whey,  and  makes  the  curd 
more  handy  to  be  taken  up  In  order  to  be  broken  into  tine  vats. 

Having  made  choice  of  a  vat  or  vat*  proportioned  to  the  quantity  of 
curd,  to  that  tho  cheese  when  fully  pressed  shall  exactly  fill  tbe  vat,  the 
spreads  a  cheese-cloth  loosely  over  tbe  mouth  of  tlie  vat,  into  which  sbe 
rebreak*  the  curd,  carefully  aqueeiing  every  tsart  of  it  in  ber  hands  ;  and 
having  filled  the  vat  heaped  up,  and  rounded  above  its  top,  the  foldt  over 
ll  the  cloth,  and  placet  it  in  the  press,  on  the  construction  and  power  of 
which  much  depends. 

When  tho  vat  is  properly  plared  in  the  press,  tLe  ordinary  degree  of 
pressure  is  applied,  wbkh  is  moie  or  less,  according  to  the  sixe*  of  the 
cheeses  usually  made.  At  all  large  dairies,  there  nre  two  or  three  pieties, 
ail  varying  in  respect  to  weight  or  pressure.  There  are  various  kinds  of 
cheese- pseues.  A*  soon  at  lire  vat  is  placed  in  tire  press,  and  tbe  weight 
applied,  skewers  are  thrust  in  through  thi  hole*  in  tbe  side  of  the  vat ; 
this  il  dune  repeatedly  during  tho  first  day  when  the  vat  i*  in  the  press. 
Fiona  the  time  the  vat  is  first  placed  in  the  press  till  ilis  again  taken  out, 
does  not,  in  ordinary  eases,  exceed  two  or  three  hours.    When  taken 


out,  the  cheese  is  put  into  a  vessel  with  hot  whey,  with  a  view  of  harden- 
it  stands  for  nn  hour  or  two;  it  is  then  remov- 


ing its  coat  or  skin,  wbeie 
ed,  wiped  dry,  and  afrer  having 
with  « clean  cloth;  and  tbe  vat  bein 
it  is  again  put  into  tlie  pres..  In  lb 
been  made  in  the  morning,  wbirh 
of  tho  vat;  and  another  dry  clot! 


lime  ro  cool,  is  covered 
g  wiped  dry, and  tbe  cheese  replaced, 
vening,  supposing  the  cheese  lo  have 
the  usuu.1  lime.  It  is  again  taken  out 
ng  applied,  it  is  turned  and  repla- 


ced :  what  was  formerly  the  upper  becoming  now  the  under  side.  In  this) 
manner  it  it  taken  out,  wrapped  in  clean  cloths,  and  turned  in  the  vox 
twice  a  day  for  two  days,  when  it  il  finally  removed. 

The  tailing  is  the  next  operation  The  cheese,  on  being  for  the  last 
time  taken  out  of  the  vut,  it  carried  lo  the  Milting  house,  and  placed  in 
tho  vat  in  a  tub  filled  to  a  considerable  depth  with  brine,  in  which  it 
atand.  for  several  days,  being  regularly  turned  once  at  least  every  day. 
The  vat  it  then  removed  from  ihe  brine-tub ;  and  the  cheese  being  taken 
out,  i*  placed  on  the  salting-bench,  where  it  stands  for  eight  or  ten  days, 
salt  being  carefully  rubbed  over  the  whole  every  day  during  the  period. 
When  the  cheese  is  of  a  large  siic,  it  is  commonly  surrounded  with  a 
wooden  hoop  or  fillet  of  cloth  to  prevent  tunning.  After  it  i*  *upp<Med  to 
be  sufficiently  salted,  it  is  washed  in  warm  water  or  wbey,  and  when 
well  dried  with 
whore  it  remains  i 
or  r.heese-chamber. 

The  last  part  of  the 
In  Gloucestershire  the  ; 
or  three  days,  i 
ment  of  the  dairy-woman. 

door  are  kept  shut,  as  much  a*  mav  be  ;  if  close  and  moist,  a*  much 
fresh  air  a*  possible  i*  admitted.  Having  remained  about  ten  day*  in 
ihe  dairy  (more  or  lea*  according  to  the  space  uf  time  between  the 
washing*),  tbe  cheeses  are  cleaned  ;  that  is,  wxshed  and  scraped. 

The  produce  of  a  doiry  of  cows,  where  the  milk  I*  eonvetttd  into 
cheese,  is  very  variously  slated  by  different  writers.    In  tome  districts 
ajewts.  (rom  each  cow,  whether  a  good  or  a  bad  milker,  if  at  all  in  mil 
is  considered  n  good  return.    In  othnrt,  the  average  runs  n*  high 
3cwt.  ;  and  iu  tbe  county  of  Wilts  in  particular,  from  3J  to  4  cwu. 
the  usual  quantity.    From  accurate  calculation*  made  by  Mr.  Mar.be 
and  these  several  time*  repeated,  he  found  that  In  Gloucestershire  abo 


n  cloth,  is  placed  on  what  is  ctlled  the  drying-beach, 
a  like  period  before  it  is  removed  to  tho  kceping-houte 

management  of  the  cheese- toora. 
young  choesos  are  turned  every  day.  or  every  two 
g  to  the  statu  of  tlie  weather,  or  the  fancy  or  judg- 
an.    If  the  air  be  cold  and  dry,  the  windows  and 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


15  gallons  of  milk  were  requisite  fur 


little  . 


then  1 1  lbs.  of 
of 


two-meal  cheese,  and  that  one  gallon  uf  new 
curd.  It  i»  tbe  general  opinion  uf  dairy  farmer*  ibal  the  produce  from 
two  and  a  ball  lo  three  and  a  half  acres  it  necessary  to  maintain  a  row  all 
ihe  year  round.  'lukinir.  therefore,  the  medium  of  tire  throe  average*  of 
cheese  «buve  mcnliuned  (rimi>untirif  to  355  lb*  from  euch  row  ),  the  quan- 
tity of  chec«o  by  ihe  arm  is  111!  ;hs.  Every  calcula-iuti  of  this  kind 
null,  however,  be  extremely  vague  and  uncertain. 

In  the  m  iking  of  Parmtsan  cheese,  wo  r.re  infuimed  by  Mr.  IV.ce,  in 
tho  Paprrt  o/  Ike  Balk  and  W.  Engl.  Soar!)  'vol-  vil.)  th-it  ihe  me- 
thod i»,  ••  to  put,  at  ten  o'clock  in  tbe  muniin^,  rive  brvni*  and  a  half  of 
rnilU.  eatU  brent  about  forty  eight  quarts,  into  a  large  .-on-pet,  which 
turns  on  a  crane  ov<  r  a  slow  wuad  fire,  m-idc  about  two  feet  below  the 
•urface  of  ibu  rr«  'i»d  ;  the  milk  is  stirred  from  time  to  time,  and  about 
eleven  o'clock  when  just  lukewarm,  ur  considerably  under  a  blood  heat, 
a  ball  of  rennet,  as  big  a*  a  large  walnut,  is  squeezed  through  a  cloth  in- 
to the  milk,  which  i.  kept  stirred.  By  the  he  In  of  the  crane  the  copper 
ii  turned  from  over  the  fire,  and  left  till  a  low  minutes  pant  twelve  ;  at 
which  lime  the  rennet  has  sufficient!)  operated.  It  is  now  Mitred  up, 
and  left  for  a  short  time.  Tart  of  the  whey  is  then  taken  out,  and  the 
copper  again  turned  over  a  tire  sufficiently  hritk  to  give  u  tlrongish  heal 
but  below  that  of  boiling.  A  quarter  of  an  ounce  of  saffron  is  now  put 
into  tbe  milk  to  give  it  a  little  color  ;  and  it  is  well  stirred  from  lime  to 
time.  Tbe  dairy-man  frequently  feels  the  curd.  When  the  small,  and, 
as  it  were,  granulated  pari",  feel  rather  firm,  which  is  in  about  an  hour 
and  a  half,  Ibe  copper  is  taken  from  the  fire,  and  the  cutd  left  to  fall  to 
tbe  bottom,  fart  of  the  whey  is  taken  out,  and  tbe  curd  brought  np  in 
a  coarse  cloth,  hanging  together  in  a  tough  slate.  It  Is  then  put  into  a 
hoop,  and  about  half  a  hundred  weight  laid  upon  it  for  about  an  hour  ; 
after  which  the  cloth  is  taken  off,  and  the  cheese  placed  on  a  shelf  in  tho 
•ama  hoop.  At  the  end  of  two,  or  from  that  to  three  days,  it  is  sprinkled 
all  over  with  salt  ;  tbe  same  )s  repeated  every  second  diy  for  about  forty 
or  forty  five  days,  after  which  no  further  attention  It  required.  While 

i  iiki  upon  another  ;  in  which 
i  are  said  to  take  the  salt  better  than  singly.  The  country  be- 
I  and  Lodi,  says  Mr.  Evans,  comprise*  the  richest  part  of 
the  Milanese.  The  irrigation,  too,  is  biought  to  the  highest  degree  of 
perfection  ;  the  crass  Is  cut  four  times  n  \enr  as  fodder  for  the  cows, 
from  whose  milk  is  made  the  well-known  Parmesan  cheese.  Tbe  cows, 
which  are  kept  in  the  stall  nearly  all  the  y.-.ir  round,  ar»  fed  during  sum- 
mer on  two  of  these  crops  of  grass  or  clover,  which  are  cut  green;  and 
in  tlw  winter  on  the  other  two,  which  are  hayed.  The  milk  of  at  least 
fifty  cows  is  reqti  red  for  lie  mariufaetmn  of  one  I'armesan  ehrese.— 
Hence,  as  one  farm  rarely  afford*  pasture  for  sulIi  a  number,  it  is  usual 
for  tbe  farmer*  or  metiyei.  of  a  district  to  club  together. 

Cream  ('keen  it  made  in  various  places  ;  but  that  which  is  generally 
known  by  the  name  of  Stilton  is  made  in  Leicestershire,  in  the  following 
manner,  according  to  the  AprieuHural  Rfjmrt  of  thai  county: — Tbe 
night's  cream  is  put  into  tbe  morning's  new  milk  with  the  lennet :  but 
when  the  curd  is  come  it  is  not  bioken.  as  i«  don,-  with  oil  cr  chee-es, 
but  is  taken  out  with  a  suildish  altogether,  and  placed  in  a  sieve  to  drain 
gradually;  and,  ns  it  drains,  it  i«  pressed,  till  i-  become*  firm  and  dry; 
being  then  pi  a?e<l  in  a  wooden  hoop,  and  afterwards  kept  dry  on  boards, 
it  is  turned  frequently,  with  cloth  binders  lound  it.  which  ato  tightened 
aa  occasion  require*.  Cream  cheese  of  good  quality  ii  likewise  made,  in 
«omo  district*,  by  adding  the  cie.im  of  one  meal's  milk  to  the  milk  winch 
isimmediately  taken  from  the  cow.  This,  after  heing  made  and  pressed 
gently  two  or  three  times,  and  carefully  turned  for  a  day  or  two.  is  fit 

Since  the  lale  reduction  of  duties  in  England  upon  piovisions  intro- 
duced from  abioad.  cheese  has  been  among  the  articles  extensively  shipped 
from  the  United  Stale*  to  that  country,  where  the  complaint  against 
American  cheese  it,  that  it  is  geneially  insufficiently  pressed,  a  fault 
which  gives  it,  when  cut,  n  porous  or  honeycomb  appearance.  It*  flavor 
Is  aUo  rendered  unpleasant  by  Use  two  free  use  of  rennet  The  removal 
of  these  defects  would  very  much  enhance  the  value  of  A  merican  cheese 
both  at  home  and  abroad.  Nevertheless,  cheese  of  ex-ellcnt  qualities 
a*  to  richness,  flavor,  and  ntber  requisites,  I*  made  In  the  northern  por- 
tions of  tbe  Middle  and  Western  States 

Pint  Apple  Ckeeie. — E.  Perkins,  of  Herkimer  county,  New  York,  as 
fino  dairy  district,  gives  the  following  description  of  making  those  cheeses 
moulded  in  lite  pine-apple  form.  Tiiese  weigh  from  7  to  8  lbs.,  and  ale 
chiefly  made  in  small  dairy  establishments.  The  cheese  making  process 
until  fit  for  the  press,  is  pietty  much  like  that  usually  pursued  in  making 
Some  ndd  a  little  more  salt.  Tbe  pressing  is  per- 
I  in  wooden  blocks,  griped  together,  and,  after  this  process,  the 
are  suspended  in  net*,  till  so  hardened  as  to  stand  on  a  tteneher 
for  the  purpose,  where  they  remain  till  fit  for  market-  This  kind 
of  cheese  is  chiefly  made  under  contract.  If  tho  purchaser  finds  the 
presses,  net*,  and  trenchers,  tbe  [nice  is  from  7  to7J  cents  per  lh.— 
When  the  maker  finds  every  thing,  he  gets  iboul  S  or  'J  cents  per  lb  — 
In  the  preparation  'if  pine-nppl<  cheese,  more  allowance  i*  mad-  for 
shrinkage  than  in  :he  manufacture  uf  common  cheese. 

All  new  riices.  s  require  to  Ik-  well  dried  to  ft  them  for  the  market 
and  when  taken  out  uf  •!„.  moulds  rr.Uit  belaid  upon  a  shelf  and  mined 
every  day  for  snme  limn  This  o-*cra-ion  writ  formerly  dune  by  bund, 
which  prove  I  ^ery  V'onous.  B'jr  eun'riviinres  lias .»  heon  invented  by 
which  the  work  can  ts>t  be  dune  very  q  ikklj  and  without  the  least  ex- 
crtiun  of  s-renrih. 
Afwr  th*  cheeses  have  passed  through  the  different  processes,  and  tbe 


drying  is  completed,  they  are  lobs;  deposited  in  the  cheese  or  i 
This  should  be  dry  and  airy,  and  the  hard  and  soft  cheese*  ought  not  to 
be  kept  in  the  same  room.  In  sorrw  of  the  best  dairy  di»utr  l*  in  the 
I'uitcd  States,  it  is  thought  best  not  to  darken  the  cheese  rooms,  or  at- 
tempt to  keptt-ui  ibe  ll:es,  but  in  hot,  sultry  weather,  the  ijji.-rs  and 
windows  aie  op.-in  d  to  admit  the  air  freely.  Cool  dry  lit  blowing  di- 
lectiy  upon  the  cheeses,  is  a;ii  to  cluck  them.  These  cim-ks  rue  to  he 
filled  up  with  pcpier,  either  bjuck  ot  cayenne.  1o  mituic  cheese  fast, 
the  room  should  be  kept  warm  in  lire  fall  and  sprir;;. 

We  leuru  fiomtbe  Tratuaetiont  nftlsu  Highland  Aijiicuiiural  S  oeieiy 
in  Scotland,  ihut  tie-  flavor  uf  an  old  cl  .e-e  may  (e  communicated  to  a 
new  one  uf  whatever  s;>ec:e*.  by  the  insertion  of  sutne  portion*  of  tbe 
old  me  into  the  new  i  beotc.  Small  pieces  are  lc  be  extracted  with  a 
sample-scoop  from  each  che.*e,  and  those  taken  fiorn  th--  u'A  are  to  be 
inserted  into  lire  new,  and  thote  from  the  new  put  into  the  n!rl.  After 
this  interchange,  the  new  one,  if  kept  well  excluded  from  ihe  air.  in  a 
few  weeks,  become  thoroughly  impregnated  with  the  mould,  and  have  a 
r  hardly  to  be  distinguished  from  the  old  one.  Th*  cheeae  .elected 
be  dry,  and  the  blue  mould  should  be  free  from  any  petti,  n  of  a 
more  decayed  appeornnce. 

A  great  variety  of  cheeses  are  made  in  Switzerland,  the  most  cele- 
brated of  which  are  the  Schakzieptr,  (or  sap  sago  as  we  commonly 
c^ill  it),  and  (iruy  >rr.  Of  the  quantity  of  cheeses  exported  fr»>u:  Swit- 
zerland, we  have  no  infotmation  that  can  be  relied  uj  on  ;  but  it  is  com- 
puted that  130  ODD  c«t.  of  Gru\ere  cheese  alone,  fit  for  exportation,  i. 
annually  made;  and  that,  from  the  middle  of  July  to  O.-tober.  300 
bnrscs,  weekly,  are  employed  in  transporting  Swiss  cbee.»e  over  to  Moaot 
Grins,    (For.  Ktv.  auj  Cjnl  Mite.) 

"The  Sciut'Zit  '>cr  cheat  is  mnde  by  the  mounlaineers  .if  .he  canton 
of  Glarus  alone;  and,  in  its  greatest  perfection,  in  the  vulley  of  K'oen. 
It  is  readily  distinguished  by  its  marbled  anjtearance  and  aromatic  fla- 
vor, both  produced  by  the  bruised  leave*  uf  the  meltloi.  The  daily  ia 
built  oeai  a  stream  of  water;  the  vessel*  containing  the  milk  are  placed 
on  gravel  or  stor.c  in  -.he  dairy,  ami  tire  water  conducted  into  :t  in  such 
a  munner  as  to  ri-neh  their  brim.  The  milk  is  exposed  In  the  tempera- 
ture of  about  »ix  degrees  uf  Reaumur  (forly  six  desrees  uf  Fahrenheit,) 
for  five  or  six  days,  and  in  thai  limo  Ihe  cream  is  compleU-1;  formed. 
After  this  it  is  drained  off,  the  caseous  panicles  ate  separated,  by  tbe 
addition  of  some  sour  milk,  and  in-t  by  rennet.  The  curd  thus  abtainesl 
is  pressed  strongly  in  bags,  on  which  stones  are  laid;  when  sufficiently 
pressed  and  dried,  it  is  gioucd  to  powder  in  autumn,  sailed,  and  mixed 
with  either  ihe  pressed  dowers,  powdered  and  sifted,  or  the  -eed*  of  tho 
melilot  trefoil  (M^HIhIhm  c  fi!\cin<:lis.  I'l.  10  /.)  The  practice  of  mixing 
the  flower*  or  the  ses-d*  of  plants  with  rbrsrse  was  common  among  tbe 
Romans,  who  u«ed  tlwsse  of  the  thyme  fur  lhai  puipose.  Tho  entire 
separation  uf  ihe  cream  or  unctuous  portion  of  tho  milk  i*  '.ndisrcnsable 
in  the  manufacture  of  Sohubii-ger.  The  unprepared  curd  never  sella 
for  more  limn  thiee  halfpence  a  pound;  whereas,  prepared  as  S-tiabrio- 
ger,  it  sell*  f  jt  sixpence  or  seven-pence. 

-The  <7r>r.-yr<-  ckcr.i  o/  Srilztrlaud  is  to  named  uter  a  valley, 
•  Iters.,  the  best  of  that  kind  is  made.  Its  merit  d.-pei  d*  cHicf-y  on  tho 
herbnee  uf  (he  maintain  pnstures,  nnd  partly  on  the  c-i-.ls.rn  of  mixing 
the  flowers  of  biuised  seeds  of  MJil^lvt  nlficim'ilU  with  u;e  curd,  before 
it  is  pressed.  I  iw  mouniuin  pastures  are  rentesl  at  so  much  (-s-r  row'* 
feed  from  iIm-  1 'xh  of  May  to  the  13th  of  Of  liber ;  and  t±e  c„«-i  are 
hired  from  the  peasant*  at  so  much,  for  the  same  period.  On  tho  prs>- 
cise  day  both  land  and  cows  return  lo  their  owners.  It  is  estimated  thwt 
l.'>,000  cows  are  so  graced,  am)  30,000  est  of  cheese  ma.ie  fit  f-.r  ex- 
portation,  bealdes  what  is  reserved  for  home  use. 

'  Ewu  mitk  ckmt  ej  Snri'ztrland.— One  measure  of  ewe's  milk  ia 
added  to  three  measure*  of  row's  milk  ;  little  rennet  is  used  and  no  acid. 
Tbe  bott  Swiss  ebeeseof  this  kind  is  made  by  the  Bergamose  sheep  maa 
ters,  on  Mount  Splugen." 

Sage  Ckreu,  an  humble  Imiution  of  the  Swiss  green  cbe-stc  much 
relished  in  some  parts  of  the  I'nited  Stale*.  "To  make  till*  clicase. 
take  the  lops  of  young  red  sage,  and  having  pressed  the  juice  from  ibeaa 
by  beating  in  a  mortar,  do  the  same  with  ihe  leave*  of  splnnach,  and 
tben  mlx  the  two  jnk-et  together.  After  putting*  the  lennet  to  the  milk, 
pour  in  some  of  this  juice,  regulating  the  quantity  by  the  degree  of  color 
■nd  taste  it  is  intended  to  give  the  cheese.  As  the  curd  appears,  break 
it  gently,  and  in  an  equal  manner,  then  emptying  it  inlo  the  rheese  vat, 
let  it  be  a  little  pressed,  in  order  to  make  it  eal  mellow.  Having  stood 
for  about  seven  hours,  tall  it  and  turn  it  daily  for  four  or  five  weeks, 
then  it  will  be  fit  for  tbe  table.  The  splnnach  beside*  improving  tbe  fla- 
vor, and  correcting  the  bitterness  of  ibe  sage,  will  give  li  a  much  most, 
pleasing  color  than  can  be  obtained  from  sage  alone." 

Cream  Ckrrte. — Kucelleet  cream  cheese*  are  supplied  to  the  Phila- 
delphia market  by  the  ncirrhboring  I'ennsylvania  farmers.  They  are 
round,  generally  from  six  lo  ten  inches  in  diameter,  and  ab-'-it  one  inch 
thick.  Tbe  mode  of  pie|xaring  cream  cheese  is  as  foil.m  s.  Expo** 
eieam  to  the  air  and  it  will  he  found  to  grow  thick  gradui  ly,  so  that  in 
three  or  four  days  ihe  vessel  containing  it  may  be  turned  upside  down 
without  lo4s.  In  eijht  in  ten  day*  m  ne,  it*  suifice  will  become  entiled 
over  with  a  kind  of  mucus  rind  a'woruly  moss  oi  hyssi.  After  iM-,  it  no 
longer  retains  the  flavor  of  eieam,  but  uf  a  veiy  fat  ehe.-  <-.  I  his  rich 
duiniy  differ*  from  butler  in  containing  both  cutd  and  serum  or  whey,  to- 
gether w  ith  the  oily  mnu.-r;  whereas  in  butter  th,-  oil  is  obtained  sepn- 
rale  from  the  whey  and  curd  or  cheesy  matter, 

Another  mode  of  making  cream  cheese  is  ihe  following,  given  by  tbe 
late  Judgo  Copier,  whose  endorsement  make*  it  worthy  of  tte  hijjuetu 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


25 


credit.  "  Take  of  thf  top  or  t'trface  cream  that  has  been  collected  for 
tbre  <  or  foui  days  in  the  cream-croak  so  as  to  bo  slightly  acid,  one  pint : 
en  each  of  two  common  plates  la;  a  dry  napkin  four-doubled :  put  half  a 
piat  of  cream  on  eaob  nankin.  Next  day  have  ready  another  plate  co- 
vered with  »  folded  wet  napkin,  turn  the  two  cheeses  one  on  top  of  the 
other  upon  the  wot  napkin,  carer  thorn  nvci  with  the  end*  of  ibis  wet 
napkin,  and  change  it  every  day  for  «  week  till  the  cheese  is  ripe.  It 
mutt  not  he  dona  in  a  cellar  or  damp  place,  but  in  a  room,  otheiwi.e  It 
will 


IDIOSYNCRASIES. 

AX   IHritonOCTORT  CHATTER. 

And  what  the  plague  ate  Iiiiotyncraiies  I  Why  no;  tell  in  in  good 
wholesome  English  what  your  meaning  is  ?  A  brained  man,  to  be  sure ; 
b  it  wb»;  of  that  T  Of  what  value  to  the  multitude  is  that  learning  which 
the  multitude  cannot  undent  and  !  You  might  os  well  pieach  in  He- 
brew, as  employ  the  language  of  books,  in  the  familiar  buaineas  of 
life.  Away  with  all  this  parade  of  learning,  if  you  have  to  do  with  the 
people.  Would  you  nsk  for  bread  and  butler  ia  blank  verse  ?  or  begin 
— a*  moat  people  do— with  the  moat  difficult  part  of  a  language — its 
poeity— Telemacbus,  for  example,  if  you  wanted  your  children  to  talk 
French  ?  No,  no,  my  friend :  if  you  are  to  tell  your  atory  to  any  good 
purpose,  i:  would  be  in  that  household  »|-eech,  whereof  we  hear  to 
much  awl  read  so  little.  That  you  are  unlike  other  men,  I  know  ;  but 
I  do  not  know  in  what  particulars.  I  ace  you  wondered  at— reverenced — 
reviled,  and  at  I  believe,  shamefully  misunderstood,  not  to  say  misrepre- 
sented ;  but  whose  fault  is  it  ?  You  camu  before  the  world  ai  a  Prophet 
and  a  Teacher.  You  foretell  tlie  inevitable  consequences  of  our  doings, 
and  thus  far,  had  you  been  gifted  with  the  spirit  of  ancient  prophecy, 
yon  could  not  have  b->»n  more  triumphantly  happy  In  your  soothsaying. 
You  go  about  doing  good.  You  venture  to  rebuke,  in  language  that  no 
■tan  u  able  to  withstand,  the  mighty  of  our  eaith,  no  matter  who  they 
are,  nor  bow  they  are  looked  upon  by  the  rest  of  mankind,  nor  where 
they  dwell.  A*  if  commissioned  from  on  High,  you  lift  up  your  voice 
from  the  midst  of  the  great  cozening  patient  multitude,  while  tbey  are 
prostrating  themselves  by  thousand*  and  tons  of  thousands,  before  the 
feet  of  their  Idol,  and  say  to  him  in  a  language  that  thiilla  the  blood — 
Tien  art  the  man!  And  yet,  if  we  are  to  believe  you,  ynu  are  a  by- 
word and  a  reproach,  powerless  and  aimless;  alike  unfeared,  unsought, 
unhoped  for. 

That  you  am  unhappy,  all  can  see.  That  you  have  made  others  hap- 
py—r?ry  happy — that  to  do  so  has  been  the  great  business  of  your  life, 
no  fat  a*  they  know  or  believe,  all  are  ready  to  acknowledge.  Doing  so 
anoch  for  others,  can  you  do  nothing  for  yourself  I  Wake  up,  my  friend  ! 
Be  a  man .'  Shake  off  the  unworthy  load  that  crushes  you  to  the  earth ; 
and  be  a  man — altogether  a  man,  once  more !  Are  you  weary  of  the 
world,  tired  of  life:  or  is  there  indeed  nothing  worth  living  for  f 

Slop.    I  see  what  you  want,  said  the  other.    Stop.    You  shall  have 
my  atory.    Having  heard  it,  you  will  judge  for  yourself.    I  hate  bab- 
aveadropping— but  you  have  prevailed.    Overmastered  by 
I  give  up. 

Look  at  this  hand.  A  month  ago — not  more— it  was  the  hand  of  a 
among  man.  Lift  your  eyes  to  mine.  You  see  how  pale  tbey  are;  how 
they  tremble  when  you  try  to  look  into  their  mysterious  depths.  Yet 
only  a  month  ago,  they  would  allow  me  to  gate  upon  the  sun,  at  noon- 
day, without  winking.  They  would  allow  me  to  see  an  angel  sitting 
there,  «•  plainly  as  I  now  see  you  ;  and  after  gating  at  her  for  a  little 
time,  her  countenance  haunted  me— till,  look  where  I  would,  tbeie  it  was, 
glowing  and  smiling  for  ever  and  ever,  and  looking— as  I  lira  my 


frien  I,  I  tell  you  nothing  but  the  truth — the  simple  truth— looking  as  if 
it  had  a  message  for  me,  and  would  if  it  might,  comfort  me.  Do  yon 
wonder  that  I  grew  blind  with  gating  f  that  people  began  to  persuade 
themselves— not  me,  sir,  but  themselves — thsry  were  never  able  to  per- 
aoarJe  me  into  such  a  preposterous  belief— that  I  wanted  looking  after. 
Sir!— would  you  believe  it]!  at  the  very  moment,  while  I  Was  lecturing 
under  one  name,  to  a  larga  class  of  scientific  men,  upon  a  subject  of 
traascendant  importance,  my  friends  were  upon  the  watch  for  me,  under 
another,  as  a  wretched  lunatic,  who  needed  the  guardianship  of  a  tooth- 
less old  nurse  and  chattering  driveller,  like  the  man  they  have  built  into 
the  hospital  where  you  found  me.  I,  nay  kuilt  in,  because  no  other 
language  would  so  wall  express  the  raksdou  ha  bear*  to  the  whole  buUd- 
ing,  inside  and  out,  which  ha  has  had  the  spoiling  of. 


do  tbey  not  know,  can  tbey  not  be  made  to  know,  that,  however  mad  a 
man  may  be  north-north-west,  at  our  friend  Hamlet  the  Dane  has  it,  he 
may  still  know  a  hawk  from  a  hindaaw — ban. bow,  snme  people  say- 
but  i  dont  care  a  snap  fot  their  opinions,  do  you  T—  when  the  wind  is 
eastrrly  t  Ah — you  think  I  am  wandeting;  I  can  sec.  You  need  not 
shake  y  our  hrnrl— were  )ou  put  upon  oath  now,  you  would  be  willing 
to  swear  that  you  once  bad  a  long  talk  with  me,  and  that  I  kept  wander- 
ing from  the  subject;  wouldn't  you  now? — there's  a  rood  fellow.  And 
yet.  as  aute  us  you  are  alive,  I  am  no  more  of  a  mm!  man  then  you  are. 
Try  me:  question  me:  probe  my  understanding  to  the  quick.  See  if  I 
cannot  repeat  all  I  have  been  saying  to  you,  and  all  you  have  said  to  me, 
and  precisely  in  tbe  nne  order.  Can  I  he  our  „f  my  smart  Mien?  ana 
mad  men  able  to  do  these  things  J  If  so— who  would  not  bo  a  road 
man  ' 

A  poser,  by  Jupiter ! 

Ob,  you  imil* ;  and  ynu  are  not  more  than  half  persuaded  of  my  sanity  ; 
notwithstanding  what  I  foresee  you  will  be  pleased  to  cill  hereafter,  if 
questioned  by  the  court,  my  craft  and  cunnhg,  or  mayhap  my« 
What  say  you  «ir  ?  As  a  man,  I  a.k  you ;  and  as  a  mar  I  . 
speak  the  simple  Uuth.  Should  you  or  not  be  willing  to  testify,  ifealled 
to  the  stand,  that  I  had  acted  very  strangely  in  your  presence ;  that  I 
had  talked  incoherently,  and  kept  wandering  from  the  subjretf  And  if 
you  did,  and  others  like  you  should  do  tike  same,  what  should  binder  me 
from  cutting  the  threat  of  any  poison  I  might  take  a  fancy  to— your  own, 
for  example? — there,  there,  don't  be  frightened  ;  lam  only  putting  tbe 
case.  And  yet,  mark  me — ynu  woaild  swear  to  a  falsehood,  and  so  would 
tbey.  I  am  not  now— I  never  hive  been  beside  myself.  That  I  have  coun- 
terfeited madnrss  heretofore,  that  I  could  do  it  now,  so  a*  to  deceive  you, 
and  half  the  physicians  o(  the  country,  is  very  true  ;  and  that— if  I  were 
to  disposed,  I  could  satisfy  any  jury  upon  earth,  imp«nn»lled  for  the  pur- 
pose, that  I  had  gone  mad  before  th"ir  faces,  nr.d  that,  let  me  tell  you, 
without  rolling  my  eyes  or  muking  faces,  or  screaming  ui  staling.  You 
might  feel  my  pulse— or  watch  my  breathing — and  still  you  would  be, 
satisfied.  You  might  examine  the  palms  of  my  hands — my  tongue— the 
moisture  upon  my  forehead— or  myself;  and  the  result  would  be  alike 
satisfactory  to  the  bar  and  Um  bench— to  the  jury  and  the  mob.  Have 
you  ever  heppenod  to  see  drunkennea*  well  represented— by  such  a 
player  as  Matthews,  for  examplo  ?  Which  would  be  the  easier,  think 
you,  to  counterfeit  a  loss  of  appetite,  a  devouring  thirst,  watchfulness, 
and  a  wandering  or  flighty  apeech ;  or  to  play  the  drunkard  to  the  life  I 
No  sir,  I  am  not  mad.  I  never  was  mad.  And  though,  I  should  cut 
the  throat  of  my  best  friend  to-morrow — or  blow  out  tbe  brains  of  my 
worst  enemy — it  matters  little  which,  for  the  more  unprovoked  and  atro- 
cious the  crime,  the  stronger  the  argument,  you  know,  in  favor  ef  my  in- 
sanity—and  if  you,  youraelf,  were  disposed  to  go  into  couit  and  testify 
to  this  very  conversation,  with  a  view  to  punish  a  murderer,  tbe  very 
acknowledgm  I  have  now  made  to  you,  wo 
tal.  Once  get  posaeasrd  of  the  notion  that  a  man  U  t 
thing  be  does  or  says,  wiU  count  for  proof.  Let  the  public  sympathy 
be  engaged  in  favor  of  a  man — and  you  cannot  punish  him,  do  what  he 
may,  in  this  country:  profiled  nevertheless  and  notwithstanding,  that 
he  ia  able  to  engage  lawyers  enough — the  "indiscriminate  defenders  of 
right  and  wrong."  For  ten  thousand  dollars,  I  would  undertake  for  the 
acquittal  of  any  man,  under  any  circumstances— the 

You  have  but  to  engage  the  newspapers— bespeak  I 


of  people,  w  hose  sympathy  is  always  in  tbe  market— and  have  half  a  do- 
aea  decent  members  of  the  bar,  and  your  business  is  done. 

Goodness  me ! — what  ara  we  coming  to,  if  what  you  say  is  the  truth! 
whispered  the  little  man,  at  our  elbow. 

To  business.  I  hope.  Don't  I  know  what  I  aay  to  be  tiuc  ?  Haven't 
I  tried  it?— You  shudder!— poh  !— You  shall  have  the  atory  at  length, 
when  we  meet  again.  See  if  I  don't  show  you  bow  to  bambooale  a  jury 
to  say  nothing  of  judges,  by  tbe  help  of  lawyers  and  the  newspapers. 

Ntmmr  Directions  roR  the  N*v*  Year  —  Tranaplnnt  bcdi  fcr 
scuklings,  if  requisite,  to  make  room  for  holiday  olive-branches.  Sew 
butlonaon  ahiiu  home  for  tha  vacation.  Graft  slips  and  otTcuta  on  dam- 
aged frocks,  and  pruen  elder  sisters'  pelisses  into  little  girls' cloaks. 
Prepare  bot  beds  for  colds  caught  at  snowballing,  or  tumhUng  thtough 
be  ice.  Cut  sprigs  of  birch  and  bang  up  for  future  use.  Plant  suckers 
of  hardbake  and  cuttings  of  Twelfth-cake  In  nurses' cupboards.  Previous 
to  Black  Monday  general  crop,  may  be  looked  for.  Rake  beads  with 
th  comb  and  dress 
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i  tan  Sotttbora 

AN  IRISH  RACE  COURSE. 

ET  A  NEW  ORI.IAJS  IRISHMAN. 

Oh!  the  fun  anil  fiol  e  of  an  Irish  race  course  !    There  you  may  see 
tbe  very  extremes  of  society  mm,  if  nut  in  absolute  equality,  ai  lent  ih» 
social  character  of  the  nation  is  so  vciy  apparent,  and  iu  element*  are 
brought  into  such  clone  contact,  that,  strip  them  cif  the  appendage*  of 
rank  and  fortune,  and  hardly  will  you  bo  able  to  distinguish  which  is  the 
high-born  descrndentof  n  thousand  vrars  of  illustrious  ancestry,  and  which 
the  hereditary  beggar.    It  it  a  high  and  beautiful  quality  that  of  natural 
humor  and  mirth  ;  nnd  my  country,  thou  hnsl  never  lost  it,  amid  the  Hying 
scenes  of  thy  bundle,  the  pressure  uf  thy  unmerited  poverty,  and'  the 
constant  admixture  of  foreign  Mood,  that  wretched  current  uf  haughty 
domination,  with  which  the  policy  of  the  Sunn  oppressors  have  sought  to 
dilute  it !    Thy  perennial  fountain  of  ever  pleasant  anticipation,  of  ever 
ginning  animal  pleasure,  it  loo  abundant  to  b«  dulled  by  the  phlegm  of 
the  arranger,  ur  the  preachings  of  the  hireling  apostle  of  a  sadder  ctred  ; 
and  the  green  of  thy  native  hill*  is  hut  a  type  of  thy  verdant  mind,  that 
received  frum  the  Creator  in  iu  pristine  gifts,  the  eternal  train  of  thank- 
fulness and  joy  !    Mark  that  elegant  turnout,  with  iu  four  spankling 
bays,  without  the  shadow  uf  a  shade  of  uppo.iti.in  in  their  ruhir  ;  with  a 
aimilarity  of  height  that  defies  the  detection  of  a  line  of  drTt'tence  ;  look 
at  their  thurough-bred  points,  and  confess  that  the)  would  honor  even  a 
royal  equipage  ;  within  and  without  are  displayed  the  most  recherche" 
gout,  with  the  richest  appliances  of  all  that  an  run  invent  or  luxury  sup- 
ply.   It  is  the  carriage  of  Ireland's  only  Duke,  the  head  of  the  sept  of  the 
Geraldines,  Hibernior  piuqunm  iitdem  Hiberiii,  who,  inallthat  cnnjbles 
and  benefit*  his  fathet-lmd,  Is  foremost  to  take  a  part.    He  is  here,  ac- 
cording to  his  constant  annual  custom,  to  adorn  by  hit  presence,  and  en- 
liven by  his  example,  the  matchless  Currab,  in  comparison  with  which 
Epsom  an. 1  Ascot,  Newmarket  and  Goodwood,  are  but  sandy  walks.  The 
beaua  of  Dublin,  the  bucks  of  the  siirrour-dirig  country,  from  the  titled 
patrician  to  the  boisterous  squireen, are  all  line  to  sport  their  bit  of  blood, 
and  make  known  their  judgment  in  horse- flesh  to  all  around.    With  hook 
in  Itand  and  voice  of  riotously  loud  mirth,  tliey  thread  their  devious  way 
through  a  motley  crowd  of  pedestrians,  that  would  defy  evea  the  pencil 
of  a  Hogarth  to  pn,  tiny  with  fidelity  their  individual  avocations.  Paddy 
•hows  his  charade, l.tic.  >n  every  walk  of  life  here.    The  peasant  with 
his  friexo  coat  and  brogans  of  ample  sire  ;  the  middleman  with  his  "  ba- 
ted breath"  and  servile  aping  of  his  superiors;  the  mendicant,  with  bis 
rags  of  every  possible  color,  fluttering  in  the  wird  ;  men,  women  and 
children,  of  all  ages,  frum  cmir.try  and  town  ;  itinerant  instrumental  mu- 
sicians, ballad  singer*,  vagabonds  of  botli  sexes  abound,  and  all  are  hedged 
in  by  a  body  of  Poiitkmtn,  on  horseback  nnd  foot,  to  whom  tbe  peace  and 
aafety  of  the  whole  mats  are  conS  led.  What  say  the  Grove*  of  Blarney 
of  this  incomparable  scene  1 

The  Duke  of  Litnter 
W  id  the  luvetv  spinster. 
Ve  all  may  see.  in  classical  array. 
Oh !  Crom  a  boo,  man, 

no'er  get  through,  man, 
Though  yelhiy  all  night,  until  tbo  break  of  day. 
Ocb,  Tim.  my  darling, 
Now  don't  be  snarling, 
flot  stand  f  iremost  one  while  wo  kape  ibe  line. 
There's  Dim  Clancy 


Wi.l  puny  Nai.cy, 
Like  Mats  and  Vanus,  whi  love  to  incline. 
It  was  in  the  year  13—,  wh.n  the  «7ih  Foot,  commonly  known  in  the 
British  service  by  the  true  t>se  name  of  -  Faugh  a  ballaugb,"  ur  "clear 
the  way,  '  was  stationed  in  Ireland,  that  a  detachment,  consisting  of  a 
subaltern's  party,  was  on  its  toad  to  Head  Quarters,  from  n  ttilt  hunting 
in  the  mountains  or  hostile  excursion  after  nitive  contrabandists  or  dis- 
tillera  o(  that  delicious  fluid,  I'otlieen  whiskey,  and  iu  route  passed  the 
Curragh  at  the  time  of  the  races.  By  the  way,  I  mav  as  well  in  this  place 

relate  an  anecdote  respecting  this  captivating  beverage,  which  contains,  I  each  animal  exhibiting  a  long  streamer  of  ribbon,  pendent  from  hi.  mm- 
petbap,  the  on.y  authentic  story  of  a  Monarch  ,  breaking  the  revenue  p!o  ear.  hastily  furnished  by  Use  lad.es.  who  very  readily  cut  c,ff  their 
law.  of  his  country  that  the  history  of  modern  times  present,.    During     Unci  lie.  for  the  purpose/and  each  rider,  with  .uutre.ch.-d  neck  and 


the  crowd ;  lads  who  were  neither  too  fastidious,  nor  too  moral,  to  ai 
in  giving  their  quota  of  embellishment  to  the  scene.    I  shall  pass  rapidly 
over  the  amusements  of  the  day,  merely  observing  that  the  racers  were 
the  pride  of  tba  Island,  the  belting  was  spirited,  and  tbe  day  most  piopi- 
lioua.    Unlike  his  phlegmatic  neighbor  i*  the  sister  country,  who  bases 
his  hazards  on  his  solitary  calculations,  end  aeldum  swerves  from  the  tenor 
of  his  book,  which  is  his  talisman  for  the  day,  the  Irish  gentleman  carries 
his  fitful,  wayward,  but  over  gener.us  nature  with  him,  wherever  be  goes, 
and  too  frequently  from  contact  and  conference  with  similar  unsteady 
materials,  which  in  such  places  surround  him,  sudden  impulse  defeats 
the  current  of  his  previnus  meditations,  and  his  Interests  materially  suffer 
in  the  result.    With  htm  it  may  be  truly  said,  thai  his  heart  usuallv  runs 
away  with  his  head.    "  Barney  Brellaghen  against  the  fr  -Id— long'odds, 
and  where'*  the  harem  f"  exclaims  an  equestrian,  in  those  rich  Milesian 
tones,  which  so  enchant  my  little  friend,  Sidney  Florence  Owenson,  now 
my  Lady  Morgan,  who  calls  them  "  the  liquid  accents  and  flowing  artic- 
ulation of  my  own  loved  Erin  !"    •'  S:x  tof.ur  on  Cull i  ope,"  (u  fivorite.) 
•*  barring  Signor  Pngatiirri  in  Use  kale!"  cries  out  another  on  the  grand 
stand,  making  his  big,  manly  voice  resound  over  the  noisy  multitude 
below.    "  I'll  down  with  me  three  tin  pennies  on  Brian  Boru,  and  we'll 
dhrink  it  out,  Mikky  Doolan,  whichever  wins,"  whispers  a  countryman 
in  a  CAiibcen  and  corduroy  inexpressibles,  unbuttoned  at  the  knees,  to 
show  his  tightly  gartered  new  ho-e  to  a  friend  by  his  side,  whoso  round, 
plump  and  ruddy  face,  with  a  jnynus  twinkle  in  his  full  dark  eye,  is 
directed  in  eager  scratiny  of  the  animal,  rejoicing  in  that,  to  eveiy  Irish- 
man, captivating  name.    Their  money  is  destined  never  to  change  bands, 
for  poor  Brian  Bora  has  nothing  but  his  sobriquet  to  recommend  him. 
"  I  am  the  boy  for  the  Uedits  !"  tun*  out  a  hnilad  singer,  at  tbe  top  of 
his  lungs,  amidst  the  shouu  of  every  humble  dander  by.  to  whom  that 
popular  song  is  ever  an  announcement  uf  unbridled  merriment. 

The  important  sports  of  the  day,  including  a  few  handicap  sweepstakes 
made  on  the  spot,  concluded  while  the  sun  was  high  in  the  firmament, 
Signor  I'aganini,  as  was  expected,  distancing  every  competitor,  when  tba 
officer  I  have  before  alluded  to,  inspired  by  that  spirit  of  fun  which  is  so 
redolent  in  the  Irish  character,  proposed  to  form  a  small  parse,  to  be  run 
for  by  donkeys,  of  which  there  was  an  abundat.ce,  grating  al«out  the 
green  sward  that  skirted  the  course  on  all  sides.    Tlw  Idea  was  eagerly 

agitated  throughout  iu  whole  extent,  and  instantly  exhibited  such  a  scene 
of  grinning  faces  that  one  glance  would  have  suflioed  to  cure  li.e  deepest 
hypocondriac  of  his  malady  forever. 

A  few  men  were  despatched  inttanler,  In  catch  a  down  or  ao  of  the 
poor  animals,  which  were  quietly  pondering,  in  their  usual  aoleron  man- 
ner, on  the  general  ways  ol  tlie  world,  and  the  fate  of  asses  in  particular, 
little  dreaming  of  the  plot  which  was  working  against  their  modest  tran- 
quility; and,  in  a  few  minutes,  a  regular  stud  of  them  were  clustered  is 
front  of  the  grand  stand.  Six  of  the  best  conditioned  were  soon  select- 
ed, regularly  entered  n«  Jerusalem  ponies,  age,  hti;ht  and  genealogy  of 
course  inserted,  with  all  due  regard  to  the  rule*  of  tbe  turf,  and  notice* 
were  hastily  posted,  in  manuscript,  un  the  most  conspicuous  objects  in 
sight,  from  which  it  was  learned  that  it  was  to  be  a  two  mile  heat,  open 
te  all  comers,  subject  to  tsjeciien.  however,  without  appeal,  by  the 
committee.  A  purse  of  five  pounds  was  to  be  the  priie  of  the  winner, 
and  thirty  shillings  to  r^e  second  in,  provided  1ms  saved  his  distance.— 
There  was  some  little  difficult;  experienced  in  taking  tire  riders  from 
the  overwhelming  multitude,  who  vociterously  advanced  their  claims  to 
the  honor  and  perspective  advuntsge  of  jackeyship;  there  were  some 
hundreds  of  competitors,  amidst  whom  such  a  variety  of  sk  rim  mage  a 
look  place,  that  at  one  time  the  whole  affair  threatened  tu  wind  up  In  a 
generalttiw,  but  the  police  riding  in,  after  a  sharp  scuffle  dispersed  tbe 
more  combative  portion  of  them,  and  order  was  agnin  restored.  Many 
broken  heads  and  a  goed  deal  of  tattered  country  finery,  however,  plain- 
ly showed  the  keenness  of  the  short  conflict,  and  gave  'another  fine  proof 
of  the  inflammable  nature  of  the  materials  by  which  we  were  sunound- 
ed,  and  the  ruling  propensity  of  the  '-Gems."  Six  finely  proportioned 
fellows  were  at  length  mounted,  thedonkies  were  brought  to  the  starling 
post,  amidst  the  cheers  and  loud  laughter  of  the  assembled  spectators. 


the  short  visit  which  George  the  Fourth,  the  British  Tiberius,  that  "i 
blooded  voluptuary,"  as  he  wos  publicly  designated  by  one  of  the  bright- 
est luminaries  of  the  British  ji  dirial  bench,  paid  shortly  after  his  acces- 
sion to  his  Irtsh  dominion,  he  very  eagerly  inquired,  when  in  Dublin,  if 
be  could  be  furnished  with  a  taste  of  this  proscribed  article.  The  cour- 
tiera,  of  course,  assumed  a  proper  degree  of  surprise  at  tbe  expression  of  \ 
the  royal  wish,  and  testified,  no  doubt,  an  abundance  ofwell-expressed  ig- 
norance of  ii.  existence,  Ac,  *e.  However,  he  was  not  to  be  foiled  in 
any  of  his  extravagances,  and  some  pliant  worshipper  of  the  throne  was 
loon  found,  to  administer  to  the  sovereign's  palate  It  is  related  that 
when  lie  had  drained  Oil'  first  gl»<s  that  was  presented  to  him, he  declared 
that  he  could  now  understand  why  the  Irish  peasantry  were  willing  tu  risk 

life  and  liWty  in  its  illegal  production — it  was  the  real  elixir  vi"a»  the 

only  stuff  fit  to  fuddle  n  prince  with — royal  in  its  flavor,  royal  in  its  cdor, 
and  super-io)*!  in  its  eff.-rts!    That  Poteen!" 

To  our  story.  The  officer  in  charge  of  the'eommand,  took  the  favors, 
able  opportunity  thus  afforded  him.  of  visiting  the  course,  quartering  tbe 
men  in  the  vicinity,  and  giving  them  the  wise  discretion  of  following  his 
laudable  example,  or  going  whither  their  taste  directed  them.  It  may 
therefore  be  presumed,  there  was  a  good  sprinkling  of  red 


attentive  mien,  waited  impatiently  for  the  trumpet  tu  sound  Off!  They 
were  green,  red,  blue,  white,  yellow,  and  tartan.  Amongst  them,  con- 
spicuously distinguished  by  his  glaring  uniform,  was  a  soldier  of  the  87th, 
one  of  tbe  detachment  to  which  I  before  alh.ded,  set  down  in  the  cards 
as  Patrick  Booney,  of  whom  we  shall  have  more  to  soy  anon.  The  sig- 
nal was  at  length  given,  and  away  they  went,  followed  by  the  whole 
field,  on  the  edge  of  the  sward,  screeching,  yelling,  and  animating  their 
separate  favorites,  in  every  variety  of  tone  ami  conventional  country 
phraseology.  It  would  be  lengthening  the  communication  beyond  all  fair 
bounds,  to  particularize  every  event  in  this  strangely  hilarious  match; 
suffix  it  to  say,  the  donkeys  displayed  all  tbe  obstinacy  of  spirit  com  moo 
to  their  lace,  now  j.jgging  on  with  tolerable  evenness,  now  slopping  dog- 
gedly, as  if  engaged  in  the  solution  of  some  abstruse  rrathemnkal  theo- 
rem, thoroughly  insensible  to  the  -bowers  of  blows,  which  ft- 1 1  on  them 
from  thong  and  butt  in  quirk  succession  from  like  enraged  riders,  who 
were  again  and  again  thrown  out  of  their  seats,  by  the  plentiful  contor- 
tions which  these  animals  use  when  bent  on  gelling  rid  of  an  unaccus- 
tomed or  distasteful  burthen.  Two  of  them  declared  off  before  they 
had  set  on  half  a  mile,  resolutelv  rolling  on  tire  ground  with  tbeir  bouts 
i*  tbe  air,  and  intimating  mo.t  faigmficanUy  that  tbe,  bad  nc 
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go  no  further.    The  other  four  kept  oo, 

one  and  sometime*  mother  in  front,  uotll  a  mile  and  a  half  of 
ground  «bi  cleared,  when,  most  unfortunately,  e  ledy  member  of  the  esl- 
Dice  community,  grating  near  the  »pot  in  which  ihey  were  all  huddled 
together,  in  mo»l  admired  confusion,  tet  up  a  loud  and  lengthened  bray, 
which  operated  with  magical  effect  on  two  of  tbo  remaining  cempeti- 
tnii.  rampant  stallions,  who  immediately  responding  in  gallant  congenial 
•train,  pricked  up  ber  earn,  kicked  up  tbvir  heels,  and  in  spile  of  whip 
and  »pui,  off  they  bolted,  in  their  arooruu*  pursuit,  nor  could  they  cvor 
more  bo  again  brought  on  the  track.  Two  now  only  remained  to  dUpute 
the  prize,  on  one  of  which  wa«  Rmney  the.  soldier,  who  had  managed 
hli  dubious  steed  with  much  skill,  muvli.g  furwani  uninterruptedly, 
"  with  solemn  step  and  •low,"  and  yet,  by  the  perverae  disposition  and 
uncertain  gambols  of  the  rest,  he  generally  ltd.  Tbo  other  bcro,  pre- 
senting a  rich  specimen  of  native  character iatic  phy.infnorny,  a  fice  to 
truly  Milesian,  that  to  use  afignre,  invented  on  the  other  sid."  of  the  cliaa- 
nel,  "  you  might  pkk  a  potato  out  of  it,"  now  came  prominently  into  no- 
tice, whu««  name,  uttered  in  tones  of  encouragement  by  a  score  of  vio- 
lently excited  pertrzan*,  cluaeathia  heeU,  revealed  to  history  the  eupho- 
nious epithet  of  O'Shea,  OeunU  O'Sbea !  "  On  wid  yc,  Dinny,  darting! 
and  ould  Ireland  for  evor!  Don'r  let  the  red  coat  bate  you,  snuy  how, 
and  bring  shame  oo  thecoumhry  that  nursed  ye  !  Wlios!!"  These  and 
•itnllar  tbuHiii;>r:s,  of  alternate  applause  and  invective,  resounded  from 
oil  side*  The,  comrade*  uf  Rauni'v  i.ow  began  to  evince  some  sentiments 
of  ho|>c  and  fear,  as  they  contemplated  hi*  mild  ar.d  uuexciled  bearing. 
"Paddy!  what  ore  ye  aYthcr  !  j Vie  sow];  y'ere  silting  there  liko  ould 
Nosey,  on  the  atone  horse,  ami  tho  karakllier  of  die  regiment  et  stake  ! 
Thry  y'er  hand  at  the  liutt,  nick  him  in  the  crupper,  the  baste  !" 

They  were  uow  at  the.  distance  post,  and  the  goal,  with  all  its  goliien 
advantage*,  »m  plainly  in  view,  both  nrumala  were  nearly  even,  O'Shea 
psshing  away  with  whip  and  spur,  ai.d  Rummy,  now  getting  aliulaaiix. 
ious,  be£*n  to  urr,e  on  hl»  charter,  with  rather  more  violent  appliances 
than  he  bad  hitherto  u«cd.    Jutt  nt  this  mumal,  O'Shea,  who  waa  ra- 
ther in  advance,  by  nu  unlucky  awuy  on  one.  side  of  the  donkey,  origin* 
atinK  in  an  aider.!  desire  to  hit  hirn  on  rbe  note,  which  he  had  suddenly 
turned  round,  to  lake  a  (timet  at  the  apace  ho  had  compassed,  or  to  look 
for  hia  absent  friend*,  fell  headkwg  to  the  ground,  dragging  the  poor  beast 
on  top  ut'him.    A  about  and  a  gri.in  from  the  accompanying  crowd,  tea- 
tified  til"  arguish  and  tiium[>h  of  the  iiirndvof  lb-  iwojuuties.    Uu  went 
the  soldier,  cnr.fi  len'  in  hi»  success,  and  k  lowing  v.  ith  his  anticipated  vic- 
tory, when  at  about  a  hundred  yards  from  the  winning  pott,  "  a  change 
came  o'er  the  tpirir  of  hia  dieam."    The  perverae  devil,  as  if  he  had  re- 
served hia  independence  to  this  point,  for  the  aole  purpoie  of  making  hia 
rider'.!  ruoitificulion  the  more  bitter,  a.  he  had  the  prize  a! moat  wilhin 
his  grasp,  extended  hia  foui  legs,  in  a  lateral  direction,  for  the  purpose,  no 
doubt,  of  ho'.dinc  more  ground,  in  thcdisriiaaron  he  was  about  lo  challenge, 
stood  stock  still,  refused  to  budge  an  inch,  and  was  alike  iosenaibln  to 
prayera,  reproaches  and  blows.    O'Sheo,  in  the  meantime,  bad  remount- 
ed, and  was  approaching  fast.    "  0-h  !  hone,  thin,  I'm  ruined  entirely ! 
Jewel !  darling  f  oh  !  you  deaaiver,  is  this,  the  way  yu  are  1  Murther! 
he's  clo»e  bchim!"    Thus  did  poor  Rooney  alternately  cajole,  ontreal, 
push  from  behind  and  drag  before.    Now  he  belabored  him,  and  now  he 
" ,  but  it  waa  no  go,  aa  each  furious  blow  descended  on  his  head, he 
.  It  mildly,  yet  with  a  significance  thai  could  run  be  misunderstood. 
1  a*  if  each  iron  hoof  had  met  a  magnet  in  its  path,  and  was 
chained  to  it  forever.     'OchT  thin,  "'  cried  he,  aa  he  gazed  in  despair  on 
his  rival,  now  within  n  down  pares  of  bim,  "  what  shall  I  do  J    I'm  as 
wake  aa  a  piece  of  wet  paper,  wid  ihe  toil  and  the  fright,  and  the  thrim- 
bling  I'm  in!    I  do  be  thrirnbling  like  a  sthraw  upon  the  water!"  Ac 
this  momenta  thooght  struck  him,  which  he  acted  upon  with  the  ra- 
pidity of  lightning,  there  was  oo  time  to  [use. — He  drops  the  whip,  runs 
to  the  head  of  the  obstinate  brute,  tut  n»  his  back  on  him,  and  stooping 
low,  lifts  his  fore  legs  off  the  grcund,  and  places  them  on  his  shoulder. 
Then  pulling  with  all  his  might,  be  gets  him  on  a  run,  and  in  this  gro- 
tesque and  violent  way,  amidst  thundersof  applause,  gentlemen  shouting, 
ladies  wavior  ibeir  handkerchiefs,  and  the  mob  yelling  in  triumphant  ac- 
cord, lusheajsast  the  winning  post,  breathless  arid  exhausted,  thus  beat- 
ing his  antagonist  by  a  couple  oflcngtha.    A  curious  question  was  started 
as  in  the  legality  of  the  soldier*  claim  to  the  purae,  but  the  ingenuity  of 
,  and  the  promptitude  and  ready  invention  of  Paddy  Rooney, 
>  so  conspicuous  in  their  effect  on  the  whole  field,  (none  ao  ready  as 
my  countrymen  to  bane  before  a  scintillation  of  genius,  and  Paddy  seas  a 
genius,)  that  the  faint  murmurs  of  O'Suea,  evidently  made  with  shame  on 
his  mind  at  the  injustice,  were  drowned  in  a  simultaneous  burst  of  ad- 
miration from  all  parts,  which  came  like  n  tempest  on  victor  and  discom- 
fited, and  his  money  was  banded  to  him,  with  ah-arty  shake  of  the  hand, 
by  the  chairman  of  the  committee. 

I  do  not  know  whether  a  case  of  similar  nature  has  come  1-cfore  tla- 
Jockey  Club,  or  not:  if  any  of  your  readers  choose  to  make  it  a  subject 
of  grave  discussion,  I  shslt  always  be  ready  to  afford  nl!  the  authentic  in- 
formation  reapi-cting  thema'ch,  a*  I  po-:css  or  can  collect. 

En  attendent,  lean  assure  ihem  that  the  story  lives,  arid  will  continue 
te>  live,  in  the  traditinni  of  the  fsr-famed  Ciirra^li  of  Kildare,  and  I  regret 
that  the  poor  ass  thus  compelled  to  win,  In  spite  of  himself,  has  not  had 
her  name  chronicled  with  that  of  her  memorable  jockey,  the  renowned 
Paddy  Rooney!  _ 

"Alas.  .'  a  lass  !"  aa  tie  old  bachelor  exclaimed  when  he  felt  a  desire 
to  marry.    He  made  the  same  exclamation  after  marriage,  but  spelled  it 


MILITARY  LIFE. 
From  ths  advanlarss)  »f  Tom  Plsnkst 

Upon  my  return  from  Infiesto  I  made  a  detour  to  the  south  of  several 
lcoirues,  into  the  mountains,  where  I  halted  at  a  small  village  for  the 
nights  The  people  seemed  courteous  enough;  but  in  die  evening  the 
wito  men  of  the  place  came  into  my  apartment,  I  at  first  thought  to  pay 
their  respect*  to  me,  but  none  of  the  usual  empty  compliment »  following, 
I  began  to  suspect  their  taciturnity.  Having  seated  themselves,  they 
hrld  a  council  of  war,  to  decide  whether  or  not  they  should  put  me  to 
death  fei  being  a  Frenchman.  The  English  atmy,  they  said,  was  dressed 
in  scarlet, — 1  was  not  *o, — and  that  was  proof  positive.  An  interpreter 
was  called  in,— a  soldier  who  had  been  a  prisoner  on  board  the  hulks  at 


Portsmouth,  where  he  had  learned  English.  His  vocabulary  consisted 
of  three  words,  tail,  tread,  ond  voter,  which  I  was  called  upon  to  trans- 
late In  due  form.  Having  rung  the  changes  upon  them  some  fifty  times, 
and  displayed  hia  line  to  his  wondering  '  nuntrymen,  he  at  last  gave  it  as 
his  opinion  that  1  was  English,  from  my  pronour.riation.  I  full  much 
obliged  to  the  honest  man  ;  but  a«  I  did  not  like  my  situation  much,  I 
hauled  on  my  breeches  next  morning  long  befoie  cock -crowing,  and  march- 
ed off  without  beat  of  drum,  escorted  by  a  soldier,  however,  back  to  In- 
fiesto, to  make  sure  that  I  was  not  an  impostor.  The  rn»d  was  beauti- 
fully gntnisbed  with  crosses,  emblems  of  so  many  murders. 
\  At  Calcabslos,  plunder  being  the  order  or  the.  day,  Sir  John  Moore 
I  formed  the  troupe  into  equate,  and  told  them,  among  other  things,  "  Sol- 
I  diers,  if  you  do  nm  behove  better.  I  would  rather  be  a  shoe  black  than 
■  your  General."  These  were  the  l**t  words  I  ever  heatd  him  uttor. 
I  Next  day.  millers  not  being  mended,  the  troops  were  again  formed  into 
arpiare,  while  three  de]i;,r|.ier.ts  were  hoified  upon  men's  shoulders,  with 
lire  ropi  a  round  their  necks,  to  be  suspended  from  l!io  bought  of  trees, 
when  annnVei  (Capt.  Ro.s.)  rode  in  fr„ni  the  witpusu,  to  say  that  the 
enemy  was  rloae  at  hand.  Instead  of  hanging,  it  was  then  necessary  to 
piepaie  for  shouting.  The  troops  w  ere  moved  through  the  town  without 
delay,  tut  nut  b.  I'ue  hnlf  of  one  of  our  ruimpafiies  were  taken  piisor.era 
by  ilia-  enemy's  cavaliy.  Our  brigade  wus  liien  placed  in  the  vineyards 
on  the  face  of  the  opposite  hill,  or.e  of  tbo  best  pi.iiiinn  whkh  tha  whole 
line  of  retreat  afforded.  Bnt  ihey  were,  haidly  in  podtioa,  when  ihetwo 
other  regiments  weio  retired,  [raving  our  battalion,  with  two  guns,  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  .wiw  U000  or  40011  Frenchmen,  with  the  moat  delight- 
ful of  all  orders,  r«  hold  on  to  the  last,  to  allow  lime  for  the  evacuation 
of  Viilafranca,  which  was  nut  fur  off. 

Plunket  was  at  this  time  going  to  the  tear  sick  in  an  hospital  wagon ; 
out  as  soon  as  ho  heard  that  there  was  to  be  a  fight,  his  sickness'lefl  him. 
He  got  bold  of  hia  rifle,  stole  out  in  the  rear  of  ihe  w  agon,  without  the 
Doctor's  knowledge,  joined  his  company,  and  posted  hinuelfby  the  great 
road,  wLen  he  wus  sure  to  be  in  the  thick  of  it. 

The  enemy  huving  made  his  disposition  fiw  attack,  advanced  in  a  dense 
column  of  ctt'.slry  and  infantry,  along  ihe  great  road.  As  soon  as  they 
debouched  from  the  town,  our  guns  opened  upon  them.  They  advancer! 
steadily  however,  until  about  halfway  up  ihe  hill,  when  a  Shrapnell  shell 
bursting  in  the  centre  of  the  column,  made  a  tune  complotlly  through 
them.  This  staggered  them  fur  the  moment,  and  brought  them  lo  a  stand. 
Volunteers  then,  as  they  appeared  lous,  rode  out  from  different  part*  of 
the  column,  and  formed  at  the  head  cf  it :  there  might  be  about  forty  of 
them.  They  lis™  advanced  at  sp<  ed ,  beaded  by  Qeoerals  Colbert  and 
Goulieo,  to  capture  our  guns,  which  limbered  up  and  retired.  The  gal- 
lant cavaliers,  however,  passed  through  between  us  ;  and  I  never  saw  men 


ride  tnnru  haridsutnely  lo  dealt 
certain 
withal. 


Had  Shaksr 


seen  them,  he 


rertaialy  wou-d  have  classed  ihem  w  ith  those  with  whom  lime  gallop* 
withal.  My  company  waa  on  the  left  of  ihe  road,  and  two  more  on  the 
right  of  it.  We  poured  ii  into  them  right  and  h^i,  and  ihey  went  down 
hkeclockwork.  Gouliru,  who  was  mounted  on  a  capital  while  charger, 
was  purticulnrly  conspicuous.  Lord  Lyndoch  called  out,  "I'll  give  any 
man  two  guineas  to  ahool  tbo  fellow  on  the  whito  horse  ! — any  man  two 
guineas  to  shoot  the  fellow  on  the  while  beiusi"  "Pirate  your  Honor," 
said  Plunket,  w  ho  had  just  shut  General  Colbert,  '  it  wont  coti  you  a 
tetter."  Ho  missed  him,  however,  as  did  muny  others.  The  fellow  oo 
the  while  !u>rse  rede  ilin  r?autiilet  mo>t  gallsurtly,  and  r,ol  chiai  off,  but  I 
rather  think  he  was  ihe  only  one  that  did  so. 

I.ieuu-ntnt  L»yt<m,  jum|wd  upon  a  Frenchman's  hors^,  of  which  he 
was  not  a  liiile  proud,  He  h.id  but  a  abort  ride,  however,  for  Plunket 
observing  the  Imperial  enfjle  on  the  saddle-cloth  through  the  smoke. had 
an  idea  ihat  he  m,i«t  h<-  FicreL,  and  as  the  horse  and  rider  generally  be- 
long lo  tho  same  nation,  he  thought  ihem  fairly  e.niUrd  to  the  benefit  of 
a  shot.  He  fortunately  missed  Layton,  l>jt  shot  the  hor.-e  dead.  "The 
fellow,"  said  Laytun  to  me  afterwards,  "  he  shot  my  ho.-«c."  I  told  him 
he  might  think  himself  particularly  foitunaie  in  nut  beine  shot  himself, 
which  wtj  certain!}  intend-d- 

Thn  much  from  Bimbimbr*  was  disorder  l-u sonified.  Four  huidred 
men  were  left  th"ro  intoxicated,  arid  1  think  vie  muai  have  lost  ten  or 
twelve  hundiod  strujjglen  that  day.  The  Fiench  advanced  guard  did  not 
secuie  ihem,  bit'  pa-icd  „n,su  thai  friends  and  foes  got  blended  together, 
firming  nn'y  un«  column,  and  •ceming  to  have  the  same  object  in  view. 
Number*  were  tittinr  bv  ike  roadside  never  lo  riscagaia.  Among  oilier* 
I  remember  apcor  Highland  recruit,  completely  knocked  up,  bulre«ain- 
Irg  every  article  belonging  to  bim.  Upon  being  asked  why  bo  did  not 
throw  away  hia  muaket,  '  Ah.  Sir,"  .aid  he,  "tlie  Colonel  would  be  an- 
gry. '  It  wa«  broken  to  piece*,  and  hia  knapsack  taken  from  him,  but  it 
was  too  late,  nature  was  exhausted.  It  would  be  an  instructive  docn- 
If  it  were  possible  to  ascertain  It,  to  know  bow  many  men  we  lort 
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during  the  Peninsular  «u,  ttitly  from  the  enormous  load  tbey  have  10 
carry.    I  do  not  ihink  it  could  be  I«m  ibon  fifteen  thousand. 

Next  da),  as  we  weie  marching  along  the  tide  of  a  bill,  my  company 
happening  to  bo  in  the  rear  with  a  few  dragoons,  I  observed  a  toil  of 
scramble  in  the  col-iuin  before  me.  When  J  came  up,  [  fouud  it  lo  be 
several  car  load*  of  money  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  p  ad,  the  bul 
locks  that  drew  them  being  completely  knocked  up.  Both  officars  and 
soldiers  were  helping  themselves  v«y  freely  vo  bags  of  dollars,  which  wae 
certainly  bettet  than  letting  them  fall  into  the  hand*  of  the  enemy.  They 
ODly  got  a  «ro»ll  portion,  however,  fot  Goulieu,  who  *>•  close  behind  u», 
as  soon  as  he  ob.erved  what  was  passing,  sounded  a  charge,  which  made 
us  take  to  our  heels.  There  being  a  steep  bank  on  our  left,  and  a  deep 
ravine  on  our  right,  w  e  had  to  run  a  little  way  before  we  got  out  of  the 
road;  to  firo  down  upon  him,  according  to  the  cu-itom  of  w  ar  in  like  cases. 
We  then  placed  ourwlves  at  a  turn  of  the  road  behind  some  stone  walls 
which  covered  us  completely. 

Goulieu  halted  hi>  column  to  plunder  the  money,  while  he  himself 
rode  on  a  little  in  front  to  water  his  burse  by  the  roadside,  which  brought 
him  within  about  one  hundred  yards  of  us.  The  opportunity  was  not  to 
be  lost.  1  got  bald  of  a  title,  and  my  ulHrers  did  the  same,  to  bave  a  got 
at  our  tormentor.  My  gun  Bathed  in  the  pan,  and  I  shall  probably  never 
bave  such  another  opportunity  of  smiting  a  General,  before  1  got  my 
touch-hole  cleared,  a  man  of  the  name  of  Matthews,  standing  by  me,  had 
floored  him.  He  shot  him  light  through  the  body,  and  the  gallan  fel- 
low fell  dead  from  his  horse. 

Hare  let  me  warn  all  bold  drngoons  to  beware  of  white  diargi 
They  look  very  pretty  in  a  piclnrc,  or  at  a  review  in  H_>de  Turk,  tu  it 
off  before  the  ladies,  but  they  are  dangerous  cattle  in  the  field. 

We  ww  the  horse  afterwards,  hut  the  rider  was  a  prudent  person,  and 
did  not  come  quite  so  near  us. 

GARRISON  BELLES. 

bi  the  authoress  or  "  nitcoM.ECTio.vs  or  an  old  soldier." 

It  is  wonderful  how  this  species  of  young  lady  keeps  up  her  career  of 
dancing,  talking,  chain-making,  (  for  watches  and  rye-glasses,  I  mean  ) 
flirting,  singing,  laughing,  (  sometimes  with  a  heavy  heart,  poor  thing  ) 
flower-painting,  fortune-telling,  At-.--,  Ac,  &e.  Wonderful,  trm,  how  her 
health  stands  the  fatigue  and  excitement  of  a  life  pasted  in  a  round  of 
onxletis.  expectations,  and  disappointments.  Loungers  admitted  as 
morning  visitors  help  to  wa*te  ber  time,  and  their  own,  by  Inspecting 
the  contents  of  ber  woikbnx,  breaking  her  harp  strings,  or  teaching  her 
dog  tricks.  Then  comes  >he  hour  for  strolling,  not  walking,  up  and 
down  the  same  esplanade,  or  innate,  or  garden,  where  thu  same  sot  of 
young  ladles  continue  flirting  for  a  certain  number  of  years,  and  then 
merge  Into  matrons,  wedded  to  husbands  generally  the  vety  opposite  of 
the  smart  young  gentlemen  in  scarlet  and  gold  hitherto  their  warmest 
objects  of  admiration,  or  into  unacknowledged  old  maiden  ism  in  slijwey 
dre,»es;  excrpt  in  winter;  when  theM> 
n  in  a  morning  at  all,  aince  they  reserve 
themselves  for  the  less  certain  light  of  gas*  or  wax  candles  in  the  ball, 
or  concert  loom,  or  theatre. 

The  garrison  belle  hrriclf  ha*  always  however,  boon  a  subject  of 
rooeh  less  wonder  to  rrej  than  her  mamma  and  papa,  especially  the 
former,  since  the  papa  is  frequer.tly  either  a  nonentity,  or  a  man  with  a 
profession  or  business  to  attend  to;  in  the  one  rase  he  is  too  obtuse  to 
be  alive  to  nil  the  mischief  that  it  going  on  ill  his  family,  in  the  oilier 
too  full  of  worldly  concerns  in  general  tu  look  much  into  tho  detail  uf 
his  own  domestic  circle:  but  how  the  mamma  can  ha  so  wanting  in  tact 
and  knowledge  of  tho  woild  (or  indeed  of  human  nature,)  not  to 
diocovcT  that  what  men  can  obtain  cheaply  they  little  prixo,  (especially 
young  military  men  who  live  on  excitement  and  change  of  place  and 
acquaintances,)  I  never  could  make  out.  It  is  true  that  now  and  then 
a  girl  who  has  exhibited  herself,  as  I  have  mentioned  above,  for  three  or 
four  or  more  yevrs,  does  make  what  her  friends  call  a  good,  match,  that  is 
she  mairh-s  a  :u»n  for  whom  she  does  not  cure  ihree  striws,  with  a  good 
fortune;  after  much  to  do,  bis  family  ptrkapt  coimuits  to 
her  as  a  great  fuvnur,  often,  however,  taking  care  to  let  her 
know  she  is  looked  upon  as  an  intruder,  and  ocrusiunallr  throwing  out 
hints  ngatnu  "  mariwivring  mothers  with  large  families  of  duughters  for 
sale."  Sometimes  the  large  private  fortune  turns  out  to  be  encumbered, 
or  the  lover  cannot  miko  settlements  without  the  consent  of  bis  parents 
or  guardians,  or  the  said  fortune  is  only  in  reversion;  eveiy  one,  how- 
ever, who  hears  of  it,  talks  of  "poor  young  so  and  so"  beir.g  taken  in. 
and  his  brother  ofnrers  rprii  him  at  mess  till  on  the  very  e»c.  of  matri- 
mony ho  would  give  the  world  lo  -  be  off,"  only  there  is  an  prospect  of 
a  route,  and  haviut  la'ely  had  leave  on  ''urgent  piivato  affiirs,  there 
is  no  posnihilitr  of  obtaining  it  with  to  many  candidates  for  tbe  same 
Indulgence  on  the  list, 

At  tbe  same  time  the  habit  of  paying  uudivided  attention  to  some 
young,  innocent  girl,  and  then  telling  her  with  an  unconcerned  air  that 
tho  route  is  expert  -d,  s»  hut  too  common.  It  Is  to  be  regretted]  in  some 
such  ruses  .hut  'here  are  no  "tall  lri«h  cou<ins;"  berause  some  young 
ladies  prove  themselves  as  well  contented  «:th  lb-  new  comers  as  the 
old  ;  girls  who  really  have  hearts  are  supposed  to  be  equalh  callous,  and 
thus  trie  influence  of  evil  exauip'e  spreuds  itself  inviBib'y.  but  in  various 
directions.  Then  men  are  certainly  the  most  ungrateful  beings  in  the 
world,  since  those  from  whom  they  receive  the  highest  marks  of  favor 
and  oncoaragement  are  invariably  the  subjects  of  their  bouts,  and  too 


frequently  of  their  ridicule.  Young  military  men  have  been  blamed  fo 
this  system  especially.  The  fault  does  not  originate  with  themselves,  bo* 
with  those  who  have  admitted  them  to  a  degree  of  intimacy  beyond  what 
they  would  permit  to  any  one  else  with  whom  thoy  are  as  slightly  ac- 
quainted, and  that  at  an  age,  too,  when  otheis  bave  by  no  means  finished 
their  education,  nay,  frequently  have  not  left  school. 

But  all  this  is  rather  prosy  ;  1  must  "  illustrate  my  theme,"  and  I  wiD 
do  so,  by  sketching  a  scene  or  two  from  teal  life. 

When  the  route  arrived  at  L  for  tile  —  th  Regiment,  it  found  one 

or  two  of  the  officers  in  debt,  some  really  in  love,  and  young  Cspt.  Leslie 
entangled  in  "an  affair"  with  a  sentimental  young  lady.  It  must  be 
confessed  the  mamma  had  mode  the  first  advance*  towards  the  young- 
man,  whom  she  had  early  understood  to  be  either  in  possession,  or  at 
least  in  expectation  of,  three  thousand  a  year.  Now  the  fact  was,  she 
had  long  been  noted  among  tho  military  quartered  at  L  as  a  deter- 
mined fortune. hunter,  and  a  wag  of  the  — th  resolved  on  misleading  her 
and  letting  her  fall  into  ber  own  trap.  With  an  acutcness  aud  judgment 
worthy  of  a  better  cause,  Mrs  Thorpe  did  not  usually  "trot  out  her 
daughters"  as  some  unpractised,  or  less  shrewd  mothers  are  apt  lo  do. — 
To  tho  new  comers  she  ulweys  appeared  anything  but  tmprant  ;  the 
real  fact  was  that  she  preferred  taking  a  cool  and  quiet  survey  of  the  new 
comers  themselves  before  she  committed  her  girls  or  herself,  and  again 
there  might  be  some  tiath  in  a  story  which  ill  natures!  people  delight- d  in 
telling  against  her  in  her  young  days  of  matrimonial  speculation.  1'be. 
story  ran  thus,  whether  true  or  false  it  is  not  for  me  to  determine. 

Her  father,  a  respected  npolbectiry,  w  haae  mania  for  building  swalbwasl 
up  his  earnings,  who  had  in  fact,  to  Use  a  phrase  of  a  wit  of  the  day, 
'•  lost  more  by  Use  .Mortar  than  I  to  bad  grined  by  the  prttle,"  began, 
worthy  man,  lo  grow  anxious  about  getting  bis  ocdy  daughter  settled  for 
life,  awl  having  watched  the  progress  of  a  young  and  apparently  inexpe- 
rienced gentleman's  attentions  to  her,  determined  lo  lose  ne  lime  in 
atters  to  a  speedy  issue.  Accordingly  be  summoned  his  son 
which  ended  in  the  old  gentleman  despatdili 


despatching  the  young  i 
to  atk  the  lover  '•  bis  intentions."  "in  spite  of  hit  entertaining  a  * 
proper  affection  for  his  exemplary  parent,  and  attractive  sister,  tbe 
young  man  eouki  never  forbear  a  joke.  It  is  singular  that  undertaken* 
and  apothecaries  (both  ministers  of  death.)  should  generally  incline  tss 
waggery,  but  to  it  is.  He  came  back  from  the  interview  with  «  smite 
on  hi.  lip. 

•'  Well,  John,"  said  the  old  gentleman. 
"  Well,  Sir,"  »id  the  young  one. 
'•  Well,  what  news  1" 
"  Nnw.  !  why,  it  is  all  settled." 

•■  No!  you  don't  say  so."  exclaimed  the  respected  apothecary,  rubbing; 
his  hands. 

"  It  It  though,"  said  John.    "  He  rua't  kavt  kfr !" 

It  was  probably  some  experience  of  this  sou  which  had  rendeied  Mr*. 
Thorpe  more  cautious  than  the  otherwise!  would  bave  been  in  her 
motherly  advances  towards  marriageable  yourg  men.  Cant.  Leslie, 
however,  tbe  reputed  expectant  of  a  fortune  far  beyond  what  had 
hitherto  come  within  ber  reach,  well  nigh  overcame  her  usual  | 


The  bait  was  so  dsailing,  as  almost  to  throw  her  ufl"  her  guard,  albeit  her 
generalship  was  usually  as  cool  and  collected  as  the  Duke's ;  and  bul  for 
those  odious  routes  which  offset  her  castle  building  eie  sh-3  had  tbe 
foundation  secure,  she  would  in  all  pnibabiliiy  have  been  deservedly 
successful.  In  a  town  the  scythe  of  Time  cut  her  web  short  ere  tho 
could  complete  it. 

Standing  one  evenieg  near  tbe  door  of  a  ball-room,  soon  after  the  arri- 
val of  the— th,  she  beard  Mr.  B  ,  of  that  regiment,  say  to  a  brother 

wbo  stood  near  him,  ■•  What  a  lucky  fellow  Leslie  is  ;  just  fancy  hie 
coming  in  for  six  thousand  a  year  .'" 

And  having  said  this,  and  ascertained  from  Mrs.  Thorpe's  countenance 
that  she  had  ovei heard  him,  he  quilted  his  position. 

Her  expectations  as  to  the  amount  of  Capl.  Leslie's  fortune,  weie  a 
little  lowered  in  tbe  course  of  the  evening ;  still  site  beard  enough  to  feel 
convinced  that  he  wax  well  worth  angling  for. 

"  That  Capt.  Leslie  is  a  very  fine  young  man,"  observed  old  Mr.  Palmer, 
on  whose  arm  Mrs.  Thorpe  was  leaning,  while  they  stood  near  the  circle 
watchiug  the  waltters. 

"  Veiy,"  said  Mrs.  Thorpe,  with  a  careless  air;  "by  tho  way  he  as 
heir  to  six  thousand  a  year  !"' 

"Six  thomand  fiddlesticks!"  said  Ml.  Palmer;  "I  don't  believe  a 
word  of  it ;  but  he  is  a  veiy  fine-l.>)king,  gentlemanly  young  fellow." 

"  Wha  are  jou  talking  about?"  said  Mary  Thorpe,  who  just  now 
paused  in  thi  waltx  lo  take  breath. 

••  Capt.  Leslie,"  replied  ber  mother  ;  "  Mr.  Palmer  think*  hint  a  tot, 
fine  young  man." 

"  With  six  thousand  a  year  T"  interrupted  the  old  gentleman,  with  a 
peculiar  smile. 

"  He  is  every  nice  young  man,"  said  Maiy  Thorpe, 
I  think  all  the  — th  are  remarkably  nice  young  men." 

There  were  too  many  of  ihe  nice  young  men  of  the  — tb  cloae  lo  Mr»- 
Thorpe,  to  permit  her  to  pursue  her  inquiries  respecting  Capt.  Leslie  at 
that  moment ;  but  tbe  next  person  she  endeavored  to  sift,  was  an  tfijcer'n 
wife,  who  being  teo  old  to  dance,  and  too  young  to  volunteer  fur  the  cord- 
room,  hod  sat  with  praiseworthy  patience  for  three  bouts,  loob.ui*  mj  ; 
her  husband  was  engaged  at  whist,  and  she,  poor  soul,  had  gone  aboot 
with  tbe  regiment  so  long*,  that  tbe  "  young  men,"  a*  all  unmarried  offi- 
cer*, whether  young  or  old,  are  called,  bad  ceased  paring  her  any  atten- 
tion.   Poor  thing  !  ber  cap  with  pink  rosea,  and  marabout*,  was  rathe- 
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with  frequent  packing*,  and  her  satin  drew  looked  u  if  It  bad 
I  rolled  np  in  a  wisp,  and  pushed  into  ber  trunk  at  the  point  of  tbe 
bayonet  by  her  man-eervant  after  he  was  accoutred  in  heavy  marching 
order.  She  (elt  very  much  obliged  to  Mr*.  Tberpe  for  opening  tbe  con- 
vereatien,  and  wbi  beginning  to  shew  unequivocal  surprise  at  the  appa- 
rently enseal  remark  touching  Leslie's  fortune,  when  an  officer,  who  wae 
in  dm  eordedetaey,  and  who  waj  .landing  behind  the  tote,  Hepped  for- 
ward just  in  lime  lo  receive  the  question  bimMilf  of— 

"De  you  know  anything  of  our  Capl.  Le»lie'*  aeoeuion  of  fortune? 
thi*  U  the  Brat  /  have  beard  of  It.    Six  thousand  a  year !  but  is  it  tme  ?" 

"I  always  abide  by  tbe  old  proverb,"  replied  Capt.  Wilaon,  "and  be- 
lieve no  more  than  half  what  the  world  say*.  I  bavo  good  reaaoai  for 
knowing,  that  by  hi*  uncle's  will,  Leslie  doe*  not  come  in  fur  more  tban 
tkret  thousand  a  year.  Allow  me,  Mr*.  Thorpe,  to  sec  you  to  the  re- 
freshment-room.  I  tee  Talbot  is  very  busy  there  with  a  number  of 
young  ladies;  depend  upon  it  there  i«  something  going  on." 

And  so  saying.  Capt.  Wilson  led  Mrs.  Thorpe  away  from  the  dange- 
rous  neighborhood  of  Mr».  Major  Cassmejor. 

(  To  it  concluded  in  our  next-  ) 

AwroL  Mukdirs  ik  New  Jchs«t— $1000  Reward. — A  whole 
family  waa  murdeicd  .'—men,  women  and  children! — on  Monday  hut, 
near  i'ort  Colden,  Warren  County,  New  Jersey,  with  every  circumstance 
of  deliberate  barbarity. 

Mr.  John  B.  Parke,  an  aged  man,  who  for  year*  has  had  the  mania  of 
converting  all  bis  property  into  specie,  and  the  folly  of  boasting  of  the 
amount  thus  accumulated,  lived  on  hi*  properly — a  bachelor — having  in 
hi*  bouse  his  brother- in  law,  John  Cartner,  who  worked  the  farm — his 
wife  and  four  children,  together  with  a  •ervant  woman. 

Yesterday  morning  the  neighbors  were  thrown  into  consternation,  by 
hearing  that  all  these  persons,  except  thn  maid  seivaot,  who  was  net  at 
home  the  preceding  night,  were  murdered. 

On  reaching  the  spot  ibe  most  dreadful  spectacle  was  presented. 
Cartner,  who  appear*  to  have  been  decoyed  out  of  tbe  home,  was  found 
partially  thrown  into  a  lime  kilo,  bis  head  liter  ally  beaten  to  pieces  with 
anil,  which  wa»  picked  up  close  by,  with  ail  tbe  horrid  marks  of  tbe 
nae  which  bad  been  made  of  it. 

On  enterlrg  the  house,  Mr.  Parke  was  found  in  his  bed  dead,  with  his 
throat  cut  from  ear  to  ear.  HU  sister,  Mr*.  Cartner,  and  the  infant  at 
her  side,  in  like  manner  murdered  ;  and  a  little  son  of  four  or  five  years 
old.  was  "tubbed  in  several  places,  and  only  net  dead. 

There  were  two  other  children,  but  they  slept  in  a  distant  part  of  the 
house,  and  thus  escaped  the  murderers. 

Tbe  house  was  rifled  completely  ;  bat  what 
obtained,  no  one  could  conjecture. 

The  news  spread  rapidly,  the  country  is  raised,  and  handbill*  are  al- 
ready circulating  in  all  directions,  offering,  in  the  name  of  the  surviving 
relatives,  $1000  for  the  arrest  and  conviction  of  tbe  murderer*. 

Plunder  undoubtedly  was  the  motive,  and  uoiver*al  opinion  ascribed 
the  horrid  deed  to  stranger*,  who  must  have  come  from  a  distance. 

As  there  must  have  been  two  or  three  concerned,  thn  hope  seems 
reasonable  that  a  clue  will  Ire  found,  and  due  punishment  will  be  awarded 
to  this  unparullelled  massacre. 

A  Stbakc*  Dish  — The  following  gnod  story  belong*  to  the  Pica 
june.    We  don't  believe  the  thing  evei  happened. 

"A  gentleman  not  particularly  weil  acquainted  with  tho  French  Ian- 
guigr,  and  just  in  from  the  upper  country,  was  dining  at  the  St.  Charles, 
yesterday,  when  a  number  of  Ma*  Bohrer'a  roocert  bilU  were  promiscu- 
ously scattered  over  lire  tublrs  with  the  bills  of  fare.  The  stranger  took 
up  a  bill  of  tike  concert,  not  knowing  tbe  difference,  and  was  intently 
looking  over  tho  programme  for  some  dish  which  he  might  fancy,  when 
the  waiter  »»id  to  him— -What  .h«U  I  help  y:.u  to,  sir  ?" 

"  Well,  1  don't  know,"  answered  the  countryman,  "  you  call  your  fix- 
ins  by  such  queer  nsn>e»  0  fellow  can't  understand  I  hem  ;  hut  I  believe 
I'll  try  some  of  ibis,"  at  the  same  time  putting  his  linger  upon  Soupmir 
it  Bellini— Max  Borer.  The  waiter  politely  suppressed  a  smile,  and 
taking  the  hint,  gave  the  boarder  n  dish  of  ragnoirs  sair/ej  o«  toaster*, 
between  which  and  the  Sovttnir  Bellini — fWoria — Afa-r  ifoArsr,  the 
1  difference  a*  a 


The  Fltijio  Machine  at  New  Orleans.—  The  Picayune  ka*  the 
following : 

We  have  seen  this  strange  "  fowl"  %t  tha  theatre,  and  heard  a  lecture 
upon  the  *ubjeet  from  Mr.  Davidson,  the  Inventor.    He  appears  tolera- 


bly sanguine  that  he  will  be  able  to  soar  with  his  renal  machine ;  bat, 
we  are  constrained  lo  believe  that  he  will  have  to  procure  larger  wing* 
for  the  new  fashioned  eagle,  and  destroy  several  known  laws  of  nature, 
before  he  cam  ever  reach  the  cloud*  without  the  aid  of  i 
leys. 

In  considering  the  probabilities  of  the  flying  m» 


of  plunder  wa» 


Important  to  thi  Literart  World  — At 
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j  out  West 
r  and  form  to 


Wbitch  has  powder 
Or  paper  bean  the 
Most  benefit  to 
in  jineralT 

Picaxca.  A  Good  Family  I'ickle  — Order  in  goods  on  all  sides 
fro-n  your  tradesmen.  Take  tbo  choicest  vmnds  from  your  butcher,  the 
best  vegetables  from  your  greengrocer,  and  the  most  costly  spice*  from 
your  tea  dealer.  Goon  as  long  as  you  am  able,  mixing  up  in  hot  water, 
and  draining  oC  in  all  directions  as  fast  as  you  can.  Repeat  this  as 
ofun  as  possible,  a.id  you  will  soon  find  the  result  to  be  a  fine  family  pickle. 

"Lao  Bail.1'— A  rarsiuesiae  lately  made  an  engagement  with  tire  man- 
ager ef  a  theatre  out  West,  for  a  certain  number  of  night*,  and  as  a  surety 
for  the  performance  of  ber  part  of  tho  contract,  said  she  would  givo  bun 
leg  bail,  having  nothing  elre  to  offer. 


even  if  the  impelling  power  be  found  suffi- 
cient to  ovetcome  tbe  gravitating  power,  of  the  whole  concern  coming 
down  "by  the  tun"  some  day  by  teaeon  of  some  disarrangement  of  the 
conffix  machinery  of  the  engine.  Steam  engines  are  continually  gc  tting 
out  of  older,  and  such  en  accident  happening  to  the  Flying  Machine 
when  over  the  middle  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean,  would  we  think  prove  de- 
cidedly embarassing  to  the  voyager*. 

A  Crash. — Tbe  large  chandelier  by  which  the  Baptist  Church  in 
North  Peari  street  i»  lighted,  fell  to  ibe  floor  hut  evening,  a  few  minute* 
before  the  commencement  of  evening  service.  The  chandelier,  which 
coat  upwards  of  $400  was  considerably  damaged  by  the  fall. — Alb.  Adf. 

We  understand,  say*  tha  Albany  Kvenlng  Journal,  that  MlCHAaX 
HorrMAH  declined  the  office  of  States  Prison  Agent. 

The  New  Bask  Law.— Tbe  Comptroller  ha*  appointed  Henry  H 
Van  Dyck  and  John  F.  Bacon,  Registers  of  Bank  Notes,  under  the  Law 
requiring  all  the  Dank*  of  this  Slate  to  deposite  their  Plate*  with  tho 
Comptroller,  are!  to  receive  their  circulating  note*,  countersigned  and. 
registered,  from  that  Department. 

The  house  of  Judge  Jones,  in  Marion,  Montgomery  Co  N.  Y.  was  de- 
stroyed by  fire  a  few  days  since,  together  with  all  its  furniture  1 
able  library.    Lo*.,  from  15  to  $20,000,  and  no  insurance.  A 
servant  is  suspected  of  having  *et  fire  to  tho  building. 

The  body  of  Mr.  Riringstein,  a  native  of  Lelpwe,  and  Mu»lc  Teacher  at 
Fort  Plain,  whose  sudden  disappearance  in  November  excited  some  at- 
tention and  alarm,  has  been  found  in  the  Canal  near  that  place. 

Mr.  Gardiner,  who  shot  Mr.  Cook  in  an  affray  at  Noifolk,  i*  under 
bail  for  $10,000  to  appear  and  lake  bis  bail  before  tbc  Supreme  Court  of 
the  State  of  Virginia,  whish  meet*  in  June. 

A  lawyer  of  Syracuse,  having  attempted  an  outrage  upon  the  person  of 
a  child,  on  bring  committed  to  prison,  attempted  to  cut  hi*  throat.  /•» 
*ane,  of  course. 

Fire — The  large  dwcllinr.  house  or  the  widow  of  the  late  Col.  Ichabod 
Miller  In  Middletown,  (Middlefielp  Society)  occupied  by  herself  and 
family,  and  son,  Capt.  Elbert  Miller,  was  reduced  to  a*hes  on  M  indny 
night.    Loe*  estimated  at       000.— Hartford  Co  a  roar. 

The  cars  <m  the  Railroad  from  Auburn  to  Rochester  ran  off  tbe  track 
a  few  days  .luce.  Mr,  Hard,  of  Br.ffalo,  mesaenger  of  Pomeroy  Sc  Co., 
was  considerably  Injured. 

Mm  SinowtcK  — This  lady  took  passage  in  the  Britannia  for  Europe, 
last  Monday. 

MARRIED, 

On  mo  1st  ImUol,  by  tho  Rev.  G.  Dencdinl,Mr.  Godfrey  Johnson  lo  Miss  Mary 
Ann  Mnrrcnck,  all  of  Ihi.  clly. 

On  the  30tk  of  April,  by  tbe  Rev.  U.  Benedict,  Mr.  Thorns  T.  Miller  ta  BUae 
Elisatxlh  Benson. 

Oa  th«  same  evening,  by  the  same,  Mr.  Ueory  R  Piercy  to  Mitt  Cslharlar  Re- 
becca Noble. 

On  Mooilsv.  tbo  17th  April,  by  the  Rev.  J  Orlrom,  Mr.  Joseph  Thompson  to 
Ml"  Harah  Manilla  McAliley.  all  of  this  city. 

At  Nsw  Rock-lie.  Aprrl  letb.  I>y  lbs  Rev.  Joke  W.  Le  r«vre,  Mr.  James  W. 
Dsvoe,  of  West  Farms,  lo  Mm  Humct  J.  Lit  Fevra,  of  New  Rovbclle. 

At  Porter»ville.  Conn  ,  33d  nit ,  by  the  Rev.  Rrastrrs  Roarnsoo,  Mr.  William 
Squire,  of  New  York,  to  Mias  Elia,  Welck,  of  Porlersville, 

On  Tkurtday  cveniaf.  by  the  Ravonwd  L.  M.  Viacaot,  Mr.  John  Combe*  ta 
Hi—  Cslhsrisn  Derserr,  of  this  city. 

On  Ibe  3th  all.,  Mr.  John  Mile.,  a  Revolaiionary  soldier,  (aged  88  years)  t» 
Miss  Sally  FaxAlo,  (aged  83  years)  of  Finale's  creek,  sll  of  Raakie 


DIED, 

Oa  Saturday,  i8«h  nil,  Leonora  Louisa,  daughter  of  John  D.  Cocks,  ia 
year  of  her  ago. 

Oil  Friday  morning,  4Stk  alt,  Amy  Lawrence,  aged  IS  years. 

At  Brooklyn,  on  Thundsy  morning. 2?th  alt,  in  tbo  39tb  year  of  hersge, 
Teresa  Miller,  wrfe  of  Mr.  Henry  Miller. 

At  Newark,  N  J  ,  on  ike  *)th  ult .  Rev.  Jo.eph  McRever,  aged  ill 

Oa  Monday,  Jllh  Aprrl,  Mary  Manlda.younge,!  dsoghtor  oTtks  li 
Bernll. 

At  Port  Kennedy.  Pa.  oa  Wedeesday.  Mth  alt.  8arsb.  »ifo  of 
Keaoedy.  Esq.,  of  that  plsca,  and  dsogater  ..f  Robert  Waruock,  dec. 
tbiseiry. 


aiseny. 

On  Toaadsy,  May  id,  Mr.  Mrs.  HaaDak  Wtienlar,  widow  of  M< 
a  tko  Msl  ysex  of  bar  ag«. 
Oa  Teesday,  the  'Jd  usual,  Charles  Edward,  sea  of  Rufius 


lordicaj  Wkseler, 
and  Saun  B  oko* 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


PUNCHINGS  FROM  PUNCH. 
Tm  TicK*ti»o  Siitim  -The  tendency  of  tradesmen  to  speak  "by 
the  card"  i*  made  manifest  by  the  enormous  extent  to  which  good*  lo  the 
proaonl  day  ere  ticketed.  At  one  esuMi.hrorot  article*  ere  being  "  given 
away,"  wlulst  at  the  next  door  the  proprietor*  ere  undergoing  the  daily 
torment  of  an  "alarming  sacrifice."    One  wuuld  imagine  that  »elf-im- 
molatioti  was  a  popular  pastime  with  the  tradesmen  of  Loodon.  Nearly 
every  window  anuouncet  the  determination  of  lite  proprietor  "  la  tell 
cotulderably  under  prime  cost;"  from  which  it  would  seem  that  keeping 
a  ahop  was  a  piece  of  disinterestedness,  by  which  one  man  determine  to 
srictimixe  himself,  and  occasionally  a  few  creditors,  for  ihe  benefit  of  the 
public  in  general.    These  sacrifices,  however,  do  not  seem  lu  be  wholly 
without  their  reward,  far  the  tradesmen  who  retort  lo  them  veiy  fie 
qvanlly  prosper,  in  apite  of  their  recklessness  of  their  own  interests 
Thus,  while  the  tickets  in  »hr>  windows  bespeak  a  "  ruinous  reduction,' 
the  premises  themselves  display  a  "  splendid  enlargement,"  and  when 
aacrificos  are  to  be  performed,  ihe  temple*  are  often  decorated  in  a  style 
of  gorgeous  magnificence.    That  sacrifices  aro  made  there  can  bo  no 
doubt,  but  it  »  another  question  who  are  the  victim*. 

Mohal  RafLitTiolW  —  What  a  glorious  thing  to  be  an  author  !  To 
write — to  have  one's  thoughts  wafted  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe — 
to  chasten  ihe  degenerate  spirit  of  these  licentious  time*— rind,  in  re- 
forming abuses,  to  ameliorate  ihe  condition  of  one's  fellow  men  !  But 
how  faint  and  insignificant  those  pleasures  compared  with  the  lummy, 
as  one  walks  along,  of  seeing  one's  own  poruait  to  be  sold  lor  one  shil- 
ling plain  in  every  shop  window  '. 

Lives  there  the  man  who  can  lay  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  and  say  be 
has  ever  paid  a  tailor's  bill! 

"  Too  much  familiarity  breeds  contempt,"  says  the  ancient  proverb  ; 
and  how  many  married  men  have  been  martyrs  lo  the  Iruih  of  it' 

A  fml.iornble  haror.it  ha*  said  with  no  less  feeling  ihan  high  moral 
sense,  '•  Huppy  !  thrice  happy  the  man  w  ho  has  the  rm-uns  ro  keep  u=ci- 
vanl  lo  stretch  his  light  boon  before  he  weirs  them  himself.'"' 

"Sweet,"  exclaim*  our  immortal  bard,  "  ore  the  uses  of  adversity  " 
This  rcflecti. -n  always  occurs  ro  i:«  at  the  sight  of  a  birch  tree. 

Who  can  dc-ciibe  the  anguish  of  being  caught  in  a  shower  of  rain 
when  weniing  a  new  eossamcr! 

A  gifted  nuvelitt  says,  "  There  is  nothing  more 
amongst  a  party  nf  young  ladies,  and  in  pulling  out  your 
kerchief  to  drop  a  large  comb  upon  the  floor.'' 

Anth.i.aru.s  Sotir.Tr.— This  venerable  body  met  Use  week  for  the 
purpose  of  hearing  the  report  of  a  committee  that  had  been  appointed  to 
ait  upon  a  square  piece  of  flag- stone,  which  had  been  removed  from  be- 
neath some  rubbish  on  clearing  the  ground  for  the  new  Royal  Ex- 
change. Tlie  stone  was  produced,  and  teemed  to  bo  an  object  of  Intense 
interest.  Trie  committee  reported  that  it  was  rrustaceous  in  it*  outer 
costs,  and  had  been  clearly  used  as  a  flag;  but  by  whom,  or  when,  or 


l  to  be 


why,  there  was  no  means  of  ascertaining.  From  the  venerable  appear- 
ance of  the  relic,  it  was  supposed  to  have  been  the  flag  ihat  "  broved  a 
thousand  yeart ;"  and,  having  passed  a  resolution  to  this  effect,  the 
meeting  broko  up  perfectly  satisfied. 


i  up  perfectly  *ati 

IaroHTAXT  Scliimric  Uxni-RTurt^o.— We  are  Informed,  that  in 
onaequence  uf  insanity  acquittal*,  chartist  insinuation*,  threatening  let- 
and  other  circumstances  equally  uncomfortable  to  men  high  in  office, 
the  Polytechnic  Institution  and  Adelaide  Gallery  have  undertaken,  fortx-i 
adequate  .runsideraiioti,  to  clcclretfpt  ail  tkt  mrmbert  of  the  Culinr.l, 
and  perfectly  sheath  them  in  copper,  that  they  may  walk  abroad  in  con- 
fidence. It  was  iulended  to  extend  the  process  to  ihe  member*  of  t)w 
House  of  Parliament  as  well,  but  tuute  chemical  obstacles  in  depositing 
the  precipitate  upon  a  brass  surface,  has  led  to  the  plan  being  abandoned. 

Mrs.  Smith  visited  Drury  Lane  Theatre  privately  on  Monday  eve- 
ning last.  Her  presence  was  not  noticed  by  tire  audience  in  general ; 
and  at  ll>e  conclusion  of  the  performance,  she  retired  in  the  same  quiet 
manner  as  that  in  which  she  had  arrived. 

Mailer  Jones  was  laken  for  an  airing  in  the  Green  Park  on  Tuesday. 
After  distributing  his  usual  bounty  of  bread  and  biscuit  to  the  duck*,  he 
returned  home. 

Baron  Nathan  has  resumed  his  eribbago  penie*  for  the  season.  The 
second  party  take*  place  on  Saturday,  when  the  Baron  will  mount  a  new 
eribbago  board. 

Why  is  a  hull  like  a  bad  marksman  ? — Because  be  never  shoot*  into 
hi*  own  eye. 

WHT*  AND  WHINS.—  BT   AN  IMtKI-TT  NtOrKMOH. 

Wha'  is  the  difference  between  a  soldier  and  a  bomb-shell? 

One  goes  to  wars — the  other  lo  piece*. 

When  is  a  pic  like  pease  in  a  garden  t 

Whvni:  requires  sticking. 

Why  is  a  rook's  throat,  like  a  mad  T 

Uecaus  it  s  his  caw'.-wny. 

Why  is  a  corn  field  gayer  'ban  nny  oilier? 

Because  it  runs  in  rigs  and  has  Iota  of  larkt. 

Why  is  a  cow's  tail  like  a  swaa't  bosom  ? 

Because  it  grows  down. 

Why  is  fluy  Faux  always  over- dressed  ? 

Because  be'*  done  to  rags  in  the  morning  and  burnt  to  a  ciodet  in  the 


LATER  STILL  FROM  EUROPE. 
The  llibemia  arrived  at  Botton  on  Thursday  morning,  after  a 


19ihul,  — 

The  aocouchmeni  uf  the  Queen  i*  « 
praaent  month.  Her  majesty  continue*  in  excellent  health,  and 
forward  to  the  event  with  courage.  It  it  rumored  that  after  bar  recovery 
Her  Majesty  will  visit  Claremonr,  and  then  take  up  her  residence  at 
Windsor.  This  rumor  seems  to  give  considerable  dissa 
tradc*|«ople  uf  London,  who  had  hoped  that  the  court  I 
give  an  impetus  to  trade. 

O'Conrieir*  eon  is  about  to  visit  America.  He  had  tetter  confine  hi* 
peregrinations  to  the  north  tide,  of  the  Putowmae.  Tho  extreme  South 
may  prose  too  warm  fur  him. 

L  td  Brougham,  in  an  elaborate  speech  a  few  nights  back,  in  the 
House  uf  Lords,  proposed  the  thanks  of  Parliament  to  Lord  Asbbunon 
for  his  successful  negotiation  on  the  Boundary  question.  The  noble 
Lord  iutenperard  Ins  speech  with  profuse  billingsgate  language  against 
the  Yankees.  He  catngated  Gen.  Cass  with  great  vindictivenes*  nod 
gnve  the  whole  nation  a  pretty  sound  drubbing.  Two  Of  three  nights 
after,  L-ird  Ashburton  t<  turned  thanks  with  mach  feeling  and  eloquence, 
for  the  personal  compliment  thut  rendered  lo  him.  Toe  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington, in  order  lo  perpetuate  the  compliment,  moved  that  it  should  be 
entered  on  ihe  Journal  of  the  House,  and  his  rnoti'wi  waa  unsuiimoutly 
carried. 

l.ott  of  the  Wet  India  SUomtr  "rNWtray."— The  •  Solway,'  Capt. 
Duncan,  af  er  having  landed  her  malls  at  Covanin,  proceeded  on  her 
ou'wed  voyage  about  nine  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  7lli  Inst.  The 
»ky  was  clear,  the  sea  calm,  and  nil  circumstances  appenrrd  to  augur  a 
pro.per)u«  voyage.  Kxocrly  at  midnight,  the  vessel,  which  was  at  that 
lime  pr  iceedi.-ij;  at  the  top  of  her  speed,  struck  upon  a  rock,  and  within 
tvsen-y  n-imites  from  the  ncrunenee  of  the  accident,  sank  in  deep  water. 

dipt.  Dunran,  her  commander,  who  uafut tunatrly  perished  with  her, 
displayed  thegiestett  fortitude  and  self-pos.essn-n  under  ties  trying  cir- 
cumstances in  which  he  was  suddenl  placed.  The  boots  wen-  launched, 
(  a-  !en-t.n  many  of  them  as  could  he  disentangled)  and  the  pattens, 
were  placed  in  them.  One  of  t'leni  was  engulphed  in  the  whirl  and  i 
'.rx  .i.-en»:oned  by  thn  «udden  sinking  of  the  vessel. 

TI.e  amount  of  the  loss  of  life  It  Is  impossible  to  ascertain.  At  lead  18 
passengers  are  known  ro  have  perished,  and  12  of  the  trew  are  missing. 

L-itril  l.irrrpovl  Cotton  Mrktt  — We  have  I.ud  a  fair  business  doing 
in  rotten  to  day,  but  the  market  continues  Hat.    The  i  ' 
oUOD  bale*,  neaily  all  American*,  of  which  1000  I 
speculation;  the  remainder  are  to  trie  trade. 


A*.  Liverpool  Assizes,  Mary  Hunter,  a  resident  of  '. 
tried  fur  poisoning  her  husband  with  arsenic.    The  case  is  ones 
peculiar  cunr.ing  and  atrocity,  and  fro 
tie  little  doubl  uf  lier  guilt. 

Mrs.  Wood,  tho  vocalist,  hat  found  her  woman'*  affections  too  strong 
for  the  requirements  of  the  Catholic  Church,  and  has  left  the  Consent  at 
York,  and  is  once  more  domesticated  with  her  husband  and  children. 

In  the  revenue  return*,  to  tho  fifth  instant,  the  quarter  decrease  upon 
the  austom*  is  considerable,  which  n;ay  be  chiefly  ascribed  to  the  di»- 
coniinuancc  of  the  revenue  from  corn — There  is  a  small  decline  in  tho 


return  for  rhe  quarter  of  tho  Excise  duties.  The  decline  upon 
•s  £1,059.000.  but  of  this  less  than  £8.000  occur,  ir.  the  list 

Oa  the  13:h  inst.  a  dreadful  explosion  took  place  i 
Powdvi  mill*,  at  wel'.ham  Abbey,  which  did  considerable  dinmje,  and 
unhappily  caused  ihe  deatli  of  »e\cri  individuals. 

The  belfry  towir  of  Valenriennes  had  fallen  down  and  killed  eight 
persons.  Ii  appears  that  the  structure,  for  the  ri'pair  of  which  80,000 
francs  had  recently  been  voted,  suddenly  sank  down,  aWn  two  hour* 
after  tho  labourers  who  had  been  working  at  it,  alciirricdby  the  falling  of 
some  luote  stones,  had  quitted  their  dangerou*  posit.un. 

.Uriel  Sleamthip — Tho  wings  for  Mr.  Her.aun't  a-rial  machine  aro, 
it  is  stated,  now  in  the  cour«  of  erection  at  Mompelier  GunUnse,  WalJ 
worth. 


Court  Ciucumr  Ex ir»jkoi>*kt  —  A  very  euriou.  arid  laluabUi 
knife,  of  the  value  of  Is.  6d.,  a  i.re.ent  from  ihe  beadle  of  St.  Mary, 
Newlngtou.  lo  the  timekeeper  at  ihe  El-'phant  and  Casile,  was  submit- 
ted to  the  Loid  Mayor, at  the  Mtnsion  House,  on  Monday,  by  Mr.  Slief- 
fieM.  It  is  of  cast  iron,  nsd  the  framework  is  of  horn  ;  li.e  hauil-a 
being  divided  into  c  jniputmen1',  ami  enclosing  a  lurre  and  small  blade, 
a  corkscrew,  a  pair  of  tweexers,  and  agau.-r  hook,  <■:  -gently  wrought  ia 
ca-t  iion. 

His  LorJsitip  was  please  I  :o  express  hi*  I-i^hf-'t  approlja:ion. 

Sr^Tll^£^TAL  ssti  DoMtsnc. — Now  h-jii.  to  mci  tl.re  ish  fljwrry 
mrt  lows  with  swe-tln  arls;  wlinper  sofi  tioll.mg*.  ir»;'iint  sofi  Mim.-tlengs, 
and  tilesthe  bar  I  vuw*.  Steal  ".It  evening  hours  to  lis.etl  to  I  i^'ilin- 
gales.ond  meet  iady  loves  by  moontigitt  ai-me  t>(  iihtj  by  il,  >  ei,  Ii  ,-,f 

vales.    Eat  your  small  salad  ai  suppei  with  yiur  b;en,l  and   rl.es  if 

you  c-i<n  g"t  it:  in  wiiiel.  case  \ou  will  be  lucky,  cottsi.'erir-g  t':.-  t.i;,.  . 

Whcs  is  birch  like  water  ?— When  it's  laid  on  at  a  guinea  a  quarter. 

When  are  pug  note*  more  clever  than  books  ?— Because  ihsry  am 
always  up  to  snuff. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CHEAPEST  READING  IN  THE  WORLD. 
All  the  New  PopaUrEnglith  and  French  Hiatoricnl  Ro 
.  and  Work. of  Fietkvn  republithed  allij eenU 
!  in  one  extra  Double  Brother  Jou»- 
than— which  mny  be  tent  lo  «oy  part  of  the  United 
Stairs  for  nevc«par>er  pofoge  ! 

PROSPECTUS 

Of  Til, 

Bxtra  Brother  Jonathan. 

The  publiahcrt  of  the  RaoTitte  Jovitii.i.  iirivtpaper 
naving  completed  their  artuugi-menlt  fi>i  reci  i .  let;  -  '.tit 
Coplce  of  nil  the  urw  European  Works  that  tire  ]  tiblith- 
eti,  nre  nuw  enabled  to  announce  that  they  will  u.ur 
regultrly  once  a  tur»nl>;lit  mi  evtr i  <1«?ut  ]■>  niimhcc  -I 
their  p-per,  each  nuinl.T  eouti-ining  h  New-  Popultr 
Novel  or  llitluri».-M  Romance  compl.-tc. 

Thi-wt  nevr  wurkt  v.  ill  he  it-eel  in  the  form  of  the 
Library  Buiimm  Jni  ii**,  compnting  from  IH  id  ml 
very  large  ,l.mlil-  I'olnrm  c  Inn.  j^gee, 
ma\ -require.    Th">  *  111  in  nil  ra.e«  be  t< 


It,  and  will  be  given  enmj  b'to,  w  i r  Mir :v  ^%it»«i4^ 
aa  *anir>r.i.Mr*T  nii.1  In  Hie  nmifcit  and  li <i:  1*ottw*I 
manner.  The.  paper  will  be  of  cienll.  til  ouidily  ;  and 
mi  the  price  i«  but  a  frnctkiti  of  that  of  unv  edition  jt 
form  in  whkh  rach  t-ouk,  have  hitherto  been  poblithcd 
here  or  el»e»  hern,  the  pulilldtcr-t  confjdaiili  anlkl|*t« 
■  liberal  encouragement  from  the  public. 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  CHEVALIER! 
A  TALE  OF  FRANCE. 
By  O.  P.  R-  JAMES.  Em).,  author  ol  "  The  Jaquertc," 
"  Morley  Ernettcln,"  ate.  Itr, 

vplete  with  ttanl.ng  and  absorbing 
d  w  ith  the  plot  Aur  Hfflirol  those  tub 
r  French  hrttnry  for  which  the  wrl- 
ire «o  remarknbke.  The  adventure* 
he-cnlier,"  rial  hH  noble  protege. 


Thl<  it  a  novel 
tot  Uent.    Cunn.  e  t 
Wimble  nmuik'ii  r 
ting*  of  Mr.  JaMr, 
Of  the  •'  Mvsterfo 


form  on.  ,if  -he  mm  entertaining  novel,  of  the  Brotke 
Prfoel" 'icai,,  or  ten  eopie.  for  one 


ADVENTURES  OF  TOM  STAPLETON. 

BY  JOHN'  M.  MOOllE. 

We  have  neurit-  ready  ar.implcte  edition  r.rthit  norm- 
far  work.  It  will  he  embelU«h.ed  w  ith  all  Ihe  original 
eng-crti  ingt-twenty-four  in  number.  Iwuevl  in  a  triple 
Brother  Jotiath.ui  at  !M  cent,  each. or  five  copies  for  one 
dollar.  Agente  muit  acrid  In  their  orden  fmmcdiatelv. 
•»  only  a  LmiteJ  number  will  be  prime,!. 

Price  1 JJ  cent,  or  ten  copie.  for  ono  dollar 

THE  CO>fICAL  ADVENTURES  OF  MR. 
OBADIAH  OLDBCCK. 

rLHHT»»TILD  WITH  JOO  rr-xit,  riG»»TI"«i;i- 
Thl«  nmiiiins  Ixii t-rtorj-  Li  grit  np  ojnn  >n  etitirelT 
•rlgrn^l  plan.  It  rii.-*  a  moMt  luit^nits  ant  pnth'-tic 
hirtorr  of  Mr.  Olilbuck's  lo\t'—hiM  mb.rortTinei  enui*-! 
by  extreme  •nmiMiity  while  lllllcted  with  the  Tcuirl 
ranion— hb<  hnlr-brea'.lth  iicapei  frtim  tire,  water  and 
ramlik'. — hiaaJlection  forhitpoordofr.llie.fo*.  Tothote 
Ibod  of  Fun,  and  who  ran  enjoy  a  hearty  lough,  thii 
WfUproTo  n  rare  brock-re. 
Price  n}  cm  If,  or  ten  copies  for  one  dollar. 

DOMESTIC  ROMANCK  nY  1)1  I.UT.R. 

8IXTEF.N  VKAKS  Atil)  thf  re  a[.fear>d  in  Lrudnn 
lmo<t  n.(UUl;..  navel  eiitklnt  n-  1:. -,l  ;  el  Trie  /f.i--- 
ard«  ef  H'*i«.e^.  N^'t  wit l;*l muling  tli  »t  rxi  ii'ttbor"*  mimr 
Waa  announred.  four  fd»uon*  v  t  nt  ulT  r.<r  i  II;  me!  t!u 
work  creutml  n  cor.»klei  iibb'  m  ilten  tv  :n  the  lli«  (-.iry 
circlet,  owH|T  to  'b  f^rt  tb^l  Hs  ymbor-hip  w  .-.t  *Li-i-e<- 
aivelv  chnrir,!  il  on  no  Ir«  'ti  jii  tlm»- 1  mi'*»  f-»t  ro.t  list* 
oftbr  <li»v.  v.l*e,«r.rM  iii  th'-ir  'Aim  .1  -rii^l  lln'ii*  ncy 
In  U-  On  the  njii«  -.rjiicr  ol  tUc  tjf.-h  r.Utiun,  ihu  follow  • 
tog  paritgrnj.he  ;.i«d  :n  rcn  r  o:  the  l-oi-Jil'-n  paperi : 
J"t.im  it'  Piwi. 
"Thea.ilhofliipntili- fin  ni-veletititb-J  TS'  R«f 
lapncitivelv  ntlnl  ii*fd  'o  Mr.  K.  1..  Hi  iwrn,  Of  the 
ftlle  11  nd  rlinm-terof  !hc  v  nrU  hi  .  ^  : . ! r. . i  poller, 
•t'h-ue'li.  I'  lit  it-^  that  'li:-  iiine  .!;u  *  wcir.  li  r  of  "  utio 
wro-.i  b  ■  r..nt;'  U  «v«t.  we  wmaVa  that  lb"  M  b  cdi- 
fwhk-h  U  nearly  reud)  ,'i  w  ill  l  c  aeVlww  Ir'red  tv 


i'n.,,1  r'.(  .'f,.  i  ii-  Fcif. 

We  nndi-rsinri;l  thut  Tlnv m  rfoci  eot  row-  deny 
the  autli-ieihip  of  ••  'i  he  Itonr."  No  one  imairined  that 
It  wuby  a  novice  In  1 1»-  liueineatof  l<x  t  melino; ;  but 
*«  were  not  prejiwl  lo  cri..lt  the  reiK»fi  Hull  II  r  • 
from  Bnlw  <-r  jt«  tlis  ehjinrter  uf  tin:  wo-K  i«  ao 
liixly  Ji*  rent  from  tic;  cd  ti;<  f  '-rcer  prod  jcliuiii. 
>Ve->  r»c  II  «*tj 

Ttf  if  -The  Tlin-i  uf  Tliilrvdii}-  mi  ca  in  positive 
Information  tvlitiielotte  mil ...r.hip uf  t l,ri  new  nu.cl 
It  k  not  mirpnurK  that  i.n  anvrtMi-oisa  wink  I  t  Mr 
Bent  r.a  •Itr.uM  hu  e  cail'e.l  so  mui  h  go-tip  in  the  hie 
rarj  worUI. 

I'm  fclri  II  «*fy  Weiieiric 
The  no«>l  r  MI-l  T.l-  n»;i.  »U  h  hi>«  f»:l«e>l  »aeh 
a^Maipingi  In  III*- daily  rcjvn.  ii  /i.-ii  n  'j,  The  "fLMvi- 
iw<  r*^*t  wunil.  iv  h<i*  that  »i-n ! Icmnn  conl  l  hnre  plan- 
ned an  eaclmive  diim«tle  nunirsee  ;  nno  Ibin  i*  n  woti- 
dorwhkh  no*  »b-orrii  '■  the  nine  Jn  i  i  woniier*  of  the 


TlfK  ROUK  ;  OR. 
THE  HAZARDS  OF  WOMEN 
»t  r.nwaao  rnvtov  afuwrt. 
Ii  publiibcd  camplile  In  an  EXTRA  DOUBLE 
BRfrTHKR  JONATHAN. 

Price  UJ  ren'«,  or  "iti  etiplev  for  one  dollar.  ThUedl 
Hon  may  be  lent  by  mail  for  newapeper  poata^e  only. 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS: 
A  NOVEL : 
Bt  EDWARD  LYTTON  BULWER,  B»»t, 
Author  of"  Rlonia*  •'  rclhani."  "  /jrvoni,'  '■  Night  tni 
Morning."  "  Eugene  Aram,"  kc.  Iir. 
centa,  ten  cajiiea  for  one  rkilLar. 

FOREST  DAYS: 
A  TALE  OK  OLDEN  TIMES, 

Br  C.  P.  R.  JAMES.  Eiq. 
Author  of  "  nivheH.  11  r  -The  Robber,"  ••  Darnley  - 
••  The  Mj-Hniucrt  Ch.  vnlUT."  ••  Motley 
Krneatctn.'  kc- 
Prico  111  «n"i  <™  foroo,!  doltu'- 

INDIANA  — A  NEW  FRENCH  ROMANCE. 

at  c.r.irr.a  Iluuvr  rii  rinn  ) 

A«  a  fniib-il  auJ  ■  -l.-g.tnt  wci'.-r  .-f  fktioo.  Mndame 

D-l.b-iniii  at  H  c.ul:,  w  htgh  in  her  own  ronntrv  u 

dot*  B-Jlwef  in  Etiglan.1  and  Am- -i»-v.  The  alair.:  na. 
mill  Rom  10  >  it  cniewl  of  h:i  iw-  Mi.1  In-  Id.  tita  tai.l 
lo  be  ronneetnd  with  her  own  life  and  bi.tury.  The 
ttyli-.d  tb'-  uu;k  u  ch'ttte  nn-l  nni.bnl— abounding  in 
rich  ''.Ltet  ioLicn  ;.ti-l  ia  itu-.g  n-.i  nil  alrftirtung  inciilent. 
It  It  iwt-  tirat  triindali  .1  into  the  l'ttetidi  Unjri-.ace,  ex- 
pri-iwly  for  tin-  llrc-ltier  JiTnathun  -,  anii  w  e  antkipute  IB 
inrimente  "lie. 
Price  1  :J  tenia,  or  ten  coplea  for  ono  dollar. 

THE  CAREER  OF  PUFFER  HOPKINS. 

t  in-Mirijfi  ocicairTltt:  tiii, 
BY  CORVELU  S  MATHEWS.  EStJ. 
Lale  Editor  of  the  t'  Arctunit"  Miirra7ine— nnthor  of 
the  ••Moll.-v  Bi.i.ll"  nml  other  |«ipnlar  worka. 
Thta  ta  a  hifon-of  Ihe  carer  of  a  molcm  politician 
and  nmncier.    |l  it  t  nl-.-n  mio  li  In  the  Ptrkulckian 
atyle,  act  tome  of  ti  e  vhtrnrtera  are  quit.-  at  cmpMcd- 
ly  portrai  i*-t  ita  .i  the  Immiet.-il1 '  ^Ainiv.  P  idBor.  We 
have  pttrchaxvl  the  copv  rlvht  ef  "  PtltTer  H"|  Hint"  at 
a  heavy  e^frtnie  bu:  tb  .ll  !*il'li.h  it  n!  theTiTi.rorrn  price 
of  all  ihe  Bto'her  Jotut-han  Nov.  |.  -iru-iirg  that  the 
liberal  rmtrvMii'ge  ol'llf-  tmMic  to  on  Original  American 
Novel  of  ran-  merit,  will  competi^at.  f  ir  the  enterprite. 
Price  1?J  centr,  ut  ten  c-ipiet  fur  one  dollar. 

THE  BE«T  FHENTII  NOVEL  OF  THE  DAY, 
n  l.titratr.  r.  with  rvoat.lt.:.. 

SISTER  ANNE-A  NOVEL. 

vaoti  Tiir  rtivcn  or  cii.vKi.tt  rtut  at  ttct. 

Thi*  it  a  I'  aii'ileltv  wtitteti  fii.-l  rirTi^ting  tale,  and 
ia  ENTIRE !7Y  Fltl'.i:  f-im  the  objectionable  matter 
which  somctimct  clitr-.-rterivi-t  tlie  w-ritingt  of  lit  emi- 
nent author.  -I'heSti.iv  ul  Sitt.-r  Anc.c  It  rejdete  with 
abtortilni;  net  t.eil>'ii  H114  tries  tent  -.  ml  we  doubt  not 
H  will  fen-  i|iilv  -i  'ji  tittte  ami.ng  oar  reader!. 

Price  I  J  J  Cvjita.  or  t-  n  c.  ini.  «  for  one  .telhir. 

NEARLY  READY. 
A  NEW  ITALIAN  ROMANCE. 
Thh  it  an  origin  ii  irajtvUion  .-f  one  i,f  the  mott  thril- 
ling Rom.nrcveier  render...!  into  Enjiiib  Language. 

ANSKI.MO: 
THF.  GRAND  MASTER  OF  THE  SFXRET 
OKDKIt. 

Tin;  trie  It  foim.li-l  -.](-  .i  tb.  liiil. feu  conrpu .i.-ie<  of 
Hie  T  a-l.jiLiu  I  runt  i  . -m[  :  t  ;u.  ui  <  ol  I  .-m  1 1  k  j!  le  tnd 
totll-vo  f  mi:  i'l  Men! .  ,  .  ii  ti>  i* 1  wit.  lilt-  pl-.t  vit  a  nxitt 

ajajajcllejil  atvirv.  l!  ht*  been  adaalmbly  tarnatlatcd  ay 
Mr.  II  II  Wh.ii.I  i--  KeU.nr  of  ihe  Brather  Jonathan, 
and  the  tr.n  I  -t.u  ei  ll  . •  P.  i-eh.  m  .  r  tJlii-nl,"  ol  which 
populav  mniiinee  enfr  3i"in  fopil.v  w  m-  ^ibl  br  ua 
Wataammer    r-rire  P.-J  e.  ti-.,,  ten  copie;  for  one  dollar. 

ADAM  P.ROWN  THE  MERCHANT 

WV  HOILAUE  SMITH.  K.«ij. 
Author  of  "  Hejee'.-I  A.VIrettt-i,"  "  DTnBlt.Ie!ye 
Hj-jvi-.-  kc.  kc. 
Price  1-2J  emu,  I  n  c  .f«ti  for  or."  dolhr. 
fc?-The  be.ve  vt-i-rX»  being  nin-d  in  Extra Ttnmhen 
of  I  he  "Brolher  Jcnaihui,-  n-e  t-jbj.et  to  Newrpeper 
poitage  onlv._(lnter»  from  the  country,  by  mafl,  ore 
rosrectfullr  iolicit.,1. 

tVlLSO.N  AND  COMPANY  rt.Mi.hera, 
W  Na^'au  street.  New  York 
NEW  NOVELI.F.TTE  BY  COOPER. 

I.E  MOUCIIOIR! 
AN  AUTOItlllCHAriirt  Al.  ROMANCE. 
llr  J.  Fi.vjvioaa  tlooraa,  Kan. 
Attlborof  "The  Sr.» "Theflkit.'  -  The  Pioneer.  • 
"Home  at  Fl'iiiid,"  -  Witu;.  mil-Wing,"  "The  ' 
Two  Ailmiiult  '•  kc. 
Thia  eili-lon  can  tv  «<-nt  by  mad  lo  any  part  of  the 
Lnlon,  for  newtpopvr  ji  vt  onlv. 
Price  1-Jj  ciaita,  or  l«  n  co|i,»  for  one  dollar. 

THE  CAREER  OF  PUFFER  HOPKINS. 

a  Hitt-'Koei  rrtiviriin  nn, 
BY  COK-.  E!  II "fS  MATHEWS,  ESQ. 
Late  Elitor  of  tie-   >  Ar.  tnr.-V  M  .~;,.ie-aathor  at 
the  •■Motl.  v  llonl..-  ;.n:  ..tin  e  ,01-uUr  workt. 
Thtt  It  a  hivorv  uf  'h-  c  vrce  r  .,1 a  nin|.  tn  politician 
Ud  r.n.ineier.    It  !i  written  much  In  the  I  irltw  iekinn 
atyle,  and  aome  of  the  r  l-ira-  t.-i-t  ar--'  n-ii-e  a»  grrphicn]- 
ly  portrayod  at  Ii  the  Inmn.-ld  ••  Kamiv.  1*  .it  Iter.  We 
have  pun-liu.,1  the  c.pt  ii^-ht  of  "  Pooler  Hopkiru"  nt  i 
•  heavy  etpen«e  but  h  ill  pvMitb  It  at  (lit-  uniferm  i»iee  | 
of  all  the  !tro:hcr  Ji  a -thin  Non-It — truatieg  Ibat  the 
Bbt-ral  patrc^ioge  of  lb-  p-iblu-  to  a.n  Otfginal  Amencwn 
Novel  of  rare  merit.  ■«  .  II  e<iw|  «nitate  for  the  enurrprlte. 
Price  13)  eettta,  or       -.  pin  for  one  dollar. 


THE  LONDON  LANCET. 

(t*  Two  imi-»ii  iKi  u.tr) 
EDITED  BV  MR.  WAKELY.  M.  P 
LONDON  :  Joiiv  Cm  rcii.LL   Ul  ITir.c.«trevt,  Lot- 

citteT-snnair.  *M.lti. 
NEW-YORK  :  Wn  .nv  nn  l  „«„„.  m  \aatau- 
atrev-t  near  t  it)  II  .11. 

Tilt  l.isei  i  h««  lung  b.v-n  li-own -  <  me-  vnbia- 
ble  tmvltral  jotimnl  in  Hi-  world,  ti  »  .-nicl  with  -  in- 
gll»r  ability,  and  eorttaini  t.j..|-.t  ol  oil   •„  'ical 

LeVturM  of  eonteqiH-nce.  til  tin  |  iliar  r  .  .t  in  Iho 

practice  of  Mi-.li.  hie  and  S insert  lunl  g.  n.  i  .11,  ,  i,  ,y 
th.ng  Innapiritlg.  Ih-  kivml^tge  of  vrtl..  h  WtuW  be 
Us.  fill  lo  the  rre  dirnl  prof.  ..y..n. 

The  high  cut  ,f  the  K.t.girl,  nMfon  (*I3  a  J  ear )  boa 
pn-t  cnled  It.  g, -nei.il  cireitlo-ion  m  I  nit.d  Klmi-a  , 
hill  by  ihe  new  aei-angemeflt  of  n  i"  I  bthr  r  it  in  N.  « • 
York,  it  i-nm-t  within  the  I.  a.-l.  i.f.-i.  i> 

It  tbuold  he  ttateit  that  tie  eh..rael.  I      the  L.v,  ..I  |t 

adapteil  to  ib-  km.-.,  lenge  -f  ^  ir.  .i.  n)  i.  i.  , . .  .  i.l  tiivt 
it  wu-ilit  be  a  vidua!  Je  iwrindieal  in  ihi  I  u  l  of  ,  i.  ry 
Intellifreut  miii.  en  n  tl..>-ii-ti  I,.-  were  In  tie  acv|u  tinted 
with  the  p.rofetiiotial  t-rrm  in  iil.U  h  »u-h  mattert  am 
more  commonly  nrn|i|«,l  up. 

Tint  Ametlcan  pul.|..!i.  i-  will  r. 
by  ei  cry  tteam-thtp  iind  pnt  liib  tin 
thtll  i-atitcriti«trt  to  the  Am>  t.  i  i  .  i" 
ed  at  nhout  the  tniin-  time  tin  i  coup- 

1Mb  Copt  . 

PRICE  THREE  DOLL  ARS  A  \  K\n  •  i  ,  able  r,|. 
Win  in  adrance.  No  mbtenntlont  nil!  !-.-  tiercel 
without  pje.pavu-.t  nt  ;  fuel  la  a.  will  be  a.-i1  a-  I  af- 
ter  the  time  pnl.)  for  itinll  biw  eviir-l :  utile-  lie-  .nt 
be  renewivl  In  a  n-w  (viynt-nt. 

Pervnnt  tell  o-t  ibinc;  fi  r  Ih.-  I. -if.  -.  *  t.1-  en]  I  a^,'c  par- 
ticuUrly  whether  they  e  i-h  tie  Jr  *nl  <ei  ijci-.n  i  to  eoin- 
mence  with  Ihe  volume— Had  *bl-lli'.  al-'  w-ri'e  nlvlnly 
Iho  Town,  rvnatv  and  st.,t.-  wkeiv  the  woil.i-.Uilw 
aeot. 

The  Ler.-btn  I.tinert  i*  (ail  ll-he.1  .ve.My— and  r-.rh 
t-ofpiv  month"  will  con-.i^c.  orl  ao  p.- ^.w  in- 
lent  of  the  col  er. 


; 

ii  ir.rJi.it 

1--.  ..  1. 
,,,-t..  -1.. 


-  -.,  1, 

Eng. 


NOTICE  TO  POSTM  '. sTERs. 
The  Pott  Ofliee  Law-  nHowt  ]-ivln  nert  lo  oneleieo 
aobacription  money  to  laibLitln  t-  -f  n  .-.  -pap  i"^  ruvl  pe» 

riodlctlt, /.cc  fi/p.wli|;y  ;  and  -v  »"  t  ll  I'lVe  T."  e-T.T  th<  fob  ' 

low  lmg  Ini1i»ct-nv-iit  lo  tbowt  w-he,  an-  w  illing  P.  intereat 
themtelvei  in  the  Lonibtn  I.an.-.-y.  l-'ot  .  ■  ,-i  nrrtrlv 
tnhacription  remitted  to  in.  we  will  ..ndih.:  lW- 
manor  «  rei  miliet  the  rernl'.'njic-  thrve  c 
l«r  nutria. 

At  almiiat  every  country  phyi..."i.ili  fill  .  tittle  eiV  to 
tbit  well  known  nv.'ieal  joiiinat.  i-  »  ill  t«  for  the  iuter- 
eat  of  pn«lma''ei  i  in  mentkm  II. c  f-e-t  .-f.it  itpuftw 
In  New  York,  or  exhibit  tbit  pre  ip^iclut  lo  mr.lics.1 1 
Ucmcn  of  Ih.  ir  aciiut.inUr.ee. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 


Id:  Na  -on  etrret  New  York 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
The  .flwwu-ei  PnA't'./iec.  i  f       Liivnr  v  LlVl-rr.r^ 

rrvt'ra  mdr imrt- payment  f,„m  ..  .  h,,t  in  ettry  iar/avicr. 
h*  «y.v«  </  tttfpht  fc  ««A.reipCi'oit  '.-<{.  it  rue*. 

ll/t,,(..  |nln. 


t  il  nil  1>  uf.rij. 


vr."7. 

ii^». tiH'  lo  e.j»ir(  (r»-\  thii  rul<  in 


o.mt,'<eaar.  7V  Lim  i  t  pi.WnAcJ  i-frAfy,  ar  (Arte 
*»li«ri  n  jva.,  ar  «n,  iW'.t.  /,.,  f..i.r  .-.a-, 


TYPE  AT  REDUCEDPRICES. 

GEORGE  BRUCE  ar  CO.,  Type  foendert.al  No.  13 
Chamber,  tlrect.  near  Ihe  Pott  Ofliee,  New  York, 
hate  on  hand  an  enutually  large  ttoek  of  their  well- 
known  Printing  Typea.Ornanenia,  Honiara,  Rulea, 
*/e-,  of  the  hett  ru-lalt,  cat!  in  orinnol  matrict,  and 
♦  ere  accerately  «niahed,  all  or  which  they  have  de- 
ternuned  to  eel  I  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES. 
Placing  the  Beak  and  Newipape.-  fonta  aa  f.llow,  :— 


Pica. 
Small  Pica. 
Loaar  Primer,  - 
Rourgeoit, 
Brevier, 
Minion, 
Nonpareil, 
Agate.  > 
Pearl, 


st 


40 
at  40 

nt  St 
at  66 
at  bo 
at  IfiO 


For  approved  aper  at  6  raoelka,  or  al  B  per  cent,  lew 
for  cath. 

Wood  Type,  Printing  Ink,  Preaeoe,  Caaea,  Oalleya, 
Braaa  Rule,  Compoaiag  Slick,  Cliatea,  and  oilier 
printing  material,  furnuhed  with  promptitude  and  at 
the  lowrat  pricea. 

Prion- r.  of  Newspaper,  who  publith  thia  adveiliM- 
neat  with  thia  note  three  tiin -a  before  the  Brat  of 
June,  Irt3,  and  tend  one  of  iho  pupen  to  the  foun- 
dry, will  he  entitled  lo  p.y.n-nl  of  the,,  bill  on  bey. 
ng  four  ttaaea  Iho  amount  of  it.  e8  3' 

IN  PrUSUANCi:  of  an  order  of  the  Surrogate 
of  the  County  of  New-York,  Notice  it  hereby  gi- 
ven to  all  per.ont  hating  claim,  again.!  Jo.eph 
Perhina,  lata  or  the  City  of  New  York,  enrra- 
ver,  deeeaeed,  to  pretest  the  tame  with  the  voucher! 
thereof  to  the  tubacribera,  at  H.  If  D  iv't  revidonce, 
No.  Duaaa-.ireet,  in  the  Cily  of  New- York,  on  or 
before  the  tialh  day  of  Augiut  neat.  Dated  New- 
York,  the  twentr-eielitS  dav  of  Jnnoary,  1-U. 

M  E.  PERKINS,  Adminiatratri*. 
fltai  BENJ.  II.  DAY, 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Great  Improvements 

IN  THIS  VOLUME  OF  THE  BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  proprietors  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammolh 
Sheets,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  ii  the  Best  and  Most 
Ikterkstinu  of  its  chis,  in  casting  *bnul  for  Additional  Attrac- 
tions for  the  coming  volume,  believo  tin  y  have  fully 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  the  following  arrangements : 


The  editorial  department  ban  been  confided  to 

JOHN  \'K.\U  KSC*.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

Tlic  position  which  tlv;  genth .inji  holds  in  the  literary  world  is  So 
universally  known  and  estabhshed  in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  n».  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  (rive  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pa;,'cs  of  Tut  Jonathan  whieh  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualize the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  much 
1  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ourselves  »  that  we  have  made  ar. 
i  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  moat  intenacly  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
Stephens,  author  of  "  Mary  Dorwint,"  "Alice  Copley,"  "  Mclina 
Graf,"  A.C.,  Ac,  A.C.,  which  will  be  published  during  tho  year  in 
woeklv  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
will?  ill  is  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  tho  Jonathan  any 
nouvellette  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  works. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
among  the  foremost  of  our  best  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
could  not  have  secured  a  higher  intki.i.ectlal  feast  for  our  readers 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  STEriiKNs. 

Those,  and  their  name  ia  "  all  tho  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  Utters  nf 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  years  since  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  caused  such  an  immense  sensation  in  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustle  seclusion  at  tho  old  "humstcd,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "oftum," 
and  accosionally  mini-ter  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  cm. 
ing  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  tho  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concoulcd  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  humbuggcry. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  special 
objects  of  study-  The  Mimical,  Theatrical,  LiteRart,  Abtistic, 
and  Scientific  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  beon  so  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, ttrietly  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selections  we  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magnxirtea  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Slips,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  Brother  Jonathan.  Wc  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications,  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  ofFiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scicnli- 
fie  Works.  Also,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their 
tion  in  London.  From  these  we  shall  cull  the 
them  to  the  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan. 


nul'j-cts,  which  will  prove  useful  and  interesting  to  those  of  oor 
era  who  "  torn  us  tho  fresh  earth." 

Troptr  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  tf 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  Will  I*  given  rneh  week  of  the  important 
currt.nl  event*  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  au  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  alfacs  throughout  the  world, 

Ei"h  uiber  of  the  Jonathan  will  »Uo  contain  an  article  on  Mo. 
key  ami  T  \nr„  embracing  pr.ees  of  phacipai  articles  of  commerce 
in  th*  Ni  w  York  mark  -t,  and  the  slate  of  the  financial  world,  fur. 
niahed  by  a  <;(.••  tinman  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial  daily 
paper*. 

To  sum  op,  tho  p-rprielors  ir.tend  that  the  Brother  Jonathan 
shall,  for  the  coming  vear,  stand  unrivalled  as 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE    C  O  U N  TRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  o(  its  editorials,  and 
the  variety  and  interest  of  its  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 
position  in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  Brother  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam- 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  carli  number  contains  two  very  large  octavo 
pages.  Tnc  fifty. two  number*  comprise  three  yearly  volumes  of  544 
pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of  May,  and 
First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONK  DOI.HR  PER  VOLUME  of  four  months— or 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDI  CEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  for 
the  following  libtrol  offers  :  — 


Five 


will  procure  2  Copies,  or  two  years. 


Twenty  «•  l»l 

Is  there  a  to*rn  or  village  in  th*  county  where  tho  | 

ake  up  a  dob,  and  thus  get  his 


own  copy  free  ? 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers.  163X«-mmI. 


JTJBT  PUBLISHED, 

IN  AN  EXTRA  DOUBLE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 
The  First  American  Edition  of  a  New  HISTORICAL  ROMANCE  of 
the  Fifteenth  C«itury,  entitled 

The  Grand  Vizier's  Daughter  : 

OR,  THE  FALL  OF  CONSTANTINOPLE. 
BY  MRS.  MABERLY, 
Author  of  ••  Emily."  the  "  Love  Match,"  ic.  Ac. 
PRICE-l'.'i  Cents-10  Copir,  f„r  ft. 


tries  shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  ti 
reign  writers  will  enrich  our  pages. 

In  oor  arrangements,  our  country  friends  shall  not  be 
and  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  articles  on 

Agricultural  and  Horticultural 


WILL  BE  PUBLISHED 
On  SATURDAY  XEXT,  May  13/*,  in  on  £x<ro  Domblt 
yumbtr  of  the  Urothtr  Jonathan, 
A  new  Hwtwical  Romanes,  issued  in  London,  in  April,  and  just  re- 
ceived per  •'  Hibornia,"  entitled 

MELANTHE : 

Or,  The  Day«  of  the  Medici. 

An  Hittorieal  Rumaxee  cf  Ilnty. 
Being  a  Sequel  to  the  "Graso  VinEa's  Dauohtkr." 
BY  SIRS.  MAIlEltl.Y, 

Author  of  «■  Emily,  The  Grand  Vnier's  Daughter,"  "Tho  Live 

Match,"  Ac.  Ac. 


l-l 


a  copy — 10  copies  for  &1. 
WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers. 


PUBLISHED  THIS  DAY  at  the  office  of  BaoTnxa  Jonathan, 

No.  17  of  the  London  Lancet. 

Price  SIX  CENTS  per  copy,  or  THREE  DOLLARS  a  year. 
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BOSTON    MUSEUM   AND   GALLERY   OF    FIXE  ARTS. 


Thi»  establishment,  undoubtedly  one  of  the  most  magnificent  institu* 
tiont  of  the  kind  in  Ui!a  country,  it  situated  on  Trrmont  street,  in  n  new 
building  elected  for  the  purpose,  «  few  doors  from  the  Trrmint  Tftrntre, 
and  nearly  upposile  tin  Trnnont  Houm.  The  tnnin  pari  of  the  bulbil  u 
Hof  brick,  with  a  front  of  New  England  grtidte,  of  port-  Curimhian  or- 


der,  with  nix  raattive  col  jmr«,  and  i*oneof  the  m>it  imposing  building* 
in  the  ell*.  In  the  locution,  the  proprietor*  weie  exceedingly  fortunate  in 
rera  d  loan  abundance  of  ligh:,  lhar  great  essent iil  for  a  muieum of  curioti- 
lie«,  emending  a*  it  docs  from  RrnonirV'ld  street  on  one  «ide.  to  Montgo- 
mery Place  on  the  other.    The  following  cut  givei  a  tolerable  idea  of  the 


EXTERIOR  OF  THE  BUILDING. 


Entering  the  centre  door,  the  bane  mem  being  occupied  by  storen,  nod 
ascending  a  broad  and  cosy  flight  of  Main,  the  visitor  enter*  the  lower 
and  principal  HiLL  or  CsEixkts,  which  !•  admirnhly  calculated  for  the 
purpose,  being  a  speeloui  D,>ric  Saloon,  which  may  be  called  the  Museum 
Proper.  Around  thii  lull  it  a  commodious  gallery,  supported  by  a  col- 
looadeof  aquare  pillart  an  1  bearing  another  cullonade  of  round  pillars 
which  reach  totbe  ceiling.  Arranged  through  the  centre,  stand  a  variety 
of  massive  article*  of  corioaicy  and  mrr,  among  which  are  an  admirahly 
preeeited  ipecimen  of  tba  great  Egyptian  Giraffe,  a  recumbent  statue  of 
▼eaut  at  the  tea  shore,  a  Medieian  Venut  byCsaov  a,  allowed  10  be  the 


finest  piece  of  statuary  in  this  count  ij  ;  and  in  a  massire'glass  case,  a 
specimen  of  Yankee  ingenuity  am!  indus'ry,  an  accurate  mod*]_of  ike 
SomebS,  with  the  officers  and  men,  carved  and  painted  like  life,  standing 
on  the  deck  at  the  moment  of  the  execution.  At  the  upper  end  of  the 
hall  hangs  Sci.LY**  splendid  original  palming  of  "  Washington  crossing 
the  Delaware,"  which  is  of  immense  size,  and  considered  as_the_artistt 
best  effort,  as  well  at  the  finest  specimen  ever  painted  in  America.  At 
the  sides  of  the  hall,  between  tlie  pillars,  are  a  series  of  alsevea,  la 
whirh  are  spacious  glut  cabioett,  containing  rich  and  beautiful  speci- 
mens of  the  least,  bird,  fish  and  reptile  tribes;  Indian  implemenU/rel- 
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«e,  Sic.,  utaoailt  eacavated  fr.m  Hwealaiiewll  and  l*.»-n [-.» i ' .  and  ir.r-.i 
merable  oibrr  erticlea  of  equal  intcr<-»r.  arranged  aud  lutwll-fil  in  lli- 
moat  convenient  memer  Cm  •  ■»'>  WlNM.    At  the  I  ww*  i-xtn-rniiy.  «*ri 
(be  ma!a  entrance,  U  a 'pvru.'.M  an  i  i<V«an*d    i     ■  •-,  .    .  i!  al  >  ach  -.i 


f!—  upper  rnrnr-r*.  an  e*J»y  windirg  ttaficaaa  lead*  to  i!m»  gallery,  which 
•  i  Mil  f.#cn  ataneja,  aUVdiig  room  for  teat*  H  a  promenade  for 

ifaf  •  any.  i'..'  fumi  of  »Mcl,  m  rid       1  mith  a  large  number  of 

|r-nWt*  uf  dial  •    •'..<   ir.<n  of  ths  rrn-ent  and  former  Umea, 


II  ALL  OF  e  \  B  I  N  K  T S . 


framed  In  a  richand  uniform  at;!*,  wilh  a  neat  and  tarf*)  name  be-  I  Fr..rB  im  »eM*o»a  Urn  galh-ry  two  broad  and  well  licbted  ateir- 
.eatheacfa  I  ceac.  l-ed  to  the 


PICTURE  OA  1. 1.  Kit  v. 


wbkh  ia  [entered  by  ihwe  wide  dnor-waya.  fuinitiiing  the  moat  nad\  i  the  gall"ry,  which  i»  atrantrd  rjprrwly  for  a  coooart  room  and  piotur 
»een»  of  Ingresa  and  rgrea*  for  large  crowd*  of  ne->i   •   Tie  floor  of  |  gallery  combined,  dr*eer.dt  to  war  I «  the  atage  at  the  lower  end,  foe.  the 
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ed  with  i 


i  bund. 


upwards  of  1000  people.  Tbe 
with  it*  proscenium  and  georgeous  curtain  of  sal  in  damask,  is  visible 
from  every  teat  in  the  room  ;  the  well*  are  adorned  with  rich  and  costly 
painting*,  and  the  ceiling,  a*  i*  that  of  tbe  wall  beluw,  is  divided  into 
compartment*  and  lighted  from  window*  through  the  roof.  Inthi*  room, 
concert*  or  other  light  entertainment*,  are  given  every  evening,  free  of 
extra  charge  to  vUitor*. 

Although  but  in  iu  infancy,  the  collection  of  specimen*  of  natural  hU- 
tory,  antiquities,  curiositie*,  painting*,  engraving*,  drawing*,  Arc.  belong- 
,  i*  already  rich  and  elteo»ive.  Among  the  paint- 
by  Ituysdael,  Vandyke,  Caracci.  Tenier*,  Brughel, 
Pou»*in,  Silvutar  R>»o,  Osuie,  S.r  Gjdfrey  Knftller,  Sir  l'eter  Lely, 
We*t,  Morland,  Copley,  Stuart,  I'cab-,  etc.  Tbe  collection  of  engra- 
vings and  water  color  drawing*,  which  i*  perhaps  unequalled,  embraces 
rare  piece*  by  Raphael  Murghen,  Bartoloxxi,  Sharp,  Martin,  Rob- 
inson, and  other  celebrated  engraver*,  betide*  a  tet  of  tbe  magnifi- 
cent battle  piece*  of  L?  Brun.  in  admirable  preservation,  which  are  be- 
l  to  be  the  only  eopie.  ia  the  country.  Bat  we  have  no  room  to 
>  all  I*  *o  rich,  and  mutt  bring  this  article  to  a 

:  of  arrangement  and  parlor-like  neatness  every  where  exhibited,  to 
which  are  added  a  facility  of  impaction  and  study,  and  a  quiotne**  and 
decorum,  even  on  tbe  meet  crowded  occasion*,  seldom  encountered  in 


SARAH  GRANGER. 

*    NOVELETTE   IS   FOUR  CHAPTERS. 

bi  Ms.  axm  «.  iTiraini. 

CIIAITER  I. 

1  an  not  *«<l  nor  sorrowful, 

Rut  menvries  will  to«(; 
So  leavs  me  to  my  s.utnrle, 

And  let  ate  thiak  tt  koaio. 

Our  village  lay  ia  tbe  heart  of  a  luxuriant  valley,  hedged  in  and  al- 
most overshadowed  by  a  range  of  grassy  and  broken  hills,  piled  up 
against  the  eastern  and  western  borisoa.  These  boundaries,  cut  up  a* 
they  waie  into  rook*,  ravine*  and  forest  uoos,  i«w<l  but  a  counterpart 
each  of  the  other,  a*  if  one  beautiful  mountain  bad  bean  cleft  in 
twain,  and  (breed  back  jut  far  enough  apart  to  leave  space  fur  the 
village,  which  lay  cool  and  sequestered  in  it*  bosom.  At  one  end  of  the 
valley  a  river  came  gliding  drowsily  round  the  shoulder  of  the  eastern 
lull  and  ran  up  to  the  village ;  there  it  took  a  graceful  curve,  embracing 
a  maple  grove,  tome  three  hundred  acres  of  wheat  land,  three  apple 
orchards,  and  hall  a  down  luxuriant  meadows,  all  of  which  lay  a  mas* 
of  thrifty  barbate  in  the  bend  of  that  beautiful  stream,  where  it  swept 
gently  round,  retraced,  its  course  by  tbe  base  of  the  western  bill, 
glided  off  through  the  mouth  of  the  valley,  having  visited  our 
go,  a*  it  were,  in  a  fit  of  caprice,  and  only  to  refresh  and  beautify  a 


Atthe.pa.inf  of  the  veJkry.  ju*t 
around  tbe  hill,  the  stage  road  crossed  It  by  a  wooden  bridge.  Nothing 
could  be  more  delightful  than  a  view  from  this  arched  bridge.  Tbe  liver 
rolled,  silently  on,  half  in  shadow,  and  sparkling  like  wavelets  of  silver 
where  tbe  sunshine  fell  upon  iu  waters.  Hedge*  of  wild  honey  tuckie, 
sweet  briar,  boxwood  and  blackberry  bushes,  now  ami  then  broken  by  a 
clump  ef  drooping  elm*  or  a  line  of  slender  poplar*,  fringed  iu  bank*, — 
Close  by  the  end  of  the  bridge  a  family  of  magnlftoent  willow*  bent  over 
the  bank,  where  the  water,  caught  their  flexile  branches  and  tippled 
playfully  among  tbeii  delicate  leaves.  Just  below,  the  stream  widened 
and  fell  in  a  beautifnl  sheet  over  a  neighboring  mill-dam,  and  went 
sparkling  onward  toward  three  superb  old  elm*  that  stood  on  the  borders 
of  the  village.  Away,  up  the  valley,  far  a*  the  eye  could  reach,  lay 
rich  meadows,  besti*  waving  with  yellow  grain  and  orchards  fragrant 
i  blossoms  or  ruddy  with  mellow  ftuiu  On  either  band  row  the  ma- 
rock*  jutting  rudely 
idry  upwards ;  beyood,  the  soft  blue  tky. 


nestled  in  the  bosom  of  that  shadowy  valley,  with  iu  house*  half  bidders 
by  a  multitude  of  orchard*  and  ornamental  tree*,  and  a  taper  steeple 
pointing  like  a  good  spirit  up  to  the  cool  blue  sky,  and  catching  the  last 
sunbeams  on  iu  glittering  vane.  Here  and  there,  where  the  hills  swell- 
ed boldly  out,  red  and  white  farm-house*  were  scattered  far  up  the  valley, 
and  on  a  gentle  eminence  just  beyond  tbe  church,  a  congregation  of 
marble  slab*  gleamed  mournfully  among  tbe  long  grass  which  grew  rank 
and  green  in  the  shadow*  tlung  by  a  giove  of  gloomy  yew  tree*  and 
weeping  willow*. 

f  rom  the  bridge  you  could  just  gain  a  view  of  olJ  mother  Granger's 
It  stood  on  the  outskirts  of  the  village  in  a  meado*,  . 
to  tbe  river.  anJ  almost  within  ih»  shadow  of  those  i 
ficent  elm  tieet.  It  was  a  beautiful  old  dwelling,  as  white  as  .now,  and 
bedded  in  roses  and  clambering  huneysucMe  vines.  Behind  it,  was  a 
yard  full  of  peach  tree*,  superbly  beautiful  when  in  fruit  or  blossom,  ami 
in  front  lay  that  lovely  meadow,  rolling  in  emerald  waves  down  to  tbe 
highway  which  divided  it  from  my  own  dear  home. 

My  little  friend,  Sarah  Granger,  lived  with  her  grandmother  in  tia» 
nest  of  a  cottage.  The  good  old  lady  always  gave  us  our  own  way  in 
every  thing.  The  meadow  wa*  crimson  all  under  the  rich  grass  with 
strawberries  in  August,  and  wild  pink*  all  the  summer,  and  wa*  a 
pleasant  play  ground.  Tho  elm*  threw  their  shadow*  delightfully  on  tho 
river's  brink,  and  the  stream,  just  where  it  came  by  tho  back  windows, 
sparkled  and  murmured  joyously,  at  if  to  entice  us  to  play  truant.  It 
wa*  a  very  coquette,  that  beautiful  stream,  sometimes  stealing  slowly 
and  steadily  along,  lellecting  back  the  hedge  rows  on  iu  banks,  and  rip- 
pling among  the  long  grasses  that  drooped  greenly  down  to  meet 
it,  or  frolicking  onward,  Hashing  and  ed  lying  in  the  warm  sunlight,  and 
making  sweet  music  among  tbe  loose  ttooet. 

What  two  school  girls  ever  thought  of  sitting  in  the  house  and  studying; 
all  sort*  of  bard  lessons,  when  persuaded  into  the  open  ait  by  such  sweet 
temptations  ?  Amiable  young  ladie*  m*y  be  found  who  love  tbelr  hooka 
better  than  racing  over  tbr  grass,  or  playing  with  tbeir  shadows  on  a 
bright  it  ream ;  bat  1  am  very  much  afraid  that  Sarah  Granger  and  my- 
self were  not  of  the  number.  We  almost  lived  in  tbe  littie  peach  orchard 
when  iu  bough*  were  bent  with  their  loads  of  fragrant  and  golden  fruit, 
loitered  away  whole  days  oil  the  sloping  bank*  of  the  river,  built  our 
playboutc  under  the  old  elms,  carried  our  dolls  and  china  there,  and 
•bould  have  been  happy  and  gleeful  a*  the  birdt  chirping  in  the 
brandies  over  head,  but  for  thought,  of  school  hours,  over  and  < 
K.unploi*,  i 
selves  upon  i 
enrd  our  enjoyment. 

During  two  or  three  weeks  each  year,  we  enjoyed  our  outdoor  haunta 
with  peculiar  nest,  not  that  tbey  were  more  beautiful  or  iliat  our  task*  were 
lets,  but  from  a  eonsciou.ne**  of  unlimited  freedom,  a  roguish  determi- 
nation not  to  wear  our  bonncu,  to  wade  In  the  river,  gather  rote*  by  the 
armful  if  wo  liked,  even  from  grandmother  Granger'*  choice  bushes,  and 
off  the  tree*  all  day  long,  without  asking  con- 
tf  tbe  whim  for  that  sort  of  mischief  happened  to 
us.  These  happy  week*  always  happened  sometime  in  the  sum- 
mer, wben  mother  Granger  and  my  parents  went  to  the  seashore  for  salt 
water  bathing.  At  such  timet  Mr*.  Graager  shut  up  her  bouse,  and  Sarah 
was  sent  to  sleep  with  me,  that  we  might  be  kept  safe  under  the  guardi- 
anship of  Beuy  Johnson,  a  good-natured  servant,  who  invariably 
gave  us  our  own  way  after  a  faint  struggle,  and  who  always  returned  us 
to  our  parents  sunburnt  and  freckled,  beyond  redemption,  with  a  load  of 
misdemeanor*  and  mischievous  prank*  to  atone  for,  t 
less  courageous  young  ladies  to  the  earth. 

On  the  day  before  the  expected  return  of  our  parenu  I 
summer  excursion*,  we  heroically  informed  Madam  Betsey  that  school 
wa*  not  comprised  in  our  arrange  menu  for  the  day ;  and,  glorying  in  our 
rebellion,  took  our  departure  for  the  elms.  Six  successive  days  had  wa 
been  devising  amusemeoU,  till  our  manifold  resource*  were  completely 
exhausted.  Tired  of  our  dolls,  of  our  most-bed*  on  which  we  had  played 
•iekne**  the  day  Before,  of  ranging  out  china,  and  even  of  seeking  fos 
birds'  aetu,  we  looked  about,  puiilcd  and  striving  to  invent  some  origi 
ml  pastime.  Just  below  us,  tho  bank  i helved  off  into  a  space  of  whit* 
tand,  that  eloped  gently  to  the  rivet'*  brink.  We  were  beginning  to  get 
serious,  when  Sarah  cut  1 
her  tiny  hand*,  shouting— 
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••  I've  tot  it!  I've  got  it!  we'll  finish  the  well  that  we  Iw, 
day,  in  tbe  sand  the.e." 

■'  But  we  can't  reach  to  the  bottom  now,"  I  reasoned. 

"That',  nothing,"  cried  the  joyous  creature;  "  I'll  jump 
pes*  up  the  sarid  to  you,  in  my  bonnet." 

Away  .lie  bounded,  her  pink  «un  bonnet  hanging  by  the  wring,  and 
flying  Tint  behind. 

In  a  few  minutes  wo  were  hard  at  work,  scooping  out  the  tar  A 
with  a  couple  of  white-wood  chips,  gathered  from  a  new  fallon  tree  far- 
ther down  the  river,  Sarah  all  the  time  chatting  ami  laughing  like  a  morn- 
ing lark  just  thing  from  it.  ne«t  In  the  meadow,.  Suddenly  the  l«rt  her 
taak,  seated  her.elfon  the  bank,  and  placing  her  elbows  on  her  knee., 
aad  her  ehin  in  the  palm,  of  her  band,,  looked  cunningly  into  my  face, 
and  aaid,  "  Sophy,  I  have  a  thought." 

"  Hsve  yout"  I  answered,  throwing  down  a  handful  of  .and,  and 
atandlng  befoto  her  in  eager  expectation ;  for  when  Sarah  proclaimed  a 
thought  thu»  deliberately,  It  was  »ure  to  He  luminous,  brilliant,  original, 
•mining  with  fun  and  rnoit  exquisite  mi  .chief.  I  knew  Oil,  mu,t  be 
transcendent;  for  a  whole  swarm  of  rogui.h  dimple,  clu.tered,  like 
drop,  of  ,un,hine,  about  her  ro,y  mouth,  and  her  bright  fare  a,<  redi- 


"  You  know,"  she  said,  ,haklog  her  light  curl, 
beam,  wore  playing  like  dissolved  gold,  you 
killed  my  beautiful  little  yellow  and  black  kitten,  only  because  the  poor 
dear  bit  bis  hands  and  clawed  hi,  ugly  face  till  It  bled?" 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  I  remember,  we  promised  to  pay  him  for  it." 
"  And  wo  will,"  said  Sarah,  nodding  her  head  and  smiling  archly. 
"  But  how  can  we?"  I  que,tinoed,  "he  is  such  a  great  boy  and  was 
■ot  at  all  frightened  wtvn  we  put  the  dead  kitten,  all  .tiff  and  frozen,  into 
his  be] :  think  of  that  Ssrab-how  can  we  pay  him  ?" 

"  We  can,  if  you'll  only  help  me  in  earne.t !"  tepeatcd  my  little  friend. 
"  I'm  afraid  not,"  wa.  my  desponding  answer  ;  "  every  thing  wmi 
to  fail  now— I  had  a  thought  once—" 

"  Had  you ;  what  came  of  It  ?"  said  the  ralschevous  thing,  and  her 
sweet  face  brightened  w  ith  a  roguish  smile  again. 

"  You  sne  that  hollow  choked  up  with  Canada  thistles  across  the  river 
I  said,  liughing,  but  a  little  impatient  that  Sarah  should  inter- 
i  important  a  subject  with  her  untameable  mischief, 
i  turned  her  eyes  to  the  jungle  of  thorny  foliage,  where  a  hundred 
I  of  soft  feathery  purple  wete  unfolding  to  the  sun,  and  nodded  her 


"  Well,  when  the  gteat  flowers  first  began  to  open  and  the  leaves  were 
all  covered  with  pretty,  sharp  thorns,  I  thought  how  nice  they  would  be. 
laid  all  fresh  and  green  on  the  under  sheet  of  Ben's  bod,  some  night 
when  we  could  hide  away  the  kitchen  lampa  and  send  him  up  stairs  in 
toe  dark." 

"Capital:"  exclaimed  Sarah. 

"No,  no,  I  gave  it  up;  Bea  has  grown  terribly  shy  since  be  found  the 
poor  frozen  kitten  under  bis  pillow  ;  besides,  if  he  did  jump  right  Into  the 
thorn.,  we  could  not  be  there  to  see  the  fun.  It  was  a  bad  plan,  so  I 
gave  it  up." 

"  But  I'll  tell  you  what,"  exclaimed  Sarah,  "if  Betsy  Johnson  tells  of 
as,  because  we  have  played  truant  aad  torn  our  frocks,  the  thistles  will 
do  for  her.  Let  her  bring  us  out,  and  the  very  first  Sunday  night  Ben 
goes  to  set  up  with  her,  we'll  sprinkle  thistle  leaves  all  up  the  back 
stairs,  floors  and  hall.  Betsey  always  goes  up  in  the  dark,  and  takes  her 
t  your  father  and  mother  need  not  hear  how  late  Bi 


i  I.  ,1  will  do,  that  will  do,"  I  exclaimed. 


'  Let  Betsey  take  care 
ce  up  and  down  In  the 


"  Tbo  cruel  creature !"  my  friend  chimed  in ;  "I  wonder  the  ghost  of 
that  poor  kitten  does  not  follow  Ben  about  everywhere ;  but  be  shall  be 
paid  off."    And  once  more  a  roguish  sunshine  broke  through  her  eyes. 
"  But  how,  how  can  we  do  it  1"  I  said,  eager  to  learn  her  project, 
•f-.t  down  here  and  I  will  teli  you,"  replied  my  friend,  moving  along 
aad  patting  the  grass  with  her  hand. 

I  took  a  seat  as  she  requested,  and  bent  my  head  in  deep  atten- 
tion.   She  had  scarcely  entered  upon  her  explanation,  when  the  whole 
r  of  Her  design  broke  upon  me.    We  leaped  up,  clapped  oar 


the  branches  above  us.  We  revelled  to  our  hearts'  content  in  the  cer- 
tainty of  tevenging,  in  a  roost  original  manner,  the  death  of  Sarah's  hye- 
na in  the  shape  of  a  kitten,  and  wbea 
work  in  good  earne.t  to  accompli.h  our 

The  geniu,  of  mischief  mu.t  have  aided  tu  ;  for  just  aa  w»  most  want- 
ed htm,  Ben,  who  was  no  other  than  Mrs.  Granger's  boy-of-all-works, 
and  a  gocd  hearted  nort  of  a  fellow,  was  seen  crossing  the  river,  moun- 
ted on  a  huge  pair  uf  stilts  which  he  managed  with  astonuhing  denserity. 

'-  Xuw  .'  now ."'  whispered  Sarah,  springing  up  and  running  to  the  edge 
of  the  greensward,  as  if  she  wrre  attracted  by  something  creeping  in  the 
grass.  Then  she  snatched  up  her  bonnet,  waved  it  high  above  her  head, 
and  called  out — 

••  Ben  !  Ben!  do  come  and  tell       what  thi,  is  in  the  grass  !" 

Ben  threw  his  stilts  on  the  bank,  and  came  towards  u,,  bis  long  arms 
.winging  lazily  at  each  step,  his  head  bent  forward,  and  bis  mouth  In  a 
broad  laugh,  from  sympathy  with  our  unsuppressed  glee. 

"  Where,  where,  what  i«  It?"  he  ,aid,  stumbling  forward,  stretching 
out  his  neck  and  looking  on  the  grass  to  which  Sarah's  little  white  finger 
wa,  pointing. 

Sarah  bent  her  bead,  and  her  voice  was  rich  with  snuggling  laughter 


•  There  it  goes,  come  a  step  nearer." 

Ben  put  lis  heavy  feet  foiward,  and,  crash !  down  be  went  into  the  pit 
we  had  dug  for  him  and  concealed  so  nicely,  with  a  net  work  of  dry  sticks, 
wild  cabbage  leaves  woven  ovet  the  surface,  and  a  layer  of  sand 
ed  treacherously  over  the  whole. 

We  sprang  to  »ur  feet,  shouting,  dancing  and  flinging  up  our  I 
like  crazy  creatures.  It  was  too  ridiculous  !  Poor  Ben,  up  to  his  arm- 
pits in  tl«s  earth,  hi,  grrat  eyes  staring  with  a.lonUhment,  and  his  su- 
perlatively ugly  face  moving  to  and  fro,  first  towards  me  and  then  to 
Sarah,  as  we  danced  around  him,  or  bent  down  with  clasped  hands,  half 
suffocated  with  merriment,  the  better  to  enjoy  his  hideous  grimaces. 
In  vain  did  our  ungainly  victim  attempt  to  throw  up  his  long  arms  and 
pelt  us  with  sand ;  our  work  had  been  done  thoroughly ;  tbe  hole  waa 
too  deep ;  his  arms  were  powerless,  and  the  sand  he  intended  for  us,  fell 
in  a  shower  over  the  mass  of  red  hair  which  covered  his  huge  bead,  so 

appendage,  save  those  lank  aims  playing  about  in  the  air  to  very  little 
purpose  or  profit,  i'oor  Ben;  every  effort  to  extricate  himself  only  sunk 
him  deeper  in  trouble  and  increased  our  mirth  to  a  perfect  convulsion  of 
shouts  and  laughter.  Stilt  he  struggled  on,  writhing  aad  disturbing  that 
exquisitely  ugly  faee,  till  it  became  absolutely  too  ridiculous.  We  conld 
withstand  it  no  longer,  but  fell  te  the  ground,  clapping  our  hands,  with 
the  tears  streaming  down  our  cheeks,  and  sending  forth  peal  after  peal, 
shout  after  shout,  at  every  new  grimace  or  trial  of  our  vioum.  The 
very  birds  that  lived  in  the  old  elms,  began  fluttering  in  tbe  loaves  and 
the  river  terrified  by  the  noise ;  and  a  fish  hawk,  which  was 

in  the  air,  darted  upward,  and  away  towards  the  hill.,  frightened 
from  his  prey,  and  probably  very  much  astonished  at  our  new  system  of 
gardening. 

By  this  time,  we  had  completely  laughed  ourself  out  of  breath,  and 
lay  upon  tbe  grass,  tears  streaming  from  our  eyes,  but  | 
bausted  by  our  owe.  turbulent  roirtb.    Poor  Ben 


with  tears  in  Us  eyes; 
and  at  last,  we  got  up  and  exerted  all  tbe  strenirih  we  possessed  ia  at- 
tempting to  exhume  him,  but  the  work  of  his  incarceration  was  too  tho- 
roughly performed ;  at  every  struggle  the  sand  gave  way  beneath  hi,  feet, 
and  his  resurrection  was  a  thing  which  we  had  no  power  to  accomplish, 
quite  unable  as  he  was,  to  give  us  the  least  assistance;  so,  after  alter- 
nately pulling  and  laughing  fix  some  ten  minutes,  we  found  it  • 
to  go  in  search  of  Betsy  Johoaoi 

fall,  but  we  deemed  it 
should  be  uttered  I 

back. 

"  Now,  Ben,"  said  Sarah,  silting  down  on  the  bank  and  stooping  over, 
with  an  elbow  planted  on  berlap,  her  cheek  resting  on  oae  palm  and  her 
laugbiug  eyes  bent  to  the  comical  looking  head  at  her  feet,  "if  we  go 
up  and  get  Betsey,  will  you  promise  not  to  taU  of  us  I" 
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"  Yes,  Sarah,  yea,"  nU  Bea,  rolling  up  hi*  eye*  till  they  met  tlie  mis- 
chievous gaxe  of  my  little  friend,  and  mi  her  to  laughing  again. 

"  Well,"  laid  Sarah,  "very  weU  !  hut  will  you  a*k  Betsey  not  to  com- 
plain of  ui,  not  to  *iy  anything  about  playing  truant,  breaking  grandma's 

"  Betsey  won't  mind  me;  how  do  I  know  about  what  Betsey  will  say, 
I,  I—" 

Ben's  face  grew  ted  ai  hi*  hair,  and  b«  begnn  to  look  particularly 
foolish  about  the  eye* . 
"  Well,  then,"  replied  Sarah,  turning  to  me  and  gathering  up  ber 
,  •*  it'*  time  to  go  home,  some  one  may  croe*  the  field  in  a 
> ;  I  dare  .ay  Betsey  Johnton  would  not  come  if  we  a*ked 


"Oh,  yea  aha  would; 
Sarah  .hook  bet  head,  and  Ban 
"  Sophy,  dear  Sophy,  jrou  will  go,  that'*  a  good  little  girl !" 
"  But  will  you  make  Beuey  keep  quiet  I"  said  Sarah,  putting  mo  Uck 
with  one  band. 
"  Til— I'll  try,"  answered  poor  Ben. 

"  Well,  you  must  do  it  tbia  very  evening,  no  matter  if  it  Un't  Sunday 
I  the  little  negotiator,  laughing  atUy  a*  Ben',  lace  colored 
member,  aha  muat  keep  all  to  benelf ;  the  torn  frock*, 
the  broken  »weetm«at  jar,  and  everything. 

"  Yea,  yet,"  exclaimed  Ben,  beginning  to  dUturb  hi*  face  again ;  "  all, 
everything  !" 

TU*  important  point  being  oattled,  we  went  in  tearch  of  Betsey,  and 
soon  brought  ber  down  to  the  river,  panting,  angry,  and  yet  half  enjoy- 
ing our  trick  agaiiut  her  creai-failen  suitor.  She  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughter  when  we  came  in  sight  of  hi*  forlorn  condition,  and  then  began 
scolding  u.  with  praiseworthy  energy.  She  was  a  Goe  stout  girl, end  set 
to  work  in  good  earnest,  lecturing  aa  warmly  at  every  pull.    In  a  few 


desperate),  .«Ur 


h..  head  a  i 

,swingit<5  hise 


.with 


of 

energy 


one  of 


aand  all  over  us,  and 
than  ever. 

Sarah  ran  after  hi 
ingry  In  hi*  face. 

"Dear  Ben  don't  be  angry,  it  was  all  fun  you  know." 

Ben  attempted  to  shake  her  off,  but  she  entangled  her  little  white 
hands  around  hi*  rough  fingers,  and  persisted  in  being  friends. 

» It  was  all  fair  ;  you  remember  the  kitten,  Ben.  It  was  only  pay  for 
that!" 

Ben  looked  into  that  beautiful  face,  and  a  smile  began  to  spread  around 
his  ugly  mouth  in  spite  of  himself.  Sarah  took  advantage  of  it,  and 
nestled  her  little  hand  into  hi*  hard  palm  ;  his  fingers  closed  ovor  it. 
Sarah's  face  heightened  ;  she  gave  an  inviting  look  over  her  shoulder, 
and  beckoned  me  to  take  his  othurhsnd-  The  nest  minute  he  was  lead- 
ing us  toward*  the  bouse,  good  naturedly  calling  us  all  sorts  ef  pet 
names,  but  threatening  future  vengeance,  in  a  lone,  however,  which  gave 
•a  but  slight  uneasiness.    With  aU  our  fault.,  we  knew  very  well  that  the 

was  just  possible,  the  healthy  and  warm  hearted  Betsey  Johnson,  who 
walked  smilingly  behind  as. 

Ben  kept  hi.  promise,  and  no  one  informed  against  us  when  our  pa- 
rent* returned.  He  threatened  u.  sometimes,  at  which  we  laughed  con- 
fidently, and  all  thing,  passed  off  well,  till  tbe  nest  bathing  mason  ;  wIm-u 
we  were  left  at  home  with  Betsey,  while  our  parents  went  to  the  sea 


lent  the  first  day  of 
leasly  under  the  elms,  and  were  about  to  return  home  at  runlet,  when 
Ben  came  up  the  river  in  a  beautiful  nanoe  which  he  bad  himself  con- 
structed ftom  the  trunk  of  a  bujo  tree.  After  displaying  it  awhile — its 
painted  aides  and  its  delicate  prow— cutting  the  water*  with  graceful  and 
curling  sweeps,  he  asked  ui  to  get  in  and  take  a  run  up  the  itnsn,  Un- 
suspiciously we  took  our  seats  in  the  bottom  of  the  eanae.  Ben,  with  a 
broad  .mile,  dipped  the  end.  of  hi.  slilu,  which  served  aa  paddles,  into 


The  sunset  wa*  glorious,  gilding  with  a  beautiful  brightness  the  waters 
about  us,  withdrawing  ita  beam*  slowly  from  the  meadows,  and  easting  < 
a  veil  of  soft  purple  over  the  magnificent  oaks,  oovered  with  the  wealth  | 


of  their  natural  foliage.  The)  ripe  haielnuts  rattled  from  their  1 
the  rippling  waters  as  we  glided  up  the  stream,  and  the  I 
vines  bent  the  tree-tops  with  the  weight  of  their  ] 
when  I  was  a  child,  the  I 
turbulent  mirlhfuloesa  of  my  nature  into  a  i 
an  abstract  sentiment  of  gratitude  to  the  Giver  of  earth's  loveliness, 
something  deepening  into  thoughtful  melancholy,  or  brightening  with 
sweet  imagining*.  These  feelings  stole  over  roe  as  our  canoe  cut  ita 
way  gently  up  the  stream.  Sarah  we.  never  thus ;  nature  to  her  wa* 
full  of  mu.ic — glad,  mil  thiol  melody,  like  the  happiness  revelling  in  her 
own  pure  heart.  AU  the  way  she  was  bending  her  beautiful  head  ever 
the  aide  of  the  canoe,  holding  her  band  In  tbe  water,  and  smiling  as  the 
waves  rippled  through  her  tiny  finger.— now  and  then  partiag  her  red 
lip*,  and  sending  forth  a  burst  of  wild  melody,  liko  the  gushing  notes  of 
a  hundred  singing-bird*. 

Before  our  return  down  tbe  atreatn,  tbe  moon  had  risen,  and  ber  beams 
lay  upoa  the  water,  like  multiplied  linka  of  quivering  silver  ilbe  bright 
stars  were  mirrored  about  ua,  and  dark  ahadowa  lay  among  the  bushte 
on  either  aide.  Even  Sarah  waa  ailent,  and  sat  with  ber  curb)  thrown 
back,  and  ber  large  blue  eye.  raised  to  the  illuminated  expanse  above  ua. 
Ben  sat  at  the  end  of  hn  canoe  with  hi.  atilta  dragging  in  the  water,  hi* 
eye.  half  closed  and  fixed  with  a  alnUler  expreaaion  on  the  unsuspicious 
Ssrth.  Wb<-n  we  came  opposite  the  elma  ahe  raised  her  finger,  and 
pointing  to  the  bank,  aaked  Ben  if  be  lemembered  the  laat  summer.  A 
chuckling  lsugh  waa  bia  reply,  aa  be  placed  bis  .lilts  upright  in  the  water, 
spurned  the  canoo  with  hia  foot,  and  sprang  upon  them,  shouting  as  he 
•talked  on  shore,  "  ye.,  and  I  gueaa  you'll  remember  thia  one  too." 

Tlve  canoe  rocked  like  a  cradle,  and  a  quantity  of  water  dashed  over 
ua,  but  it  did  not  sink  a*  it  was  evidently  his  intention  that  it  should; 
and  tbe  water  being  shallow,  no  danger,  except  a  thorough  welling,  would 
have  attended  us.  But  as  tbe  canoe  floated,  the  case  was  entirely  differ- 
heavily  along  towaid  a  hollow,  where  its  aluggiah  water,  gathered  in  a 
dark  eddying  pool,  fearfully  deep  and  overshadowed  by  tall  trees.  Sur- 
prise at  the  sudden  departure  of  our  boatman  had  prevented  my  noticing 
that  the  canoe  waa  gliding  almost  Imperceptibly  downward,  and  that  in. 
a  few  minutes  we  ebould  be  in  deep  water.  Sarah  set  in  the  bottom, 
sinking  the  water  from  last  head  and  laughing  immudei  ately.  I  told 
her  of  our  danger,  and  entreated  her  to  got  out  and  wade  on  I 
She  refused,  laughiu;  louder  and  calling  me  a  coward. 

apprehension  I  leaped  out  aud  vied  to  pull  Sarah  after  me.  She  grew 
angry  and  .hook  off  my  bold.  Tbe  canoe  glided  from  me  and  floated 
.lowly  onward.  I  reached  tbe  ahore,  without  difficulty,  and  with  an 
anxious  heart  looked  down  tbe  an  earn.  Sarah  wa*  .landing  up  and 
waving  brr  bonnet  at  me  in  the  triumph  of  her  courage.  I  cried  out  and 
begged  her  to  ail  down,  for  ahe  wa*  nearing  the  "  Deep  Hole  "  rapidly. 
She  looked  about,  ber  aun-bonnet  dropped,  and  her  laugh  came  lea* 
cheerfully  up  the  river ;  the  poor  child  began  to  sea  her  danger.  The 
limb  of  an  apple  tree  projected  from  the  bank;  *be  caught  at  it  aa  aba 
passed  ;  the  leaves  atrlpped  off  in  her  hand,  and  the  alight  motion  caused 
the  frail  bark  to  veer  and  rock  unsteadily  to  and  fro.  Tbe  poor  child 
sank  down  and  clung  to  the  aide  of  tbe  canoe,  and  her  abarp  criea  rang 
fearfully  up  the  atill  waters.  Wild  with  fear  I  rushed  down  the  benk 
till  1  came  b»-|i>w  thn  "  D^r-p  Hole,"  and  breathlea.ly  waited  the  eoming 
of  the  alight  vessel.  It  name  alowly  on,  now  in  the  dark  ahadowa,  and 
then  in  tbe  moon  light ;  Sarah  wa*  on  her  knee*  clinging  to  the  *id*«,  her 
face  was  as  pale  aa  death,  her  white  lip*  apart,  and  at  intervals  emitting 
a  .Ingle  ery  that  cut  aharply  through  the  hushed  air.  Again  a  branch 
allured  ber  to  seek  aafety  just  aa  ahe  waa  over  the  deepest  water.  I  saw 
her  spring  and  grs-p  at  it— it  snapped  with  a  crash ;  Sarah  tottered— 
reeled— the  canoe  shivered  under  her,  and  curved  suddenly— site  lost  bar 


balance  and  plunged  headlong  into  the  deep.  Something  seemed  tig 
about  ray  heart,  but  I  could  utter  no  aound  ;  the  tight  had  paralysed  my 
voice,  end  I  «tood  grasping  a  young  tree  for  support,  and  gating  wildly 
on  the  stream.  The  empty  canoe  drifted  alowly  by  me— a  circle  came 
in  the  water — a  bright  bubble— another,  and  the  form  of  my  poor  Sarah 
aro*e.  T!  e  moonlight  wa*  full  upon  tbe  spot — her  eyes  were  open  and 
turned  to  me  in  imploring  agony — bar  little  arms  wcie  tossed 
from  the  water ;  ber  golden  hair  all  abroad,  and  I  hoard  a  « 
of  "Help !  help !  oh  Sophy,  help  !"    With  the  strength  of  desperation  I 
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bant  down  tbe  young  Uee — it.  green  top  fell  Into  the  water  before  her, 
•ad  I  ww  bar  hand*  grasping  among  the  leave*.  A  moment,  and  all 
r,  awl  tl>e  youag  tree  flew  back,  scattering  the 
•  a  .bower.  Sarah  had  la*  hei  bold.  I  thought  my 
Iplewly  on  the  gran.  Indistinctly  I  heard 
;  a.  if  a  great  bird  had  pawed-a  splash,  and  I 


When  consciousness  came  again  I  vru  lying  on  the  grau  in  the  moon- 
light, with  the  little  form  of  Sarah  Granger  shivering  by  my  aide,  her 
aim  about  my  neck.  ar.d  her  wet  hair  over  my  face.  Standing  by  us  wa* 
the  penitent  Ben,  dtipping  wet,  and  sobbing  and  moaning  over'u*  like 
a  child. 

[To  be  eoaiiaesd-] 

Original. 
THE  BIRTH  OK  WOMAN. 

ry  johs  hial. 
«.  the  Beginning,  this  fair  Earth  wa*  dark, 

And  fasbionless  ;  and  tbe  blue  Firmament, 
Even  like  ike  Karib,  a  huge  and  .hapeless  dream. 
Tbe  Sen  wa»  motionless,  and  the  empty  Sky, 
A  roaring  daikncf.  till  o'er  it  moved 
The  Spirit  of  ibe  Evtrlajiing  Goi>. 
One  mighty  throe,  and  Time  and  S,~»ce  were,  born! 
Another  !  and  ike  Universe  awoke! 
Death  shuddered  in  hi*  sleep,  and  Darkness  frit 
A  whisper  thundering  through  her  awful  depths, 
And  echoed  it  afar-/,e/  Here  b<  light  ! 

And  straightway  from  tbe  dark  and  silent  Void, 
The  vast  and  fathomless  abyss,  outbrake, 
la  one  exulting  shout,  tbe  eong  of  Day  I 
The  quirelng  harmonic*  of  Life  and  Power  ! 
Tbe  glorlou*  Sun,  rejoicing  in  his  strength ! 
The  pale  sweet  Moon !  tbe  multiplying  Start ! 
And  ail  the  Host  of  Heaven  ! 

Let  there  ie  Light  • 
I'nquenchcd,  unsatisfied,  these  words  of  Power, 
Wrought  like  the  breath  of  Life,  and  «t  might  way  filled 
All  Heaven  and  Earth  ar.d  all  the  Mighty  Oaes, 
The  Cheiubim  and  Seraphim,  with  hope. 
The  Constellations  rang  !    The  hoary  Deep 
Thundered  for  j:iy  !    Tbe  kindling  atmosphere 
Burned  with  a  solemn  whisper.    Night  and  Day, 
And  Earth  and  Sea  and  Air,  and  echoing  Sky, 
Trembled  and  brightened  with  tumultuous  Life .' 
And  lo!  obedient  to  the  summons,  Mia, 
Tbe  giant,  M»n  !  stood  up  with  steadfast  look, 
Trampling  the  Earth,  and  gaiing  on  the  whole, 
With  arms  uplifted,  as  in  brotherhood 
With  all  he  saw  of  wonderful  or  va«, 
Within  that  boundle*»  Empyrean— stood—  1 
And  shouted  in  hit  strength,  Let  there  be  Light ! 

Hi*  cry  w*»  heard.    A  sweet  refieshing  cliaogc 
Sm*1*  o"er  the  earth.    The  i 
The  *ulUY  air  grow*  cool.    Tbe  ( 
Die*  with  a  gentle  murmur  on  the  shore  ; 
And  all  the  flowering  wilderness  about, 
And  all  tbe  busy  leaves  and  twitteribg  hirds, 
Grow  faint  and  sleepy;  arid  a  summer  shower, 
Rich  with  tbe  drowsy  music  of  the  woods 
And  breath  of  dampened  roses,  play*  upon 
Tbe  uplifted  blow  of  Max,  and  lo  '.  he  sleeps  ! 
And  ia  that  sleep  of  childlike  1 


While  gating  in  the  depth  of  Woman'*  eye*. 
And  liatening  lo  the  heart  that  answered  his, 
That  God,  their  Father,  merciful  and  just, 
Had  understand  hi*  prayer  and  answered  it. 
Vouchsafing  to  his  cry,  Let  there  be  Light ! 
All  that  Man  want*  of  light  beneath  the  skies, 
All  that  he  needs  of  high  companionship, 
All  impulse,  and  all  strength,  and  all  that  gives 
Beauty  and  wisdom  to  the  Gieat  of  Earth, 
Unselfish  hope !  uoquailing  Faith !  aad  mote — 
Tbe  unextingui.hablc  light  of  Woman',  i 


Lot.! 


A  Woman  nestling  at  bi*  very  heart ! 

And  when  he  rose,  in  trembling  and  in  tears, 
And  staggered  to  his  knees,  and  bowed,  even 
His  lcf  y  forehead  to  the  dust ;  eyen  there  ! 


From  tbe  Southere  Literary  Messenger. 
LA  SALVAR1ETTA;  OR,  THE  FEMALE  PATRIOT. 

A  TALE  or  TDK  SOCTH  AMERICAS  XZVOM'TIOK. 

It  was  after  a  succession  of  brilliant  victories,  that  Bolivar,  tbe  great 
father  of  South  American  liberty,  was  at  length  defeated  by  the  royalist*, 
and  compelled  to  retreat  with  the  sballered  remnant  of  his  army,  while 
Spanish  troops  again  became  master*  of  the  beautiful  province*  of  Ca- 
racas and  Vcnciuela.  The  great  Geneial  appeared  as  a  fugitive  in 
Carthagena,  where  the  Congress  was  sittirig  ;  and  notwithstanding  his 
disaster*,  he  received  the  grateful  applause  due  in  one  who  only  needed 
means  in  proportion  lo  his  abilities,  permanently  to  deliver  his  beloved 
country  from  its  oppressors.  In  the  meantime  Morillo,  the  commanding 
General  of  the  Spanish  forces,  was  uverruaning  and  reducing  New  Gra- 
nada and  Caitbageea,  which  compelled  Bolivar  again  to  flee  to  some 
place  of  greater  safely. 

In  Desjamber,  1816,  Bolivar  proceeded  to  put  those  plana  into  execs- 
lion  which  be  bad  formed,  for  taking  possession  of  the  island  of  Marga- 
rrtta  ;  wbere  lie  again  raised  the  standard  of  ii>de|>e<idiTici>.  and  being 
previously  invested  with  full  power,  he  issued  a  proclamation,  convoking 
the  representatives  of  ibe  United  Provinces,  in  order  to  take  proper 
measure*  for  resisting  Morillo,  who  was  rapidly  advancing  with  a  pow- 

ful  army,  already  elated  with  recent  victor). 

It  wa.  at  this  period  of  war  that  the  interesting  incident*  of  the  ful- 
wing  tale  transpired  :— 

L'ader  the  command  of  Morillo,  tbe  royalist*  perpetrated  the  moat 
•avage  cruelties  and  sanguinary  deeds  that  ever  have  stained  the  anuala 
of  time.  Painful  is  the  task  to  relate  with  what  inhumanity  this  simple 
and  inoffensive  people  were  treated.  No  age,  »ex,  nor  condition  wa* 
exempt  from  the  revolting  barbarities  of  this  ruthless  tyrant.  The  rack, 
the  sword  and  tbe  faggot  were  the  common  engine*  of  torture.  The 
bunted  down  like  wild  beaau,  burnt  alive  in  their  thick- 
mi  every  specie,  of  atrocity  that  ever  invaded  the 
was  nut  in  requisition  to  harrass  thi.  wretched  people, 
is  totally  inadequate  lo  delineate  tbe  character  of  the  petty 
tyrant,  who  (earned  to  take  delight  in  exceeding  hi.  predecessor,  Monte- 
verde,  in  degree  of  fiendish  cruelties. 

Among  them  who  were  the  principal  objects  of  hi*  batted  were  those 
distinguished  for  cither  civil  or  militaty  talent,  opulcnrc  or  influence; 
his  grand  object  being  to  annihilate  the  leading  and  more  powerful  fami- 
lies of  the  Provinces,  by  which  mesuu  their  estate*  would  levert  to  the 
Spanish  crown.  The  mercenary  Morillo  thus  hoped  to  obtain  tbe  fruit* 
of  bis  labouis,  and  to  enjoy  the  possessions  of  his  enemies,  the  martyr*  of 
liberty. 

One  of  the  prominent  objects  of  his  animosity  was  an  eminent  noble- 
man, Don  Almagro  De  Alvaret,  long  distinguished  for  bis  inflexible 
adherence  and  persevering  aidour  in  the  just  cnusr  of  his  counuy's 
freedom :  all  that  he  held  r>-ai  ai  d  dear  upon  earth  was  pledged  in  Iter 
behalf;  he  swore  to  extirpate  the  heartless  Morillo.  or  immolate  himself 
upon  the  altar  of  bis  country,  suit  smoking  with  tbe  blood  of  thousand*. 

A  castle,  which  wa.  once  an  ancieot  fortress,  now  repaired  in  all  the 
elegance  and  magnificence  of  modem  architecture,  was  the  superbly 
beautiful  abode  of  ibis  powerful  nobleman  and  hi*  beauteous  daughter. 
Tbi.  almost  regal  palace  was  situated  upon  a  spacious  terrace  of  shelving 
rocks,  overlooking  the  mighty  cataract  of  Tequcndame,  and  midway  up 
one  of  tliose  lofty  peaks  of  the  Andes  w  hich  range  along  the  western 
pan  of  the  Province. 

Stretching  far  to  the  norih,  the  eye  of  the  beholder  is  arrested  by  an 
enchanting  view  of  immense  upland  plains,  terminated  alone  by  those 
cooohke  peaks  of  the  Cbimboraxo,  which  seem  in  the  blue  distance  to 
support  the  cloudless  vault  of  heaven',  eternal  dome.  Here  beauteous 
natuie  seems  to  have  revelled  in  all  l.er  magnificence  ;  and  in  funtastic 
confusion,  fo  have  piled  up  iIicm*  mighty  towers  of  granite,  whose  loftv 
heads  are  clad  in  shining  helmets  <  f  eternal  snows,  glittering  in  cold 
grandeur  amid  the  fiigid  realm,  of  upper  air. 

Sheltered  by  those  majestic  sentinels,  (like  fabled  giants  of  olden 
time.)  in  beauiiful  repose  lay  the  sunny  woodland  nt  their  feet.  Here 
the  lofty  pine,  rear  their  heads;  the  elegant  magnolia  waves  her  umbra- 
geous boughs,  shaking  a  thouaa-d  odour,  from  brr  gorgeous  flowery; 
here  is  tlx! stately  palm,  whose  pillar-like  shafts,  with  the  intertwining  of 
their  arms,  resemble  the  ivy-wreathed  colonnade,  of  some  Pagan  temple; 
and  here  thu  palmetto,  with  its  fluted  leaves,  "fans  the  clanging  music 
from  its  bough.  "  The  nevei-fading  laurel,  interlocked  with  the  multa- 
flora  rote,  breathe,  its  fragrance ;  and  l*re,  abounding  in  the  riche. 
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profusion,  clusters  the  lusciou*  grape,  the  tpicy  citron,  tbe  guld-bound 
orange,  and  the  pale  lemon. 

Amid  chia  gay  profusion  of  froiu  and  flowers,  tbe  orange-cre»ted  oriole 
suspends  bU  downy  not,  ibe  parroq'iei  erecu  bit  feathered  creit,  nod 
the  loquacious  parrot,  with  glossy  plumage,  in  default  of  audience,  gib-' 
ben  to  hiraaelf  in  praise  of  bu  unappreciated  oratorical  power*.  Tbe 
stately  flamingo  in  hit  uniform  of  scarlet,  stalk*  forth  in 
Met  of  dandyism,  and  tbe  beauteous  bird  of  Paradite,  ti 
geous  train,  shily  embosoms  Ittelf  in  tbe  flowery  glade*. 

The  very  air  wet  balm ;  and,  but  for  the  dreadful  tocsin  of  war  which 
invaded  these  holy  solitudes  of  nature,  it  might  have  teemed  an  elysium 
ol  blUs.  But,  ala*  !  tbe  war-cry  wa*  -mi  tbe  breexe :  To  armt .'  to  arm»  ! 
wat  echoed  and  re-echoed  from  mountain  and  valley  ;   tbe  bannei  of 


Morillo  already  lloated  from  the  ■ummit  of  the  castle  uf  Puerto  Cabelhi. 

Tbe  palace  of  Dun  Alvaret  wat  atxeattble  only  by  a  pattage  leading 
through  a  ledge  of  rockt,  from  tbe  top  of  which  might  be  teen  a  living 
landscape,  extending  afar  to  tbe  eat:  and  touth.  Away  in  tbe  distance 
tbe  walert  of  tbe  De  Bogota  come  gliding  on  iu  tileni  grandeur,  extend- 
ing their  lrad-n  tbeet  to  the  widtli  of  an  hundred  and  forty  feel,  then 
suddenly  contnicung  within  tbe  limits  of  thirty-five  feet,  tbey  plunge 
over  tbe  precipice. 

At  two  bouudi  the  river  detcendt  to  the  depth  of  tix.  hundred  feet  i 
and  the  thunder!  of  its  waters  are  perfectly  daafeuing. 

To  the  spectators  below  the  tight  it  grand  and  terrible.  The  wavet 
teem  to  bear  immediate  destruction  from  tbe  diuy  height  upon  the  head 
of  the  observer,  but  fall  harmless  at  hit  feet.  Tbe  ground  around  him 
i  and  trembles  ;  tbe  waves  boll,  bits,  and  leap  up  toward*  tbe 
I  in  impotent  rage ;  but  the  sullen  roar  of  the  raging  clement  aur- 
i  all  attempts  at  detcripliun  ;  it  superiodu.ee*  a  feeling  of  total  and 
annihilation.  Tbe  hand  inxiluntaiily  seeks  tbe  head,  to 
prevent,  if  possible,  lu  dread  of  being  Mmpnwd  Into  nothingness. 
Thn  agitation  of  the  at  mot  [inert  it  such  at  to  produce  a  tremor  of  tbe 
whole  frame  ;  and  nothing  but  a  certainty  of  safety  could  induce  any  one 
to  remain  for  a  moment  In  a  place  where  every  object  of  sight  appears 
to  truly  terrible  and  demon-like.  The  snowy  vapours  arise  from  the 
waves,  forming  a  beavtiful  cloud,  curling  into  strange  forms  and  fantat- 


from  above,  the  falls  and  the  basin  appear  more  like  tho 
ctatcr  of  a  vulcano,  or  the  heavings  and  bellowings  of  the  lake  ^of 
Tartarus.  The  condor  and  tbe  mountain  eagle  soar  around  the 
"  toppling  crags,"  Hupping  their  wlngt  in  tbe  wildness  of  their  trans- 
ports; thea  with  sodden  flight  they  wing  their  devious  course  amid  the 
gold-tinged  clouds,  aatil,  at  a  dark  spot  upon  the  mountain,  they  are 
lost  to  view. 

In  addition  to  this  romantic  tcuoery  might  be  teen  the  now  tranquil 
De  Bogota  wending  iu  way  far  over  the  southern  plains  of  Vennuela. 
SUU  further  In  the  ditunre,  the  proud  city  uf  Santa  Fe  D«  Bogota  rears 
iu  vaulted  domes  and  glittering  spiret. 

It  has  been  remarked  that  the  representatives  of  ih-s  Province  were 
convened  at  Margaietta,  in  order  to  concert  tbe  most  effective  measures 
for  exterminating  their  enemy.  Meanwhile  the  most  of  the  military 
chieftains  had  retired  to  tbe  mountain  fortieas,  there  lo  await  tbe  dect- 
tlon  of  congreet  in  regard  to  their  next  enterprise. 

Of  the  number  of  those  who  enjoyed  peace  ami  security  in  the  hos- 
pitable mansion  of  Don  Alvaiet,  were  the  gallant  Pari  Marino,  Jaeloi, 
Menanda,  Udineta,  D'Eluyar,  and  many  others,  among  whom  wns  a 
youthful  enthusiast  American,  who,  in  tbe  spirit  of  adventure,  bad  wan- 
dered far  ftom  his  home  and  kindred  among  the  fertile  plain*  of  Ken- 
tocky,  and  now  found  himself  among  a  people  who  were  struggling,  at 
hit  father*  had  done,  tgaintt  the  Iron  band  of  oppression. 

Rearod  amidst  a  free  and  hsppy  people,  he  still  preserved  within  his 
bosom  all  hit  fondness  for  the  institutions  of  bit  native  land— all  hit 
enihutiaatic  love  of  liberty.  He  beheld  this  beautiful  country  writhing 
tinder  the  blood-stained  sword  of  lite  spoiler.  He  beheld  tbe  smoulder- 
ing ruins  of  peaceful  villages,  and  saw  the  terror-stricken  inhabitants 
flying  in  every  direction  to  escape  the  brutal  soldiery.  His  heart  sank 
within  him  as  be  contemplated  these  appalling  scenes ;  and  be  felt  that 
he  could  not  tcmain  an  un'nlerestrd  observer  of  patting  evenlt.  He 
thought  of  lite  "  timet  that  tried  men's  souls  "  in  his  own  beloved  coun- 
try ;  tf  the  geneioos  Inter  ftrence  of  La  Fayette,  and  many  others,  in  her 
behalf;  and  with  a  nobleness  of  soul  worthy  of  his  country,  be  resolved 
to  fight  tbe  battle  of  freedom  under  South  American  banners. 

Muulton  was  reclining  in  the  recess  of  an  open  window  overlooking  the 
landscape  beneath,  at  these  reflections  were  passing  through  his  mind. 
Tbe  sun  was  flinging  his  departing  rays  thtough  the  casement,  irradia- 
ting the  silken  folds  of  crimson  drapery,  and  aofrening  all  the  surround- 
ing scenery  with  his  mellow  light;  while  nature,  by  her  stillness,  in  defer- 
ence teemed  to  peuie  at  bis  depaiture.  Suddenly  a  strain  of  tweet 
music  rose  u|ion  tht  air.  Tbe  flute-like  tonesofa  female  vcice,  blending 
with  the  toft,  rich  melody  of  a  guitar,  fell  apoo  his  ear.  He  listened  with 
intense  interest,  while  she  sung  and  played  a  martial  air,  with  exquisite 
taste  and  feeling. 

Overcome  by  tbe  excitement  uf  the  scene,  he  hastily  arose,  in  order  to 
seek  tbe  retreat  whence  those  impassioned  sounds  proceeded.  After 
threading  his  way  through  tangled  mates  of  vines,  orange  and  tamarind 
shrubbery,  and  over  mounds  of  gorgeous  flowers  such  at  never  before 
met  his  northern  eye,  he  at  length  arrived  at  an  open  ipaee,  and  beheld 

of  La 


open 

with  the  doepett  emotions,  the  lovely  minstrel,  in  the 
^MorolUt*  '  m«'y*leciure  —  minister* 


cinating  object.  Whether  we  consider  it  abstracted  from  warm  and 
breathing  life,  and  embodied  in  cold,  Ufelesa  marble,  or  in  the  vivid 
colourings  of  tbe  painted  canvatt,— or  behold  it  In  all  the  freshnett  of 
blooming  youth.  ttUl  there  it  a  surpassing  witchery  about  It.  There  are 
some  of  such  exquisite  delicacy  of  perception,  that  they  love  beauty  for 
its  own  loveliness.  Of  this  stamp  was  Moulton.  What  then  mutt  have 
been  ait  situation,  whose  refined  taste  and  practised  eye  taught  him  fully 
to  appreciate  the  noble  and  beautiful  being  before  him  1  She  had 
thrown  aside  ber  guitar,  through  whose  silvery  strings  the  murmuring 
tephyrs  played,  and  stood  in  a  thoughtful  attitude.  Her  tall,  majestic 
form  was  drawn  up  to  its  full  height,  and  she  seemed  revolving  in  ber 
mind  tome  deep  resolve.  The  whole  contour  of  her  person  wat  i 
try  itself;  poatesting  that  roundness  to  essential  to  I 


Her  uplaraed  tye 
Wttdsrk,  at  above  us  it  theta/  ; 
Hal  Marough  it  stole  a  tender  light, 
Lik*  the  first  moon-rite  of  midnight  | 
Large,  dark,  and  twimmiaf  in  tke  urtam. 
Which  teemed  to  malt  la  lis  own  betas. 
All  love,  kairiaatuor.  aad  aallfir., 
Lit  e  sainU  w  ho  at  tke  slake  expirt."  a 
Her  dress,  of  white  muslin,  wat  highly  picturesque.    The  tie 
were  looped  up  at  the  shoulders  with  diamond  elatpt.    Her  jetty  and 
flossy  ringlets  fell  in  rich  profusion  upon  li-r  neck.    Her  complexion 
was  not  of  that  transparent  clear  nest  which  distinguishes  nortliern  wo- 
men, but  of  that  fine  textute  which  looks  to  "  softly  dark,  and  darkly 
■.Hire."    But  for  the  proud  curl  of  ber  lip  tbe  might  have  been  taken  for 
a  creature  of  the  mott  feminine  softness,  and  totally  devoid  of  that  firm- 
ness and  decision  of  character  for  which  she  wat  really  distinguished. 
But  ber  commanding  brow  wat  that  which  gave  her  a  dignity  which 
never  failed  to  inspire  tbe  beholder  with  admiration,  if  not  with  awe. 
Such  wat  the— In  perfect  keeping  with  the  tich  and  voluptuous  feature* 
of  ber  native  land,  when  tbe  eytt  ol  Moulton  first  rested  upon  her.  She 
heaved  a  deep  tlgb,  and  exclaimed  io  a  voice  of  the  most  desponding 
grief — "  Devoted,  unhappy  Venriuela!  it  there  none  to  rescue  tbeet 

At  this  moment  Moulten  drew  near,  salui 
found  respect.  "  Forgive,  gentle  lady,  the  i 
self  is  comparatively  a  tuanger,  but  not  to  your  father'*  generout  hospi- 
tality, nor  to  lbs)  wrong*  of  an  oppressed  people.  I  am  now  come  to 
tender  my  service*,  and  my  life,  if  neceatary.  in  the  cause  ef  your  bleed- 
ing country.'' 

Tcart  sprang  to  her  eye*  as  she  replied,  "  Generous  stranger !  I  trist 
that  the  prayers  of  orphans  and  belplewt  widows  have  not  ascended  to 
Heaven  unheard,  and  that  the  blood  of  their  I 
not  been  shed  in  vain  ;  but  that  yea  are  tent, 
from  Heaven  to  signify  that  redrew  it  at  hi 
•'  Surely,"  replied  Moulton,  "to  jutt  a  I 
at  last ;  especially  at  Vnneturla  boast*  of  men  of  t 
promising  patriotism  as  Bolivar  and  your  noble  father! " 

"  Alas !  resumed  tho,  "  be  not  too  sanguine !  MetJrinks  I 
voice  from  tbe  dead  crying  aloud  for  justice ;  and  tee,  at  It  t 
•hade*  of  our  slaughtered  countrymen  stalking  amoogtt  us ;  tkut,"  oon- 

emliuaiattic  Moulton.  "  Already  it 
the  mighty  arm  of  justice  upraised ;  ber  flaming  sword  unsheathed ;  and 
tbe  clarion  of  war  bat  tent  iu  shrill  blasts  to  the  breeae ;  each  and  every 
true-liearted  patriot  is  ready  lo  do  battle  for  his  country,  and  to  achieve 
the  lihertj  of  tier  sons.    I  freely  stake  all  upon  the  issue  of 

cause." 

She  smiled  detpood tngly,  and  they  proceeded  to  the  rattle.  The 
warmth  with  which  the  noble  youth  bad  etpouted  the  canto  of  the  patri- 
ots made  a  deep  impretsion  on  the  mind  cf  the  young  ladv,  and  promised 
an  able  cotjutor  to  ber  father. 


shade*  nt  cur  slaughtered  eountrym 
tinued  she,  "  are  yet  unavenged." 
•'  D>  not  despair !  "  replied  tht 


is  a  fat. 


CHAPTER  IT. 

La  Sslvarietta  retired  to  her  chamber,  while  Moulton,  entering  the 
spacious  hell,  found  Don  Alvaret,  Merino,  and  several  other  distin- 
guished oflicert,  engaged)  in  a  warm  and  animated  debate  as  to  their 
tut  ore  movemenre.  It  wat  found  neeetsaiy  that  commissioners  should 
be  despatched  in  Margaretta,  in  order  to  ascertain  what  measure*  had 
been  adopted  by  eongre** ;  likewise  to  represent  the  deplorable  stste  of 
that  p«rt  of  the  country,  and  to  urge  the  necettity  of  railing  troop* 
tuffielent  to  meet  the  main  body  of  the  enemy,  and  thus  at  once  to  strike 
a  decttive  blow. 

This  resolution  being  adopted,  lu  execution  wat  found  to  be  one  of 
imminent  htxtrd  and  peril ;  hut  Moulton.  aitxious  to  prove  the  tin 
of  hit  declarations,  offered  at  once  to  make  one  of  the  party.  Ac 
ingly,  an  i  fli  er  of  kruwn  prudence  and  cool  bravery  was  chosen  I 
of  about  a  dr  xen  mnie  intrepid  spirits,  including  Moulton.  They  took 
their  departure  amid  the  cheering  shout*  of  their  brother  officers;  and, 
at  their  nodding  plumes  waved  gracefully  in  the  wind  while  ibey  wound 
their  way  through  tiie  narrow  defile  leading  from  tbe  mountain  fortress, 
sensation*  abogetlwr  new  pervaded  tbe  bosom  of  La  Satvarietta.  and 
unconsciously  she  heaved  a  deep  sigh. 

At  tbe  expiration  of  tbe  time  specified  for  tbe  commissioners'  return, 
tbey  tiill  were  absent ;  and  Don  Alvatrz  and  his  associate*  at  tlie  castle 
having  gained  no  intelligence  of  the  proceedings  of  congress,  were  forced 
to  act  at  ihe  emergency  of  the  case  demanded.  Dismay  followed  in  tbe 
f  M.rillo,  and  the  horror 
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revolting  to  the  wild,  untamed  spirit  of  Don  Alvaras  any  longer  to  remain 
inactive  amid  these  scenes ;  nor  could  bo  any  longer  realat  the  appeal  of 
the  people  fur  aid ;  and,  in  accordance  with  hU  feeling*  of  junice  and 
humanity,  be  wt  out,  accompanied  by  thoae  chieftain*  formerly  men- 
tioned, it  being  agreed  tliat  the  standard  of  the  Liberator  and  the  United 
Province*  should  be  planted  a*  the  rallying  point  nf  tb*  provincial  troop*. 

Thus,  then,  La  Salvarietta  was  left  alone  in  the  castle,  except  a  few 
domestic*  and  fugitive*,  whom  Don  Alvaret  left  aa  a  defence  in  raae  of 
an  attack  from  those  marauders  that  were  daily  scouring  tlie  country  in 
quest  of  booty.  In  the  interval  between  her  meeting  Moulton  in  trc 
garden  and  the  litne  of  hit  dcparutre,  they  had  iaitinclively  *ought  each 
ether's  company,  and  were  mutually  interested 

The  mind  of  Lh  Salvarieua  wan  of  no  common  order ;  but,  reared 
amidst  the  thunders  of  I  bo  Tcqucndama's  cataract,  and  surrounded  by 
the  mote  sublime  scenery  in  the  world,  it  seemed  beautifully  to  harmo- 
nize with  wild  and  lovely  nature.  Enthusiastically  devoted  to  her 
father,  she  entered  into  all  his  plans  for  the  welfare  of  her  native  Pro 
vince,  and  would  sometimes  sigh  to  think  that  ber  tcx  prevented  her 
from  buckling  oo  the  sword,  arid  entering  into  the  midst  of  the  contest. 
Occasioanlly  there  was  a  sublimity  in  hei  Ideas;  a  boldness  of  concep- 
tion in  tier  plans,  and  a  strength  of  judgment  in  deliberating,  that  filled 
even  Moulton  with  admiration  at  Iter  superior  mind,  and  still  more  capti- 
vated bis  fancy  with  the  glares  of  her  person.  His  having  proffered  his 
personal  services  in  assisting  to  stay  the  arm  of  oppression,  alt  trek  in  biT 
breast  a  responsive  chord,  which  trembled  like  the  string  of  an  .f.dian 
harp.  His  offers  were  accompanied  by  an  expression  of  the  eyas  which 
■poke  thlags  "  unutterable,"  but  which  women  alone  know  how  to  rejd. 
Accustomed  to  the  society  most  generally  of  military  men,  tl>e  compa- 
nions of  her  father,  ber  mind  never  dwelt  u|kw  tbem  with  any  other 
feelings  than  tboso  which  cold  politeness  would  dictate,  as  the  friends  of  | 
her  father.  But  hern  was  one  who  addressed  her,  a  North-American,  a  1 
lover  o(  these  institutions  which  she  had  been  taught  to  venerate,  young,  ] 
and  in  all  the  perfection  of  manly  beauty.  He  was  rather  taller  than 
ordinary,  yet  so  finely  formed  that  It  was  imperceptible;  and  as  lie  raised 
his  beaver,  the  finest  auburn  hair  fell  In  wavy  masses  upon  an  ample 
forehead :  whilst  bis  eye,  that  crowning  feature  of  the  whole,  spoke 
volume!  through  ita  lustrous  azuie.  There  wnsan  expression  of  serenity 
and  calm  repose  resting  upon  his  features,  whilst  his  heavy  brow,  indi- 
cating a  mind  of  profound  reflection,  was  relieved  at  time*  with  an  arch 
amile,  playing  about  his  lips,  irradiating  like  a  sunbeam  his  expressive 


Although  the  heart  of  Moulton  was  touched,  yat  he  forbore  to  tueathe 
anything  like  /union,  until  an  opportunity  should  offer  itself  of earning 
a  reputation,  or  of  winning  the  victor's  Inure),  to  lay  it  at  lier  feet.  As 
for  La  Salvarietta,  she  was  conscious  of  a  vague,  indefinable  feeling,  yet 
ahe  scarcely  chose  to  analyxc  it ;  but  her  eye  had  often  met  his,  nod  her 
burling  blushes  too  truly  told  that  she  did  not  mlsinterptel  their  menn- 
Ing.  It  was  in  this  state  of  mind  that  she  saw  him  depart,  and  she  felt 
"  an  empty  void  left  aching  in  the  bre»*t."  How  little  do  men  in  the 
active  pursuits  of  the  world,  think  of  ihe  va»l  diff-  rence  bstwecn  those 
who  leave,  and  those  who  are  left :  of  the  ifill.  Arrp  loneliness  of  the 
young  heart  whose  only  ronsnlnticn  is  to  reeal  over  and  over  the  scenes 
of  the  past!  In  this  situation  was  La  Salvarietta,  left,  as  it  were,  to 
endure  all  the  tortures  of  ennui  and  suspense ;  but  at  length  an  incident 
occurred  which  broke,  in  tome  degree,  the  monotony  of  her  life;  relie- 
ving ber  of  that  painful  suspense  in  regaid  to  the  fate  of  Moulton  and 
the  other  commissioner*  who  had  been  sent  to  congress. 

A  young  cavalier,  who  had  been  accidentally  separated  from  a  fora- 
ging party  belonging  to  a  detachment  of  Morillu's  army,  was  unfortu- 
nately benightecf  among  the  mountains,  and  in  groping  his  way  among 
the  rocks  ami  cliffs,  was  suddenly  precipitated  down  a  deep  ravine,  some 
thirty  or  forty  feet ;  nnd,  but  for  the  intervening  shrubbery,  lie  must 
inevitably  have  been  dashed  to  atoms.  Fortunately  he  was  discovered 
by  some  domestics  belonging  to  the  castle,  who  n.i  the  succeeding  morn 
were  passing  that  way,  and  conveyed  the  unhappy  stranger,  in  a  state  of 
Insensibility,  to  the  hospitable  mansion  of  [),in  Alvarrr.  La  Salsau- 
etta.  with  hor  wonted  kindness,  immeJiarely  made  preparation*  for  the 
restoration  of  the  suffering  youth,  wiul  with  the  nssistaace  of  the  family 
physician,  succeeded  in  bringing  him  to  recollection;  but  upon  examin- 
ation, he  was  found  to  be  f*t*lly  wounded. 

From  him,  however,  she  gained  some  very  interesting  intelligence,  of 
no  less  import  than  the  capture  of  Moulton  and  his  fellow-commission- 
ers. As  they  were  returning  they  were  taken  bv  the  minions  nf  Monllo, 
and  conveyed  to  the  fortress  of  I'uerto  Cabcllo.'tha  head  quarter*  of  the 
Spanish  General.  In  a  few  houis  the  suffering  youth  expired,  attended 
by  a  Catholic  ptiest.  who,  a:  the  desire  of  La  Salvarietta,  celebrated 
ilia**  for  the  repose  of  bis  soul;  and  after  thtte  religious  rights  were 
closed,  tlie  tomb  received  its  tenant. 

The  castle  bell  tolled  the  solemn  haur  of  midnight.  An  unusual 
gloom  pervaded  the  mind  of  La  Salvarietta.  She  pondered  over  the 
event*  which  had  recently  transpired,  and  was  deeply  distressed  at  the 
uncertainty  of  her  father's  position.  Slw  was  anxious  to  hear,  jet 
almost  feared  to  learn  the  fate  of  Moulum  and  hit  comrades.  She  too 
truly  surmised,  that  all  communication  betwixt  her  friends  and  the  c«tl« 
wa»  entirely  cut  off,  and  site  must  necessarily  remain  in  ignorance  ui 
the  proceeding*  both  of  Morillo  and  bolivar.  Her  distracted  fancy 
palmed  a  thousand  horrors,  and  she  already  taw  that  all  was  lost. 

"And  where,  "  said  she,  "it  Moulton,  that  generous  youth  1  that  strang- 
er who  has  thus  voluntaiily  exiled  himtelf  fiom  his  native  land,  and  bai- 


rnured  in  the  horrid  dungeon*  of  Puerto  Cabello,  loaded  with  chain*,  or 
writhing  in  agony  under  the  torture*  of  the  rack,  to  satiate  the  vengeance 
of  the  diabolical  Moiillo.  And  can  I  remain  unmoved,  and  look  with 
apathy  on  these  appalling  scenes  of  danger,  suffering  and  death  7" 

The  elevated  form,  contracted  brow  and  compressed  lip  showed,  that 
some  deep  resolve  and  stern  purpose  were  revolving  in  trie  mind  of  the 
hlghsouled  maiden.  "  No  !  no!"  resumed  sbe.  "it  mutt  not  be!  My  wo- 
man'* arm,  however  weak,  may  still  do  something :  I  long  to  mingle  in 
the  ttr  ife  of  death.  The  cannon's  roar,  the  thunder  of  artillery,  and  the 
clash  of  tteel,  shall  not  blanch  my  cbeek  ;  nor  shall  my  heart  quail  before 
the  grim  visages  of  the  enemies  of  my  country!  I  will  relents  him  whose 
loved  i-iea,  save  that  of  Veneroela,  is  tlie  sole  possessor  of  every  thought. 
I  myself  will  bear  intelligence  to  my  fattier,  or  peiish  in  the  attempt. " 

Under  the  influence  of  these  feelings,  *hc  entered  the  apartment,  where 
the  apparel  of  the  deceased  Cavalier  was  left,  in  which  she  immediately 
attired  herself  for  her  intended  expedition.  After  having  shorn  herbs-ad 
of  tho»e  beautiful  clustering  ringlett  which  nettled  arojud  her  reek  and 
shoulders,  ses-tningly  for  protection,  she  placed  upon  it  a  cap,  adorned 
with  a  snowy  plume,  and  buckling  by  lier  side  a  keen  edged  sword,  she 
mo  mled  a  fleet  charger  o(  her  father's,  and  set  out  for  I'uerto  Cabello. 

L  l  the  fastidious  leader  start,  ami  be  ready  tn  exclaim,  "  how  shock- 
ing ;"  at  what  he  may  consider  an  outrage  upon  female  delicacy  ;  but  let 
h'm  consider,  for  a  moment,  the  extreme  emergency  of  the  case,  the  hor- 
rors of  death  a'ound  ber,  the  Insecurity  of  her  person.  All  these  circum- 
stances teemed  to  concur  as  »uffic>nt  motives  for  ber  apparently  rash 
undertaking,  from  which  a  mind,  made  of  lets  stem  material,  would  have 
shrunk  in  di*may. 

She  i cached  the  lines  of  the  Spanish  army  without  interruption,  in 
consequence  of  wearing  their  uniform,  and  lurtunately  finding  n  past  In 
the  pocket  of  the  diets,  the  entered  the  tmcatnprnen'.  of  Moriilo. 

CHAPTER  III. 

In  the  mean  lime  the  intrepid  patriot*  had  been  on  the  alert,  and 
Bolivar  again  appealed  in  the  field  at  the  bead  of  a  considerable  army, 
raised  from  tlie  province  of  Csraccas;  while  Don  Alvarex,  with  a  strt*ng 
division  of  Venriuela's  troops,  was  rapidly  advancing  to  efl'if  t  a  junction 
with  Bolivar.  While  thete  eventful  circumstances  wete  transpiring,  La 
Salsarietta  was  exerting  all  the  energie.  of  Iwr  powerful  rs'nd  to  put  her 
design  in  execution.  She  had  been  permitted  to  pa**,  a*  yet.  unmoles- 
ted ;  each  division  supposing  the  youth  belonged  tn  the  one  adjacent,  or 
to  the  train  of  some  of  the  superior  officer*.  Instead  of  finding  Moulton 
and  the  rest  of  the  commissioner*  irnmuted  in  the  damp  dungeon*  of 
Puerto  Cabello,  to  her  astonishment  and  grief  the  found  them  in 
against  their  couotiy,  Wing  compelled  by  the  pilileu  Morillo  to  I 
their  swords  in  Venei'ilcati  blood. 

Willi  much  difficulty  she  at  length  succeeded  in  discovering  herself  to 
them,  and  communicated  tlie  object  of  her  expedition.  They  immedi- 
ately transmitted  to  her  the  necessary  intelligence,  informing  her  of  the 
state  of  Moiillo's  army  in  tcgatd  la  numbers,  artilleiv,  et  cettra,  and 
laid  open  hi*  whole  plan,  for  the  complete  subjugation  of  the  Province. 
These  important  document*  she  carefully  concvaied  alsout  her  person; 
and,  as  soon  as  practicable,  took  h«'t  dopariuic  from  llieii  scenes  of  brutal 
revelry;  but  not  until  she  hail  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  premise  from 
Moulton  and  his  com|inr,i.:ins  tint  they  would  desert  a*  »<kmi  as  possible, 
it  heinp  extremely  ditfirult  to  evade  tin- vigilance  of  the  guards. 

Thus  far,  all  promised  a  favourable  issue  ;  hut  various  ute  the  vicissi- 
tude* of  fortune.  The  youth  with  the  snowy  plume  was  met  by  some 
plundering  tionpt.  and  the  circumstance  of  his  being  nh.nc,  and  so  fir 
from  head  q  lartets,  ,  \  -ited  suspicion  that  all  was  not  light ;  and  he  wa* 
compelled  to  return  with  ti.em,  u-i  I  give  a-c.«nt  of  himself  to  Centura! 
Morillo.  But  the  fortitude  of  nur  heroine  did  not  forsake  bet,  even  in 
this  hour  of  pctil.  Sh- had  nerved  herself  far  live  li  iul,  era!  met  the 
searching  eye  of  Morillo  with  undaunted  firmness. 

The  ill  fated  documents  were  discovered  in  ber  possession,  and  the 
names  of  the  persons  from  she  received  theni  wn*  peiemptorily 
demanded.  The  hapless  g'rl  knew  they  wete  still  within  the  power  of 
the  tyrant,  and  the  msi.itaincd  the  mo-t  inflexible  silence. 

"  Methlnks  such  extreme  jouth  but  little  becomes  such  insuhoriina- 
tion,"  said  be.  in  a  soothing  lone;  "  disclose  bur  the  names  of  these 
rebel*,  and  wealth,  such  as  tb»u  hai:  nevet  dreamed  of  .hill  be  thine." 

She  involuntarily  cuiied  her  lip.  and  cast  on  him  a  I.hiU  of  disdain  ; 
hut  checking  her  frelingi.  *lie  sTill  preserved  an  obstinate  silence. 

"  What !  "  rried  he,  alrn^t  choked  with  mge  and  disappointment, 
I  •'  do«t  thou  still  refuse  to  comply  with  my  command  7" 

"  My  I.  ud,"  said  she,  "  I  have  never  committed  an  act  which  would 
1  cause  my  check  to  buin  with  sell' reproach.  I  am  willing  to  suffer  Use 
penalty  I  have  incurred;  but  a  brave  man.  or  a  generous  mind,  if  re- 
vealed, would  respect  the  motives  which  seal  my  lips,  and  hid  me  talher 
die  than  lietrav  the  confidcn-c  rcpo-s-d  in  me. 
throw  myself  upon  your  lotd»h'j>'«  clemency  : 
fasten  a  foul  stigma  upon  your  name  by  sacrificing 
has  but  just  entered  upon  its  enjoyms'nt.'* 

A  curse  trembled  on  in?  lips  of  Morillo.  "  Put  him  on  the  u-hetl," 
thundered  he  to  his  attendants  ;  "  we  will  find  meant  to  humble  the 
proud  bearing  of  thi*  accursed  rebel;"  which,  having  .aid,  he  .uodo 
out  of  liie  apaument. 

Although  La  Salvarietta  was  prepared  to  meet  death,  yet  tlie  idea  of 
torture,  physical  torture,  was  dreadful ;  flesh  and  blood  shrank  from  it ; 
but  she  determined  that  the  dear  rsarn-s  re  ^ired  should  never  be  wrung 
fiom  her  lips. 


my  lips,  ano  nin  me  lamer 
1  am  in  your  power ;  I 
,  ;  and  surely  you  will  not 
pricing  the  life  of  one  who 
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With  all  the  devotion  of  a  true  Catholic  lha  prostrated  faeratlf ia  .up- 
plication  to  the  Bleued  Vligln.  "  O !  mother  of  our  Saviour !  I  come 
to  thee  for  consolation  sod  Nippon;  tbon  who  did.t  suffer  angui.h  md 
sorrow  while  here  upon  earth,  pily  and  comfort  thy  unhappy  child  In 
this  hour  of  mortal  agony," 

_  She  was  rudely  conducted  by  the  minion*  of  tyranny  to  the  gloomy 
dungeon  containing  the  horrid  engine*  of  torture.  They  proceeded  to 
remove  her  outer  apparel;  but  white  binding  bar  delicate  l.mb.  with 
cord.,  what  wa.  their  surprise  and  confuaion  atdiscovrring  that  a  female 
*"     3V  mt{"  l?UaUl  °l  « '•Wll0«  However,  a.  .be  lud 

xT®         ?' tbry  P"***^  to  execute  their  revoking  taak. 

endurance,  and 
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Although  her  baugutv  spirit  wu  wound  up  to  the 
not  a  groan  escaped  her,  yet  >lie  fainted  long  before  the 


for  her  lelenw, 


By  the  application  of  proper  restorative*,  *be  wa*  at 
length  brought  to  a  aenee  of  her  extreme  auffering,  and  laid  upon  a  bed 
or  atraw,  to  await  tbn  further  older*  of  Morillo. 

^  heu  tt°  •*■«■»■  •**  ^al  it  waa  apparently  a  Lady  of  high 
rank  »ho  was  hi*  nrisaoer,  a  gleam  of  malignant  pleaaure  durtr'd  acrm. 
ins  feature. ,  and  he  *em  an  ancient  duenna,  a  creature  of  hi*,  intend 
upon  her.  ar.d  endeavour  to  raatoi a  her  from  tfae  violence  *h0  had  .uffer 
Ini'jT  "r"y  "PP^rriate  apparel.    Tbe  day  wa*  one  of  brilliant 

splendour  yet  no  „y  penetrated  the  gloomy  prison  to  which  Morillo 
descended  to  visit  it*  inmate.  To  hi*  extreme  surpriae  and  aatontab 
ATvn'reV  r<M,odm!rto      a"e  daughter  of  hi*  ureteral*  enemy,  Don 

„       h*d1M*n1  bar  occasionally  before  the  cemmeocement  of  hostilities 
Now,"  thought  he,  "that  grey-headed  old  rebel  la  in  my  power;  "  and 
ax.uri.ing  H  moat  oourteou.  air,  he  aaid,  "Lady!  ia  juMiee  to  m>solf  I 
must  .ay  tb«  I  .inceiely  regie,  the  *t«n  policy  which  ha.  caused vou 
ao  much  auffering."  job. 
"  And  to  whom  do  I  owe  it f"  anawered  »be,  coldly. 
"  Believe  me  f  entle  lady !  had  I  knownyoor  nam-)  and  rank,  I  would 
not  tieye  ordered  tbn  performance  of  what  I  con  tide  red  my  doty ;— but  I 
'  "*  rn»^*  »rnt,fe  amend.,  by  offering  you  the  fulleit  p«rdV-  — 
1  that  —  -■■■•> 


Morillo  strode aoroee  the  dungeon,  in  evident  chaxrin:  "b»Sr_  Peuir  " 
muttered  he  through  hi.  teeth,  and  knitting  hi*  ah.ggy  brow.,  -  ,hi. ]t 
!  Z  *"  hJ  •  we*k  giri!  Her  h>  have  breathed 

teeth,  Jesu  Man.!  she  shall  feel  my  vengeance  before  to-morrow',  aet- 
ting  aua,  or  my  name  la  not  Don  Diego  Da  Morillo."  So  .avinr  bo 
vMtluirew;  and  the  door  of  the  priaoo,  although  it  separated  it.  unhappy 
inmate  from  tbe  loathed  presence  of  a  monster,  Mill,  a*  it  closed  "  gra- 
tingbarah  thunder  upon  ft*  maty  binge.,"  eaemed  to  aound  the'  death- 
kneU  of  all  bar  hope*,  and  abe  now  painfully  realised  her  situation 
"Alone  ,„  the  dungeon  of  un  exasperated  foe,  "hat  can  I  expect?  what 
can  1  hope  at  hi.  band,  but  inaafu,  torture,  and  death  f  And  moat  I 
die,  .0  young!  For  what  muat  I  suffer  1  I  never  bare  done  anything 
tut  which  my  conscience  ba*  reproved  me.  If  I  ever  onder.tood  what 
ienoeeo«  and  purity  of  intention,  a*  well  a*  action,  signified,  I  am  aura 
1  nave  always  at  laaet  tried  to  live  ao  a*  to  infringe  neither.  My  poor 
country!  what  will  become  of  thee  1 1  had  hoped,  in  some  small  degree, 
to  huve  .ervrd  thee.  I  mutt  die,  perhap*  '  Ignomurimujfy,  and  on  the 
Be  it  ao.    Be  lira.    If  it  .hall  be  the  will 


The  roused  lightning,  ofherw„l  gleamed  fiercely  from  her  eye*  a* 
abe.  braid  tbi.  insolent  propoaal.    "  Thou  doat  not  know  me! "  .aid  .he 

l'?il)jly  :i  lh"U  4°*'  n<*  know  lhM  1  "oold  t",ber  h*T"  tbe,B  llmbi 
ioadod  wiila  chain.,  and  be  for  ever  immured  within  theae  wall*  of  .tone 

W^h  rndTgnaSoB  '  H  Bb**3'  Ut  '°Ch  *  fTia>' "         b"  "P  10,T,r,!j 

"  And  doM  tJwu  reject  my  proffered  friend.blp  T  Wilt  thou  not  .offer 
tne  to  hope  that  ihou  wilt  not  lightly  cut  it  away  1" 

"  J*™y*  0,fo,ed  Wendablp  I  tell  thee,  tyrant !  I  despite  >  The 
moat  loath.ome  raprjle  that  ever  by  iu  praaaoce  pollot.-d  the  face  of 
eajtb,  and  at»rtM  ihe  beholder  by  ita  hideouaneaa,  I  would  rather  ela 


ao  my  brr*«  than  touch  thee, — 
l.mb.  and  thi.  body,  wbowe  b 


am  loath  to  name 


ir  a.  thou  ^rt !  I  would  rather  have 
to  admire,  torn  into  a 
that  to  thee  wbieh  I 


beanty  you  affect  I 
>  tbe  dog.,  Utnn  l»  1 


"  BeooUect,"  .aid  be,  '•  that  it  wa*  in  the  wrvice  of  my  king,  when  I 
gave  tho.r  ordeiafoi  tby  punnhment  a.  a  traitor;  jet  even  now  thy 
intrepid  bravery  command,  my  reaped." 

_  ""  H  ia  the  aerviee  of  your  king  that  you  thu.  inault  a  defeoceleaa 


in  the 

and  .word  and  rapfne 
1  of  hon 


aerviee  of  your  king  that  you  have  deaolated  the 
by  cold-blooded  butcherie.  t    That  Gre 

attendant  train  of'horrid  evil,,  'b^wly^bmw'b^ 
of  your  vuit*  t  "  ' 
•'  Moderate  your  temper  a  little,  lady !    I  hardly  tbink  an  exhibition 
of  it  will  at  all  add  to  your  already  matchle..  beauty;  "  and  be  offered 
to  take  her  hand,  but  ahe  recoiled  as  from  a  viper. 

"  Touch  me  not !  and,"  continued  .be,  in  a  lone  of  deep  angui.b, 
'ale.!  ha.  thi*  dungeon  too  rtur-y  comroru,  that  thou  »boukT.t  aeek  to 
dimirawh  them  by  tby  hated  presence?" 

He  appeared  not  to  notice  tbl.  remark,  but  again  proteiled  hb  .in- 
oaraat  oaaire  for  her  future  welfare;  and,  above  aU,  he  nflWted  to  legret 
the  n*c*s«ii>  U[  mking  np  arm.  agsinat  her  country. 

"  Tell  tbi.  to  those  who  know  thee  not,"  .aid  .he;  "  who  know 
what  thy  acta  have  been;  but  not  to  me,  who  know  fuD  well  how 
1  laurel*  have  bean  won." 

'  aaid  Morillo,  hoarsely,  "bow  you  provoke  me 
I  for  clemency ;  and  remember  you  are  within  my  power." 
"  I  know  I  am  within  thy  power;  thou  maya't  rack  thla  body,  and 
mutilate  theae  limbs,  or  incarcerate  me  ia  a  living  tomb  t  (till  my  »piiit, 
aa  bee  aa  the  unchained  wind,  that  play  around  my  own  native  Andes, 
I*  beyond  tk$  power,  and  now  look*  down  upoa  thee  with  »rorn  and 
COBtemp•." 

"  Haughty  rebel,"  .aid  be,  "  not  only  thy  Ula,  but  the  life  of  thy 
thi. 

attempt." 

"  My  father ! "  aaM  *b* ;  »  h  noe.ied  but  thy  „.me  to  make  my  mi^ 
to  .ting  my  aoal  to  rniulnr** ;  and  thi*  viper  bath  not  failed  to 
'  it  ;  but  tby  daughter  .hall  not  prove  unworthy  of  thy  blood  which 


not 
thy 


I  am  not 


aaid  be,  "  not  only  thy  Ula,  but  th 
I  by  thi*  eb.tfas.ev.    We  ahall  find  meaaa  to  curb  and 
•tout  .pirrt,  notwith.tanding  thi.  .how  of  dt  fiance  and 


•eaffojd.  neitM.  tie  It  to.  If  it  ahall  In  tl>*  srili  of  heaven  that  my 
poor  lUf  .hail  be  offered  up,  the  victim  ahall  be  ready,  at  the  appointed 
hour  of  sacrifice,  and  come  when  that  boor  may.  my  hut  prayers  shall 
be  for  il*  woU-bemg  „f  „,  ^  dUlr«ted  eonntr/;  hj,  while  I  do 
live,  let  ro,  b«v„  a  country,  or  a*  leant  the  hope  of  a 

She  wa.  aroused  from  these  reflection,  by  a  aunrmon*  to 
a  court-martial,  to  be  tried  a*  a  spy.    Her  Brat  glance  at  L 
erringly  told  her  that  they  weie  tho  creature*  of  Morillo,  from%'hote 
decision  their  would  be  no  appeal. 

Iler  proud  bearing,  her  peetleaa  beaaty,  her  romantic  adventure,  in- 
ten-strd  the  savage  soldiery,  who  Mirrouaded  ber  with  every  deniensua- 
tioo  of  the  moat  profound  respect,  .till  her  exalted  tool  roae  superior  to 
ber  misfortune*,  as  the  peaily  peak  of  the  mountain,  whose  base  U  aa* 
•ailed  by  the  thundering  torrent,  look*  disdainfully  down  upon  the  im- 
potent rage  of  iu  furioue  foe,  and  rear,  iu  lofty  blow*  proudly  above 
the  .lorm.  Tbe  trial  went  on.  Tbe  sentence  waa  pronounced,  and 
death  was  awarded,  tbe  disgraceful  death  of  the  apy ;  ignominious  death 
on  tbe  scaffold;  to  be  suspended  between  earth  and  Heaven,  as  If  fit  for 
neither;  but  Morillo  from  motive,  of  policy,  changed  the  manner  of  the 
execution,  and  ordered  ber  to  bo  .hot,  between  the  hour,  of  eleven  and 
twelve  on  the  night  .ucceeding  the  following  day,  having  chosen  thi. 
hour,  on  account  of  tho  great  Interest  wbieh  the  soldier,  seemed  to  lake 
in  her  fate,  therefore  wishing  tbe  execution  to  lake  place  aa  rilenlly  a* 
possible.  In  the  mean  time  the  commissioners,  after  tbe  capture  of  La 
Salvarieita,  deserted  tbe  camp  of  Morillo,  and  hastened  to  join  th*  pa» 
1  riots  who  had  already  taken  up  their  line  of  march  toward*  Puerto  Ca- 
bello,  to  endeavor,  if  possible,  to  rescue  the  heroic  maiden  from  the 
grasp  of  the  tyrant. 

Tbe  day  that  was  to  be  tbe  last  to  the  doomed  girl,  at  length  arrived; 
the  sun  rose  as  usual,  but  .born  of  iu  beam*,  a  supernatural  stillness  paa> 
v u<:r<i  nil  nature — the  leave*  hung  dungimg  from  their  bough* — the  dock* 
and  herds  came  lowing  from  their  pasture*,  as  though  they  instinctively 
dreaded  some  Imprr-ing  calamity,  aU  noise  and  revelry  waa  bushed  in 
lha  Camp,  the  soldiers  were  reclining  in  their  teou,  oppressed  with  aa 
unusual  degree  id"  Lassitude,  while  each  one  seemed  to  lead  in  the  rueful 
countenance  of  his  comrade,  the  expression  of  his  own  feeling*.  Tbe  sun 
passed  his  meridian,  casting  a  lurid  glare  through  (be  murky  almo.phnw>, 
while,  ever  and  anon,  as  be  approached  the  borisoa,  were  beaid  the 
low  muttering,  of  di.tant  thunder.  The  porteotou.  day  rolled  by,  and 
thick  darkoesa  enveloped  the  earth  in  il*  ebon  mantle.  "  Nature  gave 
sign,  of  woe  through  all  her  works  "*  The  dreadful  hour  at  last  arri- 
ved, and  the  beautiful  martyr  was  led  forth  to  the  appointed  place  of 
execution.  Her  face  wa*  pale  a*  marble,  but  calm  and  collected,  a*  if 
no  passion  bad  ever  ruffled  it,  sba  moved  along  with  a  heavy  alep,  clasp, 
log  a  crucifix  to  her  breast,  ber  coffin  was  placed  for  her  to  kneel  upon, 
but  .topping  upon  it,  .he  exclaimed—"  Soldier*  and  men !  bow  long 
will  you  do  the  bidding  of  tbl*  lewleass  man  I  how  long  will  you  be  the 
servile  tool,  of  thi*  mercenary,  blood  thirsty  tyrant*  Thi*  night  I  die  a 
martyr 
yet  ven 
of  Venexi 

done;  but  whilst  eveiy  mountain  and  every  valley  .end* 
triou  by  hundred*  and  thousand*,  1  die  satisfied  ;"  and  ber  countenance 
iir.uruing  an  unearthly  expression,  sba  said  in  a  hollow  voice— "  Heaven 
has  given  me  a  preeontiment,  that  tbe  enemle*  of  Veenuela  aru  about  to 
feel  the  retributive  arm  of  initio*." 

"  8 top  that  prating  woman,"  aaid  Morillo,  gnashing  hi*  teeth  with 
tage,  but  at  this  moment  tbe  bell  rang  with  singular  violence,  from  the 
tower  of  the  for  lie**,  which  was  aimuhanrouaiy  repeated  by  all  the  bell, 
in  tbe  neighborhood.  Shoou  and  cries  of  dismay  and  confusion  arose 
from  the  tenu  of  the  soldiers,  while  the  beasts  ran  to  and  fro,  raving; 
and  plunging  a*  though  they  were  diatraeted.  At  thi*  crisis,  Morillo 
ordered  bis  aubordinate  officer  to  draw  up  the  men,  10  perform  duty; 
but  they  firmly  refused  t*  obey.  He  attempted  to  remonstrate  with 
ibero,  but  wa*  unable  to  apeak,  a*  hi*  voice,  growing  huiky,  tbe  words) 
died  away  upon  his  lips.  The  faint  lay*  nf  the  flickering  lamp  gleamed 
fitfully  between  the  .hadowa,  which  aooa  united  with  tbe  apparent  wall 
of  darkness  by  which  they  were  *urrounded,  and  tailing  upon  the  file  of 
soldier*,  chosen  to  execute  the  bloody  deed,  revealed  tbeir 

•  Alluding  t*aaasrU><)u*keiluii  occurred  st  this  tint* 


yr  to  my  country ;  and  although  you  may  hush  me  to  an  eternal  alcep, 
engcance  shall  come.  My  death  will  more  accelerate  the  liberadoa 
ineitela,  than  the  longest  life,  had  it  been  allotted  me,  could  have 
;  but  whilst  evaiy  mountain  and  overt  valley  scuds  forth  iu  ue- 
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nerve  had  never  quailed 
k  in  horror  nnd  disgust 
>od,  a  young  and  lovely 


wearing  a  ghastly,  cadaverous  hue,  blaaebed  by  dismay,  and  conscience- 
stricken  ai  ibe  part  ihey  were  at 

Tboas  soldiers,  whose  haartt  of  i 
amid  the  carnage  of  the  battle  field,  now  shrank  in 
from  the  revolting  ta»k  of  murdering,  in  cold  blood,  a 
fetnarc. 

During  these  moments  of  awful  suspense,  the  bell*  again  pealed  forth 
the  unnatural  chime*  with  accelerated  violence,  without  the  aid  of  human 
agency.  At  the  tame  time  the  earth  reeled  and  ttaggnrrd  like  a  drunken 
man,  and  recoiled  beneath  their  feet,  at  if  to  (bake  her  unnatural  chil- 
dren from  her  bosom.  Tim  spires  tattered,  and  at  one  moment,  separa- 
ted from  the  walU  which  supported  them,  they  seemed  su*|<eoded  in  mid 
air;  at  the  next,  they  came  thundering  to  the  ground,  a  heap  of  n.im. 
Cries  of  dismay  and  confusion  again  toae  upon  the  daikneaa,  and  each 
one  momentarily  expected  to  hear  the  blast  of  the  trump  which  should 
announce  that  "  time  sraf,  rsste  is,  but  time  sJwUI  be  no  tongtr."  Re- 
garding thU  as  a  special  interpoaition  of  1'iovideoce,  the  petrified  soldier* 
rolled  in  the  dual,  and  sought  to  hide  themselves  from  the  impending 
wrath  of  an  angry  Deity.  But  the  shock  bad  scarcely  subsided  before 
MorUlo  exclaimed  with  accumulated  rage,  "  Cowardly  poltroon* !  why 
do  ye  wallow  like  swine  in  the  mire  J  Daataidly  villain*  !  ye  aliail 
suffer  all  the  torture*  of  the  tack  for  this  insubordination.  This  instant 
obey,  or  by  the  Holy  Virgin,  I  will  send  you  howling  to  the  infernal  pit." 

This  threat  had  the  desired  effect;  the  proetrate  soldier*  spiang  to 
their  feet,  and  the  order  being  given,  they  shut  their  eye*  and  oral. 
The  kneeling  girl  fell  aero**  her  coffin,  pierced  by  but  a  aiagle  bullet 
andom  shot.  The  pitying  and  unwilling  actor*  In  this  tragic 
>  were  about  to  place  the  bleeding  body  of  the  unfortunate  La  Sal- 
varieua  in  the  rude  box,  upon  which  six-,  howling,  had  given  her  pure 
spirit  into  the  protection  of  the  Bleated  Virgin,  and  consign  it  to  it*  last, 
cold,  narrow  house,  when  trie  alarming  cry  of  '*  to  arms !  to  arms  !"  burst 
upon  their  startled  ears.  Disregarding  every  oilier  consideration  but 
personal  safety,  each  one  betook  himself  with  speediest  haste  to  hi*  tent, 
to  prepare  himself,  a*  best  he  might,  to  repel  the  coming  onset ;  leaving 
the  victim  of  relentless  ferocity  where  still,  "  lovely  in  death,  the  beau- 
teous rain  lay." 

The  army  of  Bolivar  had  adv 
of  Puerto  Cabello,  where  they  came  to  a  halt,  awaiting  night-fall, 
they  might  approach  the  enemy  under  cover  of  the  " 
them  by  surprise. 

With  the  silence  and  stealth  of  a  panther,  they  crept  close  to  the  very 
outposts  of  the  enemy,  without  being  discovered  ;  and,  having  suuck  down 
the  sentinels  without  much  noise,  they  arrived  at  the  very  heart  of  the 
encampment,  before  the  alarm  heenmo  general  After  much  difficulty, 
Morillo  succeeded  in  rallying  his  men,  and  charged  upon  his  assailants, 
with  the  fury  of  a  wounded  lion.  But  in  vain.'  be  was  forced  to  retieat 
before  the  invincible  Bolivar,  and  his  men  were  seen,  like  spectres,  flying 
in  confused  disorder,  ia  every  direction.  By  this  time,  the  main  body  of 
the  retreating  army  waa  met,  in  an  opposite  direction  from  that  in  which 
H  had  been  attacked  by  Bolivar,  by  a  division,  under  the  command  of 
Don  Alvmrex,  who,  having  previously  discovered  the  dead  body  of  his 
child,  was  nearly  beaide  himself  with  grief  and  rage.  Moulton  too  was 
by  his  aide,  almost  speechless  with  horror,  as  lie  contemplated  the 
bloody  deed  of  atrocity;  but  he  exerted  himself  sufficiently  to  give  direc- 
tion* to  his  attendants,  to  convey  the  corpse  to  a  place  of  greairr  safety. 

"  My  beautiful  La  Salvarietta  !  my  mountain  Dahlia  !  they  have  mur- 
dered thee  1"  exclaimed  the  old  man  in  a  voice  cf  anguish  ;  "  a  thousand 
curses  fall  upon  thy  murderer*  !  Then,  by  a  sudden  revulsion  of  feeling, 
he  grasped  his  sword,  and  shouted,  with  all  the  fierceness  of  despair, 
"  revenge  1  revenge!  for  the  murdered  La  Salvarietta, — for  the  martyr 
01  liberty. 

"Ws  will  avenge  ber  or  die."  rang  from  rank  to  rank  along  the  divi- 
•ion  ;  and  they  mat  the  flying  battalions  of  Morillo,  with  all  the  impetu- 
osity o<  men  righting  both  for  freedom  and  for  revenge,  whilst  the  name 
of  La  Salvarietta  was  the  stimulating  watch  word  which  urged  them  on 
with  redoubled  fury.  Wi  lb  all  the  pbremy  of  desperation,  Don  Alvarez 
rushed  through  the  ranks  of  Morillo,  regardless  of  all  impediment* — 
charging  upon  the  cold-blooded  murderer  of  his  daughter,  with  the  fero- 
city of  a  tiger. 

"  Die,  thou  infernal  tyrant !"  the  old  man  shouted,  while  his  eyes 
gleamed  with  insatiable  revenge  and  batted.  He  rushed  upon  Morillo 
with  bis  sword  raised — his  grey  locks  streaming  In  the  wind  ;  and  his 
whole  appearance  was  socb  as  to  strike  tetror  into  the  guilty  soul  of  his 
mortal  enemy.  The  conflict  was  long  and  furious — but  right  and  justice 
prevailed  over  wrong  and  oppression,  and  Morillo  fell  under  the  aven- 
ging sword  of  the  bereaved  father,  uttering  tho  most  horrid  imprecations. 
"Now,  cold-blooded  villain!  receive  the  reward  due  your  damnable 
crime ;  now  go  back  to  your  native  ball,  loaded  with  the  curses  uf  a  fa- 
ther, whose  hearth  you  have  made  desolate." 

The  fuam  of  impotent  rage  rolled  from  the  mouth  of  the  prostrate 
Monllo,  as  he  writhed  under  the  scathing  anathemas  of  the  childles* 
old  man,  and  clutching  hi*  sword  with  a  nervous  grasp,  lie  attempted  to 
rise  and  bathe  his  hands  in  the  blood  of  the  parent,  *•  he  had  already 
dime  in  that  of  the  daughter;  but  in  the  effort,  life's  currant  gushed 
forth  anew,  and  he  fell  back  a  lifeless  corpse,  with  the  fell  purpose,  en- 
gendered in  hi*  heart,  depicted  in  all  its  dark, 
his  livid  countenance,  and  all  that  remained,  of  the 
rillo,  waa  a  lump  of  inanimate  clay. 

Don  Alvarez  was  now  completely  surrounded  by  his  enemies,  all  intent 
on  avenging  the  fall  of  their  leader;  and  Moulton,  aware  of  hi*  utter 


recklessness  of  life,  cut  hi*  way  through  the  opposing  ranks,  and  arrival) 
just  in  time  to  bear  him  off  the  held,  covered  with  mortal  wounds.  The) 
dreadful  conflict  wm  soon  brought  to  a  close ;  and  the  shouts  ol  til*  vic- 
torious patriots,  rising  above  ibe  groans  of  tbc  dying,  were  echoed  and 
reechoed  from  every  bill  and  dale,  while  the  smouldering  remains  uf  the 
tents  and  military  stores  cast  a  lurid  glaie  all. wart  tlie  awful  field  of 
death  and  carnage.  Morning  dawned,  and  discovered  the  banners  of  the 
Liberator  Hasting  proudly  from  the  remaining  lowers  of  Pirerto  Cabello ; 
while  the  ruin  wrought  by  the  recent  shock,  combined  with  the  wide- 
spread desolation  of  the  battle  field,  preaenled  the  most  appalling  scene. 
Don  Alvarer  expired  in  the  aims  of  Moulion,  after  having  made  him  sole 
heir  of  his  princely  domain;  and  the  remains  of  the  beautiful,  the  accom- 
plished La  Salvarietta,  which  we  wept  over  in  uncontrollable  sorrow, 
with  those  of  her  father,  were  conveyed  to  the  mountain  fortress,  and 
interred  in  the  family  tomb  ;  while  Moulton,  in  his  present  circumstan- 
ces, unable  to  endure  the  painful  recollection  of  the  past  events,  imme- 
diately disposed  of  his  immense  estates,  and  returned  to  the  United 


CmcrMaTARTUT.  Evinsjcr.. — The  following  strong  case  shewing 
the  danger  of  capital  convictions  upon  circumstantial  evidence,  is  from  • 
lata  London  paper.  It  is  such  cases  as  this  which  furnish  the  strongest 
arguments  to  the  friends  of  abolishment  of  capital  punishment  — At  the 
Surrey  Sessions,  which  concluded  on  Saturday  afternoon.  Mr.  Cbaroock, 
who  wasengaged  to  defend  a  prisoner  (the  evidence  for  the  prosecution 
entirely  resting  on  circumstantial  evidence),  said  such  evidence  was  al- 
ways dangerous  to  conviction,  and  cited  the  following  remarkable  case, 
which  tho  learned  counsel  said  was  not  generally  known  :— 

On  the  northern  circuit,  a  few  years  ago,  a  respectable  fat  mer  was  in- 
dicted fur  Use  wilful  murder  of  his  niece,  to  whom  he  was  left  executor 
and  guardian.  A  serious  quarrel  took  place  between  the  uncle  and  trie 
ward,  and  the  former  was  beard  to  say  that  his  niece  would  never  live 
to  enjoy  her  property,  although  she  wanted  but  a  short  period  of  becom- 
ing of  age.  Shortly  after  this  declaration  and  quarrel  the  niece  was  sud- 
denly missed,  and  no  one  knew  what  bad  become  of  ber.  Rumors  were 
quickly  spread  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  farmer,  until  it  was  at  length 
publicly  reported  that  the  farmer  bad  murdered  bis  niece,  for  the  sake  of 
possessing  himself  of  her  property,  and  that  he  bad  concealed  the  body. 
On  his  being  apprehended  on  a  charge  of  murder,  various  spots  of  blood 
were  found  on  his  clothes,  those  being  the  garments  be  was  in  (be  habit 
of  wearing.  Appearances  went  so  mud)  against  the  prisoner  that  be 
was  committed  for  trial.  At  the  Assises  application  was  made  to  the 
judge  to  postpone  the  case,  on  the  ground  that  public  indignation  was  so 
generally  excited  against  the  prisoner,  that  he  could  not  safely  go  to  trial, 
and  an  affidavit  was  put  in  that,  if  time  was  granted,  there  was  no  doubt 
that  the  niece  would  be  produced  in  court,  and  that  the  prisoner  was  en- 
tirely innocent  of  the  murder.  The  application  was  successful,  and  ia 
the  interim  the  moat  strenuous  exertions  were  made  on  behalf  of  lbs 
prisoner  and  hi*  friends  to  find  the  niece,  but  all  to  no  purpose,  and  the 
search  proved  fruitless.  The  period  of  the  assises  at  length  came  round, 
and  being  unable  to  produce  the  niece,  tho  prisoner,  to  save  bis  life,  re- 
sorted to  a  deception,  tbe  fatal  step  of  which  procured  his  condemnation 
and  execution  within  48  hours  after  trial.  A  young  lady  was  produced 
in  court,  exactly  resembling  the  supposed  murdered  female  ;  her  height, 
age,  complexion,  hair,  and  voice,  were  so  similar  that  many  persons  in 
court,  who  were  acquainted  with  the  nieoe,  wore  satisfied  that  she  was 
ibe  same,  and  some  witnesses  actual!)  swore  to  the  identity.  An  intima- 
tion, however,  was  given  to  the  counsel  for  tbe  prosecution,  that  tbe  fe- 
male in  court  was  nut  the  niece  of  the  prisoasr,  but  the  resemblance  was 
perfect.  By  the  most  skilful  cross-examination  by  tlie  counsel  for  tbe 
prosecution,  the  artifice  was  a  last  detected,  and  tbe  jury  without  hesita- 
tion pronounced  tbe  fatal  verdict  of  guilty.  Hi*  Lordship  in  passing  sen- 
tence of  death,  said  it  was  impossible  the  jury  could  hsvc  < 


Id  tisvc  como  to  any 
i  to  be  hung  tbe  fol- 
;h,  the  unhappy  cost- 


lowing  Monday.  On  the  scaffold,  with  his  last  breath, 
vict  declared  his  innocence,  but  tbe  clergyman  rebuked  him  for  his  "I 
hood,  and  tbe  spectators  who  had  witnessed  the  execution,  were  satisfied 
he  died  a  guilty  man.  Within  two  years  after  the  execution  tbe  niece 
actually  made  Iter  appearance,  and  claimed  tbe  property  to  which  she  was 
entitled.  It  appeared  that  on  tbe  day  after  the  unfortunate  quarrel,  the 
niece  eloped  from  her  uncle's  bouse  with  a  stranger  to  whom  she  had  re- 
cently become  attached,  and  bad  never  been  heard  of,  until 
and  unexpected  return,  and  that  she  bad  only  by  accident  b> 
uncle's  execution. 


SlLKS. — On  Fliday  we  bad  the  pleasure  of  examining  an  as  so 
of  domestic  silks,  tho  most  extensive,  perhaps,  in  regard  both  to  quanti- 
ty and  variety,  ever  exhibited  in  this  city,  or  in  the  United  States. 

These  silks  were  maufactursd  by  J.  W.  Gill,  Mt.  Pleasant,  Jefferson 
county,  Ohio,  and  they  were  excellent  both  in  color  and  quality.  They 
eba  of  superior  velvets,  flowered  and  plain  lustrings,  dress 
a  variety  of  superior  satins,  flowered  and  plain  rJssoes,  *c.  We 
surprised  tosee  tbe  perfection  to  which  Mr.  Gill  has  brought  this, 
manufacture.  He  informs  us  that  he  has  been  engaged  in  the  growing 
and  manufaotuting  of  silk  for  five  years,  and  that  hn  has  been  i 
successful.  He  keeps  about  fifty  hands  regularly  employed, 
about  >500  worth  of  goods  per  week. — Loviiritie  Jsarssf. 
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O  r  I  f  i  a  ■  I. 
ADOHKSS  ON  IRELAND. 

ir  i.  ICOUtTUS  IHIA. 
u  not  ilnn  are  with  cloud*  o' 


111*  born  or  earth  < 
The  gimp,  bo, 


•t; 

ular,  of  Crime, 


i  in  [ho  naif  blier  strength  of  Time ; 
Uu  word,  who  made  lha  Bed  Saa't  channel  dry. 
Will  (lay  the  "  fruitful  liver  of  the  eye;" 
Aed  wrongs,  though  mullltudinously  hurl'd 
In  -A  Ipine  vutnra  darkening  half  life'*  wot  Id, 
And  folding  million*  in  their  shadow*  dim. 
Will  yield  at  length  alike  to  Ttuth  and  Him. 

Ari»c  !  exalt,  lale  of  the  waatern  wave ; 
Toe  vainly  virtuous  and  too  feebly  brave : 
A  bird  who  builds  not  for  itself  it*  neat— 
A  bee  wboee  banquet  feedi  another' •  gee*t ; 
A  yoked  .1* 

But  for  the  her*  eat'* 
And  die*  amid  the  treasure*  of  hie  toll , 
Arm !  exalt,  for  now  at  length  for  thee 
Freedom  awake*  her  eong  of  jubilee, 
With  angel  footstep*  seek*  the  priaon  wall* 
And  Tram  ber  eenturiee'  woe*  the  prisoner  call*, 
And  thunder*  with  a  cataract'*  mountain  glee 
"  The  Epoch !  Eighteen  hondred  forty- three  !"* 

Oh  !  with  what  patient  suffering  matt  the  slave. 
Like  Israel  exiled  weeping  by  the  wave, 
Live  on  in  silent  hope  that  God  will  see 
The  weeper'*  heart  and  let  hit  country  free  t 
And  th-j*  ha*t  thou  my  Iatand-Country  piu'd, 
No  earthly  solace  but  one  mastib  hi«d, 
Who,  lifting,  .an-like,  hi.  in, firing  form, 
Diepel'd  with  gradual  power  the  fearful  i 


Thia  i*  O'Cewaeil !  he  whoaa  I 
Could  tone  Hiberaia'*  rseart-striog* 
Silent  too  long  *f  Freedom;  to  hi*  i 
The  heart  of  Ireland'*  million*  an*wer>  , 
Hi*  la  her  ebamplon«hip  of  metal  power, 
To  raacue  ber  hereditary  dower, 
To  toe  her  Bag  on  ber  own  hill*  unfurl'd, 
And  juetify  ber  cense  before  0, 

Chief  of  the  Me!  could'»t  t 
Some  lolly  guerdon  of  the  crown  were  thine  i 
Some  glittering  dignity— mmt  pride  of  place. 
Where  bad  Ambition  well  might  elo*e  hi*  race. 
But  guilty  glory  no  attraction  hatk 
To  win  thy  spirit  from  it*  virtuous  path — 
Thine — proudly  thine,  Hibemia'a  choten  < 
To  whom  the  glory  of  her  triple  leaf 
I*  fairer,  dearer,  holier,  brighter  far 
Than  title,  fame,  or  coronet  or  star  ; 
Which  lit*  more  proudly  on  hfa  patriot  I 
Than  on  tho  traitor'*  brow  the  jewell'd  crest. 
Land  of  my  earliest  feeling*,  well  oiij'ii  thou 
Lift  at  hi*  uttered  name  thy  joyous  brow , 
Wbea  lint  be  ro*e  and  with  prophetic  voice 
Said  even  hi*  generation  should  rejoice 
And  iwell  the  triumph  about  of  Liberty, 
O'er  happier  homea  because  oe'r  altar*  free, 
The  (tattled  million*  marvelled  at  the  *oond, 
The  friendliest  doubted  and  the  tyrant  frowned  : 
But  arm'd  with  Right  hi*  giant  mind  aro«e, 
And  single-handed  triumphed  o'er  hi*  foea. 
And  *how'd  the  world  bow  Tyranny  at  length 
Muat  yield  to  Freedom'*  right,  and  Virtue'*  strength. 


.ye.r<18«). 


And  Ireland  bear*  no  coward  in  nor  womb. 
Then  him  we  doobt  not! 

Lift  thy  pies.ni  high, 
Thou  fairest  daughter  of  lha  Weetera  aky  ; 
Wake  thy  *weet  lyre  to  songs  of  other  yean, 
Their  summer  of  the  bean  will  dry  thy  tear*  . 


>  it  through  her  rosary  of  dew*  ; 
■  of  thy  laid,  array 'd  in  light, 
Willi  Freedom  now  shall  walk  each  mountain 
And  aoe  tbeo  once  again  "  my  boyhood's  home,' 
s  and  stainless  as  thy  foam, 


THE  VALLEY  Of  THE  DEAD  MAM. 

In  the  year  1561  the  route  from  Bergerac  to  Perigoeux  was  no  by 
means  as  good  as  it  is  at  present.  The  great  forests  of  cbeanut*,  which 
(till  occupies  a  part  of  it,  waa  much  more  extensive,  and  the  paths  were 
much  narrower,  and  at  the  place  where  it  seems  a*  If  suspended  over  a 
deep  gorge,  then  nlled  the  Valley  of  the  Recluse,  the  inclination  of  tbt) 
mountain  which  abuts  upon  the  valley  was  so  steep  and  perilous,  that 
the  boldest  scarcely  dare  tnut  themselves  there  In  open  day.  In  the) 
same  year,  on  All-Saint*  day,  the  first  of  November,  at  eight  o'clock  fat 
the  evening,  it  might  pa**  for  wholly  impracticable,  ao  many  danger*  had 
the  rigor*  of  the  season  added  to  ita  natutal  difficult!**.    The  aky,  oh> 

lio,  mingled  with  snow  and! 


ill 


scurvd  since  morning  by  a  cold  dr 
hail,  could  not  after  sunset  be  distinguished  from  the  gloomiest  of  hori- 
xons  ;  and  a*  it*  daiknes*  confounded  Itaelf  with  that  of  the  earth,  the 
noises  of  tho  earth  mingled  themselves  also  with  those  of  the  *ky,  fa 
so  horrible,  that  the  hair  of  the  traveller  itood  upon  end  with 
The  wind,  which  every  moment  Increased  in  violence,  would 
to  imitate  now  the  walllnp  of  an  infant,  now  that  of  an  old  man 


aloud  for  help;  one  < 
the  moat  frightful  of  these  sound*,  from  the  height  of  the 
clouds,  or  from  the  echoes  of  the  precipice,  for  rhey  were  rolled  along  in 
a  confused  ma**,  with  moans  from  tbe  forest,  bellowing*  from  the  stable*, 
the  sharp  crackling  of  withered  leave*  whirled  about  by  lha  wind,  and 
the  crash  of  dead  tree*  prostrated  by  the  taut  poet  i  it  waa  frightful  to 
listen  to. 

The  black  and  deep  valley  of  which  I  speak,  presented  at  one  point  • 
striking  contrast  to  this  picture  ;  a  fixed,  but  large  and  flickering  light ; 

of  Kantt^titaVr  cnpi»bto  of  liitrpirtr>£  d»*8**»»ir  itwlf  with  j"*M©*fy  Jt  w*u  t*h**V 
forge  of  Touaaalnt  Oudard,  the  blacksmith,  who  had  reached  40  years  o 
age  without  having  known  an  enemy,  and  who  joyfoily  celebrated  tbe 
feast  of  his  patmn  saint  by  the  light  of  hi*  furnace,  in  the  midst  of  hit 
workmen,  giddy  with  wine  and  pleasure. 

It  era*  not  that  Toueeatnt  ever  violated  the  sanctitude  of  a  holiday  by 
shooing  a  bona  or  tiring  a  wheel,  unlet*  compelled  to  by  some  unex 
peered  accident  happening  to  stranger*  upon  their  travel*,  and  then  ha 

r  hi*  labor,  but  hie  torch  did  not  ceaaa 


light,  especially  in  winter,  to  poor 
who  were  always  welcome  t  ao  l 
wished  to  point  out  the 
the  borne  of  charily. 

Toussaint  suddenly  entered  a  large  chamber  oontiguoua  to  the  forge, 
a  large  quantity  of  game  and  butcher*  meat  wa*  roaming  before  a 
and  weU-aappHod  lire,  which  rivalled  that  of  the  forge  Itaelf,  under 
ver  of  one  of  those  old  chimneys  which  Plenty  seem,  t»  havs 


"Thi.l.well."  .aid  he 
arm-chair  in  the  angle  of  the  chimney,  whose  wild  an 
ten* nee  wa*  strongly  lighted  by  a  copper  lamp  placed 
I  am  aware  that  tbe  iiulo  one*  have  all 
r,aal* 
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during  the  night  which  it  about  to  commence.  Hcmn  keep  me  from 
permitting  you  to  bo  troubled  by  tbo  noise  of  any  lads,  who  have  for  thi* 
long  time  been  rendered  on  deaf  by  the  touad  of  the  hammer,  tbat  ibey 
cannot  hear  each  other  without  howling  like  wolves.  I  will  tend  thorn 
into  my  chamber,  where  their  eiiea  will  scarcely  disturb  you.  aod  you 

thing*  by  one  of  your  aerranu ;  if  you  please,  the  oldest  and  ugliest  you 
have  got.  Keep  aomething.  however,  for  the  poor  devils  whom  the  bad 
weather  may  bring  you;  and  u  to  jour  pretty  friends  you  muit  try  to 
regale  them  with  chestnut*,  roasted  in  the  aabea,  and  thiii  sweet  new 
wine,  which  I  have  jutt  drawn,  and  which  foams  charmingly.  I  would 
not  give  you  all  this  trouble,  my  dear  mother,"  continued  Toussaint, 
[  a  tear  from  hit  eye,  and  etnbraoing  the  old  Huberta,  "  if  my 
I  alive ;  but  God  baa  willed  that  you  only  should  be 

)  of  his  goodness  to 


Mint,"  said  hi*  mother,  moved  ss  much  as  ber  son,  by  the  recollections 
which  bis  last  words  had  recalled.  *'  Enjoy  yourself  during  the  re- 
mainder of  your  feast,  for  the  time  ia  passing  quickly.  When  the  clock 
sounds  tiie  hour  for  the  prayers  for  the  dead,  we  have  time  to  think  upon 
Margaret.  Be  cheerful,  then,  and  have  no  anxiety  about  your  guests. 
See,  here  are  already  two,  Heaven  be  praised,  whom  we  will  endeavor  to 
treat  well,  and  who  will  be  indulgent  enough  to  pardon  the  smallness  of 
our  means,  if  our  entertainment  doet  not  correspond  will,  our  good 
will."  "  May  the  Lord  be  with  them !"  replied  Toussaint,  saluting  the 
stranger*,  whom  be  bad  not  noticed  tiU  then,  and  may  they  feel  as  if 
they  were  In  the  bosom  of  their  own  family .'  Amuse  them  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  do  not  care  about  the  provisions,  for  with  the  laborer  every 
day  brings  its  bread." 

He  embraced  his  mother  a  second  time  and  then  retired. 

The  two  men  of  whom  the  old  woman  had  spoken  stood  up  at  the  mo- 
ment, a*  if  to  answer  to  the  politeness  of  Toussaint,  and  afterward*  re- 


Tha  first  bote  the 
•  black  doublet,  over  which  was  folded  a  white  linen 


i  he 
well  starched 

and  plaited  ;  hi*  legs,  as  high  as  hi*  knees,  where  they  were  met  by  hi* 
doth  cloak,  ware  covered  with  a  kind  of  leathern  gaiters,  buckled  on  the 
outside  of  the  limb,  and  his  flapped  hat  was  shaded  by  a  drooping  fea- 
ther, which  hung  down  before  his  eyes.  His  pointed  beard,  verging 
towards  gray,  announced  a  robust  old  age,  and  hi*  serious  and  thought- 
ful bearing  gave  bim  the  appearance  of  a  doctor. 

The  other,  judging  from  hi*  small  statute,  should  ham  belonged  to  the 
lower  classes,  but  his  extraordinary  habiliment*  had  immediately  attract- 
ed the  attention  of  Huberta  and  the  young  git  Is,  who  regtetted  that  they 
could  not  perceive  his  countenance  through  the  masses  of  red  hair  by 
which  it  eras  covered.  He  was  dressed  In  crimson  breeches  and  doublet, 
closely  fitting  hi*  body,  and  the  top  of  hit  head  was  covered  only  by  a 
I  woollen  cap  of  the  tame  color,  from  beneath  which  hit  fiery  red 
and  grotesque  appearance,  fell  in  wiry 

i  is  used  to  raunle  dangerous  dog*. 
"You  will  excuse  a*  so  much  the  more  readily,  air,  if  we  do  not  en- 
tertain yoa  a*  well  at  we  could  with,"  continued  Huberta,  again  taking 
op  the  conversation,  and  addressing  herself  to  the  elder  of  the  strangers, 
"  since  onr  poor  and  little  frequented  country  baa  seldom  the  honor  of 
being  visited  by  travellers  like  yourself.  It  must  have  been  chance  that 
eoatductrd  you  hare/' 

"Either  chance  ox  bell,"  anawered  the  man  In  black,  in  a  hoarse 

"  That  happens  sometimes,"  interrupted  the  dwarf,  throwing  himself 
back  with  adeafrnlog  shout  of  laughter,  but  so  a*  to  let  nothing  of  Ms 
countenance  he  seen  but  an  immense  mouth,  furnished  with  innumerable 
teeth,  sharp  as  needles,  and  white  as  ivory.  He  then  suddenly  drew  his 
chair  nearer  to  the  biasing  logs,  and  spread  out  before  the  fire  two  very 
long  and  meagre  bands,  through  which  the  flame  could  be  seen  as  if  they 


at  the  t 


"  continued  be. 
Wei  spirit^ 


ma  for 
till  ha  took  it  i> 


of  the 
for 


me  over  the  precipice,  where  1  left  him  for  dead.  I  think  I  must  have 
travelled  thirty  leagues,  and  I  have  been  guided  in  this  strango  place  by 
the  light  of  yon  forge,  and  by  the  grace  of  God  alone." 

"  His  holy  will  be  done  In  all  thing.,"  said  mother  Huberta  crotting 
herself. 

"  The  grace  of  God  could  not  do  lets,"  returned  the  wicked  little  man, 
"  in  favor  of  the  very  illustrious  and  reverend  signer,  master  Pancratlut 
Cboquet,  ancient  proctor  of  the  convent  of  the  nans  of  Saint  Columbe, 
minister  of  the  Huly  Gospel,  rector  of  the  university  of  Heidelberg,  and 
doctor  of  four  faculties." 

Thit  speech  was  followed  by  a  shout  of  laughter  still  noisier  than  the 
first. 

«  By  what  right,"  cried  the  doctor,  grinding  his  teeth,  "  doe*  a  scoun- 
drel like  yourself  mingle  in  my  conversation  to  give  me  names  and  ti- 
tles which,  perhaps,  doe*  not  belong  to  me  !  Where  have  you  met  met" 

"  Pardon,  pardon,  my  sweat  matter .'  Do  not  be  angry  !  "  answered 
the  dwarf,  smoothing  with  bis  hands  the  cloak  and  ruffles  of  the  old  doc- 
tor. "  I  saw  yoa  at  Cologne,  when  making  the  tour  of  Europe  to  in- 
struct myself  in  polite  literature,  according  to  tbe  direction*  of  my 
father,  and  I  was  present  at  one  of  your  lecture*,  in  which  you  were 
translating  Plutarch  into  excellent  Latin,  when  you  atopped  as  suddenly 
a*  if  Satan  had  seised  you  by  the  throat,  at  the  treatise  «  De  ,tra  Hu- 
auil  vindUta."  It  is  a  fine  and  learned  treatise.  Tis  true  that  that 
day  you  bad  to  look  somewhat  to  your  own  affairs,  for  they  began  to 
beat  for  you  behind  iliu  tomb  of  tire  three  kings,  a  couch  somewhat 
warmer  than  the  fire-place  of  dame  Huberta.  The  story  is  pleasant 
enough,  and  I  would  tell  it  willingly  if  it  would  add  to  the  pleasure  of 
the  amiable  and  joyous  company." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  door  or,  in  a  low  voice,  "  if  you  return  to  this  sub- 
ject, will  force  it  down  your  throat  with  my  dagger  !  Strange,"  added 
be,  muttering,  "  that  tbey  receive  such  a  rascal  in  so  decent  a  house." 

otherwise  do  not  know  him." 

"  Not  I,  nor  I,"  said  the  young  girls,  crowding  together  like  linnet* 
taken  in  their  nest. 

"  Oh  !  the  little  rogues  !**  cried  the  traveller  In  tbe  red  hat,  from  the 
corner  of  the  hearth,  where  he  bad  stooped,  in  order  to  draw  the  bia- 
sing chestnut*  from  the  hearth  with  hi*  claw-like  finger*.  "  You  tee  they 
are  malicious  enough  not  to  know  me  in  my  Sunday  dress.  Look,  how- 
ever, if  the  little  jockey  here  is  changed,  mother  Huberta— Colas  Pape- 
lin.  formerly  clerk ,  now  groom  of  tbe  stable*,  at  your  .enrice.  Tbe  good 
master  Toussaint  has  not  put  a  shoe  on  a  horse,  whom  I  have  not  first 
washed,  rubbed,  curried,  and  polished,  and  whose  bair  I  have  not  at  all 
time*,  except  at  night,  combed  with  my  finger*.  This  is  the  reason  I 
am  so  well  received  at  the  forge,  for  the  ostler  and  blacksmith  you  know, 
are  alway*  hand  and  glove." 

Whilst  speaking  this  he  brushed  aside  the  thick  masses  of  flame  co- 
lored hair  by  which  his  face  was  covered,  and  exposed  a  countenance  a* 
hideous  and  yellow  as  tbe  wax  of  an  old  torch,  furrowed  with 
wrinkle*,  beneath  who**  brow  burned  two  smaU  red  eye.,  more 
ling  than  coal*  under  the  full  blast  of  the  bellows.  Every  one 
with  terror. 

Dame  Huberta  was  well  aware  that  she  had  t 
a  secret  impulse  kept  her  silent. 

"  If  I  have  ever  seen  this  scarecrow  before,"  growled  Pancratio*.  "  he 
most  be  tbe  homed  devil  himself." 

"  Tbat  may  be,"  returned  Colas  Paprlin,  still  laughing,  "  and  lam  ■ 
isbed  at  the  chense  that  ha*  brought  us  together  here.    Who  < 
though:  to  look  for  matter  Pancratiui  Choquet  in  the  Valley  of  the  Re- 
cluse," 

"  Tbe  Valley  of  tbe  Recluse!"  cried  Pancratius,  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 
Ah  !  ah  ■"  continued  he,  biting  kis  lips. 

"  Ah  !  ah  !"  repealed  Cola*  Papelin,  with  a  demoniac  sneer  upon  hi* 
countrnance ;  11  but  do  you  not  think  like  myself,  doctor,  that  it  would 
be  curious  for  us  students,  in  whom  tire  love  uf  learning  is  united  to  that 
of  God  and  pleasure,  to  learn  why  this  mi«erable  valiey  is  thus  colled  T 
Tbe  story  mustbe  a  strange  one,  and  I  think  that  dame  Huberta  would 
willingly  tell  it  us." 

•'  I  care  very  llule  about  such  tales,  my  good  man," 
cratius,  attempting  to  tise. 
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hit  .eat  with  hi.  nervous  arm*,  that  grained  him  like  a  vice,  "  we 
be  much  pleated,  dame  Hubert*,  to  bear  yew  tall  it." 

"  I  promised  it  to  tbe  girl.,"  answered  the  old  woman,"  and  tbe  story 
i.  not  long  ;  I  must  begin  by  telling  you  that  the  country  was  much  wilder 
and  more  gloomy  than  it  it  at  present,  when  a  holy  man  came,  mure 
than  a  hundred  yean  ago,  to  found  a  little  hermitage  on  ana  of  tbe  pro- 
jection* of  rock  which  border  on  tbe  precipice.  It  wa*  .aid  that  be  wa. 
a  young  and  rich  lord,  who  had  left  the  court  In  fear  far  h:«  miration, 
but  he  >u  known  only  by  the  name  of  Odilon,  under  which  oar  holy 
father  hae  beatified  prevtou.  to  bit  canonisation." 
"  The  devil !"  laid  Colas  Papelln. 

:  that  «.,"  continued  Huberta,  «•  we  could  not  doubt  tha 
luro.of  money  with  him,  for  in  a  short  time  the 
i  of  ibe  valley  waa  altogether  changed.  He  rained  tbe  ara- 
ble landt  to  be  cultivated,  constructed  drains  for  tbe  water  courses, 
built  a  small  hospital,  a  presbytery,  a  mill,  and  hi 4  generosity  attracted 
to  tbe  valley  people  who  exercised  all  the  trade*  useful  to  traveller*, 
whose  familrea  still  exist  m  a  happy  mediocrity,  and  cease  not  to  glorify 
the  name  of  Saint  Odilon,  who  left  them  aa  Iris  heirs  !  Tbe  valley  is 
called  the  Valley  of  the  Recluse  because  he  never  left  his  hermitage,  but 
in  imitation  of  G     did  good  to  men  without  being  seen." 

"The  tale  U  very  edifying  and  I  will  try  to  believe  it  (his  time"  said 
<  though  I  haw  heard  the  same  thing  in  all  the 
>  of  Papistry  ;  but  I  think  that  it  is  becoming  c]  ear,  tbe  wind  has 
ceased  to  blow  and  the  rain  no  looger  beau  against  tbe  windows." 

"It  would  truly  be  a  pleasure  to  set  off  immediately,"  gaily  remarked 
Papelin,  keeping  the  Doctor  upon  bis  seat  :  "but  it  would  be  impolite  to 
leave  Dame  Huberta  in  the  beginning  of  so  beautiful  and  instructive  a 
narrative." 

"The  narrative  is  complete,  "replied  the  doctor,  with  impatience"  and 
Informs  us  clearly  of  what  we  expected  from  it,  that  is  to  say,  tbe  origin 
and  etymology  of  the  name  of  tbe  valley,  not  a  syllable  is  wanting." 

"There  is  wanting  replied"  Colas,  a  perpety,  a  denouemrot,  and  a 
moral,  which  you  would  not  have  spared  tta,  when  you  took  the  trouble  to 
explain  peripatetically  the  rhetoric  of  Master  William  FK-liel,  and  see 
by  way  of  proof  tbe  venerable  Huberta,  has  taken  breath  and  is  ready  to 
continue  bar  story." 

"Tbe  blessed  Odilon,"  continued  she  "had  lived  near  twenty  five  years 
in  prayer  and  solitude,  when  a  young  man  who  for  several  month*  had 
made  himself  remarkable  by  his  devotion  and  by  his  constant  preserce 
at  sacrament,  offered  to  essrst  him  in  hi.  holy  duties.  As  be  bad  the 
knowledge  of  a  priest,  Ihv  eloquence  of  a  preacher,  and  apparently  the 


I  swear  I  myself  wo 


blessed  the 


of  the  bemrkieat  old 


man,  if  Heaven  bad  permitted  me  .'  what  says  my 


piety  of  n  saint,  fur  we  had  never  seen  a  penitrnt  who  took  more  pain* 
to  mortify  himself,  the  hermitage  was  readily  opened  to  him.  His  name 
for  the  present  has  escaped  my  memory,  thoogh  I  think  that  I  have  heard 
it  no  long  lime  ago." 

"The  name  of  the  person  it  of  no  consequence  to  your  story"  growled 
the  doctor  biting  bis  lip*. 

■  Pancratia.  Choquet,"  repeated  Colas  Papelin,  ia  ■  screaming 
e  name  of  the  person  of  no  use  to  your  story,  my  res- 
pectable hostess  !  understand  perfectly"  added  he  speaking  still  louder, 
"that  your  story  can  do  without  the  name  of  that  holy  apostle,  who  ap- 
pears to  ma  to  have  been  aa  infernal  hypocrite,  and  that  such  is  tha  opi- 
nion of  Master  Paneralius,  of  Master  Choquet,  of  Master  Paneratiu* 
Choquet  !    Do  you  not  yet  remember  the  name  Dame  Huberta  .' 

"The  wretch  wuhes  to  cause  my  destruction''  thought  the  doctor  to 
himself,  tornlng  hU  eye*  towards  tbe  door. 

"Not  yet"  said  Colas  P*p*lin  in  answer  10  hi*,  though  ready  to  burst 


"We  bad  leag  feared  lest  the  report  of  the  riches  of  the  good  old  man 
should  attract  robber*."  continued  the  good  widow  of  Tiphany,  who 
seemed  not  to  notice  these  interruptions  ;"  we  knew  however,  that  hav- 
ing distributed  a  great  portion  of  them  in  pious  work*,  as  I  havo  before 
related,  be  had  preteavil  the  remainder  to  tha  curate— and  the  monas- 
tery, for  the  education  of  children  and  the  relief  of  travellers  Tbe  in- 
liinnts  of  the  valley,  saw  in  ilie  arrival  of  lb*  young  man,  a  beneficent 


provision  that  G*l  in  hit  grace  bad  made,  foi  the  old  age  of  tbe  hermit. 
At  least  nid  we  during  our  vigils,  the  holy  man  will  have  *«r.e  one  near 
him  to  close  his  eyelids,  »nd  with  extreme  unction,  to  call  down  upon  his 
head  the  blessings  of  Heaven. 
"That  was  worthily  thought,  good  woman !  cried  Cola.  Papelin.sighingi 


,  Master  Pasv 


hi.  beard,  moved  upon  bis  chair,  looked  .gala 
toward,  the  door,  and  said  nothing. 

'"One  night"  continued  tbe  old  woman,  "Tiphany  sprang  up  from  my 
side,  in  a  fright;  it  was,  sirs,  thiity  years  ago,  on  All-Saint's  night,  a  tittle 
before  the  matin  of  the  dead." 

"What"  said  Cola.  Papelin,  "do  you  think,  my  good  mother,  that 
thirty  years  have  in  truth  patted  since  that  day  :  just  thirty  years,  neither 
mote  nor  leas,  when  the  matins  strike  1 

"It  must  be  so.bonest  Master  Papelin."  replied  Huberta,  ".ince  it  was 
in  1531.  I  asked  Tiphany,  what  made  him  tise  so  early,  thinking  be 
might  be  sick.  Rest  quiet,  and  do  not  fear,  dear  friend,  said  he,  It  is 
an  unpleasant  dteam  that  I<a.  all  at  once  opprewed  me,  and  regarding 
which  I  mu*t  clear  my  mind,  before  I  can  again  sleep,  for  d rcasng  are 
sometimes  sent  by  tbe  Lord.  I  thought  some  one  was  murdering  the 
goad  old  Olilon,  and  since  I  am  awake  a  strange  sound  of  weeping  and 
groan,  still  follows  me  ;  but  I  hope  to  remove  your  fear,  in  a  moment. 
Thus  speaking  bo  ran  to  the  hermitage,  with  some  of  the  workmen  who 

dreams  were  but  too  true  '." 

"The  poor  recluse  was  dead  !"  interrupted  Cola.,  "Matter  do  you 
bear  T" 

"He  was  dying  when  Tiphany  arrived, — but  though  he  had  fallen  ap- 
parently lifeless,  in  the  eye.  of  his  murderer,  he  had  found  sufficient 
strength  to  drag  himself  out  of  his  cell,  whilst  the  wretch  sought  in  vain  for 
the  treasure  he  bad  purchased  with  hi.  soul." 

"And  hi.  murderer  wa.  the  artificial  and  detectable  motuuex,  who  hod 
stolen  into  his  friendship  and  prayer.,  under  tbe  masque  of  devotion  ! 
Matter  do  you  hear  T" 

only,  hv  a  kind  of 
aroar." 

'It  wa.  he"  taid  dame  Hubert.,  "  hot  the  grate  of  the  cell  < 


the  steps  of  the  blessed  old  man,  by  meant  of  a  spring  of  the  invention 
of  Tiphany,  with  the  secret  of  which  the  satawin  wa.  unacquainted." 

"He  it  taken  !"  shouted  Colas  Papelin,  with  a  horrible  laugh,  "a  few 
moments  and  the  rightout  will  be  avenged."    Matter  do  you  hear  I 

"it  wa.  not  so,"  pursued  Huberta,  shaking  her  bead.  "Tiphany  and 
hi*  moo  dir*oov*si©d  no  od6  in  ibt?  Or  otto  ;  ttnd  •*  th«  room  wu  filled 
with  a  .rnell  of  pitch  and  brimstone,  they  thought  the  stranger  had  made 
a  contract  with  the  dt-mon  tu  escape  tbe  danger  in  vthlch  he  had  placed 
himself  i  and  indeed  thl.  wa*  in  every  w.y  probable,  for  they  learned 
afterwards  that  he  had  studied  at  Met.  and  Straaboui 
wicked  sorcerer  Crirnelius,  of  whom  you  have  beard  f " 

"Ob,  bis  bargain  is  not  *o  good,"  interrupted  Cola, 
bursting  into  shout*  of  laughter.      Master  do  you  hear  I" 

"I  hear,  I  hear,"  answered  Paneratiu*  Choquet,  "the  foohtb  i 
tlon  in  which  this  ignorant  people  have  been  nourished-  May  the  light* 

free  himself  fiura  his  neighbor.  Cola*  Papelin  did  not  follow  him,  be 
turned  upon  him  a  look  of  contempt  and  derision. 

"What  i*  sure  enough,"  added  the  old  woman,  a  little  piqued,  "U  that 
there  waa  left  in  the  grotto  a  schedule,  spotted  with  blood,  and  marked 
by  Bve  large  black  nail.,  a.  if  by  a  seal  royal,  which  promised  a  reepite 
of  thirty  year*  to  the  homicide,  a.  appear,  from  the  translation  of  my 
lord  the  grand  inquisitor." 

"Either  I  have  a  ringing  in  my  ears,"  murmured  Cula.  P.pelin,  "or 
the  matin,  are  rtrlking;  master  do  your  hear  ?" 

"Tlie  assassin  was  new  afterward,  discovered"  concluded  Huberta 
though  to  mark  him  be  left  in  the  hands  of  the  murdered  saint,  a  large 
handful  of  hairs,  and  a  piece  of  the  bloody  scalp  which  wa*  torn  off 
with  it." 

"Bl-stirurs  on  Saint  Odilon"  said  Colas  Papelin,  rising,  and  by  a  eud- 
den  movement  nf  his  arm  making  the  feathered  hat  of  the  doctor  fly 
from  his  bead." 

One  side  of  the  bead  of  Matter  P.nerntiut  C  hoqoet,  wa.  a.  bald  and 
poll.hed  a<  if  it  had  been  seated  with  fire. 

He  looked  at  Colas,  with  a  menacing  air,  picked  up  bU  hat  and  gained 
the  door,  looking  at  tbe  same  time  be^nd  him,  to  see  if  be  were  fc  llowed 
by  the  groom  of  the  stable.,  but  the  little  man  wa.  amturing  bimeelf,  by 
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etrikiog  the  bluing  log*  with  an  iron  poker,  to  at  to  make  tbe  tpatka  fly 


Letiie  trod  tbe  flow  with  gentle  fooutrp*.  In  order  to 
•infer,  whoae  voice  wu  agreeable,  and  who**  style  wu 


Tbe  gate  cloted.  All  the 
wnder tbe  weight  of  an  unknown  tetror,  which 
them  Cola*  Papelin,  pcrcrived  It  and  took  hi*  leave,  bruehing  back  hit 
tangled  hair,  with  the  coquettish  grace  of  a  man  of  the  world,  educated 
-In  polite  studio*  and  elegaat  society. 

Adieu,  reapectable  Huberta  !  and  you  gentle  damsel*,  *aid  he,  when 
quitting  them.  Thank*  for  the  hospitality  that  we  have  received  from 
yoa  ;  but  I  have  other  dutie*  to  perform.  I  mutt  follow  the  path  of  that 
gallant  man,  for  fear  he  thould  lot*  biratelf. 

A  moment  after  tbe  door  rolled  heavily  upon  it*  hinget,  and  doted 
'With  •*  loud  ttoU*9. 

On  the  following  morning,  a*  the  Inmate*  of  the  hamlet,  wete  going  to 
the  vintner'*,  which  waa  but  a  *hort  distance  from  it,  Tousaeint  Oudard 
avddanty  quitted  tbe  arm  of  hi*  mother,  and  plaeed  himeelf  before  tl:e 
little  group,  letting  know  by  a  gesture  and  an  exclamation,  that  they 
ekould  go  no  farther,  for  he  would  spare  them  the  btdeou*  .pectacle  that 
met  Ma  eye*. 

It  waa  a  body  to  horribly  lacerated,  *o  deformed  by  tbe  convuliion  of 
the  last  agony,  *o  hardened  and  wared  by  tbe  action  of  a  celestial  or  irt- 
•atnal  fire,  that  it  waa  difficult  to  recogniwln  It  anything  human ;  on  one 
Men  the  rctnnanu  of  a  black  cloak,  and  of  a  plumed  hat. 
tbe  Valley  of  tbe  Reelu*,  received  the  name  of  the 
Valley  ol  tbe  Dead  Man.  _ 

GARRISON  BELLES. 

•  T  THC  AUTHOR  IS  >  Or  "  BICOLt  ECTIOSU  OF  *,*  OI.I>  SOIDirR  " 
(Ceatladed  from  p»ff»  *  } 

When  Mr*.  Thorpe  re-entered  the  ball  room,  her  daughter  and  C«pt- 
Lealle  were  dancing  together ;  and  the  latter,  at  yet  unconscious  that  a 
fortune  had  been  cast  into  the  •rale  of  hi*  aitrartion*.  «n  beginning  to 
be  enchanted  at  the  young  lady',  admhation  of  all  he  .aid,  and  all  he 


might  have  been  expected  from  country  town  tuition. 
«Uent  and  immoveable       ■<  |  have  a  pa**t»n  for  the  name  of  Mary,"  taid  the  lover,  a*  the 
teemed  to  have  petrifted     of  that  elegant  »ong  "  Queen  of  my  Soul  "  issued  through  the  ereH 


Truth  to  tell,  Letiie  wa*  »ery  much  of  a  flirt.  He  was,  however,  one 
of  thoae  much  more  likely  to  be  carried  away  by  ciicum»tonce«  than  by 
inclination.  I  muit  ptemiM,  in  justice  to  him.  that  be  wa<  no;  one  >>f 
those  loo  often  to  be  met  with  in  the  army,  who,  wherever  ihey  go,  make 
*\  point  of  aelecting  *ome  particular  victim  for  their  amusement,  wbo*e 
parent*  of  cuuite  believing  them  in  he  In  eaineat,  attain  everything  to 
keep  up  an  appearance  fur  tbxir  child'*  sake,  ami  vainly  anticipate,  if 
not  a  wealthy,  at  l»a»t  a  happy  provision  for  lier  far  life.  Such  men  a* 
these  are,  notwithstanding,  *on.eiime*  nicely  taken  in :  abroad,  fnr 
inatance,  where  they  are  for  a  time  (to  to  *pe»k)  tetliered,  no  mode  of 
retreat ;  the  young  lady  fainting  occasionally,  and  looking  pale  day  after 
day,  and  the  gossip*  of  the  place,  all  of  tlwm  remotely  connected  with 
her,  talking  and  telling  fib*,  till  they  overcome  the  man  at  lest,  not 
through  the  medium  of  his  hnnour,  but  becaufe  there  it  no  loop-hole 
whereby  he  can  make  good  hi*  retreat.  Then  tbe  chapter  wind*  up 
with  hi*  flea]  union  with  soaae  uneducated,  narrow  minded  being,  who, 
having  no  position  of  her  nan  as  a  gentlewoman,  errogatea  much  to 
herself,  according  to  the  rank  her  husband  held*  in  tike  army,  and  com-* 
"  Home,"  a*  ahe  hat  the  impertinence  to  rail  England,  giving  herself 
the  air*  of  an  elevated  housemaid,  and  by  iter  wretched  ignoiaoce  ami 
vulgarity,  exhibiting  a  fearful  contrait  t  )  bet  hu<b«vid'a  educated  coun- 
trywomen. 

Well,  Lralie'a  flirtation  with  M'»»  Mary  Thorpe  wa<  i"  full  progress 
when  tbe  route  arrived,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of  committing  himtelf, 
by  making  an  offer,  when  Captain  VViiino  came  into  hi*  room  (where 
two  brother  offirei*  were  jestingly  piopuaing  the  concoction  of  a  love- 
letter),  and  ventured  to  bet  him  any  turn  lie  liked  that  he  would  he 
rejected  by  (ire  young  lady  at  ance,  when  she  found  that.  intsad  of  being 
even  in  expectation  of  three  thouaand  a-year,  he  wa*  dependant  on  an 
ancle,  wboee  temper  wa*  uncertain,  for  an  allowance  of  two  hundred  a- 
yeer,  and  tlte  promised  purchase  of  hi*  eurnpanv. 

Leslie  inclined  to  be  indignant  at  the  deception  that  had  been 
jstaeilaod  on  the  Thorpe*  regarding  hi«  imaginary  iocome ;  much  mote 
at  the  idea  of  the  fair  Mary'*  not  loving  him  for  bi*  own  take:  but 
reaolvlng  to  fathom  ton  whole  truth  of  the  ca*e  before  be  ventuied  on  an 
effusion  in  black  and  white,  lie  departed  for  Mr*.  Thorpe'*  at  once, 
where  be  felt  »ure  be  thould  be  invited  to  dine,  »nd  in  the  evening  be 
era*  determined  on  deciding  hit  own  fate  ty  an  honest  avowal  uf  his 
•lender  mean*  and  uncertain  expectation*. 

Tbe  boa  an  door  wa*  open,  and  a  younger  *i»tor  j<i*t  emerging  from  it 
with  a  batket  on  her  arm  preparatory  to  gathering  the  fruit  fos  deaaert; 
mad  accustomed  tn»cc  Leslie  at  all  time*,  the  united  a<  he  approached, 
and  bid  him  "go  into  tbe  drawing-room,  a>  ahe  thought  titter  Mary  wa* 

Sirter  Mary  wa*  not  there  and  alone,  a*  Lealie  had  hoped  ;  ahe  era* 
•haging  In  the  liule  back  drawing-room,  and  between  each  ver*e  Leslie 
beard  her  answering  her  tanther,  whole  voice  sounded  from  an  inner 


ilegant  *ong  "  Queen  of  ray  Seal ' 
the  *earcely  cloved  folding  door*. 

At  IjLtt  the  *otig  ceased :  and  he  wa*  about  to  tap  at  the  door,  by 
way  of  agreeably  surprising  the  "Queen  of  *>a  Soul,"  when  the  mention 
of  his  own  name,  coupled  with  tboee  of  other  officer*  of  bi*  corp*.  ■ 
ted  hi*  attention,  and  be  heaitated,  atepplng  bark,  however,  a  m 
aftei,  intending  to  make  hia  arrival  known  to  the  howehold  by  ringing  a 
bell,  and  summoning  a  *ervant-  Before  he  reached  the  mantel  piece,  lie 
heard  Mr*.  Thor|«  aay,  in  a  loud,  ebriJI  voice,  "  Now,  there'*  Leslie, 
take  him  altogether,  from  the  crown  of  hi*  head  to  the  heel  of  hie  boot, 
and  he  with  three  thousand  a  year,  and  wouldn't  Mary  be  mighty  parti- 
cular if  she  did  not  jump  at  him  when- he  offered." 

"  Three  thousand  grandmother* !  '*  taid  the  elegant  Mary-  hitherto 
queen  of  Lethe's  soul ;  "  I  made  a  point  of  aaking  Mr*  Jackson  of  the 
— th —  the  truth  of  that  *tory  thia  morning,  and  abe  told  me  it  waa  all  a 
hoax,  arranged  by  some  of  il,e  <  iFiocr*.  However,  I  don't  care,  I  am 
only  nineteen,"  .  Lcahe  mid  always  heard  Mr*.  Thorpe  speak  of  Mary  a* 
quite  a  child,  a  deal  loo  young  to  be  out,)  "  there'*  a*  good  Sah  in 

the  aea  a*  ever  nme  «ut  of  it ;  long  a*  there  are  barrack*  there  will 
be  beaux,  *o  1 1 han't  break  my  heart  for  Lealie.  Let  a*  tee,  Jane,  (it 
appeared  ber  elder  *i*ter  was  In  the  room )  what  regiment  do  they  say 
is  likely  to  succeed  the — th  t" 

By  tbi*  time  Henty  had  reached  the  outside  of  the  drawing-room  door, 
with  every  intention  of  making  a  apeedj  exit ;  but  there  encountering 
lire  young'eat  Mi**  Thorpe,  ibe  imagined  bo  bad  not  ywt  got  further  than 
the  lobby,  and  ioviting  bim  to  follow,  announced  before  lie  had  time  to 
reply,  with  a  loud  voice,  to  her  tider*. 

Tbey  were  *ull  in  the  back  drawing-room,  and,  child  like,  the  little 
gill  plar fully  threw  open  one  of  tbe  folding  door*.  Her  sitter*  were  so 
intent  oo  their  oecunetion.  that  for  aome  minute*  tbey  did  not  perceive 
Lealie,  and  be  had  full  time  to  comprehend  the  nature  of  their  study. 

The  Army  Li*t  we*  before  them,  open  at  the  page  headed  —  ml  Light 
Infantry. 

"  Colonel  L  ,  an  old  man,  by  the  date  of  hi*  commiwion,"  said 
J  mo;  "evidently  no  money  ;  ha*  risen  entirely  by  merit;  be  has  not 
purchased  a  single  atrp,  tbey  *ay.  Major  Jamea,  a  married  man.  Ma- 
jor B  ,  wounded  ;  loat  a  leg  at  Waterloo.     I  hear  that  five  of  the 

captain*  are  married.  Junior  Captains,  Hodton,  Glubb,  and  Perkins; 
tbey  must  have  money,  or  *ueh  name*  woutd  never  have  found  rheir  way 
into  a  crack  Light  Infantry  corp*.  I  dare  *ay  Captain  Parkin*  i*  some 
relation  to  the  great  b.ewer ;  mark  bim  down.  Now  for  tbe  Sub*. 
Lieutenant  Howard  ;  good  nriroe,  but  no  Honourable  before  it:  poor  and 
proud,  you  may  he  sure." 

"  Lord  Arthur  Marchmont '  "  exclairned  Mary. 

"  A  younger  ton,"  replied  ber  sister,  "  with  an  allowance  of  two  hun- 
dred a  year,  and  two  married,  healthy,  elder  brother*,  with  ton*." 

Lealie  waa  to  much  amused  that  he  retrained  jrAntY  behind  tbe  couch 
oo  which  the  si.ter«  aat,  and  put  his  linger  o»  hi*  lip,  to  enjoin  silence 
en  tbe  part  of  Hlile  Caroline.  He  hid  often  caused  great  merriment 
among  the  Thorpe*,  by  starting  from  aome  unobserved  nook  or  comer, 
in  tbeir  morning  gosaipping*,  li'tie  dtraming  lhat  at  such  time*  hi* 
whereabout*  wa*  well  known,  nnd  that  lire  young  ladir*'  conversation 
wa*  regulated  accordingly. 

"  Honourable  Captain  Arabin.  Mark  him  down  with  a  croa*  again** 
his  name,"  .aid  Mary.  "  Hi*  father  wu  creaird  a  Peer  lor  lending 
titty  rJ.oi><ni>d  pound-,  to  wme  royal  pcrsnLage  at  tbe  close  of  the  war. 
Lionel  Dah.el.  What  a  pietry  name  I  and  only  ten  months  an  ensign 
before  he  got  his  L  eolenanry.  He  mo'l  have  money,  or  inteiett.  or 
connexion,  or  luck, — perbapa  all.    Mark  Aiat  down." 

••  Not  worth  while,"  aaid  Jane,  putting  down  ber  tablet*,  and  taking 
the  Army  Liftt  from  h*-r  sister.  In  turning  to  do  to  the  perceived  Letiie 
and  Caroline  laughing  ;  the  foimei  in  perfect  good  humour,  for,  in  truth, 
nit  eye*  being  opem-d,  he  began  to  see  nor  only  the  fair  Mary'*,  but  hi* 
own  patsiori.  in  iu  right  ilglit:  and  if  this  rmultion  in  hi*  feeling*  had 
not  taken  place,  bis  love  wuuld  have  Uen  effectually  put  to  flight  by  tbe 
tpcc'men  exbi^in^d  to  bim  of  the  young  U.Hy's  terni.»er,  displayed  ^n  a 
vollev  of  icproache*  ngaintt  botli  Curuline  and  himself.  Her  angiy 
remonstrance*  brought  her  mother  into  the  room,  who,  witer  than  her 
daughters,  felt  the  nwkwardne**  of  allowing  tbe  afiair  to  go  before  tbe 
world  of  goi*i|<  in  the  shape  of  anything  but  a  juke.  Tlte  result  wa*  a 
►ba«e  ,,f  :be  hand  from  Mary,  and  an  intimation  from  Mr*.  Thorpe 


No  invitation  lo 


filky  shake  of  :he  hand  from  Mary, 
to  the  giilt  that  it  wa*  •' time  to 

remain  tbeir  guest  for  tbe  real  of  tbe  day  followed,  and  Letiie  departed, 
perhaps  a  I  title  vexed,  but  on  the  whole  amused,  and  decidedly  wall 
pleased  at  his  eacaise. 

Tbe  next  day  ha  despatched  a  nous  of  farewell  to  Mr*.  Thorpe,  thank- 
ing lr»r  and  her  buaband  for  their  hospitality,  and  intimating  that  he 
should  make  a  farewell  call  before  he  left  L  When  he  did  so  f  e 

wa*  informed  by  tbe  •ervxnithat  the  "  Ladies  were  not  at  home." 

The  —nd  Light  Infantry  s'icc  cd-d  ihsr  — ill,  and  they  bad  not  been 
in  the  town  a  week  before  tlrev  were  given  lo  understand  that  Miss 
Maty  Thorpe  had  refuted  an  officer  (with  great  expectation*)  in  the, 
—ih,  because  it  waa  out  of  his  power  lo  make  •  Mtllerneat  on  ber 
befoiehia  father'* deal h- 

When  last  heard  of  she  waa  paying  a  round  of  visits  to  friend*  in  tbe 
rreighbwihood  of  Dover  Dc*'t  and  Canterbury;  and  there  wa*  a  tumour 
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HROTHER  JONATHAN. 


that,  having  been  recommended  a  voyage  to  India  f  »r  itn-  benefit  of  tiff  | 
health,  the  waa  about  to  accompany  old  Mu.  Major  Ui'lennigan  thi- 
ther, on  board  the  tninf  ah;,'  Willim  and  Maty,  which  was  tu  convey 
the  aeeood  division  of  the  — th  Ltg'it  [). I;  o    1.1  CaK  i.;ia- 


THE  TIDIEST  WuMAN  IN  TriK  WOULD. 

In  the  whole  extent  of  tbe  N  ■»  K»nc  Knad.  and  this  inking-  ii  from 
it*  extreme  points,  lire  •Kleph.i.i'1  a  iii  •llr.ckiayei-.'  Aim«."  i<  urn  n 
•hott  line  of  ground,  theie  dwelt  not  a  in  i<-  nutnbto  w nmn  than  Mis 
Baxter.  Yea,  notable  is  tie-  wind :  no  otli'T  term  ran  describe  thu  .  ver- 
b^iiiinjj,  busy,  managlnj'.  Mi»  U  .  whii-e  pa..iuu  fur  cleanit-g  awl  dean- 
lines*  wu  inch,  that  no  peace  could  b«  kn  iurn  when'  »he  abided.  In 
*<  clean  waa  not  sufEcleut  fur  this  rnud  lady  ;  then-  wu  no  happiness  ai 
ail  ia  that  paaaivr  Mate;  tub"  c/taatAf  was  tbe  j»y—  this  waa  het  b*inr,'» 
end  and  aim — the  thing  fur  which  n)ie  *ai  rreutcd  —  the  only  plrnaure 
ah*  could  fee)  or  underatand.  All  her  th"Uilii»  and  ideaa  »n'  center,  d 
here,  and  Jet  the  subject  of  conversation  Iks  what  Ii  roij-hi.  if  Mr».  B«x- 
ter  bad  say  share  in  it,  to  thia  ail  •-i.-riw.mr  paaaiwn  would  .be  ouninve 
to  turn' It.  Did  ihe  wn  ahine  brightly,  at  ihe  soft  xvnhyra  cu.ue  woolly  , 
ill  at  her  window,  not  for  a  moment  did  ahe  bleaa  the  bright  ben-ns  which 
•tied  nuch  radiance  around,  01  i be  io.pirin»  bro»i,.  that  hroucbt  fre»h 
health  to  her  check  :  »lx  uu.y  u--n  aiVi-d  i  hat  -lie  day  wn«  iavutable  fur 
waaldng  or  for  •■-nih:iiin,  a',  i  ri-t  i>B»tiimt  commenced.  In 

•borl.  no  Dutch  frm:  cuu'd  r:ir:y  it. -r  pn.|H"i  «v  i- 1 10  a  more  absurd  height; 
and  a>  between,  th.-  auh.ime  and  •):••  r : >  1  i - •  - 1  mi.  there  it  but  a  step,  au  i»  ' 
it  between  cleaniinesa  and  iu  opposite.    1  have  often  ub-rrved  tltat  your 
(Mtragsoualj  clean  aubjecu  are  uu:  ashamed  to  he  very  diriy  themselves  , 
to  aveid  making  a  dirt. 

You  might  have  known  Mra.  Baxter'a  bouse  from  a  hundred  of  the  i 
aame  slxe  and  atyle  a  mile  off,  a-tch  wan  it*  resplendent  rleenlmcst,,  aurh 
the  anowy  whitcnesa  i.f  itt  steps,  and  ibadaithnr,  hi  p.:iinci.<  of  the  large  ; 
braji-plate  that  proclairtied  No.— to  be  hei  residence.    How  often 
have  I  washed,  in  e*ceadin£  thoae  »tep«,  that  aome  other  boot  than  mine 
had  been  detained  to  sully  ibelr  virgin  purity— a  *iirr.e  )ml-  abort  uf  ...  I 
crileg*  in  Mra.  Baxter's  .  yea,  who,  if  able  to  keep  a  tuard  over  her  tongue  | 
opon  such  occasion*,  could  euavey  a  bitter  reproof  for  one' a  sin  by  rfe-a.  j 
patching  bar  luckless  maid  of  all  woik  to  temove  th<  ohnoxioua  ataiu. 

Mra.  B. 'a  houae  contained  tlirre  or  firur  aiuing  loom*,  yf  t  lh^  kitcltci:,  I 
to  the  groat  annoyance  of  bar  poor  bard  winking  maid,  waa  tbe  place  in  I 
wbjcb  aha  ehoae  to  take  hei  meala.  Hrrdining-room  waa  large  and  wall 
furnished;  but  on  entering  it  you  would  excl.iim,  Can  thia  be  an  inhabited 
house  ?  for  not  one  »ign  of  lmbitntion  waa  lh<-re.  Cgrtnin.  »eie  to  the 
windows,  certainly,  but  not  put  theie  to  be  diawo;  fot  tbe  coldest  day  in 
tbe  depths  of  a  Russian  winter  could  never  tempt  Mra.  Baxter  to 'see 
them  so  It  en  ted.  There  wn*  a  cuiufurutble  rarcet,  too ;  but  ra«h  vi.linr, 
beware!  touch  not  its  sacred  hem,  for  the  last  idea  ever  entertained  by 
Mrs.  B.,  when  the  laid  it  down,  was  the  idea  of  anybody  walking  ovrt  it. 
Do  you  not  aaa  that  India  matting  laid  round  and  acro.n  the  iwhu,  which 
and  which  only,  is  to  bn  profaned  '  Thrte  waa  a  firie  large  amy  chair, 
made  in  the  last  stylo  ol  luxury  anil  elejim**,  which  she  ^xultinj:)  toW 
•very  one  cost  foot  teen  guineas;  but  1  wi»h  you  could  »ee  the  blick  lo.»k 
she  would  have  bestowed  upon  any  one  (ipoia  tail  eacepted)  who  bail 
dated  to  remove  it  from  the  corner  she  Nad  destined  to  te  in  abiding 
place. 

In  abort,  Mrs.  B.'a  good*,  like  the  crown  j-weli,  <rf>ie  t™  I*  looked  on 
with  awe  and  admiration,  but  ntrt  to  be  touched ;  and  iliu»  hei  pour  Hi- 
rim  of  a  husband,  more  miserable  tluin  the  tiavelltr  in  mi  Arabian  deaert.  I 
who,  if  he  does  not  sne  the  elnmeat  Itn  Untul>ln-a  for.  at  leaat  ia  nut  inn.  . 
taUieal,  pines  in  the  midat  of  plenty  for  the  rnrrnnnn  rnmfoits  cflifr. 
knowing  no  real  in  hi*  own  well- furniahe  1  l«>a*e,  but  in  that  ble«aed  obli- 
vion—aleep.    Came  he  home  hungry  or  lhirrly,  tber^  waa  nothing  In  bi»  i 
larder,  Mra.  Baxter  being  much  loo  clean  to  cook,  or  allow  cooking ;  and  . 
some  aicuae  would  alwaya  be  found  agaiutt  drawing  the  strong  ale,  or  | 
opening  a  bottle  of  wtne.    Was  be  weaty,  ant  for  worlda  dared  la*  seek 
npote  in  the  Inviting  arm  chair,  or  stnrtch  hit  limbs  uu  the  aofa,  for  lw:  j 
would  sully  thia,  and  tumb;e  that,  and  diaarrange  everything ;  and  a  Use- 
tare  from  Mra.  B.  about  her  bojiehuld  gods  (tor  such  tbey  were  to  tur) 
was  a  thing  in  ovury  way  to  be  dreaded. 

Mr.  B.  waa  as  good  a  creature  aa  ever  lived — kind  and  hone.r,  ar.d  I 
with  a  heart  "open  aa  day  to  melting  charity,"  and  though  in  his  mar-  | 
riage  with  Mra.  B.,  lovt  peiba|>s  bote  imi  vety  promim-nt  pan,  yet  tbe  1 
good  feelinga  of  bl<  nature  promp:ed  him  :o  act  the  part  of  buaband,  if  1 
■ot  with  eelau  at  leaat  with  great  ptopri?iv.    The  want  of  beamy  in  a  i 
wife  may  be  forgivan,  became  habit  ao  rac  -ncilt-a  ua  to  her  personal  do-  , 
fecu,  that  one  soon  eeaaes  to  know  they  exi.t :  learning  may  he  dispensed  \ 
with,  for  what  man  like*  a  bio*  of  a  wife  •  yuu  may  even  love  a  vixen,  fur 
her  bean  may  make  amend  a  for  her  trmp»  r ;  but  wbo  of  all  tbe  son*  of 
Eve  can  bear  the  bond*  of  matrimony  with  a  cleaner  r — a  woman  who 
taakea  Iter  htuhand  take  <dT  Ida  slippers  at  th»  !»>lium  of  the  atnir",  and 
puts  him  to  bed  in  a  room  juat  acaubbed.  thn  w<-t  boards  only  to  walk  on 
— ber  carpeu,  of  which  aba  poaeases  a  atom,  beiiuj  folded  up  calefolly 
for  bi»h  days  and  buhda\a.  , 

Such  waa  Mra.  Bixrair.  and  I  am  aorry  t'i  anv  P'W  Mr.  B  ,  like  t)i-.' 
saint,  wbo  trying,  impiously,  to  fatt  forty  days,  died  on  tire  thirty-ninth, 
did  give  up  the  gboat  at  tbe  end  of  hia  sixth  year'a  apprer.ticesbip  lo  rni- 
trimony  ;  (had  he  served  out  the  aeventh,  I  have  nudoubi  be  would  have 
become  hardened  to  everything  ) 

A  few  a  tree  la  ofTlived  a  very  pretty  widow,  wbo  was  Mrs.  Baxter's  i 
aversion  on  account  of  her  untidiness,    lorry  ber  by  Mr*.  B.'s standard, 
indeed  she  ear  a  dirty  woman;  for  the  put  location*  of  ber  house  were  I 


sr.:Mrnp'f  lied  «>  ij  lieily,  ihn;  yon  might  bav  imagined  the  hand  of  a 
I'n'.ry  had  neen  roncVrr.ed  it,  it.  Ttie  aoiii.d  uf  -cru Wring  or  tbe  smell  of 
.uda,  «a,  n«*v«-i  known  in  Mrs.  Maaon'a  h«ru-e ;  and  whenever  Mr.  Baxter 
iiud  me. .mil  i.i  g>,  i hen-,  whicb,  aa  tiu.iee  Tut  ber  children  he  was  obli- 
ueil  u>  dj  tiequcntly.  th,  re  waa  puch  »nt,i'iir'aa  and  real  comfort  ia  her 
IiiiIk  dwelling  :  auch  warmth  in  the  aoft  cupel,  tltat  he  might  press evooa 
in  a  duty  bijot  with  impuniiy;  .ih*  reat  in  the  large  arm-chair,  not  too 
rj.w  fut  iw,  tuat  «ua  al«aya  wlneied  to  the  fire  for  bim ;  aucb  Wue  lao*- 
j.itxlity  at  hit  MiiJl-jubv^l  tal-!«.  *«i|  «U>ve  all,  aucb  a  charm  in  her  owa 
amidr.g  and  q'det  drpirtinent,  that  a  cotnpatison  between  the  two  ladies 
t!r"  natural  ci-nrequi-ncr,  which  compsrison  waa  not  to  the  advantage 

of  IJCHif  r>u-i  1 1 1  c  Mr»  Ii. 

1  m  i«t  du  (h  i  apouae,  Iroweaer,  the  iuatice  to  say,  that  for  a  long  time- 
h-  « idled  «  nli  \\x  tWliagv  that  had  impetcepdbly  stolen  into  hit  heart ; 
f.d  a  lung  and  laeary  time  did  be  plod  from  the  City  to  hi*  dinner  ol 
arrap. .  the  Sunday'*  j"lnt  U  inp  alwnva  monufarteied  by  hi*  managing 
wit'e.  w  bo  knew  nut  l  art  dt  rusj'ae  in  any  but  its  most  barbatoos  English 
funna,  inta  c»m|.oui.d>  that  defied  alike  bis  recognition  and  digaadoii  ; 
and  nithtly  did  be  iirtrn  tu  ilte  oft  told  talc  of  servant*'  alovanliae**  and. 
impertinence,  till  having  tried  *rvrry  mevna  to  alter  'he  character  of  hi* 
[iwrtiier,  and  turn  ber  lb  rufthts  in  batter  things,  in  vain — and  having  no 
a  nbition  to  be  immuruliied  in  luturo  story  a*  a  martyred  Benedick— be 
n  e  eve.-mig  betook  i.lm.elf  to  '.he  comfortable  abode  uf  Mra.  Mason,  and 
1  am  aorry  to  *ay  arirr  rt turn?*  to  bis  own  tidy  home  ! 

Ttie  woild — tltat  ia,  tire  K-nt  Hoad  from  top  to  bottom.  Including  th» 
Paragon  (for  Mrs.  B  ,  being  well  to  do.  waa  extensively  known)— of 
rnuri»c  aet  thia  atep  down  aa  a  moral  outrage,  an  abominable  /iama,  bimI 
a  pieconcerted  affair  between  tbe  truant  huaband  and  the  quiat  widow  ; 
but  tho.e  w)m  are  in  lha  aecret  of  that  perfectly  leapectabw  pair  kaow 
better,  and  believe  with  justice  that  they  are  innocent  of  every  relatioo- 
ahip  save  thai  of  houaekee|ier  and  lodger.  Alaa ;  had  Mr*.  Baxter  paid 
more  aiteni  on  to  ber  huaband  than  her  house— had  ahe  sought  by  quiet 
endearii.ei.ta,  m  il  a  careful  anticipation  of  hit  want*  and  comforts,  lav 
make  bim  feel  in  the  sacred  retirement  uf  home  that  repose  the  jaded 
mind  ao  much  reo/iires  after  its  day's  atrucitle  with  the  world,  where 
l>a»g>  and  trials  are  felt  that  the  kit>3  husband  in  merry  conceal*  from 
hia  wife — bad  ahe  dune  tbia,  inatead  of  deatroylng  the  peace  of  her  part- 
ner by  vexatious  detailt  of  domestic  grievance*,  annoying  lastiicUoas , 
and  oaeleai  repining*— good  Mr.  Baxter,  I  can  answer  for  him,  would 
have  been  loyal  to  hia  life'a  end. 

Waa  Mrs.  B.  made  miserable  by  her  lo«a?  On  tie  eoiittary  !  Her 
mind  wa>  poaeased  b>  twu  passiont— cleanlinet*  and  economy;  and  it 
had  room  for  i.o  more.  Jralouty,  the  vulture  that  gnaws  the  heart,  waa 
unknown  to  brr ;  Iter  only  wonder  wu  that  Mr.  B.  could  ever  be  comfort- 
>»'de  in  aucb  a  dirty  huiiao  aa  Mr».  M'i-on'« .'  and  as  her  want*  were  am- 
ply provided  lor,  I  don't  think  ahe  at  all  disliked  the  change.  Her  rage 
for  cleaning  duva  not  diminish  a*  the  advances  in  lire.  It  wa*  only  yea- 
tetdsy-  I  pa»tivi  tbn  house,  and  the  whiteness  of  ties  steps,  tbe  daiaiing 
•jfifhlneas  if  the  windows,  and  jitim  neatness  of  the  litlle  garden,  where 
even  tbe  doisiet  and  daff-dil*  must  bo  careful  to  grow  in  an  nrdetly  way, 
and  not  Indulge  in  tbe  wanloneat  ufatra«gling  over  the  pipe-clayed  path, 
ronvirtreJ  nie  that  '".be  '.Jc-ai  woman  in  tbe  world''  atill  dwells  lhara. 


.•iHtiL  Stcim  CauatA'.r  CovirsaT.— It  ia  UDderatond  that  the  first 
lino  tu  be  established,  ia  lhat  to  India;  the  carriage*  leaving  the  top  of  lht> 
Mu-.um-rd  Kuh  Stieet  Hill,  every  morning,  ar.d  taking  five  minute*  ai 
the  summit  "f  the  Great  Pyramid,  fur  refreshmenta,  and  to  allow  the 
passenger*  lime  to  stretch  their  le<a.  From  tbls  point  balloons  will  be 
continually  starting  for  lite  most  important  cities  of  the  African  Desert. 

The  carriage  1*  then  lo  ptocee J  lo  India,  tbua  (should  the  weather  bo 
not  foggy)  affording  to  the  travelier  a  delightful  coup  d' ail  of  the  moat 
inteivrling  coonlrie*  of  the  East. 

Tbe  arrangement*  are  in  every  tetpect  complete. 

Lotd  Btniigham  is  understood  lo  have  accepted  tbe  effioe  of  Patron, 
being  himself  of  rather  a  flighty  nature. 

The  ptoviatons  will  bo  carried  eaaily  in  lha  condoetor'a  waJswoat;  aa> 
lay  a  new  invention,  the  essence  of  three  a  beep  can  be  concentrated  into  a> 
amall  loxenge. 

The  waiting-room  fur  the  ladies  at  the  Great  Pyramid  la  of  the  moat 
eommodiuu*  kind,  the  ancient  sepulchral  chamber  of  King  Cbeop*  belts** 
fitted  up  in  tlie  Oi  ienlal  atyle  fur  that  purpose. 

Passengrra  who  should  wish  to  be  dropped  ai  any  of  the  intermediate 
towns,  mar  be  lowered  by  •mall  hand  balloona  at  the  usual  cab  price*. 

N  B.-Tbe  "Bocket"  Aerial  Steam  Carriage,  wUl  start  on  Monday 
next,  fur  a  tuur  lound  tit*  Cornel,  piocerding  by  easy  stages  along  the 
Milky  Way.  Sir  J.  Herschrl  ha*  been  eoa;ared  aa  conductor,  being  the 
only  peraon  *  Uu  koowa  the  exact  ruad  — 1'unek. 

Among  the  many  interesting  incidentt  attending  tbe  proceedings  upon 
va  aiing  the  Chartm  Guvetnmrnt,  was  one,  which,  even  in  the  btirryef 
election  wn  'a.  we  cannot  "tnit  to  iner.tiun.  Thx  Oli>  Cm»1»  ur  Statk 
— tlie  identical  chair  in  which  Governor  B.  Arnold  aat.une  hundred  anil 
eighty  yean  ago,  and  received  and  displayed  the  Charter  of  lt»63,  in  prav 
sencc  uf  all  Use  fteemon  uf  the  Colony— waa  introduced  into  the  Senate 
Chamber,  and  well  and  appropriately  filleil  b>  nor  lale  deserving  Chief 
Magistrate,  Governor  9-  King  —  Nrirpor!  Herald  of  Ike  Timet. 

TfRKtiH  RiRaxntTr. — The  Sultana  Salina.  tiatrr  to  the  Sultan, 
died  on  theCth  Feb.,  of  grief,  it  is  said,  for  ibeloa*  of  ber  child,  wbo  bad) 
been  croclly  put  to  death,  in  virtue  of  the  execrable  Seraglio  law,  whicax 
condemaa  a!l  mala  issue  of  coUalerals  to  death. 

a 
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SATURDAY.  MAY  W.  1843. 

IDIT1CD  BT  JiJHH   K I  » b.  li.  M    JK.iW,  A»D  *RD  »f  K  THUS  i. 

THE  ANMVKRSARIKS. 
We  like  10  take  our  leisure  and  ramble  about  town,  watch- 
ing the  waves  of  hie  as  they  heave  and  murmur  through  this 
city  on  our  anniversary  week.  We  like  to  enter  the  Taberna- 
cle, to  look  about  on  the  concourse  of  human  beings  constantly 
gathering  there,  to  mark  the  shifting  scenes  and  the  new  cha- 
racters exhibited  with  the  rising  canvass.  What  various  scenes 
that  amphitheatre  has  witnessed  in  its  day ;  how  much  of  lear- 
ning, enthusiasm,  of  energy  and  eloquence ;  how  much  of  that 
spirit  which  in  former  ages  made  the  patriot,  the  persecutor, 
the  tyrant  and  the  martyr.  How  much  of  holy  purpose  and  of 
hypocritical  selfishness  must  be  blended  in  these  vast  gather- 
ings of  people,  each  man  unlike  his  neighbor,  each  actuated  by 
different  motives  and  feelings,  and  all  amalgamating  in  masses 
and  filing  off  in  parties  armed  for  some  favorite  purpose,  and 
burning  to  do  battle  against  some  fancied  or  existing  moral 
evil.  There  is  nothing  like  these  annual  meetings  for  drawing 
out  the  talents  and  energies  of  men,  the  coullict  of  opinions,  the 
powers  of  strong  eloquence  which  are  sometimes  unexpected- 
ly exhibited,  aiouse  answering  eloquence  and  still  more  excit- 
ing argument,  till  one  is  sometimes  astonished  at  a  burst  of 
vivid,  soul-stirring  language  worthy  the  greatest  orators  of  the 
day. 

We  dropped  into  the  Apollo  Hall  last  Tuesday,  w  here  an 
anti-slavery  meeting  was  in  progress,  in  hope*  of  hearing  some- 
thing worth  the  trouble.  Abby  Kelly  was  expected  to  speak, 
and  a  lioness  of  that  sort  was  a  curiosity  not  to  be  passed  over 
lightly.  But  instead  of  the  fair  lady,  a  gentleman  of  color  had 
the  platform,  and  was  harranguing  the  multitude  with  conside- 
rable eloquence  and  effect,  lie  had  been  a  slave,  and  seemed 
honest  and  intelligent.  When  he  sat  down,  Miss  Abby  Kelly 
was  led  to  the  platform  by  an  otlicer  of  the  society,  but  bless 
you,  instead  of  a  "  lioness,  all  roar  and  mane,"  a  female  tiger 
or  wildcat,  with  amazone  bonnet  and  gaiier  boots— there  stood 
a  pleasant  looking  quakerish  woman,  with  a  white  shawl 
on,  ihe  smoothest  possible  hair,  the  smoothest  possible  voice 
and  no  very  great  superabundance  of  action.  She  began 
speechifying,  it  is  true,  but  in  a  sort  ol  quiet,  orderly  way,  that 
quite  disappointed  our  expectations.  But  it  was  something  tu 
see  a  woman  with  the  courage  to  get  up  before  a  crowd  and 
make  a  speech.  Under  all  circumstances,  therefore,  we  con- 
soled ourselves  with  thinking  that  she  was  something  out  of  the 
common  way— a  lion  worth  running  after,  though  she  would 
not  give  us  so  much  as  a  hearty  gtowl  for  our  walk  from  the 
Park. 

All  sat  down,  and  the  meeting  progressed ;  but  having  vpry 
little  interest  in  the  subject  under  discussion,  we  became  stupid 
and  oblivious  ;  and  at  last,  amid  our  drowsy  sensations,  had 
a  vague  idea  that  somebody  was  about  to  advocate  a  proposi- 
tion that  our  "  Political  parties  and  sectarian  churches  are  the 
great  bulwark  of  slavery  in  the  union  ; "  and  just  as  we  were 
beginning  to  meditate  seriously  on  the  possibility  of  stealing 
softly  into  the  street,  a  gentleman  with  light  hair  and  counte- 
nance remarkable  for  its  intellectual  expression,  took  the  plat- 
form :  as  his  bearing  gave  promise  of  something  above  the 
ordinary  eloquence  of  such  meetings,  and  we  resolved  to  remain 
a  few  minutes  longer.  But  Mr.  Wendell  Phillips  had  scarcely 
opened  his  lips  when  we  were  wide  awake,  and  listening  to  a 
burst  of  eloquence  perfectly  startling.  The  man  was  faultless 
in  his  elocution,— graceful  in  his  action,— and  his  argument 
I  with  a  language  vivid,  and  full  of  that  gene- 


rous power  of  feeling  which  is  the  life  and  soul  of  true  oratory. 
His  voice  broke  a  little  before  he  closed,  but  the  speech  was 
every  way  worthy  the  best  orator  of  any  nation.  This  gentle- 
man is,  we  are  told,  a  lawyer  of  Boston.  But  the  street 
becomes  attractive,— the  Sabbath-schools  are  abroad.  Ten 
thousand  lovely  children,  with  banners  and  badges,  arc  gliding 
through  the  verdant  shades  of  th«  Battery —a  throng  or  human 
life,  and  sweet,  youthful  beauty.  Little  girls,  some  of  them 
with  faces  that  remind  one  of  an  angel's  dream,' look  out 
from  those  pretty  bonnets.  Boys,  each  with  the  stamp  of 
future  good  or  evil  on  his  young  face,  tile  off  in  joyous  compa- 
nies, light  as  the  sunshine  that  smiles  upon  them.  It  is  a 
touching  sight— ten  thousand  children— a  beautiful  detach* 
ment  from  a  future  generation— just  ready  to  drop  in  and 
form  a  rear-guard  to  the  army  of  mankind,  moving  slowly 
with  steady  march  to  the  grave !  A  man  drops  now  and  then, 
in  the  ranks,  beaten  down  by  the  arrows  of  time,  or  sickness, 
or  fainting  beneath  the  hot  sun.  His  place  is  empty  for  a 
moment,— a  sod  is  broken,-  the  flowers  are  trampled  down 
where  he  has  fallen  !— lo  one  of  these  little  creatures  fill  the 
space  he  has  left,  and  hit  empty  place  in  these  infant  compa- 
nies is  supplied  by  the  newly  born. 

There,  is  another  company,  in  simple  and  neat  uniforms, — a 
pretty  and  cheerful  band.  Poor  orphans  !  their  first  step  in  life 
was  from  the  cradle  to  a  path  marked  by  the  footprints  of  the 
dead.  Dark  shadows  lay  upon  the  thrcshhold  of  their  infant 
homes,  when  they  went  forth  to  be  rescued  and  fostered  by  the 
generous  and  the  good.  It  is  a  holy  charity  that  has  planted 
roses  in  so  many  innocent  cheeks,— a  generous  and  invigora- 
ting sunshine  is  that  which  kindles  those  infant  lips  with 
smiles.  Pass  on,  ye  parentless,  but  fortunate  ones — it  is  plea- 
sant to  see  your  blue  uniforms  glancing  in  and  out  through  the 
Spring  foliage, — it  is  pleasant  to  see  your  smiling  eyes  i 
by  those  rjfeat  bonnets !— This  is  a  jubilee  which  will  be  re 
bered  all  the  year.  What  sweet,  happy  voices  will  talk  it 
over  in  the  play-ground  to-morrow,  and  the  day  after,  and  the 
day  after  that !  We  should  like  to  hear  it  all  "  God  bless  the 
poor  orphan  children  !  "  What  heart  is  there  in  this  world 
that  does  not  warm  to  them,  and  to  their  benefactors  ?  Bright 
ribbons  and  richer  uniforms  meet  the  eye  everywhere,— but 
the  simple  blue  which  marks  this  band,  touches  the  heart. 

An  accident  happened  in  Castle  Garden.  One  of  the  benches 
gave  way,  throwing  several  youug  girls  violently  to  the  ground. 
One  was  taken  up  with  her  leg  broken,  and  another  badly 
injured.  But  for  this  accident,  the  Sunday  School  gathering 
would  have  been  fortunate  as  it  was  interesting. 

On  Sunday  the  anniversary  meetings  were  opened  in  the 
Tabernacle,  by  "  The  New  York  Bible  Society."  The  Rev. 
Doctor  Potts  delirertd  an  impressive  discourse,  and  all  the 
transactions  bespoke  a  state  of  prosperity  and  right  feeling. 

On  Monday  the  seaman's  friends  held  an  interesting  meeting, 
where  we  listened  to  a  great  deal  of  rough,  seaman-like  elo- 
quence. The  marine  temperance  men  were  present,  and  all 
the  proceedings  were  spirited  and  ship-shape,  as  some  of  the 
members  would  say. 

The  Natio.nai.  Ai  adf.mv  of  Design.— Not  being  able  to 
devote  the  time  necessary  to  a  critical  estimation  of  the  pictures 
exhibited  in  the  gallery,  ourselves,  we  have  employed  a  gen- 
tleman in  whose  opinion  we  have  the  utmost  faith,  to  supply 
the  Brother  Jonathan  with  honest  criticisms,  given  without 
fear  or  favour,  regarding  the  pictures  exhibited  there.  This 
gentleman  is  an  excellent  judge  of  the  arts,  totally  unprejudiced 
against  any  of  the  artists,  and,  we  honestly  believe,  generally 
!  unacquainted  with  them  as  men.    Placing  implicit  confidence 
I  in  his  judgment  and  good  faith,  we  have  allowed  his  notes  to 
I  go  into  print  without  the  slightest 
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or  two  instances  our  own  preferences  bare  beefi  a  little  disturb- 
ed by  them— preference!!  which  we  justly  feared  might  influ- 
ence us  in  writing  an  opinion.  We  have  not  entered  the  gal- 
lery since  it  was  opened  for  the  season,  but  our  opinion  of 
Thomas  Doughty  has  always  been  most  favourable.  For  a 
quiet,  rural  landscape,  there  is  not  his  equal  in  the  country. 
No  American  has  yet  approached  the  bland,  hazy  atmosphere 
which  renders  his  pictures  so  like  a  dream  of  Summer ;  and  we 
find  it  difficult  to  think  he  can  paint  a  common-place  piece  of  any 
kind.  Mr.  Osgood,  too — we  have  personally  a  high  opinion  of 
Osgood  as  an  artist,  and  like  his  pictures  very  much.  There 
are  one  or  two  others  who  have  not  received  the  amount  of 
praise  our  friendship  would  gladly  award  them.  But  the 
gentleman  who  writes  these  notes  has  studied  his  subject 
well — we  believe  him  to  be  competent,  impartial  and  just, — 
therefore  leave  the  matter  with  him. 

Who  reads  as  America*  Boos  T— We  opine,  this  often- 
repeated  question  will  soon  not  be  difficult  to  answer.  We 
noticed,  a  week  or  two  since,  the  large  sale  of  Stephens's 
"  Yucatan  "  and  "  Central  America,"  in  England— some  3,- 
500  copies  of  the  former,  and  4, WO  of  the  latter.  We  now 
leam  that  an  additional  order  from  Murray  came  out  in  the 
Hitmrnia,  for  500  copies  of  "  Yucatan-"  Murray  has  already 
orders  from  the  trade  for  2,500  copies.  The  excellent  work  on 
Oregon  by  Mr.  Famham,  has,  we  understand,  been  reprinted 
in  London  by  Bentley.  A  well  deserved  compliment  to  the  au- 
thor. 

Di'.nlap  and  his  Fu)\vtR».—  It  really  must  be  a  charity  to 
inform  any  person  of  a  pleasant  resort,  which  we  haunt  some- 
times; melodious  with  birds,  and  fragrant  with  rare  plants. 
Dunlaps  coaservotory  is  next  door  to  Niblo's.  No  one 
can  mistake  it.  for  the  Rhododendrons  of  white  and  crimson 
mingled  with  yellow  jasmines  and  other  rare  plants  in  the 
windows,  form  one  of  the  most  beautiful  signs  imaginable. 
You  enter — for  any  one  has  a  true  love  of  plants,  could  no  more 
pass  those  windows,  than  a  honey  bee  could  fly  over  a  clover- 
field  without  settling  on  some  of  the  thousand  purple  heads 
that  tempt  him.  Well,  you  enter  of  course,  and  there  in  one 
long  and  beautifully  arranged  greeu-house,  is  every  plant  that 
can  be  thought  of,  from  the  humble  "Forget-me-not"  with 
its  tiny  blue  flowers,  to  the  queenly  Juponica,  and  the  fra- 
grant Cape  Jasmine.  You  walk  down  the  extensive  hall,  roofed 
with  glass  and  walled  with  fragrant  shrubs,  pausing  each  mo- 
ment to  examine  the  tints  of  some  newly  cultivated  geranium, 
or  enhale  the  fragrance  of  an  orange  tree,  laden  with  fruit  and 
blossoms  at  the  same  time,  "  Like  age  at  play  with  infancy." 
You  turn  again  to  wonder  if  the  golden  jasmine  flowers  which 
hang  in  clusters  over  the  wall  behind  all  those  other  plants, 
climbing  to  the  very  glass  overhead,  can  possibly  belong  to  one 
single  tree,  and  satisfied  that  it  is  so, after  a  faithful  examination, 
you  more  on  soothed  and  inperceptably  rendered  cheerful  by 
the  fragrance  and  beauty  which  surrounds  you.  All  at  once, 
while  you  are  wondering  at  the  size,  and  the  thick  heavy 
leaves  of  that  India  Rubber  tree,  a  Canary  breaks  into  song 
over  your  head,  another  tar  down  the  green-house  answers 
bim,  and  scarcely  knowing  it,  you  pause  by  that  fountain  where 
the  gold  fish  are  darting  to  and  fro  in  the  water,  and  listen  to 
the  birds  till  the  serenade  is  finished.  You  pass  through  a  door, 

with  plants  all  of  a  choice  and  rare  nature.  The  cactus  in  all 
its  beautiful  varieties,  holds  forth  temptations  which  no  human 
being,  not  a  miser  or  a  heathen  could  resist  In  passing  through 
the  long  vista  lying  so  beautifully  before  you  again,  you  select 
a  tasteful  variety  for  your  parlor  and  garden,  and  while  giving 
your  order,  and  expressing  some  curiosity  to  know  where  all 
the  lovely  things  you  have  seen  are  cultivated,  you  are  in- 


formed that  a  garden  in  Harlem  supplies  all  kinds  of 
flowers  and  shrubb  ery  that  can  be  thought  of.  Yon  leave  all 
these  fragrant  plants  behind  you,  and  step  into  the  changed  at- 
mosphere of  Broadway,  fully  convinced  that  house  plants  are 
necessary  to  your  comfort.  If  all  these  sensations  do  not  make 
themselves  felt  on  a  visit  to  Dunlap's,  and  if  all  these  result* 
do  not  follow ;  why,  then  most  amiable  and  gentle,  reader  wt 
happen  to  differ  in  our  habits  and  taste— that  is  all. 

ClTT  Gcabd. — TbU  truly  beautiful  cor  pi  celebrated  Lbeir  anniversary 
on  Monday  last.  Tbey  departed  from  tbelr  armory,  at  Niblo's,  at  niaa 
o'clock,  A.  M.,  for  tha  village  of  Jamaica,  where  ground  bad  been 
selected  for  ike  purpose  of  target  exercise.  The  well  deserved  reputa- 
tion of  the  corps  bad  drawn  together  a  large  number  of  persona,  and  all 
were  amply  rewarded  by  the  beautiful  appearance  presented.  In  regard 
to  brilliant  uniform,  correct  marching,  or  strktdUclpline,  the  Guards 
are  a  pattern  corps  for  all. 

Tbe  (round  selected  for  firing  was  a  romantic  spot,  about  two  miles 
from  the  village.  The  Guards  having  dotted  their  full  uniform,  appear - 
e:i  oft  the  ground  in  their  neat  fatigue  dress.  Tbe  firing,  which  was  ex 
eellenl,  was  continued  for  about  three  hours,  after  which  the  corps  returned 
to  Van  Cotts,  where  a  sumptuous  dinner  was  prepared  for  them,  at 
which  tbe  execution  was  still  more  wonderful  than  la  tbe  target  field. 
Tbe  presentation  of  prises  next  took  place,  and  the  judges  awarded  to 
,  and  third  best  shots,  three  beautiful  gold  medals.  On 
the  Guards  pasted  through  Brooklyn,  stepping,  by  in- 
vitation, at  the  armory  of  that  young  and  spirited  cot  p»,  the  City  Guard  of 
Brooklyn.    An  entertainment  vras  also  provided  for  them  lie  re. 

The  Guards  returned  to  town  about  8  o'clock,  P.  M .,  accompanied  to 
tbetr  armory  by  some  thousands  of  friend),  apparently  as  much  pleased 
with  their  app.-nrance  as  the  Guards  were  with  their  dsy's  excursion- 
May  their  shadows  never  be  less. 

P.  S.  We  remarked  above  that  the  firing  was  excellent,  indeed,  such 
is  tbe  proficiency  attained  by  this  Corps,  that  the  members,  wonderful  as 
it  may  seem,  make  much  better  shots  with  their  eyes  shut  than  open.  It 
was  a  very  current  report  on  the  ground  that  the  three  prises  wore  taken 
by  crack-shots  who  dispensed  with  the  organs  of  vision,  aa  entirely  scpet- 
fluous.  This  story,  however,  must  bare  been  an  invention  of  some  rival 
Oorpt.  After  the  target  practice  was  over,  a  party  of  fire  sbarp-booters 
were  detailed  to  fire  for  a  pitcher.  The  bulls  eye  escaped  entirely,  and 
so  did  tbe  target,  but  as  one  of  tbe  party  came  very  near  hitting  the 
judge,  the  pitcher  was  very  properly  awarded  te  him. 

Col.  JoH.tios  asd  Tcccnsih. — Capt.  Caldwell,  of  tbe  British 
Army,  wishes  some  one  to  a.k  Col.  Johnson  If  he  dt<i  kill  Tecumseh. 
We  will  oblige  Capt.  Caldwell,  and  therefore  ask,  In  tbe  language  of  the 
western  poet. 

"Rompsey  Dumps*}-,  Col.  Johnson,  did  you  kill  Tecumseh  fH 
An  early  answer  requested,  postage  paid. 

Tbe  Captain,  who  wai  at  the  fight  says  :  'Being  of  tbe  Indian  depart- 
ment, he,  with  others  of  tho  same  corps,  and  Tecumseh,  stood  togethrr 
watching  the  enemy's  approach — that  they  heard  a  runtling  In  the  bush, 
and  just  then  Tecumseh  was  struck  with  a  ballet — that  he  clapt  his  band 
to  hlsbreaat.  and  gave  signs  of  agony— that  be  (Capt.  Caldwell)  called  to 
him,  "  Tecumseh,  mount  my  horse,  and  gat  out  of  the  way  i "  but  be  Im- 
mediately dropped  on  a  fallen  tree  an 
horsemen  coming  in  sight,  he  himself  sprung  on  his  I 

"He  said  that,  from  tbe  direction  ibe  bullet  must  I 
was  that  It  was  a  stray  shot  from  some  of  their  own  people." 

Itev  S.  D.  Bubchard  wilt  deliver  a  discourse  fe-merrosr  cutting,  in 
the  Houston  St.  Church,  corner  of  Houston  and  Thompson  streets.  Sui  , 
jtct.  The  Importance  of  Mental  Culture,  This  is  the  second  of  a  series 
of  popular  lectures  on  the  same  subject. 


CT*  Miss  Jane  Sloman,  the  celebrated  pianiit,  was  married  to  Mr. 
Tor ey  of  this  city  on  Wednesday  evening  at  Ascension  Church,  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Bedell.  The  eoly  persons  present  were  the  relatives  of  the 
happy  couple. 

Tbxsjont  Theatre.— This  house  has  been  sold  to  a  Baptist  coagre] 
gallon  for  150,000. 
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WILSON  OF  BLACKWOOD: 
OTHERWISE  CALLED  CHRISTOPHER  NORTH. 
Between  ourselves,  doar  public,  we  don't  much  like  the  idea  of  being 
called  upon  to  father  whatever  m*y  happen  to  appear  in  our  journal* 
•Jul  newspapers,  of  a  very  savage,  ui  very  questionable  temper,  unless 
or  at  least,  aur  initial*,  may  I*  thereunto  annexed.  We  never 
thing*  eery  anonymously.   And,  therefore,  p\Ki  of!    We  won't 
I,  if  we  fan  help  It-    Thus  mush  to  begin  with. 
To  the  Boaton  Bulletin  (of  April  i!9ih)  a  .mart,  well  managed  paper, 
by  a*w  of  our  five  hundred" devilish  good 
of  a  paragraph  therein,  charging  ua,  in  the 
plainest  poiaible  languaure,  with  having  written  an  article  for  Sargent's 
Magaxine,  about  "  Biatkicood  and  iti  Editor." 

Now,  if  this  war*  all,  we  sbouM'nt  care  a  snap ;  since  the  magazine 
itaeJf  ia  a  very  good  magarine,  Sargaat  a  very  good  fellow,  aad  the 
article,  aaucy,  bitter  and  unjust,  therefore,  unlike  any  thing  of  oura. 
But,  in  addition  to  the  charge  of  authorship— the  Bulletin,  aaying  it  ia 
»  etrtainly"  written  by  J.  N. — proceed •  further  to  give  the  reaxm,  tor 
that  opinion ;  and  very  (Uttering  reasons  they  are  too.    For  example : 

"  It  ia  certainly  from  the  pen  of  Jubn  Neal,  foi''— for  what,  think 
yoo  t— "  for,  it  ia  tmtfea  in  hit  lutertit  style  :  it  call.  Prcfrs«>r  Wilson 
"  a  common  slabber  and  rufEan  in  the  world  of  letter."—-'  a  politician, 
pugilist  and  criii^1, — "a  man  who  is  very  apt  to  carry  hia  pugiiiam  into 
hii  politics  and  critiques,  but  hia  moral  philosophy  into  neither" — arti- 
cle* have  appeared  in  Blackwood,  says  thi»  wilier,  "  sufficiently  indecent 
to  add  new  a  tar,  race  to  a  Biah  newspaper"— it  baa  dealt  laigeiy  in  *'  vul- 
gar personalities  and  low  defamation" — in  abort,  Blackwood  ia  "  the  pa- 
rent of  the  flash  atyle  in  British  periodicals  .'*' 

So  far,  ao  good  ;  but  the  Bulletin  goea  farther,  and  thia  it  U  which 
make*  it  our  melancholy  duty  to  aing  out  part  of!  It  proceeds  to  give 
another,  and  moat  uncomfortable  reaaon — thai  which  we  have  quoted 
below  in  italic*.  A*  for  what  it  aaya  about  the  icalptl,  we  let  that  go, 
aa  not  much  worse  than  to  be  charged  with  using  a  dog-whip,  a  cow- 
akin,  or  a  tomahawk. 

"  We  believe."  aaya  the  Bulletin  further,  "we  believe  that  John  Ne 
ia  the  author  of  thia  aevere  critique,  for  few  person*  can  uae  the  aealp 
ao  akilfully  aa  Newl— and  he  ia  moreover  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
"  Blackwood  and  ita  Editor" — ptobably  the  Proffer  ka$  not  dealt 
liberally  Kith  Neal  of  late  yeari." 

There  '.  there  you  have  it.  Now,  to  aay  of  a  man,  who  haa  written  for 
moat  of  tLe  mag*  lines,  ajid  fot  a  goodly  portion  of  all  the  leading  news- 
papers  that  have  appeared  within  the  laat  fi.candtwenty  yean,  either 
abroad  or  at  home  ;  of  a  man  who.  although  he  hu  not  been  ••  liberally 
with"  by  any,  except  the  British  magazines,  in  I  two  or  three 
i  newspapers  ;  but  on  the  contraty,  either  greatly  swindled,  or 
otherwise  ill  treated,  by  seven-eighth*  of  all  the  American  magazines, 
and  full  fifteen- siiteenth*  of  all  the  American  newspapers  he  ever  had  to 
do  with— until  nineteen  twentieths  of  them  went  to  the  dogs,  and  the 
real  were  on  the  way,  full  split :  to  say  this  of  a  man,  who.  notwith- 
aunding  all  these  provocation*,  ha*  never  ao  much  aa  opened  hia  mouth- 
on  paper— against  even  the  baacatof  the  whole  tribe:  always  preferring 
U.  leave  tbem  to  the  uneacapahle  doom  of  all  those  who  live  by  their 
i  upon  the  beat  and  kindest  feelings  of  out  nature,  and  go 
:  whom  they  may  devour  among  the  Innocent*  who  scrib- 
Me  to  order,  at  so  much  a  day  and  find  themselves — without  washing  or 
mending  for  a  twelvemonth  together :  for  such  a  man  to  be  inspected  of 
writing  an  article  against  a  brother  chip,  and  such  a  fine  fellow  too  as 
Old  Chriatoph?r — a  person  he  never  had  a  quarrel  with,  and  who  has 
i  handsomely— and  to  be  charged  with  doing  this  for 
of  sheer  spite-simply  because  he  may  not  have  been 
r  with  of  late,"  is  rather  hard  to  .tomaeh.  We  leaveit  to 
>t,  if  It  i*  not.  That  we  have  our  own  private  opinions,  we  do 
not  deny — opinions,  which  we  may  take  it  into  our  h*ad*  10  set  forth,  in 
very  unmlstakceble  English  aornr  day — abi>ut  these  entrrpriiinr  gentle- 
mtn,  who  live,  not  by  their  own  wits,  but  by  the  wits  of  other* — and  fare 
•umptuously  every  day  on  the  simplicity  of  a  got*]  natured  people,  who 
are  told  that's  the  way  to  encourage  our  native  literature 
selves  a  name  abroad.  And  verily  they  are  right— for  a  preri 
we  have  got  abroad,  by  the  helpof  sura  litcnitu.c, and  such  rafcr7.ri.-fj, 
And  therefore — but  enough  :  we  have  aaid  our  aay,  and  corrected,  we 
hope,  a  very  fal*e  Impression  reapecting  our  good  nature  Of  Old  Curia 
■r  North — Wilson — we  think,  and  have  always  thought  highly. 
J  of  bit  novels  are  of  unmatched,  yea  !  of  unmatchable  goodness  ; 


get  our- 
:toua  name 


I  the  Lights  and  Shadows  of  Scottiah  Life,  for  example  ;  and  an  w<n;!d  it 
be  with  Margaret  Lyndaay,  were  itiey  not  a  little  too  much  of  a  piece. 
However  beautiful  the  web — we  aoon  wiaryof  it,  unless  change  follows 
change  with  every  flight  of  the  shuttle  ;  a-id  the  sooner  it  may  be.  be- 
cause of  its  unblamcablo  purity  and  worth. 

As  a  Poet,  we  do  not  think  .0  highly  of  Wilson— lh»v  Isle  of 
tn  the  contrary  notwithstanding-  It  ia  too  beautiful  by  half; 
strength,  passion,  or  fauluoeas  ;  but  then,  it  is  what  he  meant  it  foi 
a  lorewblc  counterpart  of  the  "Lights  arid  Shadows" — even  as  the  quiet 
sea  may  be,  of  a  deep  blue,  cloud  loat  heaven — a  shimmering  sunset — ur 
[  a  canopy  of  multiplying  alara.  And  ao  ton,  when  he  dealt  with  what 
men  have  agreed  to  call  Philosophy — he  is  there  bui  one  of  a  multitude — 
neither  more  nor  leas  than  what  they  have  said,  Proftsur  Wilson. 
But  a.  Chri.toj.her  North— glorious  Old  Christopher-as  the  Editor  of 
Blackwood,  with  all  his  faults,  we  revere  the  man.  What  rich  and 
healthy  prose  he  pours  out  !  How  abundant,  strong  and  wholesome  ! 
How  full  of  change  and  sparkling  whim  ;  of  stout,  manly  purpose) — of 
bold  thought  and  of  generous  warmth  !  No,  no — we  cannot  bear  to  see 
such  a  man  misuodersioud,  much  leas  misrepresented,  by  our  countrymen. 
That  ho  ia  cruel — savage— almost  unprincipled  at  lime* :  and  very 
wicked,  when  gored  by  the  tempter  ;  and  greatly  given  to  wandering, 
through  sumptuous  rigmarole,  we  acknowledge  ;  and  yet,  we  rtrert  the 
man.  He  is  n  noble-hearted  fellow  ;  and  though  he  may  do  wrong, 
and  sometime*  delibrate  wilful  wrong  (as  a  rVrru-irrr)  where  he  think* 
it  wxth  the  while,  for  the  sake  of  either  Church  or  Slate,  still  we  would 
trust  him  forever,  and  anywhere,  through  thick  and  thin,  where  great 
principles  wer*  in  issue.  Allow  what  you  will  for  prejudices  and  par- 
tialities, therefore,  Blackwood,  is  by  far  the  boldest,  and  beat  Magazine, 
ever  published  :  and  not  only  the  firtt  British  Magaxine,  ton:  ever  al- 
lowed an  American  fair  play,  within  its  entrenchments,' the  or.ly  Ma- 
garine. or  Journal,  in  Europe,  an  American  could  ever  be  sure  uf,  not- 
all  ita  Tury  pledges,  even  after  five  or  fix  other  Maga- 
two  or  three  Q.ierteilies  (including  the  Weatminater)  had 
found  It  worth  their  while,  to  engage  American  writers,  and  have  what 
they  call  an  American  department  i  all  which  we  may  take  another  op- 
of  allowing  hereafter—  with  tamplis. 


01  R  SAILORS. 

A  terrible  storm  is  raring  along  our  coast.  Our  meets  ate  tunning 
away  with  themselves ;  and  tcirents  of  troubled  waters  ate  pn-iring  down 
even'  slope,  as  thiough  a  sluice-way  iuto  lire  deep  sea. 

Look  where  you  will,  doom  and  windows  are  flapping.  chJtr.ney.pot* 
and  slates  flying,  xinc  ruofa  rolling  up,  old  clothes  adrift,  and  whole  tleeia 
of  umbrella-craft,  driving  hlilier  and  thlthet,  like  so  many  light-tigged 
fishing  smacks  before  the  hurricane.  See  !  some  are  scudding—  some 
are  drifting — some  trying  to  lie  to,  under  the  lee  of  a  long  shed,  or  a 
sheltering  roof,  with  a  caacade  pouting  over  them:  others  staggering  off 
under  bare  poles  j  soma  wilh  every  inch  of  canvass  rent  and  whistling, 
and  other*— hello!  there  goes  one  bead  forema.t  into  a  bole  m  deep,  be 
think*  the  bottom  hat  dropped  out— another  settling  by  the  stern  '—and 
two  more  .'  beating  round  that  corner  on  different  tacks,  you  see  :  and 
laughing  at  each  other,  wilh  bead  down,  like  infantry  upon  the  charge, 
or  a  forlom  hope,  carrying  a  battery  at  double  quick  lime—  there  they 
go! — all  hurrying  for  their  live*,  and  all  trying  to  make  a  Harl.or. 

^ny  port  in  a  ttorm  !  cries  tin*  poor  saiilor.  Aod  we  in  our  safety 
upon  rhe  firm-set  eatlh,  we  landsmen,  hating  only  the  next  corner  io  dou- 


ble, instead  of  the  Cu[>e  of  Good  Hope — with  no  ice  bergs  in  our  ' 
no  great  danger  of  fonndering— we  echo  the  cty  any  port  in  <;  .fort*.' 
and  laugh  as  if  we  would  split  ourselves,  when  we  see  a  snug  link  c 
hendsimrly  run  into  by  another,  and  brought  up  all  standing,  or  r 
up— or  lying  water-logged  in  the  gutter,  with  everything  gone  by  the 
board.    A  capital  joke  ashore .' 

But  supposing  we  were  at  sea — what  then  T  What  if  the  »i,d»  Mew 
and  the  rain*  brat ;  and  huge  ice-berga  lay  in  out  homeward  path,  after 
a  long  and  cheerlr**  voyage  ;  w  hat  if  »  heavy  fog  had  settled  d-  w  ti  tt|  on 
us  like  a  white  darkness  that  a  falcon  might  clutch  and  go  to  b-il  with  : 
and  what  If  all  out  sails  and  rigging  were  stiSened  wilh  ice  an  I  sleet— 
bicakers  under  our  lee— a  hurricane  after  u«— the  sea  roaring  for  in 
prey  ,  and  a  strange  Iron  bound  coast,  looming  above  a*,  at  every  -hinge 
of  I  be  wind — what  then  would  be  our  nut  i -in*  of  any  port  in  a  norm  ' 

There  are  such  things— or  we  are  moil  awfully  humbugged — as  a  lee- 
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•bore— coral  reef*— lifting  fog. — tornado* — breaker*—  and  battle*  in  tbe 
neat  of  midnight,  between  encountering  apparition*,  with  every 
!  or  which  U  never  afterward*  heaid  of— and  perks 
So  too,  if  wo  may  believe  the  men  of  the  tea,  tbeie  are 
island.,  cannibal.,  pirate*  and  shark* — or  *ea-lawyera — and  fiie*  that  fall 
from  Heaven,  or  buret  forth  from  the  bosom  of  the  (real  deep  ;  and  now 
and  then  a  blowing-op,  or  a  going  down,  bead  forernoM,  in  calm,  bright 
weather — no  man  ever  know*  wherefore.  A  gimlet-bole  ha*  been  left 
open,  perfaap*— or  a  round  *hot  dropped  between  the  sheathing — or  a 
»word  fi«h  ma;  have  ttrwk  the  thip  month*  before. 

Nay,  if  the  newApapere  may  be  believed— tbe  people*'  Goepel— tbete 
we.  a  great  thip  fired  not  long  ago,  within  half  cannon  akot  of  the 
I  or  which  were 
;  and  when  tbe  fire  btoke  out,  and  the  wind*  blew,  and  tbe  *ea 
1  roared,  and  the  lion*  and  tiger*  were  tamping  in  tber  cage., 
and  the  elephant*  trumpeting  and  the  horie*  .creaming — tbe  poor  crea- 
ture, aboard,  though  it  we*  a  large  and  powerful  ataaraahip,  almost 
within  cable'*  length  of  the  land,  in  pleasant  •ummer  weather,  too,  in 
broad  day,  had  to  choose,  not  to  be  tore,  between  the  devil  and  the  deep 
•ea,  but  between  death  by  fire,  deeth  by  water,  and  death  by  tbe  wild 
bea.t.,— ••  bloodying  tbe  wave  it  hath  not  power  to  May." 

Men  t.here  .hudder  and  grow  pale,  when  they  hear  of  these  thing, 
happening  within  their  reach.  Dut  after  all,  what  are  even  such  thing., 
to  the  c"untle«.  trial,  and  suffering.,  and  atrange  peril*  of  the  poor  .eilor, 
beleaguered  all  hi.  life  long,  by  night  and  by  day,  at  aea and  ajhorv,  with 
danger*  that  we  never  dream  of?  Shipwrecked  among  barbarous  na- 
tion! ;  pestilence  among  stranger.  ;  death  by  hunger  and  thirst,  under 
their  mint  aggravated  form.;  foundering  at  .ea,  firr,  pirate.,  loss  of 
health.  !•>*•  of  wagea,  unrewarded,  bopele**  toil,  had  provision.,  bad  offi- 
cer., ur.cirr.fnr  able  quarter.,  irrCponMte  porer— what  are  all  theae 
thing.,  in  rompari.nn  to  the  peril,  which  beset  the  tailor  ashore  and  uf 
tfily  break  him  down,  body  and  .oul,  before  he  ha.  lived  out  half  hi. 
dev. ! 

Vfh\'.  are  iceberg.,  and  savage*,  plaguea,  pestilence  and  famine, 
latar-hou.es,  and  ahark.and  tee  .bore*,  and  hurricane.  to .ailor  board- 
ing hon«e.,  .ailor  landlord.,  grog  shop.,  lewd  women,  courta  of  justice, 
and  lawyer.  ?  Such  court*  of  justice,  and  *uch  lawyer*,  we  mean,  a* 
the  poot  .ailor  ia  obliged  to  base  recourse  to,  by  tbe  kelp  of  his  landlord  I 

F.li-vcn-.ivcenths  or  all  our  .ailor.  die  at  .ea  ;  in  other  word.,  by 
death,  which  land.men  avoid.  Nineteen  twentieth*  die  of  premature 
old  age.  A  generation  $/  tailort  la$lt  but  eleven  year,.  AnJ  jet 
where  i»  our  aympaf  hy  for  the  sailor.  ?  What  i.  our  duty  towatd.  them? 
To  tbe  tailor.,  nur  county  is  indebted — nay,  all  mankind  are  Indebted — 
for  thr>  mightiest  bl-..ing.  they  enjoy.  And  what  i.  hi.  reward  ?  A  life 
of  hardship  and  suffering,  of  contempt  and  poverty,  wrong  and  outrage  ; 
with  no  K-ime  bete,  an.l  none  hen-after,  worth  having,  if  we  may  believe 
a  little  rif  what  we  are  told  by  ministers  of  the  gospel,  and  by  close  fisted 
•hip  owner,  who  belong,  perhaps,  to  the  church.  If  what  they  tell  us 
be  true— what  i.  their  duty  T  And  haw  will  they  nnawcr  their  reelect  to 
the  poor  ssilor,  hrreaftrr? 

Hi.  '::(■•  u  a  continual  welfare;  ai.d  a  warfare,  too.  not  only  viiih  all 
tiw  element,  of  earth  anil  air.  and  fiie  and  water,  in  alt  their  dread  com- 
bination., b^t  a  warfare  with  hi.  fellow  max — with  himself—  and  alway., 
either  by  our  negl.-ct,  or  by  our  encouragement  and  help — with  hi. 
Maktr.  Evny  .torm  U  a  Babte  with  him.  The  noise  that  wc  hear 
now,  ii  b  jt  tbe  cannonade  ;  the  everlasting  uptoar  that  he  ha.  been  fami- 
liar with  ft om  hi.  youth  up.  Whenever  tbe  wind  ri»e.,  the  batteriea 
open  alnr-g  our  whole  coast  upon  our  ibotuanda  of  merchantmen,  ranying 
ten.  of  thousand,  of  .ailor.;  all  flying  before  the  hurricane,  and  living 
to  mike  a  harbor— like  the  poor  fellow*  you  are  ibere,  scudding  away 
round  the  corner,  pitching  and  rolling,  head  long,  with  flying  tkittaand 
tattered  umbrella.,  an  armful  of  .tick*,  and  rag.  of  the  be»t.  Gud  help 
the  sailer  ■    Atf  port  U  a  ,U>rm  ! 

Bflos.il.HM  Pkovidikt  RimiAT—  At  Institution  of  thi*  kind 
has  been  organised  tn  London,  and  ha*  already  aubactiption.  in  hand  to 
the  amount  of£lfiiO.  Tbe  Bookseller*  Provident  In»titution  0r  which 
the  Retreat  ia  an  auxiliary,  has  an  -nvr.ted  c.pital  of  £  13  30f>.  Some- 
seeded  in  tl.U  country,  if  the  cheap  re- 
in. We 


NATIONAL  ACADEMY. 
No.  90.  Cabinet  picture,  representing  Queen  Elisabeth  and  the  Ceun- 
teaa  ofNouiagham,  by  J.  O.  Chapman.  Thi.  i.  a  good  pictur 
tbe  coloring  ta  not  exactly  to  our  ta*te.    The  .wry  however,  i*  < 
told  in  the  painting  and  recall.  Mr*.  Sigoumey'.  beautiful  line*  on  the 


of  thi.  sort  will  be  i 


•  She  .hook  the  Count***  in  her  bed 

Even  to  lb*  latest  gasp. 
With  quaking  frame  and  tottering  1 

Sbe  .btieked  in  accent*  *hrill, 
Ooi  may  forgive  thee,  if  be  please, 
But  no,  I  never  will  '." 
93.  Family  Group,  unfini.hed,  by  S.  B.  Wangk.    It  ia  hardly  fair  tp 
find  fault  with  a  piece  of  work,  till  it  ia  done,  and  thi* will  probably  re- 
ceive many  more  fin  i.bing  touches  rroro  tbe  hand  of  lb*  arti*t-    As  it  i. 
there  ia  much  merit  in  it.    It  aeema  weil  composed,  every  way  correct ' 
and  yet  there  ia  a  .UiTnes*  about  it— a  want  of  life,  which  will  undoubtedly 
be  attended  to.    When  the*e  little  fault*  are  mended,  tbe  picture  will 
gain  the  arti»t  much  credit. 

93.  English  Harrier*,  by  J.  W.  Audubon.  These  are  very  good  por- 
traits of  that  variety  of  dog*.  The  picture  I*  a  little  flat  and  want*  life 
Thi.  however,  i*  not  a  great  fault,  when  tbe  delineation  of  I 
and  exptcion  of  tbe  animal  i.  the  chief  da.ide.atum.  All 
boo*  paint  well,  when  tbe  auhject  ia  a  bird  or  i 
9*.  Portrait,  by  .VarcAo* 
9<>  &  103.  Pottraita.by  J 
painting.. 

100  &  -3-1.  By  D.  Lrvlsc.  Tbe  return  of  Colunabu*  in  chains  to  Cadi*, 
ia  decidedly  the  beat  picture  exhibited,  and  thi.  praiae  ia  no  disparage- 
ment'to  the  rest,  for  the  painting  is  truly  extraordinary,  and  will  place  the 
artiat  among  tbe  first  In  tb*  profession  in  thi.  country.  Tub*  piece  look 
tbe  prise  in  a  European  exhibition,  and  would  take  the  priie  bar*  were 
one  to  be  awarded  to  any.  Its  fault*  are  few  and  scarcely  to  be  named, 
bat  It  U  of  tbe  German  school,  and  I*  a  link,  too  bard  and  dry.  Tbe  mid- 
dle portion  of  tbe  picture  (ieclading  the  two  brother*  and  those  kneel- 
iag  with  their  hand*  raised)  we  think  could  not  be  improved,  evsn  by 
All.ton.  Tbe  left  of  the  picture  and  some  of  the  other  subordinate  part* 
do  not  satisfy  a*  *o  well,  and  yet  tbe  whole  ia  ao  excellent,  that  we  are 
rather  disposed  to  believe  our  taste  at  fault,  than  that  the  artiat  ha*  failed 
in  ib*  .m*Jle.t  particular. 

Tbeoibrr,  (Sir  Walter  Raleigh)  ia  a  good  picture,  though  net  to  be 
compared  with  tbe  Columbus.  Tbe  sentiment  i*  beautifully  expressed, 
and  the  attitude*  of  all  the  figure*  particularly  graceful.  Tbe  bead  of 
the  lady  i*  a  splendid  triumph  of  an.  Tbe  jailor  i*  not  inferior  to  the 
other  figure,  and  by  some  will  be  cocutideted  tbe  best  point  in  the  pic- 
ture. We  bail  with  pleasure  the  accession  of  another  great  name  to  the 
liat  of  American  paiotere. 

101.  Large  Landscape,  by  R.  Oignoux.  Thi*  picture  ha*  many  ex- 
cellencies, and  many  fault*.  Tne  right  of  tbe  picture  constituting  the 
chief  pan  of  the  foreground  i.  very  good,  while  most  of  the  buy  back 
ground  i»  wanting  in  effect.  There  i*  in  fact  loo  much  of  it.  if  thi 
right  were  retained  in  itatu  quo,  and  the  half  at  the  left  compieeeed 
partially  into  tbe  other  portion,  it  would  be  a  good  and  effective  picture. 

103.  Canoe  Creek,  by  V.  G.  Audubon.  Thia  it  a  very  pretty,  quiet 
Landscape. 

103.  Rural  Sport*,  a  Landscape,  by  O.  B.  Loomit.  Thi*  i*  respecta- 
ble, but  in  no  way  extraordinary. 

101.  Portrait,  by  Powell.  Thi*  »oft  and  milk-and-water  *iyle,  we  die- 
like.  Thia  artiat  doea  not  Mem  to  have  improved.  He  painted  quite  a* 
well  a*  thi.,  when  he  made  hi.  debut  before  the  New  York  public.  Tne 
neroby  pembyiatn  of  tbe  costume  of  thia  portrait  I*  in  bad  taste. 

108.  Portrait*  of  a  Lady,  by  J.  Steam*.    Thi*  la  a  good  picture, 
well  drawn,  well  coloured,  end  every  way  effective. 

109.  Group  of  Men,  by  H.  SanJenon.  Of  tome  pretention,  but  of 
very  moderate  merit. 

100.  Signing  the  Pledge.     A  good  auhject.    There  ia  many  a 
where  it  would  be  appiapriatelj  hung. 

111.  Portrait,  by  Moontf.    Very  good  indeed. 

1 12.  Aaron  Buir,  by  Jaiwr*  Ian  Dgek.    A  good  ; 
1 19.  Portrait,  by  S.  A.  Mount.     This  la  very  good.  It. 

however,  and  the  nr*h  tint,  do  not  entirely  ple**e  u»,  but  it  1*  well 
drawn,  ar-d  generally  of  a  gocd  tone. 
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This  picture  is  beyond  j 
It  has  no  force  or  eharae- 
at  the  right  niu  ypon  its 


120.  Portrait.  Execrable. 

126.  Portrait,  by  Hick:    Very  good. 

129.  Landing  of  the  Cavalier*,  by  J.  Relft 
our  comprehension,  but  it  doet  not  please  u». 
ter.    The  drawing  i>  very  bad.     The  vcssc 
•torn,  very  comfortably,  no  doubt. 

130  &  H4.  Head*,  by  T.  S«/Zy.  The  public  are  well 
with  lbe.e  pictures.  Tiio  engraving*,  of  one  of  them  wa»  pablUhed  in  the 
Gift,  for  18 12.  Here  it  groat  tffzd  by  apparently  smell  moans.  The 
artist  Mem*  to  bave  executed  hi*  task,  by  a  few  baity  »troke«  of  hi* 
brush — we  say  ttemt  to  have  done  io — for  we  doubt  not  he  did  hU  beit 
The  effect  it  certainly  very  fine.  The  coloriag  we  could  well  imagine  to 
have  been  by  Titian.  Sully  hat  no  equal  here,  in  hit  peculiar  ttyta.  He 
it  characterized  by  warmth,  rate  and  richnett  of  rolor. 

132.  Portrait,  by  IV.  rage.  The  head  of  the  individual  painted, 
Kent  to  have  presented  nothing  on  which  a  Unking  portrait  could 
be  hung,  and  yat,  the  artist,  hat  made  one  of  the  beit  portrait,  we  have 
ever  teen.  Indeed  we  can  hardly  conce  ive  it  possible,  that  there  could 
be  a  better  painting  of  a  man't  face. 

136.  Hone  and  Rider,  by  J.  Bnrford.  A  white  h«>rse,  drawn  oot 
■faint  a  white  iky.  We  can  »ee  but  little  merit  in  the  picture.  The 
figure  of  the  hone  it  not  even  well  drawn. 

138.  Cattle,  by  T.  F.  Hoppint.  Thit  it  a  very  Rood  picture.  The 
landscape  it  good,  and  the  figuriM  of  the  animalt  generally  well  drawn. 

139.  Scene,  near  Albany,  by  Jtttt  Talbot,  Thit  it  very  good,  at  are 
all  the  latter  pieces  bj  tbit  artitt.    We  have,  however,  teen  tome  of  hit 

eate  ut  more  than  this.    He  hat  made  «  very 
t  in  the  last  few  yeart,  and  will  toon  acquire  a  high  re- 
putation. 

134.  St-  Peter  liberated  from  Priton,  by  the  Angel,  tketch  from  tbe 
large  picture  painted  for  Sir  George  Beaumont,  by  Watkifgien  AUtlon. 
Thit  picture  it  of  cabinet  tlae,  and  apparently  done  tome  time  since.  It 
is  one  of  the  beat  pictures  exhibited,  if  not  the  best.  Any  lover  of  the 
art  would  look  at  it  for  any  length  of  time,  and  would  find  it  grow  better 
and  better.  It  is  enough  to  name  the  aitltt,  and  none  will  doubt  that 
it  ia  both  tublime  and  beautiful. 

159.  Portrait  of  a  Lady,  by  IV.  S.  Jcr.  lt.    This  it  a  strong  and  well 
colored  picture—somewhat  Rubens-like.    There  is.  however,  a  slight  in- 
'  air,  given  to  the  face,  which  is  parliallj  counterbalanced  by 


tha  artist  Intended  to  give  it,  but  that  character  conflicts  with  all  our  pre- 
conceived notions  of  iho  Being  he  hat  represented.  There  it  nothing 
Godlike — nothing  of  lbs  divinity — nothing  of  the  high  mission  upon 
which  he  was  sent,  which  oaght  to  make  his  face  sublime.  The  general 
effect  of  the  picture  is  injured  by  tbe  naked  shoulder  asd  tbe  preponder- 
ance of  the  red  color  in  to  much  of  the  purple  robe.  It  is,  however, 
such  a  picture  as  few  artists  but  Page  could  paint. 
1G7.  Full  length  portrait  of  a  Child,  by  C  O. 


A  good 


160.  Portrait,  by  J.  H.  Skegogve.  Th's  is  the  artist's  best,  and  it 
does  him  much  credit.  He  seems  regularly  to  improve.  HU  faults  are 
too  great  softness  of  style,  and  consequently  a  want  of  force  and  effwet. 

Ml.  The  Sitters,  by  J.  O.  Chapman.  An  excellent  picture  in  the 
artist's  beat  style.  Mr.  Chapman  has  but  one  fsult  that  we  can  see. 
His  coloring  is  beautiful,  hit  drawing  ia  unexceptionable,  and  hit  paint- 
ings, have  all  the  richness  and  warmth  of  the  Venetian  school,  but  he 
occasionally  wants  ma$mline  force — to  to  apeak,  the  style  is  too  toft 
and  delicate.  Some  of  his  shades  should  be  deeper.  If  be  can  deepen 
these  without  losing  his  beautiful  ckiar'  oicure,  there  would  seem  to  be 
nothing  wanting. 

163.  Governor  Seward,  by  Jfoeaey.  Thit  it  like  tbe  man,  and  it  ge* 
i  well  drawn,  but  the  fle«h  tints  of  this  artist,  we  most  decidedly 
There  moat  be  some  mistake  in  bis  eye,  by  which  he  cannot  ap- 
preciate the  appropriate  tune  for  a  face— for  tbit  faolt  is  found  in  alibis 
pictures. 

16-1.  Agrigentum,  by  7.  Cole.  This  is  a  warm  and  glowing  land- 
scape of  the  Sooth  of  Europe.  It  is  a  sunset  view  of  ruins  of  templet.  We 
like  this  artitt't  tryle  immensely,  and  think  him  the  first  painter  in  this 
eoentry.  This  picture,  however,  seems  over-wrought.  Tbe  sky  teems 
much  lest  warm  than  the  land  to  which  it  give*  iu  hoe.  Moat  people 
will  find  tbit  fault  with  it— still  it  is  a  beanli/nl  piclnre. 

165.  View  of  New  York  Harbor,  by  R.  (iignonx.  Thit  it  a  subject 
which  has  been  so  often  trratcd.that  one  mutt  do  it  rery  well  not  to  fail. 
This  is  a  pretty  good  picture,  and  will  be  generally  liknd. 

1GG.  Eece  Homo,  by  IV.  Page.   This  >■  evidently  a  labored  effort  of 
tbe  artist,  and  yet  he  hat  succeeded  in  pleasing  very  few.     The  objee- 
ally  mad*,  are  to  the  rainbow  halo,  round  the  head — to  tbe 
i  of  the  band*— tbe  redeosrwi  whisker*,  but  chiefly  to  the  ex 
It  it  to  hwnan.  There  is  an  appearance  of 
I  a  good  deal  of  character,  such  a* 


Thompson. 
The 

like  all  by  this  arti.t,  is  but  indifferent. 

171  &  51  Portraits,  by  D.  Huntington.  Good,  of  course,  as  are 
all  by  this  artist.  His  pictures  need  no  comment.  Their  reputation  is 
etlahlithed.  We  learn  that  Ire  and  Inman,  are  soon  to  vinit  Europe,  in 
the  ttudy  of  their  profession. 

17'.!.  The  Rctrcatof  June  1754.  by  J.  G.  Chapman.  This  it  histori- 
cal, and  therefore,  to  be  especially  commended ,  very  few  of  our  artittt  will 
tarn  their  attention  to  thit  department,  tome  for  fear  of  failure,  others 
because  they  think  that  it  will  pay  better  to  draw  mapt  of  common-place 
facet.  Thit  it  a  very  good  picture,  we  .hoard  Irke  it  better  if  wr* 
of  th»  prominent  characters  could  have  been  to  placed  in  the  foreground 
as  to  be  more  clearly  distinguishable. 

FOREIGN  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHIT-CHAT 
MUt  Clara  Sordlo,  a  young  Englinh  prima  donna,  is  creating  quite 
a  tentation  in  London,  by  her  musical  powers. 

The  lady  it  now  in  her  25th  year,  and  at  a  very  early  age,  the  gave 
evidence  of  great  mimcal  talrnt.  Before:  the  was  15,  abe  wat  elected 
an  a.«.K-int<!  of  ihe  Philharmonic  Society.  In  1837,  «lie  left  England  for 
Germany,  at  tire  pressing  invitation  of  Mciidclatohn,  and  effected  a  tenc* 
of  triumph*  in  all  the  capitals  of  that  country. 

Clara  Novello  commenced  her  dramatic  career,  in  the  character  of 
Semiramide,  at  Padua,  after  tome  month*  of  indefatigable  study  pursued 
under  the  combined  direction  of  Rostini,  Pasta,  and  tbeCavaieire  Micbe- 

ber  performances  here  were  attended  with  such  t 
the  wat  unanimously  created  a  member  of  I 
of  the  most  anrient  in  Italy.  The  choice  of  all  the  prime  donne  in  Italy 
being  given  to  Rotsini,  on  tbe  memorable  occasion  of  the  first  perform- 
ance of  hit  Stubst  Mater,  the  great  enmposer  immediately  selccsed  Misa 
Novello.  When  he  fin  I  heart!  her  rehoarte  the  celebrated  Soprano  solo, 
••Inflsmmatut,"  he  rushed  to  embrace  her,  exclaiming  "Ore  »on  eon- 
tento  !' ' 

She  tnbir.jocntly  proceeded  to  Rome,  to  ting  during  the  fir»t  half  of 
the  carnival  teaton.  After  her  benefit  there,  the  wat  carried  home  In 
triumph,  accompanied  by  all  the  6rtt  nobles  in  Rome  bearing  torches. 

The  opera  of  ••Sippho"  which  the  chose  fur  ber  <i>ea<  tl  Drury  lane, 
i»  not  spoken  well  of  by  rhe  Lordon  critics. 

Trw  second  cuncerl  of  the  Philharmonic  Society,  took  place  on  tbe  3d 
ull.  Beethoven't,  "Eroica"  and  Spobr'i  overture  "Der  Berggeiti''  ap- 
pear to  have  been  the  gemt  of  tire  concert-  A  piano-forte  concerto  in 
F  mimor,  by  Chopin,  performed  by  Madame  Dulckon,  alto  excited  much 
attention.  Hit  compositions  have  hitherto  been  excluded,  but  he  now 
bids  fair  to  become  highly  popular.  Beetbovcn't  ninth  Symphony  is  an- 
nounced for  tbe  next  concert. 

Blegrove  tbe  violinist  is  giving  a  series  of  musical  entertainments  at  the 
Hanover  square  rooms,  entitled  '•  ifancet  muricalf" 

The  forthcoming  play  of  Sheridan  Kr.owle*,  at  Drury  Lane,  is  said  to 
be  founded  on  James's  novel  of  the  "King's  Highway.'1 

Cerito  concluded  her  engagement  at  la  Scala  on  the  23rd  ult.  Her 
la*t  appearance  was  in  the  favorite  ballet,  "1  Viaggiatori  all'  itola  d'Amo- 
rtT  (the  travellers  to  tbe  island  of  love  )  It  is  impossible  to  convey  to  an 
English  reader,  who  has  not  vitited  the  theatre,  uf  Italy,  a  faint  Idea  of 
the  enthusiasm  with  which  she  was  greeted.  The  stag 
strewed  with  bouquets  and  crown,  of  laurel.  When  she 
after  li  e  fall  of  the  curtain,  verses  and  sonnets,  eulogistic  of  her  beauty 
1  and  her  talent.-,  were  thrown  from  all  part*  of  ihe  bouse,  and  the  plau- 
dits of  the  audience  knew  no  bound*.  During  tbe  night  a  military  band 
played  under  her  wiodows  the  admired  r*0rcco».r  from  the  ballets  in 
whirh  »he  had  danced, 

The  judicial  tribunals  of  Puri*  have]  been  fjlly  occupied  with  trials 
,ri«inr,  o«  of  and  connected  with  the  dram*.  The  first  in  imponance  ia 
that  in  which  the  celebrated  tenor,  M. 


M. 
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r  of  tbe  French  Open,  suing  him  for  fcrwch  of  engage  - 
mat  ib  his  refusal  to  perform  in  a  part  assigned  bim  in  tbe  new  opera, 
Ckarlt*  VI.  Duprei  refused  to  perform  on  the  gionnd  of  the  part  be- 
ing beneath  hit  talent*  as  fir»t  tenor.  Ha  wai  condemned  ta  play  the 
part. 

Tba  other  case  ia  nearly  of  a  similar  d«acripth>n,  and  is  a  suit  at  the  ln- 
M.  Bernard,  manager  of  the  Theatro  Ambigun  Comique, 
■demoiselle  Eugenia  Pioaper;  damages  were  laid  at  10,0001*. 
It  appears  the  fair  truant  was  engaged  at  a  small 
theatre,  and  hardly  worked,  so  much  so,  it  wi 
ed,  and  on  that  account  aba  obtained  leave  ef  absence.    Instead  of  re- 


turning to  resume  ber  engagement,  sbn  joiner!  tbe  company  performing 
French  plays  in  London.  A  verdict  for  the  full  amount  (10  000  francs) 
was  proaounoad,  in  default  ef  appearance,  against  the  fair  fugitive. 

Tbe  engagement  of  Rons!  do  Begnie,  to  make  ber  debut  ia  Norma,  at 
Covent  Garden,  is  asserted  ;  and  in  addition  to  Eugenia  Oareia,  Madam-: 
ttaudigl.  there  is  talk  of  Carfotta  Orisi,  and 
(»e  presume)  least,  U*  Infant  Ca*t*M,  a 
ay  of  children,  well  known  on  the  Continent. 
Ma  libra* 's  Siatir. — Madame  Viaidot  Garcia  has  just  quitted  Puis 
for  Vienna,  so  she  is  not  likely  to  be  beard  this  season  In  London. — 
But  there  is  no  lack  of  promised  novelty.  MUe.  Nisaeo,  who  mode  a 
successful  dibul  last  year  at  tbe  opera,  Paris,  is  about  to  visit  London  in 
conjunction  with  Mr.  and  Mad.  Balfe. 

Boesini  is  expected  at  Paris  in  May.  At  Berlin,  Meyerbeer  has  direct- 
ed, for  the  first  time  in  public,  an  opera  by  Giuck,  entitled  L'Jrmidt 
Mendelssohn  Bartboldy  baa  composed  an  opera  on  tbe  (Editpma  Colon* 
of  Sophocles. 

Thai  berg  the  celebrated  composer,  left  Paris  for  Vienna  last  month. 
Ho  proceeds  from  thence  to  America,  so  say  the  French  journals. 

BPOHR. — This  great  composer  will  shortly  pay  England  a  visit,  and 
conduct  a  new  symphony  at  one  of  tbe  Philharmonic  Concerts,  tbe  band 
of  which  baa  volunteered  its  services  to  perform  "Tbe  Fall  of  Babylon" 
(Spobr's  last  oratorio)  for  his  benefit,  as  a  compliment  to  his  eminent 
talents  as  a  composer.  The  Professional  Choral  Society,  under  the  di- 
rection of  Mr.  G.  F.  Harris  frill  be  engaged  on  the  occasion,  in  o.der  to 

It  is  said  that  the  tax  on  tba  net  receipts  of  all  the  theatres  In  Franca, 
wbicb,  under  the  term  of  Vimpot  det  pa*tr*»,  goes  towards  tbe  support 
of  the  poor  of  the  district,  is  to  be  reduced  to  five  per  cent.  This  arises 
it  is  added,  flora  tbe  depressed  state  of  theatrical  property  throughout 
tbe  kingdom. 

Tbe  fascinating  Madame  Schroeder  Devrtent,  whose  engagement  at 
Dresden  is  on  the  eve  of  expiring,  has  entered  into  an  engagement  with 
the  Gtaad  Opera  at  Berlin  for  the  ensuing  year.  Site  is  to  receive  40 
(old  Fredericks,  (nearly  401.)  per  night,  performing  twice  a  week,  be- 
sides  a  very  liberal  allowance  for  dresses,  Jfcc,  comprised  under  tbe  term 

In  Jem. 

Elaslir. — Fanny  ia  making  as  great  fools  of  the  Londoners  aa  she 
did  of  the  Americans.  One  of  lite  editors  thus  delivers  himself  I  "Long 
aa  Fanny  Elssler  has  reigned  over  her  own  delightful  empire,  of  not 
merely  graceful  but  impassioned  movement,  lending  not  only  the  luxuri- 
ous food  of  physical  beauty  to  tbj  vision,  but  saturating  the  whole  spirit 
of  critical  observers  with  the  intellectual  dew  of  feeling,  aha  is  still  as 
fresh  with  us  as  the  new  vernal  violets,  that  coma  with  daw  and  perfume 
on  their  breathe,  not  tbe  less  dear,  or  bright,  or  welcome,  that  they  have 
so  come  before !" 

Madam  Ecetvex  Garcia.— This  lady  has,  it  seems,  grown  weary  of 
the  Princess's  Theatre,  and  is  about  to  appear  shortly  at  the  T.  R.  C.  G.v 
induced,  as  report  says,  by  a  liberal  increase  of  salary  offered  by  Mr. 
Bunn,  namely,  tkirlf  ikiiiing*  a  week  !  It  is  not  the  first  time  thst 
great  house  baa  been  tbe  tomb  of  mediocre  aspirants.  We  hope  that  it 
may  not  prove  so  to  Madame  Garcia,  and  that  the  epitaph  of  her  musi- 

Lailacbx's  Ftxtwiu  to  thi  Parisiar'*.— The  close  of  tbe  Ita- 
lian Opera  in  Paris  this  season,  was  attended  by  rather  a  novel  circum- 
stance. Tbe  weathercock  disposition  of  our  sprightly  neighbirs  is  suffi- 
ciently well  known;  they  can  dismiss  a  favorite  with  most  princely 
indifference,  and  for  so  better  reason  too ;  bat  the  ease  is  reversed  in  tbe 
present  instance,  for  the  most  popular  petformer  that,  perhapr, 

,  the  public,  and  for  some  c 


may  be  easily  guessed  at,  bidden  them  an  eternal  adieu .'  "  Bard*  hot* 
bard*,  and  beggar*,  beggar* ."'  said  Hesiod  long  ago,  and  it  is  not  un- 
likely that  the  aphorism  still  holds  good  :  "You  may  bave  as  many  moons 
as  you  like,"  said  tbe  mad  astronomer,  "  but  two  suns  in  one  system  will 
never  do !"  In  consequence  of  Fornasari'i  immense  success  in  London, 
the  French  entrepreneur  baa  engaged  bim  in  a  line  of  business  similar 
to  that  of  Lablacbe,  inde  omne  malum. 

Lablacbe  issued  the  following  circular  on  the  night  of  his  benefit : 
"M.  Lablacbe  has  the  honor  of  announcing  to  that  public  which  has 
cetved  bim  with  kindness,  that  he  sings  this  night  for  the 
at  the  Theatre  Ttalien.    He  requests  the  public  to  accept  the 
of  his  grateful  adira!" 

The  audience  summoned  tbe  director,  bat  Lablacbe  alone  came  for- 
ward, to  declare  that  serious  motives  bad  induced  him  to  come  to  that 
determination. 

M.  BahVs  opera,  "  Le  pnita  d'Amour,"  "The  well  of  Lore,"  was 
produced  with  success  in  Paris,  last  month,  and  likewise  an  opera  by 
tbe  same  author,  entitled  '« Le.  Fruits  d'Amour." 

A  concert  man.lre,  as  the  paper*  call  It,  was  given  by  Mr.  Allerort 
sometime  since,  commencing  at  7  o'clock  and  terminating  after  mid- 
night. It  was  rumored  that  Bocbsa,  the  harpist,  with  whom  the  wife  of 
Bishop,  the  composer,  eloped,  would  appear, and  considerable  of  a  stoim 
was  anticipated.  It  was  announced,  however,  that  he  had  not  arrived 
from  the  Continent.  One  may  judge  from  the  following  list  of  perfor- 
mers how  they  get  up  concerts  in  London  : 

"Master  Blagrove,  with  a  solo  oa  the  concertina,  Mr.  N.  Mori  with  a 
clever  violin  performance,  Mr.  Richardson  with  a  flute  fantasia,  and  a 
juvenile  pianitie,  Miss  Dukken,  executing  one  of  Thalberg's  works  with 
remarkable  brilliancy.  The  principal  singing  novelties  were  a  duo  from 
frraiterti's  •  Maria  ParHth,'  sung  by  Miss  Birch  and  Miss  Dolby,  and  a 
charming  Swiss  air  by  Lisix,  sung  by  Miss  G.  Santos,  which  was  encor- 
ed. The  other  vocalists  were  Mrs.  A.  Shaw,  Miss  E.  Birch,  Miss  Gal- 
br;th,  Miss  Bromley,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Segnin,  tbe  Misses  Williams,  Mrs. 
Avellng Smith,  Messrs.  Phillips,  Btlxxi,  OiuWIei,  W.  H.  Seguin,  Aileroft, 
Mr.  H.  Gear,  and  Mr.  J.  Parry. 

Great  excitement  reigns  in  the  musical  circle*  respecting  a  prhte  often 
guineas,  obtained  by  Professor  Taylor,  of  Gtnsham  College,  for  a  madri- 
gal, containing  no  leas  than  fifteen  bars  < 
one  of  the  celebrated  Luca  Mereiwio.  The  prize  has  been  i 
the  professor,  and  bis  competitors  bave  been  called  upon  to  send  In  I 
specimens.  Tbe  sense  of  tbe  society  as  to  Mr.  Taylor  has  been  i 
tested  by  excluding  him  from  the  second  trial  for  tbe  prise. 
|  Mad.  Clntl  Damoreux  took  leave  of  the  French  stage  at  the  Aeademio 
Royale,  on  the  22d  April.  She  appeared  in  two  of  her  most  celebrated 
i,  and  at  the  conclusion  of  tbe  performances  a  "ceremony" 
by  the  principal  actors  of  Paris,  who,  in  full  < 
ed  a  procession  and  took  leave  one  by  one  of  Mad.  Centi  I 
Tbe  interior  of  Use 


order  to  remove  the  various  inconveniences  which  have  beset  tbe  Thea- 
tre. An  elegant  chandelier  has  been  Introduced,  and  the  orchestra  has 
been  lowered  so  as  to  give  a  full  view  of  the  stage  from  the  royal  box.— • 
This  will  enable  ber  Majesty  to  make  private  visit*  to  the  Theatre.— 
Charles  Keen  is  engaged  at  thia  house,  and  will  play  his  usual  round  of 
characters  for  a  limited  period. 

Buckstone  and  Mr*.  Fllxwilliam  bave  been  starting  it  in  the  previa, 
oes— they  return  to  the  Heymaiket. 

Mies  Poole  has  gone  to  Dublin. 

Mr.  White,  who  delivered  lectures  on  Irish  music  in  this  country 
sometime  since,  and  was  considered  rather  a  humbug,  is  now  giving 
a  series  of  entertainment*  on  the  same  theme  at  ber  Majesty's  Concert 
Rooms,  Hanover  Square,  assisted  by  Miss  Dolby,  Miss  Flower  and  the 
Misses  Lyon. 

North  Easterx  Buopdart.— Among  the  passengers  in  tbe  steamer 
Hlberule.  at  Boston,  fiom  Liverpool,  are  Copt*.  Brrnigbton  and  Robin- 
son, and  Lieut.  Ripon  of  tbe  British  army,  who,  in  connexion  with  a 
deputation  of  American  engineers,  are  to  lay  down  and  mailt  tbe  bound- 
ary line  between  Main*  and  New  Biunswlck,  according  W  the  recent 

s  bear  was  killed  near  tbe  village  of  Taberg,  Oneida  Co. 

ured  from  his  tail  to  the  end  of  his  nose,  8 
of  400 
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TRIAL  OF  THOMAS  THORN 
FOR  THE  MURDER  OF  EL18HA  WILSON, 
■oril  or  HARrswf  li,  mairi  ; 


At  l\t  Supreme  Judicial  Court,  held  ut  Portland,  i»  adjournment,  on 
Wtdnnd-t,.  May  3d,  1813,  btfort  Whitman,  C.  J.,  ami  tikepttj 
and  Tennej,  Attociatt  Juttieet. 

Thi*  trial  was  tet  down  for  the  first  Tuesday  of  May,  but  owing  to 
tome  deity  in  returning  the  jurors,  tbe  prisoner  ni  not  put  to  llio  bar 
till  Wednesday  afternoon,  about  three  o'clock.  The  court  room  wu 
crowded,  and  in  the  gallery  a  doxen  or  twenty  women  were  to  be  teen, 
feeling  a  profound  eurioeity  10  hear  all  the  particular*  of  a  eaae,  which, 
If  a  tithe  of  what  tbey  ham  beard  be  true,  we 


It  will  be  remembered  that  two  person*,  namely,  LouUa  Wilson  and 
Thomas  Thorn,  were  raspected  of  murdering  EHaba  Wilson,  the  husband 
of  Mid  Louisa  Wilton.  Both  were  committed  on  a  charge  cf  murder  in 
the  month  of  February  but.  True  bills  ware  found  againat  them  at  the 
Supreme  Court,  and  they  were  leTerally  indicted  for  murder— Thorn  aa 
principal,  and  the  wife  as  aiding  and  abetting  him  at  lbs  time :  in  ano- 
ther, tbe  wife  it  iodictod  as  principal,  and  Thorn  ai  accessory,  counsel- 
ling, hiring,  and  procuring  her  to  do  the  murder.  In  the  indictment 
again*  Louisa,  alia.  Loi.,  Wilaon,  tbe  wife,  tbe  fir.t  count  charge,  bar 
with  having  wilfully  and  feloniously,  Ac,  AVc.,  caused  the  death  of  the 
,  by  giring  bim  a  wound  on  tbe  left  aide  of  the  bead,  one  inch 
i  quarter*  In  length,  and  one  inch  in  depth,  on  the  5th  day  of 
February,  A.  D.  1843,  with  a  pair  of  iron  tonga:  tbe  second,  with 
baring  caused  hit  death  by  a  weapon  to  the  jury  anknown :  tbe  third 
charges  that  Tbome*  Thorn,  of  Harpawell,  cooruelled,  hired,  and  procu- 
red the  aaid  Louise  to  do  the  act.  Tbe  lodlctment  against  Thorn  U 
materially  the  lame,  though  containing  four  count* :  the  first  charging 
him  with  earning  the  death  of  the  decanted  by  a  blow  with  a  pair  of 
iron  long.;  the  .econd,  with  an  iron  bludgeon;  the  third,  with  a  warn, 
poo  unknown.  The  fourth  charge*  tbe  wife  with  aiding  and  abetting 
Thorn.  Thorn  wa*  fir»t  otdered  up  for  trial— thereby  giving  another 
chance  to  the  woman,  whatever  may  be  the  i**ue  with  bim.  She  i*  now 
'n  Court,  and  they  are  beginning  to  impennel  a  jury.  Counsel  for  tbe 
prisoner,  William  Titt  Fctirnden  and  Fianeit  O-  J.  Smith,  late  mem- 
ber* of  Congir** — both  assigned  by  the  Court.  For  the  prosecution, 
Otis  L.  Briggs,  Attorney  General,  and  Augustine  L.  Harris,  county 
Attorney. 

At  tbe  opening  of  tbe  Court,  Mr.  Fe»»er.drn  offers  to  go  to  '.rial,  pro- 
vided the  Attorney-General,  or  the  C«wrt,  will  receive  tl»  evidence  of 
certain  person*  touching  the  general  character  of  the  prironcr,  should 
they  arrive  before  the  jury  U  charged.  The  ground  of  the  motion  i., 
that  the  prisoner  ■«  poor  and  helpless;  tint  his  mother,  and  certain 
people  who  h«ve  known  him  all  hi*  life  long,  are  at  Long  I«l*r-d,  in  the 
State  of  New  Yoik  ;  that  due  diligence  hu  been  uwd — that  they  were 
written  to,  and  have  answered  the  applications,  and  promised  to  he  pre- 
sent at  the  trial,  but  owing  to  the  late  •turra,  have  probably  been  pre- 
vented. Tb»  Attorney  Getieial  refute*  his  assent  to  the  exttaordinary 
proposition,  h>  lie  term»  it,  and  after  consulting  with  hi*  a*»ocinte*,  live 
Chief  Justice  decide*  that  inasmuch  a*  evidence  to  the  genrral  character 
can  avail  only  in  doubtful  ea*e.,  and  inasmuch  as  the  jury  in  case  of  doubt 
I  be  instructed  to  acquit  the  prisoner,  the  trial  mint  go  on,  notwith- 
ling  the  absence  of  the  witnesses  referred  to.  But  if  the)  should 
appear  in  season,  that  is,  before  aigument,  they  will  be  permitted  to 
ta»tify  ;  and  if  it  *bould  happen  in  the  progress  of  the  trial  that  their 
testimony  should  appear  to  be  important  for  tbe  prisoner,  every  reasona- 
ble indulgence  in  favour  of  life  will  be  gianted. 

The  appearance  of  the  prisoner — his  extreme  youth — for,  judging  by 
hi*  looks,  you  could  not  suppose  him  to  be  more  than  eighteen  or  twenty 
years  of  age,  at  the  furthest— hi*  general  bearing  and  behaviour— are 
altogether  in  hi*  favour.  Ht  challenge*  with  a  clear,  *teady  voice,— 
listen*  to  the  suggestion*  of  hi*  counsel  with  evident  understanding  and 
watchfulness,  and  without  any  unreasonable  anxiety.  He  1*  about  five 
leet  seven,  with  large,  dark  eyes,  black  hair,  and  a  rich,  brown  connte- 
nance,  though  at  times,  we  may  detect  something  of  very  different  cha- 
racter about  hi*  mouth.  It  vanishes  like  a  shadow  whan  you  try  to 
it,  however.  In  the  laiujuare  of  the  day,  he  would  be  called  a 
Phrenological],  .peeking,  hit  bead,  at  the 


»f  hair,  I  could  not  of  c 
ire  the  appearances. 


uneducated  ] 

rate  perceptive  and  still  i 
small  caution  ;  wearing  a  large  q  namity 
well  decide  by  the  sight  alone :  but  such 

Before  five  o'clock,  the  jury  were  impannelted ;  the  prisoner  having 
peremptorily  challenged  sixteen,  the  Attorney  general  five,  who  wera 
withdrawn  because  of  their  conscientious  scruple*  about  tbe  | 
of  death  under  any  circumstances.  Their 
but  individual  andpertoaal  o 

uelf.    So  widely 

in  thit  part  of  the  country,  that  until  a  I 
change  of  the  law,  under  tbe  revised  statute*,  it  wa*  almost  Impossible 
to  obtain  a  verdict  of  guilty  on  a  capital  charge  under  any  circumstances. 
The  clearest  evidence  had  sometimes  no  effect  with  tbe  jury .  T  bey 
would  not,  and  did  not,  convict— saying  they  were  n  t  satisfied  ;  they 
wanted  pontine  proof.  Circumstantial  proof  would  not  *atisfy  them. 
Even  the  testimony  of  an  eye  witness— nay,  the  acknowledgment  of  the 


might  be  insane,  or  a  witness  might  awear  falsely,  or  a  sane  person, 
charged  with  murder,  might  confess,  under  a  misapprehension  of  hit 
own  guilt.    Such  eases  bad  happened,  and  therefore  might  happen  again 

The  law  at  It  now  stands,  however,  changes  the  position  of  court, 
counsel,  and  jury,  relieving  tbem  all,  and  throwing  upon  tbe  Governor  of 
the  State,  tbe  whole  duty  of  awarding  execution.  Of  course,  therefore, 
Jurors  will  have  let*  fear  of  dooming  an  Innocent  man.  A  whale 
year  it  allowed  for  hunting  up  evidence  in  behalf  ef  the  prisoner — and  In 
fact  any  further  time  which,  in  the  judgement  of  tlie  Governor  and  Coun- 
cil may  be  necessary. 

As  the  law  now  stands,  the  party  found  guilty  of  murder  is  sentenced 
to  hard  labor  in  tbe  penitentiary,  till  the  punishment  of  death  shall  be 
inflicted.  He  i*  not  to  be  executed  within  one  year,  nor  until  the  whole 
record  of  the  proceeding*,  or  case,  shall  be  certified  by  the  clerk  of  the 
court,  under  tbe  teal  thereof,  to  the  supreme  Executive  authority  of  tba 
Stale,  nor  until  a  warrant  shall  be  issued  by  said  Executive  authority, 
under  tbe  great  tea]  of  tbe  Stale,  directed  to  the  sheriff  of  the  county 
where  the  state  prison  shall  be  situated,  rowtwendrsg'  the  tkerif  to  cant* 
taid  lenience  of  death  to  be  carried  into  execution.  And  then  the 
party  Is  to  be  executed  within  the  walls  or  encloted  grounds  of  the 
Slate's  prison.  By  thi*  arrangement  it  will  be  teen  that,  while  on  the 
orM  hand  a  jury  is  much  more  likely  to  -onvict  for  a  capital  offence,  the 
consummation  of  the  law  is  left  with  tbe  Executive. 

A  case  of  the  tort  has  ju*t  happened  in  Vermont,  I  *ee.  under  a  i 
lar  law.  Eugene  Clifford,  who  was  convicted  of  murder  b, 
his  wife  la  a  pond,  last  fall,  ha*  been  sentenced  to  one  year'* 
confinement  in  the  State's  prison,  (probably  to  hard  labor,)  and  tken  to 
be  kvnf.  How  judgments  may  be  rendered  here,  thi*  being  tbe  first 
capital  case  under  the  revised  statute*,  cannot  of  coorao  be  known. 
Whether  it  will  be  left  to  the  Governor  and,  council  to  tay  when  the 
man  shall  be  hung,  if  ever,  can  only  be  guested  at.  Judge*  are  no  more 
willing  then  other  men  to  assume  uncalled  for  accountability.  Tbey 
have  burthen*  enough  to  bear  of  their  own  without  going  out  of  their 


The  jury  were  severally  Interrogated  by  the  counsel  for  tbe  prisoner, 
and  by  the  Attorney  General  in  tbe  usual  form.  On  the  one  tide,  they 
were  asked  whether  they  had  formed  any  opinion,  or  felt  any  bra* ;  and 
on  the  other  tide,  whether  they  were  scrupulous  about  inflicting  tbe  pun- 
ishment of  death.  In  reply,  some  in*l*ted  upon  having  what  they  called 
positive  evidence  ;  others,  tbe  strongest  possible  evidence,  Sic.  dre.  J  but 
all,  if  they  were  to  be  believed  on  their  oath*  had  I 
tbe  case  and  were  sensible  of  no  bias. 

The  county  attorney,  at  the  desire  or  the  . 
the  case.  He  would  ml  go  Into  all  th 
to  sbew  with  sufficient  clearness  and 
requited  for  a  full  understanding  of  the  testimony  a*  it  came  out.  The 
jury  were  the  judges  both  of  the  law  and  the  fact ;  and  be  should  ask 
leave  therefore  to  give  them,  for  such  was  tbe  duty  of  the  Government 
officers  on  such  occasion*,  from  the  moat  unquestionable  authorities,  the 
law  of  the  ease  upon  which  they  were  to  rely.  He  tben  read  from  Rus- 
sell on  Crimes,— Hale's  Pleat  of  the  Crown,— Starkie  on  Evidence,— 
and  other  work* ;  and  thence  proceeded  to  the  di.tinction  recognised  by 

...  i  r  14.1m     ,,_Ju    ,  L_  P)__|-_J  a,   ■■  nn-U  |_  A. 
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finl,  and  murder  in  the  second  degree ;  the  first  being  where  malice  is 
actually  proved ;  and  the  aeeond  where  tralice  it  necessarily  nnd  legally 
inferred  from  the  circumstances.  He  commented  alio  upon  ■  third 
class  of  cases,  known  to  the  lews  of  Maine, — thawing  how  the  putush- 


cberged  here 

type. 


raent  differed— and  trAy ;  and  urging  that  if  the 
should  he  proved,  It  wa*  murder  of  the 

And  why '-It  wa. 
home  ~and  In  hit  ewn  bed.  That  the  man  wet  murdered,  be 
endeavour  to  show  to  the  entire  conviction  of  the  jury.  But  by  whom  1 
Thai  alio  be  thought  he  should  be  able  to  show  beyond  the  shadow  of  a 
dooht. 

In  the  first  place,  the  houte  iuelf  m  *o  situated  at  to  make  it  certain 
'  were  but  tkrte  peraooa  alive  within  it  00  the  night  in  qoes- 
the  deceased,  his  wife,  and  the  perton  at  the  bar. 
under  the  tame  roof  with  another  family,  they  were 
entirely  separate  and 
the  part  occupied  by 
pied  by  Benjamin  Wilson,  withoat  going  out  of  doom  from  Paajenala 
Wilson'*  part  and  entering  Elisha  Wilton's  part  by  a  door  trait*  on  Ik* 
night  in  quntion  trot  fattfned  an  the  inside. 

In  the  neat  place,  the  nature  of  the  wound  itself— the  depth,  charac- 
ter, and  extent  of  the  fracture  mere  such  aa  to  .how  that  it  matt  have 
been  the  effect  of  violence  ;  and  that  it  could  not  have  been  the  retult  of 
any  such  accident  as  had  been  pietended.  The  left  temple ,  or  temporal 
tone,  wa»  fractured  and  forced  into  the  brain — together  with  the  Integu- 
ments, flesh  and  muscle,  were  driven  through  everything  but  the  dura 
mater— -a  poition  of  the  left  ear  wa*  actually  cut  off  by  the  blow.  The 
form  of  the  wound  iuelf  coneaponded  in  shape  with  what  it  mutt  have 
been  if  made  by,  an  instrument  like  that  found  in  the  room— a  pair  of 
I  bow  of  which  fitted  the  wound,  and  cor- 


;  proceeded  thus  far  in  hi* 
r  to  refer  to  the  law  respecting  acce**oriet  and  abettor*,  and  to 
the  acknowledged  distinction*  between  the  two  :  reading  from  the  au- 
thorities, to  show  that  constructive  pretence  is  enough,  and  that  one  may 
actually  aid  and  abet  in  a  murder,  though  be  neither  give*  the  blow,  nor 
it  even  pre  tent  within  the  room,  or  place  where  the  murder  it  perpetrat- 
ed. Ho  could  be  in  another  room,  if  co-operating  or  keeping  watch— 
and  yet  be  would  be,  not  an 


those  who  counsel  and  procure  too  act,  holding 
1  aloof,  and  ignorant,  per  hap*,  of  the  tune  and  place  of  perpe- 
tration. 

All  who  are  present,  are  principals  ;  and  all  who  aid  and  assist,  at  the 
time,  though  not  present  within  the  room,  are  present  in  the  contempla- 
tion of  the  law.  And  here  the  gentleman  cited  Knapp's  case,  read  from  the 
of  Mr.  Justice  l'sjker,  and  called  the  attention  of  the  jury  to  the 
>  coincidence  existing  between  the  two.  White  was  mur- 
I  in  bed— In  hit  own  houte— and  at  eight.  There  wa*  no  eye  to  tee, 
no  tongue  to  testify.  Theie  waa  no  aider,  nor  abettor  actually  present 
in  the  clamber  of  death— be  was  afar  off— keeping  watch,  and  waiting 
the  Utoe.  And  yet  be  wa*  convicted,  and  lufferod  the  higbeat  penalty  of 
the  law. 

(The  prisoner  continued  wholly  undisturbed  till  now.) 

Having  prepared  the  jury  for  this  point,  which  might  arise  to  trouble 
and  perplex  them  in  the  progress  of  their  investigation,  if  they  were 
people  of  tender  consciences,  and  having  shown  that  under  thi*  indict- 
ment, if  they  found  the  piisoner  aiding  and  abetting  in  any  way,  they  were 
bound  by  their  oaths  to  find  him  guilty  of  the  murder,  just  a*  much  as  if 
it  were  proved  that  he  had  inflicted  the  mortal  blow  with  his  own  band, 
the  County  Attorney  returned  to  the  fact*  of  the  case. 

The  prisoner  at  the  bar  was  not  a  native  of  Maine.  He  wa*  born  in 
Long  Island,  in  the  State  of  New»York,  and  some  two  years  ago,  waa 
living  about  in  the  neighborhood  of  Harptwell.  At  thi*  time  Lot*  Wil- 
ton, the  wife  of  the  deceased  .,  was  unmarried,  and  about  the  tamo  age  a* 
the  pritonei  at  the  bar  ;  be  being  the  elder  by  two  or  three  years  at  mo,t. 
It  would  ho  *hown  that  he  wanted  to  marry  her,  that  she  encourage.!  his 
attentions,  and  that  they  kept  company  together,  and  that  a  promise  of 
marriage  had  been  entered  into  between  them  *,  that  soon  after  this. 
Thorn  went  to  tea  :  and  that  during  hi*  absence,  she  intermarried  with 
Elisha  Wilscn,  a  roan  of  nearly,  or  quite  double  her  age  ;  that  00  the  re- 


I  turn  of  the  prisoner  at  the  bar,  instead  of  going  to  live  with  hit  ewn  tit- 
ter, who  bad  married  Benjamin  Wilton,  and  lived  about  a  mile  from 
Elisha'*,  he,  Thorn,  pasted  the  greater  part  of  hit  time  at  the  bouse  of 
Elisha,  the  deceased  ;  that  after  a  time  Benjamin  Wilson  moved  into 
a  part  of  the  houte  in  which  hit  bsotber  Elisha  lived,  and  continued  to 
occupy  it  up  to  the  time  of  Elitba't  death  ;  that  Thorn  used  to  sleep  at 
Elisha'*,  wen  after  this ;  that  the  only  way  of  entering  Elitba't  part  wa* 
by  going  out  of  Benjamin's  part,  and  entering  by  another  outside  door. 
It  wculd  be  shown,  moreover,  that  the  prisoner  had  been  found  in  to* 
room  with  Wilson'*  wife,  nith  the  door  fattened  ;  that  he  had  been  re- 
peatedly teen  titling  in  her  lap,  and  ike  in  kit,  after  aba  had  boon  a 
married  woman  about  a  year  j  that  ha  had  a  pattianfor  ker — be  knew 
of  no  other  language  that  would  to  wall  express  what  he  understood  to 
be  the  fact*  of  the  ea*e—  a  pouion  for  ker  ;  that  along  with  tbete  en- 
bo  had  bean  beaid  to  say  to  her,  while  the  waa  the  wife  of 
tn,  "  Lonita,  say  poor  girl !  (Heie,  for  the  first  time,  the 
prisoner  betrayed  tome  little  emotion.)  Men  tic  supposed  to  act  from 
motive  ;  and  you  have  here  the  priaoner't  motive. 

It  would  be  shown,  also,  said  the  County  Attorney,  that  after  hit  re- 
turn from  tea,  the  prisoner  had  been  beard  to  say  tbat  Elisha,  would  not 
live  long;  that  bo  was  failing,— that  bis  health  was  had,  &c.,  although 
Elisha,  the  deceased,  wat  it  the  prime  of  life,  with  no  ailment  whatever 
to  trouble  htm,  beyond  an  occasional  head  ache. 

It  would  be  testified,  moreover,  that  the  prisoner  was  thejSrtt  perton 
in  Ike  room,  after  the  murder  was  perpetrated — even  if  he  wat  not  tba 
very  person  that  inflicted  the  blow.  Vet  Benjamin  Wilson  lived  in  the 
houte  ;  and  that  nobody  wa*  called  in  till  fifteen  minutes  after  the  acci- 
dent happened — in  other  words,  till  fifteen  minutet  after  ElUba  Wilson 
wat  dead,  according  to  the  acknowledgment  of  the  parties  implicated, 
from  the  accident  which  happened  to  bim,  accoiding  to  their  story. 
How  came  the  prisoner  there  1  What  business  bad  he  there— at  such  a 
time  of  night,  and  under  such  circumstance*  J  You,  gentlemen  of  the 
jury,  would  like  to  be  latisfisd  upon  tbete  two  point*. 

Again,  according  to  thi*  story,  the  deceased  had  fallen  upon  a  chair- 
pott,  or  against  the  head  board,  in  a  fit.  If  so — apart  from  the  astute 
and  ap pearanco  of  the  wound,  which  you  will  find  by  unquestionable  tes- 
timony could  not  have  been  to  produced,  even  tkoegh  the  1 
stood  up  in  hit  bed  and  pitched  over,  head  firtt,  upon  lb 
bow  happened  It,  that  when  the  neighbors  were  called  in,  the  k 
already  stripped,  wiii  nothing  but  a  thin  coverlid  over  it  T  for  all  this 
will  be  shown  to  you.  Why  all  this  attention  to  appearances  ?  Ware 
the  clothes  arranged  with  to  much  care  by  lite  distracted  wife  1  Why 
waj  a  little  wad  of  twisted  cotton  pushed  mto  the  wound  1  Why  was 
tl]«r»  no  blood  upon  the  floor — a  pine  floor,  not  painted — if  ha  fell  up- 
on Ike  floor  t  Other  questions  might  be  asked,  gentlemen,  and  ques- 
tions too  that  mutt  be  answered.    It  will  appear  that,  when  the  neigh- 

tkt  ckambtr  wkere  Ike  prisoner  tltpt,  covered  sett*  blood  ;  that  the 
fire  was  kept  going  all  night,  and  that  a  targe  quantity  of  wood  was 
burned  ;  tbat  there  was  a  tub  of  water  standing  In  the  middle  of  the 
floor.  What  was  that  tub  wanted  for  1  The  jury  would  enquire,  and 
would  expect  to  be  satisfied.  He  should  offer  no  hypothesis  bare  (  it 
was  no  part  of  his  hetine**  ;  but  they  would  be  content  with  nothing 
short  of  reasonable  explanations. 

Another  fact  be  felt  bound  to  call  their  attention  to.  The  litter  of  the 
prisoner  bad  keen  heard  to  say  to  him—"  Tkomat,  you  know  pan  ore 
guilt*  of  the  blood  ofEluha  WUton  .'"  And  what  waa  his  reply  t 
An  indignant  denial  f  No  ;  but  theto  words,  and  these  words  only— 
"  Tkty  cannot  prove  it  !  " 

(The  prisoner  showed  no  *ort  of  emotion  here.) 

Let  it  be  remembered,  gentlemen,  that  the  nutei  door  of  Elisha  Wil- 
ton'* part  was  fattened,  and  that  the  large  iron  tongs, — the  instrument 
ef  death  charged  in  the  indictment,  you  have  just  heard, — was  found  in 
llie  room  ;  that  the  wound  eorreipnnds  in  thane  and  sire  with  what 
would  have  been  made,  If  such  an  instiument  were  applieJ  with  the 
force  hete  proved,  to  tbat  pirt  of  the  human  skull  which  I  have  , 


(The  gentleman  had  produced  a  skull  for  purposes  of  illustration, 
which  for  awhile  was  mistaken  by  a  large  pan  of  the  audience  for  the 
skull  of  the  murdered  man.) 

Such,  gentlemen,  is  a  brief  outline  of  the  facts  of  the  case.    It  is  for 
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i  In,  »t  the 


you  to  sift  all  lb*  tacts,  to  examine  all  the  circumstance*,  to  bear  til  the 
witnesses,  and  10  judge  of  their  truth  and  credit,  and  to  say  at  last,  the 
pritoner  U  guilty  or  not  guilty.  If  you  find  him  Dot  guilty,  you  are  to 
•ay  so  and  do  more.  If  you  find  him  guilty— to  ray  to,  and  no  more. 
Such  U  the  language  of  the  law— that  you  will  do  your  duty, 
painful  it  may  be,  honestly  and  frarlesaly,  for  the  protection  of 
and  the  welfare  of  all  who  put  their  trust  in  the  l,w»,  I  cannot 
myself  to  doubt ;  for  you  have  sworn  to  try  the  prisoner  at  the  bar,  ac- 
cording to  the  law  and  the  evidence,  so  help  you  God.  I  now  leave  the 
case  with  you.    Then  the  Court  adjourned. 

The  above  contains  the  main  features  of  this  exciting  case.  We  in- 
tended to  give  a  full  report,  but  found  the  evidence  and 
too  lengthy  for  our  paper.  We  can  only  add,  that  tLe 
by  the  prosecution  sustained  the  indictment.  The  following  is  the  con- 
elusion  of  our  repot  ter's  graphic  report,  which  we  regret  we  could  not 
give  In  full  :— 

a  IT  mill  DAT — VERDICT  Of  THE  Jl'ttT. 
Friday  morning. — large  etowd  about  the  door,  wailing  for  the  jury 
;  of  the  Court.  Intense  anxiety  to  watch  the 
w  giving  In  of  the  verdict,  whatever  it  may 
be.  The  jury  bad  the  case  committed  to  them  at  six  o'clock  last  eve- 
ning. Bell  tings — prisoner  undisturbed,  though  pale.  Mr.  Smith  in 
consultation  with  him,  as  if  it  wete  tolling  of  his  death-knell.  Mr.  Fesswn- 
den  rrry  anxious.  Doors  fly  open.  Jury  and  Chief  J  us  tics  enters,  fol- 
lowed by  a  general  rush  from  below.  Nobody  can  judge  by  tbeir 
countenances,  though  an  occasional  glance  stolen  at  him,  first  by  one  and 
then  by  another  of  them,  would  term  to  Indicate  their  opinion.  I  see 
,  in  the  rye,  of  one  of  the  jury,  a  very  aged  man  ;  and  the  greatest 
i  in  the  countenances  of  all— amounting  to  solemnity 
and  awe  in  some.  7 

The  ptisoner  being  told  to  stand  up,  he  rose  without  trembling  or  sign 
of  apprehension,  though  very  pale,  and  when  the  foreman  of  the  jury 
announced  the  verdict  "guilty  in  ike  JirU  dtgret,"  there  was  no  sign 
of  emotion  to  be  observed  in  the  prisoner.  Soon  after,  Thorn  retired 
with  a  firm  step,  but  an  altered  look.  A  motion  will  be  made  for  arrest 
of  judgement. 

Five  minete.  after  Thorn  retiied,  the  trial  of  the  wife  commenced. 

She  is  a  young,  healthy  and  rather  good  looking  woman,  somewhat 
above  the  middle  sixe,  with  warm  reddish  hair,  a  clear  complexion,  fteah 
Hps,  greyish  or  gteyish-blue  eye* ,  a  good  person,  and  altogether  a  very 
pleasant  though  somewhat  sleepy  expression  of  countenance,  notwith- 
standing b>r  confinement  in  jail  for  three  month,  and  her  present  alarm- 
ing situation.  To  look  at  ber,  one  would  nevet  think  it  possible  for  her 
to  be  guilty,  either  a,  .  principal  or  an  abettor.  That  she  kn,  <t  of  the 
murder  by  Thorn ;  that  she  desired  to  conceal  it ;  and  a.  much  for  ku 
sake  as  for  her  own,  is  quite  possible.  It  may  be,  therefore,  that,  mis- 
led by  cqrantAsUm  for  him,  or  by  something  worse  If  you  will,  she  has 
involved  herself  by  ber  ignorance  and  her  wish  to  screen  the  real  mur- 
derer, in  a  situation  which,  to  say  lire  least  of  it,  is  one  of  exceeding  un- 
certainty and  peril  for  her.  Phrrnologically  speaking,  her  head  is  muci 
htlter  than  Thorn's,  though  nothing  more  can  be  seen  of  it  now,  than  a 
portion  of  the  frontal  developments,  which  ate  absolutely  large  and  full ; 
her  bonnet  covering  the  sides  and  the  whole  posterior  region,  so  as  to 
allow  nothing  but  a  few  shorn  locks  of  bright  auburn  to  be  seen.  She 
wear.  «  very  decent  and  proper  drew,  a  black  straw  bonnet  of  a  fashion- 
able shape,  lined  with  plaid  silk,  a  large  cotton  .bawl  and  a  datk  calico 
gown. 

ID*  A  correspondent  of  the  London  Time.,  say*  that  there  is  at  this 
time  in  the  band,  of  the  Accountant  General  of  the  Court  of  Chancery, 
£40,000,000  to  50  000,001),  a  considerable  portion  of  which  It  kept  from 
the  starving  and  suffering  survivors,  by  the  want  of  progress  in  the  Mas- 
ter's office. 


'  AcctnzirT  — While  the  cbildien  were  in  the  Castle  Garden  on  Tues- 
day afternoon,  a  seat  fell  down,  and  several  of  the  children  who  wore 
fitting  upon  it  bad  their  feet  and  legs  cought  under  It,  and 
or  leu  hurt.  One  girl,  about  fourteen  years  age,  we  are  sorry 
a  lag  fractuued. 


i  sorry  to  say  had 


A  iiw  Fouhtaih  is  to  be  opened  on  the  petition  of  Meetrs.  Whitney, 
^■Wfcfct  and  other.,  living  in  the  lower  part  of  Bioadway.-and  at 


LITERARY. 
Thi  Kk  iCKERaocm.lt,  for  May.  Our  old  friend  Diedri  ■> ,  :enet  t 
us  this  month  unusually  rich  in  prose  and  verse.  We  always  sit  down 
to  read  the  Knickerbocker  with  a  perfect  abandon — a  certainty  that  we 
shall  find  a  feast  spread  for  us,  at  which  every  taste  will  be  gratified,  tod 
we  are  never  disappointed.  The  number  for  May  contains  soma  very 
good  verse,  and  indeed  the  K.  teem*  to  be  exceeding  fortunate  in  thi* 
always.  Mr.  Irvine  continues  the  ••  Quod  Corretpondence," 
in  interest.  Mrs.  Clavers  has  a  very  sensible  article  on 
••Standards,"— "not  sueb,"  the  says,  "as  are  wont  to  be  presented  by 
fine  ladies  in  balconies  to  glittering  crowds  below,  where  plumes  wtve 
and  steel  flashes  in  the  sunshine,''  but  "standards  of  propriety,  standards 
of  expense,  and  of  many  other  thing,."  "  Rrminiicencet  of  Life  in  the 
West,"  is  t  spirited  sketch  of  a  scene  perfectly  characteristic  of  the 
West,  "Another  Lty  of  Ancient  Rome,"  not  by  Macauley,  is  an  amus- 
ing imitation  of  that  writer's  splendid  lays.  The  other  article*  are  ell 
excellent,  but  we  have  not  space  to  penlculariie.  The  editor's  Table— 
which,  by  the  way,  we  always  read  first,— it  at  usual  an  olUpodrlda  of 
wit,  sentiment,  criticism,  fnB,  poetry,  Sic,  making  altogether  a  matt  de- 
tectable dish  for  an  hour's  summer  reading.  ^ 

Chamber's  Edi.ibcro  Jolrbai.. — The  proprietors  of  the  Albion 
have  announced  a  nj-print  of  this  truly  excellent  publication,  at  the  rate 
of  one  dollar  and  a  naif  a  ytar.  We  hope  to  tee  the  undertaking 
worthily  encouraged.  The  Edinburg  Journal,  happens  to  be  just  what 
is  wanted  in  our  country  ;  and  among  the  cartload,  of  trash  that  are  cir- 
culating all  over  the  country,  .imply  because,  like  Pindar's  raxon,  they 


would  be  an 


 "Wondrous  cheap, 

And  for  Ore  money,  quite  a  heap," 

Really  when  such  works  are  put  within  the 
my  that  have  appeared  from  the  prett  of 
W  iltoo  &  Co.  and  the  New  World;  as  well  as  from  the  Sun  otSee.we  are  half 
disposed  to  overtook,  oral  least  to  forgive  all  that  roty  have  been  hereto- 
fore amis,  among  the  cheap  publications  of  the  day,  since  tire  beginning 
of  that  vast  literary  revolution,  which  it  fast  changing  our  veriest  news- 
papers into  journal*  of  the  greatest  worth,  and  putting  whole  libraries 
within  reach  of  the  pocket  money  which  little  masters  and  misses  are  ia 
the  habit  of  wasting  on  toys. 

Wriokt',  Practical  Esolish  Grammar.  Fourth  Edition,  Barnard 
cfcCo.,  New  York.-An  attentive  examination  of  this  noblework,  on  the 
mechanism  of  our  comprehensive  language  induces  us  to  unite  in  the 
high  commendations  bestowed  on  its  merit,  on  beih  sides  of  the  i 
We  earnestly  and  conscientiously  recommend  it  to  the  attention  of  1 
ers,  as  affording  the  lung  sought  desideratum  which  it  is  designed  to  ac- 
complish !  namely,  the  attainment  of  a  full,  familiar,  and  philosophic  ac- 
quaintance with  the  various  peculiarities  of  our  language.  It  should  be 
found  in  every  scltrwl  where  the  subject  of  grammar  is  deemed  of  impotj 
tance;  and  it  should  be  amongst  all  whose  necessities  demand  tbo  in 
terebango  of  thought,  through  the  medium  of  the  English  language. 

The  CoKtest  a.vd  the  Armour  :  Rebeit  Carter,  N.  York.  Thi*  la 
a  beautiful  little  work,  by  Dr.  John  Abricrombie,  F.  R  S.  E  ,  remain- 
ing two  eloquently  written  sermons.  Thi*  work  hat  already  gone 
through  fourteen  edition*  in  Edinburg.  It  i*  got  up  in  a  ityle  highly  ere 
d liable  to  the  publisher. 

Aletheia  :  Edward  Dunigan,  N.  York.  This  works,  composed  of 
a  series  of  letters,  written  in  an  agreeable  stjle.  for  the  purpose  of  de- 
fending the  truth  of  Roman  Catholic  doctrines.  That  the  subject, 
touched  upon  are  Landlod  in  an  able  manner  i»  assured,  by  the  fact  that 
tbe  author  Is  tire  Rev.  Charles  Constantino  Pttc.  The  author  says  In 
his  preface  : 

The  Author's  object  is  to  ascertain,  whether  there  are  any  solid  ground* 
on  which  tbe  tenet,  of  Catholicity  may  repose:  whether  there  U  any  war- 
rant for  ibom  in  the  Bible:  whether  they  were  known  to  the  primitive) 
Christian,  i  whether  many  of  them  are  not  admitted  by  othrr  denomina 
lions.  He  winlres  to  convince  the  rfirpatsiorrate  inquirer,  that  a  strict 
and  practical  member  of  ihe  Roman  Catholic  Church  may  be  a  | 
friend  of  Republican  Institutions,  and  mars!  be  true  to  his 
his  God.    His  motto  is  Glort  to  God — rr.se i  to  mkh  t 

The  work  i*  got  up  in  good  style,  with  targe  clear  type  a 
paper,  and  contains  a  well  executed  portrait  of  Dr.  Pise. 

Lkctcre*  ok  the  ErUTLE  or  Pail  to  the  Romas j  :  Robert  Car. 
ter,  N.  York.  No.  2  of  tbe  reprint  of  these  eloquent  dlscourrat,  by  Rev. 
Tho*.  Charmer*,  of  Edinburg,  ha,  be. 
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MUSICAL. 
Sigxior  Naqle'i  farewell  concert  cm  Friday  lait,  wu  a  bumper;  in- 
deed, 10  fall  was  the  large  room  at  the  Apollo,  that  Handing  place* 
could  only  be  obtained  with  difficulty.  Highly  impressed  as  we  were 
with  the  previous  effort*  of  the  Signior,  we  confess  to  no  little  eatonUb- 
ment  on  thU  occasion.  He  created  quite  a  little  furore  among  the  au- 
die.ce,  particularly  In  hi*  introduction  and  grand  variation*  a  la  Paga- 
nin),  concluding  with  that  beautiful  melody  "Old  Roain  I  be  Bow,"fwhich 
he  played  exquisitely.  It  it  needless  to  say  the  applause  was  notl  »o- 
cifcrnu*,  and  an  encore  was  repeatedly  demanded,  which  Mr.  Nagle  re- 
fused, wry  cavalierly,  a»  it  appeared  to  n». 

Mr.  Dempster  received  a  warm  reception  on  his  reappearance  amongst 
us.    He  sang  several  Scotch  ballads  during  the  evoning,  in  his  usual  fe- 
Mrs.  Loder,  F.  Rakeman  and  Timm  lent  their  valua- 

commend  the  Signior,  whenever  he  may  give  a  concert  in  future,  to  place 
at  tbo  door  some  one  who  understands  the  duties  of  the  place ;  and  to 
attend  with  more  civility  to  an  immense  and  long  continued  enlie. 

Mr.  Johi*  A.  Ktli'i  annual  concert  took  place  at  the  Apollo  on  Mon- 
day night,  when  a  strong  muster  of  hi*  friends  and  admirers  was  the 
consequence.  He  was  assisted  by  Mrs.  Loder,  Mrs.  Horn,  Mrs.  Wei- 
Miss  Taylor,  Timm,  Alpers,  King,  Marks,  Aupic  and  Ray- 
of  talent,  in  all  conscience,  for  one  occasion.  Mr.  Kos- 
was  also  announced,  but  was  prevented  from  attending  by  Indie- 


Mr.  Kyle  favored  us  daring  the  evening,  with  two  solos,  in  his  own  ini- 
mitable atyle.  For  fulness  and  richness  of  tone,  and  in  brilliancy  of  exe- 
cution, be  is  unquestionably  unrivalled  in  this  country. 

A  duo  coneertante,  for  piano  and  violin,  by  King  and  Marku,  and  a 
manuscript  song,  "The  Queen  cf  May,"  composed  by  Gcorgo  Loder, 
for,  and  song  by  Miss  Taylor,  were,  in  our  opinion,  the  gems  of  Ok!  eve- 
ning— not  that  we  consider  this  young  lady  a  good  concert  singer.  She 
is  at  present,  rough,  unpolished,  and  many  fault*  comparatively  unno- 
I  on  the  stage  of  the  Olympic,  wete  on  that  night  very  glaring.  Na- 
has  endowed  her  with  a  voice  of  rare  quality,  and  she  gives  so 
t  of  future  excellence,  if  it  be  properly  and  carefully 
that  we  would  advise  her  to  beware  of  prematurely  assuming  a  position 
in  the  trying  arena  of  a  professional  career,  ere  diligent  training  and 
taste  have  ripened  her  yet  embryo  talents.  Of  the  song  itself,  wo  can- 
not speak  in  too  high  terms,  it  is  the  prettiest  thing  we  have  heard  in  a 
long  time,  and  we  shall  be  surprised  if  when  published,  It  is  not  found  in 
every  young  lady's  musical  portfolio. 

The  performances  were  so  numerous,  that  we  really  have  not 
•  them ;  we  can  only  say  that  we  spent  a 


to 


ning,  and  the  concert  we»  protracted  tn  rather  a  late  hour,  tbongh  we 
should  have  been  contented  to  remain  even  longer,  under  so  pleasing  a 
spell  as  the  music  threw  around  u*. 

T  H  K   d"r  A  M  A. 

Little  has  transpired  worthy  of  note  inthii  department  during  the  week. 
Dullness  and  monotony  brood  over  the  deserted  benches,  and  Bctors, 
however  impassioned  they  may  be,  wake  little  more  than  the  echoes  of 
their  own  voices.  We  believe  that  at  the  present  time  there  is  not  one 
theatre  in  the  city  receiving  its  eipensei,  and  that  ere  long  a  crisis  of 
some  sort  must  come.  What  the  nature  of  that  crisU  will  be,  we  do  not 
pretend  to  divine — in  our  opinion,  however,  the  managers  would  do  well 
to  anticipate  it.  and  close  their  house*  unless  they  can  provide  something 
better  calculated  to  dignify  the  slsge,  and  to  promote  the  interests  of  the 
drama.  It  is  said  and  with  some  little  show  of  reason,  that  the  public 
will  not  support  the  legitimate,  and  therefore  managers  are  justified  in 
pandering  to  Its  depraved  taste;  but  we  dont  believe  it — if  legitimate 
plays  were  produced  in  a  proper  manner,  with  such  a  company  as  might 
be  collected  even  in  the  United  Staler,  not  as  now  with  two  or  three 
talented  artUu,  and  all  the  rest  the  veriest  sticks  that  ever  disgraced  the 
stage,  we  know  the  public  would  sustain  it.  The  taste  of  the  American 
public  has  undergone  a  material  change  within  the  last  few 
old  and  new  country  have  been  brought  so 
opportunities  afforded  them  of  witnessing 
they  should  be  put  upon  the  stage,  that  mediocre  performances  will  not 
be  sustained  in  the  present  day. 

•  That  excellent  old  comedy  "The  Clandestine  Marriage''  has  been  pro- 
t  the   Park,  pretty  successfully.  The 


Lord  Ogtlby,  was  sustained  by  Mr.  Placide  in  a  very  creditable 
manner,  but  it  has  to  many  peculiarities  that  no  man  can  form  a  ju*t  con- 
ception of  it,  unless  he  ha*  seen  the  original,  which  we  presume  Mr. 
Placide  has  not — there  is  but  one  man  we  think,  who  ever  felly  carried 
out  the  author's  Idee — Mr.  Farreu  plays  it  with  a  richness  and  (,-mto.  an 
at  the  same  time  adheres  with  a  strict  faithfu 


It  could  not  have  been  better. 

Miss  Haloid  made  Mis*  Sterling  i 
age,  she  went  quite  to  the  extreme. 

Mr*.  Hunt  as  Fanny,  was  if  anything  too  tame— too  mawkishly  senti- 
mental— it  appeared  more  so  perhaps  from  that  eternal  monotony  of  tone 
in  which  she  always  speaks,  and  which  she  would  do  well  to  correct. 

This  will  apply  also  to  Mr.  Lovel,  who  mouths  it  most  awfully,  other- 
wise be  is  a  respectable  actor.  Of  the  rest  of  the  drama  tit  ftrtomt  the 
less  said  the  better  for  them,  always  excepting  Fisher  who  never  sink* 
into  mediocrity. 

A  new  farce  entitled  "BiuJulke  Bagman"  was  produced  on  Tuesday 
night,  and  was  well  received.  It  has,  however,  the  greet  fault  of  being 
too  English  to  be  perfectly  understood  ;  for  a  bagman  or  commercial 
traveller,  is  a  being  altogether  unknown  hero,  and  the  wit  of  the  piece 
(for  it  has  wit)  fails  fr«n  the  tame  cause. 

The  character  of  the  bagmen  was  tolerably  well  kit  off  by  Placide, 
and  Williams  as  the  jealous  landlord,  was  funny,  very  much  so  consider- 
ing that  he  was  suffering  from  severe  indisposition.  The  piece  is  com- 
posed of  slight  materials  and  will  not  do  much  for  the  treasury. 

The  Olympic  terminates  lu  season  on  I 
so  profitable  as  former  seasons,  we  presume  Mitchell  has 
cause  for  boasting,  and  bis  company  much  reason  for  thankfulness, 
ing  that  eaeh  salary  day  their  full  quote  has  been  handed  to  tbem. 

The  benefits  have  been  well  attended,  and  each  one  he*  realized  a  fair 
sum  to  the  recipient.  One  actress  cleared  over  f  200.  Taylor,  Singleton, 
and  Clarke,  each  received  a  wreath  containing  bank  bills  of  1 


Nickersan  we  bear  has  t 

of  tho  Olympic  < 
There  is  a  r 

"Let  well  alone." 

The  Bowirt  hai  produced  with  much  splendor  the  grand  I 
drama  of  "Henri  Quatrc,"  with  considerable  success. 

The  Chatham  since  the  manager  went  back  to  old  forces  has  not  been 
doing  well.  We  crtainly  did  not  see  the  policy  of  the  step,  and  are  not 
surprised  that  it  failed. 

Forrest  and  Clifton  have  been  playing  an  engagement  there  during  the 

if  Thorne  be  wise  he  will  again  go  for  I 
of  respectability  i 

Lioht  Hot-sts  t.H  Tint  Sky.— TbiiUr 
age  of  meteors;  and  if  they  can  get  them  up  better,  or  more  of  them,  in 
Europe,  than  we  have  been  doing  here  for  the  last  two  or  three  months, 
we  will  confess  they  hnve  monger  Invention  than  we  have  hitherto  given 
them  credit  for,  and  throw  in  our  comet  into  the  bargain.  The  following 
is  the  latest  improvement  :— 

The  Greenville  (Tenn.)  Miscellany  of  the  13th  ulr.  says  ; 

"  On  Sunday  night  last,  about  eight  o'clock,  there  was  seen  in  the 
south-western  sky  a  luminous  br'1  appearance  two  feet  in  circumfer- 
ence, constantly  emitting  sma,  •  .  ,ir«  from  one  or  the  other  side  of  it. 
It  appeared  in  brightness  to  outrival  the  great  luminal)  of  day.  On  it* 
first  appearance  it  was  stationary  one  or  two  minutes,  then,  as  quick  aa 
thought,  it  rose  apparently  thirty  feet,  and  paused— then  fell  to  the  point 
from  whence  it  started,  and  continued  to  perform  this  motion  for  about 
fifteen  timet.  Then  it  moved  horiiootally  about  the  same  distance,  and 
for  nearly  the  same  space  of  time.  At  length  it  astumed  its  first  posi- 
tion ;  then  rore  again  perpendicularly  about  twelve  feet,  and  remained 
somewhat  stationary,  continuing  to  grow  lest  for  on  hour  and  a  quarter, 
when  it  entirely  diteppeared." 

Tin  City  Comptroi  i.kr.— The  Board  of  Supervi.ors  on  Saturday 
voted  to  pay  D.  D-  Williamson  and  three  clerks  175",  dollars  for  throe 
months  extra  service  in  collecting  nearly  $782,000  of  Slate  and  City 
taxes.  Mr.  Williamson  claimed  half  per  cent,  on  the  amount  collected, 
but  after  much  debate,  only  the  above  amount  was  carried,  of  which 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Per  lk»Br«lfc«f  JomiLnn. 

JOY  AND  SADNESS. 
There  are  hour*  when  all  is  joy  and  gWdneaa, 
Reviving  like  the  gentle  breath  of  apring 
The  weary  seul  of  mart— the  wind*  and  rain 
Of  heaven  mar  not  their  sweet  and  hoi;  calm— 
Hoar*,  when  the  airy  halla  of  life  are  all 
Built  up,  and  lit  and  peopled  with  oar  heart  * 
B»»t,  most  holy  image*,  , 
TJ*  all  the  daj.  T1 
Of  love,  bright  with  promise*  of  many 
Joy*  to  come.    We  gaae  into  iu  boaom 
With  a  calm  delight ;  the  lest  agony. 
The  ihroad,  the  pall,  leirify  ua  not. 
Light  gildi  that  cloud  which  ever  hang,  around 
The  allent  house  appointed  far  the  dead. 
Like  the  last  beam*  of  sunlight  Ungating 
Oo  western  hill*,  and  kindling  blushes 
Ontheiwanb  cheek  of  the  approaching  night. 
Such  are  happy  hour*— when  caret  eortode  not, 
Passions  disturb  aot,  aor  afflictions  move 
The  gentle  quiet  of  the  human  heart. 

But  there  are  houra  the  dark  reverse  of  these-- 
Hour*  of  gloom  and  aadseaa.    Tbey  come,  wherefore 
Ot  whence,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  often  in 
A  *ingl«  night  our  joy*  all  die — 
Sooner  perish  not  the  forest  leaves,  when 
The  cold  breath  of  autumn  drie*  up  their  ( 

We  ri*e,  and  the  long  day  move*  aadly  on — 
A  presentiment  of  coming  111,  »fu 
Heavily  upon  our  lieart* ;  which,  nor 
The  mild  breath  of  morn,  nor  the  low  *tlr 
Of  growing  nature,  nor  the  glad  cmile  of  love. 
Nor  aught  that  move*  the  human  beaut, 
Cao  move  u*  then  to  render  or.e  returning  tmile. 
We  go  forth,  and  then  within  lite  chamber* 
Of  our  aoul*  retire ;  atill  again  go  forth. 
But  *adnea*  follow*.    We  atretch  our  vision 
Into  future  year* — there  all,  all  i*  daik  ; 
A  dread,  perhap*,  of  ahadow* — their  meaning 
Quite  unknown,  chill*  like  the  tweat  of  death. 
Oh!  there  i*  naught  like  aadne**.  Afflictions 
Are  nothing,  caret,  nor  disappointed  hope*, 
If  aadnea*  doe*  not  temper  tbera. 


Too  great  a  love,  methinka,  of  life, 
i  of  earthly  joy*, 
With  apprehensive  fear*,  oft  make,  u*  sad. 
We  hug  the  earth  so  clo*e!y  to  our  bean*, 
That  let  the  slightest  advene  wind  bat  bear 
it  bertee,  it  tear*  the  very  strings  of"  life. 
We  do  not  kwp  sufficient  space  between 
Not  ta>  suffer  from  the  shock.  Happy 
Then  the  man  who  *o  Uvea  above  the  world, 
And  all  iu  grief*,  and  patty  strife*,  and  cere*— 

Whb  etiorx  ims  his  joyous  wing*  for  heaven. 
Trtf,  Uoy  5,  1843. 


S.  E.  L. 


Skilbtoh  Fooho. — A  skeleton,  apparently  of  a  young  mast.  w«« 
f ootid  on  the  ledge  of  a  rock,  near  the  margin  of  the  Niagara,  at  the 
whirlpool,  three  mile*  below  the  falls,  a  few  day*  since,  together  with  a 
fowling  piece  which  had  the  appearance  of  having  lain  there  aome  afat  or 
eight  yean.    No  clue  to  their  identity  waa  discovered. 

A  youngster,  named  Pancade,  committed  suicide  a  short  lime  since  in 
McDommgh  county,  Illinois,  became  a  young  lady  had  rejected  his  ad- 
dresses.  One  of  the  papers  say*  the  Coroner's  Jury  brought  in  a  verdict 
of  "death  by  tvtantuit.  ' 

AarxsiAN  Will. — The  quantity  of  wafer  ejected  by  the  artesian  well 
at  Granelle,  in  twenty-four  hours,  hs«  just  been  ascertained  to  be  eighty- 
nine  writer  inches.   As  water  i*  paid  for  in  P«ri»  at  the  rate  of 8000  franc* 
tbove  quantity  enn  bring  in  "12,000  francs  a  year,  almost 
i  what  the  boring  of  the  well  ha*  coat. 

'.  Salt— Theaale  or  Fisher's  paintings,  76  in  number,  at  Boa- 
toe  oo  Friday,  brought  $3600.    Tbe  price,  were 


NED  WEAVIL  AND  HANNAH  HARTSHORN. 

BY  CAFTAII  SLtiriR. 

The  good  .hip  True  Blue,  heavily  laden  with  West  India  produce,  waa 
wallowing  along  one  night  across  tbe  tail  of  the  Newfoundland  Bank,  on 
a  passage  from  Boston  to  Antwerp.    The  wind  was  blowing  a  »tiff 


brerie  from  the  South  Weat,  and  lite  light  sails  were  taken  in.  Thick 
clouds  objured  the  stars ;  and  at  short  intervals,  showers  of  mist 


I  deairoy  the 


fog  swept  across  tbe  deck*  of  the  abip.    It  wa*  *uch  a  night  aa  t 
man  would  ptoaouace  oold,  damp  and  dreary,  and  calculated  to  < 
up  a  legion  of  "  blues"  to  bewilder  tbe  Imagination,  a 
fort  ttf  any  one  but  a  light-hearted  sailor. 

It  was  in  the  middle  watch.  Old  Ben  Tompkins  wa*  at  the  wheel, 
and  laboring  haid  to  keep  the  head  uf  the  vessel  duo  ne*t ;  but  she  made 
a  terrible  crooked  wake,  and  seemed  obstinately  inclined  lo  go  in  every 
direction  but  the  tight  one.  Mr.  Sbeavchole,  the  first  officer,  was  pacing 
the  quarter  deck,  and  whenever  a  flaw  struck  the  ship,  and  she  seemed 
inclined  to  take  a  broad  sheer,  be  would  gruffly  admonish  Ben  lo  "  steer 
small,  and  not  let  the  ship  cut  such  queer  capes*,  like  a  cluck  dolphin,  or 
a  roookey  shot  tluough  the  bead/  The  remainder  of  the  watch  on 
deck,  with  tbeir  pea  jackrt*  girt  firmly  aiound  them,  and  old  fashioned 
tarpaulin*  ot  south-westers  attached  to  their  cocoa-nuts,  were  moving  to 
and  fro  on  the  forecastle,  stamping  their  feet  to  keep  them  warm — hum- 
ming some  antiquated  song— wondering  wbai  kind  of  weather  would 
come  neat,  or  eagerly  listening  for  the  word,  at  the  expiration  of  each 
hall  hour,  lo  "  strike  the  bell." 

"  You  rouat  know,"  said  Ned  Weevil,  •'  that  although  I  am  a  rough 
and  ungainly  looking  object  now,  having  met  with  many  hard  knocks  and 
weattiered  many  tough  galea  in  the  course  of  my  life,  1  wa*  once  quite  a 
good  looking  youth,  and  was  food  of  the  society  of  the  girls.  My  father 
was  an  hooest  farmer  who  resided  in  Cranberry  village,  in  the  intetiorof 
Massachusetts,  and  I  was  the  eldest  son.  At  an  eatly  age  I  was  instruct- 
ed  in  all  the  mysteries  of  chopping,  hoeing,  mowing,  ploughing,  taking 
care  of  stock,  and  other  duties  winch  devolve  an  a  farmer  ;  and  at  the 
age  of  twenty-one,  I  wa*  able  to  cut  a*  large  a  swath  a*  any  man  within 
five  ntHes— and  nt  the  raising  of  Deacon  Jones's  barn,  when  the  wrestling 
ring  was  formed,  I  threw  every  man  who  could  be  brought  against  me. 
Well,  a  few  day*  after  title, — it  wa*  in  the  latter  part  of  the  month  of 
November— my  good  mother,  one  day,  taking  an  opportunity  when  we 
were  alone,  spoke  to  me  something  after  this  fashion  :— ■  Ned,  U'u  lite 
now  grown  to  man's  estate.  You  are  a  stout,  well-grown  lad,  of  steady 
and  industrious  habits,  and,  thank,  to  your  father,  know  bow  to  work. 
It  I*  lime  for  you  to  be  looking  out  for  a  wife,  for  I  am  growing  rather 
infirm,  and  work  doe*  not  come  toeasy  to  me  as  it  uaed  to  do.  What  do 
you  say,  Ned,  siiould  ;■<"'  lik-s  to  be  married  V  " 

"  I  wss  tak  ri  nil  aback  at  this  i> lump  question,  and  stammered  out 
something  in  reply  I  hardly  knew  what." 

"Well,  Nad."  continued'  my  mother,  "I've  been  thinking  for  aome 
seka  which  of  tbe  girla  in  these  part*  would  suit  you  beat,  and  have 
tbeconelusiou  that  Hannah  Hartshorn  will  tie  the  very  damsel. 
You  know  her  father,  Ensign  Hartshorn,  don't  you,  Ned  1" 
"  To  be  *uro  I  do,  mother,"  I  replied,  "  and  her  brother  Tom,  loo." 
11  Well,  then,  you've  no  objection  to  Hannah,  of  course.    She's  the 
ptettieet  girl  in  the  parish,  and  although  lather  too  fond  of  tun  and  frolic, 
is  a  imatt  and  good  girl,  and  will  make  you  a  capital  wife." 

Now  I'd  often  looked  at  Hannah's  pretty  face  in  meeting,  and  took 
rather  a  nancy  to  her— and  more  than  once  had  half  resolved,  when  I 
»aw  her  leaving  the  meeting  house  in  the  afternoon  for  home,  to  efter 
my  terviee*  to  *ee  her  safely  booted  but  I  could  not  mutter  outage 
enough.  Therefoie  I  was  not  displeased  with  my  mother'*  proposition, 
but  laid  not  feel  very  confident  of  succees,  a*  I  knew  I  was  not  the  only 
young  fellow  that  admired  ber. 

"  But  mother,"  I  replied,  while  I  could  feci  that  my  face  was  a*  red  a* 
the  jacket  of  a  boiled  lobeter,  "  although  I  may  have  oo  objection  to 
Hannah  a*  a  wife,  it  is  by  no  mean*  certain  that  Hannah  will  have  me 
for  a  huaband." 

"  O  Bddle  faddle,"  cried  the  good  woman,  "faint  heart  never  won  fair 
lady,  and  even  if  she  should  give  you  the  '  mitten,'  you'd  be  none  the 
irorae  for  it.    But  .he's  not  such  a  fool  a*  to  throw  away  such  a  cbance ; 

at  a  frog." 

"teplied  l.with 
a  gitn. 

•'  Never  you  mind  that,  Ned;  I  dare  say  she  will  make  a  good  and 
loving  wife.  And  the  sooner  you  go  and  lee  ber  the  better.  Indeed, 
there  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  visit  her  this  very  night,  and  see 
how  the  land  lie*.  Go.  put  yourself  in  decent  order,  and  catch  the  '  old 
colt,'  and  before  the  sun  goe*  down  be  on  your  way  to  Emign  Harta- 
burn'j — I  dare  say  the  whole  family  will  be  glad  to  see  you,  and  Hannah 
will  be  quite  delighted." 

'•  But,  mother,"  I  replied,  quite  astonished  with  the  boldness  of  the 
proposition,  "  I  should  not  know  what  to  say — 1  should  act  like  a  fool ; 
I  would  rather  wait  till  next  week,  or— or — rn-st  roontli — or— or— " 

"  Pish— nonsense,"  »nid  the  good  lady  impatiently.  "  The  soooer  the 
matter  is  arranged,  the  better  for  all  partie*.  While  yon  are  dillydally- 
ing, some  more  enterprising  youth  may  step  In,  and  bear  ber  off.  Therst's 
many  a  slip  between  ibe  cup  and  the  lip,  and  I  remember  that  last  Sab- 
bath, Colonel  Doolittle'a  aon,  Hiram,  cast  sbeep'.eyes  at  Hannah  Harts- 
horn, which  were  very  suspicious." 

having  act  her  mind  on  this  darling  object,  and 


she'll  assap  at  you  as  a  pickerel  .nape  i 
"  I  hope  ehe'll  not  *erve  me  in  the  si 
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meeting  with  no  serious  obstacle  on  my  part,  would  grant  no  rentier* — 

but  wu  resolved  tint  I  should  go  a  courting  that  very  night— or,  a*  the 
expressed  it.  "  *lrike  while  the  iron  it  hot.'  1  accordingly  proceeded  in 
estate  of  great  mental  agitation,  to  change  my  every  day  dress,  for  my 
go-to-meeting  cloths*.  I  put  on  my  pepper-and-salt  pantaloons,  and 
a!  though  1  bid  wot  t,  them  on  great  occasions  for  three  yean,  they  were 
still  almoal  a*  good  a*  new,  with  the  exception  that  my  legs  bad  incic**- 
ed  some  sin  inches  in  length,  since  the  pantaloon*  were  made,  which 
gave  tba  garment  an  odd  and  somewhat  awkward  appearance.  1  eonr 
a  stylieb  bandanna  around  my  neck,  which  concealed  a  portion  of  my 
rnormout  thirl  collar—*  grunine  article,  for  '•  dickeys"  were  not  known 
in  those  day»— and  over  my  dashing,  tlripcd,  iwantdown  waistcoat,  I 
threw  my  aky-blue  coatee—and  aAer  I  had  carefully  combed  my  hair,  and 
smoothed  it  down  according  to  the  latest  fashion,  with  a  tallow  caudle,  I 
looked  in  the  glass,  and  <ru  tolerably  well  satisfied  with  my  appearance 
Thought  1  to  myself — if  Hannah  Hartshorn  rejects  a  fellow  about  my 
•it*,  ah*  is  not  the  sensible  girl  I  have  always  believed  her  to  be.  She 
may  go  farther,  and  fare  worse.  The  "  old  colt"  was  soon  saddled.  I 
•hook  hands  with  my  mother,  who  bade  me  not  to  be  afraid,  but  to  keep 
up  •  good  heart  and  behave,  lik«  a  tnttt — mounted  my  steed,  and  departed 
on  my  expedition. 

Koiign  Hartshorn  lived  at  lb*  distance  of  live  miles — and  as  I  iode 
leisurely  along  the  road,  f  had  abundant  lime  to  reflect  on  the  startling 
character  of  the  expedition  in  which  I  had  so  tuddonly  embarked — and 
the  mora)  I  reflected,  the  mom  I  felt  conscious  that  I  should  make  a 
ninny,  a  complete  boot-jack,  of  myself — acd  1  would  gladly  have  given 
up  the  project,  or  postponed  it  fur  a  lime,  were  it  not  for  giving  offence 
to  my  mother.  Oh,  how  I  wished  that  she  would  go  with  me,  and  take 
all  the  management  of  the  affair  off  my  hands,  or  at  least  give  me  seme 
useful  advice  with  regard  to  my  conduct.  She  had  already  been  through 
the  mill,  and  knew  how  the  business  wai  done — and  talked  about  It  as 
glibly  and  aa  coolly  as  if  :he  ptoject  was  only  lo  send  me  into  the  woods 
to  gather  a  few  spriga  of  hemlock  for  a  Wo  >m.  Hot  it  coptd  not  be. 
Custom  required  me  lo  gv  alone,  and  hew  out  my  fotuine  as  well  as  1 
could  by  myself. 

And  I  tell  you  what  it  it,  shipmate* — it  it  a  serious,  an  avful  thing  , 
for  a  modest  man  to  go  a  courting  for  the  first  time,  [t  is  a  vety  pr*uy 
matter  to  talk  about — but  to  talk  and  to  do,  are  different  tiling* — and  1 
never  felt  my  bead  to  light,  and  my  heart  so  heavy,  as  when  I  was  trot-  i 
ling  off  on  the  old  colt  to  visit  the  Ensign's  Hannah.  I  wished  rnyaelf 
at  the  bottom  of  the  frog- pond  before  I  reached  the  house— end  when  I 
found  myself  opposite  the  comfortable-looking  old  mansion,  which  then 
contained  within  its  walla  my  chosen  one,  1  «ould  not  summon  the  reso- 
lution to  atop— but  went  forward  at  least  a  couple  of  miles  further — and 
then  leturned  slowly,  step  by  step,  like  a  thief  going  to  the  whipping- 
pott.  But  by  the  time  I  again  reached  lite  dwelling,  I  had,  by  a  great 
exertion,  made  up  my  mind  to  go  in,  and  dar*  I  ha  consequence*  of  look- 
ing in  the  face  a  pietty  gill,  and  whispering  In  her  eat  tender  things. 

I  hitched  the  colt  to  the  hoise-ahoe  nailed  to  the  butter-nut  tree  u  the 
end  of  the  house,  and  went  in— my  beaut  all  ike  time  beating  in  my 
bosom,  for  all  the  world  like  a  partridge  dramming  behind  a  Hump.  1 
found  the  family  cosily  sealed  around  the  Are — the  hearth  was  nicely 
swept,  and  everything  looked  a*  neat  and  comfortable  as  wax- work. 
The  Ensign  looked  a  little  surprised  at  my  entrance,  but  gave  me  a  cor- 
dial grasp  of  the  hand— ind  hi*  good  wife  said  the  was  delighted  to  ana 
me.  At  for  Tom,  he  grinned,  and  looked  knowingly  at  Hannah,  at  he 
jocularly  asked  me  what  on  earth  led  m*  lo  visit  them  that  time  ef 
night!  Hannah  herself  looked  rather  flustered,  and  I  thought  1  bad 
never  aeen  her  cheeks  look  to  rosy— but  sb*  sat  as  stirT  and  upright  in 
her  chair  a*  a  martingale — said  but  little,  and  that  wat  add  ruled  to  the 
children — and  teemed  at  quiet  and  demure  a*  a  cat  when  intent  on  steal- 
ing cream.  The  old  folks,  bovrever,  were  sociable  enough — and  I 
talked  awny  at  if  for  a  wager,  uttering  much  nonsense,  I  dare  say,  about 
the  weather,  the  late  season,  the  crops,  Use  fall  of  sleek,  lis*  rite  of  bay  I 
and  grain,  Ate.  The  Ensign  and  I  agreed  wonderfully — fur  whatever  he 
would  ear.  1  would  repeat,  and  go  lor  ward  on  the  same  track.  So  by  | 
the  time  1  had  been  half  an  hour  in  the  house,  I  began  to  feci  rather  ; 
comfortable,  and  was  inclined  lo  think  that  it  was  nut  so  teirihle  a  thing 
to  court  Hannah  Hartshorn  as  I  expected. 

But  ray  ague  returned  when  I  saw  the  considerate  old  lady  m*jrt"g 
preparations  for  leaving  u«  together.  The  younger  children  were  liru 
tent  off — and  one  of  them,  a  saucy  little  c'jit,  about  eleven  or  twelve 
yean  old,  as  she  wat  leaving  the  room,  threw  a  knowing  look,  fust  at 
me,  and  then  at  Hannah,  and  burst  out  into  a  laugh.  The  old  lady 
frowned,  Hannah  blushed,  and  I  lell  mure  like  a  fool  than  ever.  Turn, 
after  tome  admonitory  winks  from  bit  mother,  alto  disappeared — and  the 
Entign,  after  muttering  something  abuul  being  up  late  the  night  before, 
and  having  lo  rite  blight  and  early  tbe  next  morning,  ihuttted  out  of  the 
loom,  and  was  soon  after  followed  by  hit  better  half,  who,  as  the  left  the 
apartment,  gave  roe  an  encouraging,  mulheily  smile,  and  then,  thinking 
the  wat  unobserved,  alily  shook  her  dumpy  finger  at  her  daughter. 

Thai,  at  hast  we  weie  fairly  lefi  alone  together.  I  trembled  In  every 
hmb,  and  I've  no  doubt  looked  at  pale  as  a  ghost,  I  fell  at  the  time 
that  I  could  rather  have  faced  a  griily  bear  in  a  cave  on  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  than  hare  remained  half  an  houi  in  that  room,  w  ith  uo  one 
present  but  the  prettiest  girl  In  the  parish.  I  wished  that  my  mother 
tiad  been  engaged  In  better  business,  when  the  talktd  me  Into  the  pro- 
ject of  going  a-rrranlog.  My  Em  impulse  after  tbe  tound  of  tbe  doting 
of  the  door  died  away,  was  to  start  un  and  tun  off— but  I  seemed  pinned 
to  my  chair,  and  could  not  rite — and  there  I  tat  for  several  minutes, 


looking  earnestly  into  the  fire,  which  burned  clear  and  brightly,  and  with 
(be  aid  of  a  candle  made  of  bayberry  tallow,  casta  cheerful  light  around 
■he  room.  I  wanted  to  say  something,  but  I  could  neither  rind  idea* 
nor  words.  At  length,  by  a  detperate  effort,  I  raited  my  head  slowly, 
and  cast  a  sidelong  glance  at  my  charmer.  There  sb*  tat,  about  three 
feet  off,  as  firm  and  collected  as  if  nothing  extraordinary  was  taking 
place — but  I  thought  sbo  looked  rather  solemn  and  disappointed.  I 
again  diincted  my  look  tu  the  fire,  making  an  Inward  determination  to 
say  mme/king  toon,  when  we  were  both  startled  by  *  coal,  which  with  a 
leud  map  flaw  from  the  back  log  tu  the  farther  corner  of  the  room  ! 

Hannah,  affrighted,  "prang  from  ber  ebair  with  wondrous  agility—  but 
on  teeing  tb*  cause  of  her  alarm,  quietly  returned  ber  teat,  remarking  in 
rather  a  sarcastic  tone,  "  well,  tkat  tpark  has  got  some  lift  in  him,  any 
bow." 

This  Air,  evidently  Intended  fur  me.  incieased  my  confusion.  I  sue- 
reeded,  however,  in  toning  a  dismal  "ha,  ha!"  and,  feeling  in  every 
limb  the  necessity  of  bringing  the  affair  to  a  ciisls,  with  wonderful  teme- 
rity, hitched  my  chair  sideways  towards  ber.  ''  Ha-a-nnah,"  taid  I,  in  a 
faltering  voice — "  hae-nnah — Ha  a  rrt&oro ."' 

"  Well,  Mr.  Weevil,"  replied  the,  rather  peiliihly,  "  I  bear  you." 
This  waa  a  damper — neveilheleti,  at  my  courage  was  roused,  and  I 
had  got  fairly  started,  I  determined  to  ge  on. 

"  Ha-a-nnah, — I — think — the  old  folks — wete  ve-ve-ry  kind — to  go  off 
— to— to  bed — Don't  y-y-ou  T" 

Her  only  reply  .wat  a  Hare,  which  seemed  lo  tend  an  icicle,  pointed 
with  Meel,  right  through  my  hotom.  But  at  1  bad  succeeded  so  well  in 
gelling  out  a  few  words,  I  was  reaolved  lo  remain  dumb  no  longer — and 
putting  on  a  tender  and  die-away  look,  1  continued — "Wha-at  do  yoiwt 
think  the  o-o-ld  folk  j  ,  went  off — lo  bed,  and  k»  e-fi  ut  to-ge-thcr  for  ? — 
bat  I" 

So  far  from  responding  in  kind  to  my  tender  look  and  manner,  her 
beautiful  brow  teemed  slightly  wrinkled  by  a  frown,  as  the  replied  in  a 
-lately  tone,  "  1  suppose  tb*y  went  to  bed  to  sleep — and  I  think  the  best 
thing  ihei  1  can  do  it  to  follow  their  example—  Hihohum  !"  and  the 
provoking  jade  actually  gaped  in  my  fane! 

"  Why,  Hannah  !*'  1  replied  in  a  faint  voice,  for  my  courage  wat  ebb- 
ing at  a  rapid  rale,  "I  came  all  the  way  from  our  bouse  through  the 
Green  Lane,  on  the  '  old  colt,'  to  »ne  yon— and  for  no  other  eaiihly  rea- 
son.   And  more  than  all  that,  mother  said  1  might  come." 

"  Your  mother  said  so,  did  the  I— Ha-ha  ha!"  exclaimed  my  fair  one, 
with  a  scornful  laugh.  "  Oh,  you  are  a  good  boy,  aad  a  bright  one  into 
the  bargain.    You  shall  have  a  wife  when  you  are  married  I" 

I  was  thunderstruck.  A  fearful  shudder  passed  over  my  frame,  for  I 
saw  that  the  sweet  girl  whom  1  had  chosen  for  my  bcide,  waa  actually 
making  fun  of  me— and  that,  as  my  mother  would  have  taid,  "  my  cake 
was  all  dough."  I  leaned  back  in  my  chair,  and  while  my  limb*  shook, 
aad  my  teeth  chattered,  I  lookod  bei  imploringly  in  the  face,  with  a  view 
to  remonstrate  against  ber  incivility.  "  Why,  Ha  a-noah,  de-a-ar  Hn-a-n- 
ush,"  said  I,  in  a  hollow  and  dolorout  tone— and  it  it  possible  that  I 
might  have  taid  something  more,  when  the  chair,  which  was  old  and 
rickety,  came  down,  and  me  in  it.  with  a  teirihle  crash ! 

This  onlueky  incident,  and  my  wild  looks,  fiightened  tbe  poor  girl  al- 
most out  of  her  wit*.  She  jumped  fiom  her  chair,  screaming,  "Oh !  be'* 
in  a  fit !''  and  seizing  a  large  pitcher  of  water  that  wat  unfortunately  on 
the  table,  dashed  its  chilling  contents  full  in  my  face  and  bosom,  and 
darted  out  of  theroom,  crying  aloud  for  help! 

Her  parent*  <n  dukaiitle,  rushed  in  at  one  door,  crying  "  What's  the 
matter  I"— and  Tom  entered  at  another,  shouting  "  Where  it  the  rascal  T 
let  me  com*  at  him  !''  just  at  I  recovered  horn  my  contternaiion,  and 
lied  extricated  my  self  from  the  wreck,  I  made  a  run  for  the  front  win- 
dow, threw  it  up,  and  darted  through  the  aperture,  with  the  nimhlrneit 
of  a  harlequin— mounted  tbe  "old  colt,"  who  had  been  patiently  standing 
beneath  tbe  tree  all  the  time — and  applying  my  heels  to  his  side*  accom- 
panied with  sundry  thump*,  and  jerk*  of  the  bridle,  soon  succeeded  in 
urging  bim  into  a  gallop  down  the  green  lane— but  not  before  Tom,  who 
had  mistaken  the  cause  of  his  sister's  alarm,  had  rushed  out  at  the  front 
door,  and  selling  a  stone  of  goodly  site,  let  it  fly  at  my  back  with  all  hit 
strength,  exclaiming  "There,  take  that,  you  rascal!  and  may  it  teach 
you  better  manners  in  future  I" 

I  reached  home  without  meeting  with  any  mote  adventures;  but  what 
with  tb*  cold  balk  administered  by  Hannah,  and  the  rubbing  down  by 
Tom,  and  the  excitement  of  the  inttrttting  occasion,  combined  with  the 
ditappoinlmcni  of  my  hopes,  and  the  morrijSrofio*  at  my  cavaliei  treat- 
ment from  the  village  beauty,  I  waa  attacked  the  next  day  with  a  violent 
fever  w  hich  lasted  more  than  a  week — and  before  I  recovered,  the  whole 
affair,  through  the  malice  of  Tom,  and  perhaps  of  the  fair  maiden  herself, 
got  wind.  1  found  that  there  would  be  no  longer  comfort  for  me  in 
Cranberry  Village,  and  pecked  up  a  few  of  ray  dud*,  and  ttartcd  off  for 
Boston,  thippeaVoMi  board  the  first  vessel  I  could  find  bound  on  a  foreign 
»  oyage,  and  wit**  the  exception  of  a  few  visit*  to  my  native  village  some 
years  afterwards,  have  stuck  to  the  blue  water  ever  since !" 

Adam  Hob*  *ot  civt*  nr. — Waller  Slicei,  Esq.,  the  Sheriff  of 
Ligan  county,  Ohio,  who  recently  came  on  with  *  requitiiion  from  the 
Government  of  the  State  fur  Adam  Horn,  alias  Hellman,  the  auppused 
murderer  of  hit  wive*,  returned  Irom  Annopolia  thit  morning.  Ha  had 
an  interview  with  Governor  Thomas,  but  could  not  obtain  peiiniiaion  to 
take  the  accused,  who  will,  therefore,  have  to  undergo*  trial  first  forthe 
offence  alleged  against  bim  in  Baltimore  county,  If  he  be  not  convicted 
here,  he  will  be  given  up  lo  the  •ulhoritiei  of  Ohio. — Baltimort  Patriot, 
Friday. 
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ARRIVAL  OF  THE  GREAT  WESTERN. 

TEW  DATS  L1TU  T*>H  MrHroOL. 
The  Gr«»t  Western  arrived  here  yesterday  morning,  it  3  o'lock,  ma- 
king  tbe  voyage  ia  twelve  day*  and  a  haif  from  Liverpool,  the  quickesi 
em  made  acioi*  the  Atlaotlc  to  thii  jOn.    Our  file*  are  to  Uie  28th 
April  inclusive,  from  which  we  make  the  fallowing  extract*. 

Aeeouckmtnt  of  Her  Majesty — Birth  of  a  Prineeu. — At  5  minute* 
past  4  o'clock,  A.  M.,  of  the  2>th  of  April,  the  Queen  wu  Mfely  deli- 
vered of  a  Prince**.  The  Queen  on  the  previous  day  enjoyed  her  ac- 
customed walk  in  the  royal  cardan*  of  Buckingham  Palace,  and  took  a 
abort  carriage  airing  during  the  afternoon.  Her  Majesty  continued 
throughout  the  day  and  evening  in  hei  uiual  good  health  and  spirits. 

Hi.  Royal  Highness,  Augustus  Frederick  Duke  of  Stum,  Uncle  to 
Her  Moil  Gracious  M.je*ty,  departed  this  life,  at  Kensington  Palace,  on 
the  SIM  of  April,  to  the  greet  grief  of  Her  Majesty  and  all  the  R.ryal 
family. 

The  steamship  Great  Britain  will  be  launched  at  Brlston  in  June. 
Prince  Albert  has  contented  to  boner  tbe  cily  of  Bristol  with  bia  pre- 
tence on  the  oecailon.  She  i*  Intended  to  sail  between  Liverpool  and 
New  York. 

Richard  Arkwilght,  Esq.,  tbe  richest  commoner  in  Europe,  died  Apr" 
23d,  at  hi*  »eat  in  Derbyshire  He  ia  supposed  to  have  beld  more  In 
r  deacriptinn  »f  food*,  than  any  other  British  subject.  This  i*  one 
.  ton.  of  Sir  Richard,  the  founder  of  the  family.  He  lived  in  almoal 
oat  Aillcr.ley  Earib,  near  Matlock. 
Extraordinary  Emigration  BubbU  !ichtme.—k  moat  nefarious 
bubble  scheme  foi  fleecing  pooremigranu  ha*  juat  been  brought  to  light, 
which  ha*  excited  extraordinary  interest  from  the  number  of  titled  and 
other  influential  peraon*  connected  with  it.  It  ha*  boon  noticed  in  the 
House  of  Common*  in  strong  and  indignant  term*  by  Lord  Stanley,  and 
ha*  been  elaborately  diacuaaed  in  the  pie**. 

Afrf.  Wood  alia*  Lady  William  Lennox. — Tbe  York  ( Eng. )  Cool- 
ant *ay»  that  Mrs.  Wood  ha*  not  returned  to  her  hatband,  bat  reared  to 
a  amail  secluded  cottage  near  Barnaley,  where  she  intend*  to  pat*  tbe 
remainder  of  her  life,  in  order  to  devote  heiaelf  to  the  dutie*  of  religion. 
Since  her  con  vera  ion  to  the  Roman  Catholic  faith,  the  ha*  not  acknow- 
ledged, and  cannot  recognise  or  consider  Mr.  Wood  at  bor  huabaud,  tbe 
Romish  Church  not  allowing  of  any  divorce,  and  tin?  re  fore  consider*  bor- 
islf  in  strict  equity  a*  Lady  William  Lennox,  and  ander  these  circum- 
stance* can  never  again  associate  with  Mr.  Wood.  She  would  not  have 
left  bcr  convent  but  .he  could  not  be  allowed  Co  join  tbe  *i*terboud  ao 
long  as  her  buaUaad  survive*. 

Tbe  American  Ship  Hewes,  Capt.  Hen»en,  from  New  York  to  Hull, 
was  wrecked  on  the  Goodwin  Sand*  In  the  early  part  of  April,  and  totsj- 
ly  lost.    The  crew,  with  their  clothes  and  property  were  saved. 

The  British  boat  Dale,  from  Liverpool  to  New  OrUant,  foundered  at 
sea  on  the  7th  April,  t>0  mile*  from  Lisbon,  crew  saved. 

Two  mora  private  banking  houses  have  suspended  payment.  Too 
one  Mortr*.  Clark.  &  Co.,  of  Leieewir;  the  other  Messrs.  Inkersole 
&  Goddard,  of  Market  Har  borough. 

Tbe  Duke  of  Wellington  completed  hi*  74th  year  on  the  1st  Inst. 
The  profit*  of  the  Bank  of  England  from  bank  note*  which  have  been 
lost  or  destroyed  from  tbe  year  1694.  to  the  present  year,  (one  hundred 
and  fifty  years,)  is  stated  to  be  £500.000. 

A  friend  of  the  Church  Missionary  Society  ha*  just  made  a  munificent 
donation  to  thai  institution  of  £6,000  consols,  to  enable  it  to  commence 
a  mission  to  China. 

Chuiix  Raisom.— On  Monday  six  wagon*  arrived  at  the  Royal  Mint 
with  upwards  of  one  million  and  a  quarter  dollar*  worth  of  Syce*  silver, 
being  the  hot  moiety  of  the  first  instalment,  namely,  5,000,000  dollar*  of 
tbe  Chinese  ransom;  the  silver,  as  on  previous  occasion*,  is  packed  in 
strong  wooden  boxes,  bearing  the  ufivciaJ  seal  of  Sir  H.  Potlinger. 

In  Covent-garden  Market,  strawberries  are  from  5s.  to  8s.  per  ounce ; 
pine  apple*,  2s.  to  7s.  per  lb.,  and  new  potatoes,  4d.  to  fid.  per  lb 

Tbe  great  population  of  Ireland  in  11141  appear*  to  have  been  3,175,- 
S73.  The  fair  sex  have  a  very  considerable  majority  in  each  of  the 
four  provinces;  and  they  number  the  entire  island  nearly  i 3l>,000  more 
than  the  male*. 

O'Connel  i*  addressing  larg-e  meetings  in  different  part*  of  Irelatd 
agitating  hi*  favorite  measure  of  repeal. 

The  Guixo  party  is  still  in  the  ascendant  in  France. 
The  Prince**  Clementiue  we*  married  to  tbe  Prince 
Cobourg  Gotba,  at  St.  Cloud,  on  tbe  20ib  April,  according 
formalities  of  the  Church  of  Rome.    His  brother.  Prince 
four  years  ago,  was  married  to  the  Queen  of  England 
rubric  of  the  Church  of  F.ngland. 

Tbe  commissioner*  appointed  to  advise  upon  the  most  eligible  means 
to  be  adopted  for  the  abolition  of  slavery,  have  made  a  voluminous 
report.  They  defer  complete  abolition  for  a  period  of  fifteen  years,  in 
order  to  acclimate  the  slaves  to  the  atmosphere  of  freedom.  During  the 
first  ten  vears  certain  privileges  are  to  be  granted  to  the  slave*,  who,  at 
tii*  expiration  of  that  period,  instead  of  being  allowed  to  quit  the  ser- 
vice of1  their  employers,  as  was  the  cave  in  the  English  colonie.,  they  are 
I  to  serve  their  master,  for  the  next 


An  order  ha*  been  issue  i  to  < 
French  Navy. 

The  King  of  Greece  hat  applied  to  Russia  for  a  loan.  The  Emperor 
replied  that  he  had  determined  to  mako  no  more  uselcet  sacrifices  lor  so 
insignificant  a  government. 

Tbe  Emperoi  of  Russia  Intends  to  visit  Warsaw  this  summer,  and 
minister  the  Government  of  Poland  in  peraon.    It  Is  taid  that  be  ha* 


become  loathsomely  unpopular. 

Advices  from  Constantinople  contain  the  final  decision  of  Nicholas 
with  regard  to  Syria.  Ho  requires  the  voluntary  abdication  of  Prince 
Alexander,  or  his  voluntary  dep»»irlon  by  thn  Porte.  If  t 
were  not  complied  with,  t' 
immediately. 

In  India  matter*  remain  comparatively  tranquil. 

It  was  rumoured  that  ad  vino*  had  been  received  from  China  which 
state  that  a  speedy  settlement  of  the  tariff  was  expected. 

MCSICXI.   ASH  DJIAKATIC- 

MIm  Julia  Bennett  ha*  made  a  susccessful  d/but  at  the  Haymarket, 
The  King  of  Prussia  ha*  presented  to  M.  Meyetbeer,  the  composer, 

tbe  g»H  mofal  awarded  in  Prussia  to  eminent  men  in  the  arts  and 

sciences. 

Sheridan  Knowlea'a  new  play  of  "  Thn  Secretary  "  was  produced  at 
Drury-lan-i  on  Monday  night; 
■  eceplion. 

During  the  recent  visit  of  Mr.  Charles  Kean  to  t 
roy.il,  th-  gross  receipts  amounted  to  £1,026  18s.,  from  which  ha  i 
ved  £243  9*. 

Mr.  Wood  has  addressed  a  le  t;r  to  tbe  Wakefield  Journal  contradic- 
ting the  statement  of  the  York  Cotirent  that  Mrs  Wood  bad  not  returned 
to  her  home  at  Woolley  Moor, 

Mr.  Charles  Kean  i*  to  seiiously  indisposed  a*  to  bo  unable  to  appear 

The  hcadeef  the  romantic  schools  in  literature  and  music,  M  M.  Victor 
Hugo  and  Berliox,  have  agreed  m  unite  their  talents  in  the  production  of 
a  grand  opera,  for  which  the  author  of  Notre  Dame"  will  supply  the  text, 
and  the  composer  of  the  •'  Bleeding  Nun  "  will  furnish  the  music.  A  la 
gend  related  in  Victor  Hugo's  work  on  tho  Rhine  is  to  be  tho  subject  of 
this  new  musical  drama. 

Mr.  George  Macfarren,  aged  54,  the  music  compote*-,  and  editor  of 
the  Munca!  World,  died  suddenly  at  his  residence,  No.  3  Liecester  at., 
on  the  afternoon  of  Monday  lost. 

Among«t  the  recent  aoce«»lon*  to  the  operatic  talent  which  at  present 
abounds  in  London,  it  the  celebrated  mezzo  mprano,  Mdllo.  Monanoi , 
whose  success  four  years  ago  waa  of  to  decide  !  a  character. 

Sir  Edward  Lytton  Bulwer's  romance  of  "  Night  and  Morning/'  ha* 
been  adapted  to  the  German  stage  by  the  popular  dramalitlc  Madame 
BircJvPfei(er,  and  produced,  after  much  preparation,  on  tho  Leipsic 

"Madame  Gri»i,  at  her  Majesty's  Theatre,  made  her  re-appearance  af- 
ter her  last  season's  tole  and  untoward  absence  from  it,  *ince  her  deknt 
in  1*334.  She  washer  self  again  in  "Norma,''  Couct  waa  tbe  PolUo,  and 
Mademoiselle  Moltini  the  Adalgiea-. 

Accident  at  the  Reading  Theatre.— K  fearful,  and  we  fear,  fatal  ac 
cident  occurred  on  Wednesday  lasr,  at  the  Reading  Theatre,  during  the 
performance  of  the  '»  Pilot,"  In  which  Mr.  Harrington,  an  American 
actor,  was  performing  tbe  part  of  Long  Tom  Coffin.    It  appear*,  in  the 
scene  near  the  end  of  the  second  act,  where  he  was  In  | 
Captain  Bortngkclif,  that  it  accidentally  ' 

ton  was  in  the  act  uf  drawing  it  from  bis  belt — and  it*  content* 
lodged  in  the  lower  part  of  the  abdomen  of  the  unfortunate  man,  making 
a  frightful  wound,  through  which  bis  intestine*  protruded.  The  curtain 
was  instantly  dropped,  and  the  poor  injored  man  was  conveyed  without 
delay  to  the  hospital,  where  every  possible  attention  was  paid  to  tbe 
emergency  of  tbe  case  :  but  he  remain*  with  little  hope  of  recovery. 

Liverpool  Cotton  Market,  April  28. — Cotton  hsa  been  in  fair  demand 
during  the  past  week,  but  the  market  has  uniformly  had  a  dull  and  hea- 
vy apdearance,  and  the  lower  and  middling  qualities  of  American  mutt 
be  considered  pretty  generally  as  }d  per  lb.  lower  tban  on  Friday  last— 
the  better  classes  are  withoot.change.  being  compaiatively  scarce.  Long 
Stapled  Cotton  are  difficult  of  sale  at  former  prices,  and  Egyptian  are 
quite  nominal  at  our  quotation*.  The  tendency  of  Surat*  Is  In  favor  of 
the  buyer.  Tbe  sales  of  the  week  amount  to  30. 130  bales,  of  which  5000 
American  have  been  taken  for  speculation,  and  1200  American,  200  Perj 
nama,  50  Maranhama.  and  450  Surat  for  export.  Tbe  import  of  the 
week  is  90.450  bob-*;  2000  Sea  Island  and  1U0  Stamed  Ditto  are  dej 
clared  for  auction  on  Friday  next. 

St.  PiTiBsai'sMH,  April  1 — Tbe  will  of  Baron  Non  Stieglitx  i*  da- 
led  in  1336.  His  propeitv  amounted  at  that  time  to  52  000.000  ruble* 
banco,  or  about  17,000,000  Prussian  dolleia,  (about  £2,000,000  ster- 
ling), and  has  doubtless  much  increased  since.  The  young  Baron  i* 
here.  6,000,000  rubles  banco  are  left  to  the  daughter.  The  legaile* 
aic  very  small,  and  the  ton  has  increased  some  of  them. 

,  MtLLKR  TadxrnacLK  IX  Howard  STKtrT ,— This  edifice  was  dedi- 
cated to  the  service  of  Almighty  God  with  appropriate  services  yesterday 
afternoon,  Rev,  Mr.  Hswiey  officiating.  Long  before  the  bout  for  com- 
mencing, the  building  was  crowded  to  suffocation.  The  i 
solemn  and  affecting.— Botton  Time*,  Friday. 


ras  in  present  a  pistol 
off  while  Mr.  Harrii 
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The  Knife  at  Work. — Since  tlx  day*  of  the  Fr»noh  Revolution, 
decapitation  bat  nevei  been  conducted  with  such  rapidity  and  effect  a* 
was  witnessed  ca  Tuesdsy  last,  when  the  new  City  Government  came 
into  power.  The  way  in  which  the  bead*  drooped  off  would  have 
been  a  ttudy  for  a  Turkish  executioneer.  The  appointed  were  numer- 
out,  but  the  disappointed  were  like  a  •warm  of  loeuita,  and  lined  the  tide 
walk  in  front  of  our  office  twelve  deep.  The  particular*  will  be  found  in 
the  political  paper*,  with  a  li*t  of  tbe  bappy  holder*  of  the  priiei. 


Earthquake. — A  Shock  of  an  Earthquake  wai  felt  at  Yarmouth, 
Nova  Scotia,  on  the  19th  ult.    The  Yarmouth  Herald  say* : 

"At  low  water,  a  Utile  before  du*k,  on  Tuesday  evening,  (18th)  tbe 
tide  tuddenly  luahed  in,  in  the  apace  of  a  few  minute*,  to  the  height  of 
from  five  to  teven  feet,  and  immediately  receded  with  equal  rapidity, 
dragging  mime  small  craft  from  their  eaooilngs,  and  leaving  tbe  flat* 
again  bare.  Tbe  whole  took  place  in  about  twenty  minute*.  At  Bunker'* 
bland  and  the  Cove  we  understand  tbe  water  rote  ten  feet." 

Tbe  following  is  an  extract  of  a  letter  addre**ed  to  the  Editor  of  the 
Yarmouth  Herald  : 

"Tbe  schooner  Bee,  coming  in  from  fishing,  and  arriving  at  the  en- 
trance  of  Cook's  harbor,  about  8  o'clock,  P.  M.,  it  being  low  water,  and 
their  being  little  or  no  wind,  and  a  smooth  sea,  was  atruck  with  dreadful 
ahockt,  being  in  mid  channel.  All  at  once  beard  loud  roaring  of  thotide 
coming  in  ;  tbe  vessel  shook  with  great  violence,  a*  if  beating  over  large 
lock*.  We  expected  her  matt*  would  go  over,  and  that  she  would  ciash 
to  piece*,  and  bad  great  difficulty  in  keeping  ourselves  on  deck.  Tbe  tide 
io*e  about  ten  feet,  and  then  went  out  ro  low  water  mark,  leaving  u* 
high  and  dry  at  tbe  top  of  the  beach.  We  found  her  krel  and  rudder 
split,  one  of  her  butts  started,  and  a  great  part  of  her  oaknm  wrenched 
out." 

THE  FASHIONS, 
l'aris,  Rue  Chaua.ee  d'Antin.  April  11,  18 s3. 
Moncher  Monsieur, — In  proportion  as  the  winter  recede*  we  we  the 
appearance  of  bonnet*  of  more  delicate  and  fancy  colour*;  I  mean  the  de- 
scription of  head-dree*  which  ia  meant  to  relieve  the  bead  from  the  heavy 
winter  hat*  which  have  so  long  oppressed  them.  Some  of  the  bead  dresses 
I  speak  of  from  the  atelier  of  Alexandrine  are  surrounded  with  several 
biais,  which  have  much  lightness  and  which  give*  to  the  face  a  shade  of 
softness  quite  inconceivable  to  those  who  have  not  witnessed  the  effect  of 
them.  Their  shape  it  aligbtly  gathered,  and  it  evasr  a  little  towards  the 
bottom  *o  at  not  to  interfere  with  the  fatbioo  of  wearing  the  hair.  Tbe 
little  crepe  hat*  now  worn  with  a  willow  plume  have  much  to  recommend 
them,  and  afford  to  the  wearer  every  distingue  appearaooe.  1  assure 
you  tbey  are  really  a  spring  head-dress,  and  seem  a*  if  their  destination 
were  to  glitter  in  aa  open  carriage  during  those  first  fine  days  which  give 
tbe  tone  and  style  to  all  our  fashionable  coquetries.  I  most  again  quote 
Alexandrine,  whose  general  taste  i*  a  guarantee  for  everything  which  era- 
ana  tee  from  her,  and  who  la  now  preparing  for  the  season  numerous paille 
de  rls  bonnets,  which  she  will  finish  according  to  the  requirement*  of 
every  description  of  toilette,  with  that  tasteful  Innovation  and  artislieal 
feeling  which  we  are  permitted  to  dilate  upon  though  we  must  not  reveal 
it.  The  cashmere  shawl  is  now  giving  away  to  tbe  mantelet,  which  is 
something  resembling,  or  rather  between,  tbe  mantle  and  the  pelisses 
worn  by  our  mothers;  it  in  fact  resemble*  the  trimmed  mantle,  forming  a 
sort  of  scarf.  There  is  some  question  bow  far  robes  trimmed  at  the  tides 
are  likely  to  continue  in  fashion.  It  would  appear  to  me  they  will  still 
be  worn,  inasmuch  as  tbey  afford  a  mean*  for  the  display  of  greater  taste 
and  greater  elegance  on  the  part  of  the  wearer  than  can  be  lavished  upon 
obe*  with  single  skirt*.  We  have  nothing  new  to  observe  on  the  subject 
of  sleeve*  or  corsage*.  For  evening  dresses,  nr  in  half  dress,  short  sleeves 
sue  still  commonly  worn.  But  I  should  remark  that  of  whatever  stuff 
tbe  rope  may  be  composed,  s  lady  must  trim  her  abort  sleeves  according 
to  her  taste  with  a  simple  fit.hu,  and  must  wear  a  little  eap  of  tulle  with 
gauze  ribands.  In  one  word,  short  sleeves  are  net  a  necessity  in  drnst; 
they  are  a  custom,  and  that  is  all  that  eaa  be  amid  for  them.  I  think  I 
may  safely  recommend  the  Turkish  coiffures  now  worn  of  fishus  or  scarfs 
in  Eastern  tissue*.  It  I*  difficult  to  find  anything  more  elegant,  more 
rich,  or  more  distinguished  than  tbe  torben*  which  are  now  worn. — 
Tbey,  however,  can  hardly  be  called  turbans— perhaps  in  strictness  they 
have  no  right  to  be  classed  among  them ;  they  have  a  character  which 
can  never  be  confounded  with  the  whima  usually  engendered  in  Parisian 
fancies.  We  trust,  however,  that  next  we  shall  have  no  occasion  for 
any  further  reservations,  and  that  we  shall  be  able  to  speak  upon  our 
fashions  with  something  like  an  air  of  certainty. 

Hc.iRir.rTE  di  B. 

Corititctiosalitt  of  THE  BtNKRorr  Law. — Judge  Catron,  one 
of  the  Associate  Justice*  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States,  bat 
reverted  the  decisions  of  Judge  Wells,  of  the  D  S.  District  Court,  for  the 
District  of  Missouri,  from  which  an  appeal  was  taken  to  the  V.  S.  Circuit 
Court  for  tbe  said  District,  thereby  affirming  tbe  Const  itutionality  of  the 
recent  Bankrupt  Act.  It  is  understood  that  Judge  Wells  will  conform 
biidecisiotit  in  the  numerous  other  cases  pending  before  him,  to  the  judg- 
ment of  tbe  Circuit  Court. 


Escape  op  a  Cortict  From  the  Ctrr  Pbho.v. — A  man  named  Wil- 
liam Johnson,  supposed  to  be  a  native  uf  the  Slate  of  Maine,  who  was  a 
few  days  back  convicted  of  barglary,  breaking  into  tbo  house  of  Thomas 
Jaekton  in  Grand  street,  and  was  sentenced  to  the  State*  prison  for  seven 
years,  made,  hia  escape  Sunday  nigbt  from  the  City  Prison,  where  be  was 
detained  till  he  should  be  seat  to  Sing  Sing.  The  manner  of  bis  escape 
evinced  more  than  ordinary  ingenuity  and  perseverance.  It  appeals  that 
during  the  night  he  broke  up  hi*  bunk,  and  bevelled  tbeends  of  two  pieces 
of  it  in  order  to  use  them  at  pryert,  and  having  with  those  turned  hia  bed 
stand  on  the  end,  lie  climbed  on  it  to  tbe  fan  light,  which  Is  In  the  second 
tier,  and  pried  it  off. 

Tbe  fan  light  it  only  24  inches  in  length  and  five  In  depth,  but  by  an  al- 
most incredible  effort,  considering  tha  meant  be  had  to  do  it,  be  removed 
tome  heavy  cast  iron  casing*  which  weie  round  tbe  fan  light,  and  thus 
enlarged  the  aperture  a  few  iochet.  He  then,  at  it  appears,  tore  hit  blan- 
ket and  bed  tacking  in  strip*,  and  wound  them  into  a  atrong  rope,  and 
having  placed  a  alab  from  the  brick  through  the  ventilator  which  is  over 
the  fan  light,  he  cast  the  rope  over  the  alab,  forced  his  person  through  the 
aperture  and  lowered  himself  to  the  yard,  a  height  of  20  feet.  He  then 
climbed  from  that  on  an  out-bouse,  and  from  that  to  a  wooden  platform 
which  runs  round  the  prison,  and  from  this  he  climbed  up  one  of  the  ven- 
tilating pipet,  to  the  top  of  the  watch  house  cells,  which  front  on  the 
street    Here  be  again  used  his  rope  and  lowered  himself  by  it  into  the 

street. 

•  Part  of  the  prison  bad  been  recently  whitewashed  and  not  yet  dry,  and 
bis  feet,  on  which  be  had  neither  shoe*  or  stockings,  becoming  besmeared 
with  the  lime,  left  foot-marks  of  his  progress  in  every  part  of  it  from  hia 
passage  from  tbe  cell  to  the  street.  And  these  marks,  and  the  remains 
of  the  rope,  which  be  left  behind  him  banging  from  that  part  of  the  prison 
fronting  Frankliu  street,  indicated  lite  manner  of  hia  escape.  He  has  not 
been  a*  yet  retaken. 

Great  FrkIhet  in  New  Brunswick. — The  St.  John's  river  baa 
risen  an  unutual  height,  and  in  many  places  baa  ovet  flowed  it*  banks  and 
destroyed  much  property.  The  town  of  Sheffield  and  several  other  set- 
tlements on  the  river,  were  completely  submerged  about  the  28th  ult. 
In  Frederic: an,  the  water  was  within  a  couple  of  feet  ol  overflowing  the 
town,  and  rising.  The  freshet  it  taid  to  be  the  greatest  for  the  last  forty 
year*.  The  bridges  over  several  of  tbe  small  streams,  both  on  the  east 
and  west  sides  of  tbe  river,  have  gone  entirely.  It  is  also  stated  that 
tbe  bridge  over  the  Aroostook,  which  coat  an  immense  sum  of  money, 
hat  alto  been  swept  away. 

Tug  Freshet.— We  congratulate  the  Merchants,  Shop-keepers  and 
Householders  on  the  pier  and  along  tbe  docks,  upon  tbe  probable  abate- 
ment of  tbe  flood.  Having  been  kept  for  three  weeks  from  their  place* 
of  business  by  continuous  freshets,  the  pier  and  docks  were  visible  this 
morning.  The  merchants  and  forwarder*  will  soon  be  "at  home,"  when 
busines*  will  resume  its  regular  routine. — Albany  Evening  Journal, 
Saturday. 

Awpul  Accident  or  Alleohart  River. — Tbe  Pittsburgh  Sun  of 
Saturday,  baa  the  following  doubtful  paragraph  at  first  under  itteditorial 
bead :— "At  1 1  o'clock  last  night,  the  steamboat  Pulaski,  on  her  trip  to 
Frankfort,  name  in  collision  with  the  steamboat  Forest,  cutting  her 
down  through  the  hull,  and  knocking  over  her  boiler*.  Mr.  J.  A.  Stock- 
ton, who  was  on  board  the  Pulaski,  and  from  whom  we  received  this  ac- 
count, states  that  eight  or  ten  cf  tbe  tuffeirrt  were  brought  to  this  city 
last  nigbt;  how  many  are  lost,  he  cannot  say." 

Homicide. — A  gentleman  who  came  down  in  the  cart  last  evening, 
informa  ua  that  a  fatal  affray  took  place  near  the  ninety  mile  station  on 
the  Central  Rtilroad,  on  Tuesday  evening  last,  which  resulted  in  tha 
death  of  a  Mr.  Harvard.  It  appeared  that  Mr.  H.  had  tome  difficulty 
with  a  Mr.  Goulditig.  and  went  to  his  bouse  for  the  purpose  of  inflicting 
chastisement.  Gouldlng,  however,  had  prepared  himself  with  a  double- 
barrelled  gun,  with  which  he  deliberately  shot  Harbard  as  he  approached 
his  house. 

MAKKIED  ; 

On  Monday  last, in  Bridgeport.  Cobs,  by  the  Rev. Mr  Hunts,  Mr.  William  C. 
Ellison,  to  JV/ut  Eltxa  C.  sterling. 

On  Setarday  momma;  last,  at  the  Church  of  tha  Ascension,  by  the  Rsv.  G.  T. 
Bedell,  Alexander  Fleming  to  Aagelise,  daughter  of  the  late  John  8tebblos,  Esq. 
—all  of  this  city. 

On  Friday  sttaiag.  by  tht  Bev.  Hesry  Chats,  of  New  York,  Mr.  Joseph  C. 
Falter  to  Miss  Eliza  T.  Clough,  of  Brook  I)  n. 

Ia  that  city,  oa  tht  4th  last.,  by  th*  Rsv.  J.  Poisal,  Joseph  Mtiir  to  Margarets., 
youngest  dsaghuir  of  tht  late  Jos  but  Bern  cm,  Esq.,  of  Eatt  Chester ,  H.  Y. 

At  Burlington,  If.  J.,  oa  Ike  Sad  Mar,  by  tha  Rev.  Cortlandl  Van  Rensselaer, 
John  C.  Crater,  Esq.,  of  this  city,  to  Euphemia  White,  youngest  daughter  of  the 
lite  Stephen  Vta  Raaaaelaer,  of  Albany. 

Oa  the  rth  iaitant,  la  the  Mereer  street  Pretby  terlas  chareh,  by  the  Rev.  Doet. 
Skinner.  Mr.  Thostss  Lyndon  Taylor  of  Rhode  Island,  to  Mitt  Asse  Batteries  or 
th  it  city. 

At  Cedar  Hill,  Albany  cotinlr,  on  Saturday  ttst,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Knstm,  Mr. 
Joshua  Sweet  to  Mrs.  LsuraGtrrtt. 

Oa  the  8"ib  of  April,  by  the  Rev.  E.  To-hrr.  Mr.  Charles  F.  Matlsrtr  to  Mist 
Maria  M.  Fray,  both  of  this  city. 

DIED  I 

On  Saturday  morning,  at  half-peat  .lo'clotk,  at  hia  residence,  No. SOI,  Fulton- 
•treat,  Gsneral  Jarral  Stilltrell,  in  the  t*5lb  year  of  hia  age. 

General  StUlwell  was  s  soldier  in  tha  Revolution,  tod  toes  ta  setlv*  part  ia 
its  treat  and  glorious  evaeca. 

On  Friday  evening,  in  the  88d  year  nf  her  sge,  Mra.  P.. trier  UiUted,  widow  of 
the  late  Ezehial  HalattsL   Her  end  w si  penes — th*  died  in  tha  triumph  of  faith. 

Oa  Sabbath  morning,  tha  7th  but.,  Mra.  Elizabeth  Voovhtt,  consort  of  th*  late 
Henry  Voorhi*.  in  the  Wlh  year  of  her  age. 

On  Sunday,  the  7th  last.,  James  Wsterlsld,  ton  of  Tho.  W.  sad  Epacmia 


BROTHER  JONTAHAN. 


AGRKTLTt'RAL. 

An  article  toward*  which  attention  may  be  mined  ii  madder,  of  which 
it  tl  laid  j, 000  [una  are  annu.lly  imported.  This,  however,  being  a  plant 
of  throe  yeais'  growth  before  any  advantage  can  be  obtained  from  it,  is 
not  likely  to  engage  much  the  ntlcnliuri  ut  our  agriculturists* 

Tbr  suffiower  and  »affiou,  which  huve,  [km  hop*,  been  confounded  by 
many  person*,  are  other  article*  of  the  dyeatuff*  which  have  sometime* 
been  suggested  a>  objects  worUiy  of  attention.  The  fir*t  of  these  yields 
a  rich  pink  dye;  but,  for  various  reasons,  it  can  hardly  be  much  of  an 
object  to  our  farmer*.  Owing  to  its  high  price,  the  demand  for  saffron  is 
much  mote  than  for  the  safrloweie. 

The  thus  coniinus,  or  sumach,  has  aJ«o  been  recommended.  Many 
thousand  tons  of  this  product  are  annually  impotted  from  Trieste.  It  is 
a  perennial  plant,  and  it  is  said  might  yield  two  crops  in  a  year;  and  it 
is  supposed  that,  as  it  bears  a  strong  resemblance  in  many  respects  to 
sumach  indigenous  wilii  us,  it  would  succeed  and  be  profitable. 

The  crops  of  the  various  mots,  of  peas,  heans,  &c  ,  for  animals  as  well 
as  for  vegetables  for  the  table,  are  increasing.  A  new  addition  to  these 
has  been  suggested  in  tho  hog-root,  a  species  of  the  arum,  and  possessed 
of  much  nutritious  matter  of  which  swine  especially  are  particularly  fond. 

Among  other  recommendations,  have  been  mentioned  its  great  produe. 
livenew,  and  that  it  is  indigenous,  being  very  abundant,  especially  in 
Viiginia. 

Cranberries  abound  in  vast  quantities  in  the  moist  prairies  of  Miehi-H 
gan,  and  some  of  the  Western  States.  By  means  of  a  newly  invented 
rake,  very  simple  in  it*  construction,  and  not  expensive,  40  bushels  may 
be  gathered  by  one  man  in  a  day;  and  a  cargo  of  1,300  bushels  have  been  ' 
l  ts  one  of  the  Atlantic  Stales,  frnm  the  northern  pnrt  of  Indiana  in  a 
j  at  one  time.  Toe  price  which  this  product  often  commands  in 
markets  uf  the  cities  along  the  Atlantic,  varies  from  (1  50  even  up  ton 
I  2  50  or  |J  50  per  bushel.  They  con  be  gathered  at  the  West  at  an 
expense  of  not  more  than  50  cents  per  bushel.  The  duty  on  them  in 
England  is  nut  more  than  two  cent*  per  gallon  by  direct  trade.  They 
may  also  be  made  to  produce  largely  by  cultivation.  Sir  Joseph  Banks 
is  said  to  have  raised  them  at  the  rate  of  460  bushels  to  the  acre. 

Ginseng  is  an  indigenous  product,  and  it  is  raised  in  large  quantities 
at  the  West.    This  is  an  Important  article  of  eipott  to  China,  and  die 
m  junt  sent  out  to  that  coun  try  within  the  last  12  or  15  months  is  said 
to  be  upwards  of  a  million  uf  dollars  in  value.  . 

To  the  same  country,  also,  now  becoming  patticulatly  important  to  us 
by  the  additional  facilities  of  commercial  intercourse,  large  quantities  of 
lead  ate  also  shipped;  IOC  ,000  pigs,  weighing  3.000  tons,  valuetj,al  $ii0, 
I  tbera  from  the  West,  in  the  year  1540.    This,  besides 


Diath  or  W>.jhi50toi.— The  following  interesting  letter  «a«  read 
at  the  Ute  meeting  of  the  Naw  York  Hi.toiical  Society.  Tu*  Pre.ident 
in  introducing  it  said — 

He  had  lately  received  from  Mr.  Cochran  for  the  S.iciety,  an  autograph 
letter  of  General  Washington,  which  he  should  request  the  Secretary  to 
read,  as  be  thought  it  both  interesting  and  valuable  as  showing  the  sim- 
plicity of  bis  character,  the  inconveniences  of  the  time*  when  n  was 
written,  and  the  great  econo.ny  of  his  style  of  Jivingwhen  Con  in  Hider-in- 
chief  of  the  American  armies.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Waller*  through  whom  it 
had  come,  rose  to  say  that  in  intention  it  had  been  presented  by  Mr. 
Cochran  to  the  Society  thirty  year*  ago,  and  it  was  entirely  owing  to  ac- 
cident that  it  had  remained  so  long  in  his  possession,  and  remarkod  that 


as  being  almost  the  only  letter  of  a  playful 
nd  among  the  paper*  of  tho  r'ath^r  of  his 
The  letter  was  then  read  by  Mr.  Jay,  as  follows  : 

iVttl  Point,  August  Itj,  '7<». 
Dear  Doct.  : — I  have  asked  Mrs.  Cochran  and  Mis.  Livingston  to  dine 
with  me  to  morrow  ;  but  uught  1  not  to  apprize  tWem  of  their  fare  f  At 
I  hale  deception,  even  where  tbe  imagination  only  is  concerned — I  will. 
It  is  needless  to  premise  that  my  table  Is  large  enough  to  hold  the  ladies 
— of  thi*  they  had  ocrular  proof  yesterday.  To  say  bow  it  is  usually 
covered  is  lather  more  essential,  and  this  shall  be  tho  purport  of  i 
letter. 


being  a  Western  product,  is  intimately  connected  with  the  question  of  di- 
version fiom  agricultural  labour,  that  the  mention  uf  it  in  this  place  does 
do!  seem  improper. 

A  now  method  of  preserving  egg*,  by  pac 
small  and  downwards,  and  by  which  tbey  lu 
for  eight  or  nine  months,  will,  it  is  believed 
orliuns  of  our  country  where  these  abound 


them  in  salt,  with  tlie 
een  kept  perfectly  good 
ble  the  inhabitants  of 
make  them  profitable. 


Thousands  of  bushels  may  be  sent  off  to  the  Atlantic  markets.  Great 
quantities  are  used  in  France;  and  as  the  duty  on  them  in  England  it  low, 
not  two  cents  per  doson,  tbey  might  bear  exportation.    They  have  bean 


gathered  and  sold  at  the  West  as  low  as  !»0  cent  the  bushels;  which,  as  a 
bushel  contains  45  doien,  is  but  two  cents  per  doaen. 

Coal,  Lull,  asp  Ikox. — The  great  difficulty  in  making  iron  is  the 

coal,  and  iron  near  together.  Iron 
,  anil  they  are  all  so  heavy,  that  it  will 
not  pay  to  make  iron  where  a  long  carriage  is  necessary  for  any  one  of 
them.  Tlie  riches  uf  Staffoidshire  have  arisen  from  lime- stone  being 
found  under  the  castle  at  Dudley,  in  Worcestcishire ;  but  the  coal  and 
iron  of  Staffordshire  by  themselves,  were  of  little  value  ;  tlie  lump  of  lime- 
stone at  Dudley,  by  itself,  is  worthies*.  A  canal  was  cut,  from  the  lime- 
i  into  the  thick  oed  of  coal  (ten  yards  thick  in  Staffoidshire),  under 
i  is  iron  stone,  which  the  coal  could  not  convert  into  iron  without 
limetuflus.it.  This  thick  bed  uf  dual,  with  iron  underneath,  sells  for 
£  1,000  per  acre  (that  of  Mr.  Attwood's  sold  to  the  British  Iron  Com- 
pany was  £2,000  per  acre),  so  fast  as  the  canal  is  eul  inu>  it.  No  attempt 
is  made  to  use  it  away  from  the  canal;  as  soon  as  it  is  wuiked  out  as  far 
as  the  canal  goes,  the  csuiul  company  finda  it  woith  its  while  to  cut  it  for- 
ward into  the  bed  of  coal,  and  thus  the  lime-stone  at  Dudley  has  produced 
an  immense  sum  of  money  to  its  owner,  the  Lord  Dudley  and  Ward. 
The  coals  and  iron  of  Staffordshire  have  produced  incomes  which  were 
never  heard  of  until  late  years,  and  the  Canal  oom|«ny  have  made  a  very 
profitable  investment  in  bringing  these  lieavy  materials  together." 

JuTtcr,  Stout.— The  May  number  of  tlie  Law  Reporter  notices  the 
somewhat  exaggerated  accounts  of  this  learned  jurisprudent's  ill  hneltb, 
which  have  of  late  appealed  in  print,  and  the  statement  that  he  was 
about  to  tail  for  F.ngland  in  company  with  Dr.  Sewall  of  Washington.— 
I:  i*  true,  it  seems,  that  the  health  of  the  learned  judge  has  been  very 
feeble  dining  the  winter,  and  he  was  unable  to  be  at  Washington  at  tbe 
hue  term  of  tbe  Supreme  Court.  He  did,  at  one  time,  under  the  advice 
of  his  physician,  contemplate  a  visit  to  England,  but  it  wilt  be  gratifying 
to  ail  to  l>e  informed,  thai  his  health  is  now  very  much  improved ;  so 
much  so,  that  be  has  abandoned  the  idea  of  visiting  Kngiarid,  at  least 
for  tlie  present ;  although  it  it  not  probnble  -.bat  he  will  be  able  to  resume 
his  public  duties  at  prcwnt. 


Since  our  arrival  at  this  happy  spot,  we  have  had  a  ham  (sometime*  a 
abuuUier)  of  bacon,  to  giace  the  head  of  the  table — a  piece  uf  roast  beef 
adutns  ibe  foot — and  a  small  disb  of  greens  or  bosun  (almost  imp 
title)  decorate*  the  centre.  When  the  cook  has  a  mind  tu  cul 
(and  this  [  presume  lie  will  attempt  to  do  to-morrow)  we  have  two 
beef  slake  pyes,  or  dubes  of  crabs  in  addition,  and  on  each  silo  the  cen- 
tre ditb  dividing  the  space  and  reducing  the  distance  between  disb  and 
dish  about  six  feet,  which  without  them,  would  be  near  twelve  a-paru 
Of  late  be  hat  tbe  surprising  look  tu  discover,  that  applet  will  make 
pyes,  and  iu  a  question  if,  amidst  the  violence  of  his  effort*,  we  do  not 
get  one  of  apples,  instead  of  having  both  of  beef. 

If  the  ladies  can  put  up  with  such  entertainments,  and  will  submit  to 
partake  of  it  on  plates — once  tin  but  now  iion— (not  become  so  by  the 
laloui  of  acowering),  1  shall  be  happy  to  tee  lliem. 

I  am,  dear  Dr. 

Your  must  obd't  servant, 

GlOtV'I  WsvHIKCTO.V 
The  supercription  is  "Dr.  Cochran,  New  Windsor.' 

RoMiMct  or  Rksvl  Lire. — A  man  who  it  now  conn  tied  in  the  New 
Bailey  prison  for  desertion  from  the  army,  has  iccently  been  discova 
to  be  heii  to  a  property  worth  £  100,000.  Applications  have  been  mi 
to  the  Horse  Guards  to  obtain  hi*  liberation  from  gaol,  that  be  may  im- 
mediately come  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  liches  which  fortune  has  »o  tut 
expected!?  showered  into  his  lap.  Since  writing  the  above,  we  learn 
that  hi*  discharge  airived  on  Thursday,  when  be  was  set  at  liberty.  Hut 
name  is  John  t  .ttctoft.  and  lie  enlisted  early  in  life  into  the  Royal  Hortsi 
Artillery.  His  discharge  was  bought  fur  him  many  years  ago,  but  he 
enlisted  again,  and  had  served  till  within  21  days  of  the  period  entitling 
him  to  his  discharge,  when  some  comrade  having  been  paid  offal  Sheer* 
nets,  where  hi*  troop  was  then  lying,  be  got  into  company  with  them, 
and,  under  the  influence  of  liquor,  remained  away  from  bis  quarters  till 
J  bis  Dame  appeared  in  tbe  "Hue  and  Cry,"  at  a  deserter.  Shrinking  from 
]  the  csMtsequencsM  of  his  indiscretion,  be  then  came  down  to  Manchester, 
under  the  name  of  Smith,  and  has  been  in  Manchester  six 
wan  of  the  time  in  Um  barrack s.  as  an  onset's  a 
of  his  being  a  deserter  having  tranapited  till 

when  he  was  las.  on  and  oom  milled  to  jail.  Tin  pfoperty  was  kit  oy  a 
grandfather,  we  understand,  and  a  chancery  suit  respecting  it  terminated 
•bout  a  yonr  ago  in  hi*  favor.  A  cousin  thaw  set  off  in  search  of  him  ;  and 
though  his  journey  was  not  attended  with  such  extraordinary  adventure* 
as  those  of  the  Grecian  youth,  who  voyaged  in  search  of  his  father,  yet  it 
was  a  long  and  tedious  one  ;  and  be  travailed  to  almost  every  part  of  the 
three  kingdoms  in  vain.  He  traced  him  to  Manchester  sereiai  limes  ; 
but  tfaei  e  tbe  scent  aj  ways  failed,  owing,  no  doubt,  to  the  change  of  name. 
He  was  found  at  length  through  advertisement*  which  appealed  in  the 
Manchester  newspaper*.  He  is  a  man  very  humble  in  his  manners,  and 
of  liule  education  ;  but  an  anecdote  was  told  us,  In  connexion  with  his 
liberation  from  prison,  which  smack*  a  little  of  aristocratic  feeling.  On 
being  led  from  his  cell  into  the  prison  wardrobe,  tlie  turnkey  handod  over 
lo  him  a  suit  of  clothes,  which  he  supposed  to  be  the  prisoner's  own,  to 
exchange  for  the  prison  drea*  which  he  then  had  on.  Klitcroft,  after  ex- 
atning  ibem,  said  the  clothe*  wens  not  bis.  The  turnkey  referred  to  the 
book  again,  in  which  the  prisoners'  names  and  the  situation  of  their 
clothes  are  entered,  and  observed,  °  Oh,  1  see,  it  i*  the  wrong  Klitcroft 
that  I  was  looking  at."  ''Have  you  anotbet  Fiilcruft  here,  thenT"  en- 
quired ibe  prisooer.  "Yes,  *  wa*  tho  raplv.  "we  have  one  here  for  rob- 
bery.'' "Oh,"  resumed  ihe  prisoner,  "he"*  of  another  family,  then — he's 
not  of  our  generation  !"  It  is  staled  thit  i>0,00U  of  tlx-  futlune  will  be 
paid  to  him  in  lead)  cash,  and  the  remainder,  in  landed  property,  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Ashton-uoder  Lyne,  at  Slnieybriiige,— MamhttU  r 
Times 


The  freshet  of  the  Maguadavic  rive 
George,  in  mills,  lumber,  bridges,  &c-, 
sand  pound*.— Bt$ton  litre.  Jmrwl. 


bat  destroyed  pro|>erly  at  St. 
th-  urou-tnt  of  aev «!:••'.  '■•«" 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CHEAPEST  REAMW.  IN  THE  WORLD. 

All  the  N'n  Popular  Engliah  and  Frem-h  Hlatnriral  Ro- 
mance! and  Wui  k  «  of  Victim  republished  al  U  J  centa 
—each,  complete  in  one  extra  Doable  Brother  Jone, 
thin-whlch  may  U-  tent  Ui  any  port  of  lh«  Unheal 


I 

PROSPECTUS 
or  tmf 

Extra  Brother  Jonathan. 

ThepiibiMion  of tbe  Bnornra  JovATiitti  ncwrpaper 
Baring  fomf  Jttnl  tht'ir  arrang emeiira  tor  receiving  early 
copies  of  all  the  nciv  Kurv-jjenn  Work.*  thai  air  puMiOt- 
ed,  are  now  .-nailed  to  announce  that  th--y  will  it*ue 
regularly  wire  a  fortnight  nn  c\lrl  .IuiiMii  numb,  r  «i 
their  pyj^r.  *  rh  uumVr  containing  a  New  I'oj'iilur 
Novel  or  llit-ori.-i.l  Rcmvnro  complete, 

TUMI-  new  wo-kt  will  be  Istucd  In  the  form  of  Kir 
Llbriit  Bum  m  a  JojniUJ,  ruaapritlng  from  H  to  «0 
Tart  L.irce  do'il  I--  colnmn  octavo  pogi-t,  :t*  thtir  length 
mar  rciiiirr  Tl  i*  y  will  In  nil  rim  lie  relce-tiT1  for  their 
■writ,  wi'i  ivi-l  tc'giicti  complete,  witimvt  omi»»io* 

aa  »i  rw<T.  ml  in  the  mut"*!  nml  hirt.li.  me, I 

manner  11..-  i<i|..-r  w  ill  1-e  of  etccllent  quality  ;  and 
M  the  prif L-  it  r..it  n  fraction  of  that  of  any  edition  or 
form  m  which  inch  houkt  bn,  o  hitherto  been  published 
hare  or  elsewhere,  thr  publishers  conMcj 
»  liberal  encoiirsgcmrnt  from  the  public. 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  CHEVALIER! 
A  TALE  OK  FRANCE 
■y  O.  P.  R.  JAMES.  E*|..  author  of  ■•  The  Joqaerie," 

"  Myrlry  Ernettcin."  Ite.  hr. 

Thit  if  ll  nnv.  l  replete  with  tlnnling  and  nraorbinir 
lnrid»«it.  Connected  with  the  plot  are  tomr  ni  those  ad- 
mlmtili'  n>m-r-''i  of  French  hittorv  for  w  Men  the  w  Ti- 
lings of  Mr  J.Mr,  arc  to  rvuwkablc.  Til"  adtenltirrs 
of  the  •  Mvttriioiii  Chevalie  r.-'  an.  I  hit  o.,!,|e  protege, 
form  one  ol  thr  mott  entertaining  mrrh  of  th*  Bo.flirr 
Jonathan  vt-rirt. 

Price  1 JJ  cents,  or  ton  coplew  for  one  dollar. 

ADVENTURES  OF  TOM  STAPLETON. 

BY  JOHN  M.  MOORE. 

W*  h-ive  ni-arlt  n jadv  •romiili-' -  edition  of  ihii  rcion- 
lir  work.  It  will  be  rrahrllitnrd  with  all  tho original 
angrriring-*-  twenty-four  in  niimWr.  lutirtl  In  a  trlplii 
Brotr*rr  Jonathrm  \t  25  rt't\\*  .'fn'h.  or  fivi.  roj^v^  fur  one 
dollar.  Ap.'i't  iftu.r  «kvJ  In  lli.'lr  orJrr*  immrdiatclv, 
(•only  a  limit.-.!  'raVr  will  br  printed. 

Pnce  I  ij  etna  or  ten  eoplw  for  on«  Jollar 

THE  COMICAL  ADVENTT  RES  OF  MR. 
ORADIAH  OLDBUCK. 
n.[r»TR*TBD  wrrn        rr-*rtL  rif-Riiwrn. 
Thh  arotiring  LoYMtory  ii  got  tip  uron  an  entire)  i 
'"'  ill  plan.    It  rives  a  mort  Ludxroiu  and  rathetic 
OMonck't  lo»(* — hla  rolhforVinra  cauie*l 


j  of  Mr.  01. 

kjr  «treme  icoitMUiy  while-  »JHirt*il  with  the  Tendor 
Pajiii.n— hii  hair-breodth  cacapca  from  (Ire.  water,  and 
ftnlnp. — liln  arTortkm  for  hla  poor  dog.  !lt.  kr.  To  thoae 
fcrj  of  Fun.  and  who  can  enjoy  a  homy  laugh,  thi! 

DOJiESTIC  ROMANCE  BY  BULWER. 

SIXTEEN  VEAR8  AOO  there  apprnred  in  London 
•  moat  riquiaitr  uotol  rutitlnl  7V  ffoaw  ;  ar  liar- 
mis  it f  l»".«r«.  Notwh.htajidii'g  that  noitllhorinaroe 
waa  nnnouncevt,  four  adhkmt  went  off  rapidly,  and  tha 
work  created  ft  ct<n*UernM«  eaci:rmtT.t  in  un-  literary 
edrolea.  owing  to  ihe  toft  that  Ita  anrhorahip  w»t  aiirev* 
•Irely  rhargnt  on  no  lew  than  three  eminent  noieliaU 
Of  the  dav,  w  ho.  onrh  in  their  torn,  drnie.1  their  am-ncy 
■  L  On  th«  appearance  of  the  »flh  rJWon  tbo  Cllow- 
lag  paragraph!  appeareJ  in  aome  of  lh«  London  po.^n  : 

rVem  Ik*  7Vn<ea. 

"  The  aulhorahrpof  the  new  novel  en  tilled  T»«  JUal 
bporttl.elv  attriboted  lo  Mr.  E.  I.  B;  i.-ra.  Of  lh« 
at)  le  alkl  character  of  the  work  »  v  h»o  alreoily  (pokm 
at  length,  and  now  thai  the  nine  da}  •  worMrr  of  "  w  ho 
wrote  thii  book"  ii  over,  we  mppow  that  th*  nflh  edi- 
tion (which  w  neoHy  ready.)       t»  acknow Unlred  by 


Fieai  IJU  Jturnirti  Potl. 

We  anderrtimd  thai  Mr.  Be  i  « » a  oom  not  now  deny 
th*  authonliip  of  "  The  Kcne."  No  one  Imagined  thai 
■  t  wa  by  a  novice  in  the  boaineaaof  book  nutting ;  bat 
we  were  not  pn-paml  to  credit  thr  report  thai  It  came 
from  Buliv<T  l#canae  live  ch  imcter  of  die  work  U  ao  en- 
tirely dlrJiTent  from  any  or  hi«  former  prodnctiona. 
Frvm  'ae  HVrJkrv  JfcaM'en. 

T*e  Rene  —  "Die  Timet  of  Thttrai  iv  give*  n«  potltlrt 
Information  rel  xw*  to  the  aiithorAip of  thli  now  novel 
R  l»  not  inri.ri-iiig  :iiM  an  aiunymnue  work  l.y  Mr 
Bl.iw,  a  thooU  hate  cm»\  »  mn.-h  goarip  in  the  lit* 
nry  world. 

y.e^l  Rriri  IfV^alv  Hf*»ra«r. 

The  novel  c.iIKkI  7T»  H«h/'  which  h«  <"ati««!  «och 
gostipingt  in  thr  dailv  popert.  it  /WlirerV  The  Jfjni- 
*aK  I'm  w  onitert  how  that  gentleman  eoul.t  have  plan- 
tted  an  ejtrlu*!ve  .tomei'ir  rum^nce  ,  an."  thlt  i*  a  w.«l- 
dar  whleb  iki^.  wl*irU  ^  Ihe  nine  dsyt  wort  ler"*  of  the 

THR  ROUE :  OR. 
THE  HAZARDS  OF  WOMEN, 
■r  muu  LTtroi  kiwh, 
It  puhllahed  eomphte  In  an  EXTRA  DOUBLE 

r^Vl^coU.*.  or  uv'cottMirroiva  dollar.  Thto  •de- 
Moil  may  b*  ten  by  mail  for  newapapar  portage  only. 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  BAROXS: 
A  NOVEL: 
Br  EDWARD  LYTTON  B1T.WER,  B»»T.. 
Author  of  •■  Rlenia,'  ••  relham.-  "  Zanoni."  '•  Night  and 
Morning."  "  Eugene  Araai,'  kr.  kc 
rrice  MJ  eonu,  ten  copam  fur  one  dollar. 

FOREST  DAYS : 
A  TALE  OF  OLDEN  TIMES, 
Br  O.  P.  R.  JAMES,  E.«. 
Author  of  "RiihelKii,"  "Thr  Bobber,"  "Dernier - 
■'  The  MyaterloiB  Chrvnlier."  ••  Motley 
Eraeaieln."  kc 
Price  111  crnU,  ten  copiea  for  one  .Villar. 
INDIANA — A  NEW  FRENCH  ROMANCE. 
»r  flmar.a  »<t  (wtptwc  t'i  oi"»r.\ 
Al  a  flnUhed  end  elegint  writer  of  ftrtion,  Mn-leeie 
Dn  levanl  t-.iiM.ti  qubeaihigh  In  her  own  eoimtry  at 
doet  Bulwer  in  Engbn  I  and  America.    The  above  na- 
m.-il  K.-mrin  i  it  comno**  -!  of  tc.neft  and  incidentt  tai.1 
to  1*  .-nr.necl<\l  w  ith  her  own  life  and  hivtory.  The 
■trie  "f  the  work  it  chwle  nmt  Ii  i^bol— nt-ounding  In 
nrh  detcri,.tlon  tm-l  exMting  an  all-ntwrUog  Incident. 
It  bi  now  firtt  trans  it,  d  Into  the  Eneli«h  laivgnnge.  e«- 
pxuwly  for  -be  Brother  Jouathon  ,  and  we  antk-tpale  an 
Unnvrnte  tele. 
Trkie  1-iJ  cesta,  or  ten  coplra  for  one  dollar. 

THE  CAREER  OF  PUFFER  HOPKINS- 

*  iivwoaoi-i  orteairr ivf:  talc. 
BV  TORNELll'S  MATHEWg,  ESQ. 
Late  Editor  of  the  "  Arrtimtt"  \!^i;»jlne—  author  ol 
the  "  Motley  Book,"  and  other  popular  worki. 
Thia  la  a  hitton  or  ilu- career  of  a  modern  roliticjan 
and  ftnancier.   It  It  written  much  In  the  Pickwickian 
■tv  lr,  and  aoroe  of  the  claractert  fire  tpilte  aa  cmphlcal- 
|y  i«,rtrare.l  an  it  the  In-.mnrtal  -  Samirel"  of  B.«.  Wo 
have  p-.irchate,1  the  copv  ri|fht  of  "  mffer  H.v,-kir>f  at 
a  heavy  exiK-n«-  lot  -bMI  v-.bli>h  It  al  the  uniform  price 
of  all  ll.»  Bro-.her  Jon.ith..n  Nov.  l--!rusting  thai  the 
liberal  |«tron*go  of  the  public  to  to.  ntl^lnnl  American 
Novel  of  rare  m-rlt,  wfll  rompeioJi'.  for  the  nitrrprite. 
Prfoe      cenlt,  or  ten  coptet  for  on..-  .WtlUr. 
TlfE  BEST  FRENCH  NOVEL  OF  THE  DAT, 
iLLt  .ra»r>  i>  »itn  a-toaivrsot. 
SISTER  A  N  N  F — A  NOVEL, 
nor.  tilt  iifT.  .!  nr  rii.tin  rn.'l.  o«  anca. 
Thi«  K  a  l.-^iiiir.ilh  writirn  and  antnting  talc,  and 
b  ENTIRELY  FREE  from  the  olg.-ctioo-tMe  matter 
which  aometimet  ehtr*.'  lorltot  the  writinga  of  lla  rail- 
new  autlvor.    The  Htorv-  of  S.vi..r  Anne  it  replete  with 
absorbing  an  I  *o'  il  vtirTvnn;  inci-leiil  ;  and  we  doubt  not 
It  will  prot  e  quite  a  favorite  among  our  reader*. 
Price  1 2J  renu.  or  ten  copl.a  foronedolUr. 
NEARLY  READY. 
A  NEW  rr.ALtAN  ROMANCE. 
Thlt  la  an  origin  n)  trnntlntioti  of  one  of  the  moat  thrlr- 
lhiS  R«»^«  ever  rcodrred  into  EngH'h  Language. 

ANSELMO: 
THE  GRAND  MASTER  OF  THE  SECRET 

ORDER. 

The  tale  it  founded  upon  the  hidden  eoeitprraciea  of 
the  Carbonari,  and  comprant  a  terirt  ol  remarkable  and 
tool  stirring  iitcwlcnu,  cdnnerted  w  rth  the  plot  of  a  moat 
axcellent  irory.  It  hot  U^n  admirably  irantlatoil  by 
Mr.  H.  H.  Wain,  la-e  Editor  of  the  Brother  Jonathan, 
and  the  tmnilntor  of  the  ■ '  Butchert  of  Ghent  -  of  which 
popular  romance  over  50  000  copiea  were  told  by  na 
but  toauncr   Prtrw  l  i»  eenrt.  ten  copiet  for  one  dollar. 

ADAM  BROWN  THE  MERCHANT 

BY  HORACE  SMITH,  E«l. 

Author  of  "  Rayeoteit  Addreaeea,*  " 
Hauir,"  ar.  kc. 

Price  It)  cente,  (en  copiea  for  one  dollar. 
Ct?- The  abora  worka  bring  iauc.1  In  Extra 

Of  tha  "  Brother  Jonathan,"  are  lubject  lo  Ni 
pottage  onlv— Onlera  from  lie  Co  ' 
reapeciiullT  tolkited. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY  rubUabera, 
IR  Naaaali  Streea.  New  York 
NEW  N0VF.LLETTE  BY  COOPER. 

LE  MOUCHOIR! 
AN  AUTOBIOORAPIIICAI.  ROMANCE- 
Br  J,  FttraotK  Coorta,  Eiq. 
Author  of  -The  Spy,"  '•  The  rilot,"  "  The  Pkmcera,* 
"  Home  aa  Found,"  "  WlngMin.l-Wlng."  "  The 
Two  Admlrnfi,-'  kc. 
ThU  edition  ton  be  aent  by  mail  to  any  part  of  the 
Union,  for  newspaper  poauigo  only, 
rrice  ii|  ccjala,  or  ten  copwa  for* one  dollar. 

THE  CAREER  OF  PUFFER  HOPKINS. 

*  limoaori  citcatrrrvr.  tali, 
BY  CORNELIUS  MATHEWS,  ESQ. 
I  Late  Editor  of  Ihc  "  Arclurut"  Mngarino — author  of 
|         the  -  Motley  Book,"  nnl  other  po] -ilar  workt. 
This  it  n  hi.:orv  of  ih*-eviverof  a  mot.'m  politician 
and  nnanclcr.    It  [t  written  much  in  the  Pickwickinn 
|  elyle,  ao>l  tome  of  tbeehirn-tcni  are  ilui-.e  at  prn-l-rjieal. 
ly  portmv  el  .it  !•  the  LriMr.ortnl  "  Samivel"  of  Bor.  We 
have  p-ir'  b  .«el  Ihc  eopt  riuhl  of  "  Piiflrl  H..|klnt-  at 
I  a  heory  e.vpente.  lwit  ihall  piMi»h  it  at  the  uniform  prica 
af  all  the  rir-.'lier  Jor.n-hvn  Novel*-  truwicg  that  the 
UDvra)  pair  tE.'g-?  ni  tla7  i.uldie  to  nu  Original  Amencaei 
Novel  of  rtir*  mrrrt,  a  ill  compeutate  for  tbi-  enterprfea. 
Prlco  V>1  cm:s,  ur  ten  r uj-iet  for  one  .killar. 


THE  LONDON  LANCET. 

(rt  tn  rot.Lurt  «nTi-Ai.Lr.) 
EDITr-.I)  BV  MR-  WAKEI.Y,  M.  P 
LONDON  :  J.-rita  Cm-ncniM.,  W  rrlncet-ttreot,  Let- 

ceater-v.|nnrr.  Sr.lio, 
NEW-YORK:  Wn  iot  aid  C.uriit.  1«  N'ano- 
arroet.  ne-r  t'ity  H'Ul. 

Tmk  L»ti  i;7  Ua»  t  -nn  Im  it.  ki.r  w  n  nv  lb<-  rt..»vt  valua- 
ble medicl  >)urn  il  in  the  v«  .ni  l,  1:  i*  e.tjt.-]  v\  ith  tln- 
gllar  ahiliry,  md  com*ili«  T.-pom  nf  ,^11  tbe  MetSral 
T.eeruri^  of  r..usn]i[.ni.  i-  ni]  :h.'  per'ibir  cti.e*  In  tbe 
pracltce  of  Me.ltcine  ar,.l  s.irif,  r> ,  ao.l  g.  ui-iaWv  erery 
tbieg  trnn'pirin*.  th  ■  kii'.w  l-.'gi-  i.f  v.  hi- h  ncnld  be 
UM-fol  to  tbo  mt-dirul  pr,.f.  *-ion, 

The  high  c.-itt  of  tlie  E-.gli-b  e.!.tinn  i f  13  a  vear.i  haa 
prtMitited  itt  geiieml  clrniln:.-ir.  ir.  the  I  r. At vl.t  ; 
but  by  ihc  new  tirrangrmen'  of  n;.tit>li»b.ng  ii  tn  Nrw 
York,  it  comet  w  i:ii!ii  'b.*  teach  of  every  one. 

It  tlioill-l  In-  iuaf.it  tl.nt  the  rbnT'.r-'-ef  ^b-  I  ivrrr  it 
aitaptol  to  Hi..-  know  lenge  of  a  g.  nenl  r.  Vr  >nd  that 
It  w  ould  be  a  valilille  t»  r  •  'i-  ••'  in  t)'-  h»n  '-■  •  >  •  rv 
Intellig.-nt  tun  even  though  h.  v  -  re  li-ll-.  n-ijii  -iu-.e.l 

•  m.Herrnre 


wl-h 
ore 
Tbe 


oaanu.nl  v  Hvnr.|»rl  up. 
Araerlrun  tHiMi-li-"  ■.-Hit 
rv  atrnm-vhip.  ant  pnM 


t.-rmv  in  uhl  li  vtrh  : 

n— -It  e  tally  nunibrra 


by  ererv  atrnm-vliip.  ant  pil-lMi  -'i-  i»  i».i./.f/u •,!»•:  to 
that  euUrnlvrtlo  the  Am.-rL.-nn  .  'i->  n  imv  l«  mi^.ll- 


ed  al  l,l«,.,t  t 

lith  ropv. 


Eog- 


rttlCK.  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YT' Alt  p-iv  dle  al 
v^  i!l  V'-  rre-  iv. 


wavt  In  D.'.ranee     No  ' 

wllliont  pre-patinenu  :-J»l  none  -a  ill  I.  <..|.l.ivi.d  af 
terthe'im.-  pal  1  for  >  hull  hate  expin-J  ,  not  -t'l.-  i.-ate 
be  reoeit  e.i  bv  n  ne«  pat  mi  Tit. 

PortuM  "uVrnt-ing  for  tin-  I. tW.,'.  rule  par. 
tlculnrly  wb-  ther  tbey  wi-.li  'heir  '-V«.-tii  *l  --lit  tn  com- 
i  mooee  with  tlw-  volume — ond  tbin]!  :.|->i  tvi it,-  plainly 
Uu-  Town.  Cmatv  an-1  Bute  -.tKi-r.  tin-  MuiKi-  o.bu 
I  aent. 

The  London  Ijnc.-t  it  ptiMiarwil  weekly— and  each 
roltiim- of  tiv  n-  .n-in  w  ill  cont  .in  ejj  o-ftavo  fojfea  la> 
dependeut  of  tbe  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS. 
The  P.  tt  OrJe-e  Law  allow-t  f»fmntter»  to  on.-lo»« 
autiteriv>i"ll  m. ■net  to  pntillth.-r-  of  n .  u  ■  |  :.p.  "  nnd  pe- 
riodicnl-,  fin  »;  pH-ai-^.-  nr.,1  \.  ,  -h.  -..-ffr-  oiler  t!i.  fit I- 
lowirg  indnc-inrtK  :,-  Hi"-  «b->  srr  »  lll:ng  t-  in'.-Tr.» 
themielro.  In  -be  l^.r.il....v  1.M-  -.I.  F..i  ev.-ry  yearly 
iubtct.|el.vi  (Vi  remi-.-.sl  to  -I-.  •>  will  w-i.d  the  rott- 
oia»er  who  maket  the  remittnne-  thr.*  eiwnjdol,-  )«>p'l- 
lur  navi-K 

At  almott  everr  co-in'rv  phyU-lan  -till  rubwribelo 
Ihii  well  known  medicid  y-mital.  i'  v,  ill  lie  lui  tin-  Inter- 
eat  of  pottrna^ert  U.  mention  f  b<-  fact  of  iM  n y.iitilt.-*tiun 
In  New  York,  or  ethlMt  thl«  protpeetut  to  mnlical  gen 
tremen  of  their  acquitintance.  • 

WILSON  AND  COMF ANV. 
American  publithert  or  the  London  Lane**, 
l«J  Sa'tau  *w  New  York 

SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
J    TV  A*nrictn  Pos.Vikcri  »/  tli  Loxnoa  l.ttrcrT,  r»- 

mtirt  aii-tmct  poyroenf  /rem  joeirrit-rT-f  in  r'f-y  iHttant*. 

jTUtr  tyWeai  »f  aaepAnf  il*  rt.*iertptim  aoofct  it  rura, 

,  that  it  %viU  ^r  tt/ferfy  initwitiMc  io  ifejio-t  /low  rail  rwlf  in 
•UMm 


a  Wrtflt  coat.  T\t  Latcct  fi  ri.*Jii»< 
daUari  a  ^ar,  w  nrrt  itoUar/o  >tn  I 


f  »«*fy,  al  t. 


Placiag  tbe 

Pica,  • 
Small  Pica, 
Long  Printer 
Boargeokt, 
Brevier, 
Hinioa, 
Noopareil, 
Agate, 
Pearl, 


TYPE  AT  REDUCEDPRICES. 

GEORGE  BRUCE  dtOO.,  Type  fouodrrt,  at  No.  13 
Chanbare  rtre-et,  near  lha  Poat  Oroee,  New  York, 
hare  oa  hand  an  anaeaally  largo  tioch  of  their  wall- 
known  Printing  Typet,  Oraameota,  Bordera,  Rulea, 
ere,  of  the  boat  metala,  eaat  ia  original  aiatriea,  an* 
Tory  accurately  iaiahod,  all  af  which  they  haea  da- 
1  to  t»ft  at 
GREATLY  EEDL'CED  PRICES, 

rbDIa  aa  fallow!  r— 
at   31  CU.  per  Ih. 
at  34  •• 
at  3S  •< 
at   40  " 
al  40  " 
ll  H  M 
al  6B 
al  8S  •• 
•  I  ISO  " 

For  i  ni  ive  d  par  at  Smoaika,  or  at  Spar  ceaLlaae 
for  eaah. 

Wtad  Type,  Priaiiag  Ink,  Preaaaa,  Caaaa,  Galleya, 
Rraaa  Rale,  Compoeiag  Sucka  Chaart,  and  other 
priaiiag  maUriale  farnlaked  with  promptitad*  and  al 
the  loweal  price*. 

Prlalera  of  Newapapera  who  pabllah  thia  adrertlee. 
meet  with  IhU  now  three  timet  before  the  firtt  of 
Juae,  l?«,  and  vend  one  of  the  papere  lo  ihe  loua- 
dry,  will  be  entitled  lo  paymeal  of  tkalr  bill  oa  buy. 
og  four  timet  Ihe  amount  of  it.  aS  3' 

IN  PURSUANCE  of  an  ordei  of  ihe  Burrogate 
of  ike  County  of  New-York,  Notice  ia  hanky  gi- 
rea  lo  all  peieoaa  having  claim*  afair.il  Jptepb 
Perklnt,  late  of  the  City  of  New  York,  enrra- 
rer,  decoaand,  to  preeant  Ihe  eaaaa  with  tha  roue  here 
thereof  lo  the  tubtenbert,  at  B.  H.  Dty't  retidenee. 
No.  TO  Duane-etreat,  in  the  City  of  New- York,  on  or 
before  Ihe  al&th  day  of  Aagual  next.  Dated  New. 
York,  tbe  twenty. eighth  day  of  Jaauary.  IS43. 

M  E  PEBJUNB,  AdaiiaiatrairuT. 
rtfim  BENJ.  H.  DAY.  Adeaialairator. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Great  Improvements 

.  •  rs  the 

BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  proprietors  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
Sheet*,  in  pursuance  of  iheir  intention  to  make  it  the  Best  and  Most 
Inter  kstimci  of  its  class,  in  casting  about  for  Additional  Attrac- 
tiomi  for  the  coming  volume,  belie  to  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  (he  following  arrangement*  : 

The  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  KSQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

The  position  which  thia  gentleman  holds  in  the  literary  world  it  So 
universally  known  and  established  in  both  hemisphere*,  that  hi* 
claims  need  no  advoVacy  from  us.  Hi*  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  tn  the  page,  of  The  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualize the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  five  as  much 
pleasure  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar- 
rangements to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
StwHkxs,  author  of  Mary  Derwent,"  "Alice  Copley,"  ••  Melina 
Gray,"  Ac,  Ac,  Ac,  which  will  be  puhluhed  during  the  yoar  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvelletle  tale*  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  (tyle,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagement*  with 
wther  work*. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  ha*  placed  her  as  it  Were  at  a  single  bound,  I 
among  the  foremo»t  of  our  be*t  writer*,  and  we  believe  that  we 
Could  not  have  secured  a  higher  intellectual  itmft  for  our  readers 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  Stenie.n*. 

Tho«c,  and  their  name  is  "all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  years  sinee  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  caused  such  an  immense  scnsalinn  in  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  wc  have  been  auecoasful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humstcd,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  hi*  "o/i«m," 
and  accis'onally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com. 
ing  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistle*  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  ii  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight- forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  .object*  at  present  conceukd  in  the  mist  of 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 


subjects,  which  will  provo  useful  and  interesting  to  those  of  our 
ere  who  «  turn  u*  the  fre«h  earth." 
Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 


In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  department*  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writer* 
who  have  made  the  aubjeel*  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
object*  of  study.  The  Mcsical,  Theatrical,  Literary,  Artistic, 
and  Scientific  department*  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  wc  shall  be,  what  ha*  been  *o  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, Uriclly  impartial 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selection*  wo  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazines  and  Misccliacic  u?  Literature  of  Lon- 
dunand  P»ii*  are  regularly  forwarded  to  u*  by  the  Ro\  '  Mail  Si  earn 
Ships,  and  the  rrcsm  of  them  immediately  transferred  t>.  the  page*  of 
the  Brother  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications.  Historical  Romance*,  all  the  popular 
Novel,  and  Work*  of  Fiction,  Dooks  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Works.  Al*o,the  English  Annual*  in  advance  of  their  public*, 
lion  in  I«undon.  From  these  wc  shall  cull  the  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  reader*  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translations  from  the  best  lb. 
reign  writers  will  enrich  our  page*. 

In  our  arrangement*,  our  country  friends  shall  not  he  neglected, 
and  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  article*  on 


A  condensed  summary  will  be  given  each  week  of  the 
current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  au  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  aflaits  throughout  the  world. 

Each  number  of  tho  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
net and  Trade,  embracing  price?  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
in  the  Now  York  market,  and  the  state  of  the  financial  world,  fur- 
nished by  a  gentleman  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial  daily 
papers. 

To  sum  up,  the  proprietors  intend  that  the  Brother  Jonathan 
shall,  for  the  coming  year,  stand  unrivalled  a*  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN  THE  COUNTRY. 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  it*  editorials,  and 
the  variety  and  interest  of  iu  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 
position  in  tho  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  Brother  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam- 
moth sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirtt-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  Tuo  fifty,  two  numbers  comprise,  three  yearly  volumes 
of  i-U  pages  each,  commencing  <,n  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  Fir»t  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENT:?  FOR  CLUBBING. 
In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  other*  to  for 
the  following  libera!  off-rs  :  — 

Five  dollars  will  procure  2  Ci>pie»,  or  two  year*. 
Seven  3 
Fifteen      "  »  7 

Twenty    •'  «•  1<i 

Is  there  a  town  or  v'ttagc  in  tho  country  where  the  postmaster-  or 
some  active  young  man  cannot  make  up  a  club,  and  thus  get  his 
own  copy  free  ? 
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THE   ARCHITECTS   AND   ARCHITECTURE   OF    NEW  YORK. 


IC  111 TECTl'RE,  in  il.it  city  ai.d  Stale,  na.,  within  the 
l.i-t  fifuaeti  year*,  nndprgnoe  •  great  and  important  change. 
I!  fate  thai  ti:nc  ncai  ly  all  the  building,  we  re  deaigned  by 
s  carpeuU'r*  and  ina*oiu  who  conaliucted  litem,  ai«d 
,'he  bo>in»aa  of  the  architect  wataliuo*!  wholly  unknown. 
The  Chy  Hall,  which  I*  of  'he  modern  Venetian  achool, 
i  aome  tcience  in  it*  construction  but  baa  lilllii  claim  lu  ItMto  ur 
elegance  in  iu  deaign.  The  *taiica*c  ii,  Imwuer,  eminently  beautiful, 
and  ia  lla  only  redeeming  f.-aturv.  Of  the  other  bnilding.,  erected  more 
thao  nftrrn  yeur«  ago,  Sl  Paut'a  ateeple  it  worthy  of  note,  and  that .  f  j 
St.  John'*— the  highe.t  one  we  hnv* — baa  aume  tiu  rit ;  hut  generally, 
the  apire*  of  the  church**,  ai  well  at  the  building*  to  which  they  ar>- 

VIEW  Or'  AN  AMERICAN  VILLA 


attached,  acre  maile  accntding  to  the  di.  uui  of  an  uncultivated  taate. 
W.ibia  aalmrt  period,  boat-ver,  the  aeiewe  and  the  ptaclireofthe  aithave 
b.H-n  planted,  and  have  gtnwn  up  among  ua.  A  fow  of  ita  piufeatura,  af- 
ter a  thorough  atudy  uf  the  eUaali  n.od.1.,  and  •ut.w.1uent  travela  in 
Euiope,  -truck  o«it  a  new  path — ot  retlrr  U>e  path  trod  hy  the  Athenian 
aichit-  ct.  two  thuuatiul  year,  ago— and  fiom  thia  beginning,  the  ail  baa 
reviv  d  and  Bow  bida  fair  U>  I)  iuiir.li. 

The  Lindird  art.  ba»oa1.o  revived  from  the  aame  ratiM  g,  and  the  for- 
mation of  be^uiifu  lamUrxp  j  baa  naturally  followed  the  election  of  ta»to- 
ful  vlllm  and  cottage*.  The  engiavin£  which  follow*,  and  which  haa 
lawn  prepared  la  nlooUote  tl<  aoi.j^ct  of  architecture  and  landacape, 
romblord,  will  »(»>»  tlie  i  IT  <M  pioduced  by  the  magic  wand  of  Tattr 

AND  ORNAMENTED  GROUNDS. 


It  ia  with  nation*  aa  with  individual*  in  the  cultivation  ef  tarte.  A 
man  cannot  Irani  to  appreciate  the  nature  an  I  tie  beaut  fa  of  00a)  of  tie 
art*,  without,  in  nx*  raeaaure,  underttan  ling  or  apprec:-tin»  <  II  the 
other*.  To  beco  ne  w  1  acquainted  with  on*  of  the  Nine,  a  man  rnuai 
boon  gaud  term*  with  the  whole  family.    Nor  duo*  thii  eprlnf  from  any 


compulalon.  The  knowledge  of  one  of  the  beautiful  Siaterbood,  oceeaaa 
rily  bringa  an  inclt  c  'ion  to  know  the  other*,  and  *o  cleae  and  *o  kindred 
ia  the  aaao;lallon,  that  in  the  in  in  I  and  heart  of  Gentu*  tbeyean  never. be 
wholly  *cf  anted. 

Our  object  in  ihia  and  a  few  mora  article*,  la  to  dtaw  attention  to  the 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


subject  of  Architecture  and  the  embellishment  nf  ground*.  In  the  city  | 
they  ere  lass  associated  than  in  the  country.  In  the  former,  bur  little  can 
be  done  f«r  w»nt  or  room,  but  in  the  latter  fine  building  is  throw  sway 
withuu-  tlx?  judicious  arrangement  of  tb«  circumjacent  grounds.  Look 
at  the  accompanying  engraving — what  would  be  the  cflV.t  if  the  villa 
were  err.- led  upon  a  bald  and  uninteresting  scene!  Wbnt  if  the  ground, 
in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  bou-e,  were  cat  uji  into  cornfields  pota- 
toc  patch-*  and  cabbage  plat,?  There  would  ccrjalnly  l>e  little  of  either 
the  beautiful  or  picturesque 

Within  the  la*l  few  years,  to  which  period  we  now  confine  our  atten- 
tion, the  banks  of  the  Hudson  have  been  studded  with  gems  of  villa*  and 
cottage",  and  we  can  see  by  the**  as  well  as  by  the  public  buildings  and 
private  mansions  of  this  city,  that  the  twitch  of  laitt  is  accelerating ;  and 
the  time  is  not  far  distant  when  an  American  gentleman's  villa  and 
ground-,  will  be  held  up  to  the.  world  as  a  model  of  the  perfection  of 
beauty. 

A  Urge  proportion  of  this  improvement,  so  observable  throughout  our 
.city  and  Slate,  has  been  brought  about  by  the  onconstng  exertions  of 
Ithiii.  Tow*  and  Alexander  J.  Dayh,  to  whose  designs  in  villas, 
cottages,  bridges  and  public  buildings,  we  shall  devote  these  articles. 

They  occupy  a  commodious  suite  of  room*  (No.  in  the  Merchants' 
Exchange,  W*ll  stTcet.  ami  possess  the  most  valuable  libiary  in  this 
country.  A  visit  to  their  rooms  would  have  more  interest  to  any  person 
of  cultivated  mind,  than  to  any  other  place  in  the  city.  Whatever  Is  rare 
or  cutious  or  valuable  in  books,  can  here  be  seen.  Engravings  the  most 
exquisite,  the  most  mm.  hy  ten*  of  thousands,  are  presented  to  the  eye, 
and  thousands  of  curious  antiquities  and  rare  articles  of  rer/u  will  1 i- 
dulge  the  taste*  of  the  C-gnoscenti.  Aildeil  to  all  this.  Messrs.  Town 
AY  Davis  are  coutteous  and  hospitable,  and  often  see  collected  in  their 
room*  of  an  evening,  the  rnost  c.-'ebrnted  ttivans  nf  the  city. 

Ournrxt  article  will  take  up  the  designs  nnd  inventions  of  these  gentle- 
men, illustrated  by  engravings  'lore  by  the  best  artists  of  the  city. 


L1KK  AND  ADVENTI'RES  OF 

M  A  R  T  I  N  C  II  IT  ZZLEW1T. 
bv  nuRLia  niciuiss,  «:«,..  ■  bozo 

Continued  from  papi    tlil.  Vol.  iv. 
CHAPTER  XI. 

WHRItF-  IN  A  CURTAIN  Ot  N  T  I,  KM  A  N  lllc  oYIKS  r  A  |U  ICC  I.  AR  IS  HIS  ATTE5* 
TIONS  TO  A  CIIUsIS  LADr;  AND  Muni  CUMISr,  tVExra  THAN  om 

ca«t  triib  siiAtiows  nifoitr.. 

The  family  were  within  two  or  three  days  of  their  departure  fiom  Mrs. 
Todgeri's,  and  tne  commercial  gentlemen  were  tn  a  man  despondent  and 
not  to  be  comforted,  because  of  the  approaching  separation,  when  Bailey- 
junior,  at  the  jocund  lime  of  noon,  presented  himself  be/ore  Miss  Charity 
Pecksniff,  and  then  sitting  with  b»r  sister  in  the  banquet  chamber,  hem- 
ming six  new  pocket-handkerchiefs  for  Mr.  Jinklns;  and  having  express- 
ed a  hope,  preliminary  and  pious,  that  he  might  l>e  bleat,  gave  her,  in 
bis  pleasant  way,  to  understand  that  a  visitor  attended  to  pay  bis  respects 
to  her.  and  was  at  that  moment  waiting  in  the  drawing-room.    Pet  haps 
this  last  announcement  showed  in  a  more  striking  point  of  view  than 
many  lengthened  speeches  could  have  done,  the  tnistfilness  ami  faith  of 
Bailey's  nature  t'since  he  had,  in  fact,  last  seen  the  visitor  upon  the  door-  i 
mat,  where,  after  signifying  to  him  that  he  would  do  well  to  go  up-stairs.  j 
he  had  left  him  to  the  guidance  of  his  oa  h  sagacity.    Hence  it  was  at 
least  an  even  chance  that  the  visitor  was  then  wandering  on  the  roof  of  j 
the  house,  or  vainly  seeking  to  extricate  himrelf  from  the,  maie  ef  bed-  < 
rooms;  Todgers'a  b»ing  precisely  that  kind  of  establishment  in  which 
an  unpiloted  stranger  is  pretty  sure  to  find  himself  in  some  [dace  where 
be  least  expects  and  least  desires  to  be. 

■  A  gentleman  for  me!''  ctietl  Charity,  pausing  in  her  work;  "  my  gra- 
cious. Bailey !" 

B"A1> !"  said  Bailey.  "  It  it  my  gracious,  a'nt  it  T  Wouldn.t  I  be  gra- 
cious neither,  not  if  I  was  him  !" 

The  remark  was  rendered  somewhat  obscato  in  itself,  by  reason  (as 
the  reader  may  have  observe  I)  of  a  redundancy  of  negatives  ;  but  ac- 
companied hy  action  expresiive  of  a  faithful  couple  walking  arm-in-arm 
towards  a  parochial  rhurch,  mutually  exchanging  looks  of  love,  it  clearly 
signified  this  youth's  ennvietion  that  the  caller's  purpose  was  of  en  amo- 
rous tendency.  Miss  Charity  nfTm-led  tn  reprove  so  great  a  liberty  :  but 
»he  could  not  help  smiling.  Ho  was  a  strange  boy  to  be  sure.  Thete 
was  a'ways  some  ground  of  probability  and  likelihood  mingled  w  ith  his 
absurd  behaviour,    That  was  the  best  of  it  j 

'■  But  I  don't  know  any  gentlemen,  lUilev,"  said  Miss  Pecksniff.  "  1 
think  you  must  have  made  a  inistnke.'"| 

Mr.  Bailey  smiled  at  the  extreme  wildness  of  «urh  a  supposition  ;  and 
regarded  the  young  ladies  w  ith  unimpaired  alTahiliry. 

"  My  dear  Merry,"  said  Charity,  "  who  can  it  be  !  Isn't  it  odd  7  I 
have  a  great  mind  not  to  go  to  him  really.    So  very  strange  you  know !'' 


The  younger  sister  plainly  considered  that  this  appeal  had  its  origin 
in  the  pride  of  being  called  upon  and  asked  fir;  and  that  it  was  intended 
as  an  assertion  nf  superiority,  and  a  retaliation  upon  her  lor  hav:ng  rep. 
tared  the  commercial  gentlemen.  Therefore,  she  replied,  with  great  ef, 
fecton  and  politen.es>,  that  it  was,  no  douSr,  very  strange  Indeed  ;  and 
that  she  was  totally  el  a  loss  to  conceive  what  the  ridiculous  pet  son  un- 
known could  mean  by  it. 

"Qiite  impossible  to  divine!"  said  Charity,  with  some  sharpn-se 
••thoigh  still,  at  the  same  time,  you  needn't  be  angry  my  deal." 

•'  Ttiank  you,"  retorted  Merry,  singing  at  her  needle.  "  I  am  quite 
aware  of  that,  my  love." 

"  I  am  afraid  your  liead  is  turned,  you  silly  thing,"  said  Cherry. 

"  Do  you  know  my  dear."  said  Meny.  with  engaging  candor.  "  that  I 
have  '."ten  afraid  of  that,  myself,  all  along !  So  much  incense)  end  non- 
sense, and  all  the  test  of  it,  is  enough  to  turn  a  stronger  heed  than  mine. 
What  a  relief  it  must  be  foi  ynu,  my  dear,  to  be  so  very  comfortable  in 
that  respect,  and  not  to  be  worried  by  those  odious  men  '  How  do  you 
do  it,  Cuerrv  f" 

This  artless  Inquiry  might  have  led  to  tuibulent  result*,  hut  for  the 
strong  emotions  ol  delight  evinces)  by  Bailey  junior,  whose  relish  in  the 
turn  the  conversation  had  iately  taken  was  so  acute,  that  it  impelled  and 
fosred  him  to  the  instantaneous  performance  ef  a  dancing  step,  extreme- 
ly difficult  in  its  nature,  and  only  to  be  achieved  in  a  moment  of  ecstacy, 
which  is  commonly  called  The  Frogs'  Hornpipe.  A  manifestation  to 
lively,  brought  to  their  immediate  recollection  the  great  virtnous  precept, 
-  Keep  up  appe*t*nc»s  whatever  vou  do,'*  in  whirh  they  had  been  edu- 
cated. They  forbore  at  once,  end  jointly  signified  to  Mr.  Bailey  that  if 
list  should  presume  to  practice  that  figure  any  more  in  tbeir  presence, 
they  would  instantly  arqualnt  Mrs.  Todgers  with  the  fact,  and  would 
demand  his  condign'puuishment  at  the  hands  of  that  lady.  The  young 
gentleman  having  expressed  the  bitterness  of  his  contrition  by  affecting 
to  wipe  away  his  scalding  tears  with  his  apron,  and  afterwards  feigning 
to  wring  a  va.t  amount  of  water  from  that  -arment,  held  the  door  open 
while  Miss  Charity  passed  nut;  and  so  that  damsel  went  in  state  up 
stairs  to  receive  her  my  steri.wis  adorer. 

By  some  strange  concurrence  of  favourable  circumstances  I  e  had  fasted 
out  the  drawin"  r'tom,  and  was  silting  there  ah  ne. 

"  Ah,  eousir,  '  "  he  'I'd.  "  Here  I  am.  you  see.  YoU  thought  I  was 
lost.  I'll  lie  hound.    Well !  how  do  you  rind  yourself  by  this  time  ?" 

Mis*  Charity  re.b-d  thut  she  was  quite"  well ;  and  gave  Mr.  Jonas 
Chunlewit  her  hand. 

'  That's  right,''  said  Mr.  Jonas,  "  nod  you'\c  got  over  the  futiguc  of 
the  i  mrii-v,  have  yoi.  f    I  say — how's  the  other  one  ?" 

■'  My  sifter  is  very  well.  1  believe,"  returned  the  young  lady  .  "  I  have 
not  heard  her  complain  of  any  indisposition,  sir.  Pet  haps  you  would 
like  to  see  her,  aim  «*k  her  yourseli  I"' 

"  No,  no.  cousin  !  "  said  Mr.  Jonas,  sitting  down  beside  her  oa  the 
window-sett.  '  Don't  be  In  a  hurry.  There  s  no  occasion  for  that, 
vou  know.    What  a  cruel  girl  you  aie  '  " 

"It's  impossible  for  you  to  know,"  said  CU'rry.  "  whether  I  em  or 
not." 

'•  Well,  perhaps  it  is,"  said  Mr.  Jonas.  "  I  say— did  you  think  I 
was  tost?    You  havn't  told  me  '.hat." 

"  1  didn't  think  at  all  about  it,"  aniwered  Cherry. 

"  Didn't  you,  though?"  said  Jonaa,  pondering  upon  t!.i*  strange  reply. 
"  Did  the  other  one  7" 

"  I'm  sure  it's  Impossible  for  me  to  say  what  my  sister  may,  or  may 
not  have  thought  on  luch  a  subject,"  cried  Cherry.  "'  She  never  said 
anything  to  me  uboul  it,  one  way  or  other." 

'■  Didn't  she  laughnbout  it?"  inquired  Jonas. 

"  No.    She  didn't  even  laugh  about  it,"  answered  Charity. 

"  She's  a  terrible  one  to  laugh,  an't  she?"  said  Jonas,  lowering  his 
voice.  - 

"  She  is  very  lively,"  said  Cherry. 

"  Liveliness  is  a  pleasant  tiling — when  It  don't  lead  to  spending  mo- 
ney.   An't  ill"  naked  Mr.  Jonas. 

"  Very  much  so,  indeed,"  said  Cherry,  w-lth  a  demurenejs  of  manner 
tlmt  gave  a  very  disinterested  character  to  her  assent. 

'■  Such  liveliness  as  yours  I  mean,  you  know,'*  observed  Mr.  Jonas,  as 
he  nudged  her  with  his  elbow.  "  I  should  have  come  tn  sen  you  before, 
but  I  didn't  know  where  you  was.  How  quick  you  hurried  off,  that 
morning  ! " 

"  I  was  amenable  to  my  Papa's  directions."  said  Miss  Charity. 

•'I  wish  he  had  given  me  his  direction,"  returned  her  cousin,  "and 
then  I  should  have  found  you  out  befoie.  Why,  I  shouldn't  have  found 
you  even  now,  if  I  hadn't  met  him  in  the  stieet  this  morning.  What  a 
sleek,  sly  chap  he  is!    Just  like  a  tom-cat,  an't  he  V' 

••  I  tnii.t  trouble  vou  to  have  the  goodness  to  speok  more  respectfully 
of  my  Papa,  Mr.  Jonas,"  .bid  Charity.  "  I  can't  allow  such  a  lone  as 
that,  even  in  jest." 

••  EcoJ.  you  may  say  what  you  like  of  my  father,  then,  and  so  I  give 
you  leave,"  sn-d  Jonas.  "  I  think  it's  liquid  aggravation  that  circulates 
thtough  his  veins,  and  not  regular  blood.  How  old  should  you  think 
my  father  was,  cousin  7" 

"  Old.  no  doubt."  replied  MissChariry.  "  but  a  fine  old  gentleman.  ' 

"  A  tine  o'd  gentleman  !"  repeated  Jones,  giving  the  crown  of  his  hat 
an  angry  knock.  "  Ah!  it's  litii-  lie  was  thinking  of  being  drawn  out  a 
little  finer  t».    Why.  he's  eighty  !  " 

"  Is  he,  indeed!"  said  the  vounglady. 

"  And  ecod,"  cried  Jonas,  "now  he',  gone  so  far  swithoat  giving  In,  I 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


63 


don't  *ec  much  lo  prevent  hii  being  ninety  j  do,  nor  even  *  hundred. 
Why,  a  man  with  any  feeling  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  being  eighty— let 
alene  more.  Where',  hit  religion,  1  »bould  like  to  know,  when  be  goes 
flying  in  the  Tace  of  the  Bible,  like  that!  Threc-score-and-ten's  tlie 
nuuk ;  and  no  man  with  a  conscience,  and  a  proper  seas*  of  what's 
expected  ol  him.  h*<  any  bu.ine.s  to  lite  longer."  • 

Is  any  one  surprised  at  Mr.  Jonat  making  sucb  a  reference  to  »uch  a 
book  for  such  a  puipu»e7  Doe.  any  our  doubt  the  old  .aw,  that  the 
Devil  (being  a  layman)  quota.  Scripture  for  hi.  own  end.  I  If  be  will 
take  the  trouble  to  look  about  him,  he  may  find  a  greater  number  of 
confirmation,  of  the  fact,  in  the  occurrence,  of  any  .ingle  duv,  thun  tl>e 
•team-gun  can  discharge  ball,  in  a  minute. 

"  But  there',  enough  of  my  ruber,"  .aid  Jon*.  ;  "  it's  of  no  u.e  to  go 
putting  one',  self  out  of  the  way  by  talking  about  him.  I  called  to  aak 
you  lo  come  and  take  a  walk,  cousin,  and  *eo  some  of  the  light*  i  and  to 
come  to  our  house  afterward.,  and  have  a  bit  of  something.  Pecksniff 
will  moat  likely  look  in  in  the  evening,  he  say*,  and  bring  you  borne. 
See,  here's  hb  writing ;  I  made  him  put  it  down  this  morning ;  when  he 
told  me  be  shouldn't  be  back  before  I  ctmc  here  ;  in  ca»e  you  wouldn't 
believe  me.  There',  nothing  like  proof,  is  there 7  Ha,  ha!  I  .ay— 
you'll  bring  the  other  une,  you  know  ! " 

•■  Mi**  Charity  cast  her  ejc.  upon  her  father'*  autograph,  which 
merely  .aid — '  Gc,  my  children,  with  your  cou»>o.  Let  li.are  be  union 
among  u>  when  it  i,  possible;  "  and  after  enough  of  hesitation  to  impart 
a  proper  value  to  her  consent,  withdrew,  to  prepare  lier  .i.ter  and  her- 
self for  the  excursion.  She  soon  ntrlurned,  accompanied  by  Mi..  Merrv. 
whowa.  by  no  mean.  p!ee.ed  to  leave  the  brilliant  triumph.  ot'Todgeri'. 
for  the  aocfety  of  Mi.  Jooe*  and  his  re.pected  father. 
•  Aha  !  "  ciicd  Juns«.  ••  There  you  are,  are  you  1" 
'  Yt»,  fright,"  .aid  Mercy.  "  here  I  am ;  and  I  would  much  rotlicr  be 
anywhere  else,  1  assure  vou." 

"  You  don':  mean  that,"  cried  Mr.  Jonas.  "  You  can't,  you  know. 
It  isn't  possible." 

"  Y'uucan  have  wltat  opinion  you  like,  fright,"  retorted  Mercy.  •  I 
am  content  to  keep  mine;  and  mine  i.  that  you  are  a  very  unpleasant, 
odious,  disagreeable  person."  Here  .he  laughed  heartily,  and  .eemed 
to  enjoy  her.tlf  very  much. 

I'  Oh,  you're  a  .harp  gal !  "  .aid  Mr.  Jonas.  "  She's  a  regular  teazer, 
an't  ahe,  cousin  1" 

Miss  Cbarily  replied  in  eflTect,  that  she  was  unable  to  say  what  the 
habit*  *nd  propensities  of  a  regular  testier  might  be;  and  that  even  if 
•he  posses  Jed  »ucb  information,  It  would  ill  become  her  to  admit  the  exis- 
tence of  any  creature  with  such  an  unceremonious  name,  in  bar  family ; 
far  less  in  the  person  of  a  beloved  •tsler.  '•  whatever,"  added  Cherry, 
with  an  angry  glance,  "  whatever  her  real  nature  may  be." 
fci "  Well,  my  deal,"  aaid  Merry,  "  the  only  obeervauon  I  liave  to  make 
is,  that  if  we  don't  go  out  at  once,  I  111*11  certainly  lake  my  bonnet  off 
again,  and  stay  at  borne. ' ' 

'  This  threat  had  the  desired  affect  of  preventing  any  farther  altercation, 
far  Mr.  Jonas  immediately  proposed  an  sojournment,  and  ihe  same  being 
carried  unanimously,  they  departed  from  the  house  straightway.  On  the 
door-step  Mr.  Jonas  gave  an  arm  to  each  cousin ;  which  act  of  gallantry 
being  observed  by  Bailey  junior,  from  the  garret  window,  was  by  bun 
saluted  with  a  loud  and  violent  fit  of  coughing,  to  which  paroxysm  be 
was  alill  the  victim  when  they  turned  the  corner. 

Mr.  Joaaa  inquired  In  the  first  instance  if  I  bey  were  good  walkers,  and 
being  answered  "  Yes,"  submitted  their  pedestrian  power*  to  a  pteuy 
•even  test ;  for  she  showed  them  as  many/  sights  in  the  way  of  budge.. 


t  people  see  in  a  twelvemonth.  It 
in  this  gentle  man  that  be  had  an  uMwrrwuntahte  distaste  to  the  inside*  of 
building*  i  and  that  be  was  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  merits  of  all 
shows,  in  respect  of  which  there  was  any  charge  for  admission,  which  it 
seemed  were  every  one  detestable,  and  of  the  very  lowest  grade  of  merit. 
He  was  so  thoroughly  possessed  with  this  opinion,  that  when  Mis* 

twice  or  thrice  to  the  theatre  with  Mr.  Jinkis*  and  party,  he 'inqui- 
red, as  a  matter  of  course,  "  where  the  orders  came  from  V  and  being 
told  that  Mr.  Jinkin*  and  party  paid,  waa  beyond  description  entertain- 
ed, obteiving  that  "  ihey  must  be  nice  Hats,  certainly ;  "  and  often  in  the 
course  of  the  walk,  bnrsting  out  again  into  a  perfect  convulsion  of  laugh- 
ter at  the  surpassing  silliness  of  those  gentlemen,  and  (doubt!—*)  at  his 
own  superior  wisdom. 

When  they  had  been  out  for  some  hours  and  were  thoroughly  fatigued, 
h  being  by  that  lime  twilight,  Mr.  Jena*  Intimated  that  he  would  shew 
them  one  of  the  best  piece*  of  fun  with  which  be  was  acquainted.  This 
joke  was  of  a  practical  kind,  and  Us  humour  lay  in  taking  a  hackney- 
coach  to  the  extreme  limits  of  possibility  for  a  shilling.  Happily  it 
hronght  thca  to  the  place  where  Mr.  Jonas  dwelt,  or  the  young  ladies 
might  have  rather  missed  the  point  and  cream  of  the  jeat. 

The  obi-established  firm  of  Anthony  Cbuulewit  and  Son,  Manchester 
1  its  place  of  business  in  a  very  narrow 
•here  behind  the  i'esi  Office ;  where  every  house  was  la  the 
.  summer  morning  very  gloomy:  and  where  light  porters  watered 
neat,  each  before  hi. own  employer's  premise.,  in  fantastic  pat- 
terns, in  the  dog-da) s ;  and  where  spruce  gentlemen,  with  their  hand,  in 
the  pockets  of  symmetrical  troweera,  were  always  to  be  seen  in  warm 
weather  contemplating  their  undeniable  boot*  in  dusty  warehouse  door- 
ways, which  appeared,  to  be  the  hardest  work  tbey  did,  exoep'.  now  and 
i  carrying  pens  behind  titeir  ears.    A  dim,  dirty,  smoky,  tumble- 


oown,  iviien  o;u  uouae  11  was,  as  artvtKfoy  would 
there  the  firm  of  Anthooy  Chuulewit  and  Son  tia 
oess  and  their  pleasure  too,  such  as  it  was  ;  foi  n 
nor  the  old  had  any  oiher  residence,  or  any  care 


down,  rotten  old  house  it  was,  as  anybody  would  desire  to  see;  hot 

n* acted  all  their  busi- 
neitber  the  young  man 
any  uibcr  residence,  or  any  care  or  thought  beyond  Its 

narrow  limits. 

Uu.ine..,  as  may  be  readily  supposed,  we.  the  main  thing  in  this  es- 
tablishment ;  intorouch  indeed  that  it  shouldered  comfort  out  of  dour*, 
and  jostled  the  domestic  arrangement,  at  eveiy  turn.  Thus  in  the  mi- 
serat.lo  bed-rooms  there  weie  EJesuf  moth-eatenleueis  banging  up  against 
the  walls;  and  linen  lul-ers,  and  fragment*  of  old  patterns,  and  odd.  und 
ends  of  .puibd  goods,  strewn  upon  the  ground;  while  the  meagre  bed- 
stead*, wa.birg-.land*,  and  so  ops  of  carpet,  were  huddled  away  iato 
corner*  a*  object*  of  secondary  consideration,  not  lo  be  thought  of  but  a* 
disagreeable  necessities,  furnishing  no  profit,  and  intruding  on  the  one 
affair  of  life.  The  single  setting-room  was  on  lbs  same  principle,  a  cha- 
os of  boxes  and  old  papers,  and  had  more  coaming' house  stools  in  it  than 
chair* :  not  to  mention  a  great  monster  of  a  desk  straddling  over  tlie  mid- 
dle of  the  floor,  and  ariiroosafe  sunk  into  the  wall  above  the  fire-place. 
The  solitary  little  table  for  purpo*e*  of  refection  and  *ocial  enjoyment, 


The  solitary  little  table  for  purpo*e*  of  refection  and  *ocial  enjoyment, 
bore  a*  fair  a  proportion  to  the  desk  and  other  bu.ine*.  furniture,  a*  the 
grace*  awl  harmless  relaxation*  of  life  had  ever  done,  in  the  persons  of 


the  old  man  end  his  son,  to  their  pursuit  of  wealth.  It  was  meanly  laid 
out,  now,  tor  dtnnri  ;  and  in  a  chair  before  the  fite.  sat  Anthony  himself, 
whu  rose  to  greet  hi*  son  and  his  fair  c*-iuini  a*  they  entered. 

An  ancient  pruvetb  wart.,  ui  that  we  should  not  expect  to  rind  old 
heads  upon  young  .houidri*;  to  which  it  may  be  adilrd  that  we  seld 
meet  vviih  that  unna'uial  combination,  but  we  feel  a  strong  desire  u>  t 
tl.cm  ntT;  merely  fiom  an  tr.lieicnt  love  we  have  of  .eeing  tilings  in  I 
right  |'Iac.e>.  it  is  not  improbable  that  m«iy  men,  in  no  wise  choleric 
by  nature,  felt  thi.  impuUe  rising  up  within  them,  when  tbey  first  l 
the  14usintar.ee  of  Mr.  Junai;  but  it  ihey  bad  known  him  more  i 
ly  in  his  own  bouse,  and  had  **•  with  him  at  hi*  own  board,  it  would 
assuredly  have  lieen  paiarnount  10  all  other  consideration*. 

"  Well,  ghost  !*' .aid  Mi.  Jona*.  dutifully  addics-dng  hi.  parent  by 
that  title.    -  I.  dinner  rem  ly  ready  I" 

"  I  *hc>i.!d  think  it  was,"  iejrj;ned  the  old  man. 

"  What',  the  good  uf -Ut.'"  rejoined  the  son.  "  /  .l.ould  think  it 
was.    I  want  to  know." 

"  Ah!  I  don't  know  for  certain,"  said  Anthony. 

"  You  don't  know  for  ceituio,"  tejoined  hi*  son,  in  a  iuwer  tone. 
"  Nu.  You  don't  know-  anything  for  certain,  yoa  don't.  Give  me  your 
candle  here.    1  want  it  for  the  gals." 

Anthony  handed  him  a  battered  old  office  candlestick,  with  which  Mr. 
Jonas  preceded  tte  young  ladies  lo  the  nearest  bedroom,  where  he  left 
them  to  take  off  tli<-tr  shawls  end  bonnet.;  and  returning,  occupied 
himself  in  opening  a  boale  of  wine,  sharpening  the  carving  knife,  and 
muttering  compliments  to  hi.  father,  until  thev  and  the  dinner  appeared 
together.  Toe  repast  consisted  of  a  hot  leg  of  mutton,  with  green,  and 
potatoes;  and  the  dishes  having  been  set  upon  the  table  by  a  slipshod 
old  woman,  they  ware  left  to  enjoy  it  aftet  their  own  manner. 

"  Bachelor'*  Hall  vou  know,  cousin," 


1,"  said  Mr.  J  oca*  to  Charity."  "I 
laugh  at  this  when  she  get*  home, 
igbt  side  of  me,  and  I'll  have  her 


say; — ibe  other  one  will  be  having  a  laugh 
won't  sha  ?  Here  ;  you  sit  on  the  right  ■ 
upon  the  left.    Other  one,  will  you  come  here  !" 

"  You're  such  a  fright,"  replied  Mercy,  "  that  I  know  I  shall  have  no 
appetite  if  1  sit  so  near  you  ;  but  I  suppose  1  must." 

"  An't  she  lively  !"  whispered  Mr.  Jonas  to  the  elder  sister,  with  hi* 
favourite  elbow  emphasis. 

•Oh  I  really  don't  know!"  replied  Mis*  1'ecksniff,  tartly.  -  lam 
tired  of  being  asked  such  ridiculous  aue.uoo*. 

"  Wbsl's  that  precious  old  father  of  mine  about  now  f"  said  Mr.  Jonas, 
seeing  that  hi*  parent  was  travelling  up  and  down  the  room,  instead  of 
taking  his  seat  at  table.    "  What  are  you  looking  for  I" 

"  I've  lost  my  glasses,  Jonas, "  said  old  Anthony - 

"  Sit  down  without  your  glasses,  can't  you  1"  returned  hi*  son.  "  Y  ou 
don't  eat  or  drink  out  of  'em,  I  think  ;  and  where's  that  sleepy-headed 
old  Chuffey  got  to !    Now,  stupid.    Oh!  you  know  your  name,  do  you  1" 

It  would  seem  that  he  didn't,  for  be  didn't  cone  until  lb*  father  cal 
led.  As  he  spoke,  the  door  of  a  small  glass  office,  which  was  partitioned 
off  from  the  rest  of  the  room,  was  slowly  opened,  and  a  little  blear-eyed, 
weazen-faced,  ancient  man  came  creeping  out.  He  was  of  a  remote 
fashion,  and  dusty,  like  the  lest  of  the  furniture;  be  was  dressed  in  a 
decayed  auit  of  black,  with  breeches  garnished  at  the  knee*  with  rusty 
wisps  of  libbon,  the  very  pauper*  of  shoe-string*  ;  on  the  lower  portion  of 
hi*  «puuile-leg»  were  dingy  worsted  stockings  of  the  same  colour.  He 
looked  as  if  he  had  been  put  away  and  forgotten  half  a  century  before, 
and  somebody  had  just  found  him  in  a  lumber-closet. 

Such  as  he  was,  be  came  slowly  creeping  on  toward*  the  table,  until  nt 
last  he  crept  into  the  vacant  chair,  from  which,  as  hi*  dim  faculties 
became  conscious  «f  the  presence  of  strangers,  end  those  stranger*  trotee* . 
lie  arose  again,  apparently  intending  10  mike  a  bow.  But  he  sat  down 
once  more,  without  having  made  it.  and  breathing  on  his  shrivelled  hand* 
to  warm  them,  remained  with  hi,  poor  blue  nose  immoveably  above  hi* 
plate,  looking  at  noibinc,  w  ith  eyes  that  saw  nothing,  and  ft  fire  that 
me.int  nothiag.  Take  him  in  that  .late,  and  be  wa«  an  er  .iundiment  oi 
nothing.    Nothing  else. 

"Our  clerk,"  said  Mr.  Jo 
•  Old  Chuffey." 

"  Is  he  deaf  I"  inquired  one  of  the  ya-ip-i;  ladies. 

"  No,  I  don't  know  that  be  is.    He  an't  deaf,  is   ^  father  t" 


Jj'iju,  as  hot;  and  master  of 
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I  "  I  never  heard  him  say  he  was,"  replied  the  old  man. 

"  Blind  t"  inquired  tho  young  la  liea. 
^"  N — 00.    I  never  understood  that  he  was  nt  nil  blind,"  Mid  Jce*a, 
■arrlesaly.    "  Yoa  don't  consider  him  to.  d  i  you,  falhet  ?" 

"  Certainly  not,"  replied  Anthony. 

"  What  it  he.  ihfnt" 

"Why,  t'll  tell  you  whit  he  it,"  taid  Mr.  Jonaa,  apart  to  the  young 
ladles.  "  he's  precious  nld,  for  on»  thing  ;  and  I  an't,  boat  pleated  with 
him  for  that,  for  I  think  my  father  mm!  bar*  caught  It  of  him  He's  a 
strange  old  char,  for  another,"  he  added,  in  a  loo  ler  voir*,  "  and  don't 
underhand  any  one  hardly,  but  him  !  "  He  poWd  to  his  honoured 
parent  with  the  carving-furk,  in  order  that  'hey  might  know  whom  he 
meant. 

"  How  very  strange  !  "  cried  the  titters. 

"  Why,  you  *»e,"  taid  Mr.  Jonat,  "  he's  bertn  addling  hi«  old  brain* 
with  figuma  and  bo  A  keepln;  all  hia  lif>> ;  and  twenty  year  ago  or  to  he 
went  and  took  a  fever.  All  the  time  he  wai  out  of  hia  head,  (which  «u 
three  weeks)  lie  never  left  off  catting  up  ;  and  he  jot  to  »o  many  million 
atlaat  that  I  doq'l  believe  he't  ever  been  quite  right  since.  We  don't 
do  much  business  now  though,  and  he  an't  a  bad  clerk." 
'    "  A  very  good  one,"  said  Anthony. 

|^  "  Well  !  be  an't  a  dear  one  at  all  events,"  obtrtved.  Jonaa  ;  "  and  he 
earn*  bit  aalt,  which  is  enough  for  our  look  out.  I  wai  telling  you 
that  ho  hardly  understands  any  one  except  my  father ;  He  always  undcr- 
•tandl  him  though,  and  wikct  up  q  lite  wonderful  He's  been  uaed  to 
bia  wayt  so  long,  you  see!  Why,  I've  seen  him  play  whiat,  with  my 
father  for  a  partner — and  a  good  rubber  too— when  he  had  no  moru 
notion  what  sort  of  people  he  waa  playing  against,  than  you  have.'1 
"  Ha?  he  no  appetite!"  aaked  Merry. 

"Oh  yea,"  said  Jonat,  plying  hia  own  knife  and  fork  very  f»»t — "  he 
eat*— whea  He's  helped.  But  he  don't  care  whether  he  waits  a  minute 
or  aa  hour,  am  long  aa  father's  here;  to  when  I'm  at  all  sharp  set,  at  I 
am  to  day,  I  come  to  him  after  I've  taken  the  edge  off  tny  own  hunger, 
y/oo  know.    Now,  CliutTy,  stupid,  are  you  ready  '" 

Chuffy  remained  immoveable. 

"  Alwaya  a  perverse  old  61e,  he  win,"  .aid  Mr.  Jonai,  eoo'ly  helping 
himself  to  another  slice.    "  Aak  hint,  fathrr." 

"  Ate  you  ready  for  your  dinner,  Ctiuffey  !"  naked  the  old  man. 

"  Yea,  yoa, "  said  CourTey,  lighting  tip  into  a  «entie-u  lin*nin  creatine 
at  the  firal  sound  of  ib»  v  )ie».  »o  thai  it  »n-  at  one-  a  ciirinua  and  quite 
a  moving  sight  to  see  him.  "  Yea,  vea.  «}  .ite  ready.  Mr.  Chmtlewit, 
nolle  ready.  Sir.  All  pen  ly,  all  rrodv.  all  ready  "  With  that  he  stop- 
ped, smilingly,  nod  liauun-d  for  «.m«  further  addre.s  ;  but  being  spoken 
to  no  more,  the  light  fnra^ok  hia  far-,  hy  liule  awl  little,  until  he  Waa 
nothing  again. 

"  He'll  be  very  disagreeable,  mind,"  said  Jenaa,  addreating  hia  eon- 
sins,  aa  he  handed  the  old  min't  portion  to  hit  father.    "  He  always  ! 
chokes  himself  when  it  an't  broth.    Look  at  him,  now!    Did  you  ever  I 
»er  a  tnrse  with  an -h  a  wall-eyed  exprassinn  at  he't  got  J    If  It  hadn't 
been  fjr  the  joke  of  it,  I  wouldn't  have  let  him  come  in  to  day;  but  I 
thought  he'd  amuae  you." 

The  poor  old  subject  of  this  humane  apeeeh  waa.  happily  for  himaelf, 
aa  anennscioua  of  its  purport  at  of  km  other  remarkt  that  were  made 
in  hit  presence  B  it  the  mutton  b«ing  lough,  and  hia  guma  weak,  he 
quickly  verified  the  statement  relative  to  hit  choking  propensities,  and 
underwent  so  much  in  his  attempts  to  dine,  that  Mr.  Jonaa  waa  infinitely 
amused — protesting  that  he  had  seldom  teen  him  better  nmpiny  In  all 
his  life,  and  that  bo  was  enough  to  makes  a  man  split  hia  sides  with 
tangoing.  Indeed,  he  went  to  far  at  to  nature  the  iittert  that  iq  this 
point  of  view  he  coniidered  Chuff/  superior  to  hit  own  father;  which,  as 
he  significantly  added,  was  saying  a  great  deal. 

It  was  strange  enough  that  Anthony  Chutalewit,  himself  so  okl  a  man 
should  take  a  pleasure  in  these  gibings  of  hia  estimable  son,  at  the  ex-* 
pent*  of  the  poor  shadow  at  their  table.  But  he  did,  unquestionably  : 
though  not  so  much— to  do  him  junior— with  reference  to  their  ancient 
derk,  na  In  exultation  nt  the  tbarpnest  of  Jonas.  Kor  the  tame  reason, 
an's  coarse  allnalona.  even  to  himaelf,  filled  him  with  a  tteal- 
p;  canting  him  to  rub  bis  handa  and  chuckle  covertly,  at  if  he 
I  in  hit  aleeve,  "  /  taught  him'— /trained  him ! — This  it  the  beir  of 
ray  bringing  up-  Sly,  cunning,  and  covetous,  he'll  not  squander  my 
money. 

I  worked  for  this, — I  hoped  for  thit,— it  hat  been  the  great 
end  and  aim  of  my  life." 

What  a  noWe  end  and  aim  it  wat  to  contemplate  in  the 


Anthony  waa  better  than  these,  at  any 


Cbuffey  boggled  over  his  plate  so  long,  that  Mr.  J  mat,  loting  patience, 
took  it  from  him  atlaat  with  hit  own  handa,  and  requested  hia  father  to 
signify  to  that  vanetable  person  that  he  had  better  "peg  away  at  hia 
brand:"  which  Anthony  did. 

"Aya,  aye!"  cried  the  old  man,  brightening  up  at  before,  when  thla 
wat  communicated  to  him  in  the  same  voice  ;  "quite  right,  quite  right. 
He's  your  own  son,  Mr.  Chuitlewit!  Bleta  him  for  a  sharp  lad !  Hla-s* 
him,  bless  him!" 

Mr.  J.iiaa  contilerel  this  to  particularly  childish, — perhapt  with 
Mote  reason — that  he  only  laughed  the  mire,  and  told  his  oouaint  that 
he  WS"  afraid  one  of  these  fine  dnys,  Cbuffey  would  be  the  death  of  him. 
The  eloth  waa  then  removed,  and  the  bottle  uf  wine  set  upon  the  table, 
from  wMcb  Mr.  Jonaa  filled  the  ytxinj  ladies'  glasses,  calling  on  them 


not  to  apart;  it,  aa  they  might  be  certain  there  waa  plenty  m  ire  where 
that  rime  from.  Bui,  h«  added  with  some  haste  after  this  sally,  that  it 
was  only  hit  joke,  and  they  wouldn't  snppoae  him  to  be  in  earnest,  ha 
w  at  tore. 

"  I  thill  drink,"  anid  Anthony,  "  to  Pecksniff.  Your  father,  my  dears, 
A  aery  Hover  man.  PocLaniff.  A  wary  man!  A  hypocrite,  though,  eht  A 
hypiM-rite.  girls,  eh  1  Ha,  lie,  ha!  Well,  so  he  it.  Now,  among  friend* 
— heii.  I  dont  think  the  wotte  of  him  for  that,  unleat  it  is  that  he 
oveidoea  It.  Yoa  mij  overdo  anything,  my  darliuga.  You  may  overdo 
even  hypocrisy.    Aak  Jonaa!" 

"Vm  can't  overdo  taking  care  of  yourself,"  observed  that  hopeful  gen- 
tleman with  bit  mouth  full. 

••  Dj  you  hear  that,  my  dears!  '  cried  Anthony,  quite  enrap 
"Wisdom,  wisdom!    A  good  ex'-eptiori,  Jonat.    No.    It's  not  i 
overdo  that." 

"  Except,"  whispered  Mr.  Jonaa  to  hit  fanrite  coutin,  "except  whea 
one  Uvea  too  loog.    Ha.  ha!    Tell  the  other  one  that — I  say  !" 

"  Good  gracious  m» !"  said  Cherry  in  a  petulant  manner.  "  You  can 
tell  her  yourself,  if  you  with,  can't  you  T" 

"  She  seems  to  make  tuch  game  of  one,"  replied  Mr.  Jonaa 

"  Then  why  need  you  trouhle  youraelf  nl>out  her  1"  ttiid  Cliaiity.  '  I 
am  tort)  she  doesn't  trouble  herself  much  about  you." 

*'  Don't  she  though?"  asked  Jonas. 

"Good  graeiout  me.  need  I  tell  you  that  <he  don't  t"  returned  the 
young  lady. 

Mr.  Jonat  made  no  verbal  rejoinder,  but  be  glanced  at  Mercy  with  an 
odd  ear.re.tion  In  hia  face;  and  -aid  that  wouldn't  break  bis  heart,  aha 
might  depend  upon  it.  Then  he  looked  on  Charity  with  even  greater 
favor  than  before,  and  beaourht  I  er,  as  hia  polite  mancer  was,  "to  come 
a  little  closer." 

"  There's  another  thing  that's  not  eatily  overdone,  father,"  remarked 
Jonas,  after  a  shirt  silence. 

"What's  that!"  aaked  the  father,  grinning  already  In  anticipation. 

"A  bargain,"  laid  the  ton.  "Ilere't  the  rule  for  bargains— 'Do 
other  men,  for  they  would  do  you.'  That's  the  true  buainess  precept. — 
All  others  are  counterfeits." 

The  delighted  father  applauded  thia  sentiment  to  the  echo;  and  was 
to  much  tickled  by  it.  that  he  wat  at  the  paint  of  itnpatting  the  same  to 
hit  ancient  clerk,  who  rubbed  hia  handa  and  nodded  his  palsied  bead, 
winked  his  watery  erea,  and  cried  in  hit  whittling  tones,  Good  !  good  ! 
Your  own  too,  Mr  Cliuitlewit !"  with  every  feeble  demonttratlnn  of  de- 
light that  he  wat  capable  of  making.  But  thit  old  rraa't  enthusiasm 
had  the  redeeming  quality  uf  being  fell  in  sympathy  with  the  only  crea- 
ture to  whom  he  waa  linked  by  ties  of  long  aasociation,  and  by  his  present 
belpletane->.  And  it  there  had  beea  anyb<idy  there,  who  eared  to  think 
about  it,  sa»mn  dregt  of  a  better  nature  natmkened,  might  perhaps  have 
b»en  deserted  through  that  very  medium,  melancholy  though  it  was,  yavt 
lingering  nt  the  bottom  of  the  worn-nut  cask,  called  Chufley. 

As  matlert  Hied,  nobody  thoughwor  said  anything  upon  the  subject; 
•o  Chuff-y  fell  hack  into  a  dark  corner  on  one  side  of  the  fire  place, 
where  he  always  spent  his  evenings,  and  was  neither  seen  nor  heard 


always  spent 

again  that  night ;  save  once,  when  a  cup  of  tea  wat  given  him,  in  1 
he  waa  seen  to  soak  hit  bread  mechanically.  There  was  no  reason  to 
suppose  that  he  went  to  sleep  at  these  seasons,  or  that  he  heard,  or  saw, 
or  felt,  or  thaught.  He  remained,  as  it  were,  frosen  up — if  any  term  art 
ptesslve  of  such  a  vigorous  process  can  be  applied  to  him— until  be  was 
again  thawed  fur  the  mtnn»nt  hy  a  word  or  touch  from  Anthony. 

Mitt  Charity  made  tea  by  desire  of  Mr.  Jonat,  and  felt  and  looked  to 
like  the  lady  of  ihe  home,  that  she  waa  In  the  prettiest  confaaion  imagi- 
nable; the  more  so  from  Mr.  Jonat  setting  cloae  betide  ber,  and  whis- 
pering a  variety  of  admiring  expressions  in  her  ear.  Mitt  Mercy,  for 
her  pan,  felt  the  entertainment  of  the  evening  toSe  so  distinctly  and  ex- 
eluatvely  theirs,  that  she  silently  deplored  the  cemmerrial  gentlemen — at 
that  moment,  no  doubt,  wearying  for  her  return— and  yawned  over  jraa- 
terday's  newspaper.  At  to  Anthony,  he  went  to  sleep  outright,  so  Jonaa 
and  Cherry  had  a  clear  stage  to  themselves  nt  long  aa  they  chose  to  kaep 
poaaetsion  of  it. 

When  the  tea-tray  wat  taken  away,  at  it  wat  at  last,  Mr.  Jonas  pro- 
duced a  dirty  pack  of  cards,  and  entertained  the  sisters  with  diver*  small 
feats  of  dextetity:  whereof  the  main  purpose  of  every  one  was,  that  you 
were  to  decoy  somebody  into  laying  a  wager  with  you  that  you  couldn't 
do  it;  and  were  then  immediately  to  win  and  pockot  hi*  money.  Mr. 
Jonat  informed  them  that  these  accomplishments  were  in  high  vogue  fat 
the  moit  intellectual  circles,  and  that  large  amounts  were  constantly 
changing  haodt  on  such  hazards.  And  It  maybe  remarked  that  he  full* 
believed  this;  for  th«re  it  a  timplteity  of  cunning  no  lest  thin  a  simpli- 
city of  innocence;  and  in  all  matters  where  a  lively  faith  in  knavery  and 
meanness  wat  required  at  the  groundwork  of  belief,  Mr.  Jonat  wat  one 
of  the  most  credulooa  of  men.  Hit  ignorance,  which  wa*  stupendous, 
may  he  taken  into  account,  if  the  reader  pleases,  separately. 

This  fit*  young  man  had  all  the  inclination  ro  be  a  profligate  of  the 
firat  water,  and  onlr  lacked  the  one  gooi  trait  in  the  common  catalogue 
of  debauched  vicet— open.handednesa— to  be  a  notaMe  vagabond.  Bat 
there  hia  griping  and  penurious  habira  stepped  in ;  anal  as  one  poison  will 
sometimes  neutralire  another,  when  wholesome  remedies  would  not  avail, 
so  he  was  reatram.tl  hy  a  bad  passion  from  quaffing  his  full  measure  of 
evil,  when  virtue  might  have  sought  to  hold  him  back  in  vain. 

By  the  time  he  had  unfolded  all  the  peddling  *c hornet  he  knew  upon 
the  cards,  it  was  growing  late  In  the  evening;  and  Mr.  Pecksniff  not 
making  his  appearance,  the  young  ladies  expressed  a  with  to  return 
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ham*.  Bet  this,  Mr.  Juaas,  in  bit  gallantry,  would  by  no  means  allow, 
oolU  they  bad  partaken  of  soma  bread  and  cheese,  and  porter  i  nod  even 
tban  he  was  excessively  uowilling  loelluw  them  to  depart ;  uftea  beseech- 
iog  MU*  Charity  to  como  a  little  clour,  or  to  ttop  •  little  longer,  and 
preferring  many  other  complimeutaty  petition*  u<  that  nature,  in  hi*  own 
hospitable  and  earnest  way.  When  ail  lim  tS  >ru  to  detain  tliem  were 
frwltOM,  bu  put  on  his  bat  aad  gieai-coet  pieparsiury  to  escorting  them 
to  Todgers;  remarking  that  lie  knew  they  would  rather  walk  thither 
than  ride  ;  and  that  fur  hit  pari  lie  »«  quite  of  their  opinion. 

"Good  night,"  »aid  Anthony.    "Ci  rod  night;  remember  me  to— ha,  ' 
be,  ha!— Co  Peckaniff.    Take  rate  of  your  eoualn,  my  Jean;  beware  of 
Jonas;  he'i  a  dangerous  fellow.    Dm  tquaricl  for  him,  in  any  case !" 

"Ob,  the  creature  1"  cried  Mercy.  " The  idea  ef  qua/riling  for  kirn!  1 
You  may  take  him  Cherry,  in]  love,  all  to  yourself.  1  make  you  a  pre-  j 
■em  of  my  •hate." 

"What!    I'm  a  tour  grape,  am  1,  cousin  1"  aaid  Jonaa- 

Miss  Charity  was  more  entertained  by  this  repartee  than  one  would  have  , 
supposed  likely,  sonsideting  its'  advanced  age  mid  simple  character  — 
But  in  her  sl.Uirly  affection  .he  took  Mr.  Jonas  to  task  for  leaning  ao 
very  bard  upon  a  bioken  reed,  and  -aid  tint  he  muit  not  be  an  cruel  to 
poor  Merry  any  more,  or  the  (Charity)  would  positively  be  obliged  to 
bate  him.  Mercy,  who  really  had  ber  share  of  good  humor,  only  le- 
torted  witb  a  laugh  ;  and  tbey  walked  home  in  consequence  without  any 
angry  passages  of  word*  upon  the  way.  Mr.  J  on  at  being  in  the  middle, 
and  having  a  cousin  on  each  arm,  »omo  time*  *quecxed  the  wrong  one ; 
ao  ughily  too,  aa  to  cause  ber  not  a  little  inconvenience;  but  aa  he  talked  j 
to  Charity  in  whisper*  the  wbule  time,  and  paid  her  great  attention,  no 
doubt  tbia  waa  an  accidental  elreumatanee.  When  they  arrived  at  Tod- 
gera,  and  the  door  waa  opened,  Mercy  broke  hastily  from  tbem  and  ran 
op  etairt;  but  Charily  and  Jonaa  lingered  on  the  atepa  talking  together 
for  more  than  five  mnutea;  to,  aa  Mra.  Todgeraobaervedneat  morning, 
to  •  third  party,  '  'It  was  pretty  clear  what  waa  going  on  there,  and  the 
•aa  glad  of  it.  for  it  i rally  waa  high  lime  Mi*.  Pecksniff  thought  of 
settling." 

And  now  the  day  waa  coming  on.  when  that  blight  vision  which  had 
biar.t  on  Todgera'a  ao  suddenly,  and  made  a  aunabine  in  the  abedy  breast 
of  Jinkins,  waa  to  betocn  no  more  ;  when  it  »u  to  be  packed  like  a 
brown  paper  parcel,  or  u  fish  basket,  mr  an  oyslei  barrel,  or  a  fat  gentle- 
man, or  any  other  dull  reality  of  life  in  a  atage  coach,  ami  cart  u-d  down 
into  the  couutry ! 

«'  •  Nover,  my  dear  Miaa  Peckeaiffa,"  aaid  Mra.  Todger*,  when  they  re- 
tired to  taat  on  tlw  last  nigbt  of  tlieir  stay ;  "never  have  I  *e«o  an  o»laV 
lUbmeot  *n  perfectly  broken  hearted  aa  mine  ia  at  tbia  present  moment 
of  time.  I  don't  believe  the  gentlemen  will  be  the  gentlemen  they  were, 
or  anything  liko  it— no,  no:  fur  we-eka  to  co  no.  You  have  a  great  deal 
to  anawer  for;  both  of  you.'' 

They  imdettly  disclaimod  auy  wilful  agency  in  tbia  ditaslrou*  aut«  of 
tbiog*  and  regroued  it  very  much. 

"Your  pious  I'*,  too!"  said  Mra.  Todger*.    "There**  a  lots!  My  dear 
Mia*  Pecksniffs,  y«ur  Pa  ia  a  perfect  mi**ionary  of  peace  and  love." 

Entertaining »»  uncertainty  aa  to  the  particular  kind  of  love  supposed 
to  be  comprised  in  Mr.  Pecksniff"*  mta.ion,  tha  young  ladioa  received  this 
compliment  rather  coldly, 

"If  I  dared."  tald  M  a.  Todgera,  perceiving  tbia,  "to  violate  a  confi- 
dence which  haa  been  reposed  in  inn,  and  to  tell  you  why  I  muat  be.;  of 
you  to  leave  tho  Utile  d  jor  between  your  ruo  n  and  mine  open  to-uigtit,  I 
think  you  would  h  j  interested.  Bat  I  musn't  do  it,  for  1  promised  Mr. 
Jlnkin.  faithfully  that  I  would  be  a.  ailent  aa  the  tnmS." 

"Dear  Mra.  Todgera !  what  can  yo..  nioaof 
.."Why  Lh»n,  my  »weoi  Miaa  Pic'*aniff.,"  .aid  the  lady  of  the  houie  ; 
' '  my  own  love*,  if  you  will  allow  me  the  privilege  of  taking  that  freedom 
on  the  eve  of  our  .operation,  Mr.  Jinkina  and  the  gen' lemon  have  marie 
up  a  little  musical  party  among  ihemselve*,  and  do  in  ton  I  in  the  dead  of 
tbia  nigbt  to  perform  a  serenade  upon  the  stain  out  aide  tlie  door.  I  could 
bavo  wiahed.  I  own  aaid  Mra.  Todgert,  with  her  oaual  foretight,  "that  it 
had  been  fixod  to  take  place  an  hour  or  twoeariier,  becauae,when  gentlemen 
ail  up  lata,  thiy  drink,  a  tad  when  they  do  drink,  they're  nut  to  musical, 
perhapa.  aawben  they  don't.  But  tins  ia>  lite  arrangement;  and  I  know 
you  will  be  gratifiei  my  dear  Mi*t  Pcktniffi,  by  tueh  a  mark  of  their 
attention. 

The  young  ladies  were  at  first  to  much  excited  by  tho  newt,  that  they 
vewed  they  couldn't  think  of  going  to  bod,  until  theanreoade  waa  over.— 
But  half  an  hour  of  co  il  waiting  so  altered  their  opinion  that  they  not 
only  went  to  bed,  but  f,.ll  asleep;  and  were  moreover  not  ecstatically 
charmed  tuba  awakened  sometime  alierwardi  by  certain  dulcet  (train* 
breaking  in  upon  the  tiiant  watch**  of  the  night 

It  was  very  affi.-iu.ing — >ery.  Nothing  mare  dismal  could  hav*  Hee  i 
desired  by  tba  m  >»t  featidiojt  taste.  I'ho  gentleman  of  a  vocal  turn  *a< 
hoad  mtji-,  or  clii'-f  ranuruer ;  Jinkim  too'i  iho  bat* ;  and  tho  reat  too  t 
anything  ill  >y  <vr lid  git.  The  yo n^'.l  gentleman  bUw  hia  mela'ich  ily 
Inioaflile.  II  t  didn't  Wow  m  io'i  out  of  it,  but  that  wat  all  tho  b  -ttrr. 
If  thi  Hi  Mna  I'eokauiffi  an  l  Mra.  Tol^nra  hid  periah-'d  by  spntan 
eoui  coTihuatio.i,  an  l  thi  aanwada  bad  b-aen  In  h  nor  of  t'irir  aahea,  it  j 
would  have  bn  i-npi>..i'il- to  am  piaa  the  u  lutieiable  deapsir  expreaael 
in  that  one  cborua,  '  O  >  where  glory  wait*  Uif*  '  It  waa  a  rrq  liem,  a 
dirge,  a  moan,  a  howl,  a  wail,  a  lo-rnni:  an  ah. tract  of  eveiyihing  that 
it  sorrowful  and  hiden.ia  in  aoond.  The  flute  of  the  younge*t  g^ntle.'na  1 
waa  wild  and  fiiful.  It  cairn  and  wen',  in  gun  a,  like  thu  wind.  Kor  a 
long  timo  together  he  aaemed  to  have  lefi  ntt,  and  when  it  war  quits  act- 
tied  by  Mra  Todgirt  and  the  young  lad.et,  that,  overcome  by  hi*  feeltnga, 


he  had  retired  in  trara,  lie  unexpectedly  turned  up  again  at  the  vary  top 
uf  the  tune,  gasping  fot  bieath.  lie  waa  a  tremendous  performer.  There 
waa  no  knowing  where  to  have  him  ;  and  exactly  when  you  thought  ha 
vu  doing  nothing  at  all,  then  wa*  be  doing  the  very  thing  that  ought  to 
a.iunish  you  mo»r. 

There  were  several  of  the  a*  conceited  pier«* ;  perhapa  two  or  three 
ton  many,  thoaigli  that,  aa  Mra.  Todgera  aaid,  waa  a  fault  oo  the  right 
tide.  But  even  then,  even  at  that  tolemn  moment,  when  the  thrilling 
tounds  may  be  premmed  to  have  penetrated  into  the  very  depth*  of  bis 
nature,  if  be  bad  any  depths,  Jinkina  couldn't  leave  tbe  young  eat  gentle- 
man alone.  He  a>ked  him  distinctly,  larfoie  tbe  second  long  began — at  a 
personal  favor  too.  mark  the  villain  in  tba: — not  to  play.  Yet;  be  •aid 
•n;  not  In  play.  The  breathing  of  the  ynuogeal  gentleman  waa  beaud 
through  tbe  keyhole  of  tha  door.  He  aftda'r  play.  What  veil  waa  a 
flute  for  the  paationa  aiaelling  up  within  hi*  bieatl?  A  trombone  would 
huvebeen  it  world  wo  mild. 

The  serenade  approached  in  close.  It*  crowning  inleratt  wat  at  hand. 
The  geotlem  in  of  a  literary  turn  had  wiitten  a  song  on  tbe  departure  of 
the  la  liea,  and  adapted  it  loan  old  tune.  They  all  joined,  except  tba 
youngest  gentleman  in  company,  who,  for  the  reason*  aforesaid ,  main- 
tained a  fearful  silence.  Tbo  song  (which  we*  of  a  classical  nature)  in- 
voked the  oracle  of  Apollo,  and  demanded  to  know  what  would  *^°TT>T 
of  Tolgera'a  when  CtTtHiTT  and  MtRCT  were  banished  from  It*  walla. 
The  oracle  delivered  no  opinion  particularly  worth  remembering,  ae- 
eording  to  the  not  unfreqoent  practice  of  oracles  from  tha  earliest  ages 
down  to  the  present  time.  In  tbe  absence  of  enliglitroent  on  that  auh- 
ject,  the  ttrain  deserted  it.  and  went  on  to  show  that  tha  Hits  Pecksniffs 
were  nearly  rela-ed  to  Rule  Britannia,  and  that  if  Groat  Britain  hadn't 
been  an  island  that  there  could  have  been  no  Mis*  Peckaniffa.  And 
being  now  on  a  nautical  lack,  it  cloaed  with  tblt  vette: 

All  hail  to  the  vtsmI  of  Peck.niff  tbe  tha ! 

And  favoring  breanee  to  fan  ; 
While  Tiitont  flock  found  it,  and  proudly  admire 

Tbe  architect,  artial,  and  man  ! 

Aa  they  presented  thia  beautifol  picture  to  the  imagination,  the  gentle- 
men grsrluutl)-  withdrew  to  bed  to  give  the  music  the  effect  oi  distance; 
and  *o  it  died  away,  and  Todgen'e  waa  left  to  repose. 

Mr.  Biiley  raseived  hla  vocal  offering  until  the  morning,  when  he  put 
hia  head  into  th^  rooTi  aa  the  young  ladiea  were  kneeling  before  their 
trunka,  packing  up,  and  treated  them  to  an  imitation  of  the  voice  of  a 
vounir  d  ig,  in  trying  circumataiwea  :  when  that  animan  ia  supposed  by 
p-.a  inauf  a  lively  fancy,  to  relieve  hia  l.  elingi  by  cilllna  for  pen  and 

"  Weil,  young  ladles,"  aaid  the  yotilh,  "to  you're  going  home,  are  you; 
worae  luck 

"  Yna,  Utiley,  wo'regoi^ig  liutoe,"  returmed  Morcy. 

"  A'nt  you  a  going  to  leave  none  of  'em  a  lock  of  your  hair!"  inquired 
tbe  youth-    "  It's  real,  an'l  it f" 

They  laughed  at  tl  1<,  and  told  bit  of  course  it  was, 

"0  ..  is  it  of  cour.«  though  !"  said  Bailey.  "  I  know  better  than 
that,  Hera  an'u  Wby.  I  see  it  hanging  up  once,  on  that  nail  by  tbe 
winder.  Bj^idea  I've  gone  behind  her  at  dinner-time  and  pulled  it; and 
a'nj  nevor  knoay'd  1  say.  young  ladiea—  l.tn  a  going  to  leave.  I  an't 
a  going  to  stand  being  culled  names  by  her,  no  longer." 

M'-a  M  Try  enquired  what  hia  plant  for  tbe  future  might  be;  in  reply 
to  whom,  Mr.  Bailey  intimated  that  be  thought  of  going,  either  into  top- 
bo  >u,  or  into  the  army. 

"  Into  tbe  army:"  cried  tbe  voung  ladiea  with  a  laugh. 

"Ab"  said  Bailey,  "why  not?  There's  a  many  drummers  in  tbe 
Tower.  I'm  acquainted  with  °em.  Don't  iheir  country  tot  a  valley  on 
'em.  mini  you!    Not  at  all!'" 

"  You'll  be  abut,  I  *ee,"  observed  Mercy. 

"  Well!"  cried  Mr.  Bailey,  "wot  if  I  ami  Theie'a  aomething  gamey 
in  it.  young  ladies,  an't  there?  I'd  sooner  be  hit  with  a  cannon-ball  than 
a  rolling  pio.  anl  she's  always  catching  up  something  of  that  tart,  and 
throwing  it  iu  mo,  won  the  g-ntlemin's  appetite!  ia  good.  Wot."  aaid 
Mr.  Hailey,  stung  by  the  nKollectlon  of  hia  wrongs,  "wot,  if  they  *fo 
con  turn*  the  per  viahuna.    It  an't  my  fault,  la  it  7" 

'-Sirely  no  one  aaya  it  ia,"  aaid  Mercy. 

"  0  m't  they  though  T"  retorted  the  youth.  "No  Yet.  Ah!  On!  No 
one  miyn't  say  it  Is;  but  some  one  knows  it  is.  Hot  I  an't  a  going  to 
havd  erery  rise  in  pricrt  wlalted  on  me.  I  an't  a  going  to  be  killed  be- 
rn.iaeilie  markeu  iaduar.  I  won't  ttnp.  Am!  therefore."  added  Mr. 
Ua  '..-/.  relenting  into  a  !mila,  "wotever  you  m -ant  to  give  me,  you'd 
h.-tier  give  me  all  at  once,  becoa  if  ever  you  come  back  agin,  I  shan't  be 
here;  and  aa  to  tbe  other  boy.  4c  won't  deaorve  nothing  /know." 

The  young  ladiea.  on  behalf  of  Mr.  IVckanifT  and  thennelvet,  arte.!  on 
thi*  thoughtful  advice;  and  in  consideration  of  their  private  iiiendtbip, 
pieientrd  Mr.  Biiley  with  a  gratui'y  ao  liberal,  that  he  could  b»rdly  do 
eti.iugh  I  >  .h  i*  bi«  gralitu  lo  ;  wai>-Si  found  !>ut  in  impfif-rt  vent  during 
fie  r. onund  tr  of  the  day,  in  divvra  teci*t  *l*pa  tiw.n  hia  po.tket,  ^arad 
oilier  au  li  factious  pantoTumo.  N  >r  waa  it  conli.ied  to  tiene  ebullitiona; 
for  b '>i.l.-<  ciuahmg  a  bamlbix,  with  a  bonnet  in  it.  he  Miloualy  dam- 
age I  M--  Pe«'<aiiilPs  luggage,  by  ardently  hauling  it  down  from  the  tup 
of  t'l !  ilou»e ;  Rtii  in  short  evinsed,  by  ev.-ry  mean*  in  Ilia  power,  a 
l.v  -ly  aenae  of  the  favor*  he  had  received  from  tint  grntleman  and  hia 
fa-nly. 

Mr.  PorkanitT  and  Mf.  Jinkini  came  horn-  to  dinner,  arm  in  arm;  lor 
the  Inuugentlemtn  b«d  made  balf  holid.y,  on  purpose ;  thuj  gaining 
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an  immense  advantage  over  (he  youngest  gentleman  and  the  rest,  whow? 
time,  aj  Ii  perversely  chanced,  was  all  bespoke,  until  the  evening.  The 
bottle  of  win*  via*  Mr.  Pecksniff's  treat,  and  they  were  very  sociable  in- 
deed;  though  full  of  lamentations  on  the  necessity  of  parting.  While 
they  were  in  the  midst  of  their  enjoyment,  old  Anthony  and  bit  »on  were 
announced ;  much  to  the  •  urprise  of  Mr.  Pecksniff,  and  greatly  to  the 
discomfiture  of  Jlnklns. 

"Come  to  say  good  bye,  y>u  see,"  said  Anthony.  In  a  low  voice,  to 
Mr.  Pecksniff,  a,  they  look  their  ««.  apart  at  the  table,  while  the  rest 
convened  among  themselves.  "  Where's  the  use  of  a  division  between 
you  and  me  ?  We  are  tin?  two  halves  of  a  pair  of  scissors,  when  apart, 
Pecksniff;  but  together  we  are  something.    Kh  1 

'■  I'nanimity,  my  goo.!  sir,"  rejoiaed  Mr.  Pecksniff,  "  is  always  de- 
lightful." 

"  I  don't  know  about  that,"  slid  the  old  man.  "  for  there  are  »omo 
people  I  would  rather  ditTci  from  than  agree  with.  But  you  know  my  opi- 
nion  of  you." 

Mr.  Pecksniff,  still  having  "  Hypocrite"  in  hi.  mind,  only  replied  by 
a  motion  of  his  head,  which  was  something  between  aa  aSrmative  bow, 
and  a  negative  shake. 

"Complimentary,"  said  Anthony.  "  Complimentary  upon  my  word. 
It  was  an  involuntary  trihuto  to  your  abilitie»,  even  at  the  time;  and  it 
was  not  a  time  to  subtest  commitments  either.    But  wo  agreed  in  the 


coach,  you  know,  that  we  quite  understood  rich  other.'* 

"Oh,  quite.'"  as^ated  Mr.  Pecksniff,  in  a  manner  which  implied  t 
he  himself  was  misunderstood  m  i»t  cruelly,  but  would  not  complain. 


Mis*  Charity,  and  then 


t  cruelly,  but  v, 

Anthony  glanced  at  his  son  as  he  sat  beside 
at  Mr.  Pecksniff,  and  then  at  his  son  again,    many  time*.     It  happened 
that  Mr.  Pecksniffs  glances  took  a  similar  direction ;  but  when  he  be- 
came aware  of  it,  lie  first  cast  down  hi*  eyes,  and  then  cloaed  them ;  as 
if  he  were  determined  that  the  old  man  should  read  nothing  there. 
"  Jonas  is  a  shrewd  lad,"  said  the  old  man. 

"Ho  appears,"  rejoined  Mr.  Pecksniff  in  his  most  candid  manner, 
"  to  be  very  ahrewd." 

"  And  careful,"  said  the  old  man. 

"And  careful,  I  have  no  doubt,"  returned  Mr.  Pecksniff. 
"  Lookye !"  said  Anthony  in  his  ear.    "I  think  he  is  tweet  upon  your 
daughter." 

"Tut,  my  good  sir,''  slid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  with  his  eyes  still  closed i 
'•  young  people — young  people — a  kind  of  cousins,  too — no  more  sweet- 
ness than  is  in  that,  sir. 

"  Whv,  there  i*  very  little  sweetness  in  that,  according  to  our  expe- 
rience,"' returned  Anthony.    "  Isn't  there  a  trifle  more  here!" 

"Impossible  to  »ay,"  rejoined  Mr.  Pecksniff.  Quite  Impossible! 
You  surprise  me." 

"  Yes.  I  know  that,''  said  the  old  man,  dryly.  "  It  may  last:  I  mean 
ibe  sweetness,  not  the  surprise ;  and  it  may  die  off.  Supposing  it 
should  last,  perhaps  (you  having  feathered  your  nest  pretty  well,  and 
I  bavins  done  the  very  lame)  wo  might  have  a  mutual  (ntereit  in  the 


Mr.  Pecksniff,  smiling  gently,  was  aStrat  to  speak,  but  Anthony  stop- 
ped him. 

"  I  know  whatyou  are  going  to  say.  It's  qaite unnecessary.  You  have 
never  thought  of  this  for  a  moment;  and  In  a  point  so  nearly  affecting 
the  happiness  of  your  dear  chifd.  you  couldn't,  as  a  tender  father,  em- 
press an  opinion ;  and  so  forth.  Yes.  quite  right.  And  I  like  you!  But 
it  seems  tn  me,  my  dear  Pecksniff,"  added  Anthony,  laying  his  hand 
upon  his  sieve,  "  that  if  you  and  I  kept  up  the  joke  of  pretending  not  to 
aec  this,  one  of  us  might  possibly  be  placed  in  a  position  of  disadvantage; 
and  as  I  am  very  unwilling  to  be  that  party  myself,  you  will  excuse  my 
taking  the  liberty  of  putting  ihe  matter  beyond  a  doubt,  thus  early  ;  and 
having  it  distinctly  understood,  as  it  is  now,  that  we  do  see  it,  and  do 
know  it.  Thank  you  for  your  attention.  We  are  now  upon  an  equal 
footing  ;  which  is  agreeable  to  ui  both,  I  am  sure." 

He  rose  as  he  spoke ;  and  giving  Mr.  Pecksniff  a  nod  of  intelligence. 


away  fioen  liim  to  where  ibe  young  [teople  were  sitting:  leaving 
that  good  man  somewhat  poixled  and  discomfited  by  such  very  plain* 
dealing,  and  not  quite  ftee  from  a  aer.se  of  having  been  foiled  In  the  ox. 
ercise  of  his  familiar  weapons. 

But  the  night-couch  had  a  punctual  character,  and  it  was  time  tn  j  -in 
it  at  the  om.-e;  which  was  so  neat  at  hand,  that  they  had  already  sent 
their  luggage,  and  arranged  to  walk.  Thither  the  whole  party  repaired, 
therefore,  after  no  more  delay  than  sufficed  for  the  equipment  nf  the  Miss 
Pecksniff,  and  Mis.  Todgers.  They  found  the  coach  already  at  its  start- 
ing-place, and  the  horse*  in  ;  there,  too.  were  a  large  tn  ijority  uf  the 
commercial  gentlemen,  including  tbe  youngest,  who  was  visibly  agitated, 
ari  I  in  a  scale  of  deep  mental  d'-ieci-ur. 

Nothing  o.mM  e.pial  thedlstie'ss  of  Mis.  Todgers  in  patting  from  the 
voting  ladies,  except  the  strung  emotions  with  which  the  bade?  adieu  to 
Mi.  Peckmiff.  .Vner  -eir.-ly  wa->  a  pncket-haadkeichirf  taken  in  and 
out  of  a  list  le'.icu'.e  n  often  as  Mrs.  Todgrrs's  wa«,  as  she  stood  q p. ti- 
the pavement  by  ;the  coach  J.»r,  supported  un  either  side  by  n  commer- 
cial gentleman;  ami  by  ihe  Ugh;  of  the  coach-iarr.ps  caught  such  biief 
snatches  and  glimpse*  of  the  g,>os|  man'*  face,  as  the  constant  i.-iterpu. 
sitiun  of  Mr.  Jinkiti*  allowed.  K.ir  Ji.nki.-u,  to  the*  lait  the  voun-est 
gentleman's  rock  a  head  in  life.  «:«:kI  upon  the  roach  step  talking  to  t?  e 
lal:--».  I'pon  the  other  *tep  was  Mr.  Jonas,  who  rniintriineo'  that  podi- 
tior.  in  light  of  his  raustnsHip;  whereas  the  youngest  gentleman  •  ho  had 
beer.  fin  upon  the  ground,  «as  deep  in  the  h  K,Unr-oAVe  among  tie- 
Hack  and  red  placard.,  aal  the  ;-mra:f  of  fast  coaches,  whete  he  was 


Ignominlously  harrassd  by  porter*,  and  had  to  contend  aad  itrive  per- 
petually with  heavy  baggage.  This  false  position,  combined  with  hi* 
nervous  excitement,  brought  about  the  very  consummation  and  catastro- 
phe of  hi*  miseries ;  for  when,  in  the  moment  of  parting,  he  aimed  a 
flower — a  hothouse  flower,  thai  had  cost  money — at  the  fair  hand  of 
Mercy,  it  reached,  instead,  the  coachman  on  the  box.,  wbo  thanked  him 
kindlv,  and  stuck  it  in  his  button-hole. 

They  were  off  now ;  and  Todgcrs's  was  alone  again.   The  two  yOang 


in  tbei'  separate  corners,  re.h/ned  themselves  to 
thoughts.    But  Mr.  Pecksniff,  dismissing  all  ephe- 
or  social  pleasure  and  enjoyment,  concentrated  hi* 
on  the  one  great  virtuous  purpose  before  him,  of  casting  out 
i  and  deo-iver.  whj*e  presence  yet  troubled  his  domestic 
hearth,  and  was  a  sacrilege  upon  the  altars  of  the 


CHAPTER  XII. 


WILL  Et  HZ*  IS  THE  L  >5G   Hi  s,  if  Sol  IS  THE  SHORT  ONE,  TO  CON- 
CIR.S  MR.   CINCH  »*»   >THERS,  SEARLT.     MR.    rtCKSSIFF  AsJKKTS 

the  ntosirr  or  oi  jRAi.tn  virtvc;  a»D  .ot."i«<'.  Marti.i  chuzzlc- 


wir  roKM"  a  t>£«rxRATt  rusoltios. 
Mr.  Pinch  and  Martin,  little  dreaming  of  the  the  stormy 


that 


impended,  made  thsmselves  very  comfortahle  in  the  PecksnH&an  hall* 
and  improved  their  friendship  daily.  Martin's  facility,  both  of  invention 
and  execution,  being  remarkable,'  the  grammer-scbool  proceeded  with 


great  vigor;  and  Tom  repeatedly  declared,  that  if  there  were  anything 
like  certainty  In  human  affairs,  or  impartiality  in  human  judges,  a  design 
•o  new  and  futl  of  merit  could  not  fail  to  carry  off  the  first  prhte  when 
the  time  of  competition  arrived.  Without  being  quite  so  sanguine  him- 
self, Martin  had  hit  hopeful  anticipation*  too ;  and  they  served  to  make 
him  brisk  and  eager  at  his  task. 

"  If  I  should  turn  out  a  great  architect,  Tom,"  said  the  new  pupil  one 
day,  a*  he  stood  at  a  little  distance  from  his  drawing,  and  eyed  It  with 
much  complacency,  "I'll  tell  vou  what  .hould  be  one  of  the  thing*  I'd 
build." 

"Ave!"  cried  Tom.  "What!" 
■'  Why,  your  fortune." 

"No!"  said  Tom  Pinch,  quite  as  much  delighted  aa  if  the 
were  done.    "  Would  you  though  ?    How  kind  of  vou  to  »ay  »o." 

•  I'd  build  it  up,  Tom,"  returned  Martin,  "on  iuch  a  Wrong 
tlon,  that  it  should  last  your  life— aye,  and  your  children's  live*  too,  and 
their  children'*  after  them.  I'd  be  your  patron,  Tom.  I'd  lake  you 
under  my  protection.  Let  me  see  the  man  who  should  give  the  cold 
•houlder  to  anybody  I  chose  to  protect  and  patronise,  if  I  were  at  the 
lop  of  the  tree.  Tom !" 

"Now,  I  don't  think,"  said  Mr.  Pinch,  "upon  my  word,  that  I  was 
ever  mere  gratified  than  by  this.    I  really  donY 

■'  On !  1  mean  what  I  say,"  reu>rted  Martin,  with  a  manner  as  free 
and  easy  (n  it*  condescention  to,  not  to  say  in  ii*  compeuk-n  fur,  the 
other,  as  if  be  were  already  First  Architect  in  Ordinaiy  to  all  the  Crown- 
ed Heads  in  Europe.   "I'd  do  it — Pd  provide  for  you."' 

"  I  am  afraid,"  said  Tom,  shaking  hi*  bead,  "  that  I  should  be  a 
mighty  awkward  person  to  provide  for." 

"  Pooh,  pooh !"  rejoined  Martin.  Never  mind  that.  If  I  took  in 
my  head  to  say,  'Pinch  is  a  clever  fellow;  I  approve  of  Pinch;'  I 
should  Ilka  to  know  the  man  who  would  venture  to  pot  himself  in  oppo- 
sition to  me.  Beside*,  confound  it  Tom,  you  could  be  useful  to  me  in  a 
hundred  ways." 

"  If  I  were  not  useful  in  enc  or  two,  it  shouldn't  be  for  want  of  trying," 
•aid  Tom. 

"  For  instance,"  pursued  Martin,  after  a  short  reflection,  "  you'd  be  a 
capital  fellow,  now,  to  see  that  my  idee*  were  ptopecly  caaried  out ;  and 
"i  the  works  in  their  progtea*  before  they  were  sufficiently  ad- 
be  very  interesting  to  me,  and  to  lake  all  that  sort  of  plain 
•ailing.  Then  you'd  be  a  splendid  fellow  to  show  people  over  my  studio, 
and  to  talk  about  Art  to  'em,  when  I  could'nt  be  bored  myself,  and  all 
that  kind  of  tiling.  For  it  would  be  devilish  creditable,  Tom  ( I'm  quite 
in  earnest,  t  give  you  my  word),  to  have  a  man  of  your  information  about 

Ob,  I'd  take  care  of  you. 


one,  instead  of  some  ordinary  blockhead. 
You'd  be  useful,  rely  upon  it !" 

To  say  that  Tom  had  no  idea  of  j 
cbestra.  but  was  < ' 

and  fiftieth  violin  in  the  bend,  or  thereabouts,  is  to  expres*  his  modesty 
in  very  inadequate  terms.    He  was  much  delighted,  tlierefere,  by  these 


— /  -e —  --  • 

>m  had  no  idea  of  playing  first  fiddle  in  any  s 
always  q  lite  satisfied  to  be  set  down  for  Lite 
in  the  band,  or  thereabouts,  is  to  expres*  his 


social  or- 
9  h 
hi.. 


■fvatitin*. 

"  I  should  be  married  to  her  then  Tom.  of  course,"  said  Martin. 

What  was  that  which  checked  Tom  Pinch,  so  suddenly,  in  the?  high 
flow  of  his  gladnc*..  bringing  the  blood  into  bis  honest  cheeks,  and  a  re- 
morseful feeling  to  his  hnnc-t  h-«rt,  as  if  he  wereunwoithy  of  his  friend's 
regard  ! 

-  I  .hould  be  married  to  her  then."  »»id  Martin,  looking  v,lih  a  smile 
towards  the  light;  "and  we  should  have.  I  hope,  children  about  us. 
They'd  be  very  fond  of  voq,  Tom." 

H::c  r.or  a  won!  said  Mr.  P;nch.  The  word*  he  would  have  uttered 
died  uj">n  his  lip.,  and  found  a  life  more  spiritual  it  *rlf-deftying 
th-MiEhts. 

"Ail  the  children  hereabouts  are  fond  of  vou,  Turn,  and  mine  would 
be.  of  course,"  pursued  Martin.  "Perhaps  I  might  name  one  of  'em 
after  you.    Tom,  eh  T    Well  I  don't  know.  Tom's  not  a  bad  name. 
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o'.j-ction  to  that 


Thomas  Pinch  CtiuMlewit,  1.  P.  C.  on  his  pinafore. 
I  should  soy."  - 

Tom  cleared  his  throat,  and  smiled. 

"  ,Skt  would  Irke  you.  Tom,  I  knuw,"  said  Martin. 

•  Aye  !  'cried  Tom  Pinch,  huntlv. 

••  I  >-»o  tell  exactly  what  she  would  think  of  you."  said  Martin,  leaning 
hu  cbin  upoa  bit  hand,  and  looking  through  the  window-glass  as  if  ho 
read  there  what  be  •aid  ;  "  I  kuow  her  ao  welt.  She  would  smile.  Tom, 
often  at  Unit  when  you  spoko  to  her,  or  when  she  looked  at  you — 
merrily  ix^—but  you  wouldn't  mind  that.  A  brighter  smile,  you  never 
•aw." 

"  No,  no,"  Mill  Tum,  "  I  wouldn't  mind  that-" 

"Siie  would  be  a<  tender  with  you,  Tom,"  said  Martin  "  at  if  you 
wero  a  child  yourself.  So  sou  ate  almost  in  some  things,  ao'i  vou, 
Tom  r  - 

Mr.  Pinch  nodded  hii  entire  auent 

"  She  would  always  be  kind  and  jowl-humored,  and  glad  to  am  you," 
said  Mattin;  "  and  when  the  fouud  out  exactly  what  tort  of  n  fellow  you 
were  (which  aho'd  do  vary  soon),  ah*  would  pretend  to  give  you  little 
comroi,  v.ont  to  execute,  and  to  a>k  little  aervicea  of  you,  which  .he  know 
you  were  burning  to  render ;  ao  that  wham  a  bo  itml'ly  pleaaed  you  moat, 
■be  would  try  to  makn  you  think  you  moat  pleated  ber.  She  would  take 
to  you  uncommonly,  Tom  ;  and '  would  understand  you  far  more  delica- 
tely than  I  error  ahall ;  and  would  often  aay,  I  kauw,  that  you  were  a 
harmless,  gentle,  areli-tntentioned,  good  fellow." 

How  ailent  Tom  Pinch  was  ! 

"  In  honour  of  old  time*."  aaid  Martin,  "and  of  ber  having  heard  you 
play  tlie.  organ  in  th  §  damp  little  e.h  ireb  down  hire— fir  nothing  loo— 
we  a  .11  havo  one  in  the  house.    I  ahall  build  an  an-hitactural  music 


room  oo  a  plan  of  my  own,  and  it  'II  look  rather  knowing  in  a 
one  end.  There  you  ahall  play  a  •  my.  Tom,  till  you  tiro  yourself;  and, 
aa  yeuiike  to  do  ao  in  the  dark,  it  sltall  bt  dark  ;  and  ruany's  the  sum- 
mer evening  abo  and  I  will  six  an. I  listen  to  you,  Tom  :  be  sunt  of  that !" 

It  may  have  required  a .troneer  ellurt  on  Tom  Pinch's  part  to  leave 
the  aeat  on  which  he  set,  and  shake  his  friend  by  both  handa,  with  no- 
tiling  l»ut  serenity  and  rrateful  feeling  painted  on  hi»  face  ;  it  mi;  have 
required  a  stringer  en'ort  to  perform  tbia  simple  act  with  a  pure  heart, 
than  to  achieve  many  an  I  many  a  dead  to  which  tin  doubtful  trumpet 
blown  by  r'ame  has  lustily  i. •sounded.  Doubtful,  because  from  its  Ion; 
hovering  uver  acenea  of  violence,  the  amoke  and  steam  of  death  have  ' 
clogged  t.ie  keys  of  that  brave  instrument  ;  and  it  it  not  alwayt  that  its 
notes  are  either  true  or  tuneful. 

"  It's  a  proof  of  the  kindneas  of  human  nature, "  aaid  Tom,  character- 
istically putting  himself  quite  out  of  aighl  in  the  matter,  "  that  everybody 
who  cornea  here,  aa  you  have  done,  ia  morn  considerate  and  aitVetionate 
to  me  tbaa  I  should  "have  nny  right  to  hope,  if  I  were  the  moat  sanguine 
creature  in  the  world ;  or  should  have  nny  power  to  expteta,  if  1  were 
the  most  eloquent-  It  really  overpowers  me.  Bui  trust  me."  aaid  Tom, 
"  that  I  am  not  ungrateful—  that  I  never  fotget — and  that,  it  I  can  ever 
prove  t  'n-  truth  of  my  words  to  you,  I  will." 

"That's  all  right, "  observed  Martin,  leaning  hack  in  his  chair  with  a 
hand  ir.  each  pocket,  and  yawning  dreaiily.  "  Very  fine  talking.  Tom; 
but  I'm  at  PfckanifT'a,  I  retjember,  and  perhaps  a  mil."  or  so  out  uf  the 
high  road  tn  f  ntane  jiat  at  this  minute.  So  you'vo  heard  again  this 
morning  frum  wluit's  lila  name,  eh  ' 

"  Who  may  that  bo  I"  asked  Tom  seeming  to  enter  a  mild  prole. t  «n 
behalf  nf  the  dignity  of  an  absent  person. 

••Yon  know.    What  Is  111  Nmthkey." 

"  We.tlock,'  reintned  Tom,  in  rnth-r  a  louder  tone  than  usual. 

"  Ah  !  to  be  sure."  aaid  Martin  •'  We«tlo.-k.  I  knew  it  was  some, 
thing  connected  with  a  point  of  the  compass  and  a  door.  Well.'  and 
what  aaya  Westlock  '  ' 

"Oh!  be  has  come  into  his  property,"  answered  Tom,  nodding  hia 
head,  and  smiling. 

"  He's  n  lucks  dug."  said  Martin.  "  I  wish  it  were  mino  initead. 
Ia  that  all  the  mystery  you  were  to  tell  me  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Tom;  "  not  all." 

"  What's  the  rest '."  asked  Martin. 

For  the  matter  of  that,"  aaH  Tom,  "  it*,  no  mystery  ,  and  you  won't 
think  much  of  it;  but  it'a  very  pleasant  to  me.  John  always  used  to 
aay  when  he  was  here, 'Mark  mv  wards,  Pinch.  When  my  father", 
executors  rash  up'— he  used  strange  expression*  now  and  then,  but  that 


>ly  it 


goad  express! 
to  you.  Wt 


observed  Martin.  "  when  other 
! — What  a  slow  fellow  you  are, 


i  up' — he 

wai  his  way." 
"  Cash  up 's  s 

people  don't  ap 
Pinch  !" 

"  Ves,  I  am  I  know."  said  Tom;  "but  you  'II  make  me  nervous  if 
you  t-ll  me  so.  I'm  afraid  you  have  put  me  out  a  little  now,  for  I  forget 
whit  1  was  going  to  say." 

"When  John's  father's  exrearnrs  cashed  up" — aaid  Martin  impatientk. 

••Oti  ye.,  tube  aure,"  ctied  Tom;  "yes.  'Then,'  aay.  John,  •  I  II 
ctve  you  a  dinner,  Pinch,  and  trnw  down  to  Salisbury  on  puroose.' 
Now,  when  John  wrote  the  other  day— the  morning  PrekmirT  left,  you 
know — lie  .aid  hi*  business  wns  on  the  point  of  being  immediately  set- 
tled, rs-.d  as  he  was  to  receive  his  money  directly,  when  could  I  meet  him 
art  Sii:*'.i  ry?  I  wr-tfe  and  said  nny  day  this  week;  and  I  told  him 
besides,  that  there  »nij  r-ew  pupil  het».  and  what  a  Btve  fellow  you 
were  nnd  what  friends  we  had  tvoi-ne.  I'l-on  which  John  -vrites  b'v-k 
this  V-tti  r"— Tom  produced  it— "  fix's  tomorrow;  sends  his  etvn  pit- 
men's to  Jim;  and  bega  tint  »<•  three  may  have  the  pleasure  ol  dining 


together— not  at  tho  home  where  you  and  I  were,  cither;  but  at  the 
v-*iy  fir.t  hotel  in  the  town.    Read  whni  he  says." 

••  Very  well,"  said  Martin,  glancing  over  it  with  his  customary  cool- 
ness ;  ••  much  nbliged  to  him.    I  m  agreeable." 

Tom  could  have  wished  him  to  be  a  little  more  astonished,  a  llttlo 
more  pleased,  or  in  some  form  or  other  a  little  more  interested  in  such  a 
great  event.  But  he  was  perfectly  aelf  possessed  :  and,  falling  Into  hU 
favorite  solace  of  whistling,  took  another  tum  at  the  grammar-school,  aa 
if  nothing  at  all  had  happened. 

Mr.  I'ecksDitT's  horse  being  regarded  in  the  light  of  a  sacred  animal, 
only  to  be  driven  by  him,  the  chief  priest  of  that  temple,  or  by  some  per- 
son distinctly  nominated  for  tbe  time  being  to  that  high  office  by  him- 
self, the  two  young  men  agreed  to  walk  to  Salisbury  ;  and  so,  when  the 
time  came,  they  set  off  on  foat;  which  was,  after  all.  a  better  mode  of 
travelling  than  in  the  gig,  as  the  weather  was  very  cold  and  very  dry. 

Better .'  a  rare  strong,  hearty,  healthy  walk — four  statute  mile*  an 
hour — preferable  to  that  r, mauling,  tumbling,  jolting,  shaking,  an  aping", 
creaking,  vtlUnous  old  gig  ?  Why,  the  two  things  will  not  admit  of 
comparison.  It  is  an  insult  to  tbe  walk,  to  set  there  side  by  side. 
Where  Is  aa  instance  of  a  gig  having  ever  circulated  a  man's  blood,  un- 
less when,  putting  him  in  danger  of  his  neck,  It  awakened  in  his  vein* 
and  in  his  curs,  and  all  along  hia  aplne,  a  tingling  heal,  much  more  pecu- 
liar than  agreeable  1  When  did  a  gig  ever  sharpen  anybody's  wit*  and 
energies,  unless  it  was  when  the  bone  bolted,  and,  crashing  madly  down 
a  steep  hill  with  a  stone  wall  at  the  bottom,  hit  deap 
cea  sur? grated  to  the  only  gentleman  left  inside,  some  nov 
of  mode  of  dropping  out  behind  t    Better  than  the  gig ! 

Tbe  air  wns  eeld.  Tom  ;  ao  it  was,  there  is  no  denying  it;  but  < 
it  have  been  mote  genial  in  tl«e  gig  T  The  blacksmith's  fire  burned  very 
bright,  and  leaped  up  high,  at  though  it  wanted  men  to  watm:  but 
would  it  hive  been  less  tempting,  looked  at  from  the  clammy  cushions  of 
a  gig  f  The  wind  blew  keenly,  nipping  the  features  of  the  hardy  wight 
who  fough*  bis  way  along;  blinding  him  with  hia  own  hair  if  he  had 
enough  of  it.  and  with  wintry  dust  if  he  hadn'r :  stopping  hia  breath  as 
thotrgirbe  bud  been  soused  in  a  cold  bath  ;  tearing  aside  his  wrappings- 

of  his  bone*,;  but  it  would  have 


to  a  man  In  a  gig, 


't 


The  loveliest  things  in  life, 
d  go,  and  charge  and  fade 


up,  and  whistling  in  the  very  marrow 
done  all  this  ti  hundred  timea  mo 
it  f    A  fig  for  gigs' 

Better  than  the  gig!  When  were  travellers  by  wheels  and  hoof,  seen 
with  such  red  hot  rheeVa  aa  iho»o  t  when  were  they  ao  good-humoredly 
and  merrily  Muu*ed  T  when  did  their  laughter  ring  upon  the  air.  aa  they 
ti:r»-d  them  tound,  what  time  tbe  stronger  gusts  C4me  aweeptngnp  ;  and, 
tac'r  -  round  apain  as  they  rsused  by,  da.hed  on  in  such  aglow  of  ruddy 
health  as  nothing  could  keep  pace  with,  but  the  high  spirits  it  engender- 
ed r  }!"t;rr  than  the  gig !  Why,  here  it  a  man  in  a  gig  coming  the 
»B)  now.  Look  at  him  as  he  passes  his  whip  into  his  left  hand, 
his  roimbed  right  lingers  on  hit  granite  leg,  and  beats  those  maj- 
hio  toes  of  his  upon  the  footboard.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Who  would  exchange 
'.I.;,  r^p  1  hurry  of  the  blood  lor  yonder  stagnant  misery,  though  it*  paco 
Were  tw-n'V  miles  to  one? 

B-:t»r  than  the  gig  '.  No  man  In  a  gig  could  have  such  interest  In  the 
roiie.tnn.ra.  So  man  in  a  gig  could  see,  or  f.-el,  or  think,  like  merry 
users  nf  their  legs.  How,  «,  the  wind  sweep,  an,  upon  these  breery 
downs,  if  rtrckaits  tliijhr  indarkenlng  ripples  ornhe grass,  and  amnothett 
.hal  >»s  oi  rive  hills!  L  >ok  round  and  round  upon  this  bare  bleak  plain, 
„„,t  .ee  ,-vl-i  h»re,  upon  a  winter's  dny,  how  beautiful  the  shadows  are! 
Alas  !  it  is  the  nature  nf  their  kind  to  be  so. 
Tore,  ate  but  shadows ;  and  tbey  come  ai 
awa».  as  rnpidlvas  thes»! 

Another  mile  and  then  begins  a  fall  o(  snow,  making  the  erow.  who 
akima  awoy  sr.  close  above  the  ground  to  shirk  the  wind,  a  blot  of  ink 
upon  th?  Imds.-ape.  B  it  though  it  drives  and  drifts  against  them  as 
they  walk,  stitTening  on  their  skirts,  awl  freer  itig  in  the  lashes  of  their 
eyes,  they  wouldn't  have  It  fall  more  sparingly,  no,  not  so  much  at  by  a 
single  tl  ik»,  although  they  had  to  go  a  score  of  milea.  And,  lo  !  the 
towera  of  the  Old  Cathedral  rise  before  them,  even  now !  and  bye  and 
bye  they  come  into  tire  aheltered  atreets,  made  strangely  ailent  by  their 
wVte  carpet ;  and  so  le  the  Inn  for  which  they  are  bound:  where  they 
present  such  fl  ished  and  burning  faces  tn  tbe  cold  waiter,  and  are  to 
brimful  of  vigar,  that  he  almoti  feels  assaulted  by  their  presence:  and, 
ing  nothing  to  oppose  to  the  attack  (being  fresh,  or  rather  stale,  from 
hinting  fire  in  the  cotTee-room,)  is  ii  Jite  put  out  of  his  pale  counte- 
nance. 

A  fsm  «:s  Inn  !  the  hall  a  very  grove  of  iien-1  jnme,  nnd  dangling  joint* 
of  muf  -n ;  and  in  one  corner  an  illustrious  laider,  with  glass  doors,  deve- 
loping cold  fowls  and  noble  joint.,  and  tatts  wherein  the  rasphen  v  iam 
r.v,lv"  withdrew  itself,  aa  auch  a  precious  rrean:re  should.  In-hind  a  lat- 
ti  V work  of  pastry.  And  behold,  on  the  first  l!  .or,  at  the  court  c,.|  of 
tlehn-e,  in  atoom  with  all  the  window-cur:  sins  drawn  a  fire  piled  half 
nay  up  the  chimney,  plates  warming  before  jr  wax  candles  rjlenniitig 
,.v^n.^here.  ami  a  table  spread  for  three  with  silver  and  gla.s  enuugh 

for  Ihiitv  John  WestlocU  :  not  the  old  John  of  Peek.ri:fl"r,  hut  a  pro- 

tr.r  »,.n-!ennn  :  looking  another  and  a  grander  p-'u  in,  with  the  con- 
,,-i»  ui,e.s  of  being  his  own  master  and  having  io*«  in  the  bank  :  and 
v,-t  in  same  respect,  the  old  John  too.  f  ,r  he  -zed  Tore  Pinch  by  both 
hi.  h-atls  th>  histxnt  lie  appear-.!,  and  fsh  y  t  '-gi-  I  him.  in  l  is  cordial 

neleo-ne.  . 

••  v.d  .Vs."  said  John.  "Is  Mr.  Ch  i.vlewit.  I  am  very  clad  ti  «. ,, 
him  :"— John  had  an  off-hand  manner  n:  l.-a  own  :  so  they  shook  hands 
witTT.'; .  nrd  were  fttendt  in  no  time. 
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"  Stand  off*  moment.  Tool,"  cried  tbe  old  pupil,  laying  one  band  on 
each  of  Mr.  Pinch's  sbouldeie,  and  holding  bin  out  at  arm's  length  — 

"Letmeloook  at  you!   Just  the  same!    Not  a  bit  changed !" 

"  Why,  ii'»  not  an  very  long  ago,  yon  know,"  laid  Tom  Pinch,  "  after 
•H.r 

■  U  ninim  an  ac»  to  me,"  cried  John;  "nnd  »o  it  ought  to  Mem  to 
yoo,  you  dog."  And  then  be  puttied  Tun  down  iolo  the  rutn!  chair, 
aod  clapped  him  on  the  back  heartily,  and  »o  like  hi*  old  self  in  their 
old  bed  room  at  oh*  Pecktniff'a  tbat  il  wa»  a  tu<a-up  with  Tom  Pinch 
whether  hn  ahomli  laugh  or  cry.  Laughter  woo  it ;  and  they  all  three 
laughed  together. 

••  I  have  ordered  every  thing  for  dinner,  that  we  need  to  say  we'd  have, 
Tom."  observed  John  Weailoek. 

"  No !"  eald  Tom  Pinch,  "  Have  you  f " 

"  Everything.  Don't  laugh,  if  you  can  help  it,  before  tbe  welter*.  / 
couldn't  when  I  was  ordering  it-    It'*  like  a  dream." 

John  wa*  wrong  there,  became  nobody  ever  dreamed  aucb  soup  a* 
waa  pat  upon  the  table  directly  afterward*;  or  *uch  n«h;  or  »och  *ide- 
dUbee;  or  such  a  top  and  bottom ;  or  sueha  course  of  bird*  and  tweet*; 
or  in  ahort  anything  approaching  tbe  reality  of  that  entertainment  at  ten- 
and  sixpence  ahead,  exclusive  of  wine*.  Aa  to  tkem  tbe  man  wbo  can 
dream  *uch  Iced  champagne,  *oeh  claret,  port  or  aberry,  bad  better  go 
•o  bed  and  atop  there. 

But  pethap*  the  fine*t  feature  of  the  banquet  wa*,  tbat  nobody  waa 
half  *n  much  emexed  by  everything  aa  John  himself,  who.  in  bis  high 
delight,  wa*  constantly  bursting  into  fits  of  laughter,  and  then  endeavor- 
ing to  appear  pretarnetuially  solemn,  le*t  the  waiter*  should  conceive  be 
nu'i  o*ed  to  it  Some  of  the  thing*  they  brought  bim  to  carve,  were 
ahuch  outrageou*  practical  jokes,  though,  tbat  it  was  impossible  to  *taad 
it;  and  when  Tom  Pinch  lnti«led.  In  *plte  of  the  deferential  advice  of  an 
attendant,  not  only  of  breaking  down  tbe  outer  wall  of  a  raited  pie  with 
a  table* poon,  but  on  trying  to  eat  it  afterwarde,  John  lo*t  aii  dignity,  and 
eat  behind  the  gorgeous  di*h  cover  at  tbe  bead  of  the  table,  roaring  to 
that  extent  tbat  be  wa*  audible  in  the  kitchen.  Nor  bad  be  the  least 
objection  to  laugh  at  himself,  a*  he  domooeUated  when  they  had  all  three 
gathered  round  the  fire,  and  (he  dettert  wa*  on  the  table ;  at  which  pe- 
riod tbe  bead  waiter  inquired  with  respectful  solicitude  whether  that 

r,  being  a  !>gbt  and  tawny  wine,  waa  suited  10  hi*  taate.  or  whether 
would  wiab  to  try  a  fruity  port  with  (renter  body.  To  this  John 
gravely  anawered,  that  be  was  wall  satitfied  with  what  be  had,  which  he 
citeemed  as  one  might  aay,  a  pretty  tidy  vintage;  for  which  the  waiter 
thanked  him  and  withdrew.  And  then  John  told  hb>  friend*  with  a 
broad  grin,  that  be  .uppoted  it  was  all  right,  but  he  didn't  know;  aod 
went  off  into  a  perfect  *hoot- 

Tbey  were  very  merry  and  full  of  enjoyment  the  whole  time,  but  not 
lite  leart  pleaiant  part  of  the  festival  waa,  wlwn  they  all  three  aat  about 
tho  fire,  cracking  nut*,  drinking  wine,  talking  cheerfully.  It  happened 
that  Tom  Pinch  had  a  word  to  aay  to  hi*  friend,  the  organl*t'«  assistant, 
and  *o  deserted  hi*  warm  corner  for  a  few  minutes  at  thi*  season,  lest  it 
should  gr>w  too  lit*  i  leaving  tbe  other  two  young  men  toother. 

They  drank  h'a  health  in  hi*  absence,  of  course  ;  and  John  Westlock, 
took  that  opportunity  of  saying,  that  he  had  never  bed  even  a  peevi.h 
word  with  Tom  during  tho  whole  term  of  their  residence  in  Mr.  Peck- 
sniff* bouse.  Thi*  naturally  led  blra  to  dwell  upon  Tom'a  character,  and 


"Ask  Pinoh,"  returned  the  old  pupil.  "Hs  knowa  what  my  seati 
used  to  be  upon  the  aubject.  Tney  are  not  changed,  I  assure  you.' 
"No.no,"  said  Martin,  "I'd  rather  have  tbem  from  you." 


rm  few 

that,  in 


to  bint  that  Mr.  Pecksniff  understood  it  preUy  well.  He  only  hinted  this 
and  very  distantly ;  knowing  that  It  pained  Tom  Piocb  to  have  that  gen- 
tleman disparaged,  and  thinking  it  would  he  aa  well  to  leave  the  new  pu- 
pil to  hia  own  ditcoverjes. 

"Ye*,"  said  Martin.  "It'.  Impoaaible  to  like  Pinch  better  than  I  d», 
or  to  do  greater  tu.tiee  to  hi*  good  qualitiea.  He'a  the  matt  willing  fel- 
low, lever  taw." 

He's  rather  ton  willing."  observed  John,  who  was  quick  in  observation. 
"It's  quite  a  fault  in  him." 

"So  It  l«,''snid  Martin.  "Very  true.  There  wa*  a  fellow  only  a  week 
or  to  ago — a  Mr  Tigg — wbo  borrowed  all  the  money  be  bad,  on  a  pro- 
mite  to  repay  it  in  a  few  day*.  It  wa*  but  hair  a  .overeign,  to  be  lure  ; 
but  Uswell  itws*  no  morn,  for  h'll  never  we  it  again." 

"Poor  fellow  !'  *aid  John,  who  had  been  very  attentl 
wards.  "Perhnp*  you  have  not  had  an  opportunity  of 
bi*  own  pecuniary  transaction*,  Tom's  proud." 

"You  don't  **y  so  !  No,  l  haven't.  What  do  you  mean  7  Won't  be 
borrow  t" 

Jnhn  Wettlock  •hook  hi*  head. 

"That's  very  odd,"  *aid  Martin,  setting  dosmbiaemptyglass.  "He's  a 
strange  compound,  to  bo  *ute." 

"A«  to  receiving  money  as  a  gift,  resumed  John  Westlock  ;  "I  think 
he'd  die  first  " 

"He's  ms.de  up  of  nmpllcity,"  *aid  Martin.  "Help  youranlf." 

"Yon,  however,"  pursued  J i*hn,  filling  bi*  own  glat*,  and  looking  at 
hi*  companion  with  to  rare  curiosity,  *  who  are  older  thin  the  majority  of 
Mr.  Peck«mlT*  at«inant»,  and  have  evidently  bad  much  more  experience 
understand  bim,  1  hive  no  doubt,  and  *ee  how  Labia  he  i.  to  be  imposed 
upon." 

"Certainly,"  said  Martin,  stretching  out  hi*  leg.,  and  holding  hi*  wine 
between  hi.  eye  and  tho  light,  "Mr  Pock*oifTknow«  that  too.  So  do  hit 
daughter*.  i£b  V 

John  Westlock  rmlied,  hut  made  no  enawer. 

"By  the  »>ve."  laid  Martin,  "that  remind*  me.  What'*  your  opinion 
of  Pecksniff  !  How  did  be  u*e  you  f  What  do  you  think  of  him  now  t — 
Coolly,  you  know,  when  it's  all  oyer  t" 


you.' 

"But  Pinch  sty*  they  are  unjust,"  urged  Joha  wiib  a  smilej 
"Oh  !  well !  Then  I  know  what  course  they  take  beforehand,"  said 
Martin  ;  "nnd,  therefore,  you  can  have  no  delicacy  in  speaking  plainly. 
Don't  mind  me.  I  beg.   I  don't  like  bim.  1  tell  you  frankly.   I  am  with 
bim  because  it  happen*  from  particular  circumstance*  to  ault  ray  conve- 
nience.   [  have  tome  ability,  I  believe,  in  that  way  ;  and  the  obligation, 
if  anv,  will  moat  likely  be  on  hi*  *ide  and  not  mine.  At  the  lowest  mark, 
the  balance  will  be  even  and  there'll  be  ne  obligation  at  ell.  So  you  may 
talk  to  me,  aa  if  I  had  no  connexion  with  him." 
•  if  you  prat*  mi  to  gi«e  my  (pinion" — returned  John  Westltek. 
"Ye*,' I  do,"  said  Martin,    "You'll  oblige  me." 
"I  should  say,'*  resumed  the  othe^,  "that  liei*  the  moat  consummate 
scoundrel  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

"Oh  !"  said  Maitin.  a*  coolly  a<  ever.  "That'*  rather  atrong." 
"Not  Wronger  than  be  deserve.,"  said  John  ;  "  and  if  be  ealled  upon 
me  to  ex;- res*  my  opinion  of  bim  to  his  face,  I  would  do  so  in  the  very 
same  terms,  without  the  least  qualification.  His  treatment  of  Pinch  Is 
in  itself  eniMir.li  to  ju.nif)  them  ;  hut  when  I  look  back  upon  the  five  years 
I  pasted  in  timt  houw,  and  remember  the  hypocrisy,  the  knavery,  the 
maannrmii-i,  -.he  fo;»e  ptnor  <-.-<,  the  lip  am  VMM  of  tbat  fellow,  and  hi* 
trudinj  in  nainil)  wmhljir>ce»  (or  tbe  very  worst  realities;  when  I  re- 
member how  often  I  was  itio  wirness  of  all  this,  and  how  eflan  I  wa* 
made  a  kind  of  party  to  it,  by  tbe  fact  of  being  there,  with  him  for  any 
teacher;  I  iwesr  iujou.  that  I  rdmost  despise  myself." 
Martin  drained  hit  glx.»,  and  looked  at  the  Ire. 
"I  don't  me«n  to  »j,  that  is  a  right  feeling,"  pursued  John  Westlock, 
"because  it  waa  no  fault  of  mine  ;  and  I  can  quite  understand — you.  for 
injinnce,  fully  appreciating  him,  and  yet  bring  forced  b  y  circumstances  te> 
remain  there.  1  tell  yon  nlmply  what  my  feeling  la ;  and  even  now, 
when,  as  you  *»y,  it's  all  over ;  nnd  when  I  have  the  saiiafsctioe  of  know 
ing  tbat  be  always  bated  me,  and  we  always  quarrelled,  and  I  always 
told  him  my  mind  ;  even  now,  I  feel  sorry  that  1  didn't  yield  to  an  im- 
pulse I  often  bad,  a*  a  bey,  of  running  away  from  bim  and  going 
abroad." 

"Why  abroad  f"  atked  Martin,  turning  bis  eyes  upon  the  speaker. 

"In  search."  replied  John  Westlock,  shrugging  his  shoulder*,  "of  the 
livelihood  I  oould'i  have  earned  at  bomn.  There  would  have  been 
tomrthing  spirited  in  that.  But,  come— fill  your  glata,  and  let  u»  forget 

him." 

"As  soon  a*  you  please,"  said  Martin.  "In  reference  to  myself  ami  my 
connexion  with  bim,  I  have  only  to  repeat  what  I  said  before.  1  haw 
taken  my  own  way  with  bim  so  far,  and  shall  continue  to  do  to,  event 
more  than  ever;  for  tbe  fact  1* — to  tell  you  the  truth— tbat  I  believe  he  l.xikt 
to  me  to  supply  his  defects,  and  couldn't  stford  to  lose  me.  1  had  a  no- 
tion of  that,  in  Brat  going  there.  Your  beahh  !" 

''Thank  you,"  returned  young  Westlock.  "Yours.  And  may  the  new 
popil  turn  out  at  well  at  you  can  desire  !" 

"What  new  pupil  T" 

"Tbe  fortunate  youth,  born  under  an  auirdcioat  ttar,"  returned  John 
Wn«lork,  laughing ;  "  whoto  parent*  or  guardians,  are  destined  to  bo- 
hooked  by  tire  advertisement.  What !  don't  you  know  that  ho  hai  ad- 
vertised again  f " 

"No." 

"Ob,  yet-  I  read  It  jutt  before  dinner  in  the  old  newspaper.  I  know 
it  to  bo  bi*  ;  having  some  reason  10  remember  the  »iyie.  Hu*h  !  here's 
Pinch.  Strange,  t.  it  not.  that  tbe  more  be  like*  Pecfc.nirT  (if  be  can  like 
bim  better  than  he  doe*.)  the  greet  er  reason  one  he*  to  like  kirn  t  Not  • 
word  more,  or  we  •ball  *)<oil  hi*  whole  enjoyment." 

Tom  entered  at  the  word*  were  apoken,  with  a  radiant  tmile  upon  hi* 
face;  and  ru'bing  hit  hand*,  more  fiom  a  *eme  of  delight  than  because 
he  wa*  cold  ( for  bo  had  been  tunning  fast),  *at  down  in  hi*  warm  comer 
again,  and  wat  a*  happy  a* — »»  only  Tom  Pinch  could  be.  There  i*  no 
otbor  riotile  that  willexpre**  hi*  atate  of  mind. 

"And  ao,"  be  *aid,  when  be  had  gsi-d  at  bi*  friend  for  tome  time  in 
silent  pleasure,  "to}ou  really  are  a  gentleman  at  last,  John.  Well,  to  be 
sure !" 

"Trying  to  be,  Tom;  trying  to  be,"  he  rejoined  good-burnouredly. 
"There  ia  no  Baying  what  I  may  turn  out  in  time." 

"  I  auppoaeyou  wouldn't  carry  your  own  box  to  the  mail  now,"  taid 
Tom  Pinch,  smiling  :  "  although  you  lost  it  altogether  by  not  tak- 
ing it." 

■'Wouldn't  I  t"  retorted  John.  "That's  all  you  know  about  it,  Pineb. 
It  m<ut  be  n  very  heavy  box  tbat  I  wouldn't  carry  ta  get  away  from  Peck- 
sniff*, Tom." 

"There  !"  cried  Pinch,  turning  to  Martin,  "I  told  you  to.  The  great 
fault  in  hi*  character  i*  hi*  it>juilico  to  Pocktniff.  You  musn  t  mind  a 
word  he  •«>»  on  thai  suhject.     Hi!  prejudice  i»  mo*l  extraordinary." 

"Th«  sbwrye  of  anythisg  like  ppjudtr*  on  Tom'*  part,  you  know," 
•aid  John  Wedlock,  laughing  heartily,  a*  he  It  id  hit  hand  on  Mr.  Pinch's 
•hnuldtr,  "i«  perfectly  wondeiful.  If  one  man  ever  bed  a  profound  know, 
ledge  of  another,  arid  *aw  bim  in  a  Hue  light,  and  in  bi*  own  proper  colors 
Tom  ha*  that  knowledge  of  Mr.  Peck*nifT." 

"Why,  of  rour mi  I  have,"  cried  Tom.  "That'*  exactly  what  I  have 
so  often  *eid  to  you.  If  you  knew  bim  as  well  a*  I  do— John,  I'd  give 
almost  any  money  to  bring  tbat  about— you'd  admire,  respect,  and  rever- 
ence him.  Yoo  couldn't  help  it.  Ob, 
when  you  went  away!" 
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"If  I  had  known  whereabout  hi*  feeling*  lay,'  retorted  yosin( 
lock,  "I'd  havsadnno  my  best,  Tom,  wlrb  that  end  in  view.) 
1  upon  Ir.    But  a*  I  couldn't  wound  him 


g  Wcst- 
ou  may 

in  *  bal  he  baa  not.  and 

In  what  bp  knows  nothing  of,  except  in  his  ability  to  probe  tbotn  to  the 
q'tiek  in  other  people,  1  am  afraid  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  your  compli- 
ment.'* 

"Mr.  Pln'b,  bring  unwilling  to  prcrraet  a  discussion  which  might 
possibly  corrupt  Man  in,  fortune  to  say  anything  in  rrply  to  this  speech  ; 
but  John  We*rluck.  whom  nothing  short  of  an  iron  geg  would  have  si* 
ler.ced  when  Mr.  Pecksniff's  metit*  were  once  in  question,  continued 
notwithstanding. 

"Hit  feelings  !  Oh,  he'a  a  tender  hearted  man.  Hit  feeling*  !  Oh, 
he's  a  consist,  rule.  conscientious,  enmining,  moral  vagabond,  be  in  ! 
Hit  f. elings  !    Oh  !— wbat'a  the  mailer  Tom  !" 

Mr.  Pinch  »u  by  thin  lime  ctcci  upon  the  hearth-rug,  buttoning  bit 
coat  with  great  energy. 

"I  can't  bear  it,"  >aid  Tom,  shaking  bit  head.  "No.  I  really  cannot. 
You  mint  ex-use  m«,  John.  I  have  a  great  rslrem  and  friend. hip  for 
yon  ;  I  love  you  very  much  ;  and  have  been  perfectly  charmed  end 
°«dl»yH  to  day,  to  fi.il  you  just  the  .am.-  a.  ever ;  but  I  cannot  listen 

"Why,  it'*  my  old  way,  Tom  :  and  you  »iy  yourself  that  you  are  glad 
ao  find  me  unchanged." 

"Not  in  this  respect,**  said  Tom  Pinch.  "You  mmt  excuse  me  John, 
t  cannot,  really  ;  1  will  not.  It's  very  wrong  ;  you  should  be  more  guard 
•d  in  your  expression*.  It  w»»  bad  enough  when  you  and  I  used  id  be 
a)oae  together,  but  under  exi.ting  circumstance.,  1  can't  endure  it,  really. 
No.    I  cannot,  indeed." 

"You  are  quite  right !"  exclaimed  the  other,  exchanging  look •  with 
Martin ;  "and  I  am  quite  wrong,  Tom.  I  don't  know  bow  the  deuce  we 
fell  on  thia  unlucky  tbema.    I  beg  your  pardon  with  all  my  heart." 

"You  have  a  free  and  manly  temper,  I  know,"  aaid  Pinch;  "and 
therefore,  your  being  to  ungeneroun  In  thia  one  solitary  instance,  only 
grieve*  me  the  more.  It'*  not  my  pardon  you  have  to  ask,  John.  You 
have  done  me  nothing  but  kiodnesse*." 

"Well !  Pecksniff*  pardon,  then,"  said  young  Wesllock.  "Anything 
Tom,  or  anybody.  Pecksniff**  pardon — will  that  do  t  Here  !  let  ui 
drink  Peck.oifr.  health  •" 

"Thank  you,"  cried  Turn,  shaking  hands  with  him  eagerly,  and  filling 
•  bumper.  "Thank  you;  I'll  drink  it  with  all  my  heart,  John.  Mr. 
Pecksniff**  health,  and  prosperity  to  him  !" 

John  Westlock  echoed  the  sentiment,  or  nearly  so ;  for  he  drank  Mr. 
Pecksnifi's  health  and  Something  to  him— but  what,  was  not  quite  audi- 
ble. The  general  unanimity  being  then  completely  restored,  they  drew 
their  chairs  closer  round  the  fire,  and  conversed  in  perfect  harmony  and 
enjoyment  until  bed- time. 

Noslight  circumstance,  perhaps,  could  have  better  illustrated  the  differ- 
ence of  character,  between  John  Westlock  and  Martin  Chuztlewit,  than 
the  manner  in  which  each  of  the  young  men  contemplated  Tom  Pinch, 
after  the  little  rupture  just  described.  Thete  was  a  certain  amount  of 
jocularity  in  the  look*  of  both,  no  doubt,  but  there  all  the  resemblance 
ceased.  The  old  pupil  could  no-,  do  enough  to  ibow  Tom  how  cordially 
he  felt  toward*  him,  and  hi*  friendly  regard  seemed  of  a  graver  and  more 
thoughtful  kind  than  before.  The  new  one,  on  the  other  hand,  had  no, 
am  pulse  but  to  laugh  at  the  recollection  of  Tom's  extreme  absurdity  ;and 
mingled  with  his  amusement  there  was  something  slighting  and  con- 
temptuous, indicative,  as  it  appeared,  of  his  opinion  that  Mr.  Pinch  was 
much  too  far  gone  in  simplicity,  to  Ins  admitted  a*  the  friend,  on  serious 
and  equal  terms,  of  any  rational  man. 

John  Westlosk,  who  did  nothing  by  halve*,  if  he  could  help  It,  had 
provided  bed*  for  his  two  guests  in  the  hotel ;  and  after  a  very  happy 
evening,  they  retired.  Mr.  Pinch  was  sitting  on  the  side  of  his  bed, 
with  hi*  cravat  and  shoe*  off,  ruminating  on  the  manifold  good  qualities 
of  hi*  old  friend,  when  he  wa*  interrupted  by  a  knock  at  hi*  chamber 
deer,  and  lhe>oice  of  John  himself 

"  You're  sot  asleep  yet,  are  you,  Tom  I" 

"  Bleas  you.  no !  not  1.  I  wa*  thinking  of  you,"  replied  Tom,  opening 
the  door.  "  Come  in." 

"  I  am  not  going  to  detain  you 
the  evening  a  little  com 
may  target  it  again  if  I  fail 
Tlgg,  Tom,  I  believe?" 

"Tlgg!"  cried  Tom.    "  Tigg !  The 
money  of  met" 

"  Exactly,"  aaid  John  Westlock.  •'  He  begged  me  to  present  hi* 
compliments,  and  to  return  it  with  many  thank*  Here  it  i*.  I  suppose 
it's  a  good  one,  but  he's  rather  a  doubtful  kind  of  customer,  Tom." 

Mr.  Pinch  received  the  little  piece  of  gold,  with  a  face  whose  bright* 
■Ms*  might  have  shamed  the  metal ;  and  he  said  be  had  no  fear  about 
that.  He  was  glad,  he  said,  to  find  Mr.  Tigg  so 
la  his  dealings;  very  glad. 

not 
i  you 


you."  said  John :  "  but  I  have  forgotten  all 
Ion  I  took  upon  myself ;  and  I  am  afraid  I 
to  discharge  it  at  once.    You  know  a  Mr. 


him  money  any  more." 

"  Aye,  aye!  "  *aid  Tom,  with  hi*  eye*  wide  open. 

"  He  I*  very  far  from  being  a  reputable  acquaintance."  returned  young 
Westlock ;  •«  and  the  more  you  let  htm  know  yon  think  so,  the  better  for 
JwavTem." 


"  I  say,  John,"  quoth  Mr.  Pinch,  as  hi* 
shook  ht*  bead  in  a  dejected  manner,  "  I  ho| 


fell,  i 


bad  company." 

"  No,  no,"  be  replied  laughing.    «  Don't  be  uneasy  on  that  score." 
I  arts  uneasy,"  said  T 


"  Oh.  but  I  am  uneasy,"  said  Tom  Pinch ;  ••  I  can't  help  it.  when  I 
bear  you  talking  in  that  way.  If  Mr.  Tigg  is  what  you  desert oe  him  to 
be,  you  have  no  business  to  know  him.  Juan.    You  may  Isugb,  but  I 


don't  consider  it  by  any  nwens  a  laughing  matter,  I  assure  yotr  " 
rned  hi*  friend,  composing  his  features.    ••  Quit 
Inly." 

"  You  know,  John,"  said  Mr.  Pinch,  "  your  very  nature  and  kindness 


No,  no,"  return 
It  is  not,  certainly." 


'  Quite  right. 


of  heart  make  you  thoughtless;  and  you  can't  be  loo  careful  on  such  a 
point  ai  this.  Ui>on  my  wold,  if  I  thought  you  were  falling  among  bad 
companions,  I  should  be  quitn  wtetched,  for  I  know  bow  difficult  you 
would  find  it  to  shake  tbem  off.  I  would  much  rather  havo  lost  this 
money,  John,  than  I  would  have  had  it  back  again  on  such  terms." 

**  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  good  old  fellow,"  cried  bis  friend,  shaking  him 
tn  and  fro  with  both  hands,  and  smiling  at  him  with  a  cheerlul,  open 
countenance,  that  would  have  carried  conviction  to  a  mind  much  mora 
jicinu,  than  Tom'.;  "  I  tell  you  there  i.  no  danger  " 
Well !  "  cried  Tom,  "  1  am  glad  to  bear  it ;  I  am  overjoyed  tn  hear 
it.  I  am  sure  there  is  not,  when  you  say  so  in  that  manner.  You  won't 
lake  it  ill.  Jobn,  that  I  said  what  I  did  just  now  T" 

"  III ! "  said  the  other,  giving  his  band  a  hearty  squeeze ;  "  why,  what 
do  yov  think  I  am  made  oft    Mr.  Tigg  and  I  are  not  on  such  an  inti- 


mate footing  that  you  need  be  at  all  uneasy ;  I  give  you  my  solemn 
i.urance  of  that,  Tom, 
"  Quite,"  nid  Tom. 


■  at  all  unea.y ; 
are  quite  combs 


"  Then,  once  more,  good  night !  " 

"  Good  night ! "  cried  Tom  ;   "  and  such  pleasant  < 
should  attend  the  sleep  of  tbe  best  fellow  in  tbe  world  ! " 

"  Except  Pecksniff,"  said  his  friend,  stopple*  at  the  door  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  looking  gaily  back. 

"  Except  Pecksniff,"  answered  Tom,  with  great  gravity — "of  course." 

And  thus  they  parted  for  tbe  night ;  John  Westlock  full  of  lightbeart- 
edness  and  good  hurnoar;  and  poor  Tom  Pinch  quite  satisfied,  though 
•till,  as  he  turned  over  on  hi*  tide  in  bed,  he  oiutteted  to  himself, 
"  I  irally  do  wish,  for  all  that,  though,  that  he  wasn't  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Tigg!" 

They  breakfasted  together  very  early  next  morning,  for  tbe  two  young 
men  desiied  to  get  back  again  In  good  season ;  and  John  Westlock  wa* 
to  return  to  I  rood  on  by  the  coach  that  day.  A*  be  had  seme  boors  to 
spare,  he  bore  tbem  company  for  three  or  four  miles  on  their  walk  ;  and 
only  parted  from  them  at  last  in  sheer  necr.sity.  Tbe  parting  wa*  aa 
unusually  hearty  one,  not  only  a*  between  him  and  Tom  Pinch,  but  on 
the  tide  of  Martin  also,  who  bad  found  in  the  old  pupil  a  very  different 
sort  of  person  from  the  milksop  he  had  prepared  himself  lo  expect. 

Young  Westlock  stopped  upon  a  rising  ground,  when  he  bad  gone  a 
litttle  distance,  and  looked  back.  They  were  walking  at  a  brisk  pace, 
and  Tom  appealed  to  be  talking  earnestly.  Martin  bad  taken  off  hi* 
great  coat,  the  wind  being  now  behind  tbem,  and  carried  it  upon  hi* 
arm.  A*  he  looked,  he  saw  Tom  relieve  him  of  it.  after  a  faint  resist- 
ance, and,  throwing  it  upon  his  own,  encumber  himself  with  the  weight 
of  both.  This  trivial  incident  Impressed  the  old  pupil  mightily,  for  ho 
•too,)  there,  gazing  after  them,  until  they  were  hidden  from  bi.  view  ; 
when  he  shook  his  head,  a*  il  he  were  troubled  by  some  uaeaiy  reflec- 
tion, and  thoughtfully  retraced  his  steps  to  Salisbury. 

In  tbe  meantime,  Martin  and  Tom  pursued  their  way  until  they  halted, 
safe  and  sound,  at  Mr.  Pecksniff's  bouse,  where  a  brief  episile  from  that 


good  gentleman  to  Mr.  Pinch,  announced  the  family'*  return  by  that 
night's  coach.  As  it  would  pass  the  coiner  of  the  lane  at  about  sis 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  Mr.  Pecksniff  requested  that  tbe  gig  might  be  in 
wailing  at  the  fingei-post  about  thai  time,  together  with  a  cart  fur  the 
luggage.  And  to  the  end  that  be  might  be  received  with  tbe  greater 
honour,  tbe  young  men  agreed  to  rise  early,  and  be  upon  the  spot  tbem- 
telve*. 

It  wa*  lb*  least  cheerful  day  tbey  had  jet  passed  together.  Martin 
was  out  of  spirits  and  out  of  humour,  and  took  every  opportunity  of  com- 
paring Ills  condition  and  prospects  with  those  of  young  Westlock;  much 
to  hi.  own  disadvantage  always.  This  mood  of  his  depressed  Tom ;  and 
neither  that  morning's  parting,  nor  yesterday's  dinner,  helped  to  mend 
the  matter.  S  j  the  hours  dragged  on  heavily  enough ;  and  they  ware 
glad  to  go  to  bed  early. 

They  were  not  quite  so  glad  lo  get  up  ag«tn  at  half-past  four  o'clock, 
in  all  the  shivering  discomfort  of  a  d»rk  winter's  morning;  but  they 
turned  oot  punctually,  and  wete  at  the  finger  post  full  half  an  hour  before 
■he  appointed  lime.  Il  was  not  by  any  means  a  lively  morning,  for  the 
sky  was  black  and  cloudy,  and  it  rained  hard :  but  Martin  said  there 
was  some  satisfaction  in  .<eing  that  brute  of  a  horse  (by  this  be  meant 
Mi.  Pecksniff's  Aiab  .teed)  getting  very  w»t ;  and  that  he  rejoiced  on 
this  account  ihnt  it  rained  so  fasi.  From  this  It  may  be  Inferred  that 
Mar  in's  spirit,  had  not  improved,  as  indeed  they  had  bur ;  for  while  he 
and  -Mr.  Pinch  stood  waiting  under  a  hedge,  looking  at  the-  rain,  the  gig, 
the  cart,  an^  its  reeking  driver,  he  did  nothing  but  g nimble; 
lhat  it  was  Indispensable  to  any  dispute  that  there  should  be  tw 
to  il,  he  would  certainly  have  picked  a  quarrel  with  Tom. 

At  length  the  noise  of  wheels  was  faintly  audible  In  lite  distance,  and 
presently  the  coach  cam*  splashing  through  the  mud  and  mire,  and  one 
miserable  outride  passenger  cwsscliirtg  down  among  wet  straw,  under  a 
saturated  umbrella;  and  the  coachmen,  guard,  and  horses,  in  a  f 
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ahip  of  dripping  wretchedness.  Immediately  an  its  »lopJii'ig.  Mr.  Peclv- 
nnlfflet  down  the  w'ndow-glsuu  and  hilled  Tom  Pinch. 

"Dear  me,  Mr.  Pinch!  is  it  possible  that  vou  ate  oh:  upon  thi.  very 
Inclement  morning  f " 

"  Yes.  sir,"  cried  Turn,  advancing  eagerly,  "Mr.  ChuriVwit  arid  I. 


"Oh!"  .aid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  liking, 
•pot  where  he  stood     ••  Oh  !    indeed ! 


at  Martin  n.  m  tbe 
Do  mt  the  favour  to  see.  to  the 

trunks,  if  vou  please,  Mr.  Pinch." 

Then  Nfr.  Pecksniff  descended,  and  helped  his  daughters  to  alight; 
but  neither  1m-  nor  tin-  young  ladies  took  the  slightest  notice  of  Martin, 
who  had  advanced  to  off"r  hi"  assistance,  hut  wu  repulss-d  by  Mt.  Peck- 
immediately  before  his  peisun,  with  his  hack  towards 


d  in  profound  silence.  Mr.  Pack* r. iff  han- 
;   and  following  himself  and  taking  the 


•niffs  standing  i 
him.  In.he.tt! 
dad  hi«  daughter*  into  the  gig 
reins,  drove  off  home. 

Lost  in  astonishment,  Martin  stood  daring  a*,  the  coach  :  and  when 
the  coach  had  driven  away,  at  Mr.  Pinch  and  the  luggage  ;  until  the  cart 
moved  off  too;  when  he  said  to  Tom— 

"  Now,  will  you  have  like  goodness  to  tell  mo  what  Iki*  portends  7  " 
"  What  t"  asked  Tom. 

"  That  fellow's  behaviour — Mr.  PecksuifTs  1  mean.    You  saw  it  7" 

"No.    Indeed  I  did  not,"  cried  Tom.    "  I  was  busy  with  the  trunks." 

"It's  no  matter,"  said  Martin.  "  Come!  Let  us  make  haste  hark." 
And  without  another  word  he  started  off  at  such  a  puce  that  Tom  had 
some  difficulty  in  keeping  up  with  him. 

He  bad  no  care  where  he  went,  but  walked  through  little  heaps  of 
mud  and  little  pools  of  water  with  the  utmost  indifference  ;  looking 
straight  before  him,  and  sometimes  laughing  In  a  strange  manner  within 
himself.  Tom  felt  that  anything  he  could  say  w.uld  only  render  him  the 
more  obstinate,  and  therefore  trusted  to  Mr.  Pecksniff's  manner  when 
tbry  reached  the  hcuse,  to  remove  the  mi-taken  impression  under  which 
he  felt  convinced  so  great  a  favourite  as  the  new  pupil  must  nnoue«tion- 
ably  be  labouring.  But  hn  was  not  a  little  amated  himself,  w  hen  they 
did  reach  it,  ana  entered  the  parlour  where  Mr.  Pecksniff  was  sitting 
alone  before  the  fire,  drinking  lamt  hot  tea,  to  find  that  instead  of  inking 
favourable  notice  of  his  relative,  and  keeping  him,  Mr.  Pinch,  in  the 
background,  he  did  exactly  the  reverse,  and  was  so  lavish  in  his  atten- 
tions that  Tom  was  thoroughly  confounded. 

"Take  some  tea,  Mr.  Pinch — take  some  tea,"  said  Pecksniff,  stirring 
the  fire.  "  Vou  must  bo  very  cold  and  damp.  Pray  lake  some  lea.,  and 
come  into  a  warm  place,  Mr.  Pinch." 

Tom  saw  that  Martin  looked  at  Mr.  Pecksniff  as  though  l.e  could  have 
easily  found  it  in  his  heart  to  give  him  an  invitation  to  a  vciy  warm 
place;  but  he  wa»  quite  silent,  and  standing  opposite  that  gentleman  at 


the  tab).,  regarded  him  attentively. 

'Take  a  eh.ir,  Mr.  Pinch."  said  Pecksniff.    '•  Take  a  chair,  ir>ou 
aae.    How  have  ihings  gone  on  in  our  absence,  Mr.  Pinch  f " 
"  You— you  will  be  very  much  pleased  with  the  grammar-school,  sir," 
■aid  Tom.    "It's nearly  finished." 

"If  you  will  have  the  goodness,  Mr.  Pinch,"  aaid  Pecksniff,  waving 
his  hand  and  smiling,  "  we  will  not  discuss  anything  connected  with  that 
question  at  present.    Whai  have  you  been  doing,  Thomas,  humph !" 

Mr.  Pinch  looked  fmrn  master  to  pupil,  and  from  pupil  to  master,  and 
was  so  perplexed  and  dismayed,  that  he  wanted  presence  of  mind  to 
■njwer  the  question.  In  this  awkward  interval.  Mr.  Pecksniff  (who 
was  perfectly  conscious  of  Martin's  gaxe,  though  he  had 


"  I  Umei-.t  v.)  be  obliged  to  say,  sir,"  resumed  Mr.  Pecksniff,  '■  that  .t 
wou'd  be  <j'ji:e  in  keeping  with  your  cha  rarer  if  you  did  threaten  me. 
Y'.iu  have  deceived  me.  Ydu  have  imposed  t.por.  a  nature  v,  Licit  you 
knew  to  be  coi.'l  t>ng  and  unsuspicious.  Yo'i  have  obtained  admission, 
•ir,"  said  Mr.  Pe* -'..sniff,  rising,  "to this  house,  on  perverted  stiltemcn.*, 
ar.d  nn  ful.e  '.reiences  " 

••Oo  on, ".aid  Martin,  with  a  scot  i-fol  smite.  "  I  undcr-tntd  j-.su  now. 
What  moief" 

"Thus  much  more,  sir,"  cried  Mr.  Pecksniff,  trembling  i"inra  I. end  to 
foot,  and  trying  to  rub  Ins  1-and.,  ns  though  In*  were  only  c,-ld.  "Thus 
much  more,  if  jiu  force  me  to  publish  your  shame  befnie  atlii:,!  party, 
which  I  was  unwilling  and  indisposed  H.  do.  This  lowly  ro  f.  rir,  mu-t 
not  bo  contaminated  by  the  presence  ef  one,  who  busd.ts  ived,  at.d  cruel- 
ed,  nn  honourable,  beloaed,  venerated,  and  venerable  gt 
wisely  suppressed  tdiiit  deceit  from  me  when  he  sought  my  pro. 


glanced  towards  him)  poked  the  fire  very  much,  and  when  he  couldn't 
do  that  any  more,  drank  lea  assiduously. 

*  Now,  Mr.  Pecksniff,"  said  Martin  at  last,  io  a  very  quiet  voice,  "  if 
you  have  sufficiently  refreshed  and  recovered  yourself,  I  shall  be  glad  lo 
hear  what  you  mean  by  thi.  treatment  of  me." 

"  And  what,"  aaid  Pecksniff,  turning  his  eyea  on  Tom  Pinch,  even 
more  placidly  and  gently  than  before — "what  have  jots  been  doing, 
T:iomaa,  Humph !" 

When  he  lepeated  this  inquiry,  be  looked  round  the  walls  of  the  room 
as  if  be  were  curious  to  see  whether  any  nails  had  been  left  there  by 
accident  in  former  times. 

Tom  was  almost  at  his  wits'  end  what  to  say  between  the  two,  and  had 
already  made  a  gesture  as  if  he  would  call  Mr.  Pecksniff's  attention  to 
the  gentleman  who  had  last  addressed  him,  when  Martin  saved  him  fur- 
ther trouble  by  doing  so  himself. 

'■  Mr.  Pecksniff,"  he  said,  softly  rapping  the  table  twice  or  thrive,  and 
moving  a  step  or  two  nearer,  so  that  he  could  have  touched  him  with  his 
hand;  "you  beard  what  I  said  just  now.  Do  me  the  favor  to  icpiy,  if 
you  plea*-.  [  ask  you"— he  raise-)  his  voice  a  little  here—"  what  mean 
you  by  this  V 

"  I  will  talk  to  you.  .ir."  said  Mr.  Pecksniff  in  a  severe  voice,  as  he 
looked  at  him  for  the  l.rst  time,  "  presently." 

'•  Y'o'i  are  very  obliging."  returned  Martin;  "presently  will  not  do.  1 

must  Hoi, Me  you  lo  tlik  lo  me  V.  once." 

Mr.  PcekihirV made  a  |Vir,-  ,  f  bcine,  deeply  interested  in  his  pocket-boos", 
but  it  sir,  yti-  in  his  bonds;  I.,- !m  niSi-  d  so. 

"  .Now  ."  retoitcd  Martin,  upping  il.e  table  again.  "Now.  Presently 
will  not  d  i.  Now!" 

"  Dj  vou  threaten  me.  sir  !"  cried  Mr.  Pe-.-",; «.•£■. 

Mai  tin  l-soked  at  li.-n,  and  made  no  an  <  ■  »r  I  h-it  a  curious  -I'osere.-r 
Wight  .lav*  de;,-cte-i  ati  oiiu.i- r, .  •  vs it,  long  at  his  awstb,  and  perhaps  nr. 
involuntary  it-fa: -.ion  ot  h;j..|ri.t  ;nad  in  the  direction  of  Mi.  Pecksniff". 


ly  deceived,  nn  honourable,  beloved,  ver-erated,  and  venerable  gentleman  ; 
and  who  wisely  supnre.jed  that  deceit  fiotn  me  wl>en  he  sought  my  pro. 
tection  and  favour,  knowing  that  humble  as  I  am,  I  arn  an  honest  man, 
seeking  to  do  my  duty  in  this  carnal  univerae,  and  setting  my  face 
against  all  vice  and  treachery.  1  weep  for  your  depravity,  -ir,"  said 
Mr.  Pecksniff,  "I  mourn  over  your  corruption,  I  pity  your  voluntary 
withdrawal  of  yourself  from  the  flowery  paths  of  purity  and  peace;"  here 
he  struck  himself  upon  his  br.-att,  or  moral  garden;  "but  I  ,-nr.not  have, 
a  leper  and  a  serpent  for  an  inmate.  Go  forth."  said  Mr.  Pecksniff, 
stretching  out  his  hand:  "go  forth,  young  man!  Like  all  who  'know  you, 
I  raiiour.ee  you  !" 

Wiih  what  intention  Martin  made  a  stride  forward  at  these  words,  it 
is  impo-oible  to  say.  It  ia enough  to  know  that  Tom  Pinch  caught  liim 
in  hi?  arms,  and  thai  at  the  same  moment  Mr.  Pecksniff  stepped  back  so 
hastily,  that  he  missed  his  footing,  tumbled  over  a  chair,  and  fell  lit  a  sit- 
ting poaiute  on  the  ground  ;  wheie  lie  remained  without  an  effort  to  get 
up  again,  with  his  head  in  a  corner;  peihaps  considering  it  the  safest 
place. 

"  Let  me  go,  Pinch!"  cried  Martin,  shaking  him  away.  "Why  do 
you  hold  me  !  Do  you  think  a  blow  would  make  him  a  moie  al  i  ?ct  crea- 
ture than  he  1st  Do  veu  think  that  if  I  sput  uihju  him,  I  could  degrade 
him  to  a  lowei  level  than  hisown  '    Look  at  him.    Look  at  him.  Pinch! 

Mr.  Pinch  involuntarily  did  so.  Mr.  Pecksniff  sitting,  as  has  been 
already  mentioned,  on  the  carpet,  with  bis  head  in  an  acute  angle  of  the 
wainKot,  and  all  the  damage  and  detriment  of  an  uncomfodable  journey 
about  him,  was  not  exactly  a  model  of  all  thai  is  piepoiessing  and  digni- 
fied in  man,  certainly.  Still  he  a-as  PeckanifT;  it  was  impossible  to  de- 
prive him  of  that  unique  and  paramount  appeal  to  Tom.  And  he  return 
ed  Tom'a  glance,  as  if  he  would  have  said,  "  Aye,  Mr.  Pinch,  look  at  me! 
Here  I  am!  You  know  what  the  Poet  says  about  an  honest  roan;  and 
an  honest  man  is  one  of  the  few  great  woiks  that  can  be  seen  lot  nothing ! 
Look  at  me .' 

"  I  tell  you,"  said  Martin,  "  that  as  he  lies  there,  disgraced,  bought, 
used ;  a  cloth  for  dirty  hands  ;  a  mat  for  dirty  feet;  a  lying,  fawning,  ser- 
vile hound ;  be  is  the  very'  last  and  worst  among  the  vermin  of  the  »  orid. 
And  mark  me.  Pinch.  The  day  will  come — lie  knows  it:  see  it  written 
on  his  faee,  the  while  I  speak  ! — when  even  you  will  find  Uim  out,  and 
will  know  him  as  I  do,  and  as  he  knows  I  do.  He  renounce  mt '.  Cast 
voureyes  on  thi  Renouncer,  Pinch,  and  be  the  wiser  for  the  recollection !' 

He  pointed  at  him  as  he  speke,  with  unutteiable  aontenipt,  and  fling- 
ing his  hat  upon  his  head,  walked  from  the  room  and  fiom  the  house. 

He  went  so  rapidly  that  he  was  already  clear  of  the  vi.lagc,  when  he 
heard  Tom  Pinch  calling  breathlessly  after  him  in  the  distance. 

"Well!    what  now  P    be  said,  when  Tom  came  up. 

•'  Dear,  dear!"    cried  Tom,  "  are  you  going  !" 

"  Going!"  he  echoed.    "  Going!" 

"I  didn't  so  much  mean  that,  as  were  you  going  now  aioDce—  in  this  bad 
weather — on  fool — without  yoar  clothes — with  no  money  !  '  cried  Tom. 
"  Yea,"  he  answered  sternly.  '  I  am." 
"And  wheref"  cried  Tom.    "Oh  where  will  you  got" 
••  I  don't  know,"  he  said.—"  Yes  1  do.    I'll  go  to  America !" 
"  No,  no,"  cried  Tom,  in  a  kind  of  agony.    "Dosi't  g#theie.  Piay 
don't !    Think  belter  of  it.    Don't  be  so  dreadfully  regaidless  of  yourself. 
Don't  go  to  America !" 

"  M)  mind  is  made  up,"  he  said.  "  Y'our  friend  wa»  right.  Iii  goto 
America.    God  bless  ymi.  Pinch 

"Take  this!"    cried  Tom,  pressing  a  book  upon  him  in  great  agita- 
tion.   "I  i 
ven  l>e  wi:h  vou. 
bye  '  ' 
I  -  - 

upon  their  aeperaie  ways. 

The  Quicksilver  mine,  of  Alm.uen  have  been  leased  by  ih-  RorinchiM* 
at  the  rate  of  »-1 1,1-2  the  quintal.  The  old  price  was  ffifl  -he  quintal. 
It  is  caVu'.a'ed  that  the  lessees,  owing  to  iJm  absence  "fall  Ijiropearj 
corr.petiTi'T,— the  ,|Uieksilver  mine,  in  the  South  if  Germany  having  been 
flooded  and  not  now  workable — wi!l  make  the  dear  yearly  tnir.  ot  from 
three  to  four  bundled  tlio u-arxl  dollnrs  !    The  enpop  of  H  i.  arrele  f.om 

•1   nr..  ir,  IS  10  wi.t-lni-ed  States  lb..;  Chili.  3M4  1. 00 

lb*.:  Mexico,  3fi7„VMlbs.;Pcie.  l.l'ir-.t  ft... :  East  Ir  die..  371  'UMb-.; 
Beaxil.  ■:•".*,»',  lbs.;  Kranee.  .M  [h,. s  Germany,  T2  "in  lbs.:  Kus- 
sia,  Cl,'Jl?tbs. 

Cir.i  i  ci  upi-ears  to  be  in  a  d-pouaMe  cmdition— without  cadi,  witlt- 
,r:t  err  iif,  Uvirr  an  e\pen..Ve  govert.iuent  to  n-tsn,  t.er  pio-;  erts  are 
ghsomv,  Tii*  old  Autocrat  of  K  .--ia  ha.  iefu,.-d  to  lend  the  ;«ua;  King 
Otnc  ar.y  moro  money,  at  wfrcli  tiie  latter  is  greatly  di.ties.ed. 


cried  Tom,  pressing  a  book  upon  him  in  great  agita- 
make  laste  back,  and  can't  say  anything  I  would.  Hea- 
.    Look  at  the  leaf  I  have  turned  down.    Good  bye.  good 

simple  fellow  wrung  him  Ly  the  hand  with  tears  stealing  down 
his  cheeks;  and  they  parted  hurriedlv  i 
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THE  AIDE-DE-CAMP'S  STORY. 

On  t!ie  night  pieviotu  to  our  enter  ir.g  >!w»«  I  «w  in  out  General's 
lent  pursuing  my  new  avocation  of  Aide-dr-Camp  ;  suddenly  we  heard 
In  the  neighborhood  a  loud  altercarion  between  some  soldiery,  interrup- 
ted at  intervals  by  the  voir"  uf  a  female  imploring  to  be  net  at  libeity. 
The  party  now  approached  us,  w  hen  a  non-commissioned  officer  of caval- 
ry emend  tii*-  1  nt,  and  presented  to  the  General  it  female,  whom  he 
representi-d  tti  l.uvc  been  captured  in  a  neighboring  castle  while  he  was 
engaged  in  a  foraging  excursion.  Ho  further  stated  that  the  remaining 
Inmates  of  the  maa»ion,  about  thirty  in  number,  having  opposed  the  en- 
trance of  his  dmgouns,  were  put  to  the  swotd,  with  the  exception  of 
three  who  lied:  previous  to  which,  |,jw»ver.  agreeably  to  the  genetal 
system  throughout  the  country,  tliey  coxtrivrd  to  fin-  the  castle. 

The  G-m-ml,  after  listening  to  the  narrative,  now  and  tlien  glancing 
hit  eves  upon  his  fair  prisuner,  dismissed  the  troopers  with  promise*  of 
reward,  i«wr»i«f,  however,  his  beautiful  captive  in  himself. 

After  the  depaituto  of  the  soldiers,  we  remained  alone  in  mute  obser- 
vation of  each  other.  The  beautiful  captive  stood  in  one  corner  of  the 
room;  and  although  she  strove  to  cunccal  her  fcatue*  from  our  admir- 
ing (lie,  on  a  first  coup  d'ail,  she  struck  u»  as  possessing  handsome 
and  most  elegant  features'.  Her  arm*  were  folded  across  her  buiutn  ; 
and  while  contemplating  her,  she  stood  before  me  in  nil  the  beauty  uf  a 
weeping  Niobe,  robed  ia  her  native  modesty,  tine  teats  glittering  in  her 
beautiful  dark  eye*,  while  now  arid  then  her  boaom  heaved  with  painful 
emotions,  from  a  consciousness  of  het  fotiorn  sitLation — In  the  power  of 
anabaulute  chieftain— end  that  chieftain  the  enemy  of  net  country. 

My  position  maybe  mote  eaiily  imagined  than  described,  considering 
I  had  seen  nothing  in  ti  e  shape  uf  woman  fur  an  age.  To  be  smitten 
and  enamored  uf  this  fair  and  helpless  creature  was  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment ;  and  I  only  regretted  my  not  being  in  the  poaition  of  the  General, 
and  could,  under  any  circumstances,  very  well  dispense,  with  my  aide- 
de-camp*bip.  Soldiering  was  now  at  a  discount  with  me,  while  all  my 
senses  were  absorbed  in  an  enihusiuiic  admiration  of  this  "  Helen"  of 
our  camp.  I  was  already  vnraptared  with  her  beauty,  rendered  the 
more  seductive  and  interesting  by  tier  teat*. 

If  the  reader  be  a  rumanuc  soldier  like  myself,  h*  can  enter  into  my 
feelings; — if  one  of  the  fair  sex,  she  can  afford  me  a  sympathising  inusi- 
eat.  and  pardon  my  enthusiasm  on  tho  score  of  "  lov"  at  firs',  sight." 

It  unfortunately  happened,  however,  that  I  was  not  her  only  admirer. 
Alas  '  I  had  a  rival  to  contend  with,  and  that  rival  a  General,  and  my 
Commanding  officer. 

General  G  was  then  young,  and  strikingly  handsome,  of  a  com- 
manding figure,  neither  partaking  too  much  of  the  Mars  or  the  Adonis, 
and  in  Tits  thirtieth  jenr,  and  decked  out  in  that  romantic  and  chival- 
rous covtumc  which  tome  of  the  Emperor's  Generals  were  so  fond  of  dis- 
playing: he  was  the  very  beau  ideal  of  a  "  preux  cavalier;"  and  unfor- 
tunately in  all  affairs  of  the  heart  quite  as  susceptible  as  myself,  although 
bit  admiration  and  passion  for  woman  was  evanescent,  and  bis  suscepti- 
bility never  went  beyond  the  love  of  eooqisrst  and  possession.  However, 
be  had  this  advantage  ores  me,  he  commanded,  and  1  was  doomed  to 
obey,  be  his  humble  servant,  whom  he  might  march  <«T  a  hundred  leagues, 
and  at  a  moment's  notice.  My  physiognomy,  moreover,  was  embellish- 
ed with  an  awkward  sabre  cut,  which  did  any  thing  but  add  to  my  per- 
sonal beauty,  save  in  the  eyes  of  some  fair  one  in  whose  defence  it  might 
have  been  received.  This  outward  and  visible  sign  of  war  took  an  ob- 
lique direction  from  the  right  ear  down  to  my  lower  lip,  to  conceal 
which,  I  would  (a en  have  given  the  world  for  a  pair  of  whiskers. 

After  a  !nng  pause,  during  which  the  General's  mind  was  absorbed  in 
mote  reflection,  planning  probably  his  mano-uvies  for  an  attack  on  the 
lady's  heart,  a  specie*  of  strategy  at  this  period  quitenew  to  the  soldiers 
of  the  Grand  Army,  he,  in  the  insinuating  tones  of  hi*  fine  voice,  endea. 
voured  toconsole  her  under  her  present  affliction,  and  offered  her  a  tent 
exclusively  to  herself,  At  first,  the  fair  Russian  made  nn  reply,  but  re 
mained,  statue-like,  musing  on  her  isolated  and  helpless  situation,  far 
away  from  ber  home  and  kindred.  At  length,  as  in  a  moment  of  sudden 
inspiration,  she  threw  herself  at  the  General's  feet,  and  in  the  most  im- 
ploring and  atfec'ing  manner,  earnestly  besought  him  to  set  her  at  liber- 
ty— to  return  her  to  the  bosom  of  ber  distressed  and  afflicted  family,  and 
tave  her,  an  unfortunate  and  defenceless  female,  from  dishonor. 

"  Let  me  implore  it  of  you,  my  lord,''  said  she,  in  the  agony  of  »c' 
man's  hitler  tears ;  "  let  mrt  beseech  you  to  return  me  to  my  distressed 
parents,  whom  your  cruel  soldiery  have  plundered,  and  from  whom  they 
have  torn  me;  our  fiiends  are  exiled — mrr dwellings  now  in  ruins.  Do 
not  add  to  nor  affliction  by  depriving  the  mother  of  her  child  :  she  is  old 
and  infirm— will  die  without  roe  !— you  cannot— you  will  not  be  so  inhu- 
man !  Save  us  from  destruction,  and  let  me  teturn  to  her,  she  will  blest 
you  for  It.  I  have  a  husband,  to  whom  I  am  betrothed — spare  me! 
Have  yo'i  r;c;  loved  f  Save  me.  and  the  prayers  of  a  daughter — a  mo- 
thei — shall  be  offered  up  for  your  welfare.  Say  but  one  word— that  I 
am  at  liberty— and  I  will  wander  bark  to  them  alone." 

To  me  this  scene  was  of  the  most  distressing  and  painful  nature. 
Wu-jld  to  God!—  eould  to  heaven  !  it  had  befn  mvself  to  whom  this 
beautiful  and  helpless  being  had  thus  appealed.  With  what  joy  would 
I  have  released  her;  and  with  an  escort,  relumed  her  to  her  agoniiti-i? 
and  afflicted  parents— to  that  betrothed  husband — and  her  forlorn  and 
beloved  mother.  I  felt  that  the  sacrifice  of  my  life  would  be  nothing  in 
the  cause  of  this  lovely  creature.  Not  so  the  General ;  his  heart,  it 
would  seem,  was  made  of  sterner  materials:  he  had  the  form  of  a  col, 
but  ih  >  -wart  of  a  villain — a  perfect  Cain.    In  tr.tV,  I  envied  not  hi- 


feelings;  but  I  was  young, and  an  enthusiast,  while  he  was  mote  experi- 
enced in  these  matters:  it  was  not  his  first  affair  of  this  nature. 

With  the  most  perfect  tang  frviJ,  he  changed  hit  attitude,  said  a 
word  or  two,  affected  to  console  her  in  her  present  situation,  with,  a 
"Ms  foie'est  la  fortune  de  la  guerre"— the  fortune  of  war  my  beauty, 
promised — swore  ho  would  render  ber  forever  happy — take  ber  to  "  la 
belle  France;''  arid  with  a  few  more  such  sentences  of  honid  hypocrisy 
on  her  rejecting  his  proffered  offer,  be  drank  off  a  glass  or  two  of  wine, 
and  led  her  to  tire  tent  she  was  destined  to  occupy. 

Reclining  carelessly  on  the  sofa,  the  General  dismissed  me  from  it 
presence,  with  a  peremptoiy  command  on  «o  account  vhattver  to  men- 
tion the  circumstances,  of  this,  to  me,  most  painful  scene. 

This  cold  calculating  act  of  villainy  on  tho  pattof  the  Genetal,  towards 
a  young,  and  defenceless,  and  beautiful  female,  far  away  from  all  aba 
prized  on  eiutb,  in  distress  and  in  tears,  aroused  my  indignation,  and  bit" 
tcr  contempt  towards  him  for  ever.  Can  such  men  exist,  roeti. ought  T 
and  I  thank  God,  believing  myself  incapable  of  inch  an  unaoldieriike  art 
of  disloyalty  towards  a  virtuous  female,  I  was  wholly  absorbed  ia  painful 
reflections  on  its  consequences.  * 
I  was  then  a  perfect  noviciate  in  the  world's  Iniquities,  while  the  General 
played  the  part  of  my  initiator  to  the  life ;  and  although  his  deep-layed 
plans,  and  horribly  deceptive  promises  succeeded— though  their  two  des- 
tinies seemed  for  a  timo  to  be  linked  together  in  one  tie  of  uninterrupted 
happiness,  I  was  far  from  envying  him  the  possession  of  hit  treasure, 
woo  by  art  and  treachery. 

Pass  we  on  a  few  months,  and  we  coma  to  the  denouement.  Would  to 
God  It  could  be  blotted  out  of  tho  page  ofhittory!  it  is  a  stain  on  the 
character  of  that  roan,  and  marks  him  with  the  blackest  degiedation, 

I  have  already  remarked  that  General*  G— —  was  ona  of  the  hand- 
somest men  of  the  army  :  be  was  the  perfect  model  ol  manly  beauty,  and 
the  envy  of  many  a  brave  cavalier.  This  admiration  or  rattier  detcrip- 
lion  of  his  person,  may  appear  overdrawn;  it  is,  however  a  true  one.  In- 
dependent of  these  natural  advantages,  he  was  accomplished,  and  Ms) 
manners  equal  to  those  of  the  most  polished  courtier:  his  foaebead  was 
high  and  commanding — bis  eyes  dark,  and  most  expressive — while  his 
voice  would  be  now  bland  and  fascinating — now  soldierlike  and  imperi- 
ous. In  fact,  in  manners  he  was  the  moat  polished  soldier  in  our  then 
chivalrous  camp,  before  whom  was  thrown  a  young  and  beautiful  woman 
— a  prisoner  amid  a  gay  ansl  victorious  soldiery,  wilhoat  a  friend  er  pro- 
tector—helpless and  forlorn.  Coder  these  trying  circumstances,  the  gave 
herself  up  to  despair ;  with  Moscow  before  her  eyes  In  flames — her  pater- 
nal borne  plundered  and  destroyed— her  parents,  if  not  dead,  living  as 


she,  trusting  to  the  honour  of  him  who  i 
swore  to  cherish  and  love  her — a  ruined  sacrifice. 

When  memory  picture*  to  me  this  scene  of  seduction  and  villainy,  I 
sicken  with  horror.  I  see  her — the  young — the  beautiful,  before  me,  con- 
fiding with  all  the  innocence  and  affection  of  the  virtuous  of  ber  sex,  in 
the  firm  belief  that  Ass  otusioa  rat  lore. 

•  •  e  e  e  * 

The  General  s  mono- litres  were  crowned  with  comph  te  success,  while 
Alexina,  the  beautiful  and  unfortueate,  who,  with  tear*  in  her  eye*,  hatl 
knelt  to  him.  imploring  the  release  of  her,  whose  absence  would  cause 
a  mrther's  death,  became  reconciled  to  her  destiny,  and  fondly  loved  him, 
anxious  for  his  every  happiness  and  unhappy  in  his  absence. 

Strange  world  !  and  strangely  are  our  minds  and  passions  guided.  To- 
day repelling  the  being  she  looked  upon  with  loathing,  while  on  the  mor- 
row lie  was  the  veiy  liope  of  her  existence. 

Her  beart-her  affection,  were  centered  in  him.  and  be  knew  this. 
Had  I  not  been  a  living  witness  to  this  drama,  I  could  not  have  believed 
it.  After  seeing  her  in  her  affliction  earnestly — almost  to  frenzy— be- 
seeching him  te  allow  her  to  go,  she  knew  not  whither,  in  presence  of  a 
rude  soldiery',  who  had  brought  her,  a  pale  and  uembhng  captive  to  their 
General,  had  a  friend  told  me,  that  after  a  lapse  of  a  few  short  days,  the 
General  had  accomplished  hit  purpose,  I  should  have  disbelieved  that 
friend.    Such  however  was  the  case. 

The  extraordinary  change  perplexed  me  not  a  little  ;  and  I  could  not 
divetl  myjtlf  of  melancholy  forebodings  a*  to  the  consequences  ;  I  felt  a 
depression  of  spirits  which  I  tried  in  vain  to  overcome:  it  was  a  pritn- 
timent  «f  ill.  This  feeling  arose  from  a  strong,  almost  infatuating  inte- 
rest I  had  taken  for  her,  from  the  moment  of  her  appearance  in  thecamp; 
and  now  that  she  had  fallen,  I  felt  more  acutely  her  uoforiur.ate  situ- 
ation. 

Such  a  case  offers  a  striking  example  of  the  atl-abtoibing  impulse  of 
certain  passions,  and  which  ineontestibly  proves  the  irresistible  influ- 
ence which  one  being  possesses  over  another;  or  as  Moore  beautifully  de- 
scribes it  :  — 

I  know  not — I  a.k  not — what  dwell-  in  that  hoait: 
B.:t  I  knew  that  I  love  thee,  whatever  thou  art. 
Tis  like  a  charm  or  fatali.'y  which  env*lu|*s  and  enchains  while  there 
is  hope  or  life. 

I  now  Ix  l-.cld  Alexina  In  the  arms  of  one  whom,  till  now,  she  lis., I  ne- 
ver seen,  amid  the  carnage,  terrors,  and  dissipation  of  a  l  ost;!.-  sold-.eiy. 
Yet,  her  passion  was  love,  and  that  love  became  adoration  :  ).<•  was  her 
•  tar  of  hop- — t,f  |,jve— and  life;  were  he  an  hour  ali-*nt  iiom  lor  in  the 
field,  she  would  sigh  for  his  return;  arid  in  tic  firr./y  of  l  ..  r  passion  or 
love,  vowed  solemnly  to  follow  him  to  France — tothrijtili — ortodeath' 

Aral  I  was  witness  to  this.  Too  :nev js-rienced  in  tl«*  w<u,d  In  rself, 
she  believed  her  devotion  and  love  was  relumed,  that  i  .e  O'-nenil  pot- 
sci.ed  the  some  warmth  m  !  sincere  i"ce!;.-;-«  <  I*  senrirr.cn!  as  hem-.f.  At 
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this  period  bar  joy  glowed  lo  the  belief  of  in  reality;  but  ion  toon,  alls! 
to  be  chatted  to  the  bitterness  of  remorte  and  tbo  mndnes*  of  despair. 

0  #  •  ♦  •  * 

All  this  pasted  in  the  nieghbosirhood  of  Moscow,  where  wo  rcmvncd 
for  a  short  period  in  camp.  Our  anticipation*  of  gaiety  and  festivity,  of 
ball*  and  thearrea.  and  eonqneata  amid  lb*  fair  Moscovites,  were  do  iJ- 
fully  disappointed  on  entering  the  "Sacred  City."  All  win  n  perfect 
wilderness.  Instead  of  her  p-opled  palacet,  w<>  hut  foti.d  hex-  and  there 
a  few  liberated  frlont  bent  an  plunder,  and  half  ttnrved.  At  this  scene 
of  taute  d«*olaiton,  nil  the  bright  vi.hms  which  hail  been  pier, rid  tn  us 
in  the  Emprrot't  poetic  and  heroic  bulletin*  vanished  hs-forc  it*:  nn  I  in 
the  future  we  »aw  hut  battle*  without  conquest  or  (lory,  ami  all  the  bar- 
Baaing  faligura  of  a  disastrous  etmpugn,  wiicrn  ike  laurrllrd  wmri>rs  <if 
Marengo  and  Austcrhtx  were  destined  to  perlab  amid  itustian  n.ow,  from 
starvation,  or  the  mo't  humiliating  of  death*  to  the  .oldicr,  with  their 
limbs  n  imbsvd  from  cold,  without  tbu  power  of  defence,  against  a  cruel 
Bad  remorseless  foe, 

In  the  distance  we  beheld  the  bright  Heaperidea  ofo-tr  h'ipet — the 
great  battft  wa*  fought  and  won ;  but  on  our  approv-h,  when  the  covet- 
ed treaaura  waa,  aa  it  were  in  our  grasp,  like  the  Dua  l  Sea  fruit,  all 
turned  to  aihee  and  nothingness! 

Thoae  bright  and  enchanting  palace*  !  the  gilded  ball*  of  our  Imagina- 
tion, with  the  fair  hour!*  of  inhabitant*,  had  vanished  !  ar.d  we  awoke,  at 
from  a  d  ream,  to  behold  a  miserable  |jenpective  of  the  horrible  future 
which  awaited  u*. 

Incendiarism  now  broke  out  amid  our  very  abodes,  ut  firat  partially, 
until  it  grew  into  one  wide  and  destructive  cerfl.igration.  Never  shall  1 
fotget  tbe  aeene*  of  terror  and  deaolation  which  enawd  ;  deaeripti  in  ia 
1  the  power  of  historian,  poet,  or  painter.  At  first  a  light  hrcer-] 
uld  awake  aome»moutdeting  ember*,  when  gradually,  aa  if  the  very 
i  were  warring  against  ua,  the  wind  increased  almost  to  a  h.irri- 
d  the  dime*  partially  confined  to  buildings  of  leaser  note,  would 
•t  forth  io  terrific  fury;  while  prince*  and  churches,  theatres  and. 


•  princely  edificra,  became  one  univeiaa'  prey  to  the  ghastly  element. 
Kor  tbe  apace  of  eight  days,  the  vast  and  gigantieci'y  of  Moscow  was 
one  fierce  furnace,  apparently  Inexbausi-ib-le  in  its  very  desolation.  To  I 
England  tbia  was  a  were  of  triumph  and  vi.-tn  y  ;  while  to  France, 
from  the  period  of  tbia  awful  and  diaaatroiu  conflagration  we  way  date 
tbe  dethronement  of  the  Emperor — ber  Great  Captain,  and  England's 
hydra- headed  mr>n*ter. 

My  mind  is  ovei  whelmed  when  I  think  of  the  trial*  and  reverse*  to 
which  Napolean — tbe  idol  of  our  soldiery — wa*  subjected.  To  him  in- 
stead of  tbe  crown  of  victory,  and  the  conquest  of  Kussia,  one  hlat-.ing 
and  withering  scene  of  fire,  sword  and  death  pieaented  itself ;  and  I 
would  ban  given  much  to  know  the  real  feeling*  of  the  Emperor  at 
auch  a  period ;  they  must  have  portrayed  rnadnea*  itself;  yet  he  coatj  lie 
calm  in  tbe  reverse  of  fortune,  aa  he  wn*  enlhu*i»»tk  in  victory.  Sr_ 
llelena,  bis  pi  iton- house,  beheld  him  the  fallen  eorq'leror  of  the  rnntinen 
tal  world,  in  all  live  catmnett  of  loai^nation  to  hi*  de*tiny.  At  one  mo- 
ment he  waa  tbe  idol  of  our  chivalry,  and  again  the  admiration  and  the 
pity  or  tbe  world,— 

Wben  fortune  fled  her  spoiled  and  favourite  child. 
He  stood  unbowed,  amid  the  ill*  upon  him  piled. 
We  now  commenced  our  memorable  retreat,  which  would  require  the 
genius  of  a  Ney  to  deserlhe :  it  it  alao  «o  necessarily  interwoven  with 
the  melancholy  history  of  Alexins,  that  I  cannot  describe  tbe  one  without 
introducing  the  other  in  the  acene. 

Wn  fought  retreating.  That  army  which,  but  a  few  moniha  previously, 
wa*  so  gorgeously  equipped  and  so  numerous,  that  the  vety  roads  were 
Impassable  from  the  ho*t*  of  men,  and  horses,  and  artillery,  waa  now 
wandering  in  isolated  bend*,  discomfited  and  pursued  by  a  victorious  and 
unsparing  foe, — no  quarter  wn*  given,  nor  cUimed.  In  their  veiy  des- 
pair our  broken-hearted  inldiery  seemed  rather  to  court  than  aliun  death. 
France,  our  home,  oar  beloved  country,  wa*  before  u*;  but  letatt*  ut 
lay  an  impenetrable  deaert  of  wintry  mow. 

Exhausted  from  fatigue,  harassed  by  the  enemy,  and  dying  from  bun- 
ajsar,  our  cavalry,  infantry,  and  artillery  were  mingled  together  in  oue 
horrible  inextricable  confusion,  while  now  and  then  from  amid  tbe  out- 
Cries  of  agony  and  despair,  one  of  tbe  old  guard  would  bo  heard  aloud 
endeavouring,  though  hopelessly,  to  arouse  hi*  comrades  from  the  apa- 
thy of  detpuir.  But  the  .pint  stirring  cry  of  ••  Vive  I'Empereur  I"  had 
loat  iu  influence,  while  many  of  the  celebrated  and  devoted  band  pie*, 
and  tbe  till  then  all-con vuering  eagle*  to  their  heart*,  and  died  in  the  ef- 
fort to  rally  their  unfortunate  comrades,  whose  bees!*,  perhaps,  in  another 
moment,  would  be  borne  on  a  spear  of  aume  ruthless  Cossack, — a  gha«lly 
foreboding  of  thofututo  which  awaited  them. 

Amid  these  reverses,  I  could  not  fall  to  observe  that  the  General's  at- 
tention* were  becomingevery  day  le». ;— that  bis  apparent  solicitude  fur 
ber,  who  had  sacrificed  her  honor,  her  home,  and  country  for  him,  waa 
lessened,  and  bore  the.  appearance  of  an  indiffeient  coldness  Inward*  ber 
in  ber  forlorn  and  isolated  situation,  »iih  a  lurking  suppressed  wi.b  that 
tbe  were  then  far  awny  from  him,  and  in  that  home,  to  regain  which  she 
had  io  frequently  prayed  him.  H-r  low,  her  devotion  to  hitn,  ti<9rc 
aofimeij  a  burden  or  lirmgre «i nt  tu  lilm.  while  she  f  it  but  the  one  ab- 
sorbing rxu.i.in.,,,.  devotion  to  turn  :  »/«,'/  in  that  scene  of  dentation  ber 
heart's  fund  idol.  Hence  at  fir«t,  hn  cool  i-id;flereoce  towards  ber  «a«, 
on  her  parr,  attributed  to  the  char,-.,  from  victory  to  adversity— bis rha- 


on  her  parr,  attributed  to  tbe  ch-tr,;;.,  from  victory  to  adversity— hi*  cha- 
grin  and  sorrow  ur        chief*  revc.es-    A*  f„r  myself.  /  already  saw 

•4»  evidently  into  the  darkneu  of  tbe  fu:^,-,  which  »a-  de.tinod  for  ber 
*"  h"»'-,  t>«  to  which  .be,  the  unfottunau.  girl,  was  WmdcJ  by 


her  aX?ctionaM  solicit jIj  and  devotion.  My  fcari  were  too.-,  re- 
alized. 

O'W  October  morning,  tbe  snow  feil  unutually  fast,  and  in  larger 
fl  ike*  ;  wu  bad  just  arrived  bef  >re  Smolonesko,  and  it  was  h-re  the  per- 
fidious Gm.-ral  nixie  Uno*n  th?  tbe  fieuduh  determination  which  hnhsd 
loni;  contemplated. 

Hk  manner  bid  lhv.  p-ifeci  i-idi(T'rene>  and  tm/r  Jroid  in  it.  that 
•Se  was  n  ,t  lon^  in  sus^'ori  >•  the  ri  "  vir,il  result,  ind  nt  er  cx^reaaing 
bis  regret  at  h  iving  b'en  t'ie  means  of  r 'latmng  ber  so  long  ftom  har 
f.rmily,  ( »  cirrumstanc,?  with  wbicb  be  sliould  ever  reproach  himself,) 
and  rvni-ndine  her  of  the  m  itber  aliim  she  io  fonfly  loved,  and  whom 
she  ovgkt  •><■!  to  abandon,  he,  in  a  f-w  woids,  e»;,res«ed  hit  fixed  (how- 
ever painful)  deter minati.. in,  that  tney  must  pa.-t  now  and  for  ever — and 
immediater*).    Hit  reiolmi  iti  was  irrevocable. 

At  tbew  woids,  c«>in-**ed  wi-.bii'  a  spirit  of  fr,.llnr,  live,  or  even  de- 
licacy, snd  pronounced  vtitb  liie  stoical  indiffi-rence of  the  mnst  accom- 
I>li.be,l  aeducyitr,  she,  the  vi,--im,  stoo,!  mule  and  immutable  as  a  ataiun; 
and  if  youth  and  beauty  be  moulded  into  a  form  to  icprcannt  Love,  In- 
dignation, and  Despair  commingled,  »be  stood  tbe  very  model.  My 
brain  turned,  m  I  gated  on  that  gentle,  loving,  and  yet  innocent  being, 
an  lately  the  object  he  tnon  coveted,  ibu*  In  he  cast  away  In  a  wintry 
wilderness,  the  helpless — hopele.i  victim  of  his  villainy  '  At  Brat 
abe  would  have  doubt,*J  the  reality  or  what  he  taid,  bat  the  fatal  troth 
undeceived  her.  In  t  e  manner  of  eapressing  the  dreadful  word  lYrens- 
rai>lt. 

"  Think  of  vour  mother,"  taid  he;  "  >h«  Imagines  yatr  have  abandoned 

her  - 

" My  poor  mother,"  replic-d  the  biuken-bearted  j;lrl,  "where  is  aba 
stoic  T  Alas,  where  wore  can  I  find  her  I  How  may  I  now  to  hence — 
a  stranger,  alone  and  unprotected — in  an  unknown  and  desolate  country* 
Charles,  this  Is  a  mocker;,— yvj  are  trifling  with  me' — you  cannot  mean 
this  \    Do  you  doubt  my  love  ?" 

*'  N  ►,"  replied  he,  •  hilt  present  «-i, vum'tance*  requirothlt  w©  should 
part.  1  regret  it;  but,"  mid  lie  with  i»  ,  uir  of  alT-iii-d  sorrow,  "  Ale«- 
iria,  this  day — this  h  wir,  you  m  ill  have  ,ne." 

"Charles!   dear  Ctlalles,  I  shall  lie  if  you  leave  mnf" 

"  My  ord-ra  are  im.wr-ttiv.!  I"  said  tbe  G  merit ,  etevating  hit  voir». 

"Cbarlei,  lean  dn^a  se  myself,  and  follow  you  unknown— be  your 
slave,  but  do  not  abandon  me  in  tbudreu  Iful  place.  I  have  shared  your 
pleaaurea  and  danjera,  walked  through  frost  and  snow,  and  would  now 
die  here  to  terve  youf    Ctiarlet,  protect  me  !" 

At  tht*  moment  I  was  to  overcome  wi.b  ahame  and  confusion,  that 
I  wa*  about  retiring,  wben  tbe  General  ordered  me  to  remain.  I 
did  an. 

Aletina  wept  aloud.  At  each  long  deep  convulsive  tigb  I  thought 
ber  poor  heart  would  break.  To  me  tbit  acene  waa  the  moat  burrow- 
ing I  htd  ever  wituosted.  A  ballle-wound  ia  the  affair  of  a  moment, 
and  given  in  tbe  excitement  of  action,  bait  to  behold  a  victim,  auch  at 
the,  who  now  ttood  before  me,  writhing  under  the  thrice  agoniting 
wnundt  of  tbe  deliberate  aatnssin,  it  a  tight  which  haunt*  the  memory 
through  life. 

The  Osncral  (judging  from  his  own  feelings)  did  not  anticipate  bit 
tatk  would  be  so  difficult  to  accomplish.  He  calculated,  that  bit  cool, 
deliberate  plan  would  meet  with  a  reciprocal  sentiment,  or  rather,  that 
in  a  fit  of  virtuoua  indignation,  she  whould  have  lest  compunction  In  leav- 
ing him.    It  wat  not  to,  however,  kt  knew  not  that 

True  lova,  once  rooted  in  the  heart. 
There  dwelleth,  and  becomes  of  like  a  part. 

Hit  heart  wat  made  uf  more  durable  material i.  He  now  regretted  bet- 
love  for  one  who  had  to  little  doaonred  it,  and  at  last,  after  a  momenta 
wavering,  exclaimed. 

"  Alexina,  you  mutt  now  prepare  for  your  departure — time  prettet  »- 
each  moment  loat  in  hesitation  increases  our  danger.     Yott  mutt  go  !" 

••What!"  taid  tbe,  suddenly  rising,  and  will,  a  look  of  atern  (for 
women  can  bo  stern  in  such  momenta)  womanly  indignation, 
are  your  prufTered  protnitfs  f — /our  vows  to  love  and  cherish  me  7- 
thoutand  entroatiet  1 — your  solemn  oath*  f  to  lovt  and  protect  me  in  my 
misfortune*  and  misery  1  M  on  tier.'  (  tee  it  all !  You  have  now  cast 
away  tbe  matk  which  concealed  your  perfidy,  alas !  too  late  for  me ;  and 
youtnuw  tpurn  me,  an  outcast  on  tbe  world.  Man  without  heart!— 
soldier  without  honor !  yes  I  will  leave  you,  for  now  I  detpite  you — 
Traitor!" 

During  thete  soul-stirring  words,  I  kept  mine  eyes  on  tbe  General : 
hit  rtruntenanco  wat  that  of  the  man  whom  tho  to  truly  depicted  him 
lo  be,  and  if  not  altogether  devoid  of  feeling,  the  opprobrium  thus 
cai.t  upon  him  mutt  have  been  feit.  He  seemed  relieved,  wben  ha 
beheld  her  appioach  tiro  entrance  of  the  tent  ;  thlt  wat  but  m  omen- 
tary. Sbo  stopped  suddenly,  and  turned  ber  dark  eye*  upon  him  ; 
but  bow  very  fearfully  wat  ber  countenance  changed!  from  an  sir  nf 
proud  and  haughty  indignation  and  contempt,  it  had  become  calm  and 
supplicating. 

"Charles,"  taid  tbo,  weeping,  "forgive  me,  I  am  unkind  tn  you; — 
we  yet  can  be  happy,  remember  wiih  what  joy  I  listened  lo  your  pro- 
misea — our  marriage  at  I'aria — that  I  thuuld  behold  your  family,  wbo 
would  love  and  cherish  me,  tuo  orphan,  at  your  wife.  Dear  Cb  tries,  for- 
give me  !" 

••  Before  tbia  can  be. 
Here  i*  1  fa- 
wife. 


atid  be,  "  1  mutt 


firtt  become  a  widower, 
bet  a  letter  which  he 
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uS'f1™'  *j  ?  pronounced  the  word  •>*«,  than  the  gave  a 
ibriek,  and  Ml  .en.ele..  at  tho  door  of  tlx  lent.  The  General,  "rent- 
ing from  .hi.  eircum.tance,  eoll.d  ihe  guard.,  end  had  her  removed 
fromhi.prr,encu,  then  addmwing  him.rlf  ,o  roe.  "At  l.at  I  have  got 
fW  or  her,  je  m  tn  t»u  qvUle'.  now  to  bora«;M  tbe.e  weiu  hi*  ecru 
•reed.,  and  corr  .ball  I  iulIrt  ,hem.  Kmm  .uch  word,  we  m.y  trace 
the  character  of  a  man  devoid  of  all  aen.ihillty.  a  compound  of  braille,, 
cruelty  and  hiutal  .elri.horui. 

Wo  continue.!  our  march,  an, I  from  ihi«  moment,  having  been  ordrird 
off  with  de.patcho.  1q  another  and  dUiuni  divi.inn,  1  mw  no  moro  ul 
Alrainri,  «JVU  onr<,  I  however,  knew  .be  wa.  a  follower  in  llie  aimv. 
and  that  ,w  I  ...  her  lite, ally  in  raj..  brr  pu.etlood  congealed  from 
cok>— her  fair  lorm  mutilated  by  many  full.,  henelf  weakened  by  a  tb»u 
•and  pneaiijo.,  and  her  whole  per.on  beating  all  tho  unequivocal  .yrnp- 
toraa  of  madnet.  itself.  Site  went  about  from  one  to  the  other,  aakinr 
General!— berdearCharle.,  who,"  aaid  .he,  "  wa.  to  mtrrv 
At  riirma  ihe  would  1    -«        '  -' 


for  the 
me  at  Pari*. 

talking  of  her. child  whom  the  ao  fondly  loved,  and  whom  her  Cbailei 
would  be  ha--- 


who,"  aaid  the, 

i-gb,  and  then  a«  anddenly  we.-p, 


oidd  be  h.ppy  to  »ce.  I  hive  aeon  many  catca  of  in.ai.ily,  but  tri. 
aa,  of  all.  the  moat  painful  to  my  feeling,,  it  wa.  the  very  acme  of  bu- 
ll) privation  and  miaery. 

At  la»t,  from  her  wandering  among  the  different  corp.,  at*  » a.  known 
by  the  name  of  U*.  •'maniac  ;"  but  ueuiod  with  compaauunulo  kindneu 
by  the  aoldlery. 

We  continued  our  retreat,  and  arrived  at  tfic  fatal  pa-.ngn  .if  the  Be- 
re.in.j  Our  division  wa*  amors  the  Cat  to  croa.,  and  corneqoentiy 
entered  the  lean.  I  will  throw  u  veil  0„.r  ,„„  dia».t«ia  nt  i),,,  IM)|nt 
and  of  the  dreadful  .pretacl*.  of  human  mi.e,y  which  printed  Ui,m- 
juhru  in  our  pua.nge  uf  the  two  bridge.,  which  occupied  ^rtg-t.gki 

It  wa,  now  njrht.  u„d  ,.  br-„ut;ful  mn,,,,  .hone  over  „..  I  „„,  lirl|„e 
By  the  ude  of  ibtGeneral,  when  au.Menlv  we  hraid  «  -h,i.-l<  „f  Hi.trc  a 
neat  ua,  while  a  loud  voice  exclaimed,  "  Li  folle  .Vat  nnj  o.,"_ib«  rrmJ 
woman  bad  drowned  heraelf.  I  ca:>t  mine  eye.  in  ifje  direction  whence 
the  voice  piocec.'rd,  and,  to  my  l„„.or.  b. -held  the  uofurtu.e..,  Alenina 
•tending  cert  or,  an  iceberg,  nlmu-t  with  .it  clothing.  ».d  bVtdine  „,o. 
fttwly  :  her  eye.  were  .teadfa.tly  rueo  on  the  Gerwi.l.  But  WPtn'  llf 
beheld 1  her,  with  a  look  of  .urpri«)  and  conate, nation,  he  hurried  away 
from  tho  gnau'y  .pcct«,>.  The  neat  moment, a  hugo  mut.ol  icn  .truck 
t  that  on  which  ahe  wa.  .landing;  and  fern  to-  vio.Vr.ce  of  the 
ion,  ahe  waa  thrown  into  lb"  Bervalna,  and  di.apncni-ed  amid  it. 
i  for  ever!  " 

IVaee  to  thy  broken  hcatt  and  wintiy  giavc. 
Her  fall  was  folbwcd  by  an  ominuu.  about  of  eaectaiiun   whirl,  tbe 
Genera]  could  not  but  undei.tand. 

Tki.  man  i,  »««  tMmg  t-p»„  hi.  apoil,  and  rlehe. ;-»..,  Inhappi- 
D«^would  baa  pared,  „n  human  nature.  Though  c  noted  &  u  .«,«- 
ly  few,  by  moat  hn  livv.  deepiaed;  and  .1  remor..  ever  haunt,  hiabteaat 
for  a  wilfully  beinou.  ctimeagainat  God  and  man,  hU  eai.tence  mu.t 
be  indeed  unenviable. 

The  followrng  appeared  .,  few  month,  ago  in  a  Southern  niugatine, 
the  Family  Companion;  but  with  u  few  r.rnr.  which  room  to  have  had 
a  aelfraoltlplying  power,  and  thenar.-  it  ia  Ua:  we  giv.  ,d«e  m  «  cor- 
rvet*d  eopy  from  the  author. 

I'EARF.SI' !  t\\llV.  THEE  WELL! 

II  Y      JUIIS      N  £  »  L  . 

"  /.n  rli,  h  DenVon  and  >o»  Errlnnem- 
1.1  da.  Uben  in.  def.ien  Innem." — Giethk. 


Deareat!  lay  thy  hand  ii  mine! 

I-et  me  look  into  thine  eye« 
One  moment,  ere  ve  part  foirver, 

A.  I'd  look  inro  the  Skiet: 
Deaieat !  Why  that  wail  of  aorrow  f 

We  have  dwell  together  long; 
0  jr  life  hath  been  a  bridal-morrow, 

Our  .perch  through  life,  a  bridal-.ong. 

lh-art*t!  /art  Iktc  tcrli  ' 


I !  I  can  .ee  thee  now, 
Even  a  a  I  .aw  thee  fir.t 
In  thy  ti.lhood,  w.thalook 

Full  of  gentteneM  nod  tru.t ; 
And,  atraigbtway,  if  I  .hut  my  eyra, 
I  can  liear  thy  wblifrred  breath, 
Full  of  innocent  .urpriar, 

Anaaering,  "  I  am  ihine  till  death." 

Dtartit .'  /are  thee  tteU ' 

Nay,  deareat .'  do  not  woep  I  pray  ; 
Oh,  do  not— do  not,  lu 


The  vi.ion  brighten. — and  I  are 
Statiding  there,  a  youthful  Biidt! 

Large  flowrr^lew  lu  her  modeat  aye., 
Her  bo.om  heaving,  and  her  muuth. 

Half  patted — t  en.h  iiit — net  with  trara — 
And  breathing  of  ihe  viol,  t  Siuth— 

Ptar.il :   tare  Mtc  «•<«' 

Bclovrd!  .  nn  I  e'et  forget 

The  young  l»if,\  .teiiliog  f,  rth  t,,  | 

Now  whitperingin  her  ftf«.p  Cr  >>y  ; 

Now  waking  with  di.he»el!ed  haii- 
And  gazing  at  her  huaband'a  face, 

And  wondeiing  if  It  e<jiild  bo  true; 
Now  hluahing— trcmWing, — linlf  a.hamwl — 

Though  proud,  and  eery  happy  too, 

Drare,!'  /art  Ikte  veil! 

Nay,  dearest,  nay  !  I  cannot  bear 

To  bear  thee  .ob— to  aee  thee  weep ; 
It  dump,  the  bridegroom  joy  I  feel, 

Whan  thinking  of  thy  plra.ant  .leep; 
The  pleasant  aleep  that  followed,  war*— 

Haat  thou  forgotten,  dearc-n  Wife— 
Wbenylr.l  upon  tho  mo.he.'.  ear, 

Out  pealod  the  infant  aong  of  life  t 

l><art»t<  farttkttwtU! 

When  I,  a.  -t  were,  hm  ye.tridiy, 

Thy  first  boro  gathe„-d  to  my  aima, 
Gated  with  a  heart,  too  full  I'oi  apcecb, 

Upon  thy  multiplying  chaim.  ; 
Then,  overwheloel  wiU,  audden  awe, 

Dropped  on  my  knrc.  in  silent  piayer, 
Acknowledging  the  mighty  law 

That  bound  our  heart,  forever  there. 

Urarttr!  /are  Ike,  well! 

Beloved !  lay  thy  cheek  to  mine 

A.  thon  did.t  owe  before  we  parted— 
The  Bridegroom  for  the  bed  of  death; 

Thou  to  thy  cham'«er — lrrokeo- hearted. 
Our  ebiidren  !  ah,  hear  them  weep  I 

I  feel  the  youoge.t  on  tlw  bed  ; 
Tell  them  I  have  gone  to  aleep 

With  the  Uoforgotten  dead? 

r>r*Tt,t>  /a,e  tkee  mtlll 

Bid  them  be  to  thte,  what  I, 

Ever  »lnce  we  met,  have  boon- 
Watchful,  patient  and  .inoere, 

Faithful.  leuJer  and  .erene ; 
And  no*,  I  bear  a  fooutep  nigh — 

I  feel  a  auange  and  .hadowy  breath ! 
I  eianol  be  mi.taken,  love ; 

It  ia  the  .ummoning  of  Death ! 

l>ean,t!  /artlkee  *tll! 


Deareat !  lay  thy  mouth  I 

Let  me  look  into  thine  i 
Deate.t !  I  have  laid  my  heart 
Bear,  with  all  it.  mj.tnie.! 
Be  comforted  !  remember  mo, 

Even  aa  I'd  remember  thee— 
Huah!  I  bear  a  paa.ing  beli! 
Dear  babe«,  one  hia> ' — :nj  WIT"  !  my  Wife  I 
Ta.o  thou  the  In;  lurath  of  my  life  ! 

Iharett  •  /ur>  fArc  well! 

AtQWlTAL.— 8am-iel  A.  Wood,  tried  at  Cat. kill  on  Wrdneaday  laat, 
fur  auemptim  ao  outrage  upon  a  little  gill,  wa.aequitted.  Hi.  acquittal 
turned  upon  the  peinu  wiwther  lie  wa.  really  a  deaf  mote,  or  only  feign- 
ing to  be  mj,  aa  the  little  »irl  .wore  positively  that  the  peraoo  who  at- 
tempted the  outrago  held  n  coav.r.atlot.  w.th  1^-r.  The 
at  the  jury  were  convinced  of  bit  i 
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A  STRAY  CHAPTER  FROM  "  AL'THER  WHARNCL1FF." 

AS  CBrTiaiSiUD  KOVZL. 
Fnr  the  awne  of  the  nent  incident  in  the  chain  of  circumstance., 
which  eompo.e  thi.  veracious  history,  we  mutt  take  the  reader  to  a  lo- 
cality with  which,  for  hi.  own  sake!  we  trust  he  i.  no!  experimentally 
acquainted.  It  wa.  an  old  clothes  dealer,  and  boot-black  .hop.-One 
of  tho.-  Hark,  damn,  mouldy  places,  in  Uiattl*  .treet,  of  whirl,  the  most 
promtn-n-  feature,  am,  cart  .-If  gatmen'*.  oi.l  Hut  highly  policed  boot., 
moth*,  cockroacke*.  bad  orthography  and  litt>  negroe..  The  highly 
respceta'.le  not  to  a»)  philosophical  b-a.'ne..,  in  second-hand  garment., 
1.  el.ewhere  GW.n»*d  aim**:  rxdmively  to  the  mirth,  and  the  Jew.;  *o 
much  «o.  Indeed,  a«  tnleai  many  people  lo  believe  in  liieii  pro.cripti  ,e 
right  to  it.  and  boldly  to  assort,  un;  only  that  ths-re  i«  n  my.teriotn  con- 
nection be-.ween  the  Jew.  and  old  clothe.;  but.  that  like  .ome  lovers, 
tl,-v  were  aetuaU,  made  for  each  oiher.  In  Boston,  however,  there  are 
n°  Lara-lite.,  (Jewish  cunning  bring  no  mateh  lor  Yankee  Vutene.j.)  and 
the  business  o.tially  done  by  them,  i.  canted  on  by  the  negroes,  who.e 
enterprt.ing  character.,  induce  them  lo  connect  with  it.  two  other  pto- 
Ci.inn.,  to  wit : — thoae  of  the  waiter  and  the  boot-po)i«hcr.  On  the 
outside  of  the  .hop  alluded  to,  in  the  company  of  a  pair  of  checked 
pantaloon,  and  a  very  faded  red  uniform  coat,  .winging  in  the  wind,  wa. 
a  creaking  green  «lgn,  on  which,  in  very  irregulir  y-ellnw  letter.,  were 
Inwribed  thete  memorahle  word. :— ■•  CeZxr  AcREt.lt  .,  '.M  Hand 
rfoaie.chrap  7VnrJin  On  part,,.  &  boot,  poll.hed  Hlaft.  /  Sktg. 
g™.  J'.SU."  In.ide,  at  a  dirty  little  table,  on  which  weie  two  or  three 
old  bnuhe.  and  a  puddle  of  blacking,  .tood  the  proprietor  of  the  e.tab- 
liihment,  breathing  very  hard  upon  the  instep  of  a  boot,  into  which  bo 
had  thru.t  hi.  left  hand,  while  with  the  right  he  clutched  "(he  poli.her;'' 
hi.  huge  head  wa.  covered  with  grey  wool,  and  hi*  face  was  a*  black  a. 
jpt.  »ave  in  the  two  or  three  place,  where  it  .inlc.  colored.  Hi.  teeth 
were  white  *i  .now,  and  hi.  lip-  protruding  to  . oriiedi. tar.ee— indicating 
a  tendency  to  thi  gay  and  .en.ua! ;  but  from  hi.  calm  brow,  ca.'ialily  and 
comparison  orbed  out  like  horn.,  ami  imparted  an  appearance  oftliought- 
fulne*.  to  hi.  manner,  in  no  wl.u  diminished  by  his  pr, feet  com-nand 
over  the  white,  of  hi.  eye..  While  Cea.ar  Aur-lius  wa,  proceeding  in 
hi.  employment,  talking  and  chuckling  to  him.rll"  in  Use  mo.t  edifying 
manner  all  the  time,  an  individual  wfo  appeared  bucki.h,  in  «pite  of 
the  rag.  and  dirt  which  clung  to  him  like  old  acquaintance!),  la-ting 
jauntily  into  the  .hop,  and  .lapping  the  proprietor  on  lite  .boulder,  .aimed 
him  with  the  familiar  epithet  of  "old  boy."  Mr.  Cea.ar  Aurelius,  who 
happened  at  that  moment  to  be  admiring  the  regularity  of  hi.  own  fea- 
ture., a«  reflected  on  the  polished  .urface  of  the  boot,  which  he  had  ju»t 
finished  btu.hing,  looked  up  ha.tily.  with  impatience  in  hi.  eye.,  and 
an  oath  upon  hi.  lip..  Prudently  .uppreeaiag  both  at  the  .ight  of  hi. 
vi.ttor.  he  reciprocated  hi.  familiarity  with  all  the,  suavity  of  hi.  taee, 
and  enquired  of  "Mr.  \V,mc.».-'  rf  he  had  "  mnmtV  anything  recently? 
To  thi.  interrogatory,  Mr.  Wilnc  replied  by  damtiirtg  the  general  inaction 
in  trade,  and  the  al mo.t  univenal  fashion  of  carrying  money,  now,  in 
pantaloon',  pocket.,  in.tesd  of  in  the  coat.  a.  formerly.  A,  the  yoi:ng 
grntle-nart  proceeded  in  hi.  lament  user  the  degeneracy  of  the  age.  hi. 
Riirn-iri  nose,  and  hit  eye.,  a  !a  Clinoif  to  .ay  nothing  of  ted  eat  lock, 
eateidingin  «uapy  smixi'.hno.t  to  l.i.  rosy  eheeks.  contributed  not  a  little 
to  the  general  effect.  In  answer  to  th-  Inrj  iirie»  of  hi.  colored  friend 
Mr.JWimn.  «.nid,  ilia;  the  practice  in  mtrie.,  recently  had  been  over^ 
done,  and  all  the  operation,  in  that  branch  of  hi.  pro*e.«iuii  wcte,  in 
confluence,  veioed  for  the  pie.ent.  Coat,  had  been  "tpreed  on  '  too 
exten.ively  of  I  ite,  hy  bungler. — mere  »r.ob<.  incapable  ol appreciating  the 
delic-scy  of  a  front  door  night  latch.  T:ie  ipjacks  had  b*en  arre.ted,  and 
arrest,  were  ruinou..  He  calculated,  rather  abstrusiveiy,  one  pigeon  a.* 
aured  of  hi.  plucked  Hate,  lo  t>e  more  dangcro'ji  ihan  fifty  who  only 
lu.pecied  it,  and  one  arTCf.  tn  >re  iitjiiriou.  than  a  hundre.1  a..uuvl 


pigeon.. 


Ceaa.r  A  irel.u.  begge.1  leave  to  »:iggc»t  to  Mr.  WitSr.i  tiie 
pn>Sahiluy  that  the  r  if,  ct  of  .  je'n  arrets  are,  ultimately  ,  beneficial  to  the 
rr,fo..inn.  of  wh-ch  i  knew  hint  to  bean  ornament.  Mr.  WoT.n.. 
who.'  right  hand  wa.  reeling  under  the  left  brea.t  of  a  faded  c'.aret 
coat,  here  *Mwrl  grnc.,f«liy  in  .v'.i.owl-'dgmen:  of  the  coTplirr.ert,  ar.d 
Mr.  C;e»ar  continued.  He  th  nsgh:  that  the  nabment  of  tunglera  and 
•nnh.,  had  the  effect  to  <zaH  tf.e  legitimate  profe.^ira.  Mr.  Witfin. 
ecli>ied  t!,e  wur.l  exoU  with  a  cl:u-*U!e,  at  the  *,vr.e  rinie  ■■  >inti:ig  to  hi* 
and  (!viag  a  very  JM;'!:i  t  picture  of  ettsf<gu!.::i  n.  Af.ei  '.uung 
I  any  wUb  to  l.ave  co,  ■.eyed  tin-  idea  i<  .u,def.t*>d  by  i:i.  ac 


compti.hed  rrlen.1,  Mr.  Aureliu.  proceeded  to  .ay,  that  the  g.eatcr  the 
d^cllici  thrown  in  the  way  of  the  nimming  piactice,  the  fewer  would 
beit.  i'ollo«et».  Tbu.,  it  would  .oun  be  left  to  tho.e  who  alone  could 
»uc«eed  in  It.  and  then  noie  bn:  men  of  genii..  Heine  found  in  it«  rank., 
•r  wi':!d  take  tl.n!  proud  po.ition  a«  an  ait,  oiigirully  desigiMtd  for  it  by 
the  c  >i:i  trvn.en  of  Leonid*.-  The  ttate.  he  .aid,  needed  m«re  Wiftiwel. 
1  i.e  ei-t.iVtr.an  :lvi.  repeatedly  cfttnf.limer.ted,  blowed  I  i.  nn.egraciou.ly 
tiiroush  an  eUborately  ragged  liandkorchk-f,  and  t.<  pro-id  to  »ay,  that 
fiom  li.ping  inftivy  he  hud  been  a  t:i:nm-'r.  Remiiiiw«ieot  of  .unny 
childhood,  Hilled  acto..  lii.  mind,  iike  cat.  over  a  wood  .bed  at  twt- 
li;ht.  sndi.tinctyet  hartnonion..  I  le  recounted  many  piofcional  feat, 
nf  great  intricacy,  which  he  had  .i.  e  .mpli.hed  before  teaching  hi.  teen., 
ail  of  which  w^ie,  he  ua.  plea.ed  to  .ay. hut  is  many  forcible  ilkttialiotu 
of  the  "  pjni  it  ci  knowli^dge  under  ditTicultioi."  The  lapte  of  year* 
had  brought  with  it  extended  practice,  atul  practice  make,  perfect.— 
Piuiiar  •>  vipt  wa.  now  riiihei  a  recieati on  to  him,  ar.d  m>  fit.i.hed  had 
he  rendered  li-.nnel:"  in  the  art,  that  he  tincerely  believed  lie  could  ct:b 
a  coal  from  a  niiin'.  back  without  detection,  though  the  victim  were  pro-  . 
mena  ling  the  rnn.:  crowded,  thoroughfare  of  the  City  at  the  time  '  Hi. 
fiie.-id,  Mr.  C.i-«t  Aureliui  regretted  exceediDg'y,  that  one  who.e  incon* 
i  w>.  .odewrvedly  taige,  .liould  gamble  it  all  away  at  prop..  Mister 
I  \VifSn*  wa.  free  to  coafen,  that  he  doated  on  prop..  The  anticipation 
'  of  .baking  up  a  "good  nick,"  or  a  "browner"  on  ibe  following  day, 
had  fre,)-ien;h  kept  him  awake  o'nighta.  At  the  .ametime,  a*  he  »1- 
l  wav.  threw  au  "out,"  be  conceded  that  hi.  atfection  wa.  mi.placed. 
!  But  he  could  n-nhelp  it.  Impro.i-lenee  wa.  the  rhararterirtic  of  geniu.- 
|  He  had  paid  too  much  attenticn  te  other  men',  pocket.,  to  take  care  of 
hi.  own.  He  did'nt  think  thi.  would  be  forgotten:  and  he  believed, 
that,  when  he  >li  luld  become  di.aWed  by  age  from  the  continuance  at  hi. 
philanthropic dutie.,  hi.  adapted  country  would  remember  hi.  dl.inter- 
e.tedr.eM,  and  ea.e  hi.  declining  year,  with  liberal  ration,  at  the  alm»- 
houte!  Here  the  poli.her  c.f  boot.,  melted  by  WirHo.'.  patho.,  wiped 
away  Uie  .Urtirg  tear  with  hi.  ahoe  bru.h.  and  a.ked  him  what  be  would 
have  to  drink. 

to  imbibe,  on  the  ground,  that  he  wa.  a  member  of  *  tem- 
the  young  gentleman  de.iied  hi.  friend  to  lend  him  the 
be»t  .uit  .if  clothe,  in  hi.  .hop,  a.  be  had  determined  lo  enga*«in  a  little 
biiine..  .peculation  that  evening,  requiring  an  out-and-out  .we|]-i-ut.  He 
explained  hi.  meaning  to  the  wondering  negro,  by  .aying  that  he  had 
invited  hinuelf  to  a  ball,  which  was  to  be  given  by  one  of  the  gentility, 
end  where  he  hoped  to  relieve  many  of  the  incumbrance,  of  watchee, 
jewelry,  etc. 

Taking  a  beautiful  gold  repeater  from  a  .hocking  bad  hat,  he  depoeited 
it  upon  the  dirty  table  a.  iiecurity  for  the  loan.  A'  tht«,  CiK«r  Aureliru 
rtined  about  with  crodiuble  alacrity,  and,  in  a  few  minute.,  Mr.  Wirnn. 
wa.nrrayed  in  a  -  uit,  not  inelegant,  though  rather  outrr  and  tarni.hed. 
The  .hop keeper  lcgrettrd  that  be  had  not  at  hand  a  flowered  wai.tcoat, 
w  hich  he  bad  teeently  purchi.ed  of  a  decayed  gentleman.  It  had  gone, 
for  that  night  only,  like  the  mo.t  of  hi.  .tuck,  on  loan,  to  the  grand 
Amalgamation  f.-.ti'. V.  Desirim"  hi.  admiring  fi  ien  1.  to  lake  good  care 
of  i.i.  dijd*,  a.  l,e  pT-,,-.-d  them  iri --nma'-ly  from  their  Interesting  asso- 
ciation.. Mr.  WitSn.  imitated  the  gait  cf  the  "  aiist>)cracy,"  and  «wunj 
out  of  ti-^t  .hop.  jurt  asanuther  person  entered  it.  This  wa.a  pale  faced 
yo  :ng  man  in  a  threadbare  black  oat. 'and  with  a  bun  lie  of  Uaoki  under 
1...  arm.  Hi.  form  wa,  rather  above  the  general  he -M  ut  manfand  had 
I  osccbeen  handsome,  but  .tudy,  cure,  -ind  want  hs.l  bent,  and  «adly 
I  wasted  it-  Hi.  features  were  such  a.  Phid-a.  loved  iwrt  to  mock  in  hie 
'  magic  .ci-ii't'-'c;  Su!  hi.  check,  were  hollow,  and,  .ave  were  the  hectic 
.pot  glowej  beneath  the  light  of  hi.  large,  full -or  bed,  dark  gray  eye, 
they  weie  pallid  and  eolorle...  Hi.  temple,  were  high,  and  the  blue 
vein,  under  the  clear,  transparent  skin,  contrasted  weil  with  hi*  auhnnt 
hair.  The  genctal  expression  of  h.s  .ingjlarly  large  eyes,  w at  that  of 
dr.-*mv  reverie,  and  the  very  volupluourt»t.  of  Jo«re  f  >m;  but  thero 
wet..  ntor-ent.  of  entha.ia.m,  or  pa..lon,  when  they  were  brilliant  with 
acute  perception,  intelliger.ee,  and  wit.  As  he  place!  the  book.,  which 
weie  old,  but  valuable,  on  the  counter  of  tne  black,  the  color  mounted  for 
a  moment,  to  In.  pallid  cheek.,  and  a  feeding  of  .liame  and  etnb.na.- 
m-nl  was  appsran;  i:i  his  manner.  It  wa.  evidently  not  the  first  time, 
however,  trial  l.c  had  aeett  A urrliii.,  for  tile  latter  addies.e.l  him  as  Mr. 
Peyton  and  inquired  what  he  eo  il  i  do  to  serve  him.  W  tth  some  hes- 
il.-.iM,  Peytsn  made  known  hi.  ln.ine-,,  whisl.  e.iri'.ed  from  Cesar* 
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jetl  at  the  expose  of  hit  \Ur.<n't  habiliments.  Sternly  cheeking  the 
negro",  familiari-v,  th-  |>c» •  i'jJ  J  ini  sm-.ll  c  jriij^x.  the  cou  loaned 
him  by  \  n-eli  .-,  and  ci-tinj  »  Ihj.-rlni  a;)d  r-grrrtf.il  look  at  hi*  "Id 
fiend*,  the  h>A«,  which  rem  lined  in  pwa,  he  left  the  alt..,.,  and  as 
.by!y  a.  bo  had  come,  retraced  his  .vp.  to  hi.  tincotnrortabW 

Ori.-i.ai. 
STANZAS   FOR  MUSIC. 

FT  UWtJ  o.  WARREN. 

Away,  away,  with  l.tthe't  stream  f 

It  has  no  opiate  fcr  the  eoul; 
It  cannot  banish  lite,  my  dream, 

Njr  p*j  .ion's  wayward  Uirob  control .' 
And  worse  than  vain  the  bitter  strife 

Thy  maddening  beauty  to  forget  ; 
And  now,  with  every  pulse  of  life, 

I  love  thee  yet — I  love  thee  yet. 
I  would  have  banLlied  from  my  mind 

The  vision  1  bad  loved  too  well ; 
Bat  tho;i  had.t  round  my  spirit  twined 

The  fetters  of  a  fatal  .pell. 
Now,  while  with  memory'*  draught  of  wo, 

And  mingled  team,  my  lip  U  wet, 
It  it  the  bitterest  drop  to  know 

I  love  thee  yet — I  lore  tbee  yet. 
Wiih  garnered  love*  of  early  3 

With  homage  of  a  spirit  | 
With  midnight  vigils  and  with  lean. 

I  to  thy  matchless  beauty  bowed  ; 
And  more  than  beauty  in  thy  mind 

And  gentle  heart,  ray  vision  met — 
And  closer  still  the  chain  was  twined— 

I  love  thee  yet — I  love  tbee  yeu 
Wo  for  the  love  that  prompts  the  tear. 

The  fatal  lovo  with  which  I've  striven ! 
I  would  have  ceased  to  love  th-e  lit  re, 

With  hope  to  blend  with  thee  in  Heaven  ; 
But  vain  the  power  of  absence,  vain 

The  v.>w  and  purpose  to  forget; 
My  «<>ul  is  at  thy  feet  again — 

I  lo/e  thee  yet — I  luve  thee  yet. 


t  of  the  Brotaer  Jonathan. 

Rio  iijf  Jamkro,  Feb.  jjth,  J  J 13- 
DiAR  W. — My  friend,  Mr.  I,.,  having  pro;io.cd,*  few  mornings  *inc». 
making  the  ascent  to  the  penk  of  th"  Co-rovado,  (une  uf  tlie  highest  peaks 
in  this  neighborhood,  some  3000  feet  high.)  I  accepted  tlie  offer  of  hit  cam. 
peny,  and  by  his  advice,  a.  he  had  been  the  journey  before,  agreed  to  go 
•n  foot.  Providing  ourselvos  with  ix  biwuit  each,  and  a  water  dipper, 
and  in  thin  clothes  and  large  b»ts.  we  set  out  about  10  o'clock,  A.  M  , 
following  in  our  track  the  Aqueduct  nearly  to  the  "  Mother  of  Waters'  " 
rock.  Of  the  beauty  of  this  walk  I  can  scarcely  convey  a  description  in 
words,  oor  elevated  position  giving  us  a  very  extended  view  of  the  moat 
lovely  landscape  imaginable  ;  while  occasionally  a  speck  so  minute  as  to 
scarcely  be  identified  as  bearing  the  human  form  appeared  the  only 
animated  object  to  be  seen.  Far  above  us  towered  the  peak  of  the  Cor- 
covado,  whose  head  we  intended  100 1.  to  place  beneath  uur  feet.  Leav- 
ing  the  aqueduct,  we  continued  our  ascent  along  a  steep  and  winding 
path,  .haded  by  luxuriant  forest  trees,  nlT.irding  a  grateful  .hade,  and  ar- 
rived without  nrtch  fatigue  at  a  settlement  ahi.it  two-third*  of  the  way 
up  the  mountain,  situ  ited  0.1  a  pht  ofta'ilc  land,  of  some  extent.  Here 
we  found  another  branch  of  the  aqueduct,  being  "no  of  many  conductor «, 
b-iil-  of  .ton-,  to  convey  the  water  from  overs'  ou.iJeraW-  swing  in  the 
neigha<n':ia>id  to  the  miin  artnedocr,  thus  iim.riie  a  supply  nf  water  In 
the  driest  •r.tton.  The  inhabitant*  we  met  here  tire  of  the  lowest  cN<<, 
principally  mulattoes  i  th-y  are  inhospitable,  nr  at  least  were  so  to  u«,  a« 
by  no  entreat;  could  we  procure  a  cop  of  coffee.  Therefor.,  invoking  a 
;  on  their  Iread.,  and  coffee-less,  wa  continued  our  journey  ;  filled 
at  the  cool  fountain,  and  started  up  the.  last  ascent, 
I  a  hall"  to  the  peak.    This  part  of  the  jiunsey  was,  at 


you  msy  imagine,  u/>  hill  work  :  the  road  however  wis  good,  and  at  two 
o'clock,  r.  M  we  place,!  .nir  feet  upon  the  peak.  Here  all  our  labor 
*••  most  magnificently  rewarded  by  the  extended  and  glorious  viaw. 
G.orkeu  a*  i;  was  however,  I  was  informed  by  my  companion  that  a 
still  more  beautiful  scene  was  to  be  viewed  from  a  peak  separated  from 
the  one  on  which  we  stood,  by  a  fissure,  ,o.ne  thirty  feet  deep,  but  tlrat 
for  want  of  a  suitable  rope  for  making  th  pa.'ege,  i:  would  be  unat- 
tainable. Resolved,  however,  to  Cry,  I  lied  a  handkerchief  to  my  um- 
brella, and  taking  one  end  in  my  hand  was  let  down  by  my  companion 
as  far  as  he  could  reach,  and  then  dropping,  I  luckily  fell  on  some  dried 


which  broke  my  tail.  T« 
other  peak,  whence  the  moat  Wailful  view  of  the  city  and  environt  lay 
before  my  eyes  ;  all  the  neighboring  road,  and  villat  could  be  t 
on  a  map,  for  miles.  The  city  was  spread  out  before  me  ; 
and  bouse  plainly  distinguishable,  and  the  veiael*  in  the  harbor  appeared 
like  cockle  shell*  on  the  water.  Creeping  at  far  toward  the  edge  of  the 
precipice  at  possible,  and  holding  by  a  shrub,  I,  characteristic  uf  a  full 
blooded  Yankee,  took  out  my  knife,  and  cut  on  the  thrub  in  large  letter* 
my  name,  that  nil  future  adventurers  who  may  reach  this  point,  (durin, 
the  life-time  of  the  thrub.)  may  find  themselves  preceded.  Leaving  thi* 
point  I  descended  Into  the  chrism,  when  I  toon  diteovered  it  was  easier 
to  drt  cend  a  *teep  rock  than  to  as  cend.  However,  after  dul)  scratch- 
ing my  head,  at  on  appeal  to  the  Goddess  of  Inspiration,  the  thought 
struck  me  of  cutting  some  long  reeds,  which  grew  plentifully  In  the 
neighborhood.  Theee  I  tied  together,  and  with  the  aiaittance  of  my 
friend  and  at  the  expense  of  buttons  and  clothe*,  succeeded  in  reaching 
the  top  of  ilje  cliff.  After  taking  a  long  look  at  Cape  Frio,  distant  70 
mile*,  and  gating  on  the  splendid  panorama  spread  out  before  our  won- 
dering eyes,  we  commenced  our  descent,  and  at  7  o'clock  found  ourtelva* 
seated  before  a  fine  dinner,  to  which  you  may  be  aaaured  we  did  full  ju»- 
tice.  Before  leaving  this  city  I  hope  once  more  to  gate  from  the  peak  of 
Oorcovnti  j. 

To-day  it  it  quite  Impossible  to  pass  through  the  street*  without  tuf- 
ferlnj  a  complete  shower-bath  from  all  the  upper  windowt.  It  it  the 
last  day  of  Carnival  or  Intrudo,  and  every  one  enter*  fully  into  the  tpirit 
of  the  occasion.  To-morrow  commences  the  forty  dayt  of  Lent  and 
prayer,  therefore  all  are  dele-mined  to  improve  the  few  hours  left  fer 
amusement.  The  most  usual  missile,  uf  this  war  are  small  hollow  wax 
figure*  filled  with  water.  When  these  fail,  squirt*  for  water,  or  even 
water  thrown  from  calabashes  are  put  in  requitition  by  the  assailing  par- 
tie.  The  imperial  family  enter- into  tbwport  at  well  at  their  .object*, 
and  the  Palace,  I  wat  told  by  one  of  the 
afloat  with  water  Tor  the  past  week.  The  [ 
ir.  their  splendid  uniform,  vi.ited  the  Emperor  when  be  was  in  the  city 
Palace  last  Saturday,  were  waylaid  in  tho  onto  room,  by  the  Princesiet 
and  mtids  of  honor,  aided  and  abetted  by  the  Emperor,  and  they  left  lire 
Palace  deluged  from  head  ic  foot,  and  smiling  very  grimly  as  they  gated 
it  their  damaged  lace  aiid  embroideries.  I  have  accepted  an  invitation 
to  dine  on  board  a  Brazilian  ship  to-day,  where  there  will  he  several 
ladies.  Afterdinner,  I  sttpprwethe  gentlemen  wlllhave  to  defend  them- 
selves from  the  wax  balls  of  the  ladie*  by  returning  the  compliment- 
When  the  tadiea  enter  into  the  .port  it  u  fun,  for  tbey  do  not  a*k  nor 
give  quarter.  A  young  man  of  my  acquaints 
drowned  in  a  tub  of  water,  by  three  young  ladie*  whom  he  1 
who  proved  too  strong  for  him.  The  ireiify  of  thi*  game  it  trial  every 
thing  mutt  be  taken  in  play  j  the  moment  one  become*  angry,  all,  friend* 
and  foe*,  turn  upon  him.  It  it  an  old  Catholic  custom,  which,  like 
many  others,  it  rapidly  going  out  <A  use,  and  probably  in  Blew  year* 
will  be  no  mure  pructited. 

Adin..  J.  K.  S. 

War.vijio  to  Ua<  hilors. — At  the  recent  term  of  the  Massachusetts 

Supreme  Court.  Maria  (.'la rk  recovered  ten  hundred  and  fifty .four  dol- 
lars d,iT»ce*  for  an  allec.--d  breach  el'  a  marriage  promise.  There  wat 
no  positive  ruoof  »f  an  eMaremerf  between  the  rotties.  and  the  evidence 
of  a  circum.tantial  rat-arc.  on  which  the  pinn-.rfl  re.ied,  was  of  a  charac- 
ter *et  ir.ci-!  elu.i'.e,  that  the  v.T.lict  e.inr.'C  W  otleiwi-e  i.  tni(ii  i  ifiiui  a* 
mst  tjv.r»ordi.'.*'V.  Ti  e  clrcum.tar.re.  of  their  sitting  up  to;,  i',. t  fre- 
q  lentiv  lute  «•  nighr.  w.iUing  mid  riding  nut  together.  a-.d  other  acts  of 
innocent  inteivnur.e,  induced  the  jury,  under  the  ui.tnictio-'.  el  the 
Court,  fiit  r.i>  a'-t:t.M  could  !*?  *u.laine»l  ieit  for  the  ve/at  '-n  "t  an  /x. 

•  -  ...  r .t..-,  ".e.  ■  '  '    '  ■  <  ...T  -  :  i  •"  '   

from   rircin.t.instial  eM.lenee— 1>  award  th-  heavy   dutraget  above 
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iniTUP  »T  Jim*  netL,  r.   »    «w<nv    ami  imv»nr>  »ri:rn«ns 

SELF-KESPECr. 
As  a  People,  there  is  no  one  thing  in  which  we  are  fro  defi- 
cient as  in  a  hearty,  »ted/ast,  generous  self-respcr.t.  Srlfcxnfi- 
dence  we  hare,  and  self-r;ghteou->nesj,  and  vanity—  enough  and 
to  spare, — but  precious  little,  even  among  those  who  pretend 
to  have  the  most,  of  sound,  wholesome,  self-restraining  %e.f. 
respect.  Were  it  otherwise,  we  shouldn't  be  a  thousandth  part 
so  waspish  and  irritable  as  we  are.  A  strong  sen?*  of  worth, 
—  a  settled  consciousness  of  strength,— is  always  accompa- 
nied by  magnanimity  and  forbearance. 

Why  should  we  care,  if  we  truly  respected  ourselves,  though 
all  the  writers  or  pendttii  of  Europe  were  banded  against  us, 
lo  vilify  our  habits,  our  political  institutions,  or  even  our  house- 
hold sanctities?  We  might  be  overran  every  packet-day  with 
shiploads  of  travelling  gentlemen,  and  travelling  ladies — 
ladies  indeed ! — people  whose  opinions  at  home  were  never 
allowed  to  find  their  way  into  a  village  newspaper,  and  who 
never  thought  of  beiog  listened  to  till  they  had  been  to  Ame- 
rica,— and  yet,  if  our  self-respect  were  at  ail  proportioned  to 
the  pretence*  we  make,  we  should  neither  run  after  these 
gentry,— stand  open-mouthed  before  them,  to  be  laughed  at  by 
the  hour  together— waylay  them  at  their  boarding-houses,— 
borrow  their  pictures— or  steal  their  gloves,— give  them  enter- 
tainments, dinners,  and  supper*,  and  celebrations,  such  as  they 
were  never  allowed  to  see,  much  less  to  enjoy,  in  their  own 
country — ncr  be  vexed  or  fretted  after  they  had  left  us,  to  find 
we  had  been  making  fools  of  ourselves — and  asses  of  them. 

Think  you,  if  the  people  of  this  country  had  entertained  any 
such  opinion  of  themselves  aa  the  English,  or  the  French,— the 
Irish  or  the  Scotch,— the  Spanish,  the  Italian,  or  even  the 
Portuguese,  tnttrtatn  of  themteJvts  —to  say  nothing  of  the  lofty- 
tempered  natives  of  Northern  Europe — think  you  we  should 
ever  be  seriously  disturbed,  or  even  put  out,  by  an  essay  in  the 
Quarterly  or  the  Edinburgh  »— that  our  newspapers  should  ever 
open  at  once  upon  some  poor  dribble  of  a  book-maker,  simply 
because  he  had  chosen  to  misunderstand  our  civilities,  or  to  mis- 
represent our  manners?  Would  it  be  within  the  limits  of 
possibility,  that  a  person  who  at  the  must  had  never  happened 
to  speak  ill  of  us,  to  our  knowledge,  when  he  had  the  power, 
should  for  that  very  reason  be  feasted  and  welcomed  as  if  he 
were  a  national  benefactor,  and  a  miracle  of  kindbeartednets 
and  forbearance  ? 

Think  you  if  our  people  understood  their  own  worth,  or  the 
amazing  advantages  they  do  enjoy  over  every  other  people 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth— we  mean  just  what  we  say— think 
you  we  should  have  seen  the  president  of  our  chief  literary 
institution  studying  his  part,  andliterally  playing  it  in  public,  at 
an  exhibition  -  >f  up  for  the  encouragement  of  a  man  who  had 
done  nothing  all  his  life  but  report  police-cases  for  the  news- 
papers, and  lengthen  those  reports  into  three-volume  stories  for 
the  reading  public  ?  Why,  if  we  are  not  shamefully  misin- 
formed, the  gentleman  who  presided,  not  long  ago,  at  the  Boz 
dinner  in  Boston,  was  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  woiks  of 
Boz,  and  had  to  read  up  for  the  occasion,  by  the  help  of  another 
gentleman,  who  played  intc  his  hand  at  the  dinner-table,  and 
answered  the  other  by  quotations  of  page  after  page— as  if 
"  Charles  Dickens,  Esquire,  and  lady  "  wereShakspeare,  and  eve- 
rybody had  him  by  heart.  Nay— we  have  been  told  that  even 
this  knowledge  was  obiained,  not  from  the  works  of  Boz  him- 
self, but  from  a  clerk  in  a  publi.hing-house  ! 
And  then  too,  wheu  this  great  man— this  prodigious  man— 


who  happprncd  to  have  been  bom— not  among  ourselves— fo- 
il he  had,  be  might  have  perished  for  want  of  bread  and  water; 
for  oil  that  those  magnates  in  literature  ever  cared  or  knew — 
but  among  another  and  a  very  different  people,  who  do  respect 
themselves,  and  do  not  respect  us.    When  this  great  roan — 
this  prcdiL'iou,  nun  got  to  New  York— what  did  ve  do  here 
byway  <  T  manifesting  our  revcrtnte  for  ourselves?  Why, 
we  turned  the  world  upside  down-- dicreed  him  by  acclama- 
tion, more  anil  •.•rosier  honors  than  had  over  !><"en  lavished  on 
GeorjH  Washington  hinvelf,  Lafayette,  and  the  whole  host  of 
revolutionary' wurhits— hashed  all  his  stories  over  in  the 
newspapers;  Hung  open  the  doors  of  the  theatres — made /it* 
pictures  or  tMeaui  cf  bis  principal  characters,  which  were 
repeated  at  lull  price! and  betterstill,  wiilia  certilicatefrom  the 
physician  of  Boz,  who  had  promised  to  perform  and  failed— acer- 
tificatethai  Buz  \as  unable  to  appear!— took  hu  likeness  in  all 
sorts  of  shapes,  and  all  sorts  of  ways;  and  sent  him  off  to  Wash- 
ington, where  the  American  Senate— on  seeing  him  enter  their 
chamber,  left  their  seats  to  gape  at  him— the  only  wonder  is 
they  did'nt  adjourn  till  his  departure,  and  send  him  back  to 
England  in  a  national  ship.    Think  you  hi*  countrymen  were 
ever  guilty  of  such  prepusterous  things?    What  should  we 
say,  if  the  newspapers  of  England  were  to  come  to  us  contain- 
ing accounts,  month  after  month,  of  the  public  honors  paid  to 
Washington  Irving— at  Oiford  or  Cambridge,  by  the  Chancellor 
of  the  University— at  London,  by  dinners,  masquerade*,  or 
lableaux  at  the  Opera  House— representing  scenes  from  his 
Knickerbocker,  Irom  the  Sketch  Book,  froji  the  Life  of  Colum- 
bus, or  the  Conquest  of  Granada  ?    What  if  we  were  told,  that 
when  he  entered  the  lower  house,  the  country  members  cluster- 
ed about  him  like  bees  — wondering  what  on  earth  he  could 
have  done  to  be  so  famous,  and  having  no  idea  of  the  simple 
truth,  and  suppose  we  were  told  that  when  he  "Aur  just  look- 
td  in"  upon  the  House  ol  fWs,  the  Lord  Chancellor  left  the 
wool-sack;  the  mightiest  of  the  whole  wandered  from  their 
spheres;  and  the  speaker  "  kneeked  off"— Wellington  offered 
him  bis  snuff-box— and  the  business  of  the  day  was  entirely 
suspended?    What  should  we  think  of  them?   And  why 
should  they  not  do  as  much  for  Washington  Irving,  as  we  for 
"  Charles  Dickens,  Esq.,  and  lady  ?"   Did  he  not  deserve  it  as 
well?    Hid  he  not  done  almost  as  much  for  mankind  ?—  quite 
as  much  for  literature!    Waf  he  not  altogether  as  great  a 
man— to  «ay  the  least  of  it  ?    Then  why  were  not  such  things 
done  there?   Simply,  becau.e  in  England  they  respect  them- 
selves.   It  is  not  that  they  respect  such  a  man  as  Washington 
Irving  leas,  but  because  they  respect  themselves  more,  that  they 
are  not  so  ready  to  make  fools  of  themselves— and  asses  of  other 
people. 

Again.  If,  as  a  People,  we  respect  Ourselves,  as  we  ought 
—as  it  is  wonderful  we  do  not,  considering  our  great  strength, 
our  acknowledged  resources,  and  better  than  all,  the  astonish- 
ing equality  of  condition  to  be  found  amongst  us,  hereby,  mak- 
ing us  the  happiest  People,  as  a  people,  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth— if  we  had  respected  ourselves  as  we  ought,  should  we 
have  taken  the  stand  that  we  have,  er  allowed  any  portion  of 
ourselves  to  take  the  stand  they  have,  respecting  what  they  have 
chosen  to  call,  not  swindling  by  millions  under  color  of  law — 
not  lecvmg  contributions  on  the  Barbary  System  -not  obtaining 
money  under  false  pretences— by  thousands  and  tens  of  thou- 
sands, from  the  widow  and  the  orphan—  nor  piracy,  nor  pillage 
— but  re^wrion— Should  we  have  done  this,  withouta  general 
outcry  of  indignant  sorrow,  which  would  have  continued  grow- 
ing louder  and  louder,  and  more  and  more  uubearable,  every 
day  and  every  hour,  till  it  had  drowned  for  ever  and  ever  the 
pitiful  wailing  of  the  Uepudiators,  and  driven  them  to  the  hole* 
in  the  rocks.    What !  is  national  faith  to  became  a  fund  for 
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Stock-jobbing  ?  Are  the  pledges  of  a  Sovereign  State  to  be  dis- 
honored, under  a  shallow  pretence — whether  true  or  false,  it 
ma  iters  not,  where  the  sovereign  faith  was  in  question — that  the 
agents  employed  by  her  were  knaves  or  fools  -and  in  every 
way  disqualified  for  the  proper  discharge  of  the  duties  entrusted 
to  them  ?  And,  arc  we,  the  People,  to  stand  by  and  hear  such 
doctrines,  without  silencing  them  at  once  and  forever,  as  alike 
unworthy  of  ourselves,  of  our  hUtory,  and  of  our  hopes?  Had 
we  always  been  faithful  to  Ourselves — in  other  words,  had  we 
always  respected  Ourselves,  the  Past  would  have  been  pit dges 
for  the  Future,  to  all  the  nations  of  the  earth.  Not  a  question 
would  have  been  asked  if  we  wanted  countless  millions — or, 
at  any  rate,  the  only  question  would  be,  Hou>  much  mil  you 
take? 


HKJ.  SIUOCRNET,  MRU.  SOI.THKT.  iKtl  IMS  BRITIMI  PMSS. 

A  few  weeks  since  almost  every  paper  in  the  city  had  some- 
thing to  say  regarding  a  paragraph  found  in  the  English  pa- 
pers,  in  which  our  distinguished  countrywoman,  Mrs.  Sigour- 
ney,  was  accused  of  having  unfairly  published  portions  of  a 
private  correspondence  with  Mrs.  Southey.  It  is  not  for  a  mo- 
ment to  be  supposed,  that  any  American  sufficiently  well  in- 
formed to  have  become  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Sigourney's  wri- 
tings, could  for  a  moment  believe  that  she  had  given  the  slight- 
est grounds  for  an  accusation  so  gross  and  insulting.  Some 
few  there  were,  who  believed  that  Mrs.  Southey  might  have 
forgotten  the  eTact  words  of  her  own  letter,  and  in  the  un- 
speakable arrogance  sometimes  found  among  persons  of  her 
class  beyond  sea,  had  sanctioned  this  strange  assertion  regar- 
ding a  woman,  whose  name  is  above  reproach.  A  few,  less 
charitably  disposed  toward  Mrs.  Southey,  believed  it  possible 
that  she  had  permitted  this  discourteous  paragraph,  for  the 
noble  satisfaction  of  having  it  understood  that  a  woman  of  ge- 
nius, first  among  the  first  of  her  own  countrywomen,  and  second 
to  none  in  England,  either  as  a  poetess  or  a  woman,  had  sought 
her  acquaintance  and  been  politely  repulsed. 

For  our  part  we  believed  nothing  or  the  kind.  Mrs.  South- 
ey, for  aught  we  knew,  might  be  an  angel  of  light,  a  mira- 
cle of  perfection,  a  paragon  of  loveliness.  We  had  heard  of 
Miss  Caroline  Bowles,  and  kn  ew  that  in  a  season  of  sick- 
ness and  sorrow  Southey  had  married  her — that  she  had  writ- 
tea  some  good  poetry,  and  could  write  a  tolerable  passage  in  a 
letter,  but  nothing  particularly  worth  making  a  fuss  about.  It 
had  come  to  our  knowledge  that  Mie  had  some  reputation 
in  her  own  country,  independent  of  Southey's  name ;  but  that 
from  her  connection  irith  the  poet  laurettc  alone,  could  she  claim 
anything  likesuperiority  in  talent  or  position  with  the  lady  who 
is  asserted  to  have  garbled  a  private  letter  in  order  to  claim  the 
credit  of  intimacy  that  did  not  exist,  with  this  august  person- 
age. We  had  no  particular  reverence  for  the  name  or  talents 
of  Mrs.  Southey,  for  from  her  own  proper  merit  she  is  scarcely 
known  on  this  side  the  Atlantic  ;  but  she  is  a  woman,  and  a 
decent  regard  for  the  sex  made  it  difficult  to  believe  that  any 
circumstances  could  induce  her  to  sanction  a  paragraph,  insult- 
ing in  the  last  degree,  not  only  to  Mrs.  Sigourney ,  but  to  a  class 
of  American  women,  who,  so  far  as  we  know  them,  are  little 
disposed  to  feel  the  acquaintance  of  any  simply  talented  gen- 
tlewoman, as  an  especial  honor. 

In  the  gallantry  of  our  hearts  ire  threw  the  whole  odium  of 
this  obnoxious  paragraph  on  the  lowest  class  of  London  papers; 
journals  that  have  fed  like  serpents  upon  the  characters  of  their 
own  distinguished  women,  we  believed  capable  of  attacking 
anything  too  feeble  for  self-defence  or  sufficiently  exalted  to 
make  an  hour's  excitement  in  the  streets  of  London.  That 
Mrs.  Southey  or  any  other  woman  had 
than  a  man  in  the 


mind ;  we  believed  it  a  disgraceful  hoax  of  a  degraded  portion 
of  the  London  press,  to  reap  a  harvest  of  pennies  and  some  little 
addition  of  infamy  at  the  expense  of  a  woman  and  a  stran- 
ger. But  the  charge  was  made,  copied  through  the  London 
press  aud  in  the  papers  of  our  own  country.  It  was  met 
promptly  and  with  decision.  Mrs.  Southey's  letters  were  still 
fortunately  in  existence;  the  editor  of  a  Hariford  paper,  of  pro- 
found integrity,  compares  them  with  the  letterpress,  and  asserts 
that  the  passage  in  "  Pleasant  Me«iories  of  Plea«ant  Lands,"  is 
given  word  for  word  as  it  came  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Southey ; 
nay,  that  a  subsequent  letter— expressive  if  pleasure  at  the 
publication—was  produced,  which  completely  exhoneratcd  our 
countrywoman,  and  places  the  inventors  of  this  charge  in  a  po- 
sition which  no  honorable  person  would  be  willing  to  assume. 
Of  course  it  was  expected  that  the  very  next  steamer  most 
exculpate  Mrs.  Southey.  She  occupied  the  position  of  an 
English  gentlewoman,  and  would  be  eager  to  disclaim  a  par- 
agraph  so  arrogant  and  unjust,  so  inhospitable  to  a  stranger  ; 
a  paragraph  which  she  must  know  was  shamefully  misappli- 
ed to  the  author  of  a  book  remarkable  for  the  extreme  delicacy 
of  its  construction,  a  book  which  breathes  of  nothing  but  kind- 
ness, and  which  betrays  in  every  page  a  fastidious  regard  for 
the  exactions  of  English  society  and  even  prejudices.  But  the 
steamer  came.  Mrs.  Southey  has  not  contradicted  the  false 
charge,  though  Mrs.  Hall  and  one  or  two  other  noble  hearted 
women  are  attempting  to  excuse  the  act,  which  has  been 
promptly  disclaimed  by  Mrs.  Sigourney  in  her  own  country  and 
among  her  own  friends.  But  here,  where  Mrs.  Sigourney  is 
known  and  beloved,  such  disclaimer  is  superfluous.  The  whole 
affair  was  regarded  as  the  spasmodic  effort  of  some  ambitious 
print  to  force  itself  into  aday's  circulation.  It  was  supposed,  here 
that  Mrs.  Southey,  out  of  regard  for  herself  and  her  character 
as  an  honorable  woman,  would  disclaim  all  participation  at  the 
earliest  moment,  and  there  would  be  an  end  of  it. 

Taken  in  this  light,  we  certainly  owed  some  little  gratitude 
to  the  London  press,  for  treating  our  fair  countrywoman  with 
much  more  respect  than  they  exhibit  toward  the  most  talented 
and  lovely  of  their  own  land.  What  can  be  expected  of  hospitali- 
ty or  justice  from  that  portion  of  the  press  which  has  fattened  for 
years  on  the  reputations  of  the  best  genius  of  England,— has  lite- 
rally hunted  to  the  very  grave,  women  whose  writings  have 
been  a  greater  glory  to  the  kingdom  of  Great  Britain  than  the 
jewelled  crown  of  its  sovereign  or  the  thousand  records  of  her 
power.  We  have  no  right  to  comt  lain  that  the  pure  and  good 
of  our  land  meet  with  injustice  abroad,  when  the  very  graves 
of  the  dead  are  not  held  sacred  from  low  scandal— when  the 
very  handmaidens  of  the  young  Queen  are  crushed  out  of  exis- 
tence by  a  base  thirst  for  detraction,  which  creeps  even  into  the 
Royal  palace.  When  we  remember  the  death  of  Lady  Flora 
Hastings,— the  broken  heart  of  L.  E.  L.— for  who  believes  that 
her  sudden  and  mysterious  death  was  not  the  result  of  nerves 
shattered  by  suffering,  brought  on  years  before  from  the  base 
attacks  of  a  venal  Sunday  press?— when  we  think  of  her  lone 
grave  on  the  shores  of  a  strange  land— of  her  genius,  her  vir- 
tues and  her  suffering*,  it  seems  almost  folly  to  resent  the  mil- 
der abuse  awarded  to  us.  How  long  is  it  since  the  iron  power 
of  a  venal  press  has  crushed  the  beautiful  genius  of  one  of  the 
mest  talented  and  lovely  women  of  England,  the  Hon.  Mrs. 
Norton  ?  While  she  has  struggled  on,  year  after  year,  with  a 
silenced  voice  and  a  sinking  heart,  till  at  last  the  sick  chamber 
is  her  melancholy  and  only  refuge.  While  some  of  the  purest 
and  most  gifted  women  in  Great  Britain  have  been  hunted  to 
the  grave  like  wild  animals,  for  the  mere  sport  afforded  bv  the 
chase  to  a  set  of  newspaper  scribblers,  who  seem  to  regard  fe- 
male reputation  as  a  thing  got  up  for  their  i 
and  who  take  to  the 
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life  and  over  the  sacred  hearthstone,  as  their  betters  seek  their 
forest  sport—hut  with  this  difference,  your  newspaper  hunter 
plays  the  hound  himself,  and  mangle?  h:<  prey  without  killing 
it  at  once— while  this  scourge  of  society  exist*,  while  some  sink 
heartbroken  beneatli  the  injusiice  of  the  press,  ami  others  grow 
hardened  to  undeserved  reproach,  we  should  he  grateful  that 
our  own  countrywomen  who  visit  England  are  treated  so  mer- 
cifully. Were  they  gifted  as  angels,  arid  as  pure,  it  should  be 
considered  a  privilege  to  he  accused  of  nothing  worse  than  a 
breach  of  etiquette,  or  even  of  social  confidence. 

That  Mrs.  Sigourney  published  a  single  paragraph  which 
wan  nothing  more  or  less  than  a  bulletin  of  Southey '*  healthand 
a  matter  ot  public  interest,  could  by  no  means  be  distorted  into 
a  breach  of  confidence.  The  substance  of  that  paragraph  had 
been  published  again  and  again  in  the  London  journals.  That 
the  passage  in  yuistion  was  garbled,  is  pmmptly  and  um-.uuo- 
tally  diniui  by  disinttrcstfJ  prisons  ic.'.o  half  sun  /At  manu- 
script litters.  Mrs.  Southey,  even  though  she  did  not  write  1 
this  false  charge,  has  made  herself  responsible  by  neglecting  to 
contradict  it,  unless  grief  at  the  toss  of  her  husband  has  render- 
ed her  unmindful  of  newspaper  gossip,  winch  we  sincerely 
hope  may  prove  the  true  reason  of  her  strange  silence. 

But  the  most  ridiculous  part  of  this  affair  is  the  motive  as- 
signed to  Mrs.  Sigourney,  by  a  London  paper,  for  her  publica- 
tion of  this  stupendously  important  paragraph.  She  did  i;, 
forsooth,  in  order  that  she  might  be  exalted  in  the  eyes  of  her 
own  countrymen,  by  claiming  an  acquaintance,  which  did  not 
exist,  with  Mrs.  Southey.  Why,  bless  your  unsophisticated  in- 
nocence, John  Bull,  d.d  it  ever  occur  to  your  high  mightiness 
that  out  of  some  millions  of  persons  who  know  Mrs  sigourney 
through  her  writings,  and  love  her  for  her  worth,  perhaps  one 
out  often  thousand  have  a  vague  notion,  that  a  person  known 
as  Miss  Caroline  Bowles  has  written  poetry  somewhere  either 
in  England,  Ireland,  or  Rursia,  but  very  many  even  of  that  num- 
ber would  have  been  uncertain,  as  to  the  matter,  but  for  the 
beautiful  tribute  in  Mrs.  Sigoumey 's  Look  ?  Why  this  very  con- 
nection of  Mrs.  Southey  in  a  paragraph  with  a  woman  su 
thoroughly  respected  and  beloved  as  Mrs.  Sigourney  is  here, 
will  give  Miss  Caroline  Bowles,  or  Mrs.  Southey,  a  notoriety  in 
this  country,  greater  a  thousand  times  than  all  the  poetry  she 
ever  wrote  iuher  life,  beautiful  as  some  of  it  is. 

That  Mrs.  Sigourney  requires  the  countenance  of  any  woman 
in  England,  even  the  Queen  herself,  to  lift  her  one  degree  in 
the  estimation  of  us  Yankees— is  exquisitely  fareicai.  Why, 
if  oue-fifih  part  of  what  the  English  press  unblushing))'  asserts 
of  its  own  women  be  true,  if  the  majurily  of  female  writer*  are 
only  one-half  aj  had  as  they  are  represented  in  a  class  of  vile, 
but  unpunished  journals  which  are  supported  in  London,  there 
is  not  a  writer  in  America,  let  her  situation  be  ever  so  humble, 
who  would  not  recoil  from  the  association.  One  thing  is  very 
certain  the  vile  portion  of  the  English  press  has  failed  to  des- 
troy the  character  of  its  own  female  writers  in  the  estimation 
of  us  Yankees,  and  it  is  not  probable  that  it  can  have  much  ef- 
fect when  applied  to  our  own  women  of  genius. 

We  have  an  old  fashioned  reverence  for  female  character  in 
this  new  and  rough  land  of  ours,  which  even  European  example 
has  failed  to  destroy.  In  Republics  there  can  he  but  one  aristo- 
cracy, and  that,  established  bv  Hod  himself.  Our  women  of 
genius  belong  to  that  aristocracy— they  are  our  crown  jewels, 
the  stars  of  our  national  banner,  the  plumage  that  glitters  upon 
the  breast  of  our  American  tagle  !  The  homage  which  we 
render  them  is  one  of  the  purest  feelings  that  we  inherit  from 
our  Pilgrim  fathers.  L'p  to  this  luur.  female  genius  has  been  re- 
verenced, protected,  and  fostered  a::,  t.gns.  Throughout  the 
whole  length  and  breadth  of  our  land,  in  sovial  Hie.  in  the  press, 
everywhere,  i'  is  held  a  sacred  thing,  and  the  least  attempt  to 


violate  the  respect  with  which  we  guard  our  female  writers, 
has  been  met  with  a  burst  of  string  indignation  which  nr.  press 
however  degraded  could  withstand. 

If  this  state  of  thugs  were  propeily  understood  in  Er^ltnd, 
there  is  one  respea  :i'd>:  paper  which  would  have  spare  !  its 
readers  the  ridiculous  nonsense  so  solemnly  vouchsafed  to  iLcm, 
regarding  the  great  anxiety  of  our  female  authors  to  he  rec  tzni- 
/ed  a*  the  intimate  friends  of  ladies  in  no  one  quality  superior 
to  themselves.  There  have  existed  women  in  England,  and  a 
few  of  them  are  still  living,  whom  any  person  in  the  World 
might  deem  it  a  privilege  to  know,  and  whose  acquaintance 
Mrs.  Sigourney,  from  her  high  position  here,  and  as  a  priestess 
of  the  same  temple  where  they  worship,  could  have  sought 
without  any  sacrifice  of  propriety  ;  but  the  honour  or  benefit  ot 
the  acquaintance,  we  fancy,  would  have  been  quite  mutual, 
even  should  the  person  so  complimented  be  lifted  many  degrees 
above  the  position  which  Mrs.  Southey  has  obtained  in  the 
world  of  letters.  Under  any  circumstances,  it  is  just  possible 
that  the  author  of  "  Pleasant  Memories  of  Pleasant  Lands  " 
may  retain  something  of  her  standing  at  home,  even  though 
deprived  of  the  sublime  patronage  afforded  by  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Southey— talented  as  we  admit  her  to  be. 

By  TJirtm  irvit  ye  shall  kv..w  them.— It  is  not  often  that 
we  venture  upon  a  fashionable  book.  Still  less  often  is  it,  that 
we  are  guilty  of  reading  one  through.  But  occasionally— in 
spite  of  our  loathing  tor  the  miserable  trash  that  is  to  be  found 
in  all  our  steamboats,  and  taverns,  and  rail-cars,  and  along  all 
our  great  thoroughfares,  as  if  scattered  by  the  shipload  over 
the  whole  length  and  breadth  of  our  country— we  do  happen 
to  light  upon  something,  which  for  one  reason  or  another,  we 
are  obliged  to  read  through.  And  there  lies  one  of  the  sort  ! 
The  Jf-iur.  Determined  to  know  what  kind  of  stuff  our  people 
were  supposed  to  be  fond  of,  and  misled  by  the  respectability 
of  the  publishers,  we  have  just  finished  the  book— and  are 
greatly  disposed  to  do  as  much  for  the  author. 

It  is  said  to  be  by  Bulwer,  and  probably  is ;  though  a-.;  body 
of  tolerable  attainments— very  small  experience— and  exceed- 
ingly base  notions  of  women,  might  have  written  it.  Of  course, 
the  publishers  in  this  country  never  read  the  book.  We  know 
them  too  well  to  believe,  that  if  they  had,  it  would  ever  have 
been  permitted  to  appear.  But  w  hat  then  ?  Is  that  a  reason- 
able justification  for  having  sent  some  twenty  thousand  copies 
East,  West,  North  and  South,  all  over  the  land  ;  putting  them 
within  the  reach  of  all  who  can  beg,  borrow  or  steal  ihe  eighth 
part  of  a  dollar  ?  Time  was  when  parents,  guardians  and 
masters,  had  reason  to  complain  of  our  cheap  circulating  libra- 
ries, where,  for  six  and  a  quarter  cents,  any  child  or  apprentice 
might  have  a  dram  of  balderdash  strong  enough  to  last  for  a 
week,  and  where,  for  something  like  a  dollar,  he  might  have 
the  run  of  the  stews  for  a  quarter.  But  what  were  the  vilest 
circulating  libraries  in  the  world  to  be  compared  to  this  new 
system,  (if  allowed  to  run  riot  in  this  way)  whereby  our  chil- 
dren are  permitted  to  turn  a  ht-rary  for  only  double  the  money  it 
would  have  con  them  once  to  rmd  a  library  through — of  the 
most  corrupting  and  licentious  works. 

Even  the  best  of  these  novels  and  romances  are  bad  enough, 
and  it  is  high  time  they  were  hurled  ba-k  to  their  hiding  pla- 
ces; but  the  Rou",  and  others  of  a  similar  character,  are  really 
too  base  and  pitiful  fur  our  patience.  Aud  yet,  go  where  you  v.- ill, 
you  find  them  lying  about  on  the  tallies  of  almost  e 1\  h  u»e, 
and  on  the  benches  of  every  grog-shop  joti  enter ;  pn:*.rtiiig  the 
t-rst  thoughts  of  your  children,  spreading  false  notions  of  man- 
kind— 'hanging  the  whole  ») steal  of  right  and  wrong— and. 
worst  of  all,  perhaps,  introducing  into  our  country,  the  of,  v  .«.* 
and  fashions  of  a  pay-!:  hiving  no  sympathy  v-th  us  nor  r.Uh 
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our  institutions,  and  regarding  our  steadfastness  and  simplicity  [ 
(what  there  is  left  of  both,  we  mean)  as  little  better  than  a  fixed 
and  settled  constitutional  hoorishness,  a  long  established,  gross 
and  pitiable  barbarism.    In  this  very  novel,  for  example,  the  | 
Row  proposes  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  women  of  Boston.  Philadel-  | 
phia  and  New  York— and  for  what  purpose,  think  you  >.  Why, 
to  see  if  they  would  make  as  agreeable  mistresses,  or  turn  out  | 
to  be  as  faithless  and  shameless  wives — at  a  moment's  warning 
— as  the  puppy  had  -represented  his  own  country-woiueu  to  ' 
be    And  then— wbere's  your  pocket  handkerchief  my  dear— 
and  then,  just  to  think  what  a  narrow  escape  you  have  had:  j 
The  author  of  the  Rou. ,  upon  the  whole,  determines  to  give  1 
up  the  idea — inasmuch  as  the  women  of  America  are  not  to  be 
supposed  at  all  tutcrptiWe  in  that  way,  unless  the  gentlemen  ' 
should  approach  ihem  in  the  shape  of  bales  or  hogsheads,  or 
something  of  the  sort.    We  do  not  give  the  precise  language, 
for  we  cannot.    But  we  give  the  substance— the  attar— the  ' 
aroma— and  we  ask  our  women  whether  they  will  bear  this—  ( 
or  not.  As  for  Sir  Edward  Lytton  Bulwer—  if  he  it  the  author —  ; 
we  propose  to  deal  with  him  at  our  leisure,  and  see  if  we  can't  j 
cure  some  of  our  Jerry  and  Jenny  Jessamys  of  their  admiration 
of  him— the  pitiful  fellow.    We  understand  he  talks  about 
coming  to  this  country.    What  say  you,  ladies  t   Are  you  wil- 
ling to  be  put  upon  your  good  behavior,  by  Sir  Edward  Lytton 
Bulwer  ? 

|  Nun  bt  the  rcBLMHlRS.  TU  Ravi',  which  «•(•  eomiiet  to  be  unev 
cepiionnuln  u  a  work,  ip  whirh  all  th*  rogwi  are  punched  with  unfaap- 
pineaa  for  tbrir  miwienK  wu  publWwd  in  ibis  eouniry  torn*  tea  years 
ago,  and  it  wu  from  the  Harper'*  edition  that  the  Brothoi  Jonathan 

The  Temfekance  Movement.— Of  all  the  gigantic  move- 
ments for  the  amelioration  of  humanity— and  they  have  been 
many— to  which  this  age— the  age  of  reformation,  has  given 
birth — none  seems  to  have  accomplished  so  much  positive 
good— unmixed  with  evil — either  in  the  consequences  or  the 
progress — as  the  Temperance  Movemeat.  .li/un  Pura,  has 
been  the  cabalistic  formula,  by  which  the  magicians  who 
have  acted  in  this  new-life-giving  drama,  have  effected  the 
most  magical  transformations.  Poor  remnants  of  life— the 
sweepings  of  existence— the  very  lowest  strata  of  humanity  have 
been  found  not  too  degraded  for  the  operation  of  the  virtues 
of  water,  and  sought  for  in  their  dens  by  the  Apostles  of  Tem- 
perance, have  been  restored  to  their  manhood  by  the  pledge. 
Is  it  Lot  wondetful — do  not  the  results  which  have  been  ob-  i 
tained  sii,  :e  May,  1S11,  when  six  men  of  Baltimore,  without  | 
lulhienee,  or  name,  or  standing,  first  lighted  the  flame  of  Tem-  I 
pe ranee,  and  sacrificed  Indulgence  on  the  altar  of  Resolution- 
do  not  the  results,  we  say,  appear  almost  the  product  of  arnira-  i 
cle?  In  Ohio  alone,  30G,i»0  men,  women  and  children  are 
pledged  to  total  abstinence.'  In  this  City  we  have,  at  least, 
fifty  societies,  embodying  30,W0  members,  and  throughout  the 
United  States,  the  pledge  has  been  signed  by  not  less  than  two 
millions  of  persons.  On  the  broad  ocean,  as  well  as  on  the 
land,  in  the  army  and  navy,  and  well  as  among  civilians,  the 
contagion  of  reform  has  spread  to  a  marvel,  and  it  is  no  longer 
necf  ssary— it  is  no  longer  required  by  imperious  custom- -that 
bugbear  in  :he  way  of  social  reform— that  a  man  should  bru- 
talUe  himself,  or  his  friends,  in  order  to  prove  his  hospitality 
and  good  feeling.  Poetry,  which  has  heretofore  been  the  hand- 
maid <  f  dissipation,  and  has  invested  it  with  that  atmosphere  of 
meretricious  attraction,  so  templing  and  so  destructive,  has 
been,  like  lhecaptured-caunon  of  an  enemy,  turned  against  its 
former  service,  and  been  made  an  effective  auxiliary  in  the 
ranks  of  Temperance.  Music,  that  still  more  powerful  agent 
in  cubing  and  governing  opinion,  has  been  actively  used  by  the  j 
Reformers,  and  Anacreon  met  on  his  own  ground,  with  his  own  j 


weapons,  has  been  driven  from  the  field.  Cold  water  lays  have 
taken  the  place  of  glowing  lyrics  describing  the  joys  of  the 
"  rosy.''  and  "  Sons  of  Apollo  "  are  suffering  nearly  a  total 
eclipse.  The  result  of  all  '.his  machinery  has  been  a  large 
amount  of  positive  good— the  re-union  of  families— the  res- 
toration to  a  healthy  state  of  the  perceptions,  and  sentiment*, 
and  feelings,  before  stupified  by  drink — the  revivifying  in  the 
breast  of  the  drunkard,  of  the  great  sustaining  principle,  self 
respect — the  refutation  of  the  old  doctrine,  that  the  confirmed 
drunkard  cannot  be  reformed— and  the  general  diffusion  of 
happiness — fireside  enjoyment— better  food  and  clothing — 
education— contentment,  and  religious  sentiments,  among  those 
who — themselves  and  families — were  self  debared  from  these 
blessings  by  their  slavery  to  Indulgence.  Who  will  not  say 
Gad  speed  the  Washingtonians  ? 

Texa«.— Monday.—  The  Mexicans  have  invaded  Texas  with 
a  rabble-rout  in  three  divisions— twelve  thousand  strong.  We 
get  the  news  by  express,  via  New  Orleans  and  Campeacby. 

TursJay. — Great  battle  expected  every  hourbetwen  theTex- 
ian  advance  and  the  Mexicans  under  Castellanot.  Our  infor- 
mant saw  the  messenger  pass,  at  full  gallop,  on  his  way  to 
Washington. 

Wednesday.— Just  as  we  said  !  The  great  battle  has  taken 
place — General  Correro  is  a  prisoner — alongwvith  two  thousand 
of  the  best  troops  of  Mexico,  fifteen  hundred  and  thirty-two  left 
dead  on  the  field — with  the  loss  of  only  five  wounded  and  mis- 
sing on  the  part  of  the  Texians— one  of  whom  died  on  the  march 
and  the  others  ran  off  in  the  midst  of  the  battle— supposed  to 
be  with  a  disguised  Mexican,  or  spy ;  a  Camanche,  or  an  offi- 
cial from  the  States,  who  had  been  allowed  to  look  into  the 
military  cheft  the  day  before  without  giving  honds.  Mexican 
loss  exceeded  four  thousand  men — without  reckoning  the  other 
two  divisions  which  were  left  behind.    Particulars  in  our  next. 

Thursday.— Confirmation  of  the  glorious  news  from  Texas  ! 
The  notorious  Santa  Anna  was  taken  and  being  in  a  charge  of 
cavalry  !  It  is  now  ascertained  that  the  Mexican  loss  exceeded 
fifteen  thousand.  General  Dratot,  the  commander-in-chief,  a 
brother  of  La  Puildo,  had  tliree  horses  shot  under  him— and 
his  head  carried  away  by  a  cannon  ball,  just  as  our  brave  fel- 
lows went  into  them  with  their  tommahawks  and  Bowie 
knives,  shouting  remember  tht  Anselmn  ! 

Friday.— No  further  particulars  by  the  mail  of  to-day.  It  is 
understood,  however,  that  private  letters  are  in  town,  saying 
that  Santa  Anna  has  acknowledged  the  independence  of  Texas, 
that  Constantinople  has  interposed,  and  that  the  victorious 
troops  are  in  full  march  for  Mexico.  Hurrah  for  the  Texans! 
Down  with  Montezumas! 

Saturday.— Nothing  by  the  New  Orleans  papers  of  to-day. 
The  whole  story  turns  out  to  be  a  hoax— a*  we  have  always 
maintained  from  the  beginning;  at  our  readers  will  do  us  the 
justice  to  remember. 

Rather  Cool. — Advertising  at  half  price,  or  by  the  job,  or 
by  the  year,  has  been  reckoned  pretty  good  economy  hitherto. 
But  advertising  at  other  people's  expense,  we  take  to  be  some- 
what of  the  newest.  Respectable  publishers  are  not  ashamed 
to  forward  large  pamphlets  /<y  mail,  without  paying  the  pottage, 
a  distance  of  five  hundred  miles  or  so,  including  an  advertise- 
ment of  their  whole  stock  in  trade,  to  people  they  are  entirely 
unacquainted  with.  It  is  high  time  such  practices  were  put  a 
str.p  to.  Else  we  may  have  a  number  of  printed  certiorates 
from  the  retailer*  of  Swaim's  Panacea  next,  or  mayhap  from 
the  )m'-!f..'.'-rt  of  Hrnndreth's  pills. 

The  HarsTtn  Mk*cm»*t:  John  MiVrt.  N.  York.    Thi«  interesting 
tsVHy  Hivrv  Franco,  bi»  hr*n  rpnuMn!..-.!  :n  ihe  c!..ap  form. 
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THE  DIUMA- 

The  Park  ka.  been  attended  by  quite  rc«;icc«iMe  audi' .iiee-,  during 
the  week— indeed  a  new  >;  i r it  Ui  b-en  infu^d  "ml..  the  performance-, 
and  they  have  wclldeM'rvod  ihr  aurrea.  which  !m  R'n-r.ded  lijfm. 

Several  of  the  aterliag  old  eorr-.eiliet  hive  been  nnii  and  with  the 
addition  of  Mr*.  Brougham  er.d  Vande.-ihi  IT,  to  ih-.-ir  fui  the  can  (hi* 
been  exceedingly  rfiVciive— it  i.  a  pity  tint  the»n  pei  !,,- nrn  ml!  rot 
join  a  alock  compai  y,  in.lcad  of  .Uuing  it  through  [lie  country  ;  or  if 
they  rouet  be  atar*,  why  not  brrumr  fined  onea.  It  i*  time  t|t»«  aval*  m 
ofatarring  were  exploded,  fir  it  hit*  bean  the  bnnc  of  tl:e»::ii.'iil*.  Kvery 
one,  no  matter  itow  obtoute  in  hi.  own  eountiy,  atfiet.  an  importance  upon 
bi>  arrival  hero — laket  the  highett  walk  of  the  drama,  and  trutt.  to  lire 
penetration  of  Brother  Jobnathtn,  to  discover  merit",  »h.  re  thoy  don't 
•xi.t.  In  almost  ev»ry  iaalance  the  nt:em|U  lit.  fuiUd,  and  ttt<-y  Lave 
either  detrendod  to  their  proper  luvel  lure,  or  relumed  borne  in  di.gu.r. 
We  don't  ron.ider  any  of  the  act, if  or  acin-tra  who  have  v  tailed  ua  lately 
entitled  to  a  high  ttand  in  the  profe.aion— thnir  prope,  p'ace  1»  in  a  ttock  I 
company,  with  t:i<»»e  who  are  llieir  eompecra  in  every  ren.e.  Would  ibey 
content  to  tbia,  and  be  •  ati-ficd  w  all  a  fair  aril  tc«»<:r  able  cumpeuta-  I 
lion,  we  might  ilien  hope  to  wit.nca<  n  rcuviil  of  the  drarr.a. 

Mr.  Harry  P.  Gratlan,  a  gentleman  of  m.ue  literary  than  hi  «u  ionic 
reputation  in  Kn-laiid,  made  lm  l"i'»t  apjwarance-  si  lKm'.et.  U-t  week,  j 
Hi*  performance  of  tliii  very  difficult  clmritcier.  [••!--•  .->'d  capniderable 
merit,  although  there  were  no  ttrikin-  p  .in't  in  it  ;  indeed  he  .een.ed 
rather  to  avoid  ihoto  which  are  o.uolly  made  l.>  ol!>  r  trior.,  and  gnv* 
a  quiet  gentlemanly  reading  of  lb*  part.    He  ha»  evidci.tly  .tndied  tin-  | 
character  deeply,  and  throughout  the  performance       taw  n"tli'rt»  which 
OOuJd  offend  the  mort  captiout  critic.    In  atveral  inatance*  be  introduced  , 
DOW  reading*,  the  concerned  of  which,  one  might  be  ditpoacd  to  n,  Mu- 
tton ;  they  neverthalea.  opened  a  new  ti  -Id  for  thought,  and  afforded 
evidence  of  the  actor',  mind.    Wo  conaider  Mr.  (•i.aitan  a  goud  actor, 
but  not  a  great  coo — tin  actor  of  much  inicr.t,  but  no  genius.     We  abill 
doubtlcai,  have  an  opportunity  of  lecing  him  in  other  rueraclcnj,  when 
weahall  eniei  more  fully  into  hi.  tnerita. 

Mr.  Plocidi'.  benefit  on  Mnnjuy  night  nai  wrll  nllLniuJ. 
The  Olympic  aeaaon  terrmnV-o.  on  Tun*  lay  peat,  n.-l  for  luck  of 
patronage,  but  in  consequence  of  ih«  engagement*  of  a  portion  of  tbe 
company,  many  of  wh  im  accompany  Mr.  Nickeiuor.  tu  Montieal.  But 
for  thi«  cireumttaner,  we  telieve  Mitchell  would  have  tun  a  tilt  w  ith 
Niblo,  it  )ea«t  Ut  a  lime,  bavin"  plenty  of  novelty  .till  in  itore,  tostiruit 
the  patron,  of  thia  theatre  We  thould  however,  bo  dl-poird  to  douh, 
the  auoceM  of  auch  a  atep,  in  tbe  pretent  atale  of  the  hou.«,  and  think 
tbe  manager  it  acting  with  hi.  u.ual  judgment  in  doting  at  thi.  time. 

Mr.  Bengougb  the  talented  ice  no  )>ainter  to  the  ettabliahment,  and 
certainly  the  very  beat  in  the  country,  took  a  benefit  on  Tuesday  nigbt, 
and  war  honored  aa  be  deacrved  to  be  with  a  bumper.  Mr.  Jamison 
aroactod  the  part  of  Mom.  Jan,  lea  in  the  drama  of  that  title,  and  drew 
down  aontinued  plaudita—  it  w-aa  at  line  a-j)ieco  of  acting  aa  we  have 
aeen  for  aome  lime.  Mr.  Andrewt  alto  appeared  and  waa  well  received. 
It  ii  of  courw,  generally  knovrn,  lliat  thia  gentleman  bai  left  tlie  Talk 
we  believe  Mr.  Shaw  waa  can  for  bia  buiineaJ— an  indignity, 
He  uno 


'  will  probably  open  * nrlier  th»n  expected— the  preparation,  for 
tbia  event  are  proceedinf  rapidly.  The  opera  company  bat  arrived,  and 
John  8ef:on  ia  alio  in  the  city,  he  it  to  be  the  aaalatant  atage-maasger 
we  bear,  Mr.  Niblo  being  himself  tbe  principal.  Operat  and  Vaudcvi^i 
axe  to  be  played  alternately.  Burton,  Jtimiaon,  and  Mix  Keynoldi.  are 
we  bear  engaged.  Mi<4  Taylor  vu  offwed  an  engagement,  but  al>e  de 
maoded  higher  terma  than  Niblo  felt  diapoaM  to  give. 
The  Bowant  haa  been  doing  a  fair 


Tbe  Ch»tha«  with  Koire-tand  Mi«»  Ctifun,  haa  had  a  revival— tbe> 
arc  immenac  fav..r.te.  there,  and  rn  gilt  red  'e:n  the  f  >uune«  ot  the  hnuao 
oould  they  remair.    Yur.k.  e  H  .I  it  now  playing  an  engagement  there. 

Tbe  Ravrla  have  taken  the  Park  theatre,  and  willr  ivv  their  ernvrtiiin- 
menta  lbetoin«tead  of  Nhto'a  during  the  iumnv  r     They  are  e*pecte.! 
!  hereti-atmni  t*i. 


It  ia  ruported  that  ti  e  at-amer  Miaiouri,  now  at  ti.e  Waabi  igtor.  N.vj 
Yard,  wUI  join  tbe  Kiat  India  •quadroD- 


MUSICAL. 

Signtor  N  igel  gave  an  uher  o.r  lm  aerioa  of  farewell  concerta  on  Twee- 
day  tight  at  N.blo'a  Ojierjti.:  S  llonn,  whi.-.h  »m  well  filled,  but  not 
crowded.  The  Je«r  public  are  njt  to  U-  gulled  with  theae  "  Karewella", 
the  til.:k  haa  Wrnae  aaMule,  at  the  r.Oii<e  in  a  ahop-window,  ••  rclllng 
off  under  co.tpii  the  ••  f.wli»h  virSir.a"  oi  ly,  are  ta'.er.  m  by  It. 
We  pre.ume,  Mr.  Napel  will  rnininije  tea  '•  f  irewi  lla"  an  long  aa  he  can 
mike  a  few  didlart  by  th.'m.  W«  cornidei  hi  n  a  "  trickater,"  in  every 
cense  of  the  wold— a  good  fiJdlrr  certainly,  bill  atili  a  liickatet 
u|«n  the  iivatrumeni,  a  imilnor  of  the  immJrial  Pagarini.  Ilia  ef- 
frontery too.  i»  onparallr  d,  indeed,  we  think  wo  never  witneurd  auch  ar. 
embodyment  of  impeilinence  at  he  eahibiicd  before  the  audience,  when 
he  aeemingly  c *ndt,c, r,!m  to  play.  It  ia  a  mailer  of  wonder  to  ot,  bow 
he  craped  hitting,  with  lea.  leliced  audience.,  tucb  mu.t  have  been  bk. 
fate.  It  he  it  complimented  by  au  encore  h»  invuritbly  lefuaet  to  rea- 
pond  t«  it,  and  aa.umea  a  look  of  perfect  ationi.hment,  lhat  au-b  a  thing 
coirtd  poatibly  he  eapected.  Tlieae  'foreign  airt'  ate  un»uit»il  tout, 
and  the  aooner  they  and  Mr.  Ni;el  ditiij'ix'iar,  die  better. 

A  Mr.  Noun  it,  and  a  Mr.  Paggi,  weie  introducr-d  at  tLia  conceit—  Um 
former  iaan  iruhfT-rent  ninger,  bat  an  tdueated  vnice,  but  wiilioul  a  par- 
Itcle  of  melody  in  it :  lire  latter,  il.e  boat  oboe  player  we  have  ever  l  end 
Mr'.  L/tder  titled  in  the  tidVrtitrmenU  to  bo  "  the  favourite  of  New- 
York  "'  »tng  with  her  uaual  excellence,  but  the  Incki  one  gr.  a!  iniuuiu- 
,.f  a  tlnger,  feeling.  The  of  the  '  final-, '  will  probably  be  given  net-, 
week. 

Mr.  Ku.aell  hat  returned  to  ihia  i  lly  eft»r  a  auccettful  tour,  h-  intcmia 
giving  a  concert  on  Monday  -upht. 

Mr.  Bro.ifb  tiRoouncea  o  eone-rt  at  tin  Apollo,  on  Wedne.day  even- 
i  g  net'. 

Miia  Kden  l>wiH,  a  yrmng  lady  of  c  intiderabl*  muaical  atuinmenta, 
purpoaet  giving  her  annual  cone,  rl  at  lh-  Aj  ollo,  on  Toearfay  eveuing 

l:e»l. 

Mr.  George  I.wler,  intend,  giving  a  lecture  on  Mua.c,  at  the 
Apollo,  on  Fi id ny  night  neat,  wuu  vocal  illuatrationt— it  will  bo  of  a 
|»  ,-iiliarly  inlcteiting  character.  a;»l  we  dov.bt  not  will  draw  a  ciowd. 

Mk.  DtMralaB  — Thi»  favorite  vocali.l,  whoae  .inging  ia  aa  true  to 
nafuie  a.  a  biid'a,  and  wbo.o  "  Iruli  Emigtanl't  Lament,"  it  iho  awcei 
e,t  thing  wo  e*cr  he;.rd,  >.  in  town,  and  we  iru.t  will  give  a  concert  or 
two  before  be  go*,  nottb.    Hi.  frienda  will  be  glad  to  bear  Vim  ag»in. 

Mrr.  Sutton  gave  rn  r  farewell  concert  previous  lo  her  ileparture  to 
Kuinpe,  at  the  Tabernacle  on  W-dne«day  night,  and  auractej,  what 
w->uld  have  been  con.idered  at  liie  Apollo,  a  large  audience.  We  have 
rarely  witneaaed  a  more  P.atleiing  reception  than  tbe  lady  received,  and 
the  certainly  never  tang  belter  lhan  on  lliit  occa.ion.  Wr  do  not  be- 
lieve there  it  a  .ingerln  thi.  country,  who  could  bave  given  the  Cavuina, 
from  Lucia  do  Ltmmtmon,,-  •  l'ercbe  non  bo  del  vrnK 
volo,"  with  .o  much  effect.  Her  '  Ca.te  I)iv*^'  U  too  well  I 
ri-ilre  comment. 

Men..  Bley  delighted  the  audience  by  hi«  emqulaite  performanixn  on 
the  violin,  although,  not  to  brilliant  at  Nagel,  he  haa  nevcrtbele**,  • 
peculiarity  of  tone,  rlcb,  and  liquid  in  it.  quality,  that  givca  a  charm  to 
hia  playing.  Hi.  execution  i«  perfect,  and  the  only  drawback  ia  bia 
utter  want  of  gracefubeat.  We  were  alto  favored  with  ion.  beautiful 
irioa  by  Blay.  Boucher,  and  Schaifenberg.  It  waa  altogether  .tie  of  uvc 
moat  delightful  concert.,  we  have  attended  thia  avaton. 

To  CuR,»IJToM>iC!«ra.—  K.  C.  H.  Tbe  wriler  of  a  veiy  leauUlul 
acroilic  on  tbe  name  of  the  aulbure.t  of  the  "  Beggar  Boy,"  i.  infoimcJ 
that  tin-  manutcript  wa.  forwarded  to  that  lady,  who  hat  returnod  a  rv»- 
q..e.t  that  .Iwmay  retain,  un.hareeJ  by  the  public,  a  con.plime.it  fftm 
one  of  l  ei  own  aex 

Mr.  Wrn^TKn.— When  ihe  papers  ge:  hard  pushed,  they  go 
tt  work  wiih  all  iheir  mi^li1,  puviiiat?  Mr.  Websler  out  of  the 
Cabinet,  and  shouting,  char  the  vay  there!  and  when  ihey  get 
pushed  a  little  harder,  in  a  controversy  wliere pushet  are  to  be 
lakcu  as  well  as  given,  they  set  their  shoulders  to  the  work 
anew,  breathe  hard,  mal<e  all  sorts  uffae.es,  and  push  him  back, 
again— crying  all  rtght  '.  as  they  finish. 
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NATIONAL  ACADEMY. 
174.  Portrait,  by  J.  Huks.  Thi*  is  ■  young  lady,  repreaented  a«  a 
gipay-  Tii  an  excellent  picture,  et-d  doe*  great  credit  to  the  •rti»t,  who 
bai  made  a  perfect  portrait,  aod  at  ike  tame  lime  gi»<  n  a  ektraeli  r 


179.  Portrait  of  Page,  a*  a  Roman  Senator,  by  Hi  marl'.  Thi.  i«  a 
food  likeneta,  and  were  it  not  for  hi*  own  better  painting*  in  the  exhibl 
tian,  woald  be  one  of  the  lieu  hero.  The  face  due*  not  do  the  artiat  full 
justice— it  look*  older  end  grnvor  thaa  be  i*. 

181.  Mammoth  Care,  in  Kentucky,  by  Ji.  Gignovx.  Tbi*  is  probably 
a  good  portrait  of  tbe  acene  depicted.  It  teem*  to  be  managed  with  akill 
and  yet  duet  not  make  a  »ery  pleasing  pietote 

182.  Portrait*  of  two  young  lad.e*.  by  IV.   rVV.oa.    A  very  plrn.ing 
ipo*ition  of  it  U  go.»J  and  tbe  faulta  are  Irene  of  color. 

lion  of  bite*  is  tlx.  drapery  i«  not  qui'e  harmoriiou*— but, 
I  io  color,  it  i»  a  good  picture  and  composed  at  portrait*  ahould  be 
— with  fnme  idea  conveyed  In  ihe  grouping. 

187.  Landscape,  by  Dcugkty.  Very  gond.  Doughty  rv  vet  make*  bad 
laadtcnpeii.  The  fault  which  we  Scmetimra  find  with  hit  work*  ia,  that 
they  are  not  rarm  enough  He  pa  bin  Nature  at  be  finda  her  peihapt, 
but  he  ahould  remember  that  Nature  ahimld  only  ho  painted  when  ahe  it 
in  the  mood.  It  it  no  exeu/c  for  a  painter  that  he  made  a  faithfjl  likeneaa 
of  the  acene  before  bim.  He  mutt  aeW-t  th«  tceiie*  that  will  be  beautiful 
when  pninted.  Doughty  thould  praciite  on  anme  of  our  gotgeoua  aunarta 
duiing  the  Indian  tummcr,  when  Ntture  it  dressed  In  her  holiday  suit  of 
crirofon  and  gold,  and  we  may  then  boojtt  of  another  Claude. 

190- Stealing  Milk,  by  F.  W.  Edmondt  Ci  sod.  It  tella  the  »mry 
graphically.  The  back  grwmd  is  a  little  doll,  and  tbe  otcuro,  it  r.ot  ex- 
actly chiaro,  but  it  ia  a  very  good  composition. 

192.  Portrait  of  the  Rev.  Spencer  H.  Cone,  by  D.  Bromm.  A  alrong 
and  *lriking  likeneaa,  a*  are  all  the  portrait*  by  thia  artiat,  who  being 
yet  very  you^g,  may  hope  from  the  present  promiae,  to  take  a  high 


193.  Portrait  of  a  lady,  by  Marckant. 

194  Portrait  of.  lady,  by  Ckapma*.  Splendid.  There  i.  in  thi.  pic- 
tare  a  perfectly  beautiful  coloring.  In  aweetnett  of  lone  Chapman  hat 
no  superior. 

186.  Landteape,  by  Colt.  O.ie  of  hia  warm  liusdarape*  of  the  South 
of  Europe.  Very  good,  but  not  hia  bc*t. 

197.  Rutb  and  Naomi,  by  Hiekt.  A  very  good  composition,  aomewbat 
in  tbe  Dutch  aebooh  Mr.  Hick*  Ha*  advanced  hla  reputation  hy  the  pie* 
tare  he  baa  prevented  tl>i*  year.  Thia  and  the  Oi]-*ey  are  painting*  to 
be  proud  of. 

198.  Portrait  by  D.  Broneon.  Tbl*  ia  a  good  portrait,  and  evidently 
finitbed  with  much  care.  We  like  better,  however,  that  of  Mr.  Woodruff, 
16*3,  which,  with  le*a  pain*  taken  in  it*  finlth,  i*  a  better  picture. 

199.  Portrait  of  Col.  W.  R  Johniun,  by  Inman.  Thi*  ia  *aid  lo  be  a 
good  portrait,  and  bat  been  engraved.  Hie  aubject  not  being  a  good 
one,  the  artiat  ha*  failed  to  nuke  a  pleating  picture. 

200.  Head  of  Mr.  Mapca,  by  Pagt.  Pretty  good  likeneta.  but  not  ao 
effective  at  a  picture,  a*  otbera,  by  tbe  tame  hand. 

201.  Portrait  of  a  beautiful  lady,  by  Ckapman.  It  ia  certainly  fortu- 
nate for  a  lady,  to  have  ber  like****  perpetuated  by  thi*  artiat.  Tbe  color- 


,  by  F.  H.  Turk.  Of  coruidernble  merit. 
204.  Rip  Van  Winkle,  by  J.  II.  Latanu.  A  very  good  picture. 
208.  Landscape,  by  Co.'t.  Tbi*  picture  betray*  hat te  and  want  of  care. 
It  doe*  not  plea*e  oa. 

211.  Portrait  of  Lowell  the  Poet,  by  Page.  Tbi*  i*  the  beat  bead  in 
tbe  exhibition.  It  wa*  per  hap*  the  be*t  aubject  for  a  painter,  but,  bo 
that  a*  it  may,  it  ia  tuperbly  executed.  The  artiat  however,  ha*  put  more 
geniue  in  tbo  painting  than  Nature  ever  put  in  the  head  represented. 

212  Chriat  with  the  family  at  Bethany.  IV,  J.  Bolton.  In  tbi*  pie- 
tore,  of  which  the  composition  acemi  good,  the  effect  it  marred  by  too 
irioch  blue,  and  tbul  not  of  the  right  kind. 

213.  Portrait  of  Anne  Holey n,  by  Routttau.  Cold  a*  ice — alio*  a*  a 
poker,  and  bard  a*  a  flint-  One  of  tboae  unfortunate  apeclmen*  of  aign 
painting  which  have  been  bung  up  to  be  laughed  at- 

2M.  Port/ail,  by  C.  O  Tkompton.  Thia  it  tald  to  be  a 
The  tone  ia  inky  aad  the  back  ground  ef  the  wrong  kind  for  die 
face.    Tbit  artiat  should  paint  hi. 


wall  or  column.  Ilia  akiet  are  very  bad.  Hi*  lead-colored  cloud*  (pot- 
ted with  lake  havnu  veiy  bad  effect.  He  haa  painted  a*me  kea<U  very 
well,  and  should  r.ot  attempt  more  than  be  can  peiform.  Se  tutor  ultra 

trepidant. 

215.  Sketch  from  Nature,  by  Giguoux.    One  of  ihr  bcalof  th's  nttiat. 

216.  Tl  e  Smment  Hall,  by  Colt.    Very  good  indeed. 

219.  Magdalen,  hy  ll'a.i. »«■««.  Thia  i.  misnamed,  probably.  Ill* 
a  Nun.  Tbu  Magdalon  not  «o  old,  nor  <!iJ  they  have  crucifixes  before 
ibe  death  of  Christ.  It  ia  a  very- good  p  eruie. 

221.  Hay  of  Naplet,  by  Durand,    Kxl-i  lli»nt 

222.  I'm  trail,  hy  Ingham.    (itiod,  ao  faraa  minute  finish  goe*. 

223.  Shepherd  Boy,  by  Huntington.  Thia  ia  a  very  excellent  paint- 
ing of  an  Italian  peasant.  It  was  tketrhed  on  the  *pot  when  theaiti.t 
wa*  laat  at  Rome.  Mr.  Huntington  wa*  a  pupil  of  Spenetr,  and  in  hi* 
fojourn*t  Rome  ho*  equalled  and  pnaaildy  excelled  bit  preceptor. 

22<i.  Portrait  by  Hilton.  Veiy  good,  botb  aa  a  printing,  and  a*  a 
likeneaa. 

228.  Steamboat*  ou  the  Njrth  River,  by  Pringlt.  The  lubject  being 
a  bad  one,  it  wa*  impossible  to  make  a  picture.  The  portrait*  of  the 
atrambuata  are  doubtloaa  cmrrru 

230.  Portrait  of  Editor  Prentice,  by  Marekant.    Veiy  good. 

233.  View  ou  the  Mohawk,  by  J.  II.  Dttkro*.    A  very  pretty  land- 


236.  Portrait,  by  J.  J.  Sarutr.    Very  good. 

237.  Portrait  of  a  truly,  by  Marekant-    Very  good. 

23  I.  Portrait,  by  Clover.     A  Good  likrne**,  but  inky  in  tone. 

2o'J.  A  girl,  by  Inman.    G.sod  of  course,  but  not  extraordinary. 

241  Cioton  Dam,  by  Havell,  of  Sing  Sing.  A  good  painting.  The 
aubject,  howevor,  ia  wanting  in  the  r  i -fureso1ue. 

212.  Artiat  and  Countryman,  by  W.  S.  Mount.  Thi*  i*  a  pretty  da" 
aign,  and  tolerably  wclJ  executed.    Tbe  story  ia  well  told  in  the  painting. 

247.  The  Avenue,  by  V.  O.  Avduhon.  Thi*  ia  a  good  picture,  to  far 
a*  it*  execution  goe*.  Tbe  tlraigl  l  line*  and  .tiff  regulariiy  depiive  it  of 
picture*.jue  i  fleet. 

249.  Latt  interview  between  Harvey  Birch  and  Wiuhingtoi),  by  A.  B. 
Durand.  A  moat  excellent  hittorical  picture.  'Tia  pity  our  fitat  rale 
artiat*  would  not  paint  moretuch- 

24C.  Minature,  by  A.  W'tmler.  Very  good. 

217.  Miniature  of  a  beautiful  woman,  by  Mrt.  . 
Thi*  artiat  atem*  to  be  tleadily  improving. 

2511.  Two  minature*,  I7  T.  S.  1 
ever  aee  from  the  hand  of  tint  artist. 

261.  Minlatui.  of  a  Lady  and  Child,  by  MUi  Jl  Hall    Tbe  tout  en- 
le  of  thi*  picture  ia  the  be,t  in  tbe  collection.    Tbo  drapery  i*  emi- 
nently well  done. 

261.  Landteape,  with  representation  of  tbe  new  Tiioity  Church, 
Broadway,  by  IV.  Bayley.  Thi*  i*  a  pretty  good  landaeape,  a*  toch, 
but  it  ia  excellent  a*  containing  a  portrait  of  the  1 
no w  in  progreaa  of  erection. 

268.  Trap  Monaaiery,  by  Dougktu.  A 
portrait  of  tbe  acene,  which  we  have  often  wandered  over.  The 
baa  idealixed  it  a  little. 

274.  Butt  of  tbe  Statue  of  Orpheut,  by  T.  Cram/ord.  A  good  cut 
of  one  of  the  moat  beautiful  ttatue*  ever  aeen.  Wbea  the  New  York 
public  have  tbe  pleaaure  of  teeing  tbi*  tlatne,  they  will  place  Crawford. 


high  in  the  tcalo  of  tculptort. 

Pencil  Drawing,  by  Mite  Raiutford.    Very  good. 

276  7  Se.  283.  Painting  of  Flower.,  by  Mrt.  Balmanmo.  We 
often  beard  of  thit  lady  a.  an  amatour,  and  am  much  pleaied  to  aeeaome 
of  ber  tplendid  paiotlagt,  ptoaenled  to  the  eye  of  tbe  public. 

279.  The  Light  of  the  Ligblhouae,  by  J.  G.  Chapman.  A  moat 
beautiful  *uhject,  exijuiaitely  Healed.  It  illu»ttat*.  the  ba.t  poem  of  one 
of  our  beat  poet.— Sargent — and  it  make*  a  truly  charming  picture. 

280.  Landacape  with  Ruin*,  by  IV.  Bautey.  Thi.  i.  a  large  picture, 
and  of  tome  pretentions,  but  it  1.  bard,  and  0 it,  and  wanta  pirturtique- 
neat. 

281.  Bride  of  Abydot — Marble  bu.t,  by  Crawford.  A  very  beauti* 
lul  piece  of  chiselling — bul  in  the  conception  not  equal  to  the  O.  pbeu* 
Me  thould  have  transformed  himself  to  a  Pygtnalian,  ami 
fire  of  bit  genius  upon  it  until  it  waa  endued  with  life. 

248,  306,  331.  Agricultural  derignt,  b,  A  J.  Dan,. 
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of  tlv<»  !>e»  itiful  creations  of  this  artistica!  architect,  that  have  done  so 
much  to  infu-c  in  [lie  public  mind,  a  pur*  ani  beautiful  iattt  In  tbe  art. 

•2U5.  Mo*i|i»  of  Omar,  by  F.  Calhrrvaod.  Everything  of  the.  kind  by 
thi»  celebrated  traveller  and  artist,  has  merit  and  Interest. 

039.  Matblo  bust,  by  Powers.  This  we  belt*ve,  was  cut  at  Rom",  by 
one  of  liie  !>.'-t  sculptors  now  livinj.  This  specimen  is  suj.etbly  execut- 
ed, tho"  to  I'm  -  public  in  general,  it  will  not  have  that  interest  which 
would  He  |Vh  in  the  sculpture  of  to*  bust  of  a  beautiful  woman,  as  Power, 
could  do  it. 

■29'i  S;,i-tcb.>*,  by  Oipnou-r.  These  sketches  possess  iono  mm  It, 
but  full  to  p\-nse  tbe  eve. 

Q'Hl  Portrait,  by  C.  C .  TiorrptOn.  One  of  his  best.  There  is.  how- 
ever, very  mu-1.  of  tho  look  of  a  voluptuary  in  the  faff",  and  but  little 
Intellectuality.  This  must  be  the  fault  uf  the  artist,  as  the  subject  is  a 
good  one.    ]t  is  effective  as  a  picture,  an.l  will  be  readily  ieeojm:ed  as 


302  Portrait  by  the  Same.    Inky  in  tows,  ami  very  dull  in  color.    It  is 
ver.  a  likcr-ess  of  th«  maa,  but  not  an  ngrceablo  one.    The  subject 


t  a  good  one,  he  should  have  made  a  first  rate  picture  of  It. 
30X  Yveltn  Bridge,  by  (S.  Pynr.    A  very  agreeable  picture. 
3IW  Portrait,  by  Page.    Excellent.    This  artist  bean  like  palm  this 
year  In  Portraits.    Those  which  he  ha*  shown  this  season,  have  never 
been  equalled  in  'be  National  Academy's  Exhibitions. 

o  15  Cameo  Portrait.,  by  S.  EUU.     These  are  very  beautiful  sped- 
mens.    *Tis  pity  the  ait  was  not  better  encouraged.     No  mora  appro- 
priate present  could  be  made  than  a  Cameo  portrait. 
316.  A  very  pretty  mlnature,  by  J  ,%[■  Pottfoll . 


317.  Portraits  of  a  Lady,  bv  Ck« 


Very  good. 


320.  Rose  of  the  Alhambra.  by  f.annilt.  This  appears  to  be  a  por- 
trait bu«f,  and  it  is  an  exquisite  piece  of  chiselling.  It  was  marred 
slightly,  by  :Le  chipping  off  of  a  piece  on  the  right  side  of  the  bust. 
Notwithstanding  this  slight  defect,  it  is  full  of  sentiment  and  beauty. 

321.  Sunset  in  tbe  Mediterranean,  by  Gignovx.    Thla  1*  a  good  por- 
[  of  a  kind  of  scene,  we  have  often  beheld.  The  effect  is  not  entirely 

but  it  is  one  of  tbe  best  picture,  of  the  kind  in  tbe  exhibi- 
tion. | 

303  Scene,  by  llatell.  Very  good,  though  the  subject  was  not  very 
picturesque.  We  would  advise  this  artist,  for  whom  we  predict  great 
things — to  choose  first  rate  scenes  to  depict—  and  especially  the georgeotta 
woodland  scenes,  to  be  found  cn  and  near,  the  North  River,  and  the 
Houstitonie  Valley,  during  the  Indian  summer,  and  when  tbe  foilags*  is  to 
beautiful.  With  such  scenes  to  paint,  and  such  a  taste  and  .kill  as  he  al- 
ready possesses,  he  will  soon  take  bis  stand  among  the  fimt. 
323,  Portrait  by  Inman.    Good  of  course. 

32*).  Portrait  by  Powell.  A  good  likeneas,  as  is  almost  alwaya  the 
cue  with  pictures  by  this  artist.  His  colouring  seems  to  us  to  want 
vigour.    It  ii  a  defect  that  be  could  easily  remedy. 

330  View  of  Catskill  Falls,  by  J.  Smilit.  An  exquisite  piece  of 
ahading  in  water-colour: — a  perfect  imitation  of  a  steel  meiiotim.  Tire 
ecrne  is  not  a  very  correct  portrait,  but  the  object  of  the  artist  was  pro- 
bably to  make  a  fine  picture,  and  in  that  he  has  admirably  succeeded. 

33/1.  V.ew.  of  Quebec  by  R.  Hi»,hel*<>od.  This  is  in  the  same  style 
as  the  preceding,  and  is  fully  equal  to  it. 

331!.  Dy*!gn  by  Tovn      Parts.    Good  design,  and  we!]  executed. 

338.  Portrait  by  F.  Sptneer.    Very  good. 

331).  Knnry  Portrait,  .mall  cabinet  size,  by  C.  G.  ThompioK.  Very 
good — tbe  best  exhibited  by  this  artist. 

312.  Portrait  by  Gray.     Good  of  course — but  unattractive,  ftom  -.he 
•  ' 

3-1:;  J.  Duke  of  Sussex  and  Victoria.  These  miniature.,  it  i.  said, 
were  done  by  Freeman,  in  London.    They  are  elaborately  executed,  and 


;)t;0.  R-ght  Rev.  Dr.  Hughes,  by  Mrt  Bo^ardut.  Excellent,  both 
as  a  likeness  and  as  a  painting. 

3CI  Beau  ideal  of  a  villa,  by  I>.irit.  Beautiful  design,  and  beauti- 
fully executed.    This  gentleman  has  lately  taken  the  first  rank  as  nn 

architectural  composer. 

3fi.V  Miniature  by  Hite.    Very  good,  as  ere  ell  by  this  arti«t. 

3f,7.  Two  miniatures  by  MeThiugaU.    Very  good. 

371.  Four  miniatures  by  Cubing*.    Very  good. 

373.  Full  length  miniature  of  a  child,  by  SUmraj.    T.ii?  is  nn 


.nquisite  picture.    Tbe  bead  and  bust  are  unsurpassed  in  the  exhibition. 

311.  Head  and  bust  by  Mr,.  Bogardat.    An  excellent  likene... 

'tljl.  A  good  miniature  by  HVar/rr. 

3l>ii.  Brig  by  Pringle.    Vety  good,  but  not  hi.  beat. 

We  hevn  now  gone  through  with  tl.c  list  of  nearly  four  hundred  sub- 
jccM,  and  Lave  endeavoured  conscientiously  to  describe  as  manj  of  them 
as  the  time  and  space  would  permit.  A  cood  many  there  were  of  mode- 
rate merit  which  we  should  have  been  glad  to  notice  if  it  would  have 
Keen  of  interest  to  the  public  to  do  so.  A  merely  good  picture  of  a 
man's  face  is  very  well  for  tho  man  himself  and  his  friend.,  but  to  have, 
any  interest  for  strangers,  it  must  have  extraordinary  merit. 

Ttiis  year'*  exhibition  altogether  L  th*  test  we  hive  »een.  Al.'tton 
has  one  good  picture,  but  v«iy  far  from  hi.  be»t.  All  will  remember 
"  The  vision  uf  the  bloody  hand,"  and  the  effect  it  produced.  The  pre- 
sent picture  will  not  compare  with  that,  but  is  nevertheless  a  painting  of 
high  older. 

Levitt,  a  young  artist  of  Philadelphia,  now  abroad,  La.  astonished 
the  citiiens  of  this  metropolis  by  his  Return  of  Columbus,  and  Sir  Wal- 
ter Raleigh.    From  tbi.  lime  forth  every  American  w  ill  be  proud  of  him. 

Page  bean  the  palm  this  year  in  portiaiu.  They  have  never  been 
equalled  in  tbi.  city. 

Inrnan,  Ingham,  Gray  and  //»nri«gion  have  only  sustained  their 
former  high  reputai 
their  rival.,  that  it  w 
of  science  is  rapidly  onward,  to  He  on  their  oars. 

SuVy  has  two  of  Ass  unsurpassed  and  unsurpassable  sketches.  Would 
we  had  more  of  them. 

Cole  and  Durand.  each  in  hit  own  peculiar  atyle,  lutve  produced  some 
of  their  best  pictures. 

l.,cing,lan  and  llavell  have  made  their  dcAer  in  Landscape.,  and 


They  will  see  by  what  ha.  been  achieved  by 
t  do  in  ibis  age  uf  the  w  orld,  when  tbe  march 


TVirrrs,  Crairjord  and  Laumlz  have  maintained 
sculptors.    We  had  hoped  to  see  this  jear  something  from  the  chisel  of 
Braektlt.  from  /res  and  from  Br  on,  but  have  been  disappointed. 

Broiutm.  Otguod,  Doughty,  Thomptan,  Hieki  and  Powell  haw 
generally  sustained  their  former  reputation.  Branson  has  improved, 
and  his  picture*  shoald  have  been  betttr  hung.  Hicks  has  very  much 
improved. 

Baker  is  a  new  name  to  us,  but  the  specimen  he  this  year  exhibit* 
glvet  him  a  high  rank. 

Chap nsaa  has  painted  tome  eminently  beautiful  s|«eeimen»  of  colour- 
ing.   It  will  take  but  little  to  make  this  artist  great. 

Tho  Mount,  have  not  produced  anything  this  year  in  that  style  in 

which  they  excel. 

RraJ  has  made  some  improvement. 

We  regretted  not  to  see  F.  It-  Syracer  represented  tits  year.  He 
has  things  in  his  studio  which  would  have  done  hoaour  to  the  exhibition. 

In  miniature  Camming*  and  SAusisroy  sustain  their  reputation. 

Afrs.  BogarJui  and  A/i«j  Hall  have  made  grent  improvement. 

Wire,  McDougal,  l\'-mdr!!,  FirlJ  and  H'ni:',r  have  generally 
sustained  their  reputation. 

Many  other  names  occur  to  usof  artists  who  are  steadily  rising  in  their 
profession— for  in.taricc,  Talhct,  riomry,  C!»r<  r.  F.  tmondt,  Ilimhrt- 
irodJ,  ,S' mi.Vic,  Sk<gogt,e,  Steam*  and  H'.fsON— but  sve  have  not  i 
to  express  the  commendation  which  we  .hould  be  glad  to  1 

On  the  whole,  we  have  been  very  much  pleased  with  the 
which  we  believe  has  been  well  attended  thus  far.  and  we 
have  now  a  reasonable  hope  that  the  productions  of  American  genius  in 
this  department  will  hold  a  high  position  before  tbe  world. 

F.rrala. — In  the  report  of  Taons's  trial,  foe  Otis  L.  Briggi,  Attor- 
ney General,  and  Augustine  L.  //orris,  County  Attorney,  read  Bridget 
and  llainrt : — for  blown  countenance,  read  brown  Ciimp'eii  m.  Tliervs 
is  an  error  in  defil  ing  murder  under  the  statute  of  Maine,  but  hardly 
worth  eonwting  now  that  the  trial  is  over.  These  faults  are  properly 
chargeable  to  uur  Reporter,  and  to  tl>e  piessure  of  the  trial,  which  obli- 
ged him  to  hurry,  and  gave  him  no  time  for  correction. 

In  "  Otir  S  iilon."  for  "  a  white  darkness  that  h  Mean  m-jht  clutch 
*nd  qo  to  bed  wi'h,"'  read  ftltote  :— for  "  lawgkme  at  each  other  with 
bend  down,"  lead  (ii/irn?  at  each  other,  it-. :— for  •' evcrv  storm  is  a 
Bak'l  with  him,"  read  li..U  t\— and  for"  acod/oag  "  in  the  last  para- 
iraph,  ,e*d  ••  htad  on  "    So  much  for  Uie  penmanship  of  our  senior 

y  ■  ■ 

In  the  "  Wrfi  cf  J J>* el,,"  5  lines  from  bottom,  for  "  snd  >.-ht*  ho 
u  se."  read  ard         he  rose. 
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For  the  Brother  *fon.i*Ji»n. 

PREDESTIN \TloN,  OR  THE  MERCHANTS  DOOM. 

EI   W.  VMTI1.L. 

Evening  had  cloned  in.  end  through  the  deepening  |loom  the  lights  of 
the  distant  city  of  Now  (Means  twinkled  like  arrant  atari,  when  in  the 
bouse  of  tlie  proprietor  of  a  sugar  plantation,  sal  three  Individual*  en- 
gaged in  tho  pleasant  occupation  of  making  themselves  happy.  On  the 
mahogany  table  in  the  centra  of  the  room  stood  a  couple  of  old-fashioned 
allver  candlesticks,  wherein  hiirnt  a  couple  of  wax  candles,  protected 
from  the  cool  evening  breete,  that  e.iteiing  through  the  open  casement*, 
wandered  at  will  around  the  room,  by  a  pair  of  large  glass  shade,  and 
around  them  stood  decanters  and  glasses,  abundant  provision  of  choice 
cigars,  and  other  means  of  effecting  as  much  social  happiness  as  good 
cheer  is  capable  of  conferring 

"  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi,"  remarked  one  of  the  two,  a  very  short 
personage,  with  abundance  of  conceit  in  bis  countenance,  a*  the  smoke  of 
bis  cigar  was  borne  to  the  further  end  of  the  room,  "  thus  doth  the  glo- 
ries of  the  world  pass  away,*'  he  continued,  in  ■  remarkably  pompous 
tone;  and  then,  as  if  to  give  his  companions  a  fair  opportunity  of 
;  the  parallel,  he  betook  himself  to  his  cigar  with  an  energy 
■  have  b^on  particularly  unpleasant  to  a  flight  of  mosquitoes  to 


T  pirtake  in  the  meriim-nt,  and  the  bout?  itsrlf  appeared  to  sitakc  its 
sid-s  with  laughter.  I'ndoubtedty  those  philosophers  wl:n  asset t  that 
sympathy  bears  a  relation  only  to  the  giief  and  sorrows  uf  our  fellows 
ate  in  error.  Ling  before  that  lauijb  bad  ceased,  at  least  three  woolly 
he-ids  were  protruding  from  the  d.irkness  of  the  passage  that  led  to  the 
buck  of  the  house  ;  nor  was  this  all,  each  of  the  heads  was  hi  a  state  of 
pair  of  eye*  glistened  with  more  than  ordinary 
month  was  extended  to  a  much  greater  width  than 
•eemed  at  all  necessary,— so  thai  in  each  a  set  of  Ivories  weie  displayed 
to  the  beat  possible  advantage.  In  fact,  drawn  to  tbe  open  door  by  the 
noise,  three  at  least  cf  the  bouse  eervant*  were  in  tlie  indulgence  of  laugh* 
ter  that  threatened  to  outrival  that  of  their  masters  in  everything  but 
noise.  As  the  laugh  grew  less  loud,  tbe  beads  drew  suddenly  back  into 
tho  darkness  of  tbe  passage,  and  quiet  was  al  length  restored. 

"  Well,"  said  Johnston,  wiping  his  eyes,  "this  reminds  me  of  a  story 
I  heard  twenty  years  ago  in  Kentucky."—"  Does  it  f"  said  Morton,  drily. 
'•  Yes,"  replied  Johnson;  "  and  as  it  seem-  lomowhai  in  point,  I  don't 


care  if  I  tell  it  you." 

"  It's  about  twenty  years  ago,"  said  Johnson 


"Just  so.  Brunton,"  replied  one  of  his  companions,  who,  by  hi*  south- 
ern looks  and  apparel,  seemed  indubitably  the  propiietor  of  tbe  estate — 
"  and  your  learned  lucubrations  in  tbe  Magexln-  of  Manners  will  share 
tbe  same  fate— some  people  even  now  say  they  are  all  smoke.'' 

'•  l'ardon  me,"  replied  the  magazine  writer,  drawing  himself  upright 
in  his  chair,  "  these  cannot  pass  away.    Tiuth,  air,  is  eternal ;  and,  aa  I 

rked  in  my  last  communication  to  the  *' 

'  I  guess  you're  going  to  make  a  speech,"  remarked  the  remaining 
iterrupting  the  purposed  harangue — "  now,  I  hate  long 
,  mortally,  but  as  to  your  smoky  parallel,  there's  some  sense  in 
it— that's  a  fact."  Brunton  cast  a  gtati6ed  look  on  the  last  speaker,  and 
proceeded  with  additional  solemnity  of  tone — "  Certainly,  Mr.  Johnson 
—moat  certainly  I  Smoke,  sir,  is  in  its  nature  unsubstantial, — it  eludeth 
the  grasp,  and  is,  a*  my  friend  Morton  here  will  admit,  but  a  mere  mock- 
ery of  substance— and  what,  sir,  Is  tbe  result  of  our  desire*,  fame,  fur- 
tune,  love,  power,  and  riches — what  is  the  result  ? — Smoke,  sir — smoke!" 

"  Particularly  riches,"  remarked  Johnson, — "  dollars,  for  instance,  J» 
tlip  remarkably  slick  through  one's  finger* ;  as  you  say,  they  elude  tbe 
grasp  in  a  miraculous  manner ;  and  as  for  promises  to  pay,  especially  in 
these  parts,  they're  really  as  unsubstantial  as  the  ghost  of  a  white  mist." 

'■  Our  ideas  coincide  perfectly,"  said  Brunton,  with  a  gratified  smile. 
"  Tbe  views  of  men  but  too  often  differ,  aa  in  the  necessary  order  of 
tilings  must  ever  be.  Wc  see  the  same  objects,  but  through  different 
pairs  of  spectacle*." 

"  I  take  your  meaning,"  replied  Johnson:  "  tbe  green  specs  of  inex 
perience,  for  instance,  on  the  blue  ones  of  despondency." 

Just  so,"  said  Biunton.  "My  friend  Morton,  here,  for  instance, 
■ees  a  necessary  fatality  in  every  circumstance  that  befals,— a  strict 
necessity  in  every  action  of  hi.  life." 

"A  what  1"  inquired  John.on,  leaning  forward  and  peering  into  tbe 
face  of  tbe  *peaker,  and  then  into  that  of  hia  remaining  companion,  a* 
though  to  learn  whether  the  amnion  was  made  in  jest  or  earnest— 
"  you  don't  mean  that,  I  think." 

"  Mark  Morton,  sir,  is  a  predestinarian,"  remarked  Brunton  in  reply. 
"  Ob .'"  exclaimed  Johnson,  and  for  a  few  moment*  he  continued 
silent,  hi*  eye*  fixed  on  an  empty  tumbler,  rubbing  hi*  cheek  with  an  air 
ef  tbe  most  profound  gravity  ;  then  struck  by  what  appeared  to  him  tbe 
fanciful  abiunfjity  of  »iich  a  creed,  lie  flung  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and 
broke  in-.i  such  a  long  and  loud  fit  of  laughter  as  one  only  hears  once  or 
twice  in  a  lifetime.  It  was  not  such  a  laugh  as  might  be  indulged  in 
without  affecting  other*— neither  a  weak,  inward  exclamation,  or  loud 
burst  of  meio  noisy  laughter— but  Stentorian,  a*  from  the  lungs  of  a 
tickled  giant,— exprexive  a*  the  eye*  of  love,  and  ca'ching  as  tbe  srria'l 
pox.  r  or  a  moment  the  looks  of  his  two  companion*  seemed  indicative 
of  anything  hut  miitb,  and  a  flush  of  crimson  glowed  and  faded  on  the 
features  of  the  fatalist  himself;  but  scarcely  hs.l  that  moment  elapsed, 
when  that  laugh,  which  still  continued  in  undiminished  strength,  opera- 
ted perforce  on  them  both,  ami  they  also  fel.  into  a  fit  of  hilarity  that  was 
t  surprising  to  behold.    The  very  glasses  en  tbe  tabic  sccmeJ  u 


since  I  undertook  a 

I  journey  on  horseback  through  the  then  western  wild*  of  Kentucky,  and 
as  tbe  roads  were  not  very  distinctly  marked,  and  had  a  peculiar  knack 
uf  losing  themselves  in  the  bush  it  isn't  to  be  supposed  that  in  following 
them  I  found  very  much  difficulty  in  losing  myself  aUo.  Now  let  me  tell 
you  that  there  are  many  more  enviable  situations  than  the  thick  woods 
around,  and  a  tir*l  horse  beneath  you,— a  dark  sky  overhead,  and  a 
thunder-storm  growling  in  the  distance— that's  a  lact.  Night  closed  in 
so  suddenly,  that  nothing  remained  f*>r  me  but  to  urge  ray  horse  on  In 
the  direction  of  his  nose,  and  trust  to  luck  for  the  rest,  and  for  some  tune 
I  rode  on  in  hopes  of  coming  upon  a  hut,  or  human  being,  eitbet  of  which 
would  have  been  equally  welcome.  Instead  of  meeting,  however,  with 
any  such  luck,  amidst  the  pelting  of  the  rain  that  sounded  on  the  foliage 
of  tho  wide  forest  aronnd,  like  a  shower  of  dried  pea*,  and  the  clatter  of 
the  thunder,  with  tho  rujhing  of  the  wind,  agreeably  diversified  by  the 
distant  bowl  of  some  possibly  carnivorous  beast  looking  out  for  hi*  supper, 
my  horse  fell  dead  lame.  In  this  situation,  when  I  was  on  Uie  point  of 
taking  tbe  fork  of  a  tree  a*  a  resting-place  for  the  night,  it  we*  with 
plenty  of  satisfscrfon  I  observed  a  welt-defined  ttirak  of  blight  light 
shining  on  tbe  ground  at  some  distance  ahead,  nor  wa*  it  long  before 
that  satisfaction  was  further  augmented  by  my  finding  myself  safely  hou- 
sod  In  the  hut  of  a  backwoodsman.  I  need  hardly  say  I  got  a  hospitable 
welcome  to  such  aecommodatinn  as  the  place  afforded,  from  the  occu- 
pant*, and  by  the  time  we  had  discussed  some  broiled  venison,  and  wash- 
ed it  down  with  a  dram  of  newest  and  hotte*t  whiskey— but  winch 
.eemed  to  me  a  good  enough  sub.tituto  for  better  liquor— I  and  my 
host  were  on  the  best  possible  terms  with  each  other.  "  What  on  aiitii 
brought  you  so  far  into  the  bush,  stringer  J"  said  my  ho«t,  letting  a 
rough-looking  cur  that  faw  ned  on  him,  a*  be  spoke.  In  a  few  words  I 
explained  the  circumstances  which  had  led  mo  to  his  cabin.  "  Well,  I 
calk)  late  I'll  put  you  on  tbe  track  in  tbe  mornin',"  said  he ;  "  and  I  gue** 
you  wurrnylber  lucky  In  lighting  here — weha«n  most  howdaciou*  eight 
of  wolve*  in  these  clearins,  and  not  a  small  sprinkle  of  painters." 
"  Plenty  of  other  game  also,"  said  I.  "  Not  to  much,  stranger — not  so 
much,"  replied  tbe  backwoodsman— "  things  ain't  half  so  naitural  a* 


when  I  wur  raised."  Indeed, 


to  his 


tbe 


decamped,  wild  turkiea  had  become  scarce  and  shy,  and  the  beers  reso- 
lutely refused  tn  be  ao  easily  "  trapped  "  a*  formerly.  "Times  ain't 
what  they  wur  before  old  Captain  Peckflint'a  time,"  said  the  backwoods- 
man. "  Captain  who  T"  said  I.  "  Peck  flint,"  said  my  host,  in  atone 
of  voice  that  showed  he  thought  it  superfluous  to  explain  himiclf  furtLer, 
and  his  astonishment  seemed  beyond  all  bounds  when  I  told  him  I  hadn't 
the  pleasure  of  knowing  the  individual  he  spoke  of  it.  After  divert 
exclamation*,  and  an  assurance  on  his  part  that  "  there  wnrn't  a  sucking 
babe  in  tho,o  clearins  iba:  couldn't  tell  of  him,"  be  told  me  that  Captain 
Peckflint  was  the  man  who  bad  the  best  dog,  the  sharpest  knife,  and  ti  e 
surest  rifle  in  those  parts.  Wherever  the  dog  and  the  rilV  went  toge- 
ther, there  was  always  found  j>Vnty  of  work  for  the  knife.  Not  a  bea»t 
that  ranged  the  wood*  round  about,  from  wild  cat  to  pint!. it.  wolf,  and 
bear,  hut  well  knew  tho  bark  of  the  dog  and  the  crack  oT  the  title — either, 
indeed,  was  a  caution  to  every  tiring  thing  within  hearing,  so  thai  at  last 
when  they  weie  heard,  tho  bears  made  tracks  for  the  thickest  woods, 
the  wolves,  catamount*  and  panthers,  uttering  the  most  frightful  howls, 
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with  ibeir  tail*  between  their  legs,  scoured  off  »t  their  hardest, — the 
squirrel*  hid  tbeinselve*  ia  the  holloes  of  the  trees,  and  the  wild  turkie* 
•creaming  out,  betwixt  running  and  flying,  went  offal  a  rale  lh»l  no 
mortal  man  could  follow.  But  all  this  with  the  indefatigable  Captain 
Pockflint  availed  ihom  little  ;  the  farther  thry  went  the  fatther  he  fol- 
lowed them;  the  more  they  tried  to  avoid  hirn.lhe  more  he  courted  their 
plaasi.it  society.  At  length  finding  all  further  efforts  uielesa,  bird  and 
boast  gave  themselves  up  in  despair  into  the  hind,  of  fate  and  Obtain 
Pockflint.  A',  lite  firm  bar'*  of  liie  do*,  or  crack  of  ilia  rill-,  all  living 
thing*,  within  hearing,  a*  a  matter  of  course,  submitted  to  th'-ir  doom : 
the  paotherv  strangled  thomiclvos  with  their  lung  tail*,— the  wolves 
Incontinently  cut  their  throat*  with  their  foro-claws, — the  b-nrj,  wiih 
their  back*  against  ihe  trunk  of  tho  nearest  wee,  submissively  awaited 
tho  stab  of  the  »h»tp  knife,— tho  squirrels  on  tho  branch?!  of  the  tr--es 
beneath  which  he  pasted,  wrung  their  neck*  with  commendable  alacrity, 
and  the  turkie*.  having  choked  themselves  with  acorn*,  flattered  to  hi* 
foot,  and  obligingly  gave  up  the  ghost— of  what  u*e  would  it  have  been 
to  have  resisled  fate  and  Captain  Peckfltnl!  " 

"  There,  Motion,"  aald  tlie  narrator,  a*  he  completed  hi*  tale,  "  there 
and*  my  narrative,  and  I  think  it  ha*  aoma  bearing  on  your  doctrine —  | 
that  U,  if  you  look  to  the  moral."  "  And  what  became  of  Peckflint  at 
lait  ?"  interposed  Brunton.  "Oh  !  ho  wa<  hugged  to  death  by  a  beat," 
replied  Johnson,  "  who  not  being  of  fataliat  principle*,  I  goo**,  thought 
bimselfat  liberty  to  6gbt  tooth  and  nail  in  .elf-defonce-maoy  a  biped," 
continued  J  .hnson,  ••  ha*  rid  himself  of  what  might  have  proved  hi.  fate, 


"  It'*  easier  to  ridicule  than  confute,"  raid  Morton,  sullenly ;  "  but  ridi- 
cule i*  no:  arguTieat — a*  you  have  illustrated  your  opinion*  by  the  rela- 
tion oft  tale,  I  ihall  do  the  aams;  mine,  however,  will  have  one  great 
advantage  of  y.mri,  for  it  i«  plain  truth,  and  can  be  vouobed  by  many 
beside*  myself." 

"  Let  us  have  it  by  all  means,''  replied  Johnston.  "  Herr,  Pumpey, 
snuff  tho  candl?, ,  and  *hut  tho  windows,  for  tho  night  air  is  getting 
I  "  "  Now,  then,"  ho  resumed,  after  having  lit  a  cigar,  and  flung 
-"  now  for  your  true  tale,  sir— mind,  I  protest  against 
b  as  untrue.  It's  founded  on  fact,  Sit— mind  tint 
—founded  on  fact." 

"  What  I  am  about  to  telate  i*  something  more  than  founded  on  fact,'' 
observed  the  planter,  "  and  there  ate  those  yet  living  who,  tracing  in  ihe 
occurrence  the  work  of  an  unsparing  fatality,  live  but  to  mourn  tho 
recollection.  Oh  !  you  may  laugh,"  ho  continued,  seeing  that  a  »mile 
of  incredulity  sit  upon  the  fenfires  of  the  recumbent  on  the  sofa—"  you 
may  laugh,  but  a*  firm  unbeliever*  in  tie  doctiino  as  yoursrof  have  been 
compelled,  in  spite  of  their  •eeptici.m,  to  admit  it*  force,  and  have  ac- 
knowledged it*  inflience  when  at  a  moment  least  expected,  they  have 
found  thimielves  the  helpless  victim*  of  its  power.  The  stlfsntisfactiou 
of  tiro  fortunate  naturally  leads  them  to  attribute  their  good  fortune  to 
thomsilves,  and  in  lh-  height  of  their  complacency,  to  charge  on  others 
their  misfortunes  •»  their  faults.  Such  none  was  Seth  Walter*  of  Bal- 
timore—you  know  him,  Brunton,"  continued  the  planter,  addressing 
hlraielf  to  his  companion  at  tho  table.  Brunton  acquiesced  by  ejecting 
a  cloud  of  confirmatory  *moko  from  betwixt  his  lips.  "Note  belter 
breath  in  Baltimore,  I'll  take  upon  myself  to  .ay,"  resumed 
a.  liu.b.nd,  r*tW,  friend  or  citiiin,  (for  he  wat  each  of 
theee)  none  over  found  fault  with  S^lh  Walter*— and  a*  a  merchant, 
from  the  lime  of  his  entrance  on  life,  ho  prospered  amazingly — yet  in  hit 
sad  fate  was  tho  hand  of  tie  .tiny  vitible — in  spite  of  himself,  a  ttrango 
fatality  brought  about 

Tkc  MtrchanCt  Doom. 
Owner  of  a  couple  of  brigs  and  a  small  schooner,  he  carried  an  an  exten- 
sive commerce  with  Use  West  Indies:  and  master  of  one  of  these  crafts, 
was  a  man  of  live  name  of  Balston,  a  good  seaman,  well  acquainted  with 
t  port,  in  the  West  Indie,  with  which  Walters  traded,  hut 
i  ef  the  commercial  skill,  and  perhaps  much  of  the  probity 
also,  necessary  in  the  transaction  of  mercantile  dealings.  It  is  now  some 
eight  yeats  since  a  great  scarcity  of  certain'arliolee  of  Ameiicsn  produce 
was  felt  in  the  West  India  markets,  and  tlie  brig  which  Balston  com* 
manded  bad  a  cargo  harried  on  board  for  St.  Bartholomew's  and  a 
market ;  the  cargo  was  valuable,  and  to  mike  the  most  of  it  a  degree  of 
discretion  which  the  skipper  didn't  posse**,  was  vary  requisite.  Large 
profit,  by  judicious  management  might  be 


and  with  a  view  to  tho  setllecnrint  of  other  mercantile  matters,  Seth  Wal- 
lets determined  to  accompany  the  vessel  himself.  I  recollect  well  the 
mining  the  biig  set  sail ;  the  sun  shone  biighlly,  a  favourable  wind 
prevailed,  and  tho  waters  were  calm  and  quiet,  but  the  spiiits  of  lha 
merchant  weie  gloomy  and  perturbed.  The  mere  danger*  of  the  voy- 
svi  were  liillo  to  be  anpiehendtd,  yet  a  weight  of  cuo  and  foar  hung 
h»»vily  0:1  tie  mind  of  thi  owner  of  the  vostel,  and  a*  *he  swung  from 
th<-  dock,  his  last  words  seemed  prophetic  of  his  after  fate:  they  told  of 
the  place  where  his  will  would  be  found.  Poor  fellow!  even  tbrn  before 
t'ri'!  viiynge  which  he  was  never  to  accomplish,  was  well  commenced,  tho 
d  »ik  shadow  uf  his  future  fate  hid  fallen  on  bis  mind,  and  the  uoex- 
plsined  ferns  that  he  felt  wor?  only  bui  the  preminitiont  of  hi*  doom." 

••  Do,  my  friend,  speak  a  little  more  tike  a  being  of  this  netherworld," 
said  Johnston,  ln:crrupting  the  speaker  at  this  point  of  his  story— "yon 
arc  too  affecting,  that's  a  fart." 

Unheeding  the  interruption  Morton  proceeded,  "  Without  accident  tho 
ves-el  reached  St.  Bartholomew's,  and  obtained  »ttch  information  of  the 
state  of  tho  markets,  as  induced  Waller*  to  carry  hi*  cargo  farther. 
She  cleared  from  ihenco  on  the  evening  preceding  the  night  of  that  day, 
on  which  a  fearful  hurricane,  yet  well  remembered  throughout  tho  wind- 
ward islands  of  the  West  Indies,  scattered  ruin  and  desolation  where 
ever  it  came.  By  no^n,  everything  betokened  ihe  forthcoming  sturm; 
tho  trade  winds  which  blow  almost  Invariably  in  those  latitudoa,  from  an 
-  shifted  round  to  the  westward,  (of  I 
rom  thence  blew  in  gust,  of  1 
northwest;  the  whole  horizon  in  thst  direction  was  black  at  night, 
whiUt  overhead,  hung  masses  of  stormy  clouds,  driven  with  a  rapidity 
that  .howed  the  hurricane  to  be  already  raging  fearfully  in  tho  upper 
current*  of  air.  As  the  blackness  ovetspread  the  heavens,  the  waters 
of  tho  harbor  became  of  an  inky  hue  and  driven  by  the  wind,  rose  to 
an  unusual  bight,  dashing  higher  and  higher  the  waves  with  a  sullen  and 
foieboding  sound.  Bui  in  spite  of  all  these  appearances  Balston'.  in- 
tention to  put  to  sea  tint  very  afternoon  remained  unchanged  and  from 
some  unaccountable  cause,  Walter*,  although  evidently  anticipating  the 
*ub.equent  catastrophe,  did  not  di.aent  therefrom.  In  vain  the  meij 
chant*  of  the  place  gathered  round  him  a*  be  .lood  on  tho  wharf,  and 
endeavoured  to  diituado  him  from  countenancing  an  act  of  absolute  mad- 
ness; In  vain  they  urged  tho  certain  coming  of  the  hurricane  before 
night  set  in,  and  pointed  to  the  many  indications  that  could  not  be  mis- 
taken. Tho  hand  of  fate  was  upon  him,  and  in  a  hollow  voice  and 
with  a  pallid  countenance — »o  pallid,  and  so  expressive  of  mental  agony, 
a*  to  be  remembered  by  those  who  *nw  it  long  aftet  wards,  ha  replied  : 
that  his  measures  would  not  well  brook  delay,  and  added>itb  ■  dis- 
torted smile,  that  was  fearful  to  look  upon,  lhat  "  perhaps  the  brig  might 
weather  the  coming  tempest."  Equally  as  ineff  ectual  were  the  attempt! 
made  to  prevail  on  Bal.ton  to  alter  his  intention.  With  his  hands  in  hi* 
pockets,  and  his  eye*  glistening  with  unexplained  excitement,  like  those 
of  a  rattle-snake,  h*  strode  upand  down  the  wharf  with  quick  and  unequal 
steps.  "  I  say  rni-ter,"  was  his  reply  to  tl»e  most  earnest  of  tho  adviser*, 
"just  mind  your  own  concerns — that's  mytoiaxim.  It  ain't  a  bit  of  wind 
or  a  dirty  cloud,  a*  '11  keep  the  brig  back  whilo  there'*  work  before  her. 
Halloo,  you  sir  ;"  he  continued  turning  .uddenly  round,  and  shouting  to 
one  of  hi*  apprentice,  in  charge  of  the  boat  at  the  .lip;  "  Halloo!"  he 
•houted  again,  for  the  wind  now  blew  so  hard  that  it  was  difficult  to  bear 
the  voice  of  another,  excepi  nigh  by—"  did  you  Mil  tho  male  to  close- 
reef  everything  ?"  The  boy's  teply  was  lost  in  the  lushing  of  the  wind, 
but  Balston  seemed  to  take  tlie  alui -native  for  granted,  and  again  conti- 
nued hit  hurried  walk  up  and  clown  the  wharf.  "I'll  tell' you  what, 
Mi.tei,"  said  be.  turning  round  to  one  lhat  again  undertook  ihe  hopeless 
task  of  altering  his  Intention  ; — "  I  tell  you  what  Mister— I've  a  notion 
you  want  me  to  call  you  a  damned  impudent  chap — what  tte  blaxe*  is  it 
to  you— if  you're  afeard,  go  and  batten  up  your  door*  and  window*,  I 
ain'tlivod  to  those  year,  tobetoldinybusine..."  The  determined  look  and 
manner,  approaching  almost  to  an  implied  thteat  of  personal  violence  with 
which  the  skipper  accompanied  his  wards,  forbad  all  further  expostula- 
tion with  him,  and  a;ain  the;  appealed  more  earnestly  to  Wallers  ;  point- 
ing out  the  unutual  appeaianc-  of  the  heavens,  the  waters  of  tho  harbor 
and  the  fatal  quarter  from  which  the  wind  was  then  blueing,  they  urged 
him  as  owner  tif  the  vessel  and  cirgo,  to  delaj  her  departure  until  the 
morrow,  or  al  lean  if  he  suffered  her  to  proceed,  to  consult  hit  personal 
An 
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to  them  laughed  bitterly.  "  Oon't  give  as  any  room  of  that,  Miatcr," 
said  th«  akipper,  "the  owner  came  ben  with  tnc,  and  by  ft— d  sir,  he 
goo*  back  with  mo ,"  end  drawing  the  urn  of  poor  Walters  within  his 
own,  he  led  him  toward*  the  edge  of  the  wharf.  Throwing  a  wild  des- 
pairing loek  around  the  wharf,  a<  though  be  fell  be  wu  looking  bii 
hut  look  on  land,  hi*  re  at  on  paralysed,  and  every  other  faculty  benumbed 
by  a  hidden  influence,  Balaton  drew  him  unresistingly  from  the  wharf  into 
the  boat,  aad  a  foreboding  aiknce  fell  upon  tboee  who  remained  behind 
aa  they  aaw  the  boat  poll  towards  the  brig.  Keeping  close  mto  tbe 
wharves  la  order  to  avoid  the  strong  current  running  up  the  middle  of  the 
harbor  caused  by  the  driving  of  the  sea,  before  the  furious  wind  outside, 
tbe  abort  lull  which  usually  precedes  tbe  fury  of  the  hurricane,  aa  though 
the  wind*  wero  mustering  their  strength  for  their  utmost  effort,  took 
place;  ia  the  uonatuial quiet  more  terrible  than  the  storm  ileaif,  might 
now  ho  heard,  tbe  noise  of  hammers  In  all  direction*,  nailing  battens 
I  shutter*,  wherever  a  chance  enisled  ef  their  .being,  by 

A  Duel. 


deck,  and  a  couple  of  schooner*  moored  in  the  centre  of  the  harbor, 
wen  now  busied  in  getting  out  extra  anchors ;  and  a  fleet  cf  smaller 
craft*  drifting  swiftly  with  the  current,  were  socking  what  they  imagined 
night  prove  a  greatot  security,  by  mooring  elongaido  the  less  eipoaod 
upper  wharves  of  the  harbor.  On  either  aide  wilt  hurried  movements 
people  were  engaged  in  placing  moveable*  of  every  diseription  aa  much 
out  of  thn  way  of  harm  aa  possible;  dangerous  bouse*  suspected 
aa  likely  to  bo  blown  down,  were  in  the  act  of  being 


which  the 
I  up  to  loaward ; 

small  craft  were  hauling  high  on  tbe  beach,  or  being  craned  on  to  tbe 
wharves.  Yet  seeing  all  this,  Captain  Balaton'*  purpose  remained  un- 
shaken, and  it  was  aaid  by  one  that  was  standing  on  a  wbarf  by  which  the 
boat  passed  on  its  way  to  the  brig',  that  leaning  forward  aad  observing 
the  pallid  f .-mures  of  Walter*,  a  malignant  smih  sat  upon  his  face,  a* 
though  he  enjoyed  the  terror  of  hi*  companion  ;  Ddstiny  was  at  work 
him  a*  she  wa<  dragging  the  merchant,  to  the  al- 
»  of  hi*  career.  With  bard  pulling  and  constant  baling  of  tbe 
boat,  over  which  the  wave*  broke  momentarily,  they  reached  the  brig, 
and  fouDd  a  boat  ia  which  were  a  couple  of  oegroe*  rocking  violently 
along »ide,  the  negroes  charged  with  a  message  from  the  Governor  of  tbe 
place,  forbiJdir.g  ibeir  departure,  and  expostulating  on  the  madden*  of 
the  attempt.  "Just  tell  your  Governor,  I'm  a  free  Yankee-cittaen," 
•aid  Ralstoo  in  a  determined  tone,  "  and  the  brig  It  owned  in  the  States 
—tell  him  that,  and  that  I've  cleared  tbe  vessel  according  to  law,  I've 
i  he  won't  talk  of  stopping  her  after  that,  ne  how."  Man  tho 
Udi,  he  atraitod  to  the  crow,  who  wore  clustered  together 
the  cook's  caboose.  "Man  tbe  capstan  for'rard  there,  d> 
bear."  This  repetition  of  tbe  command  was  rendered  oeoeaiary,  by  the 
reluctance  of  tbe  crew  to  obey  it  when  fir*l  given,  and  even  when  it  had 
been  repeated  -n  tho  more  [•wiuvc  torm*,  thsy  continued  to  stand  with 
folded  arm),  a>  though  they  haJfullv  made  up  their  mind* not  to  become 
the  sacrifice  to  t'ae'ir  skipper'*,  madnna*.  "  I  guess  here's  mutiny  aboard," 
ahouted  Balaton,  rushing  wildly  below,  nnd  returning  on  deck  with  a 
brace  of  pistols  in  hi*  laends,  he  strode  forward  to  where  the  men  stood  ; 
"  I  calkylate  we'll  make  short  work  of  this !"  said  be  confronting  hi* 
crew,  "1  ju»t  want  to  see  the  man  as  won't  obey  orders— that's  all," 
aad  with  abundance  of  oaths  he  threatened  the  first  o.e  with  Inatact 

the  skipper*  oath*  and  manner,  tho  crew  at  length  returned  to  a  fatal 
obedience,  and  Balaton  returning  aft,  found  tbe  ab5re-bo*l  dill  lingering 
alongside,  an  I  tha  negro  in  the  stern-shoot*  endeavoring  to  persuade 
Welters  to  roturn  with  theru  on  shore.  For  a  moment  be  seemed  to 
awaken  from  tbe  dream  that  waa  to  end  in  tbe  long  and  drap  aleep  of 
death,  and  bis  returning  roason  made  a  sudden,  yet  iiKrfjctual  attempt 
to  save  bim.  "  If  you  think  you  can  carry  en  the  brig  safely,  Balaton," 
said  he.  In  a  tone  of  voice  as  showed  he  felt  the  bopeteasnesa  of  all  at 
tempi  to  escape,  "do  so,  for  myaelf,  I  will  return  on  shore,  nod— "- 
"No,  by  G-d;"  inteiposed  Balaton  fiercely,  " sink  brig-rink  owner. 
Haul  off,  to  biases  with  you,"  be  shouted  with  threatening  tone  and 
gesture,  looking  over  the  aide,  on  the  negroes  in  the  boat  beneath  ; 
"Haul el,"  he  reiterated,  seeing  that  tboy  yet  held  on  to  tbo  after  chain 


of  tbe  brig,  "you  won't,  blast  you — take  that  then,"  and  a  brace  of  bullets 
whiired  close  by  the  head  of  the  nc irroe  who  atood  in  the  stern  of  the 
boat,  and  who  by  hia  attempted  prr.uaeion,  had  reudeted  himaelfraon 
obnoxious  to  the  wrath  of  the  skipper  than  hi*  companion.  Almost  be- 
side himself  with  affright  tbe  negro  sank  down  on  the  seat,  and  seeing 
hit  companion  still  bold  on,  despite  this  admonitory  hint,  and  that  Bal- 
aton presented  his  remaining  pistol  at  bim  with  a  very  earnest  look,  be 
shouted  at  the  top  of  bis  voice,  whilst  his  black  countenance  turned  of  a 
ditty  grey  with  affright.  "  Let  go— dam  you  let  go,  let  go— you  wan 
somebody  s  brains  to  be  amputate,  eb  I  let  go,  you  dam  fool  sometin,  let 
go!"  Thua  ailmum>ti>'d,  hit  companion  looted  bit  bold,  and  the  boat 
drifted  up  the  harbor.  Sitting  perfectly  quiet,  tbe  two  negroes  fined 
their  astonished  eyee  on  tho  motions  of  the  doomed  vessel,  regardless  of 
the  wind  now  breeting  up  again,  and  acquiring  momentarily  more  fury, 
and  the  waahing  of  the  wave*  up  over  thn  sides  of  the  boat  a*  they  drif- 
ted before  them.  The  brig  wa*  by  thi*  time  adrift,  and  tbe  voice'of 
Balaton  waa  heard  in  a  lone  of  wild  glee,  ordering  them  to  hoist  the  jib, 
and  set  tho  fore  and  main-top  tails ;  and  aa  fairing  off  from  the  wind ,  the 
yard*  were  braced  sharp  round,  to  enable  her  to  beat  out  of  the  harbor, 
aud  gathering  way  on  the  larboard  tack,  she  *tood  for  ibe  oppoaite  shore. 
Thu  litat  worda  heard  by  the  wonder  striken  negrne* — worda  which  made 
their  henna  throb  with  terror  within  them,  vrero  "Jump  aft  here  aome 
of  ye,  and  set  the  trysail;  we  thall  fetch  a  port  before  daylight.  I  guess, 
if  tbe  wind  bold*,  Heaven,  hell,  or  Antigua — one  of  tbe  three— Heaven, 
bell,  or  Antigua!"  and  bare  upon  uprose  a  shout  of  maniac  laughter, 
which  made  thai 


good  brig  catno  about  at  tbe  Beared  tbe  opposite  shore,  and  in  a  few 
short  tack*  the  fetched  tbe  mouth  of  the  harbor,  and  stood  out  to  sea 
with  the  speed  of  a  seagull.  But  tha  wind  that  momentarily  grew  more 
violent,  toon  blew  with  a  force  that  it  wa*  well  foreseen  nothing  at  sea 
could  insist,  and  from  the  moment  when  the  brig  was  loat  to  the  gaie  of 
ilie  people  os  shore,  nothing  certain  ia  known  either  of  her,  or  they  who 
left  tbe  port  in  her.  It  wa*  said  that  a  brig  answering  to  tbedescription 
i.f  the  one  in  which  my  poor  friend  perished,  wu  eeen  from  a  fort  on  the 
ore  of  tbe  Island,  overlooking  the  tea,  driving  before  the  burri- 
with  ber  for*  and  mait-top-aail.  streaming  from  the  yards  in  ribbons, 
er  mainmort  gone  by  tbe  board.  At  they  of  the  fort  watched  her 
rapld  progress  southward,  a  tremamdout  tea  t truck  brr aft,  sweeping  tbe 
decks  clean  of  every  thing,  aid  spparenUy  unshipping  her  rudder;  at 
all  event*  from  that  moment  the  became  unmanageable,  and  In  a  few 
minute*  breaching  to,  another  tea  struck  her  amidships,  tho  foremast 
reeled  to  and  fro,  and  then  fell  In  a  matt  of  wreck  over  the  aide;  for  a 
short  time  the  huge  black  bull  of  tbe  vestal  wa*  clearly  dittingulahablo 
in  tbe  froth  and  foam  of  tbe  wave*  that  dashed  around  or  broke  over  her. 
a*  It  teemed  for  the  triumph  over  that  which  bad  so  long  triumphed 
hem.  It  did  not  lag !  each  plunge  grew 
more  feeble.  A  yet  deeper  plunge  and  the  vessel  i 
of  tbe  tea— another  wave  rolled  on,  and  the  vessel  wa*  aeon  no  more! 
Such  was  the  fate  of  Seth  Walter*;  who  shall  sty  that  the  hand  of  des- 
tiny was  not  therein  plainly  apparent  T" 


remarked 
I 


"Tbe  inferences  you  draw,  are  decidedly  ioad 
Brunton  laying  down  hia  cigar.    "  Man  mutt  be  a  fret 
prove  thus.  Hem  :— " 

It  was  very  apparent  that  Bruotoa  was  about  to  make 
saw)  himself  from  the  Infliction,  Morton  appealed  to  him 


who  yet  lay  re- 


"  r*b*w !  who  the  devil  ever  beard  of  panther*  predestieed  to  oat 
their  own  tail*,  or  wolvee  fated  to  bite  their  own  heads  off.  i'sbaw,  ridi- 
culous!*' murmured  Jubnaton,  in  a  tone  of  voice  remarkably  drowsy 
and  inarticulate.  "  Wby  what  nils  the  man,"  said  Morton  slat  ling  up, 
and  looking  very  earnestly  at  that  individual.  Johnston  was  fast  aaieep, 
and  doubtless  ia  the  midst  of  an'  (xcilieg  dream,  of  which  the  previ- 
ous conversation,  blended  with  tbe  first  portion  of  Morton's  I 
tbe  subject ;  and  this  seemed  mora  likely,  as  be  talked  largely  i 

mounts."  "  Baltimore  merchant*  speculating  in  oat  meal  and  wild  cat*, 
and  furious  hurricane*,  accompanied  by  tremendous  showers  of  black- 
eyed  peat,  and  overpowering  galea  of  smoke.''  Hi*  recollection*,  how- 
ever, teesaed  to  ox  Iced  only  to  the  first  incidents  of  Morton's  narrative. 
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so  that  it  is  fairly  to  be  presumed  iw>  remained  altogether  unconvinced  of 
the  existence  of  thote  necoss-l*ri«n  doctrine*,  which  Morten  so  firmly 
believed  in.  It  might  be,  thai  there  wu  something  in  this  narrative, 
that  tend*  essentially  to  create  somnolency,  and  of  this,  we  leave  the 
reader  to  judge;  nor  should  we  he  at  all  surprised,  if  we  should  find  him 
by  this  time  ready  to  second  the  turmite,  and  avow  it  as  his  confirmed 
opinion. 

Original. 

SARAH  GRANGER. 

A   NOVELETTE   IN   FOUR   C  II  A  P  T  E  B  S  . 

Bt  MRJ    AS  V  ».  ITtrFltNJ. 

CHAPTER  II. 

I  once  more  woulU  sit  in  the  peach  arbor  shade. 
Where  my  mother,  h.-r  infant  iu  hgtbinf , 

Where  tho  teatabln  stood  with  iu  cloth  ready  laid, 
AbJ  ihn  osrllow  fruit  over  ui  Mnshtnr. 

The  stage,  as  it  approached  nur  village  one  evening  In  August,  con- 
tained but  two  passengera,  Sarah  Granger  and  myself.    We  were  en 

cvar  return  from  a  school  in  ,  where  education  was  forced  by  famine, 

and  a  pale  hungry  face  wai  considered  essential  to  gentility.  Of  our 
several  attainments  I  say  nothing.  Suffice  it,  we  amllrd  with  dignified 
contempt  at  *uch  childish  frolics  as  digging  well*  in  the  sand,  began 
to  write  compositions,  to  talk  learnedly  of  the  whole  family  of 
ologies.  and  never  failed  to  take  notes  of  the  sermon  on  Sundnyi. 
We  had  each  set  up  an  album  on  our  own  account— dashy  affairs 
they  were,  with  crimson  bindings,  embellithed  nil  over  with  gold,  the 
leaves  all  edged  and  heavy  with  gilding.  But  this  gorgeous  exhibition 
of  nor  taste  was  dim  and  faded,  when  compared  to  the  effusions  of  genius 
registered  by  the  interesting  vnung  ladies  and  aspiring  students,  who 
figured  in  their  pages.  What,  with  the  crimson  and  gold,  and  the  heavy 
amount  of  genius  combined  with  fo  much  gorgeous  beauty,  it  really  is 
s-irpriting  that  tlrfy  did  aot  take  flte  spontaneously  ftom  their  own 
brightness,  and  thus  escape  the  humiliation  which  awaited  them  in  after 
years,  when  they  became  playthings  for  the  children— poor  dears  ! 

Whatever  our  acquirements  were,  they  certainly  lost  nothing  of  their 
value  fiom  our  humble  estimate  of  them.  The  white  velvet,  gorgeous 
with  fruit  and  flowers,  done  with  thoerems,— th.>  embroidctal  ottoman- 
covers,  packed  away  in  our  baggage, — the  wTitcr-coloupod  landscapes  and 
fainrish-looking  flowei*  that  our  pencil*  had  created,  were  perfect  gems 
of  art  in  our  own  estimation ;  and  the  little  effeminate  chirography  effec- 
ted in  our  rose-coloured  notea  and  perfumed  paper  was,  we  h onestly 
believed,  the  very  pink  of  gentility  and  refinement. 

Sarah  had  always  been  exceedingly  benutiful  as  an  infant,  and  the 
sweet,  frolicsome  child,  los?  nothing  of  her  peculiar  loveliness  as  she 
verged  Into  the  gay  and  fascinating  girl,  full  or  cheerfulness  and  good 
buwiour.  Her  person.  In  Its  rounded  and  graceful  expansion,  was  per- 
fect in  iu  proportion  as  that  of  a  younj  Hebe.  Th«  same  bright  hair 
darkened  to  '  brown  in  the  ahadew,'  or  flashed  '  gold  in  the  sun.'  The 
red  Hp,  the  laughing  eye,  blue  as  the  robin's  egg,  the  dimpled  mouth, 
all  were  there  tipening  into  rich,  healthy  womanhood;  and  her  heart— 
how  brightly  iu  sweet  affections  sprung  to  her  face,  as  we  ncared  home 
cm  the  above-mentioned  afternoon  !  How  eagerly  »he  leaned  from  the 
window  with  a  glad  exclamation,  as  each  rersembered  tree  and  bash 
presented  itself  How  tediant  her  face  was  with  joy  a*  a  view  of  the 
village  btoke  upon  us  !  She  throw  her  arms  about  my  Deck,  and 
kissed  me  In  the  exuberance  of  her  feelings.  Onward  we  went  acroas 
the  bridge,  and  along  the  high  road.  There  was  the  silly  head  of  Mrs. 
Johnson  thrust  from  a  window,  nodding  at  us,  and  screaming  to  her  boys 
at  the  same  time.  There  was  Mr.  Johnson  locking  hi*  mill  fur  the  night. 
The  milliner  ran  lo  her  shop  door,  with  a  half-trimmed  bonnet  in  her 
band,  and  an  ill-gotten-tip  smile  upon  her  face.  We  did  not  stop  to  think 
of  them,  for  there  was  my  home,  jest  as  I  had  seen  it  a  thousand  time*, 
half  hidden  in  the  twilight  and  the  surrounding  maples,  with  lights  just 
twinkling  through  the  sitting  room  windows.  How  my  heart  leaped  at 
the  sight ! 

A  sudden  turn,  and  we  were  going  down  the  lane  which  led  to  Mrs. 
Granger's  cottage.  It  was  the  middle  of  August,  yet  a  few  red  blossom, 
hung  on  the  honey-suckle  sines,  curtaining  the  door.  The  vard  was 
flushed  with  late  (lowera,  whilo  the  tree*  we  had  left  in  full  blossom 
wete  drooping  with  the  weight  of  their  ripening  fruitage.    The  driver  | 


opened  the  door,  and  Sarah  Granger  sprung  into  the  aims  of  her  gtand- 
rnotiier,  cry  ing  with  joy,  and  laughing  because  she  cried  when  she  was  SO 
very,  very  happy.  Ben  came  out  with  his  great  mouth  drawn  to  a  grin 
of  welcome,  and  shouldered  Sarah'*  trunk.  Seeing  the  handle  of  mine, 
"  Shall  I  take  yours,  Mis*  Sophia  V  be  said. 

"  Yes,  thank  you,"  I  replied,  inwardly  flattered  at  the 'Mist'  my 
•rhool  honour*  had  caused  him  to  attach  to  the  plain  Sophia,  or  the 
•  little  Sopha  '  of  former  timea.     "  Yes,  thank  you,  I  will  walk  home." 

"Come  in  6ist,  and  take  some  tea  with  our  Sarah,"'  said  Mrs. 
Granger. 

•'  Oh,  do  ! "  persuaded  Sarah,  putting  her  arms  coaxingly  about  me. 

Tea  !  how  could  they  think  of  It,  when  my  heart  was  panting  for  home  f 

••  Thank  you,  Irnt  indeed  I  must  go,''  I  replied,  eagerly  opening  tbo 
gate  which  led  to  a  footpath  in  the  meadow. 

Oh,  how  free  and  happy  I  was,  tunning  towatd  home,  my  heart  leap- 
ing with  delight,  and  my  whole  *oul  thirsting  foY  ray  mother's  embrace. 
.  I  reached  the  door  yard,  threw  open  the  gate,  and  running  up  the  walk, 
!  entered  the  hail. 

Bet*ey  Johnson  ran  to  the  setting  room  door  with  a  glad  cheerful  face 
to  announce  my  coming,  but  I  sprarg  forward,  caught  her  rough  hand 
and  shaking  it  with  both  mine,  begged  in  a  breathless  whisper,  that  she 
would  let  me  go  in  first.  The  door  was  slightly  ajsr.  With  a  heart 
lurobt'ng  and  w  arm  with  a  host  of  joyful  feeling*  I  paused  to  look  upon 
the  group  within  that  familiar  room,  ihedeat  family  gioup  that  sometimes 
haunts  me  in  my  dte«m«,  even  now,  for  pictures  enamelled  on  the  hi-art, 
may  bo  mellowed,  but  the  tints  sink  In  deeper  by  time.  There  «at 
my  father,  he  had  been  reading  the  new.paper  which  lay  on  the  table 
under  his  hand,  but  a  sound  of  the  passing  stscr  I  ad  di.tuiWd  him  and 
slowly  raising  his  spectacle,  to  his  forehead,  he  looked  toward  my  step, 
mother  with  a  hint  smile,  and  listened  for  the  singe  tn  draw  up  before 
the  gate.  She  hastily  sat  down  her  slocking  basket,  and  hurrv  'ng  to  the 
window  looked  eagerly  out.  Huw  intent!)  she  liitened  to  every  sound 
of  those  revolving  wheels  I  but  there  was  no  r>m.*c — the  fta^o  rolled  by 
slowly  and  with  tanialiiing  steadiness.  She  fjrr.cd  ft  :.-nt  the  window 
sorrowful  and  disappointed. 

"  We  shall  not  see  Sj.diia  lo  tiight,"  she  said,  looking  n:  my  father. 

"  I  did  not  think  we  .hou'd,"  repiird  my  father,  pulling  down  his 
spectacles,  smothering  a  sigh,  and  trying  to  look  philosophical. 

My  hi-oit  was  brimming.  I  sprang  forward:  my  mother's  arms  were 
about  me,  ar.d  her  kisses  showeted  over  my  face.  She  released  me,  and 
there  \J*  my  father  with  his  qsiet  smile  and  cxtet.dti  hand.  "  My 
brothers  and  sisters  crowded  around  with  expressions  of  welcome. 
There  was  one,  now  alas  !  in  the  cold  grnvr — with  a  soft  and  almost 
womanly  smile  resting  on  the  sweet  fare  uplifted  to  mine,  with  touching 
and  earnest  love,  another  came,  a  blight  happy  little  creature,  brim  full 
of  joy  at  my  return,  with  her  blue  eyes  all  alive  with  pleasure,  her  golden 
curls  flung  back,  leaping  up  ami  tossing  those  dimpled  brar-ds  in  a  vain 
effort  tn  reach  my  neck.  Without,  Tn  the  entiy,  and  in  the  chamber* 
above,  I  could  hear  the  sound  of  voices,  and  rapid  footsteps,  all 
the  household  were  gathering  to  that  little  room.  There  wns  bustle  and 
joy,  and  quick  eager  hands  woven  with  mine,  eyes  lighted  with  a  welcome 
un  every  side,  arms  around  me  warm  with  blood  klndrenl  to  that  whl?h 
beat  so  blessfully  in  my  own  heart.  There  was  the  house  dog,  barking 
cheerfully,  as  if  he  w  anted  the  whole  neighborhood  to  know  that  some- 
thing very  happy  and  pleasant,  was  going  on  at  the  old  homestead  that 
night. 

When  the  gratulations  of  the  family  had  a  littje  subsided,  my  mother 
drew  her  work-stand  to  my  aide,  and  Betsey  Johnson  placed  a  tray  of  re- 
freshment* upon  it.  All  had  been  prepared  previous  to  mf  arrival — the 
battered-muffin, fruit  pie,spoagerakes,  and  currant- jelly  ;  and  the  tea — 
my  mother  made  it  with  her  own  hands,  there  was  a  pecullai  ly  rich  flavor 
to  it.  I  could  not  help  thinking  so,  as  she  filled  my  own  chtr.a  cup, 
added  the  quantity  cf  cream  and  sugar  that  she  knew  I  liked,  and  passed 
It  ovei  the  tray  w  ith  a  happy  smile,  and  happier  wotds  nt  the  joy  of  hav- 
ing tisal!  at  home  ngain.  The  children  came  eagerly  atoutid,  hanging  on 
my  chair.the  little  ones  talking  together  of  their  childish  p]enr,ircs,  and  rl.c 
youngest  when  her  sweet  voice  was  drowned  in  the  m-.re  i  llei  i  ful  tones 
of  the  rest,  climbed  up  the  ehair  now  and  then,  to  give  i:r.<  o  kiss,  and 
inquire  softly  if  she  might  sleep  with  me  only  thnt  night, — she  would  1-e 
very  good  and  quiet,  and  go  to  sleep  in  no  timo.  When  her  pretty  request 
was  granted,  and  the  innocent  kisses  given  back  lo  that  soft  tosy  cheek, 
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:  to  the  floor,  acd  her  infantine  delight  wu  ex- 
I  In  a  thousand  caressing  gambols,  with  every  one,  and  everything 
1 10  the  house-dog,  when  no  one  else  could  be  won  to  regard  her. 
It  was  a  delightful  supper,  that  on  in;  mother' •  wotk-table,  with  those 
I  moit  loved  smiling  abont  me.  Every  thing  bet poke  affectionate  atten- 
tion. E»en  the  cup  I  wai  drinking  from  was  of  a  let  of  exquisite  China 
sent  to  my  mother  from  Europe,  highly  priied  and  but  teldom  used. 
How  such  little  proof,  of  lave  warm  the  heart ! 

What  thrill  of  pleasure  ran  through  me  as  I  knelt  a^aln  at  our  family 
altar,  and  heard  the  voice  of  my  father  in  thanksgiving  that  the  absent 
one  had  returned,  and  tbc  family  band  wai  again  unbroken.  The  little 
one  had  crept  to  my  tide  and  nettled  her  band  ia  mine.  When  tear*  of 
gratitude  and  unchecked  delight  sprung  to  my  eye*,  the  dear  child  raised 
her  face  with  an  expression  of  wonder,  and  pressed  her  rosy  lips  affec- 
tionately to  my  hand,  thinking  that  I  wanted  comforting. 

Theo  came  a  relation  of  the  village  gossip,  the  little  household  troahlet 
and  at  law  when  wo  liad  told  everything — «im«  one  happened  to  think 
that  1  must  be  tireci.  The  little  ino  nestled  in  my  tap  fast  a*leep, 
with  her  warm  ckrek  crushing  ;lio  sunny  curls  that  lay  upon  my  bosom. 
The  old  clock  in  the  diah;g  r^.in  struck  twelve,  and  then  wondering  at 
the  lateness,  a  dozen  &m<1  night*  «««  -jtt.-red.  nod  with  that  tweet  child 
ia  my  arms,  1  went  to  my  own  room,  lue  moon  was  up  and  there  was 
little  need  of  a  lamp,  when  I  flmg  back  the  snowy  curtains,  and  let  in  a 
flood  of  pale  light.  It  fell  upon  the  floor,  upon  the  white  bed  and  the 
cherub  face  of  the  baby  titter,  which  I  had  ju.t  laid  upon  my  pillow,  toft, 
tranquil,  and  silvery.  •»  if  a  host  of  angels  were  smiling  upon  us— oh, 
bow  I  loved  the  itillnr.,  of  a  night  like  that.  The  wordt  of  kindred 
welcome  weie  yet  awake  in  my  heart,  dear,  familiar  objects  lay  around 
me,  tb*  tittle  table,  where  I  had  learned  to  write,  the  school  books  finger 
marked,  and  worn  with  con.  taut  um>,  the  old  fashioned  china  cap  filled 
with  meadow  flowers — atl  were  in  the  room,  and  all  reminded  me  with 
mute  eloquence  that  I  was  at  home  again. 

I  .laid  myself  down  by  the  pillow  where  my  little  ti.ter  was  tleeplng, 
the  maple  bought  waved  gently  before  the  window,  the  moonbeams  and 
the  night  breeu  wore  whitpenng  together  in  their  thick  kmvet-mmiliar 
dear  old  object*  were  thedding  a  drowsy  re'pote  on  my  teniet,  when  the 


,  It  wat  only  my  ttep-motber  coming  to  say  good  night, 
t  more,  jutt  to  kitt  the  little  one,  and  leave  a  glass  of  water  on  the 
e,  last  she  would  cry  for  a  drink  ia  the  night,  and  disturb  roe  tired  n> 
I  was.    The  door  cloeed  again,  and  I  was  asleep. 

At  the  extremity  of  Mr.  Granger' t  garden  was  a  grass  plot,  shaded 
with  thickly  planted  peach-tree*.  They  ware  in  full  bearing,  and  on  the 
second  day  after  our  return  we  were  gathered  around  the  good  lady't 
tea-table  under  their  freer  .belter. 

The  son  was  sinking  slowly  behind  the  western  hills,  rippling  it.  light 
along  the  boriaon  in  waves  of  crimson,  violet,  and  gold.  Lovely  white 
cloud,  floated  toward  the  tenith,  a  .oft  rove-color  blended  with  the  pearly 
la  of  their  edges,  and  the  thadowt,  which  they  flung  upon  the  foliage, 
I  transparent  and  uncertain,  like  the  frown  of  a  beloved  one. 
The  ea.t  wat  cool,  quiet,  and  serene,  a  rich  jewelry  of  dew-drops  lay 
upon  the  meadowi.  Bloe  patches  of  sky  flickered  through  the  tree  tops 
overshadowing  a*,  as  we  sat  with  the  thorn  gratt  for  a  carpet,  the  thick 
tranches  garlanded  with  delicate  leaves,  drooping  above  u«,  and  the 
sunset  streaming  on  the  ripe  froif,  cluttering  among  them  Rke  opal- 
stooes  wreathed  with  a  profusion  of  stirring  emerald*.  It  was  one  of  those 
hours  and  season*  that  charm  one  to  happiness  in  spite  of  cireunutance*, 
and  moit  delicious  was  our  enjoyment  of  it. 

The  children  were  playing  en  the  twntd,  scattering  crumbs  of  cake  in 
the  grass,  and  laughing  merrily,  a.  the  cacy-did  began  bis  swee  t  argu- 
ment among  the  leaves  overhead.  The  youngest  bad  scrambled  front 
Us  mother*.  lap  at  the  table,  and  wat  tossing  a  crimson  apple  which  Ben 
had  brought  from  an  old  tree  in  the  meadow,  up  and  down  in  the  twi- 
light. It  fall  among  the  children,  that  were  filling  tho  air  with  gleeful 
mockery  of  the  eaty-did;  there  was  a  .crumble  for  the  red  apple,  racing 
over  the  grass,  and  all  sorts  of  pleasant  sound  ringing  up  through  tin- 
damp  foliage,  while  ray  baby  ti.ter  lost  her  plaything,  and  .tood  with  her 
blue  eye.  lifted  toward  the  :ree,  where  that  strange  imect  wat  ringing, 
as  if  making  dp  her  mind  whether  to  contradict  it,  or  not. 

"  How  delightful !"  exclaimed  Sirah.  Let  u.  go  ar.d  have  a  nr. 
with  them  ;  "and  snatching  bar  bonnet  from  the  gra.t,  the  .prang  for- 
ward, but  a  coosciousneti  of  bar  school  dignity  came  upon  her,  and  the 


only  went  to  where  the  baby  was  standing,  took  ber  by  the  hand,  and  led 
the  reluctant  child  demurely  bask  to  the  table  again.    But  it  wa.  im- 
1  postlbte  to  tit  tilll  with  that  happy  laughter  Ailing  the  air.    Sarah  start- 
ed  up  again,  and  taking  a  peach  which  Grandma  Granger  bad  ju.t  .rice- 
ted  from  trie  dish,  the  gave  it  a  tots  toward  the  fence,  protesting  that  it 
1  was  not  fit  to  eat.  "  Let  me  find  a  ripe  peach  and  me'low,"  she  exclaimed, 
1  and  springing  into  a  chair,  she  thrust  her  hand  up  into  the  green  branches, 
t  pretsing  her  .tender  fingers  now  to  a  golden,  and  then  te  a 
!  cheeked  peach,  in  her  eagerness  to  secure  the  best, 
made  a  beautiful  picture  at  she  stood,  balancing  henelfon  the  tip.  of  her 
slippers,  and  grasping  a  slender  branch  with  one  hand,  while  the 
other  wandered  amid  the  thick  foliage  in  search  of  the  ripett  fiuit.  Her 
bishop  tteeve  had  broken  loose,  and  falling  back  to  the  elbow,  exposed 
an  exquisitely  modelled  arm,  glimmering  amid  the  green  leaves  like  winter 
teen  in  the  branches  of  the  evergreen.    While  the  was  thus  en- 
.  Ben  had  ushered  two  gentlemen  through  the  garden  to  our  re- 
treat.   An  exclamation  from  one  of  o-jr  party  warned  Sarah  of  their  ap- 
proach, just  a*  she  lad  secured  her  mellow  prite.    With  a  blight  Moth 
the  sprung  to  the  ground ;  but  the  sudden  i 

the  leave.,  and  drew  the  end  of  the  branch  after  her.  With  a  < 
toned  face  .be  was  striving  to  extricate  herself,  when  the  tallest  of  the 
two  advanced  with  quiet  graeefulne.}  and  relee*ed  her;  apologising 
for  the  liberty,  be  turned  and  was  Introduced  to  us  as  Mr.  Edmund 

Stone,  of  . 

The  bltnxl  which  was  just  ebbing  from  Sarah*,  face,  ru.he-i  hack  la  a 
torrent  as  she  heard  the  .traiicer's  name.  It  was  a  familiar  one; 
and  during  our  late  school  term  wa  had  too  often  heard  it  coupled  with 
accounts  of  wildaeat  and  dissipation,  by  no  means  creditable  to  the  poa 
tetsor.  He  was  of  a  good  family,  and  well  received  in  society.  This 
we  knew ;  but  nothing  could  equal  our  tu prise  when  the  I 
gian,  of  whom  we  heard  so  much,  was  identified  with  the  ■ 
fellow  be/ore  u.,  whose  unostentatious  and  renUemaaly  manner,  were 
lertert-petent  in  themselves,  and  who  pot*e»ed  one  of  the  handsomest 
faces  my  eyes  ever  dwelt  upon.  Hi. companion  was  an  old  acquaintance, 
residing  about  three  miles  from  tu,  very  rich,  tolerably  good-looking,  and 
a  generous,  open- hearted  youur,  gentleman;  whom,  it  was  said,  al- 
most any  girl  would  do  well  to  marry,  he  having  the  wherewithal  to  pro- 
vide an  i 


Tl=e 


,  and  joined  in 


with  my  fa- 
of  our  visiter, 

hit  son  accordingly.  Sarah  seated  herself  demurely  by 
her  Grandmother,  and  proceeded  to  divest  her  trophy  ef  itt  downy  co- 
veting—to  cut  It  up  and  tprinkle  it  with  togar  for  the  old  lady,  now  and 
then  stealing  a  glance  at  the  stranger  from  under  her  long  lathes,  and 
blushing  whenever  she  found  herself  detected.  Before  we  returned  to 
lite  bouse  the  flowers  bed  folded  themselves  to  repose,  a  shower  of  glow- 
lag  star*  besprinkled  tho  heaven.,  the  leaves  stirred  heavily  under  their 
weight  of  dew,  and  the  dark  shadow*  of  the  hill  lay  like  drapery  along 
the  valley.  The  last  hour  had  been  delightful.  My  father  had  conver- 
sed familiarly  with  the  young  gcnileman,  who  had  found  time  reipectfully 
to  join  him  in  hit  opiniont,  to  drop  a  word  now  and  then  to  ut,  and  to 
pay  tuch  little  attentions  to  the  matrons  as  elderly  damet  love  to  receive 
from  young  gentlemen.  It  wat  very  evident  that  the  quiet  attentions  of 
Mr.  Stone  had  in  one  short  hour  ingratiated  him  Into  general  favor,  with 
thote,  who  had  felt  certain  feelings  of  prejudice  floating  in  their  minds, 
altogether  at  varienca  with  the  cordiality  displayed  by  the  elderly  people, 
who  shook  hand  .  with  him  on  his  departure.  Mrs.  Granger  arete  to  walk 
borne  with  us.  Mr.  Nicholas  carefully  folded  her  man  no  about  her,  while 
Sarah  blushed  and  smiled  as  she  clasped  her  gloved  fingers  over  the  offer- 
ed arm  of  Mr.  Stone. 

Early  the  next  rooming  Sarah  came  dancing  into  my  room  with  a  face 
full  of  animation.  •'  Oh,  Sophia,  1  have  something  to  PUa.ant  to  tell  you. 
Nichols  ha*  put  up  at  the  tavern  for  a  week— be  is  to  overlook  the  work- 
men on  bit  farm  up  the  valley.  Mr.  Stone  wlU  stay  with  him,  and  our 
vacation  will  pass  delightfully — Niriiols  has  brought  hi.  horses  and  tlute, 
and  we  .hall  have  >uch  rides  and  walks,  and  little  music  patties — will  it 
not  le  beautiful '  Mr.  Stone  .ketches  and  sing*,  and  U  an  ameteur- 
painter — there  i.  nothing  In  the  wond  hecaa'l  do— Nichult  told  grand- 
mother so  last  night.  But  you  don't  look  glad,  Sophia,  what  I.  tiie  mat- 
ter 1" 

••  Nothing — but  mamma  has  ju.t  been  Into  my  room,  and  re  j'jesti  me 
:o  be  cautiuut  and  enter  into  n»  intimacies  with  >!--  Stone." 
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"  Whjt"  inquired  Mu)  in  extreme  astonishment. 

*'  Those  reports  we  he»rd  about  hit  college  life." 

■'  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  them,"  interrupted  ray  friend,  tapping  the 
carpet  impatiently  with  her  fool  and  gathering  her  red  lip.  into  an  ex. 
piettlon  of  anger.  "  I  don't  believe  the  slnndrr— it  in  only  because  be  is 
handsomer  and  more  accomplished  than  any  of  tho«e  that  Into  bin.  It 
is  all  jealousy  and  ill-will,  I  know  it  i» — and  tben  for  you  te believe  litem 
when  he  spoke  to  well  of  you — It  it  ungrateful — indeed  it  i»,*' — and  her 
foot  returned  its  double-quick  time  with  new  aplrir. 

Sarah's  last  argument  bespoke  tome  tittle  acquaintance  with  the  human 
heart.  At  the  Mid,  there  doet  teem  to  bo  a  speciei  of  ingratitude  in 
thinking  ill  of  those  who  expiett  thoirtsclvra  favorably  about  or.  Of 
course  I  began  to  think  with  Sarah,  that  Mr.  Edmund  Stone  wat  a  very 
ill-used  man,  only  beeaute  he  was  tupeiior  to  bit  fellows.  Having  esta- 
bllrhed  tbit  opinion  on  tho  tolid  foundation  of  my  aelf  love  and  the  strong 
judgment  of  ilxteen,  Saiab  and  I  agreed  to  join  force*,  and  pertuade  my 
mother  out  of  lier  objection  to  our  being  civil  to  Mr.  Stone  while  be  re- 
mained in  the  neighbourhood.  Unlike  tome  ttepmotbera,  mine  never 
could  tay  no,  gracefully.  We  bribed  a  eon  •em  from  the  Hp*  of  my  kind 
parent  with  tome  half-doxen  kisses,  an  infallible  argument  with  her,  and 
always  reported  to  in  reset  of  difficulty.  That  afternoon  we  had  a  very 
pleasant  party  round  Mr*.  Granger' i  tea-table,  and  ten  dayt  from  that  time, 
between  walkt  at  tunrlte,  mtuic  in  the  evening,  and  ridet  each  day,  Sarah 

Edmund  Stone ;  he  had  exerted  tc  tin  otmoti  hit  astonishing  power*  of 
pleasing,  in  order  to  bring  aboo\such  a  oonaummation. 

It  it  ttxangc — but  I  could  no!  believe  in  the  sincerity  of  Mr.  Slooe't 
attachment  to  my  tweet  friend.  There  wat  something  too  Insinuating, 
too  artificial  in  hit  manner.  It  teemed  unmingled  with  the  true  strength 
and  purity  of  feeling,  which  lb*  love  of  a  girl  like  Sarah  should  have  call- 
ed (bnh.  While  ber  wboie  soul  went  out  to  tnoet  hit  with  the  trust  of 
woman's  love,  I  could  sometimes  delect  an  express!  »n  of  absence  and 
weariness  la  his  fane,  as  if  lie  bad  imposed  upon  himself  a  task,  which 
being  accomplished  had  left  bim  time  to  repr.ic  upon  his  UureU.  How- 
ever, these  indications  of  weariness  but  seldom  appeared. 

The  weak  which  Nichols  proposed  pasting  in  our  village  had  been 
lengthened  into  ihree,  and  still  Mr.  Stone  remained  with  him.  No  di- 
rect explanation  had  pasted  between  him  and  my  friend,  yet  he  was 
evidently  desirous  of  giving  ut  ail  a  conviction  of  hit  attachment.  I  can- 
not explain  how  it  wat,  but  still  there  wat  something  unsatisfactory  In 
bis  conduct,  which  excited  a  vague  nneatineat  in  ray  mind— a  suspicion 
of  his  character  and  intentions  for  which  I  could  give  no  reason  satisfac- 
tory 10  myself,  yet  which  increased  upon  me  daily. 

LIT  E  R  A  R  Y. 

Ms.Riricc.KT  EsTiraur..— The  Harpers  have  nearly  ready  for  pub- 
lication one  of  the  moat  splendid  edition's  or  the  bible  ever  projected. — 
It  is  to  be  embellished  with  sixties  hcjidrid  engravings,  of  which 
upwards  of  fourteen  Aunt/red  are  from  original  designs,  by  J.  G. 
Chatm**,  whose  reputation  as  a  artist  and  designer  is  second  to  Don? 
in  the  country.  The  engravings  are  by  J.  A.  Adams,  the  well  known 
artist.  Both  these  ariittt  bave  been  engaged  during  the  last  six  years  in 
the  preparation  of  thit  great  work,  and  the  publisher! state  that  tbcj  have 
expended  Twenty  five  Thousand  Dollars  already  in  the  illustrations  Of 
the  engravings,  about  three  hundred  will  be  of  a  large  size ;  every  chap" 
lor  In  the  bible  will  have,  ai  least,  one  illustration  of  the  subject.  We 
have  seen  several  proof  impressions,  and  End  that  the  high  reputation  of 
the  artists  have  been  amply  sustained,  by  their  labors  in  this  great  woik. 
The  designs  are  many  of  them  are  exquisite  and  all  truthful. and  the  execu- 
tion by  Adams  in  the  highest  and  most  finished  style  of  the  art.  The  work 
is  to  appear  in  numbers — printed  in  large  type,  and  on  fine  foolscap 
folio  sited  paper.  It  will  be  perfect  in  all  its  departments,  and  as  a 
specimen  of  the  advance  of  the  typographical  and  illustrative  arts  in  thit 
country,  s.M  stand  unrivalled. 

The  Rsisbow. — The  number  for  May  15th  of  this  magaiine,  which  is 
devoted  to  tbe  interest  of  the  Odd  Fellows,  is  out.  It  is  a  very  respec- 
table number,  and  is  embellished  by  a  steel  engraving  of  Lake  Pepin- 
A  poem  "  The  Midnight  Council,"  by  the  editor,  K.  J.  Otteraon,  is  far 
superior  to  the  average  of  magazino  poetry,  and  would  do  honor  to  tome 
of  the  best  poetical  names  of  our  literature.    The  first  Terse  embotliot  an 


original  idea,  quite  a  rare  thing  in  poetry  nowadays — the  picture  is  per- 
fectly in  keeping,  and  altogether  a  beautiful  conception.    It  refert  to  the 
arrival  or  the  God*  at  the  MUnigkt  Council,  auppoted  by  tbe  ancient*, 
to  be  held  by  them  between  midnight  and  dawn 
Ho  I  in  the  mights  Pantheon 
A  ruddy  glow  of  fire ; 
A  murmur  like  a  waterfall 

It  wand'rtng  through  the  air; 
And  from  the  blue  empyrean 
Long  trails  of  waving  light, 
Like  meteors  dropping  earthward, 
Come  rushing  through  tbe  night." 

Thi  Woni.i  or  Ekglaiid — J.  AV  H.  0.  Li sglit,  New  Yotk, — This 
is  a  very  useful  work  by  Mrs.  Ellis,  containing  chapters  upon  thecharae-  t 
eristics,  influence,  education,  dress,  manners, conversation,  habits, .Vi.,  of 
ibe  women  of  England.  It  gives  rulea  and  precept*  for  tbe  daily 
life  of  women,  which  may  be  real  with  equal  ptofit  by  eur  owa 
countrywomen  as  by  those  fur  whom  ii  wat  written ;  and  it  alto  diiplaya 
those  bad  Aspects  of  tncial  life,  which  should  be  avoided  on  thit  tide  of 
the  Atlantic  at  on  the  other.  Mtt.  Ellis  writet  with  perspicuity  and 
freedom,  and,  without  pretension  to  elegance  of  diction,  the  has  made  a 
bosk  which  we  should  be  glad  to  see  in  the  hands  of  every  female  of 
America. 

Wives  or  Erulahd — J.  d-  //.  O.  Langtcj,  N.  >'.  This  Is  an- 
other work  by  Mrs.  Ellis,  and  as  its  title  indicates,  on  a  kindred  subject 
witn  tho  "  Women  of  England." 

New  Mormun  Town. — Jo  Smith  has  establUhed  a  now  town  about  3 
miles  below  Burlington,  Iowa,  called  "  Ct>  ntukow,"  lb-  Iniiai  nvns  of 
for  "  Flint  Slone." 

Thorn,  thi  Mi'kdirxr. — The  Poiilaod  American  tayi  that  the 
sentence  is  equivalent  to  imprisonment  for  life,  a.  the  hinriaj  it  option- 
al with  the  Guvernor,  and  in  the  present  state  of  public  opinion  on  the 
subject  of  capital  punishment,  no  executive  will  u'ao  th«  rsiponiibility  in 
ordering  the  execution. 

W.  G.  Si*  at,  E«t).  bat  witbdiewn  from  the  editorship  of  the  Magno- 
lia. 

L*i»T  Sail's  Journal  ts  Arr«H»»UTa«.— The  Htrper't  have  pub- 
lithed  in  a  cheap  shape,  this  lady's  journal  of  her  imprisonment  among 
\  the  AtTjhant.    She  appears  to  bave  been  a  remarkable  woman,  and  to 
'  have  possessed  much  more  firmness  and  judgement  in  moments  of  peril, 
I  than  many  of  those  connected  with  that  unfortunate  expedition,  who  wen- 
called  men.   The  book  is  highly  interesting. 

Home,  by  Fredrika  Bremer. — Tbe  universal  success  of  "The 
Neighbors,"  by  thit,  pletant  writer,  has  produced  a  ttrong  desire  to  tee 
other  workt  from  tho  same  pen.  Messrs.  Harpert  and  Mr,  Winchester 
have  both  publiahed  "  Home,"  and  it  fully  sustains  the  expectation!  ex- 
cited by  the  previout  work. 

Melakthi — \\~itnm  <J-  Co.  A  very  intcrettiog  nogs!  by  Mitt  Ma- 
berly  bearing  thit  title  hat  been  issued  from  thit  office,  It  it  a  sequel  to 
the  Sultan't  Dangbter,  and  will  be  found  equal  to  that  work  in  Inwreit. 

Histurt  or  the  Ej«i"«ror  NarotEoR—  D.  Jppleton.  d-  Co.,  N.  Y.— 
Tbe  third  volume  of  ihii  work,  by  Laurent  De  L'Ardecbe,  has  appear- 
,  ed.    It  it  profutely  ornamented  with  cuts,  and  printed  on  type  and  pa- 
per, which  would  glad  the  eyee  of  an  octogenarian. 

THE  TURK. 
Rino*  *xd  Americus.— This  pair  of  fast  one*  appeared  oa  the  De.- 
I  con  Course  on  Monday  last,  when  tb«  firtt  of  the  three  great  matches 
I  between  them  came  off.  Tbe  time  was  7  53— 8  01,  three  mile  beau, 
I  tbe  beat  time,  with  one  exception,  ever  made  in  harness.  Ripton  won 
|  with  ease,  although  Americus  was  tbe  favorite  before  tho  start  100  to  50. 

this  race  was  very  large. 

Thus.  El. worth,  of  Boston,  who  Walked  on?  thousand  miles  in  una 
thousand  consecutive  hours,  will  be  backed  to  repeat  the  feat  in  $1000 
to  $1000. 

Famiioh  won  ibe  three  mil*  purse  at  Trenton  last  week,  but  not 
without  a  struggle  with  Mr.  Lloyd's  coll  "Own  Brother."  It  re  quired 
a  free  application  of  tho  whip  to  bring  Fathioo  In  ahead  by  a  neck. 
Time  6  03-6  13. 
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MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATICAL. 
Miae  Maywood,  with  WaUod  and  Sig.  D«  Begnii,  are  giving  i 
a  la  Musejd  at  tho  Cheenut  street  Theatre 

Marble  i»  at  tbo  Walnut. 


bot  left  on  0»  17th  fo, 


Ux!  National, 

The  Rainbi 
rbe  East.  • 

Mr.  and  Mn.  Sxovm,  Sbrival,  and  Archer,  on  their  way  from  tin 
Sooth  brought  oat  La  Somaambula,  La  G*ia  Ladra,  Sic.,  at  the  Hallt- 
dey  street  Theatre,  Bait.  These  aitists  have  been  very  suoeesaful  on 
their  Southern  tour. 

Ritcbicgs  wa*  playing  "Washington,"  in  a  piece  of  that  name,  at  ibe 
Halliday  at. 

Donnisetti's  opera,  "  Lucia  di  Lamrr.ermo<>r,"  wa»  ptoduccd  at  the 
American  Theatre,  New  Orleao.,  on  tits  4th  ln.1,  by 

Mart  Ana  Lie  who  has  completely  it 
era,  it  at  Cindnoaui,  plajing  La  Sjlphid  to  cjowdrd 

J.  M.  Field  and  Tow  Pt.tcibx  appear  to  bo  great  favorite*  in  Pork- 


,  on  the  15 -h  ho  plsvrd  Hamlet  and 
of  Mr.  Fc 


Booth  ia  at  tbe 
John  Lump ! 

Tho  Charleston  Thkatre  un<i 
ctoeed  on  (be  15th,  with  hi*  ber* fit. 

Rosiell  hm*  been  tinging  at  Boifon,  but  gave,  t  concert  at  Albany  on 
Wednesday  laal. 

The  Eaole  it.  Theatre,  Boialo,  opeoed  on  the  12th  imt.  Mr. 
Hoeket  it  underlined.  Among  tho  stock  company  are  McCotchooo, 
Warren,  H»ra  nenwty.    Medaine*  Nosh,  Mirble,  and  Rice. 

Mba  Clarendon  commenced  an  engagement  at  Mobile  on  the  7tb,  with 
Paulina,  in  Tbe  Lady  of  Lyon*.  Chapman,  Le  Bar,  and  Mont.  Paul 
were  alio  at  Mobile. 

The  new  St.  Charles  Theatre,  In  N.  Orleans,  wa*  to  have  been  e luted 
on  Sunday  evening,  S<h,  for  tbe  scaton.    The  company  gors  to  St.  Lout* 

in  that  place,  under  tho 


Cognition  otThorh  the  Murderer  —  We  learn  by  a  alip  from 
the  Portland  American,  that  Thorn  ha*  corfessed  having  ran 
Wilton  and  implicate.  Mr*.  WiUon.  Hettatcd  that  it  wa*  at  hen 
tion  that  the  murder  wa*  committed,  and  that  tho  made  th»  arrange- 
ment*, gave  the  tignal,  and  concocted  the  *tory  told  before  tbe  Coroner's 
Jury.  The  implication  of  Mr*.  Wilton,  however,  may  be  only  the 
medium  by  which  he  seckt  revenge. 

The  S*anwicK  IstAK in —Advice*  hsvo  been  received  from  that 
quarter  as  late  a*  the  8ib  of  March.  On  tbe  25th  of  February,  in  conao- 
quence  of  demindi  made  by  the  Biitith  officer*,  which  the  king  could 
not,  nor  would  not.  enrnply  with,  the  itland*  were  conditionally  ceded  to 
Queen  Victoria.  Possesion  was  taken  of  them  tho  tame  day  by  Lord 
George  Paulet,  commanding  H.  B.  M.  thip  Caiytfoid,  and  the  British 
flag  hoittrd  uiid"T  tnlutcs  from  the>  fnrtt  and  ship*. 

Kkom  St.  DuMlnon. — Captain  S'uitevant  of  the  schooner  Indepen- 
dence, arrived  at  Holme*  Hotel  nn  Thurtday.  IS  days  from  Goueive* 
for  Botion,  report*  that  political  condition  of  tbe  itland  continued  in  a 
very  unsettled  state.  Tile  revolution  hid  broken  out  anew,  and  a  r*> 
Infoioemcnt  of  three  regiment*  of  troop*  was  daily  expected  toarriva  at 
Gonaivee  from  Porto  au  Prince,  to  march  agatst  the  elty  of  St.  Domin- 
go. Osptain  Taylor,  late  of  brig  Ida  of  Biltimore,  came  a  passes  geric 
tbe  Independence. 

On  the  return  of  Captain  Rot*  from  bit  Southern  expedition,  ha  will 
be  despatched  immediately  to  make  another  attempt  to  force  a  northwest 
;  passage.    Among  tbe  m»»t  honorable  victories  of  naval  he  root,  both 
otlBgf      Eutopeanand  American,  havo  been  those  gained  in  battling  with  giant 
'  nature. 


getting  up  what  he  calls  American  Olympiads  at 
New  Orleans,  with  great  lucres*.    Ho  rides  two 
se,  has  chariot 


Isaac  N.  Walter.— Tbi*  clergyman,  well  known  in  thi* 
dty  a*  formerly  one  of  tbo  most  activo  emissaries  of  Hymen,  has  taken 
charge  of  tbe  First  Christian  Church  in  Cincinnati. 

Elder  Walter,  during  (he  coarse  of  his  ministry,  ha*  travelled  exten- 
sively in  twenty  of  the  different  Slates,  and,  while  on  preaching  touts, 
ba*  travelled  far  snough  to  reach  nine  timet  round  tbe  world.  He  haa 
crossed  the  Alleghany  Mountains  thitty-tix  lime* — ba*  baptised  twenty 
nine  hundred  and  eighty-five  happy  con  vert*  ■-received  upward*  of  five 
thousand  member*  in  the  Christian  Chunk — ha*  visited  and  prayed 
with  eleven  hundred  and  eighty-four  *lck  person*— preached  upward*  of 
four  hundred  funeral  sermons,  and  married  nine  hundred  and  forty-lbree 


Commodore  Daniel  Turner,  appointed  to  the  Command  ofthesqua* 
dron  on  the  cuatl  of  Brazil,  will  take  piutngo  in  tbe  St  /.out*,  which 
aerompaniei  the  Bt»ndy»ine,  both  veuel*  being  under  the  command  of 
Commodore  Parker. 

Mr.  Aiidahon,  the  learned  and  ditiincuithad  nttura'ist,  left  St-  Louis 
oti  tbe  27th  ult.  in  the  American  Fur  Company'*  steamboat  Omega,  for 
tho  mouth  of  (he  Yellow  Stone  River.  He  wn«  accompanied  by  five 
friends,  equipped  and  fully  prepared  for  a  *lx  or  **ven  month'*  excur- 
sion. 

Cosvictioh  or  LurEVKE — The  Rev.  Amos  Lcfrvre  was  tried  a  few 
day*  tioco  in  Bradfuid  cuunty,  charged  with  the  reduction  and  ruin  of 
Mitt  Woodlnirn — This,  it  will  be  remembered,  it  tbe  painful  case  in 
which  the  father  died  of  a  broken  heart,  and  the  mother  wa*  t 
havo  Ion  her  rtnton.    The  bcartlr-ss  villain  was  convicted. 

punchingsTrom  punch 


MEtr-oRoLootcAi  .— The  depth  of  rain  fallen  in  April,  1842,  wa*  in 
the  puddlei  of  Tottenhamcnurt-roan  LCIM-to*  inch,  and  somewhat  less  in 
(be  pocket  of  a  cabman  on  tbe  same  spot.    In  a  cracked 


pipi 


on  tho 


wall  of  Mr.  Snooks'  bark-yard,  6  54321  inches ;  and  in  the  garret  bed- 
room of  Mr.  Jw-a,  of  Drury-lane,  it  varied  according  to  the  state  of  the 


r. — We  understand  that  ibia'ledy  baa  received 
eh,  a 

ciful  workmanthip,  and  of  great  value.  The 

I  tbe  tending  does  equal  honor  to  both. 


ww  well  de- 


The  Beast*  hate  cn«  to  Tow  n.— One  of  the  largest  and  mo*t 
eomplete  menaceriet  we  have  ever  seen,  is  at  the  corner  of  13th  street 
and  Broadway.  Among  other  animals,  tliero  are  four  immense  elephant*: 
Herr  Drieabach  exhibit*  hi*  wonderful  command  over  tho  lion*  and  tigers 
of  hi*  collection,  and  an  other  animal  tamer  handle*  an  immenae  boa 
3on*tilctnr  with  aa  much  nonchalance  aa  a  lady  does  hei  boa.  It  ia 
woilh  die  price  of  admission  to  bear  tbe  announcement*  am 


MARRIED. 

Ool 
Elisabeth,  < 

Oa  T««d»y.  IGih  lostaal,  t(  tbe  chare*  of  the  Aaoaaciauoa,  by  the  Rav.  Dr. 
Seabery.  Elitt  D.  Ordeo  lo  Matilda  St..  daughter  ofC 
Oe  sfoaday,  turn  3th  in.l,  by  Elder  H.  Hln 


ay  eveninr.  by  the  Rot.  Henry  W.  Bcllowa,  Praecu  F.  Marhury  tad 
daughter  of  Vice  Caaacallor  McCoen,  all  of  cais  city. 


Mis*  Mary  M.  M«atenr«r,  all  of  thucilr. 

OaSuadtytteainr.  llieHlbintt.  by  the  I 
broush  la  M.it  Ittbelle  St.  Coakey,  ill  aft 


Rev.  Beaj-  OriUJo,  Mr.  Ssxtoa  ( 
Conkey,  ill  at  this  city, 
la  Biimlield.  Mail.,  aa  Tamtday  evtoiag,  the  »lb  iatt,  hy  the  Rev.  Hr.  Pas- 
rids e,  Cel.  Milti  O,  Herring.  OMrakoat  o/lbi*  nity,  to  Caroliaa  8.,  danghtsr  of 
Elijah  TarbeM,  Eta.,  or  the  faraar  place. 

la  Allea-ttreet  Church,  is  thu  city,  oa  Tuesday  afternoon  Msy  IS,  by  Rav. 
Gserr*  B- Choavsr.  Wnv  Niada  Cole,  afLyont,  WayaeCo.,  (s  Kaslly  W.,  dtu< li- 
ter or  the  lataOrid  Ooldintiih,  of  laUclty. 

On  Moadty  tveninf .  13th  inat_.  hy  Rev.  Bpeacar  H.  Coot,  Mr.  Henry  A.  Story 
in  .Mim  Mary  Ann  Hauroek,  ail  of  (bit  city. 

Mty  15.  by  Rev.  S.  H.  Coo*.  Robert  A.Hhaaaoa  lo  Mary  Martha,  daagtUr  at 
Caplaia  Jane*  B.  tar*rtoll.  all  i>r this  elty. 

At  Le  Roy,  N.  V„  May  13  by  Ui*  Rav.  E.  B.  Celamaa,  Chartaa  C.  Sartre,  at* 
(hli  city,  to  Maria  Crona,  of  1^  Roy. 

At  Bixloa,  William  B.  Beyley  lo  Mtta  Adnata.  dta|hl*r  of  Uirant  Botworta, 
Esq. 

At  New.Rraatwiek.N.  J.,  on  the  tlth  Intl.,  by  Rev.  Dr.  DavMui*,  BeniimiaR. 
Taylor  leCarvliae.  <la.(hler  of  Siiacne  Mendy,  E-o  ,  all  o/Naw.Brun»iek. 

At  Concord,  N  It..  Nty  10.  N.lheni.l  B  Baker,  ifdlttr  e 
Patriot,  lo  Lacretia  M.,  dtaghler  of  Rev  P.  H.  Tta  Broecl 


Mission  to  China. —Wo  learn  from  the  Army  and  Navy  Chronicle:, 
that  the  Hon.  Caleb  Cushiko,  Fletcher  Weester,  and  MM  TrLtR 
Jr..  K«qr*.,  will  go  out  In  the  frifmle  Brandfwint,  ordered  to  sail  from 
Norfolk,  for  tbe  East  Indies  positively  bj  the  SOih  instant,  or  will  join 
her  at  Singapore. 


DIED, 

Baddealy,  on  Monday  morning,  15lh  inaL,  Mr.  Isaac  tleary  Wilaot,  aged  40 
'ear*  aad  14  dtyi. 
Vetterdoy  mortlar,  Joha  H.  Pstrts,  sged  S3  year*. 

On  Monday  1.1, ht.  i be  Ilia  tott ,  Aaaa,  lafaat  daaghier  efa«stSTW  aad  Jslletla 


Digitized  by  Google 


90 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Maim:-— Wr  had  thought  the:  M.itr  ;m»  suffered  enough  in  the  great 
War  of  the  Aioostoiik.end  in  the  violent  intestine  and  boundary  conteu- 
tions  thereupon  attending,  to  have  tu.1i.-ed  to  secme  her  immunity  from 
disaster  for  a  century  at  least;  but  we  see  by  the  following  fiom  the 
Portland  Adrtriiur  that  a  fiesh  affli.-tion  has  corr.e  upon  that  devoted 
tend.  The  Down  Easter*  mint  under  t Hi*  visitation  keep  up  good  heart, 
and  hop«  for  the  best.  They  have,  at  «r.y  late,  Cod  and  Clams  In*:, 
which  ia  a  consolation  strengthening  under  the  most  deplorable  cirrjni- 
•tancet. 

The  Lobtttr  Fuhrrj. — Those  (Tactical!)  arr.'iumlrd  with  tlie  Lubttrr 
fishery  i.n  Maine,  represent  it  in  great  danger  of  Icing  overdone  and 
ruined.  The  demand  fot  loHstera  over  a  wide  region  of  country  by 
meant  of  the  tptickened  travel  of  Steamboat!  and  Railroad*  has  increused 
the  price,  and  caused  an  increased  num'.er  annually  to  be  taken,  and  the 
n;  season  there  are  tr.ou=atids  of  additional  L-e:s.—  Portland  Advrr- 


'  L'JCIST  Yt.»R."— The  Hattfurd  0.irar.r,  cun'ain*  the  following  com- 
munication it  telation  to  Locusts : 

We  treq  lemly  tee  it  announced  in  the  newspaper",  that  "thi%  year  hat 
been  Locust  Year,"  followed  by  the  »tory  of  :he:r  returninc  only  once 
in  seventeen  years  ;  and  at  these  annunciation*  appear  in  dirfeieni  parts 
of  the  countrv  oftner  than  once  in  seventeen  year*,  it  has  been  stated  that 
there  are  different  tribes  of  Locusts,  and  that  although  tie  appearance 
of  Lv.nt>  in  different  p!ar-s.  may  be  oficner,  yet  each  tribe  appear*  but 
once  In  seventeen  yean.  What  people  in  geneial  think  nf  tbe.e  »tor>„ 
I  do  not  know  ;  but  1  should  think  they  would  be  read  with  doubt  and  in- 
difference,  at  least. 

t  well  ritnvmber  three  "locust  yens, "in  the  years  171*0,  IHOfr,  and 
180'i.  and  my  father  told  me  that  he  remembered  on«  in  the  year  17oit, 
and  another  in  177.V  Tl>ere  being  seventeen  yearn  between  each  of  these 
date.,  is  ttronj  evidence  thar  they  return  once  in  teveateen  yean,  and  ac- 
cordingly the  present  year  1343.  'mny  be  exacted  to  be  iociist  year.'  I 
wiah  you  to  publish  this  at  thit  time,  that  the  entomologist*  may  linvo  an 
opportunity  to  makeobservationt,  and  if  it  should  be  a  locust  year,  yub- 
liah  the  result  of  their  observations.  "If  a  prophet  pr»ph«ty,  and  thai 
which  he  ptophetielh  Cometh  to  paa.,  then  snail  ye  know  that  he  is  a 


SvnDE.i  Dr:  at  it  or  a  n  Eccln tk;i  Charsc  rr.R. — On  Tuesday  an  ia- 
qitest  was  held  by  Mr  Wakely,  M  P  ,  at  tlir-  Feathers  Tavern,  Warren- 
ttreet,  Fittroysmiare,  on  the  body  of  John  Ennis,  ajed  Oj.  It  appeared 
that  the  deceased  was  considered  one  of  the  finest  men  in  Europe,  and 
bad  amassed  a  little  independence  by  sitting  as  a  mode!  for  nearly  all  the 
principal  sculptors  aDd  painters  of  the  present  day.  foreign  as  well  as  En- 
glish. He  enjoyed  ixcellenl  h-a'.th,  ai:d  wore  his  beard  nearly  to  his  waist 
for  scriptural  subjects,  in  whirh  hi*  portrait  may  he  seen  at  the  Royal  Ac- 
ademy and  other  institutions.  A  few  days  since,  Mr.  Behues,  the  Sculp- 
tor, waited  upon  the  deceased  at  his  residence  in  Hollroot-court,  and  re- 
quested permission  to  take  a  cast  of  his  face  for  a  bust,  but  this  he  refused  - 
He  resided  with  his  daughter  and  grandaughter,  and,  aa  was  his  usual 
n,  on  Thursday  morning  week  left  home  for  Covent-garden  market 
•  vegetables.  On  bis  return  home,  whilst  crossing  Soho-tqnare, 
ha" was  fur  the  first  time  in  bit  life  suddenly  attacked  with  illness,  but 
bore  up  against  it,  and  managed  to  walk  home.  On  entering  the  place, 
he  exclaimed,  *'  1  am  struck  with  death."  His  daughter  desired  him  to 
let  ber  run  for  a  doctor,  but  be  peremptorily  refused,  saying  be  never  had 
had  occasion  for  one,  and  he  never  weuld.  In  live  minutes  after  he  was 
a  corpse. 

Ost  or  NAroLtoji's  Otn  Tir.Avrn  — Count  Drmret  d'Erlc-n.  who  is 
now  in  his  78th  year — has  just  been  raised  ro  the  rank  of  Marshal!  of 
France,  Count  d'E.  entered  the  army  in  lrT'-J,  was  appointed  aid-de- 
camp to  Gen,  Lefevro  in  17'j3,  was  General  in  1799,  General  of  Brigade 
in  the  same  year,  and  Genernl  of  Division  in  1E03,  He  was  at  the  bat- 
tle of  Wateiloo,  where  his  bravery  was  subject  of  remark.  He  was  in 
exile  during  the  whole  of  the  Restoration,  having  Seen  eundemed  by  de- 
fault, for  eaibracins;  the  cause  of  N»|<ole«n.  General  Dronet  was  Gover- 
nor of  the  Chateau  de  Blayc,  during  the  imprisonment  there  of  her  royal 
highness  the  Duchess  de  Berii. 

Volcaho. — A  volcano  of  a  novel  kind  has  broken  out  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Kir.itgshatte,  in  Silesia,  For  twenty  years  a  slow  fue.  which 
occasioned  no  alurrn,  ha*  burnt  in  the  coal-mine*  of  that  district;  but 
receniiy  it  has  shot  out  immense  volumes  of  dame*,  which  threaten  de- 
struction to  the  surrounding  buildings,  nr.d  to  the  vast  forests  of  the 
country.  A  s'enm-engfno  ti«>  been  established  for  the  purj-ose  of  dis- 
charging  water  into  the  mines;  tut  this  maclnc.  had  been  in  action  at 
the  las:  account*  for  70  hours  without  producing  any  effrc-. 

J.  Kts.MM.  iii  C<;  rrn  vs.  J.  Wa:-us  Wta. —  A  teend  trial  of  the 
indicTnent,  found  by  the  grand  jury  of  Otsego  county,  a:  the  instigation 
of  J.  Fetinimore  Cooper  against  J.  Watson  Webb,  came  off  at  Fonda. 
M:>nti;orncn,  oi.rty,  on  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  last.  The  jury  stood 
seen,  for  aciruitial  and  ftcc  for'conviction.  and  not  being  able  to  agree, 
discharged 


CoLLViBtA.S.  C-,  May  !),  1B4U.  —  A  fue  broke  out  in  this  city  about 
3  o'clock  this  murning,  in  the  building  owned  by  Mr.  Ja'nes  McCaffrey, 
situated  on  the  west  side  of  Main  street.  Mr.  McCaffrey  «nd  tbo 
boarders  in  the  house,  were  awoke  by  tiie  smoke,  and,  uuable  to  descend 
the  stairs,  escaped  through  tl»e  window,  bv  letting  themselves  down  by  a 
sheet.  They  saved  nothing  beyond  bare'lv  en.mgh  clothing  to  scantily 
eve,  them.  Mr.  McCaffrey  estimates  hi.  lo»*.  in  the  building  and  its 
contents,  a:  fll  j00  to  |4,Clt»0— cor.nitJtiog  his  all,  except  the  bare  lot, 
and  no  part  of  it  insured. 

Fiom  there  it  communicated,  Northwaidly,  to  the  adjoining  dwelling 
of  Mrs.  I'arr,  and  the  next  adjoining  store  and  dwelling  of  Mr.  J.  P. 
Norton,  on  the  corner  of  Main  and  Lady  streets,  and  Southwardly,  to 
the  buildings  owned  by  Mr.  James  McAndrew,  and  occupied,  one  by 

himself,  and  the  other  by  Mr.    Mills.    The  next  small  wooden 

building,  ewned  by  Mr.  James  Fleming  was  blown  up  and  the  Oamet 
thereby  arrested.  We  regret  the  painful  duty  of  annoencing  that  Pro- 
fessor Twits  of  South  Carolina  College,  was  severely  injured,  and  Mr. 

Joseoh  Shephard  and  Mr.  Wheeler  slighry,  by  the  blowing  up  of 

Mr.  Fleming'!  building.  Professor  Twiss  superintended  the  arrange- 
ments for  blowing  up,  and  after  waiting  tome  time  without  the  explosion 
taking  place,  he  expected  the  match  had  gone  out  and  re-entered  the 
building  to  relight  it,  followed  by  Mettrs.  S.  and  W.  Immediately 
after  entering,  the  explosion  occurred,  by  which"  be  was  teveiely  burned 
nr.J  btul.ed.  (though  we  are  gratified  to  ieorn.  not  dangerously,)  and  the 
others  slightly.  But.  considering  how  the  building  was  blown  to  piecet, 
it  »*en»s' next  to  a  miracle,  that  all  were  not  instantly  killed. 

The  entire  loss  it  estimated  at  ten  to  twelve  thousand  dollars— the 
buildings  being  mostly  very  old,  (about  tbo  oldest  in  the  city,}  and  of 
comparatively  little  value:  insurance  $J,3U(I — fi.ollO  on  Mis.  l'arr.t 
building,  in  the  F.tna  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford,  Conn.,  and  fSOO 
on  Mr.  James  McAndrew't  buildings,  in  the  Protection  Insurance  Conv- 
panv  of  Hartford,  Conn.  Mr.  Norton's  low  it  prnbahly  about  $3,000, 
Mr.  McCaffrey's  about  fl.jOO  to  f  l.Ot'U.  Mrs.  Parr's  (over  hot  insur- 
ar.ee)  about  $700,  and  theolbers  about  $000  to  $400  each.— South  Car- 

Naval.— The  United  States  ship  Boston  reached  Sydney  harbor  No- 
vember i'7th,  aftei  a  voyage  of  two  months,  from  Macao.  She  encoun- 
tered severe  weather,  and  was  obliged,  in  anticipation  of  it,  to  take  the 
southern  pntsage  around  New  Holland.  She  arrived  at  Tahiti,  Society 
Islands.  January  01st.  in  thirty-six  days  from  Sydney.  She  reached 
Honolulu,  Sandwich  Islands.  February  13:h.  The  last  accounts,  dated 
Maich  8:b,  leave  ber  at  the  Last  mcntioi.c  l  place. — Xatwrtut  Int-  il. 

prom  the  Army  and  .Vary  Carenirrc. 
Lieu'..  Hunter,  commanding  the  stearnf  r  r'.'nioit,  lias  been  dliected  to 
visit  all  the  accessible  ports  along  rn.-r  sea  coast  to  allow  as  many  of  our 
citirens  as  possible  an  opportunity  of  examining  his  vessel  and  ber  pecu- 
liar mode  of  construction.  What  cjurte,  whether  north  or  sooth,  be  will 
first  :vke,  wo  have  nut  learned;  but,  where. cr  he  goes,  he.  will  r.o  doubt 
be  cordially  welcomed. 

The  Lcr.mt,  sl.snp  of-war.  ComT.odore  I'age,  at  Norfolk,  it  destined 
to  the  P 


On  account  o!  the  riots  which  have  of  late  so  frequently  occnreJ  anrmj 
the  shipping  in  Savannah  river,  the  inter posi- ion  of  ihe  General  Govern- 
ment has  Seen  solicited,  and  promj^tlv  accorsed.  The  revenue  cutter 
Cratr  ford,  it  w  dl  be  seen,  has  already  been  sent  thither ;  and,  In  addition, 
the  Somrri  will  shortly  sail  from  Norfolk  to  Savannah,  and  be  placed  at 
the  dispusa!  of  the  collector  of  that  port- 
After  performing  this  service,  the  Semrrt  will  form  part  of  the  Home 
Squadron,  and  proceed  on  a  cruise  to  the  West  Indie*. 

Nrw  Slo ort-or-wAR. — Preparatory  order!  have  been  issued  to  com- 
menco  building,  as  early  as  practicable,  a  first-class  t loop- of- war  al  each 
of  our  navy  yards,  vix  :  Portsmouth,  N.  H.,  Charleston,  Brool 
delphia.  Washington,  and  Notfolk.    Six  m  all. 

The  rrcruiting  naval  service  at  New  Orlrnnt  has  been,  we  learn, 
successful  this  season.    Two  drafts,  numbering  over  three  hundred  i 
have  already  been  sent  to  tike  mirth,  and  as  many  more  will  no  < 
obtained  before  the  time  for  closing  the  rendezvous  shall  err'r 


Yaukke  E»ttRraizc. — A  recent  letter  from  an  Americana  in  Pari* 

communicates  this  inttance  of  Yunkeeenterpriie,  which  it  1 
and  ttriktng. 


Paru,  April:— ."I  hare  been 
Yankee  entcrprire  worthy  of  notice-  There  wat  a  little  steamer  < 
the  Bangor,  adveriisiii  iasr  puninr-r  in  sail  from  Botmm  for  tlie  Axoret, 
1  Gibraltar,  Malta  and  Constantinople.  She  w  as  a  little  thing,  built 
strong,  with  a  powerful  engine,  to  run  between  Botton  and  Bangor.— 
Thit  bold  push  for  Europe  amazed  people  very  much,  parttculaly  as  they 
advertised  for  passenger*.  She  teiied,  and  the  Sist  that  was  heaid  of 
iier  .he  put  i.-,:o  Halifax;  winch  ;>«M-i'.K  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
fact  that  coal  is  cheaper  there  than  in  Bostim.  Next  we  hear  of  her 
.he  is  in  Gibraltar,  towing  vessels  detained  in  the  Gut.  Tben  at  Con- 
stantinople, towing  vessels  through  the  Dardanelles;  and  lastly,  currying 
passengers  and  pilgrims  from  Constantinople  to  Tiebiaonde,  on  the 
Asiatic  tide  of  trie  Black  Sea.  And  1  read  in  a  French  paper'  ti  e  other 
day,  that  on  one  trip  she  bad  000  passengers — pilgrims,  Turk*,  Jews  and 
Infidels !  It  might  have  been  added,  too,  that  the  was  not  good  enough 
to  carry  passenger*  at  home. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CHEAPEST  READING  IN  THE  WORLD 

All  tU.  New  iv--  I  ,r  E-.;:i.>l.  r.,..i  French  Hiitoriral  Bo. 
IT--T. .  .  :  awl  W.,  of  IVlioa  rr; -.iMi.he  I  A  lijcrti" 
-eicL  com;  1  in  MM  •  »ln  DOIlM*  Brother  Jom- 
than- which  r  iy  I*  lent  to  f  t;  pan  of  tkcl'ntted 
Sire. '  fi  r  u.-«  ':      r  [Wipe ' 

I'ROSPECTLS 
nr  11111  ^ 

Th'i  iditnher-  r'rh.-  Bnnrirra  J"mm..  newi-^ner 
Miir.g  ri.ui|.|.-v  : : a-  a-  arrrjugi  m  ;.•»  tor  i «•.  u  ui^.-  ri  i 
Coj'i.-  '  I  >!l i  '■■  Er  !•.:•; .  Workt  thit  ra  ;■•>  Uth 
e>J  wp  now  er. ,'  l.-l  to  leinonnre  that  th.-jr  will  i  no 
rrguLtiv  ©we  i  (trUl^ghl  III  i  Mru  .lotible  BUttsl-t  ••! 
Mr  refer  n-h  n  renter  ton;  >Jt a«<  KM  Popilat 
Not.Joi  iUUor.r.l  luouure  crua-tot*-. 

Tl:e  •  -i.  iv  v,  ,r„.  mil  I.-  :i>i  i-l  if.  •!.  ■  f,  rm  i  f  th»- 
LI'  i  tv  p..„a.,.,  .l»»ir»ei.r.>mprulntf  from  J-  l»« 
Ten  Iti-it.  loul  le  column  octum  ,  ret  ailbeil  I.  agtli 
ir.  ,i'  i  i-i       -   i.  .. :.  •  '  n  i  n-n 

mi-iir,  wj  Hill  te  gi>en  compl-tr.  witii.irr  ami.. ran 
o*  aenti m  ttrii  tin!  in  the  mti-st  or:  J  handM..mi-it 
mif-t  t  1  In-  v  '., ■■■!  v .1!  Im  uf  i>\i-«ll.ir.  ijaalltv  ;  unJ 
v  trv  |  .  i-  I  fpu'limi  of  'dei'  of  unr  editiuri  «it 
fortr.  :a  ■-,  Lich  •  '  !.  WnY"  havr  hi-herta  lv-en  puhtiihed 
her.  or  *  i;«m  heie,  the  {lattliih'ti  confidently  antielpatu 
■  UUir.il .  u  .eirag.fiu-nl  from  the  I'd.li". 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  CHEVALIER ! 
A  TAI.E  OE  FRANCE. 
By  G  r  ll_  JAMES.  E«|..  »a<t,or.j|  "  T lie  Jnmierle  * 

"  Morl-j  Emnli  in,"  If.  Sir. 
THil'  1-  n  now!  leph-tenrlh  <*arilir(f  an  I  nbaortiin-; 
Iri'ii.n-    (  on        l  with  th.  r  lo-  are -4  thaw uj. 

mini!.!  rv.m-.w.  s  nf  Fn  ni-li  hi.iorv  u  In .'li  ihe  it  ri- 
tingii-:  "  Ji.ivi  it.  ao  nmiirkat.lo.  The  .idt'entliree 
of  the  M  ntarki  u  i.h'va'ii  r.-  rulhu  no'iU  prole**, 
fam  OW  i  t  the  Moll  n  .  ■  .  •.,!<  ,  <  ;h.  Bnehcr 
Jowehun  "-rice. 
Prkv  i.i  ecnt>.  or  ton  roptai  for  stir    -II  r. 

ADVENTLRES  OE  TDM  sTAl  T.ETo.N. 
bv  joiin  m  Moonr.- 

W*  If.  '■  c  rnnilr  r.  Ov  afoitll i  li'  'h  orthifpopu-  ' 
hr«u!.     It  V  irot-.-lli  i.'  l  v.  nh  ,:i  ih<- onjtmal 

•  il.  i-i  «i  StCrnt«'rai'n  or  (Irr  ropM  tif  OB*  I 
Khi    A-.---nt«  itw  «Ml  ra  tl.i-ir  nrt.'H  iftiRiLHliatd;.  I 
only  a  I  mid  :  jinil  rr  vIO  I-  t.fliiV  1. 
Trier  1 .'}         or  :ra  -opl.-s  f,„-  one  J^Uar 

THE  COMIC  \f.  ADVENTi  nES  OF  MR. 

on  •  Hi  \h  oi.nmvK. 

iliv»t«»ti»  mrll  3»W  rtt«i:li.  r^i  inv.1-  , 

Tli  •  nu«toj  Lcvi-tnrjr  ti  f*  fp  rpon  *n  ftirtMy  | 

•rt»";.l  j'.ii.   It  .nut  liilcruii   -  n !  rat|,iiic  ' 

MW  •  at  Mr.  n;>r  ,  k'«         -Ml  mi-fortuu 


Bn 

iJo1:h, 


•«<■  I.tt  h  .tMiri..-iVh»»e»|«l  tnm  Sr«-,  w  nt.-r.  nnJ 
fcjni.c  — »ur»!r.  tion  foihl«]«Kvr  I     \.-  s,-.   To  thaw 

tor  t  ol  K.m.  «•   I  wko  <•«!!  «.•!•>)   11  l.lltTJ   l.itgb,  toil 

■III  NW  ■  J  r»re  rehm* 

I'ri         .  r  :         .>..||  tr. 

DOMESTIC  ROM  ANCK  TIY  Ri  r.V\  ER. 

BIXTT.EN  YEAH*  A'Klil..  r.  -  ;  «r.>l  in  Lonilon  ' 
|g|n<!  '  » iJlllMti?  nol »  I  rfi'i'1..!  rt.  .  .  "i  T»«  H» 
«rrfm(  !f...tirH-  X«(«'itb".WJist|t  «t»t  IM  MlUt*rt  MM 
wot  innotitirn!  four  nlitkiM  tttoj  i4!  nritUjr,  er  I  the 
Work  ens.1..!  i.  .  iili-mMi-  fsi-"'.n.  t.'  n.  tl-i  htrr  .ry 
Circl..  -tinf  to  tl.i.  fart  that  it  a  iuUljft_.il'  »r»  ntro* 
•aTrly  rhftgwl  mi  no  t»«t  tbrv  i  mini-nt  uoit-lntl 
of  trVOni  M'll'i  •  It  tbwr  torn.  ■!•  i-><  J  tl..  ir  0(.-i  ncy 
nt  It.  f>  -s-  .i  iwc  .-.(:!„■  li'  h  •  .'i'l.-.t!.  tbo  fi.lkur- 
Inj  folagrapll.  ai"l  oi  tomr  of  Uta  LunJob  [»|wr»: 
i-"io«  far  7'i-nfi. 
Tl^  nothonhtpfff  Ui*  r.itr  nov- 1  cnUtlt^I  T\t  flfnl 
l»po«i1n.  l»  «»trinirltd  to  Mr  E.  I.  Of  III* 

ttTlr  an.1  :  h»n-<  r  nf  thcvroik  «  .  hai. •  alrrmf}  rroVon 
•t  bni  Kit),  Mlit  r..«  tlint  thr  nitvil.r»  WOIIvLt  of  'who 
wroti-  it-.i-  l«>ok-  out.  wo  iuijxw..  Ihnt  Hi"  flftti  nil- 
tloa  (-il  i.li  Ml,. inly  rvn'l,)  «llll.  clt-r.,  Ji-«?rvl  hy 
tbeiuiior." 

r.en  !»<■  Jl.iiiii.it  )'-.■- 

■Wrn-i.l.'rrtrnil  thiit  Mr.  B .  i  >•  r  a  daro  not  now  daiT 
Ihit  •utli  flilp  of  '•TbrHiiii' "    No  nor  imaifincd  tbit 
«tvol;  ji««:-f  In  ih«tu:ur.<.«uf  1«»*  iriuUn* ;  but 
we  won-  not  jitv|arrd  to  rmLit  'bi1  r«ion  lli*t  it  eomo 
from  BuIwit  Uv  a>iw  thi.  rharaett-r  of  iLo  uurk  taao  ear 
r  .it jfV  Tiul  finn  fey  of  M.  lorrnrr  j.tvluc'.kim. 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS: 
A  NOVEL: 

Br  F.DW'Ann  I.YTTON  Bfl.WEB,  It.ar, 
Author  of  ••  Itiim > -  •  •  Ti-th am  "  •  Zr.nar.i.- "  Night  and 
Morning."  -  En-i-  n-  Ann'  -  St.-.  kc. 
ftfcc  i:}  cm>  -.  -i  My!-,  for  one  itollor. 

FUREST  DAYS: 
A  TAI.E.  uF  OLDEN  TIMES, 

Br  O  P.  U  J  AM  EH,  E.q 
of  ••  nirhnV'U."  "  Tin  Holih-r  -  "  Darnlry," 
•'  Tbo  Mvit.'ii.-":-  t'VrnlWf ."  "  Morlcy 

F-m.«trin."'  be. 
\  >i  crnti,  tm  cojii.-a  for  one  ilullar. 

INDIANA  — A  NEW  FRENCH  ROMANCE. 

M  BM)  iivd  (aiaoaMr.  DTUntrtSrffJ 
Aa  a  hniih.^l  an.t  ».l--B'v'.t  n  rr.T  if  t>;-tii..n  M..ilntl|. 
n'l.ti-vf.ot  .t^uls  iy.ifr  ...  t.l^tt  tn  h.T  own  r.'if.'ry  :» 
iloi^  Bnlw rr  In  Etifftanl  *n  I  \ni  rk.;.  Tl'r  nl-'it-  ra- 
misl  Koman  f  I*  coini.  ^*.l  nf  k  <  'n  I  in,,  i .Vi.ti  « n j.l 
to  he  ronnrrtnl  with  her  o«"u  I  if*  sn  I  liHtory.  Tt* 
alyU~  of  tie- work  i<  char*  *K  1  I  n i-Ii-- 1  -a!«rin  ting  In 
rich  iti^erilition  an.'  rxrilin^an  nl]  i.'.-i  r4  !-!-  ir.ri.l.-nt. 
It  ja  now  rtr*i  1i-n>l»t.«1  '  Kr.fli  d  l-r»n?e*  ett- 

niawlr  fur  the  Btv:h"r  Jima.h.o  i  «U  » aa-irij  ate  «ti 
immi  n-H'  wlo. 
Pnv-o  UJ  rmu,  or  ten  roirdea  (crone  I.  Ilnr. 

THE  CAREER  OF  FITTER  HOPKINS 

a  rn'M  ,»..in  or i.  ilfit\r.  rair.. 
BY  i  nRNEUI-h  VATIIEAV*.  Y.*H. 
Lite  E/3'rtDr  of  th.'  •' Arctimia"  \^a;i:io— author  of 
Ihu  "  MixJlj  Book.''  iiil«tJ:i-r  i»|  ular  woika. 
Thin  U  »  tn>'.irv,.f  ili,..-ap,*r  ofti  n'll.m  i«litii'i«ti 
and  fiowli-r.   It  I'  wrifm  mi  l.  ir  -Ik  n.  k"  i.-Vinn 
utile,  an!  n'taii-  of  thr  .  h.i.  i.-lrr.  ire  tjoit*  i.l  ;ra|b  i  al 
Iv  poctrafed  na  [■  <h-  luinuvrtal  '•  ^r.mtt.  1"  of  p..?.  We 

hue*  rurrhauaj  thr  cc  |>vt-.ht     r  •  ••nl'er  Hor.kitla-  a! 

a  heavy  exprnw.  lu-.  >ba)l ,  nt4>b  It  af.li  unifunn  utlro 
of  all  hit  Bre/hcf  Jfnerthan  \o. .      tr--inir  that  the 
llbiral  i-atr-lirre  '.r  ll»-  filf'Ut  »  an  OltFtJ  .Amerean 
N'oirl  of  rare  m..r!\  v*  ill  eomnpnta-i  for  tie-  <aiter;.nfe. 
PrkNi  12,  ri-n  «.  nr '..«  eo|.»>-  {or  line  dollar. 
THE  BE*T  EBEvrH  NfiVt  I.  (>F  THE  PAY. 

II.I.VITUTCO  WITH  IM-ailltf... 

SISTER  ANNE— A  NOVEL. 

rneM  Tlir  r«»:>^  it  "l  .  iomji  l'^   e  cr.  i..h.:K. 

Tbia  it  «  l.  a  itlti:U>  -at htm  an'  mT.'-Ung  taV.  and 
li  ENTIRELY  F^r.P.  ff  'tn  th  •  o>.i.Y*ion  iH*  matter 
which  *imetin:  -i  oiiaracfcrlw*  the  wrltinfi  of  ita  emi- 
nent author.  The  *t»rv  of  fti-l  -r  Amu  ii  rrnlete  with 
a*WHt'iMe  an:l  il-i-irnr-  ir,-i  '■■  i'  .  am!  we  .iaiulit  not 
it  will  |  tnn-  .|-nt.'  n  i  .vnnte  among  our  roaJerf. 

Price  l-jje,  mi  o.  i.  l.  .i|  i  -i  f.  t  ..in- doll  .r. 
NEARLY  HEADY. 


Till:  LONDON  LANCET. 

iti  re  ■:■  i  ,  I  -  in  .  inn    i  in 

EDITED  BY  Mil  WAKF.LY,  W.  P 
LOillKllKt  Jv,iy  Ciin.iMltL,  ti  l  nncel-.1r.-r-.  I^l». 

c«ti  r.»i'iurr.  Solw. 
NE\Y.YOKK:  IVif.n  a>u  t   ur.M.  1CJ  Ni 


etTeet.nearfi'.T  IH1. 
Tmi  E.ai  a  i  baa  knw  horn  kn»M  iv  aj  II  n  -  I  'dai. 

Mu  mial«  iil>iuliwl  III  tie  '...,:  t     It  ii  i  '.'.it  aiilll  afa. 

t  lltf  ahilhr.  and  ron 
Lr.-t  irei  .  f  runwie. 


I'rv  a  .'Ai  PlVrJtlv  /K-ea'.-fc. 
Tie  Be..'  -The  Tin-..  .  fT.i'li'V  irttea  tie  pa-itire 


l  relvuvr  to  the  intheeihlj.  'f  thai  new  noaei 
It  to  nut  «iiri'rtiing  ibat  on  ajmii}  twin  work  hy  Mr 
BcLwrt  'hoilld  hu  e  cami  'l  i^'  tr.ui  h  gu^ail1  in  the  lite 


.  iri  it"«»'u  ytrtt'*?!'. 

Them:  .Ira  1 1.. I  f-t  II-  ■  w  hieh  ha-  earned  iueh 

gOfllf.lt  It-  io  th-  daily  Jflja  r-.  ■•  fi'  .'a  n't.  The  Warn- 
eavt  P  it  '  .  nilir-  bow  diet  g.intl.niun  .  imld  have  i.Ian- 
a*!  an  >-\  '"i-v  dcmeetir  rotnane*  ;  sr.  I  thi"  la  n  wate> 
Oe*«hi.-|.  :i.j  i  .d  -or".!  "  the  r.ii-i-  »v  unlet"  of  the 
authui'liil.  , 

THE  ROI  K;  OR. 
THE  HAZARDS  OK  WOMEN, 
ai  i  t  'vim'  LiTp.a  ar-Hi  e. 
BlV  V    ,"V'  rl,nT''',r  EVTRA  DolrBLE 


A  NEW  ITALIAN  ROMANCE. 
Thli  U  an  origin  1  T. .:-,'! ..n.  -n     i.n.  of  the  row 
Unelv™  tiT.f.n  .,:  1  ;■  I  into  Engli'h  1 
It  ia  eaititlol 

ANSEL  MO; 
THE  t.r.AND  VASTEit  OK  THE  SECRET 
OEHEI!. 

The  tale  ie  l  .in: !  n]«jH  the  hi!  '  i  ror.ij.irariel  of 
Hie  fill'  arr.aTi.        .  -  r-  ■  rr ,  v  ■.:—•/[  lea.rk  .'de  ijl.l 

aoiiWlrririg  inckt.  nf.ronn.aMed  w  i'h  "he  (dot  ol  a  utoet 
eti'ill.iil  »  era-  li  1  ■  '  .1  e.lniimtdv  irandateil  wf 
Mr  H  H.  H'l'l.h  •    t:  «f  the  r.-'tli.r  Jonail.an, 

and  the  Iran- 1  em  "til""  Un 'ilura  i.f  Oha  nt."  of  w  hii  li 
putiular  reliiMiee  mrr  Wiaai  cejl.-a  Here  Kill  by  at 
fet  rammer    rtio«  l-i  rents,  ten  curie-  6.1  ock  Jo  Bar. 

ADAM  BROWN  THE  MERCHANT 

BY  HOR.4.1  E  SMITH.  I'.*,. 
Authored  •■  Rejected  Adlrea-<«a,"  "  CramMetj-a 
Hij-iw,"  kc.  *x. 

Price  13*  rrnta,  ten  copier  for  ewe  dollar. 
(If?- The  nhoe-p  workr  being  bum!  In  Eatrn  numteri 
of  th«  »  Brother  Jonathan  *  are  iiilject  lo  Neu  (paper 
ooly — Ororra  from  the  country,  hy  mill,  are 


PHI  H  JONATHAN. 


Ptk.  I.;  w  nrMiro!deiforoc*.k.llar.  Thteodi- 
tloo  11^1      aear  V;  nail  for  ncwipa|,n  paiugc  only. 


AN"D  COMPANY  Put.Uahera. 
IIK  Naaenu  Street.  New  York 
NOVELLETTE  BY  COOPER. 
LE  MOFCHOIR! 
AN  AUTOBIOORAPHirAI.  ROMANCE. 
Br  J-  Faemoai  t-ooraa.  Eea). 
Author  of  -TheSpv  -  -The  Pilot.'    Tli*  Plonorra  ,• 
-Home  aa  Found,"  '  Wing  and  Wing."  •■  Tin. 
Two  Admiral!,-  kit. 
TUb  edWon  can  I.  a<  nt  hi  a-eiil  t.>  any  trut  of  the 
Union,  fornewei.nie  r  poaiae*  nnlv 
Pake  I'H  ccnti,  or  t»n  c..[a<ai  for  ooc  dolUr. 

THE  CAREER  OF  PI'FFER  HorK?N«a. 

a  iii-Moaori  neacerrr'iv  t.li  . 
BY  CORNELIfS  MATHEWS,  Est}. 
Late  Editor  of  the  '  Art-ttinia"  Mar-arrne— atrthor  of 
the  "  M.y.h  y  n-.  d.."  ac.l  e.tlier  p.[  ulir  n  otV«. 
Thai  ai  a  hiXon   d  th*car«rrvr  »  t.-.  I..r».  1 .  li'i.  ian 
and  flnanrlcr.   It  Is  writtr-i  ci-jel.  ;n  tie-  l>kwirkian 
atjle.  au.1  «vne  ..f  the  1  liir.ir-en  are  .)Mi'  -  at  -raphiral- 
ly  portraet  rw  i-  'h-  iaiTrf.r.1  '  armrvel-  r.f  tin.  tie 
have  p«in  h«<«!  the  in,.*iiil;;  .  !     I'uftu  Hopklna"  a: 
a  bltaav  tv-t-.         .|.:i.l  put  lieh  i-  ■'"..  unie.rm  [  r;.-e 
of  all  the  J!"  rther  Jon  ,tli-n  No  1  ti-lrwei.r.g  that  the 
liNml  patronage  of  tin.  1  i:'.i.  to  n  it.  t  ...1  American 
Novrd  of  rare  rarri-  witl  mrr.-.  n.  i'.>  f.-r  'he  r. 
Price  t-l|  cent.  ..r  t.;r.  eoi  ie.  f..r  ur-.e  h..Ur 


N»u- 

011  • 

tifdii  Lam  rr  ia 
1  r     I.-,    nl  lit 


■.pert,  re    li  .lie  M  .i  d 
I'll  -h.  pe.-  !i  .1  in  lh« 

1  rncticr  of  Medicine  am  I  Siit-ih  ,  »u.-  e,  ■  |,;  .  very 
tn.  1:4  trampl  ing  Ln.e.  t.  <■■,•  .:  1, 1  i.  I.  t  ..all  be 
11..  r.l  10  tie  rr...  fr.  .1  pn.f-  *..  n. 

Th.  BMi  rtm  edthe  Ein-'leh  -'Hen  (ftti  '.-rr.t  hia 
aavrroind  ita  genera!  circulation  in  I  he  L'niteal  tttn 
lint  hy  the  neu  .arr.ingrni  r.'    I  1  ;  ."i  -l,  <  It  .u  ? 
Yt'-'k',  II  e.;m.-e  v.ill..:,  lie-  rei.elt  :.r 
It  «t»"lU  hel'ated  lint  the  el,  in 
*ta^et.,l  Ul  th"  k-.lue.  l.-nga  el'  11  Z' 

it  w  .-il  1  tie  n  valpaMe  l>e-  i.i  '.e-al  n  -t..  >e  11  'i  .  f  ei  ery 

brteJUafiekfisaan,  rvetl  thaiugh  he  w.  r.-  lirt.-amiialntacl 
wi*  tlw  pmh-aafaiiMl  trrrat  In  wbk-h  inch  nia-.-iiaro  • 

rno-e  conirn  1  II  V.  :  l:  ',   !  ilj.. 

The  American  pelitWii-n  « fll  r.  •  enrty  mtmhen 
hy  every  iieani-ahip,  oieJ  rniMj'h  thean  intmt  lief. 'y  :  aa 
that  anbarrir*.r<  to  the  Aiiwtrk-iin  edltkm  anaj  t'e  vuppli- 

.      .     .'.       'I  ...  •(■■■',■,.,   .1  ■       ,      :.-.■>  r- 

ll-lieo,,;. 

riiirE  Tunrr  put  i  \p<t  a  vr.Ait  pi?  dl-  ai 

ware  fn  *d>'ane*a  No  aiiharrfl^.ieni  will  lie  r*e,<tv*.| 
wiihout  pfMpOlOBlMt  fnt  twnie  will  Irt  e.  i,  '  .  I  af 
lerthi-tmi  •  I1  i  d  lor  »h,.!l  h  lie  ■  \;.ir.  1;  tr!,—  I.i  I  ma 


Prfaomi  Plheetiblng  for  ti  e  Lltieiel  ihratl t a*1|* para 
licel  irlv  ndi-'li  '  they  wiih  llieiri<i't>-r.;i-lon«  te  com. 
meni'e  with  the  rolttlYle ■  ia  '  ah  ml  I  :«••  h  i  iv  i  liinljr 
the  Town  County  and  S!a'e  ah- :*  ;li*  «ork  l-  to  l« 
ten'. 

The  lev.  l,.a  l.ani-rt  It  pe'dl.ti.^!  e  ^t-lr^-and  eaeh 

mil!!!'."  f!  <l»  n'eili'hl     •  ill  <  Jf.-.l.ll    -.J    JC  11  0  1  age|  in- 

d*i<n,kir.  of  th*  row. 

NOTICE  TO  ro<TM\sTERI». 
The  r.nl  Otdire  Law  aljate.  no**Ttt*ater»  11  eeekiee 
MbaoriMami  nv.r.ey  lo  pal  Lialo  n  it  awwapej.  r»  n-1  pe* 
rio-li  '  ,  •  'i'-.  •;  nn!  n-'heivf-re  '.|. 
to.i  in  it  '  da'  e.ent  '\  ie  aha  -,r.  *  1  - !  i : :  lt  m  ri'i  7.  it 
there .elv...  in  the  Lea  I  -ti  I  am  -t.  Per  1  1  er.-  ;  early 
nt,<  -rip'  ion  remlt'.il  »o  ui,  w  e  will  i.  nd  ih...  I.>ir> 
maeer  nho  lu  J.e*  the  e> nit".  thfue  CCelt'ilirb  J-  |'*3. 
1'ir  r,  . eel*. 

,\.  atnt  .it  e—.-rT  eoeijrv  phvekian  will  «atl»»crib*  lo 
tU>  ««■!!  kti"".  n  fi).  !|.vl  fwirnrd,  h  n  ill  he  for  lu-  iii'ei* 
e«t  nfpneaii  lul  to  Irwait  onlhefart  of  lit  letu'  1  eatiao 
to  Neir  York,  or  1  \hiliit  thu  prO'pet  Ma  to  tu  -die  il  gen 
tlemer, oftli.-lr  -■-  ;-'  i-.---  -■• 

M'iLtON  AND  COMPANY, 

Fulilithrnof  the  I.or    .-1  t.  .-fet, 
p.;  Naiin'i  .-trert  New  York 


(tPF.flAf.  NOTKE. 
7»..i»'ey-aa  Put',. L-,  rf  't.  !..ar-i.a  T.ivrcr  re- 

natri  a^wawpwareitf !      '•  '>■  '•'•  •  <«  "'•>  •<u"*net, 
T»»fe  .uivte   f  t.  -ii..-  tl,     '.  ...... ...  loeh  h  etmV, 

that  ••  :-i:<  te  vhtrl,  ia  p  If'  '  "-.  *a 

en>;'.'«".  J'.'e"  l.«a.-i  1  ii  oarirVlW  IrreM)  or  »K 
leS)f\'y  a  yaar.  -r  ene  daUoi/er  J  .ai  u  utatkl. 

TYPE  AT  RKDt'CEDPRlCES. 

(iEOKtjE  HHL'CE  At:0  ,  Type  foundeia,  at  No.  U 
Chamber!  street,  Dear  Ihe  Poll  OtSce,  New  York, 
hare  on  hand  an  unuaually  btrge  itoek  of  their  weU> 
known  Printing  Typea,  Ornnmeata,  Bordera,  Rulea. 
4re.,  of  tbo  beet  metala,  ran  In  original  arutrlca,  asj 
very  accurately  tlniihed,  all  of  which  they  hare  de- 
termined to  .ell  at 

GREATLY  REDICEO  PRICFjr!, 
riacing  the  Book  and  Newapepe.  fveu  aa  fellowi  1 — 
at   33  cU.  per  lb. 
I  Plea.  .  .     at  34 

at  K 
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uni 

Plating  the  I 
Smli  I 


Miaioli,  - 
Nonpareil. 
Agate, 

Pearl.  -         ai  imr 

For  appr  ..  1  per  at  6  moat  ha,  or  at  (Spar  cent,  leer 
for  eaab. 

Wood  Typo,  Printing  Ink,  Preeeee,  Caaee,  GeUeyu, 
Brnaa  Rule,  Compoaing  SUtki  Chaiei,  and  other 
pi intiag  material!  forniihed  with  promptitude  and  at 
the  towoat  prieea. 

Printer,  of  N'rwapapere  who  puhluh  Ihia  adreitlio. 
meat  with  thia  note  throe  tinea  before  the  drat  of 
June,  lJU,  and  aeud  one  of  the  paper!  to  the  foun- 
dry, will  bn  entitled  to  payment  of  their  hill  on  buy. 
ng  four  limee  the  amount  of  it.  ad  3* 


IN  PCRSl'A.NCE  of  an  order  of  the  Surrogate 
of  the  County  of  NewOTork,  Koike  ii  hereby  gi. 
rea  to  all  peraone  baring  claimr  againtt  Jo«eph 
Perkiiia,  late  of  the  City  of  Xow  York,  eiirra* 
rer,  deceoiod,  te  praaout  tbe  ■atne  with  the  lowefceeu 
thereof  lo  Ihe  lubicrihen,  al  B.  II  Day'a  re.id'uee. 
No.  75  Dueue-alreet,  In  the  City  of  New- York,  on  or 
h-fore  the  aiath  day  of  Aega.t  neat.  Deled  Near- 
York,  the  iwcnlr  eirhlh  day  of  January.  1HO. 

M  K  PERKINS.  Admiuiatratrta. 

fiCm  BENJ.  H.  DAY.  Admini.traior. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


In  a  few  days,  in  I 


WILL  BE  PUBLISHED 
n  Eitr»  Double  Number  of  the 
THE 

Fortunes  of  Caleb  Stukely, 

The  First  complete  American  Elition  of  a  Novel  supposed  to  have 
been  written  by  the  Author  of  the  "Diary  of  a  Latt  L;ndan 
Pkyticia*."   Price,  12*  cent*— 10  Copies  will  be  sent  by  mail  f *  %\. 
— ALSO — 

IN  PR  ESS,  and  will  be  speedily  published  in  the  uniform  atyle  of  all 
the  BaoTHKa  Jonathan  Novels,  one  of  the  mast  elfgant  and  exciting 
works  of  fiction  of  the  season,  (fir»t  received  in  this  country  by  the 
"  Great  Western,"  hut  from  the  Lindjn  press,)  entitled, 

The  Scottish  Heiress ! 

'•  A  hm  it  •  OA  for  tiu  fit,  >/  the  dttil  irttt  her  »l .'" 
This  work  ia  isioed  anonymousi-v  ;  but  it  is  one,  on  the  succeas  of 
which,  the  author  might  with  Mfety  bang  all  hia  hope*  of  famo  and 
reward. 

Price,  12i  eents— 10  Conies  for  $1,  eent  by  mail  to  any  part  of 
the  Union.  WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Poblinhcre, 

162  Nassau  street,  New  Yotk. 


GREAT  IMPROVEMENTS  L\  THE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 

The  proprietors  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
Sheets,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  it  the  Bssr  and  Most 
IwrxBBSTwa  of  its  class,  in  catting  about  for  Additional  AttiAc- 
tjoks  for  the  coming  volume,  believe  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  Ihe  following  arrangements : 
The  editorial  department  baa  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 
The  position  which  this  gentleman  holds  in  the  literary  world  is  to 
universally  known  and  established  In  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vigorous  pen,  w  hich  never 
touches  a  tubject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  Tut  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualize the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  wc  are  Confident  will  give  at  much 
pleasure  to  our  readers  at  it  does  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
rangements  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
STEMtcia,  author  of "  Mary  Derwmt,"  "Alice  Copley,"  "  M«lina 
Gray,"  dee.,  &c,  dtc,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
nbers  of  the  paper.   We  have  also  made  an  agreement 

I  any 

style,  which  from  their 
with 


i  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  aa  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
among  the  foremost  of  our  beet  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
Could  not  have  secured  a  higher  imtkllxctdal  fxast  for  oar  readers 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  StKtiikhs. 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

JONATHAN  SLICK  OF  WEATHERSFIELD, 
published  about  two  yean  since  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  caused  such  an  immense  sensatisn  in  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "  humstcd,''  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "od'nm," 
and  ttccas^nally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com. 
ing  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manncra  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concculed  in  the  mitt  of 
pretension  and  h'jmbuggcry. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
>  the  subjects  upon  which  they  writs,  their  especial 
i  of  stndy.  The  Musical,  Thiatucax,  Litbbaay,  Aaramc, 


and  SciKsrriric  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  oft enjin successfully  attempt- 
ed, Urittly  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  fur  choice  selections  we  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magsxinea  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Parts  arc  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  BaoTUEa  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications.  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Worka.  Also,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  publica- 
tion in  London.  From  these  we  shall  cnll  (be  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  < 
tries  shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translations  from  I 
reign  writers  will  enrich  our  pages. 

In  our  arrangements,  our  country  friends  shall  not  be 
and  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  articles  on 

AGRICULTURAL  AND  HORTICULTURAL 
subjects,  which  will  prove  useful  and  interesting  to  those  of  our  read- 
ers who  "  turn  us  the  fresh  earth." 

Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

NEWS  AND  GENERAL  IN TE LLIGENCC 

current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  ou  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  afftiin  throughout  the  world. 

Each  number  of  Ihe  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
ney and  Taadb,  embracing  prices  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
ia  the  Now  York  market,  and  the  state  of  the  financial  world,  fur- 
Dished  by  a  gentleman  connected  with  one  of  the 

pspe.r*. 

To  sum  up,  the  proprietors  intend  that  the 

'  BEST  LITERARY  PAPER  IN  THE  COUNTRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  its  editorials,  and 
the  variety  aad  interest  of  its  •elections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 

in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

moth  sheet  of  paper,  aad  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pagea.  The  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pagea  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  1 

JUST  PUBLISHED, 
)N  AN  EXTRA  DOUBLE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 
The  Fini  Ame.icao  KJition  of  .  N«w  HISTORICAL  ROMANCE  of 
the  Fifteenth  Ontury,  entitled 

The  Grand  Vizier's  Daughter  : 

OR.  THE  FAIL  OF  CONSTANTINOPLE. 
BY  MRS.  MABERLY, 
Author  of  '■  Emily,"  the     Love  Match,"  etc.  AW 
PRICE— 124  Cents— 10  Copies  for  $1. 

ME LAN THE : 

Or,  The  Day«  of  the  Medici. 

An  HUloriral  Romance  of  Italy. 
Being  a  8squ*t.  tu  the  "(Jit and  Vmsa's  Daimjhtxa." 
BY  MRS.  MABKRI.Y, 
Author  of  "  Emily,"  "  The  Oran  I  V. tier's  Daughter,"  "  The  Love 
Match,"  Ave.  dto. 
Price  13,  cent,  a  cop,  -10  epic,  for  «1 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publisher*. 

PUBLISH KD  THIS  IMY  at  lh«  office  of  B  slothes  Jonathan, 

I\o.  19  of  the  London  Lancet. 

NEXT  WEEK  COMMENCES  A  NEW  VOLUME. 
Price  SIX  CENTS  par  copy,  or  THREE  DOLLARS  a  year. 
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Wilson  «**  Company,  Publishers.   Office  162  Nassau  Street,  New- York.   Ptice  $3  a  year. 
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THE   ARCHITECTS   AND   ARCHITECTURE   OF   NEW  YORK 


RCHITECTURAL  TASTE,  which  it  but  an  U»ate 
true  ofjitneu  mni  propriety,  applie*  hoc  merely  iu  the 
■  i»t  ruction  of  a  building,  but  to  all  iu  adjunct*  and  con- 
comitant*.   The  houie  and  the  ground*  muit  be  adapt- 
1  to  each  other— (he  embelliibmenu  adapted  to  the  tite 


and  Iu  peculiar  formation— tbe  fur- 
allure  te  tbe  house  and  in  fine,  there 
matt  be  a  karmany,  6tn*aa  for 
etch  other,  in  all  the  pan*  that  go 
to  make  up  an  ettatr. 

Ia  the  «mbelli*broeQl  of  ground! 
with  tatej  and  f«  t  •  v  but  Utile 
expense  need  be  incurred  to  produce 
great  beauty. 

"lualt  not  Nature  wila  absurd  tineas* , 

bol. 


reapnet*,  axe  Intelligent  and  well  educated,  than  an)  other  country  in  the 
wm  Id  san  bcaat  of. 

Hyde  Park,  the  teal  of  the  late  Dr.  Hotack,  aituared  on  the  bank  of 
ihe  Hudson,  U  a  splendid  •prcimen  of  landscape  gardening. 

Blitktvovil,  war  Teirytown,  on  tbe  Hudson,  the  teat  of  Mr.  PonaldV 


M  ALTF.SE  VASE 


.  bat  be  with  caution  bold 


Prolate  of  (>'<•■*«.  net  profits*  at  (old  " 
Vaaeaof  Terra  Cotta,  which  ate  very 
common  in  Europe,  aie  almost  at 
beautiful  a*  if  cut  from  atone,  aj*i 
■ol  a  hundredth  part  ao  coaily.  The 
rate  which  follow*  it  in  the  poetea- 
aion  of  Mr.  Donaldaon.  It  ii  of  Mal- 
leae  atone,  and  wa*  brought  by  him 
from  the  ialand  of  Malta.  Thla  ia 
but  one  of  numberlo**  beautiful 
forma  which  might  be  procured  at  • 
•mail  expenae,  for  beautifying  the 
garden*  ia  the  vicinity  of  a  villa. 

Much  ba*  been  done  to  create  a 
public  taate  by  Mr.  Downing,  who 
baa  publiabcd  aeveral  work*  upon 
tbe  eubject.  In  alluding  to  the  com- 
parative m«tiu  of  European  and 
American  practice,  be  tay*,  in  the 
United  Stair*,  it  i*  highly  improba- 
ble that  we  (hall  ever  witnen  tuch 
aplendid  example*  of  landscape*  aa 
are  to  be  found  in  Euiopc.  Here 
tbe  righu  of  man  are  held  to  be 
equal,  and  if  ihrrc  are  no  enormou* 
parka,  and  no  cla**  of  men  whoae 
wealth  i*  hereditary,  there  ia  at  leait 
what  ia  more  gratifying  to  tbe  feel- 
ing! of  the  philanthrope,  the  almost 

entire  absence  of  a  very  peer  clou  in  tbe  country  ;  while  we  have on  the 
other  band,  a  larger  das*  of  independent  .an  mv.u.  i .,  who,  is  rainy 


*on,  it  pei bap*  the  moti  taateful  vil- 
la residence  la  America.  Tbe  park 
command*  a  view  of  surpassing 
beauty,  i*  studded  with  group*  of 
fine  foreat  tiee*,  beneath  which  are 
walk*  leading  in  every  courte  to 
ruatic  *eau,  summer  bou set,  grovea, 
&c  ;  and  in  various  eituallortt  trpea 
the  lawnt,  vases  of  exqoiaite  aculp- 
luie  are  »o  disposed  aa  to  give  a 
claiaic  air  to  the  ground*.  The  en- 
trance lodge,  built  in  the  Engluk 
cottage  atyle,  ia  exceedingly  neat  and 
appropriate,  and  the  whole  place 
may  tie  considered  a  model  of  ele- 
gant arrangement ;  *uch,  indeed,  aa 
may  fairly  come  within  the  reach  of 
many  of  our  wealtby  proprietor*,  if 
they  did  but  poaaeaa  lite  laite  aa 
well  at  the  mean*  for  thi*  tpeciet  of 
refined  enjoyment.  Mr.  Davit,  who 
detlgned  Blithewood,  could  thow 
design*  equally  beautiful,  adapted  to 
any  locality  In  the  world ;  and  there 
are  few  men  we  trust,  in  America  al 
leaat,  whe  have  not  tbe  natural  capa- 
city to  understand  and  appreciate 
the  beautiful  in  architecture  and 
landtcape  when  presented  to  their 
eyaa,  even  through  the  medium  of 
the  designer's  draught.  If  wealthy 
proprietor*,  when  about  to  build, 
would  go  to  a  first-rate  architect,  in- 
stead of  a  mason,  or  carpenter,  and 
give  him  tke  control!,  all  would  be 
well ;  but  even  when  men  go  to  pro- 
cure a  detign,  tbey  generally  make 
their  own  opinion  a  Procnit lean  bed, 
whereon  the  detigner't  idea*  mutt 
be  stretched  or  clipped,  or  to  change  the  figuie,  if  tbe  architect,  who  ia 
endowed  with  geniua  for  tin  profettioo  and  i  ndefatigable  ardor  in  it 
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pursuit*,  and  ha*  spent  (be  best  yean  uf  a  lifetime  in  ripening  and  mc~ 
deling  his  ta»t*>  wilh  all  the  rich  legacies  sf  the  world',  experience,  •hall 
pour  iota  their  mind*  greet  and  beautiful  idea*  uj*n  t>xi  subject,  still  the 
(rent  idea*  pu*  through  their  cranium*  at  through  »  sieve,  and  all 
come  em  of  the  same  mm,  all  mediocre.  Tberef.it*,  what  we  wish  fin! 
to  impress  upon  the  readrra  of  the  Brother  Jonathan,  which  we  hope 
comprise  the  better  ptrtitn  of  the  world,  i»  tlie  necessity  of  the  culti- 
vation of  Tattt,  to  enable  them  not  only  to  judge  for  themselves,  in  mat- 
tera  of  architecture  and  tbe  embellishments  of  ground),  but  to  know  when 
they  are  well  advised,  whom  it  is  proper  to  consult,  and  moat  of  all,  to 
enable  them  to  appreciate  properly,  the  knowledge  and  genius  uf  our  first 
architect*,  *o  a*  U>  be  willing  to  be  guided  and  governed  In  »o  impor- 
tant an  undertaking  a*  the  building  a  villa  or  cottage,  an.)  farming,  ar- 
ranging and  embellishing  it*  ground*. 
In  the  city,  a*  wo  before  remarked,  then-  is  lea*  room  for  the  display 
,  of  tattt  in  the  exterior  arrangement*  of  a  mansion  than  in  the  country, 
but  there  i*  no  need  that  merchant*  and  other  proprietor*,  who  ought  to 
be  men  of  education  and  lebneroent,  and  consequently  of  taste,  when 
they  build  their  city  lesideoce*,  ahould  conaull  only  tbe  buildrr,  a*  the 
carpenter  often  call*  himself,  and  thu*  go  on  perpetuating  af>i*r,hiin, 
in  the  construction  of  laMele**  bousea,  meant  »o  be  fine  or  gland,  and  at 
far  greater  expense  than  it  would  have  tequired  to  erect  of  the 
dimeniioo*  the  most  beautiful  specimens  of  cla*»ica!  architecture. 

Within  the  last  fifteen  year.,  thank,  to  the  geniu.,  tn»te,  and 
milted  exertion*  of  Town  Si  Davis,  thing,  in  this  city  have 
meliorated.  There  is  some  pretension  now  to  taste,  even  in  a  warehouse. 
Tbe  store  of  Arthur  Tappsn,  in  Pearl  street,  designed  by  Town,  oil  tbe 
first  in  this  city  erected  wilh  granite  piers,  and  even  now  there  is  no 
•tore  more  chastely  and  simply  beautiful.  Anuther  designed  by  Town, 
i*  J  one*'  building,  50,  Wall- street,  which  for  ten  year*  was  tie*  most 
beautiful  atructure  in  the  street,  and  now,  for  tlx*  kind  of  building,  is  not 
•urpasscd— as  any  one  may  see  at  a  glance.  Cumpa-e  it.  for  instance, 
wilh  the  marble  building  a  few  door*  abuve  it. 

New  York  it  a  beautiful  city,  and  yet  there  is  but  Utile,  very  little,  of 
truly  beautiful  architecture  in  it.  Three  or  four  splendid  public  buildings 
there  certainly  are,  of  which  we  .ball  apeak  in  due  time,  but  the  dwel- 
ling-houses of  our  merchant-princes,  are,  with  a  few  honourable  excep- 
tions, simply  exhibition*  of  a  very  uncultivated  taste.  Indeed,  tSe  ex- 
oeptioo*  are  so  rare  that  the  rule  seems  universal.  The  city  see  ma  filled 
with  the  many  absurd  composition*  that  have  sprung  up  in  the  absence, 
as  it  were,  of  tbe  presiding  Genius  of  Architecture.  Almost  all  tbe 
dwelling-bouses  erected  for  any  length  of  time,  and  making  any  preten- 
sions, came  under  this  category.  Tbe  offspring  of  unlutoted  minds,  they 
'  upon  their  front*  tin  impress  of  ignorance  and  presumption. 
Woist  of  all  and  moat  to !»  deprecated  is  the  false  taste  i„  decoration 
l  into  the  building*  where  J*  proprietor*  are  their  own 
,  or  where  tbe  uneducated  builder*  are  allowed  to  introduce 
I  and  expensive  ornaments,  to  make  fine  what  they  cannot 


aticka  support  an  entablature  (so  called)  as  heterogeneous  a*  die  coacep- 
iloBaof  the  arckiltet,  if  tuch  a  name  can  be  applied  to  the  perpetrator; 
and  although  but  six  feet  in  length,  U  mo»t  commonly  broken  into  four 
The  centre  iutercolumnintion  is  occupied  by  the  door,  and 
light*.  There  is  also  a  .pace  left  oecr  the  door  for 
light,  so  that  the  columns  do  not  assist  in  supporting  tbe  mass  of  brick- 
work above,  and  ate,  therefore,  mere  ostentation,  for  tbe  sake  uf  sshieb. 
tbe  whole  superstructure  i*  weakened  and  deformed. 

The  lintel  over  the  door  is  in  many  instance*  circular,  and  in  others 
horizontal.  When  circular,  which  is  the  worst  possible  taste,  the  pier  is 
too  natrow,  for  the  curve  of  equalibritim  would  extend  considerably 
beyond  the  exterior  of  the  building  ;  and  were  it  not  for  tbe  suppott  the 
front  wall  receive*  from  that  of  the  adjoining  building,  it  would  fall.  The 
horizontal  lintel  is  moat  frequently  cut  into  a  form, 
three  piece*,  the  centre  the  larger.  Now,  were  it  thus  composed,  it 
could  not  sustain  it.  own  weight  a  I 
cut  into  a  wedge-like  form,  the  sides  all  I 
For  the  »ake  of  variety,  which  too 
this  obvious  absurdity  is  committed. 

In  pasting  upward  we  find  nothing  of  embellitkmtnt  to  harmonise 
with  the  "florid  gotkie  "  below,  nod  "  nothing  can  coins)  of  nothing." 
In  the  cornice  we  may  perceive  tbe  same  imbecility  of  mind,— a  petty 
of  fillet,  and  bead.,  formed  of  pine  board,  the  moat  inflam- 
inviting  tbe  destroying  element,  and  loo  often  communi- 
it  to  the  roof. 


"Taste,  never  idly  working,  saves  expense." 
Tsate  and  beauty  in  architecture  depend  upon  Otoe* 9  eU.d  Arrange- 
meat,  and  this  rule  ia  most  especially  applicable  to  a  city  dwelling. 
Let  us  for  a  moment  criticise  one  of  these  tasteless  bouse*.  We  will 
commence  wilh  the  foundation  or  batemeut  story.  Here,  owing  to  three 
window.,  there  is  little  space,  it  would  seem  for  embellishment,  and 
yet  that  little  is  industriously  lilies)  up  with  projecting  .lone*,  curiously 
vetmiculated,  or  made  in  what  is  called  rustic  t,  harrowed  fiom  the 
barbarous  and  inflated  architecture  of  modern  Italy.  These  rustics 
are  stuck  round  the  windows,  and  upon  the  faces  of  Use  casings,  the 
mouldings  of  which  are  seen  in  the  interstice*  between  the  rustics. 
Should  we  ask  a  Proprietor  the  meaning  of  this,  he  would  answer  that  it 
contributed  to  impress  the  beholder  wilh  an  exalted  opinion  of  the  wtaltk 
and  magnificence,-- bo  might  add,  Caste.— of  the  inhabitant. 

Over  one  of  the  said  aperture.,  right  or  left,  are  placed  stone  steps,  lead- 
irig  to  the  princip.il  entrance,  rind  hero  is  a  gorgeous  display  of  alone-work 
and  iron  railing.  Invention  is  exhausted  in  multiplying  parts,  moulding 
over  moulding,  and  panel  nver  panel.  Is  ibis  economy?  Let  us  pro- 
ceed to  the  doorway.  Hero  a  space,!*  left  in  the  brickwork  ..f  about  six 
feet  in  width,  which  is  generally  occupied  by  two  diminutive  columns, 
and  as  many  semi-columns,  Doric  or  Innie,  dwindled  from  the  six  and 
»  of  the  antique,  to  twelve  and  sixteen  in  height.  These 


Good  taste,  opera-jag  silently,  but  effectively,  the  last  few  yeat*.  has 
nearly  .ucreeded  in  exploding  the  vermieulaled  style  of  basement,  for 
plain  stone  work,  or  a  basement  with  horizontal  sinkings  between  deep 
courses,  a.  in  Mr.  Ward's  house,  Broadway,  lire  original  design  for 
which  was  by  Davis,  but  was  tortured  and  spoiled,  by  contracting  the 
door-way,  coupling  the  columns,  forming  break*  or  projection*  in  the 
brick-work,  and  in  diminishing  the  entablature. 

The  old  »t;!e  of  arched  door  piece,  with  slender  shafts  of  wood,  has 
also,  nearly  given  place  to  acta?  and  columns  of  marble, 
first  introduced  by  Davis  In  Bleeder  street,  though  in  t 
tally  spoiled  in  tbe  execution,  over  which  he  had  no  c 

Tbe  present  style  of  door  piece  is  objectionable,  from  the  i 
width  of  the.  Intercolumniations,  and  the  frippery  about  tbe  door  and 
gloss,  and  espocially  from  the  ostentation  of  iron  work  ;  which  is  the 
more  lamentable,  since  the  most  beautiful  candelabra,  tripods,  and  vases, 
rr.ighf  be  selected  from  the  antique,  by  any  person  of  the  least  taste,  and 
would  be  perfectly  appropriate,  and  far  more  economical. 

Fjtting  candelabra  of  bronre,  and  marble  work,  which  those  who  would 
design  doors,  should  study  as  models,  may  be  seen  at  No.  15  State  st- 
and, entire  door-pieces,  in  tolerably  good  taste,  except  in  iron  wotk,  at 
3SS  Fourth  street ;  in  Second  Avenue,  near  St.  Marks ;  Lafayette-place, 
east  side  ;  and  in  Waverlyplaee,  blocks  7  and  25.  Tbe  beat  are  those 
having  the  pilasters  between  the  door  and  the  aide  lights,  continued  dp 
the  entire  height  of  the  aperture.  Colomns  (in  place  of  ante)  attached 
to  a  wall,  are  never  admisaible.  Tbey  shoald  always  project  so  as  to  be 
insulated,  and  have  antir  behind  them.  This  holds  in  trimming  for  inte- 
rior doot»,  aod  chimney-piece*.  In  color,  the  worst  possible  discord  ta 
produced  by  the  union  of  white  marble  with  brick  ;  brown  stone  with 
brick,  is  in  much  baiter  taste,  and  the  best  general  dlrct,  a.  a  whole,  in- 
work.mey  be  seen  at  7  and  05  Waverly -place.  The  worst, 
r,  i.  .nSt.MarkVplaoe. 
Almost  alt  of  these  absurdities  of  style  havo  given  place,  within  a  few 
years  to  a  more  classical  form  of  construction.  The  Dormer  windows, 
a  Dotch  barbarism,  are  now  seldom  made,  and  frieie  window*  are  aub- 
stituled.  Tbe  arched  door*,  so  maaifestely  absurd,  are  now  t 
in  new  bouse*.  The  vermiculations  have  vanished  extitely  in  I 
lures  and  that  worst  feature  of  all,  in  nur  c 
iron  work,  at  the  door-way»,  ha*  been  in  a  great  me 
and  sculptured  or  plain  marble  blocks  substituted. 

Upon  the  whole  tbe  march  of  taste  in  our  domestic  city,  architecture  is 
as  rapid  as  it  is  reasonable  to  expect.  It  will  be  but  a  .bort  time  before 
the  commonest  dwelling  house,  in  the  most  unaristocralfc  ttreet,  will 
present  to  live  eye  a  model  of  simplicity,  beauty,  and  correct  taste. 


Hon.  S.  Breeae  (U.S.  Senator  from  Illinois)  came  very  near  being  .hot 
by  hi*  brother  inlaw.    The  difficulty  grew  out  of  ill  treatment  of  Breese'a 
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HECTOR  O'HALLORAN  AND  HIS  MAN 

IT  1*.  M.  »n*U!.,  AUTHOR  OF  "trOltltS  OF  \V  ATXHT-OO."  Sir. 
!C...«Med  fr.a  pase  5-1 

.  HVTER  XLIH. 

MCAU  FROM  »A»  KHltHJ,  A<r>  R»Tf»i«  TOr5oLA<r> 


"  Sb*  loek'd  M  if  saa  nt  at  Elite's  door. 
Anil  grtev  'J  for  those  who  cuuttl  r'-taro  m>  mor--.** — It  .p. 


•0  closely  a*  to 
lh«  water  reaching  to  toe  wa»h- 
dead  off  the  boaeb  « 


r  and  I  lott  no  time  in  making  a  hasty  toilrt — and  in  f.vc 
'  otiler  raen  had  atsumed  at  ruffianly  an  appeareni-i*  a*  that 
of  any  eoiUrabandista  in  Biscay.  Thr  tower  clock  of  the  cathedral 
(truck  two;  and  I  remembered  that  Cammaran  had  mentioned  that  this 
wo'jtd  b«  the  hour  an  which  th»  garrison  would  sally.  Excepting  tbe 
hollow  moaning  of  the  wind,  and  the  occasional  drifting  of  th«  rain 
again  it  the  catrnwnta,  all  around  *«  still ;  and,  daik  at'the  night  war;,  1 
remained  gating  at  the  court  yard  expecting  the  appearance  of  Raw  rings 
and  hit  associate*,  with  all  thr  intensity  of  hope  and  fear  which  a  man 
will  feel  when  on  the  eve  of  an  attempt  that  will  achieve  hi*  liberty  at 
once,  or  rivet  hU  chain*  mora  cloaely  than  before.  All  wa*  quiet— do 
gbo«t  appeared — no  tinkle  of  "the  light  guitar"  was  audible — when, 
suddenly,  a  dull  discharge  wai  heard  from  La  Mot*,  and  a  *hell,  hutting 
over  the  bay,  "g*ve  signal  dread  of  dile  debate,"  and  announced  that  the 
sortie  waa  being  made. 

Within  ten  minutes  the  din  of  war  "  disturbed  the  night's  propriety."" 
The  gun*  of  San  Sa'josllau  opened,  the  Chefre  batteries  thundered  their 
reply,  while  a  heavy  fusilnsle  on  the  isthmus,  pointed  to  tbe  place  where 
the  beiieged  and  the  besieger*  were  fiercely  nuliting;  and  where  for  a 
douhtful  mult  death  or  distinction,  Ctm-narnn  played  the  desperate 
game  a  «crdw  venture*.  The  fire  went  rolling  forward,  tiierefore,  the 
French  gained  ground,  and  »o  far  the  turprite  had  been  auceeatful. 
At  the  moment  a  hand  torched  my  ahoulder — a  voice  whitpcrrd  that 
"  all  au  ready;"  I  turned — the  tpeaker  waa  William  (Un  lings. 

Had  I  stood  upon  ceremony,  and  wished  to  bid  SeruSor  La  Pablo,  and 
that  comely  dame,  his  lady,  "a  fair  good  nighi,"  neither  of  the  parties 
allowed  tbe  opportunity,  consequently,  I  descended  ai  once  to  the  court- 
yard, and  there  found  two  ill-favored  gentlemen  in  attendance,  and  un- 
der their  guidaocc,  we  pioceeded  to  effect — or  at  leaat  attempt — our  de- 
liverance. 

The  effort  was  admirably  timed.  The  sally  of  the  besieger*  had  been 
checked,  repelled,  repulsed;  and  the  tpattrting  6re  which  had  hitherto 
rolled  steadily  forward  aero**  the  suburb  of  San  Roman,  now  tepidly  re- 
oeoded.  while,  from  the  trenches,  tbe  fuailade  bt 


and  more  austaiiied. 


>  every  i 


Btmotr 


On  quitting  the  court  yard  of  La  Pablo*,  we  made  atuddco  turning,  en- 
tered a  dark  lane,  and  found  two  men  in  waiting.  A  few  short  seotrnces 
wei«  interchanged  in  low  whispers,  and  we  proceeded  under  the  cd- 
dauoe  of  one  who  seemed  to  have  undertaken  to  pioneer  the  paity.  Xiic 
filing  every  moment  became  more  violent;  and,  as  the  seem-  of  strife  "a* 
on  Use  land  side,  the  auantion  of  ibe  senuies  stationed  on  the  defeure* 
neat  tbe  bay  was  misdirected.  We  gained  the  centre  of  a  curtain  con- 
necting two  bastions,  unperceived  ;  and,  by  means  prepared  already  for 
effecting  a  descent,  glided  down  the  wall  unchallenged,  and  reached  tbe 

"  So  far  "  the  work  went  bravely  on;"  but  the  most  hazardous  part  of 
the  feat  wa*  yet  to  bo  performed.  Although  my  poor  mother's  secret  trea- 
sure had  been  required  by  there*)/ rn*a«rfuf«j — according  to  their  stoty 
to  pay  for  the  hire  of  a  e««t**e-mnrec,  as  Jack  Falsuffkept,  "hit  charge 
of  foot"  in  light  mecbing  order,  properly  considering  that  linen  wa*  to  be 
found  on  every  hedge,  *e,  ont  naval  contractor*  prudently  declined  "  tak- 
ing up  a  Toaael"  especially  for  our  transport,  when  one  might  a*  easily 
be  borrowed  without  troubling  the  proprietor  to  become  a  contenting 
party  to  the  loan.  ThU  arrangement  waa  made  known  toRawlin*-*  and 
myself,  for  the  first  time  when  he  reached  tbe  water;  but  the  Biscayao 
natures!  us  that  nearly  a  doten  cAosrc  martti  ware  anchored  at  a  atone'* 
cast  from  the  shore,  and  be* idea  there  waa  a  small  fishing  boat,  ready 
for  launching :  we  had  only  to  row  rroiedy  out,  slip  into  tbe  first  veaael  we 
could  find,  take  a  peaceable  possession,  if  allowed,  and  if  not,  forcibly 
eject  the  owner*  for  want  ofdvlHt* ;  "cut  oar  laeky,"  and  their  cable  by 
the  same  operation.  a»d  tfase  stem,  boldly  oat  to  ana. 

"Why,  bonett  Jose  "  observed  the  *aiJor  to  the  leader  of  tbe  smug- 
glers, "it  appear*  that  we  are  to  pay  for  oor  deliverance  first,  and  tight 
f«K  afterwards." 

The  person  addressed  relumed  an  evasive  answer. 

"Well,  no  matter— it  seem*  the  business  must  be  done,"  cooumsed 
Rawltnga,  "and  the  aooaer  we  go  about  rt  the  better.  Lend  a  hand,  lads 
—Softly  with  the  launch !  we  may  be  nearer  Our  ia tended  prise  than 
era  imagine.  How  Cut  the  wind  rise*  !  Upon  my  soul,  on  n  darker 
night  or  more  unpromising  weather,  men  never  want  on  a  cutting-out 
party,' 

In  soother  minute  the ftahar's 
It  wa.  one  of 


ing  on  tbe  eatlei 
render  tbe  toast 

streak  of  the  boat.  At  the  win*  was  dead  off  the  beach' we  had  no  oc- 
casion to  use  our  oars  for  any  purpose  bjt  to  direr;  our  course,  and  out 
we  went,  drifting  in  the  dark,  and  >tpon  what  the  fosterer  termed  the 
"  devil's  expedition."  "  What,"  he  remarked,  "  was  swimming  the  Se- 
dan* to  thit?  Everybody  km'w  that  a  river  had  a  bank  ;  but  here,  the  first 
land  we  could  tou  -b  on  might  be  A-hi|  Hend  or  Gibraltar — and  he, 
Maik  Antony,  would  be  glad  to  know  what  was  provided  in  the  rating- 
end-driiking  line  for  this  voyage  of  discovery  t" 

But  these  speculation*  as  to  our  final  destination  were  speedily  inter- 
rupted, for  William  Rawlingt'  practised  eye  had  ca'ight  the  dim  outline 
of  two  or  three  small  craft  riding  at  anchor.  Silence  was  rigidly 
enjoyed,  and  the  Englishman  steered  the  skiff  upon  the  centre  rhattt- 
eiorf'.ami  deeiredut.  In  a  whisper,  to  board  the  moment  thr  boat's  gun. 
nel  scraped  the  vessel's  side. 

It  was  quite  evident  that  we  were  not  to  be  so  fortunate  a*  to  effect  a 
capture  b)  surprise.  The  heavy  firing  of  the  cannonade  and  mutqetry, 
attendant  on  the  sortie,  bad  rotted  the  crews,  whom  we  heard  dirtinetly 
conversing  from  deck  to  deck,  aanur  boat  peered  then*  anchorage.  For- 
tunately, from  tbe  rx  l  re  roe  darkness,  and  the  diminutive  dimension*  of 
inn  skiff,  we  were  within  oar's  length  of  tbe  ckatefmartrt  before  we 
were  discovered.  To  a  hasty  challenge,  a  contraband  lata  replied  that 
we  were  friends — an  assertion  on  bin  part,  which  subsequent  experience 
proved  much  at  variance  with  our  proceeding*. 

The  lownaes  of  her  deck  allowed  ua  to  board  the  coaster  without  trou- 
ble, and  a  abort  acuilling  fight  ensued  which  wa*  over  in  a  minute.  Al- 
though more  numerous  by  half,  the  surprise  of  this  nightly  visitation  dis- 
tracted the  Frenchmen,  and  tbry  made  but  a  feeble  stand.  Ooe  waa  flung 
ovriboard  by  a  smuggler,  an  example  promptly  imitated  by  thn  fosterer, 
who  took  live  same  liberty  wiih  the  person  of  the  skipper — while  throe  or 
four  took  the  water  of  their  own  accord.  Rawlingt  cut  the  cable— the  Kb 
wa*  instantly  run  up—  the  veaael  canted  with  her  head  to  sea— the  fore 
lug  wai  set  next  minute— and,  before  the  astonished  crews  could  per 
sonde  themselves  that  ibeir  consort  waa  regularly  carried  off,  we  weie 
beyond  the  reach  of  the  few  muskets  which  they  managed  to  get  hold  aj 
in  the  confusion. 

A  brief  consultation  followed  our  success,  and  it  was  agreed  that  we 
should  stand  right  out  to  sea,  to  avoid  meetine  with  any  of  the  French 
privateers  who  were  creeping  along  the  coast  occasionally,  and  also  af- 
ford ua  a  fair  chance  of  falling  in  with  one  of  our  own  cruisers. 

When  morning  broke,  we  bad  gained  an  offing  of  nearly  twenty  miles. 
The  fire  of  the  Cbufre  batteries  recommenced  with  day-  light ;  but  a  smoke- 
wreath,  now  and  then,  from  ibe  castle  and  Island  of  Santa  Clara,  with  a 
grumbling  sound,  like  tbat  of  distant  thunder,  and  only  when  a  squall 
came  off  the  land,  where  all  that  told  us  that,  with  tbe  sun's  appearance, 
tbe  deadly  snuggle  had  commenced  anew.  Other  cares  were  now  pre- 
tested Had  the  ckattc  marre  bught  on  board  that  a  prudent  soldierlike 
M  tj.M  Dilgeuy,  would  declare  by  every  war  regulation  absolutely  neens- 
sary  f  The  inquiry  produced  a  painful  disclosure.  On  board  this  ark  of 
liberty,  there  were  salt  fish  and  frrah  water  for  a  day coniumption  1 
I  thought  Mark  Antony  would  have  fainted  when  tbe  heavy  tiding*  were 
gently  broke  by  the  chief  contrabandists,  who  should,  per  agreement, 
have  been  ship-agent  and  commissary  together.  Tbe  tiuth  waa,  my 
poor  mother  having  been  inhibited  from  imposing  penance  and  fast  on 
me  in  right  of  certain  marital  engagements,  bnd  laid  upon  the  unhappy 
fosterer  an  additional  quantity  of  both — and  it  thrre  were  two  thing!  on 
eaith  lo  which  Mark  Antony  had  an  invincible  antipathy,  cold  water 
wa*  the  th?,  and  salt  cod-fish  waa  the  other. 

"Ob  .'  we're  regularly  murdered  now;"  ejaculated  my  foster  brother. 
"  Blessed  Virgin  !  What  the  died  do  ye  call  that  daik  gentleman  who 
got  tbe  fifiv|KMind  note  T  1  would  just  like  to  ask  him  a  civil  question, 
if  he  inteadt  sleeping  quietly  in  his  bed  after  neatly  drowning  us  first,  and 
starving  us,  as  it  appears  ho  inlands  to  do,  afterward*.  If  we  ever  reach 
Ireland,  by  ray  oath,  I'll  take  an  action  against  Mm  and" — 

"Hist!  You'll  have  no  occasion,  if  my  sight  be  accurate ;"  replied 
the  sailor.  "  The  cloud  la  over  her  again.  Keep  tbe  craft  away — and 
ease  the  sheets  a  trifle.  Right— by  everything  that's  lucky  !— a  man  o- 
war  brig  !  No  mistake  about  that ;  a  man  can  lead  it  in  tbe  cot  of  her 
topsail*." 

Tbe  vest  el  which  Rawlingt  had  espied,  ia  a  short  time  was  clearly  vi- 
sible. Under  tragte-rraCed  topsails,  jib,  and  apanker,  she  was  cfose- 
baaktd  a*  bar  cowrse  required,  while  we  flew  down  direct  before  tbe 
breexe.  Santa  Clara  disappeared,  "  the  wide,  wide  sea"  was  round  ua, 
the  cruiser  aod  ourselves  the  only  occupant*  of  ocean — and  in  an  hour 
we  were  safely  deposited  on  board  Her  Majesty's  eighteen  gun  brig,  "  the 
Growler."  The  ck*itt~martt  was  turned  adrift  aa  worthiest — and  a 
pinanlai  made  on  the  pan  of  Captain  Hardweather,  tbat  we  should  be 
accommodated  with  a  passage  horns) — tbe  Growler  being  on  bar  return  to 

England  while  our  companions,  captive,  aad  r^tjabaadieca,  Tyrian 

and  Trojan,  should  be  put  on  board  the  first  coaster  we  fell  in  with — none 
of  the  parties  having  the  slightest  laclioadon  to  visit  the  island  homo  of  li- 
berty, aad  take  up  their  abode  in  a  prison  ship. 

Had  Cupid  exchanged  with  F*lus  "  for  tbe  nonce,"  be  could  not  have 
afforded  to  hi*  votaries  more  favorable  winds.  The  Growler  liked  a  stiff 
breeze,  and  during  the  run  home  she  had  no  teas  on  to  complain.  The 
fourth  evening  we  ware  reported  to  be  in  tbe  ebons  of  ths  channel,  and 
on  th«  tilth,  ware  snog  at  anchor  In  S pithead.  Its  difficulty  wa*  ooea- 
sloned  in  the  debsumtion  of  our  personal  effects;  asd,  if  all  military  ad- 
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ot  the  bowl,  1  Had  *omo  daunts  touching  ray  own  identity — .Mark  AM 
was  ofopinion  that  he  should  be  scarcely  rcrngniird  hy  hi*  own  dog — i 
William  Itawllng*  had  actually  »el  too  barmaid*  by  the  ears,  and 
en  Impression  on  lh«  two  tender  draft*  of  both,  which  required  a 


trail*  of  war  would  not  be  considered  a<  affording  a  aaf«  investment  for  the 
capital  of  a  vounger  son.  Doting  the  passage  home  a  change  of  linen  wat  cf. 
fected  by  a  friendly  loan,  and  every  outward  habiliment, frum  shoe  to  schako, 
when  we  landed  wa*  borrowed  property.  lly  the  kindnej*  of  th*  brig'* 
commander,  I  was  introduced  to  a  banker,  through  whose  agency  I  raised 
the  neccsaery  supplies  :  and  one  brief  day  wrought  on  all  a  marvellous 
change  fur  the  better.  The  second  evening,  nn  looking  in  the  pier gloss 
of  the  hotel,  I  had  wmo  doubt*  touching  ray  own  identity — Mark  Antony 

-and 
left 
full 

fortnight  to 

Out  journey  to  town  wat  common-place.  The  "  whip*"  kept  sober, 
'  and  hence  we  had  not  the  exciting  incident  of  u  "  a  spill" — Robbery  be- 
ing obsolete  and  utterly  unfashionable  even  in  the  noTel*  of  iheae  Beolirsn 
days,  though  we  crusted  "  a  blasted  heath,"  none  called  "  Stand  and  de- 
liver!"— xnd  tlia  passengers,  one  and  all,  teemed  so  apathetic  regarding 
Kfe  and  property,  that  one  would  have  thought  tuch  hemic  personage*  an 
Dick  Turpinand  Jerry  Akershaw  hod  either  not  existed  or  that  they  were 
suicrly  forgoiton. 

Wearly  three  month*  had  patted  •inee  letter*  reached  mo  from  Eng- 
land. The  immediate  advance  of  the  army.  the  u/iick  and  constant  *erir-« 
•f  event*  which  followed  it,  my  detention  at  Vtttoiia  first,  and  my  captivity 
afterward*,  rendered  it  almost  impossible  that  communications,  ad- 
dressed a*  they  would  be  to  the  head-quarter*  of  the  fourth  division  to 
which  I  had  attached  myaelf,  should  reach  ma  during  thit  ihort  and  adven- 
turous pataage  in  a  lile  of  "  marvellou*  uncertainty"  while  it  uuted. 
Brief  a*  the  season  wa*  that  intervened  since  I  had  heard  aught  from 
those  [  wa*  rout  interested  about,  how  many  "  change*  and  change**'  in 
that  small  circle  might  n  it  hive  isr.-urred  >  I  envied  the  philosophy  of 
the  fosterer  and  hU  brother-in-law  elect.  Neither  harborei  a  doubt  that 
all  "  at  home  were  well."  At  bonr?  ! — Wlrat  doe*  not  that  simple  pbptie 
embody  1  Kor  a  time  I  took  courage  from  the  example  ;  but.  when  we 
reached  the  White  Horse  Cellar;  whence  the  fosterer,  "  wiih  lover'* 
haste,"  *et  out  to  claim  a  bride,  ami  the  sailor  to  embrace  a  parent  anil 
aistcr  to  whom  he  seemed  ardently  attached— :hen,  left  alona,  I  felt  nil 
Ibedark  foreboding*  of  tine  who  dream*  of  naught  but  happiness,  and 
|s)t  tremble,  lest  fortune,  in  s  ine  capriciom  humor,  m  ty  h  ive  already 
dashed  tbe  untaated  cup  away.  Thanks  to  the  gol«'  these  sombre 
dou'uls  were  nulhing  but  "  tdle  phantasies. '' 

If  ever  tbe  director  of  "  a  leathern  convenience"- — -cab*,  gffntle  reader, 
were  then  unknown  —  an  nr.  regularly  to  iho  pin  of  his  collar  to  keep 
time  with  an  impatient  ir-mlenm.  the  unhappy  wight  who  drove  me 
wa*  that  per*on.  At  last  we  reached  the  street— [  lumped  out— paid 
honest  jarvey  double— inasmuch  a*  hi  averred  that  hi*  "  near-side  un," 
a  roarer  before,  was  ruined  for  life  by  desperate  driving — and  "  the  outsider" 
would  nut  bn  worth  a  bean  for  a  fortnight.  I  knocked  er'rrao  at  the 
tloor— an  old  woman  opened  it—"  Wa*  Mr.  Hartley  at  home  I''  She 
could  not  answer  the  question,  for  Mr.  Hartley  had  nut  lived  there  thr»e 
two  month*.  Saint*  and  aagelt  !  what  misery  !  It  wa*  brief. 
A  young  lady-looking  personage  unclosed  a  parlor -door,  and  acquainted 
•no  that  tbo  arrival  of  oome  lrifh  relation*  had  rendered  it  neco**ary  for 
Mr.  Hartley  to  take  a  larger  bouse;  that  for  the  benefit  of  country 
air,  be  bad  selected  one  soma  ten  mile*  distant  from  the  city,— adding, 
■Sat  tbe  family  were  well,  as  a  servant  had  ceiled  that  morning  with 
*ome  raeaeage  from  the  ladie*.  She  gave  me  my  uncle'*  a.  Id  rest,  and 
m  half-an-hour  I  wat  speeding  to  Bromley  Park,  as  fast  a*  a  light 
>  would  carry  me. 


wardrobe  to  the  safo  keeping  of  the  landlady,  and  tet  out, 
directions,  to  find  the  place  where  love  and  duty  alike  urged 


:  post 

•even  mile*  from  town,  the  laat  village  was  patted,  and  tbe  re- 
'  of  the  drive  ran  par  tly  through  shaded  lanct,  and  pertly  over  open 
common*.  [At  a  roaisiJo  hoatelrie,  within  a  gunshot  of  my  uncle'*  dwet- 
Hnr,  I  discharged  my  carriage,  committed  the  light  portmanteau  which 
contained  my 
ander  proper 

"Vcs^irdTsoovered  the  abode  of  "  my  fair  ladie."  The  .llerior  Wore 
all  the  appearance  of  respectability ;  and  rhotigb  the  light  wa*  bet  in- 
ditTireol,  tbeontraaco-lodge.  palings,  and  close-clipped  hedge*,  announced 
it  to  be  a  gentleman'*  retreat-  The  mansion  *tood  upon  a  lawn  not  far 
removed  from  the  highway  ;  light*  flared  from  the  lower  window*,  pro- 
bably tho*e  of  the  apartment  where  the  family  were  collected,  and,  by  a 
•angular  impulse,  I  determined  to  escalade  tbe  enclosure,  and  have  a  »ly 
peep,  tacof.  at  those  within. 

I  turned  from  the  high  road  into  a  grassy  lane  which  skirted  the  pal- 
ings of  a  shrubbery— and  tried  them  once  or  twice,  but  they  were  con- 
foundedly high,  and  in  excellent  preservation.  1  pushed  on— not  a  prac- 
ticable breach  to  be  discovered — and  my  uncle'*  mansion  se-emed  a* diffi- 
cult of  entree  as  Sun  Sebastian  itself.  Should  I  proceed,  or  abandon 
th^atternpt^a.  holies.  1    ••  Turn  back  !"  **id  Common  Sen.e,— •'  (io 

kicked  tbo  doubtful  balance. 

Within  an  open  E«res»,»  to  a  field,  I  perceived  a  hot  so  ptoced  in  the 
keeping  of  some  losr  .ii^d  p,.r«ooa»e  evidently  seeking  eoncenlment 
under  I  he  deep  shelter  of  ih-  rcdrr.  I  spoke;  none  answered.  Why  was 
Ihishorse  in  watting  7  It  looked  suspicious.  Some  felony  waa  intended, 
burrtlnry,  or.  mor-  probably,  eahtimotron.  I  strolled  on  a  few  yard-  far- 
ther— throe  or  lour  railings  had  been  recently  sawn  through,  affording 
•titliciont  room  to  creep  in  by,  and  without  a  arscond's  consideration,  in  I 


1  crossed  the  soft  green  turf,  I  proceeded  in  a  »traight  direction  to- 
wards the  nransion.  guided  by  ih«  lightt  which  had  first  attracted  my  atten- 
tion on  the  toed.  A  clump  of  evergreen*  suddenly  tbut  them  from  my 
view,  and  I  paused  to  determine  whether  I  should  turn  to  the  right  or  to 
ihe  If  ft.  While  still  uncertain,  I  tlrought  something  moved  within  the 
trees — I  listened — whisper*  fell  upon  my  ear,  and  next  moment  two 
figures  aJided  from  the  clump,  and  croaeed  into  what  appeared  in  the 
darkness  to  be  a  bell  of  young  plantations,  stretching  along  the  lawn 
and  reaching  to  the  lane  from  which  I  had  rtT-cted  my  entrance.  Who 
mieht  these  men  be  ?  Poachers,  in  pursuit  of  game,  or  keepers,  no  the 
look-out  to  prevent  their  preserves  from  being  spoliated.  When  I  recol- 
lected tbe  horse  I  bad  detected  concealed  beneath  tbe  hedge,  I  came  to  tbe 
first  conclusion — the  men  no  doubt  were  poacher- ;  and  the  animal  bod  been 
left  in  charge  of  some  confederate,  to  enable  them  tocarry  to  town  the  pro- 
duce of  their  night's  ultiau  ling.  In  this  belief,  I  proceeded  cautiously 
to  the  boll,  determined  to  npprise  mine  bonorrd  uncle  that  knaves  had 
"  broke  his  park,"  and  possibly,  might  beat  hit  keepets."  But  another 
scene,  and  one  to  me  of  deet*r  interest  drove  hires,  pheaianu,  and 
poachers  from  memory  altogether. 

Wtien  I  cleared  the  clump  of  evergreen*  I  founJ  myself  directly  in 
front  of  the  mansion,  and  as  the  winjows  reached  nearly  to  the  level  of 
the  lawn,  the  interior  of  the  apartment  was  seen  fiom  without  distinctly. 
All  within  bore  the  appearance  of  luxury  and  elegance.  The  furniture, 
the  plate,  the  paintings,  thn  lights,  were  in  perfect  keeping  wiih  each 
other.  In  the  panorama  of  life  many  «uch  a  t  'i'i.e  may  be  discovered. 
It  wa*  evidently  the  dwelling  place  of  wealth — jut  n->t  tin*  abode  of  hap- 
pine**. 

Kour  person*  occupied  the  chamber,  and  forme!  n  itriking  group.  The 
partf  carrit  consisted  of  two  persons  of  either  so*.  On  a  sofa,  a  man 
paal  the  meridan  of  life  seemed  in  enrnc*'.  conve.r«itlon  with  a  lady,  who 
wa*  still  In  the  prij.-  of  matronly  bo-auty  ;  the  expression  of  her  face  waa 
that  of  settled  melancholy  ;  a-id  il  appeared  Ltiat  tic  who  «ate  beside  ber 
was  ottering  consolation — but  tn  vain.  The  lady  was  my  mother — the 
gentleman,  her  brother,  and  mine  honored  uncle. 

At  the  opposite  side  of  tho  apartment  the  other  twain  were  seated,  and 
thither,  after  one  liunii-d  luok  at  those  upon  the  sofa,  my  gaie  was  I 
ed  ami  them  remained.  My  father,  with  Isidore  on  hi.  knee,  eneir 
her  uai>t  with  his  solitary  arm,  while  her  bead  was  noting  on  his  I 
and  her  hand<  clasped  wildly  round  his  neck.  Oti  !  what  a  change  a 
few  brief  months  had  made  !  The  swoet  bud  of  prumiae  I  hail  first  seen 
in  its  mountain  s-ilirnde,  had  flowered  imo  loveliness — and  the  woman, 
ri  j!  the  girl,  was  h^fore  rue.  Her  face  wns turned  towards  the  window, 
and  as  the  lights  fell  upon  It,  every  feature  was  distinct  as  If  I  stood  be- 
side her.  llei's  wnt  not  the  calm  sorrow  of  my  moih»r — it  wa»  the 
wilder  outbreak  of  the  youthful  heart,  which  vents  it*  suffering!  in  sobs 
atul  tears  ;  snd  while  my  uncle  and  hi*  *ister  conversed  in  whispes,  the 
voices  of  my  fa'lher  nnd  my  mistiest  were  audible  outside  the  srindow.  t 
could  have  easily  suspected  the  cause  of  all  thi*  grief,  had  1  but  looked 
upon  the  table  and  the  hSor.  On  the  former  lay  an  open  post-bag,  and 
several  letters  with  broken  and  unbroken  arat*  ;  on  the  latter,  a  newspa- 
per wat  spread  out  at  my  father's  foot,  and.  no  doubt,  the  evil  tiding*  it 
had  contained  occasioned  the  anguish  and  dittrea*  I  witnessed. 

"Oh  '.  ti  ll  me  not  to  hope,"  exclaimed  the  fair  girl,  "I  cannot— data 

not." 

It  was  painful  to  listen  to  the  reply.  The  voice  endeavored  to  a**ume 
a  steadiness  which  its  broken  tone*  belied  ;  and  'he  feelings  of  the  father 
and  the  soldier  conflicted  sadly,  a*  the  tongue  held  out  false  aad  feeble 
hopes,  which  the  spanker's  heart  »ecrrtly  believed  to  be  Illusory. 

'  (iitevn  not,  my  swrvrt  girl,"  *aid  the  veteran,  "He  i*  only  returned 
'misMrig.'  No  doubt  Hector  ha*  been  made  prisoner,  carried  Into  the 
place,  probably  wounded — " 

"Wounded  !"  exclaimed  the  listener,    "No — no — no — dead — dead — 
and  I  am  for  etei  wretched"— »nd  again  tbe  head  of  the  fair 
tank  on  the  bosom  which  had  supported  it  before. 

I  cannot  describe  my  feeling*  ;  my  heart  wat  bursting  to  i 
•afety,  and  I  only  hesitated  to  know  bow  il  could  be  moit » 
a  moment  ended  tbe  doubt. 

"Do  not  despair.  Isadora — my  otrn,  o*nt  daughter."  The  word*  i 
cnoakingly  from  hi*  lip* — the  word  davfkltr  was  too  trying— the  chance* 
were  that  he  wa*  now  childless — and  be  hastily  turned  hi*  head  away.  I 
saw  a  tear  stealing  down  his  cheek— and  when  the  soldier's  eye  is  moist, 
the  heart,  indeed,  I*  full. 

"Cheer  up,  my  dearest  (srdora,  all  may  yet  be  well — Hector  may 
live — " 

1  could  not  control  the  impulse— 

"Ht  doti  lift  .'"  hurst  from  my  lip*  involuntarily. 

"Saint*  and  angel*  !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Clifford,  springing  from  hi*  chair 
and  flinging  the  casement  open—  "True  '.  by  everything  providential  ! 
Himself!  Hector — and  in  safi-ty  !" 

As  he  spoke,  I  jumped  through  the  window.  My  lady-mother  uttered 
an  exclamation  of  |oy,  and  sank  beck  upon  the  cushion*  of  the  aofa.  My 
mi«tro««  sprang  from  my  father's  knee,  and  fainted  In  my  aim*. 

'  And,  of  course,  yuu  re-deposited  the  young  lady  upon  the  place  from 
whence  she  crime,  and  fii-w  dutifully  to  tbe  assistance  of  voor  mamma, 
Mr.  Honor  O'Halloran  T" 

Mr.  Header,  I  never  reply  to  impertinent  queaiiona  ;  but  cfstVe  N<>tr«, 
I  rather  imagine  that  the  resuscitation  of  the  elder  gentlesroeflnn,  was  cn- 
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CHAPTER  XLIV. 

TKK   CRISIS    A  iTH'isi'MI  «. 

North.  "Every  minute  now 

Should  bo  the  father  of  a  sltatagem  ;" 
«•««••• 

"V(«,  ihU  man's  brow,  like  to  b  title-hut". 
Foretell*  the  nature  of  *  tragic  volume." 

•2U  J'art  of  Hm.  IV. 
A  letter  I  had  received  M  my  return  to  the  head  quarter!  of  the  fourth 
division,  after  my  ttjour  with  (he  Empecinado,  had  apprised  me  that 
event!  in  which  my  luiuie  fortunes  mm  involved,  hutrird  rapidly  to  a 
crisis.  My  communications  with  England  had  then  ceased  ;  ami,  on  my 
unexpected  return  home,  I  found  I  had  oppoituoely  arrived  when  my 
presence  vu  most  desirable,  and  the  denouement  •<(  the  drama  wa»  at 
band. 

Without  wearying-  the  render  with  the  details  of  mv  uncle'i  proceed. 
ing«,  we  will  bring  ibeir  tcaulta  before  him,  up  10  the  evening  when  at 
Bromley  Hall  I  popped  no  unexpectedly  through  a  window,  and  flight 
cned  to  amiable  ladies  into  fainting-fit*. 

It  wa*  the  evening  of  a  sultry  day,  the  harvest  bad  commenced,  and, 
over  a  lich  end  picturesque  expanse  of  country,  aa  far  aa  the  etc  could 
range,  the  aickle  wna  buiily  employed.  On  nn  elevation,  in  a  domain  of 
noble  extent,  a  gentleman  far  advanced  in  year*,  wa*  vratrd  on  a  rustic 
bench,  under  the  expansive  shadow  of  an  oak,  the  Growth  of  centuries. 
At  timei  he  looked  at  the  busy  and  interesting  scene  which  the  landscape 
all  around  pre»en!ed — nnd  then  resumed  the  perusal  of  a  newspaper. 
The  domatn  wad  Clifford  1'aik — the  old  Engli.h  gentleman  waa  my 
grandfather. 

At  the  side  of  a  enpae.not  many  yards  distant  from  ti  n  lienrh  where  the 
owner  of  the  park  wa,  seated,  another  and  a  very  different  personage 
might  have  been  dljcovered.  She  was  a  gipsy-woman  of  middle  age, 
and  seemed  busily  ernpl.oed  in  gathering  Micks  wl.rrewith  to  cook  Iter 
supper.  The  old  gentleman  looked  at  hrr  with  some  attention.  Pol  tin* 
last  three  evenings  he  had  remark)  d  her  at  the  same  honr  ami  on  the  same 
(pot.  The  regularity  of  her  appeatance  bad  thcrrf.ie  i-xritrd  some  cu- 
riosity— ami,  beckoning  her  to  cntnn  forward,  he  too k  hi*  purse  from  bis 
pocket,  and  presented  her  with  some  silver. 

On  receiving  this  munificent  pre.ent,  the  gipsy  curtseyed  reverently 
to  the  ground —the  old  gentleman  resumed  his  newspaper,  and  waved 
his  hand  a«  a  signal  sbo  should  relite  ;  but  she  made  a  step  closer  to  the 
bench,  directed  a  speaking  lo.'k  at  Mr.  Clifford  for  a  moment,  then  threw 
a  suspicious  glance  around,  and,  in  a  low  voice  said,  wi>h  soma  hesitation, 
"We  are  alone,  sir, — Dare  I  speak  to  you  J' 

The  old  gentleman  for  a  moment  regarded  tbe  speaker  with  marked 
astonishment.  The  manner,  rather  than  the  words,  was  startling ;  but  be 
nodded  a  mute  assent. 

"For  many  a  week  I  have  sought  this  opportunity  ;  but  you  are  BO 
closely  watched,  that,  hitherto,  I  dared  not  venture  near  you—!  have 
tidings— 

"None,  woman,  that  can  interet  t  me,"  said  the  old  man,  with  a  me- 
lancholy sigh.  "There  is  nothing  in  this  life  to  give  me  pleaiure,  and 
little  connected  with  it  that  could  cause  me  pain.  No  lie  binds  mo  to 
the  world—" 

"And  yelyou  hive  a  double  one — the  dealest  to  ordinary  hearts.  Ha\e 
you  not  a  daughter  and  a  grandchild  ":  . 
"Stop,  woman, — who  are  you  7" 

"The  humble  instrument  of  Heaven,  destined,  I  hope,  to  restore  to 
tbe  parent's  arms,  a  child  alienated  far  too  long — Ah  !  bete  comes  yon 
meddling  priest  !  Would  you  even  yet  have  tbe  remnant  of  your  days 
made  happy,  be  here  to  morrow  evening — and,  for  your  own  sake,  be 
ailenl." 

"I  will ;"  said  the  old  man  Impressively.  The  gipsy  assumed  ber  for- 
mer attitude  of  deep  hostility,  curtseyed  to  the  ground  again,  resumed 
the  bundle  of  sticks  she  had  collected  ;  and,  as  li  she  hid  not  perceived 
him  coming,  turned  into  the  diiect  path  by  which  the  confessor  hastily 
advanced. 

They  met  ;  the  gipsy  made  her  humble  obeisance,  which  the  piiest  to. 
turned  by  a  searching  glance.  In  the  handsome  feature*  of  the  wl 
there  was  nothing  to  excite  suspicion,  and  he  simply  asked,  "what  *u 
her  business  with  Mc  Clifford  f" 

With  a  face  beaming  with  delight  at  having  received  a  large  and  un- 
expected gratuity,  the  gipsy  nnilosed  her  hand- 

"See,  reverend  air,  what  his  noble  honot  has  bestowed  upon  the  poor 
wanderer  !"  and  sbo  pointed  to  tbe  silver  Mr.  Clifford  had  just  given. 
"It  is  many  a  long  day  since  I  was  mistress  of  so  much.  Revet- 
you  are  not  angry  at  my  gleaning  afew  sticks  I    Believe  me,  poor  M  irv 
will  do  no  Injury  to  the  trees.  Youlooka  kind  hearted  gentleman  H 
grant  you  long  nnd  happy  days." 

What  will  not  the  mystic,  influence  of  beauty  effect  1  The  cold  church- 
man looked  at  the  supplicant  fur  a  moment— a  soft  black  eye  was  elo- 
quently turned  on  his,  as.  'with  lips  apart,'  disclosing  teett 
whiteness,  the  gipsy  timidly  awaited  hia  reply. 

"How  lovely  aha  must  ha«e  been  in  woman's  noon-day  '"  the  epn/<>*- 
Bor  involuntarily  muttered.  "You  have  the  permission,  you  ask.  Take 
cam  It  be  not  abused."  Again  the  gipsy  curtseyed,  nnd  the  churchman 
passed  an — giving  her,  in  return  for  an  outbreak  of  ardent  thanks,  unbe- 
liever as  she  waa,  his  partiag  benedicite  ! 

e  e  e  a  •  • 


Day*  passrd — the  weatbei  continued  beautiful,  and  tbe  lord  of  Clifford 
Hall  might  have  been  seen  on  bis  favorite  seat  beneath  tha  old  oak  tree 
every  afternoon — generally,  the  roafeaaor  close  at  hand,  and  the  gipsy 
gathering  sticks  in  some  of  the  copses  at  no  great  distance.  Twice  she 
ci.titiiersl  to  convey  n  sealed  packet  to  tbe  old  man  unperceived  ;  and,  oti 
the  following  evening,  after  he  had  perused  their  contents,  she  saw,  with 
unspeakable  delight,  that  what  he  had  read  was  not  displeasing.  Tba 
letters  were  from  his  long  lost  son.  cautiously  worded  to  sound  the  old 
man's  secret  feeling,  lay  the  ground  work  of  a  disclosure,  and  pre  para 
him  for  coming  event*. 

It  was  on  the  third  evening  before  I  had  so  very  unexpectedly  present- 
ed myself  at  Bromley  Hall,  that,  just  a*  the  light  was  failing,  a  man, 
evidently  in  an  excited  mood,  pared  slowly  back  and  forward  in  front  of 
the  ancient  oak  In  Clifford  Park,  which  we  have  already  described  aa 
being  a  favorite  spot  with  tbe  owner  of  the  domain,  Besides  th*  extend- 
ed view  ovei  the  surrounding  country  which  this  rising  ground  command- 
ed from  It*  cmst,  the  front  and  back  entrances  to  the  park  wen  visible — 
and  towards  both,  the  lonely  visitor  turned  frequently  an  anaioua  look. 
At  lest,  as  if  weatied  with  his  solitary  vigil,  tbe  confessor — for  It  was  bo 
— btflke  Into  a  ■  ambling  solfleqay. 

"It  1*  atrange  what  ha*  delated  him — two  long  boor*  beyond  the  time 
he  told  me  he  ahould  return  I  I  can  •cerce  believe  that  I  am  waking-  Ho 
who  for  years  has  been  tbe  creature  of  my  will — who  thought  as  I  dic- 
tated— who  acted  as  t  pointed  out— who  In  my  hand*  wa*  but  a  mere 
automaton,  whom  I  wound  and  directed  as  I  pleased — that  he  should  thus 
miraculously  assume  an  independence,  and  break  through  the  thrall  that 
bound  him.  By  mine  order,  'tis  maivrllou* — 'tia  scarcely  credible  !  That 
cursed  interview  with  hia  gtandson  laid  the  foundation  of  the  whole— 
and  yet  I  fancied  that  I  had  remedied  the  misel  ief.  and  extinguished  tba 
yearnings  of  natural  affection  which  the  youth'*  sudden  appearance  re- 
kindled in  the  old  mnn'a  breast.  But  tbe  last  fortnight  has  crowned  tho 
mystery.  Three  long  year* — tbe  old  man  never  penned  a  letter.  Were 
private  communications  to  be  made,  I  was  summoned  to  indite  tbem. 
Was  business  to  be  transacted,  the  steward  was  always  tha  amanuensis. 
But  now,  he  sits  for  hour*  atone — and  writes,  and  transmit*  letter*  daily 
and  by  the  hand  of  one  who  bate*  my  creed,  and  with  whom  I  dare  not 
tamper.    What  can  be  done  T    Never  waa  a  game  more  critical — one 

false  move,  and  all  Is  lost.    Tho  tidings  of  tha  evening  too,  am  omit  

His  lawyer  to  be  here  to  morrow— hi*  errand,  strictly  secret  to*.  What 
aogors  that  but  mischief  1  By  every  saint,  I  know  not  bow  to  act. 
True,  I  have  not  let  the  harvest  pass  without  gleaning  plentifully— and, 
better  (till,  t  have  secured  the  rewaid  of  many  an  anxious  seised*.  But 
to  see  the  grand  object  of  my  ten  year*  of  toil  and  artifice  dip  from  my 
gra<p— e\en  at  tbe  moment  when  the  course  of  nature  •boo.tti  have  eon- 
summiled  the  triumph  of  sound  conceptions,  ably  and  patiently  rarried 
out— Ha  '— a  horseman — '  fis  he — I'll  teach  the  hall  befote  him." 

While  the  steward  rode  hastily  to  the  stable*,  tbe  rricst  had  readied  tho 
mansion  and  retired  to  his  private  apartments.  There,  be  impatiently 
waited  the  return  of  his  confederate — and,  in  a  few' minute*,  the  stew- 
ard presented  himself.  If  tbernrifrsaor  fancied  that  himself  had  stalling 
tidings  to  communicate,  one  glance  at  the  steward's  agitated  countenance, 
assured  him  that  the  heavier  news  had  yet  to  be  unfolded. 

"How  now!"  he  m-.ittrted.  "  You  seem  distuibed.  Ha*  aught  oo 
currcd  to  eau*e  us  more  di- quietude  T" 

"  We  stand  upon  the  brii.k  of  ruin,"  was  tbe  reply. 

"  Go  on—  w  hence  come*  the  threatened  danger  T"  Inquired  the  church- 
man. 

"  From  the  grave  I"  returned  the  steward. 
"  The  gravel" 

"  Ay,  holy  father — well  msy  you  betray  astonishment.  One  believed 
da*d  for  five-and-twenty  years  not  only  live*,  but  actually  reside*  withia 
a  few  mile*  of  where  we  aland." 

•'  Whom  mean  yet"  a* id  the  prioat. 
Edward  Clifford!" 

'•  Impmrible!"  earlalmed  the  churchman.  "  He  died  in  misery  and 
exile.    'Tis  some  Imposter." 

"It  is  the  ttue  man,  by  Heaven!" — "Think  ye  that  one  who  hated 
him  as  I  did— who  was  robbed  of  the  object  of  his  love — who  Swore 
eternal  vengeance  kept  the  vow  faithfully,  and  wrought  the  secret  ruio 
of  him  who  wronged  him — think  you,  holy  »tr,1lhat  he  could  ever  forget 
one.  at  th"  aame  lim",  the  offender  and  the  victim-  No — no—  ordmsty 
injuriea  pas*  from  tbe  memory  in  time— but  insulted  love  leave*  a  burn- 
ing recollection  In  the  he*-t.  which  death  alone  obliterate*." 

"  By  tlie  holy  saint*  !"  exclaimed  the  ronfe**or,  "  your  tiding*  are  as- 
tonishing." 

"  You  have  not  heard  the  worst,"  continued  the  stewatd.  "Give  mo 
»ome  wine — for  faith,  my  nerves  are  sorely  sltaken  by  tha  necur-e nee* 
of  this  auerr.oon.  Fill  your  glass,  father,  and  listen  to  a  tale,  singular 
and  wonderful  as  any  which,  even  in  the  confessional,  may  have  reached 
your  ears." 

"  You  know  lhat  tbe  object  of  my  ride  to-day  was  In  trace,  if  possible, 
the  person  with  whem  the  old  man  Isolds  hi*  dangernua  correspondence. 
Every  Inquiry  failed — and  I  wa*  returning  B**ddee,  but  not  a  wi*er  man 
than  when  I  left  you,  ronaidcriiur  what  channel  I  ahnnild  next  ny  io  »,-,  k. 
tho  Information  we  require,  when  simple  accident  discovered  ibn  perilous) 
piatllon  In  which  we  aland — roe  that,  in  danger,  Infinitely  surpasaes  any 
thing  which  our  glonmieet  apprehensions  could  have  fancied. 

"  A  short  time  since,  a  stranger,  named  Hartley,  took  Bromley  Hall 
for  a  few  months;  and  there  be  immediately  removed  bk establishment. 
It  waa  on  a  small  seal*,  'twas  said,  but  in  every  respect  that  befitting  a 
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gentleman;  and  as  Mr.  Hartley  wu  re  Li  red  in  bit  habits,  and  vitited 
with  no  one  in  the  neighborhood,  bit  arrival  made  no  sensation  in  the 
country ;  ho  wu  scarcely  known  beyond  bit  own  domain,  nor  did  any  one 
inquire  who  he  wu,  or  whence  be  came. 

•'  On  ray  return  this  evening,  after  an  unsuccessful  mission,  clow  to 
"Tne  George" — a  road-tide  bouse  Contiguous  to  Bromley  Hall — my 
horse eatt  a  thoe,  and  ( ttopped  to  have  ic  replaced.  While  the  amith 
wet  doing  it,  I  ttrollrd  from  tin*  forge  and  sauntered  down  a  shaded 
lane;  within  an  open  gate  a  fallen  tree  was  lying,  and  at  the  evening  wat 
•lose,  1  turned  in  and  sate  down  to  re»t  mytelf  upon  iu  ttem.  Presently, 
at  the  other  tide  of  the  paJing,  I  beaid  fowtatcpt  move  cautiously  along. 
An  opening  in  the  fence  enabled  me  to  ascertain  who  tbe  person  was— 


and  you  may  easily  ianey  my  astonishment,  wben  I  recognised  the  gipt»y 
woman,  who,  for  the  last  three  weeks,  ins  been  every  day  in  Clifford 
Park  under  the  pretence  of  gathering  fire-wood.  Although  surprised 
for  a  moment  at  her  appearance,  I  remembered  that  the  wandering  hab- 
it* of  ber  people  throw  thorn  across  one's  path  in  every  direction  where 
butineet  calls  ;  I  rose  to  icturn  to  tbe  forge  and  resume  my  tide,  when 
•uddenly  tbe  gipsy  stopped,  looked  suspiciously  around  to  see  that  no 
oae  had  obwrved  her,  thondnwing  akey  ftoro  her  bosom  the  applied  it 
to  a  wicket  in  the  paling,  and  the  neat  moment  enteted  the  grounds  uf 
Bromley  Hall,  and  disappeared. 

"  Strange  and  mysterious  fancies  crossed  my  mind — I  determined  to 
*watcb  ber  movements,  but  how  was  [  to  follow?    i  continued  my  ic- 
cbet  along  the  park  palings,  and  at  laat  discovered  an  opening  ucca- 
1  by  tbn  removal  of  several  slabs,  foi  what  purpose  I  cannot  pte- 


'  1  found  my. elfin  a  thick  plantation,  left  all  to  chance,  and  blindly 
wandered  on.  Imagine  my  surprise  when,  not  forty  yards  off,  I  sudden- 
ly perceived  the  gipsy  in  deep  conversation  with  a  stranger.  Tlwy 
apoke  in  whispers,  bonce  I  could  not  overhear  a  word  that  patted ; 
but  I  saw  distinctly  a  letter  past  from  her  band  to  bis,  and  tbe  action  of 
both  during  their  brief  eonv^raation  was  marked  and  energetic  At 
but  the  interview  was  over,  and  both  relumed  towards  the  wicket  in  the 
paling  through  which  the  gipty  bad  entwred  Bromley  Park. 

•'  Tbe  path  wound  through  the  plantation  and  at  not  a  yard'*  distance 
from  the  spot  where  I  had  concealed  myself,  but  fortunately  a  thick  hollv 
hid  me  efleetually.  and  yet  permitted  me  to  observe  the  facet  of  the 
peraont  who  approached.  Almost  within  aim's  length  the  man  paused 
suddenly— 

"  *  And  is  be  se  far  prepared  for  tbo  extraordinary  revelations  which 
are  about  to  be  made?'  be  inquired  in  alow  voico  tbat  thrilled  through 
my  very  toul. 

"  He  is'— returned  this  infernal  agent.  •  lie  know,  that  his  grand- 
eon  is  recalled— that  llectot't  father  is  already  in  England — thai  his 
daugh:  >r  is  iridy  to  fly  to  tbe  boacm  fiom  which  sin-  bat  been  to  long 
•■'.ranged.  Nay,  more— I  have  darkly  insinuated  that  many  a  wild  youth, 
after  yearn  of  wandering,  has  returned ;  and  plainly  hinted  thit  a  »on  lost 
to  him  to  long  might  live — nay,  Jt  l  lict  ." 

"  Co-Jld  I  believe  thc<  evidences  of  my  »entc»,  holy  futhet  '  Was  it  a 
dream  ?     O-l .'  no,  no — all  was  fatal  reality. 

"■  Mary,'  returned  a  voice,  whose  tonet  were  uncWiged  at  when  I 
last  heird  tli'-m  in  this  very  inom — '  Mtuy,  your  service*  have,  made  »rio 
for  lif*  your  debtor,  and  to  hit  humble  but  fsithfol  ally,  I  trust,  iu  a  few 
days,  Kdward  Clifford  will  prove  his  gratitude'  " 

"  CctTord— the  exiled,  the  discoided,  the  dead!  What!  he  returned 
—received — restored  to  life.'  Impossible!"  exclaimed  the  rot.l'estni 
tpringing  fmm  bit  teat,  and  shivering  to  pieeet  on  the  uiMe  the  wine 
glass  which  be  had  held  untasted  in  hi.  hand,  while  Motley  recounted 
bis  strange  n<l  ver.tuie. 

"True,  hy  every  thing  sacred!"  relumed  lire  steward. — "On  they 
passed — I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  well  remembered  features, — yrnr-  and 
climate  had  laid  their  heavy  imprint  on  them,  but  iu  outline,  they  weru 
those  of  my  former  play-fellow.  The  light  and  springy  figure  of  tne  boy 
•  gone — and  a  stout  and  compact  form  now  stood  befoie  me,  and  just 
i  at  I  leme  nber  Mr.  Clifford  s  waa  some  thirty  years  ago.  Hole 
>r,  Kdward  Clifford  is  alive,  and  not  seven  miles  from  where  we 

'  muttered  the  priest— "but  this 
ake  mc  a  believer.    Well — w.< 


"  I  do  not   put  faith 
i  of  yoors 


In  expectations  which 
your  acq>ii»itions,  my 


in  witchcraft,' 
attangn  tale  of  yoors  would  almost  m 
both,  it  would  appear,  are  on  tbe  eve  of  ruin.  I 
I  conceived  to  be  snie  as  certainty  itself— and 
good  friend,  meibinkt  are  tad  ly  jeopard  tied." 

■  Mine  jeopardized !"  exclaimed  the  steward— "  More  than  that, 
I  sir — I  thall  be  ruined,  Seggared,  and  undone.  It  it  not  the 
blow  iuelf,  lieavy  at  It  it,  but  the  suddenness  of  tbe  atroke  that  annihi- 
lalet  me.  Could  I  but  have  liad  the  warning  of  a  month — in  that  brief 
interval,  I  might  have  to  arranged,  tbat  wben  I  bent  to  the  ttorm — at 
bend  I  mutt — 1  might  have  aougbl  another  country,  potiettor  of  ten 
Uiousand  poundt ;  ay,  and  carried  with  me  too  the  rente  payable  a  fort- 
night bene*.  If  ever  calamity  fell  heavily  on  man,  it  hat  falleo  upon 
me— and  by  such  agency— the  only  beings  upon  earth  whom  I,  at  the 
name  time,  hated  and  injured  mott.'' 

"  Yet,"  observed  the  churchman,  half  in  soliloquy  and  half  addressing 
himself  to  his  companion — "  the  mystery  is  cleared — and  the  old  man't 
altered  bearing  la  now  enfficienlly  accounted  for.  Worse  yet— the  mis 
chief  it  beyond  all  remedy.  One  duped  to  loag  and  to  completely,  wben 
"  it  disabused,  bceatne*  tfcn-fold  more  suspicious  than  they 
Mr.  Clifford  it  exactly  tbat  tort  of  cbar- 
I  act*  are  now  at  clearly  revealed  to  me,  at  If  I 


had  listened  to  every  communication  made  by  that  artful 
tend  the  secret  letters  he  bat  wtitten  and  received.  For  how  long,  did 
this  returned  prodigal  mention  to  hit  female  confederate,  that  these  In- 
tended ditclotuiet  were  to  be  delayed  7" 

"  The  phrase  was  vague,"  replied  the  steward.  '  In  a  few  day*  ' — ay, 
that  was  tbe  term  be  used," 

•'  A  limited  lifnr,  indeed,  for  action — but  brief  as  it  it,  I  will  avail  my- 
self of  ibe  lull,  and  not  await  the  bursting  of  the  ttorm,"  observed  the 
confessor. 

••  And  will  you  leave  mt  alone  to  face  the  comiag  tempest  t"  inquired 
the  atewaid.  with  evident  alatm  end  turpriie.  "  Holy  father— have  I 
not  ever  been  to  you  n  faithful  friend  ?  Have  I  not  acted  at  you  direct- 
ed ?  Have  not  my  own  interests  been  frequently  sacrificed  to  yours T — 
Hat  not  your  woid  with  me  been  law — your  advice  implicitly  followed — 
your  plans  jealously  carried  out  1  I  was  ever  your  ready  and  your 
willing  agent— and  now,  in  the  hour  of  need  and  danger,  wUI  jroa  de- 
sert me  f" 

A  pause  of  a  minute  ensued. 

"  Motley,"  returned  the  eonfes-ot  slowly— "  I  cannot  tee  how  my  re- 
maining here  could  serve  ynu.  Yn.i  wi-h  to  delay  events— to  avert  then 
wuuld  now  be  idle  as  to  war  against  the  elements.  But  hnw  can  breath- 
ing- lime  be  gained  f  Mine  own  interests  would  make  a  shun  interval 
before  discovery  shall  take  place,  as  desirable  a*  it  respite  to  tbe  crimin- 
al ;  bur,  by  mine  order—  I  cannot  devise  any  plan  tbat  could  promise  even 
probable  success.  We  siand  upon  a  loaded  mine— and  who  can  tay  the 
moment  when  tbe  engineer  will  fire  the  train  t" 

"  Still,  reverend  sir,"  continued  the  steward— have  we  not  days  to 
count  upon — and  what  might  not  hourt,  were  they  well  employed,  ac- 
complish V 

'•  Yes,"  returned  tb"  priest — "  dayt  certainly  may  be  reckoned  i 
ar,d,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  much  might  bo  effected  in  the  i 
while.    But  in  this  case— one  to  hopcleis  and  so  desperate 
very  grave  would  seem  to  liave  given  up  its  deed— and  when — " 

"  The  grave  must  receive  the  living  in  return.  Ay,  father,  there  it  but 
one  chance  left, — Clifford  die. — no  alternative  lemains  but  death  for  him 
—or  disgtace,  and  poverty,  and  banishment  for  me." 

"  No  more  of  that,"  exclaimed  tbe  cautious  churchman.  "  Pause 
ere  you  act— and  weigh  well  the  consequences.  Kngland,  for  such  ex- 
periments, is  a  dangerous  country.  Remember  your  former  attempt  on 
yooig  O'lf^lloran.  Wlset  a  disastrous  failure!  Four  lives  wete  sa- 
ert!':ed — ishile  he,  the  destined  victim,  passed  thtough  the  trial  un- 
hnrmed '"  "  Twere  better,  possibly,  my  friend,  to  yield  to  eitctimtlan- 
ce.,  and—" 

"See  myself  impoverished  and  insulted.  I  am  no  favorite  with  tbe 
country—  ihey  view  me  a«  an  up-tait— and  often  has  that  cutliag  truth 
been  'old  to  my  face.  The  tenants  on  these  estates  eeeretcly  dislike  me. 
As  matters  stand,  their  bad  feelings  ate  not  exhibited — but  let  the  change 
come  that  we  anticipate — then,  like  a  cry  of  bounds,  every  voice  will  be 
unite,)  ngainst  me,  and  I  must  cither  skull  cowardly  away,  ot  be  hunted 
t»  the  death,  while,  the  man  I  hate,  have  hated,  and  will  wfcilo  life  re- 
main* detest,  be  will  be  received  with  acclamation,  and  trample  oa  a 
falle-.  enemy  whose  neck  it  already  In  the  very  dust.  No — no — though 
life  be  1  is, t  m  the  attempt,  ne-ir  as  he  fanciis  himself  to  this,  his  long  et- 
treatej  inheritance — he  never  shall  1*  nearer.  Father,  I  start  instantly 
for  London.    We  must  act—ay,  and  act  immediately  " 

"  Of  these  things  I  remain  in  ignoraree,"  returned  tlws  confeator. 
"  But  if  you  risk  this  perilous  attempt — safety  ansl  success  in  evety  mor- 
tal venture,  depend  upon  two  simple  qualities — prudence  and  ptompt- 
Tbese  two,  in  human  actions,  are  worth  every  ceidlta!  vinue  be- 
Farewell — I  too  have  cares  which,  lof  hours  to  coire,  will  keep 
me  watching." 

The  confederates  separated — each  to  cany  nut  his  own  particular 
object.  Tbe  coufessnr  had  stilly  the  future  to  regret — the  past  he  bad 
secured — and  consequently,  he  hnd  neither  the  necessity  or  a  wish  to 
join  tn  Motley's  dangerv-us  experiments.  \\  nh  tbe  steward,  matters 
were  altogether  different.  In  ra.li  cor.ll.Jer.ee,  a!!  that  he  had  cared  for 
hitherto,  was  to  accumulati — and  hence,  his  ill  acquired  wealth  had  been 
so  clumsily  insetted,  that  lirr.e  was  absolutely  nrnestary  to  enable  him 
to  tegain  pustetsion  of  his  property.  That  time  could  only  be  obtained 
by  a  fearful  and  perilous  attempt.  "  But  no  course  besides  remained — 
and  Morley  started  that  night  for  London. 

•  •        *        a  •  a 

The  evening  wat  wild  and  blustering — doors  creaked — window*  were 
unusually  noisy  for  the  teason  of  the  year — ard  those  who  had  a  fire -side, 
were  too  happy  to  find  themselves  at  home.  "  The  George"  wai 
ly  deserted  ;  for  the  stragglers  who  bad  dropped  in  after  eunset,  t 
at  the  threatening  appearance  of  the  weather,  took  a  hurried  refresh- 
ment, and  pushed  forward  to  gain  their  abiding  placet  before  tbe  fury  of 
the  night  should  break.  Three  travellers,  however,  ttill  remained. 
They  bad  required  and  obtained  an  apartment  for  their  especial  use — and 
a  fire  having  been  lighted  io  tbe  pailour  of  the  hottlerie,  the  wayfarer! 


Oae,  who  teemed  to  play  tbe  host,  wu  a  man  of  respectable 
anoe,  and  beyond  the  middle  age.    He  might  be  a  fanner,  a  lawyer, 
trader — but  it  wat  clear  be  wat  not,  in  common  parlance,  a  gentleman. 
The  others  were  of  a  cute  immeasurably  inferior.    One  wat  tail,  burly, 
and  dark-visaged — the  other,  short,  slightly  fiemed,  and  sandy  hatred. 
The  countenances  of  both  were  particularly  repulsive — and  a  strwager 
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He  who  appeared  "  lord  of  tho  revelt"  seemed  ill  at  ease.  He  roee 
from  bit  chair—  looked  fm  a  moment  from  the  window— muttered  some- 
thing about  "fool  weather  out  ■Maori — "  returned,  sounded 

and  brandy  and  water  to  be  brought  in,  Co  611 

The  order  wa»  obeyed — "  the  maid  of  the  inn"  departed — the  door 
wa>  cloned — and  each  of  the  company,  by  an  involuntary  impulse,  look- 
ed ever  bis  •  boulder  to  ascertain  that  no  eaves  dropper  mat  near.  He 
who  played  the  boat  teemed  in  no  mood  for  revelry,  and  merely  aipped 
the  glass  before  him— the  letter  of  the  stranger*  alto  drank  sparingly — 
bat  the  tall  ruffian  turned  down  the  tumbler  considerably  below  ita  cen- 
tre, poehed  its  diminitbed  content!  fuitber  on  the  board,  and  then  lean- 
'ng  a  pair  of  overgrown  hand,  upon  hit  kneea,  and  bending-  forward  un- 
til hit  bead,  by  alow  progression,  had  made  a  Turkith  obeitanee  to  tbe 
t  jperlor  uf  the  company,  in  tlow  ami  pointed  termt  be  begged  respect- 
fully to  inquire,  "  wbat  business  had  brought  himself  and — "  he  merel y 
pointed  to  hia  companion — "on  tuch  thort  notice  to  the  country  I" 
"  Butinrft— an  I  that,  t"o.  of  consequence,"  was  the  brief  reply. 
"  All  right,"  returned  the  ttouter  ruffian.  "  liutineat  it  very  well  in 
iu  way — but  I'd  like  to  undent  and  the  nature  of  the  job  before  I  under 
took  it.  Light  work  ia  well  enough,  but  when  it  comet,  Mr.  TV 
bob — for  I  don't  know  y'er  name— to  what  we  calla  acary,  wot 
ye  know,  heap  or  transportation — why  then  men  mutt  look  nboui 
and  ax  a  question  or  two  before  they  take*  on." 

To  thii  Judicious  remark  the  tnvaller  of  the  two  aeeenied  by  a  graciout 
inclination  of  the  bead — while  the  question,  to  homely  put,  appeared  to 
i  dlaooncerted  their  reepectable  patton,  fur  be  did  not  answer  for  a 
and  then  the  reply  waa  evasive.    After  patting  ■  Mattering  en- 

 i  on  the  character  <if  tbe  late  Mr.  Slomaa — whoae  irreparable  I  net 

waa  deeply  to  be  regretted — he  hinted  that,  in  hit  line  of  butineit,  tbere 
waa  now  a  blank.  Hit  unhappy  death,  and  the  equally  unhappy  ror.tr- 
qoencea  which  followed,  had  left  the  dreary  veid.  It  waa  impossible  to 
find  a  professional  genrleman  equally  talented  and  truttworthy.  Un- 
doubtedly, men  of  high  honor  and  titong  nerve  could  be  found — and 
therefore,  ralbet  than  run  risks,  he,  Mr.  Jonet,  aa  be  waa  pleated  to  call 
himself,  would  prefer  doing  buiinoat  with  prindpalt,  and  having  no 
humbug  among  friend..  What  a  ttrange  epitome  of  life  tbe  aoaaoa  en- 
acted at  an  inn  would  furnith !  How  dissimilar  in  rank,  in  object,  in 
vocation,  are  thoae  whom  every  apartment  af  thii  human  halting-place 
reeeivee  in  turn  !  The  rare-worn  and  the  careleta— tbe  miter  and  the 
spendthrift.  Opulence,  with  unassuming  carriage — penury,  vainly  at- 
tempting to  brazen  out  lu  wretched  neat.  A  noble,  in  title  old  at  the 
conquest,  rests  in  this  cliamber  to-day— -to-morrow  it  will  be  tenanted  by 
a  bagman,  who  never  heard  that  atich  a  being  at  hit  grandfather  had  ex- 
istence. This  evening  a  bridal  patty  occupy  the  Inn.  They  dream  of 
naught  but  happinett— theirs  is  a  fancy  world— their  road  of  life  It  car- 
peted with  rotes — they  leave  next  morning.  Who,  next  in  succession, 
fill  the  same  apartment  en  the  morrow ! — a  coroner's  inquest,  to  ascer- 
tain what  caused  the  tuicide  of  a  village  beauty,  "  who  loved  not  wisely, 
but  toe  well." 

While  Mr  Jonet  ni-d  bis  friendt  wete  thut  engaged  in  the  large  par- 
lour up  suits,  in  a  small  back  room  behind  the  bar  of  "tbe  George." 
two  other  personages  were  comfortably  located.  One  was  the  jolly  hut- 
tess,  whom  nothing  but  "  rum  and  true  religion"  could  have  upbolden, 
seeing  that,  in  the  brief  space  of  ten  years,  the  had  been  tbrice  a  mourn- 
er. Finding,  however,  that  in  martial  luck  there  ia  no  faith  "  in  odd 
numbers,"  she  had  judiciously  concluded  on  risking  the  fortune  of  an 
even  oni- :  and,  at  the  moment  when  Mr.  Morley  tti  bargaining  with 
his  amiable  companions  above  stairs,  tbe  widow  of  "  the  George"  was 
endeavoring  to  ascertain  whether  a  matrimonial  arrangement  waa  likely 
to  "  come  off"  below. 

"  A  mighty  cold  place  these  ctosa  roads  muat  be  in  the  winter ;  and  I 
don't  wonder,  Mrs.  Tomklna,  that  you'te  uncommon  lonely— and  e.pe- 
cially  in  the  long  nights.    How  short  the  days  are  getdn' ! 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Magavarel  " 

"  Macgreal,  ifyou  please,  Mrs.  Tomkin*.'' 

"I  bag  your  pardon,"  said  tbe  lady  ;  "  hut,  as  I  was  saying,  I'll  never 
Though  1  look  stout  and  beany.  I  am  but 
kitchen  knorkt  me  of 


interrupted  tbe  further  oratory  of  the  false  rat-catcher.    She  delivered 
tome  trifling  metsage. 
"  If  ever, '  continued  the  maid  of  tbe  inn,  "  murder  waa  written  in  a 
you  may  see  it  in  the  faces  of  two  of  tbe  fellows 
Lord !  if  they  atop  here  to-night,  I  shall  i 


^mi7i^.br™^"mI.r.ft«^irr-l  fiS'ln'tbe1 


i  heap,  and  neiset  after  night  put  me  totally  from  sleeping  a 
"Ah!  then  I  pity  ye,  Mrs.  Tompkins,"  returned  the  — 


sodding  three  dacenl  husbands,  no  wonder  that  a  fourth  would  be  in  ye'r 
way,  now  that  the  could  weather's  comin'  on-    It  waa  only  ye.ter.iay  I 
was  taj  in'  to  Mr.  Dominik,  the  black  gentleman  at  the  park,  •• 
says  I.     'WbaiT"  says  he.    "If  ever."  say.  I.  "I'd' 


"  Who  are  they  V  inquired  tho  ratcatcher. 
"  Heaven  only  knows,"  waa  the  reply.  "  They  came  into  tbe  bouao 
about  an  hour  ago,  and  from  the  appearance  of  their  ebnea,  I  should  say 
they  had  walked  aome  distance.  They  inquired  for  a  Mr.  Jones;  and 
on  being  told  there  waa  no  person  here  of  lbs)  name,  they  called  for  soroa 
ale,  and  said  they  would  ait  down  and  wait  for  their  friend's  arrival. 


use  of  a 


they  retired  together." 

ad  upon  it,  the  .-trend  that  brought  them  hare  la 

ould  y< 


be  somebody  left  to  mind  tho  bar,"  ad- 


"  You  may  t 

an  honest  one.  Could  you  but  see  the  suspicions  leoka  they  throw 
round  them  when  I  enter  or  leave  the  room  1  " 

"  We'll  soon  know  more  ef  both  themselves  and  tho  but  1  net.  that 
brought  them  here,"  returned  the  buxom  widow.  ••  You  matt  know, 
Mister  Macgreal,  that  a  dark  closet  I  keep  Car  my  private  use  is  divided 
from  the  large  sitting  room  upstairs  by  a  boarded  partition,  and  there  are 
erackt  in  tbe  paper  through  which  you  can  see  what  pastes  ia  tbe  other 
room,  and  hoar  every  word  thal'a  said.  Many  a  ttolen  kits  I've  wit- 
nessed I  here— and  many  a  lata  of  love  I've  listened  to.  Follow  ma 
softly.  Hut,  Lord!  what  was  1  going  todof  Venture  myself  in  tho 
dark,  and  with  an  Irish  gentleman  !  Oh!  I  won't  move  a  step,  unlets 
Susan  come,  along  with  oa." 
"  Honour  bright!  "  ear 
"  And  you  know  there  i 
ded  the  spider  brasher. 

These  utreervatioos  were  conclutive,  and  after  an  assurance  of 
discretion  on  the  captain's  part,  tbe  lady  agreed  to  vrmtuie  herself  alo 
and  even  in  the  dark,  with  the  bashful  Irishman 

Without  occasioning  the  alightett  alarm  to  die  gueals  wh  i  occupied 
the  "  gieat  chamber  "  of  tbe  George,  the  ratcatcher  and  hia  fair  compa- 
nion ensconced  themselves  in  the  ciaset,  and  it  would  appear,  too,  at  a 
moment  a  ben  the  negotiation  had  assumed  a  business-looking  character, 
and  ma  tun.  were  drawing  in  a  close. 

■  We  understand  one  another  perfectly."  said  Mr.  Jones. 
'•  1  must  allow  it,"  replied  the  larger  of  tbe  ruffians,  "  that  you  havtj 
come  .irnight-for'ed  to  tbe  scratch,  Mr  Jones;  and  I  hopes  you  vo'nt 
take  it  nmitt,  that  we  axed  thai  part  of  the  coal  should  be  potted  before 
we  undertakes  the  job.  You  sea,  it't  what  we  callt  heavy  work,— 
nothing  like  greasing  a  man's  fist  bef.rre  he  commence*,  it  makes  him  go> 
at  the  bitneet  slap,  because  be  knows  that  tbe  rowdy  will  be  stumped  up 
when  all's  right  afterwards.  It's  now  late  enough,  so  if  you'll  shew  ua 
the  way  into  the  park,  and  point  the  right  un  out,  we'll  make  matters 
ture  to-morrow  night,  and  no  mistake." 

"  I  am  satisfied  you  will  acquit  yourself  like  men  of  spirit,"  was  the) 
reply.  "  Pioreed  down  the  lane  that  turns  to  tbe  right,  and  whan  I 
discharge  tire  reckoning,  I'll  monnt  my  horse  and  follow.  At  the  second 
gate— you'll  find  it  open — wait  for  mo. 

'  i  The  ruffians  twain  "  rose  and  left  tbe  room,  their  employer  called  a 
bill,  ordered  bis  horse  to  tbe  door,  and  quilled  the  bottler  te.  Tbe  Cap- 
tain prepared  to  follow  him,  and  having  kissed  the  landlady,  a  liberty 
for  which  he  received  a  severe  reproof,  accompanied,  however,  by  a 
general  invitation  to  drop  in  as  often  at  be  could,  "the  George  ''  ' 
few  minutes  was  totally  deserted,  and  Mr*.  Tomkina  I 
her  premises  should  be  closed  fur  tbe  night,  with  a  | 
of"  whit  a  nice  man  Mr.  Hartley  'a  h 
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la  bis  greet  affairs." 

Kim,  Ri, 


Dominik 
to  go 

of 


before  the  prie.t  in  company  wid  a 
the  George,  would  be  my  choice." 

M  And  isn't  it  strange  ..Mr.  Macgreal.  that  you  never  took  a  wrfe  T 
u  I  ,y  over  ■  .„.bful  when  a  boy,  and  feaks !  my  modesty  never  quitted 
me  afterwards,"  relumed  Shemas  Rhua,  looking  aa  Innocently  in  the 
smiling  face  of  tbe  landlady  of  the  George,  as  if  be  ha  I  never  Crooked  a 
Vnee  before  Father  Peatr  Fogarly  at  the  altar  of  byman. 

Shama  on  ye  for  a  deceiver !    If  tbe  honest  woman  who  owns  you  in 
Connemara  were  hot  at  jour  elbow,  and  overheard  Jour  insidious  at-  . 

tempts  upon  the  too  tender  hearted  Widow  Tompklnt,  I  would  not  be  in     Maik  Antony  had  attrnded  mat. ;  and  wat  rather  anaiout  to  find  t 
your  coat,  Shemas  Rhua,  Tor  all  the  ratt  and  rabbits  you'll  kill  this  j  whether  the  fo.teter  had  fasted  upon  Fridays,  and  fiiurod  frequently 
side  uf  ChrUtmas! 
To  what  lengths  Captain  Macgreal  might  have  urged  his  treachetotj. 
would    be  difficult  lu  fancy,  but  the   sudden  entrance  of 


••  Taoe  srt  la  Landoa— ia  tbst  | 
Where  s.sry  kite     ia-<  !u-r.  daily  brewing.' 

Don  Jvin 

A  quarter  of  an  l.oi;r  elapsed  before  the  confusion  my  auddrn  entrance) 
into  the  drawing-room  of  Rrumley  Park  occasioned  the  inmaies,  bad 
entirely  subsided.  I  ran  briefly  over  tbe  narrailva  of  my  capture  and 
escape — accounted  for  the  non-appearance  of  the  fosterer— waa  attured. 


notwithstanding  wound,  and  "  durance  vile,"  that  I  looked  particutarly? 
bealitiy — and  in  due  course  returned,  a.  In  duty  bound,  a  showar  of  com- 
pliment.. The  Colonel  was  particularly  anxious  to  know  why  a  lodge- 
ment wat  attempted  on  the  bieach,  without  battering  down  tho  defin- 
cet;  and  in  support  of  hit  opinion,  made  some  extensive  quotatinni  from 
Vauban  and  Carnot.  He  alto  wished  to  inquire  why  the  false  alarm 
upon  lire  land -tide,  when  tbe  globe  of  compression  wat  fired  with  tucti 
•ucc-ti,  had  not  been  turned,  like  tbe  feint  of  the  third  division  at  ftnda- 
jox,  into  a  real  attack  1  Mr.  Clifford  atked  the  exact  date  to  which  my 
last  advices  from  England  bad  reached  me,  that  he  should  take  up  hi* 
detail,  therefrom.    My  mother  was  tollrllout  iu  ascertaining  how  often 


.tilt,  it 
Mrs.  Tompkin's  attendant. 


I  tu  fancy,  hut  tbe  sudr 
fortunately  for  her  Udj'a 


peace  of  mind. 


confesslun.  Tour  Isadora's  were  whltpored  queries,  and  more  readily 
and  willingly  replied  to:— "Had  I  really  thought  of  her  1"  anal  •'  Were 
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;  and  ■•  the  captain  wu  a  •tout, 
i  had  found  favour  In  the  widow'* 


ve  a  fahhful  assent — for  tb*  (beat  feature*  of  Iaadora'a  beauty  were 

i  of  two  former  acquaintance*,  Dominique  and  my  loving 
the  ratcatcher,  induced  the  ladies  to  withdraw,  and  retire  to 
-  reapfletive  apartment*.  From  the  faithful  negro  I  received  an 
ardent  welcome;  and  the  captain  waa  graeioualy  pleated  10  exprett  hit 
satisfaction  at  my  return.  Indeed,  the  outer  man  of  the  latter  »n  »o 
changed  for  the  better,  that  I  might  have  patted  him  en  the  road  and 
not  recogntted  my  fanner  ally.  The  eccentric  habiliments  in  which  he 
bad  migrated  from  the  "  the 
ootlume  of  an  Rngllth  game-ke«per ; 
cajrlrsat-looking  fellow,  no  wonder  he 

eight,  and  bad  been  pronounced  by  that  experienced  lady,  •*  a  nice  man." 

After  Dominique'*  congratulation!,  and  Start) at  Khua't  "  ceado  feal- 
lagh"  bad  been  duly  delivered,  the  latter,  in  tentencaa  equally  com- 
pounded of  Eogltab  and  Irish,  the  ratcatcher  announced  himtelf  to  my 
uncle  at  the  bearer  of  important  intelligence.  He  had  been  taking  a 
turn  round  the  park,  be  laid,  after  nightfall,  wi'h  the  gun  under  bit  arm, 
on  toe  look-out  for  poaebert,  and  in  the  eourae  of  bit  rambles  bad  drop- 
ped into  "rhe  George."  What  occurred  there  be  briefly  derailed,  with 
the  omitaion  of  all  fove-pasrtage*  between  himself  and  the  fair  widow,  and 
then  he  thru  proceeded  wirb  nit  narrative : — 

"  I  followed  the  tound  of  the  borae't  feet.  When  the  rider  reached 
the  ttccond  gate  in  the  lane,  be  dlemounted,  joined  the  other  villain*,  and 
all  three  walked  forward  toward*  the  broken  paling*,  while  I  slipped 
quietly  through  the  wicket,  and,  knowing  my  path  well,  we*  at  the  open- 
ing in  the  tone*  before  they  reached  it-  Only  two  of  thorn  came  in,  fur 
the  little  fellow  remained  outaide  with  the  horee.  They  want  along, 
trampling  on  broken  bough*  a.  they  groped  tbetr  road,  while  1  kept  lire 
grata  under  my  foot,  and  dodged  them  without  being  overheard.  They 
made  directly  for  the  boute — and  when  tbay  turned  by  the  clump  of  ever- 
green*, 1  ran  round  by  tb*  other  tide  and  hid  behind  a  holly.  I  new 
ibnn  *l*el  to  the  window  of  thit  room,  a  ' 
ute*.    They  then  fell  back  dote  to  the  bu. 

"  •  You're  certain  you  know  the  man  V 
to  the  other  thief. 

"  '  To  be  ture  I  do,'  waa  the  antwer — '  he  hat  a  pair  of  arms,  and  the 
other  cove  but  one.' 

•' '  You  tee  bow  eatily  it  can  be  done.  You  can  aboot  him  from  the 
outaide,  and  be  safe  on  the  high  road  before  any  body  could  give  an 
alarm.' 

"  *  The  job'*  plain  enough,'  taid  the  other. 

" '  And  the  moment  il't  done,  mind  that  you  be  off  at  once  to  London 
—end  for  your  live*  don't  atop  to  drink  on  the  way.  Attend  to  thit — 
avoid  publio  bou*e* — and  all  trace  of  you  it  lo*t.' 
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.id  public  riutitea — and  aw  tram  or  ym 
'  •  And  you'll  be  sure  to  meet  u*  the  r 
"  Sure  at  the  tun  will  rite.' 


•  And  what  time  tbould  we  do  the  trick  f ' 
"  '  At  toon  after  dutk  at  you  can  manage  It. 
aafe.    Can  you  conceal  your  arm*  f' 

'• '  Kaaily— I'll  borrow  a  poacher'*  gun  from  an  old  pal  of  mine.  It 
comes  in  piece* ;  the  barrel  untcrawi  in  tb*  middle,  and  you  can  carry  it 
in  the  bare-pocket  of  a  shooting-jacket. ' 

"•  Com*.— You  know  Ute  man  and  the  place.  Let  ui  be  off.  I'm  loo 
late  from  borne.' 

"  They  returned  through  the  plantation-  As  tbey  approached  the 
paling — I  Mill  **» "g'"g  on  their  heel*— I  was  torely  tempted  to  give 
them  a  barrel  a- piece  before  we  parted ;  but  I  thought,  a*  I  had  found 
out  all  they  war*  after,  that  it  wa»  better  to  let  them  pat*  till*  lime — 
and  inform  your  honour  of  what  wat  in  the  wind.' 

"  You  acted,  gallant  Captain,"  replied  Mr.  Clifford,  "  with  excellent 
tact  and  judgment.  I  tee  clearly  through  the  butine**.  My  exietenee 
and  return  are  ditcovered — and  the  wretch  who  caused  my  exile,  would 
now  cootummaie  hit  villainy  by  murder.  It  will  only  expedite  the 
dtnouemfrsi — and  with  the  failure  of  to-morrow  night,  Mortay's  career 
will  clote.  Come,  Hector,  we  mutt  not  forget  that  you  require  refreth- 
ment— «nd  while  ynu  rap,  1  will  acquaint  you  with 
occurred  during  your  absence  from  the  country." 

While  my  uncle  wat  detailing  the  prog  re.,  of  hi. 
war  giving  him  ocular  proof  that  my  appetite  had  not  deteriorated  by 
campaigning.  But  even  .upper  and  a  long  tlory  hat  an  end.  The  clock 
had  tlruck  the  fir.t  hour  of  morning — we  parted  for  the  night — the  Colo- 
nel, by  no  meant  tatitfied  that  the  assault  on  San  Seba>tian  tbould  have 
failed — Mr.  Clifford,  to  mature  hit  plana,  and  avail  himself  of  the  rat- 
catcher', information— and  I,  to  seek  my  pillow  with  that  blettrd  and 
heart  cheering  assurance,  that  all  I  loved  dearett  on  earth  were  tlumbar- 
ing  beneath  tire  tame  roof  tree. 

Krom  Itromlcy  Park  wo  will  carry  the  reader  for  a  brief  interval  away, 
and  follow  the  fotterer  runr  hit  companion  to  the  native  village  of  the  lat- 
ter.   It  wat  .untei  on  the  succeeding  evening,  before  the  ttage  coach  on 

the  cm.,  road,  at  a  mile'. 
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[>rur  were  tea 
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distance  fiom  llawling's  home,  and  ihere  deposired  rbe  traveller..  Never 
did  a  couple  of  w.yftrer.  cro».  a  pathway  more  ex|>edltioutly.  They 
had  light  kut  m>d  light  purses—  but  t'i*y  had  what  wa>  better  tlian  any 
thing  wealth  could  produce,  lighrer  hearts— for  from  a  fellow  pasaenger, 
Willitm,  to  the  inquiry,  "  Duih  my  father  .till  live  V  hud  received  an 
nttaranco  thai  the  old  man  wat  well,  and  bappy,  and  without  a  care,  aavr- 
what  arose  from  anxiety  regarding  the  safety  of  hi.  abtent  ton-  Nor 
wat  tho  fosterer  less  gratified  by  ibe  further  tiding,  of  tho  ttranger.  Hit 
ramre..  wat  looking  belter  than  the  hi  ' 


the  village  report — and  but  a  week  ago,  it  waa  whispered  that 
declined  the  hand  of  the  wealthiest  farmer  in  the  neigboirhood. 
lour  mounted  to  the  lover' t  cheek.    To  bear  that  bit  mltttett  w 
than  before,  wat  nattering  to  hit  pride— but  to  find  h*r  oonttsncy  un- 
changeable, wat  incente  to  hi.  heart. 

The  light*  were  tparkling  in  the  village  casement*  before  the  travel- 
ler* reached  the  termination  of  the  pathway— and  Rawlingt  with  hi*  com- 
panion patted  through  the  garden  try  a  private  wicket,  and  unobaerved, 
reached  the  rear  of  hit  fetber'a  cottage.  The  aecurity  ami  confidence  over 
fett  in  dwelling*  "  far  from  tow*."  were  her*  apparent— for  the  window 
of  the  little  parlour  wat  neithet  protected  by  tbuiter  or  curtain  from  theft 
or  curiosity ;  and  while  ibe  retired  toldier  luxuriated  with  bit  pipe,  hit 
pretty  daughter  wa.  engaged  in  plying  her  needle  botily,  in  perfect  un- 
contcioa.net.  tbat  the  eyet  of  a  lover  were  gating  fondly  on  ber  from 
without. 

■'  Heaven  blet*  ye  both  !  "  ejaculated  the  warm-hearted  aallor,  "  We 
mutt  not  appear  loutuddenly;  come,  we'll  ttep  over  to  the  Lion,  aad 
tend  the  landlady  scroti  to  tell  father  and  titter  that  the  wanderer*  are 


ndtady  i 

returned." 

William  Rawlingt  wa*  the  pride  of  the  village ;  every  rustic  coquette 
was  flattered  by  bit  preference ;  and  it  was  taid  tbat  il  wat  rather  out  of 
pique  than  love,  ibat  the  millar't  pretty  daughter  bad  listened  to  the  suit 
of  the  jolly  landlord  of  "  the  Lion."  Certain  it  it,  that  her  reception  of 
the  hand  tome  sailor  was  much  more  ardent,  than  what  be  of  the  spigot 
would  nave  approved,  had  he  been  a  witnees  to  the  unexpected  meeting. 
Why,  William,  art  tbee  alive  man  1" 

"  Alive,  gill ;  ay,  and  likely  to  live.  I  need  not  atk  thee  for  Julia  and 
the  old  man— I  had  a  peep  at  both  through  the  parlour  window.  Step 
over,  dear  Betsey,  and  lot  them  quietly  know  tbat  here  I  am,  sound  at 
Brititb  oak,  and  an  old  comrade  along  with  m«." 

"  Lord!  they  will  be  to  overjoyed,"  exclaimed  the  hostess,  a*  the 
skipped  across  the  street,  and  knocked  at  the  old  quarter-matter',  hall- 
door. 

'*  Ab  !  Betsey,  Is  it  thou  f"  said  the  veteran  a*  be  knocked  the  aabee 
from  hi.  pipe,  aad  held  hit  hand  out  to  the  vititor.  «  What  newt,  my 
girl  t — girl— no,  bo — I  i 

"  Look  in  my  face, 
good  tiding,  there  I" 

What  mean  ye,  Bataeyt"  Inquired  the  old  man's  da 
"  t  I  say ;  I  am  the  bearer 

my  boy?" 
tar. 

"  Ye* — William  i*  alive  and  well :  and  of  that  an  old  friend  of  bit, 
who  •topped  just  now  at  the  Lion,  will  give  you  presently,  a  full  assu- 
rance." 

"  Heaven,  I  thank  tbee !"  said  the  old  man,  at  he  reverently  raised  hit 
eyes,  and  poured  the  brief  offering  of  gratitude  i 
heart. 

"  Don't  bo  surprised  at — " 
"  His  return  ! '  exclaimed  the  other  female. 
Bettey — dear  Betaey- 

11  Certaii 
like  your  brother." 

"  Oh !  I  will  fly  to  him,"  exclaimed  the  old  man's  daughter,  r 

the  door— but  in  the  passage  her  farther  progress  was  arrett- 
man  claaped  her  in  bit  lusty  embrace,  and  covered  her  lipa  with 


■leit 
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'  Is  be  oore 

eisey— end  this  lutpent*.  and  make  us  too,  t»o  bappy." 
taid  the  fail  hottest,  "  the  tailor  acre*  the  .trret  u.very 


I  a  sworn  friend  of  a  wild  Iriahman  my 

•d  Mark  Antony  O'Toole. 


■i.ter  It  .lightly 


"  William,  dear  William—" 
"  Julia — my  darting  titter." 

"  Said  I  not  truly,"  observed  the  pretty  haste**,  "  that  I  brought  you 
rout  newt  1" 

Next  moment  the  wanderer  wa.  kneeling  ai  hit  father*  feet ;  and  that 
nigbt,  had  Britain  been  searched  through,  a  happier  family  could  not 
have  been  discovered. 

"  And  now  tbat  I  I  rave  a  chance  of  getting  a  civil  antwer,  may  I  atk 
who  tbat  handsome  young  aoldier  it  1  I  hope  he  it  going  to  slop  at  the 
Lion  for  awhile.  Il  would  be  a  pleasure  Ui  serve  a  good-looking  fellow 
like  your  friend,  after  being  plagued  waiting  on  frumpy  farmers,  tnd  an- 
swering beer-drinking  boor*." 

"  Why,  Mi.trets  Betsey,  that  tame  well  featured  youth  it  a  trusty  e 
rede  of  my  own,  and  n 
acquainrcMrl  with— a  gentleman  c 

The  name  teemed  to  have  a  magical  eSoct.  Julia',  chenkt,  in  a  mo- 
ment, were  dyed  with  blutlwe— a  heavy  tigh  involuntarily  escaped— a 
tear  trembled  in  her  eye — and  a  looker-on  would  have  been  dull  indeed, 
who  con  Id  not  bavo  road  the  secret  of  ber  hue. 

•'Ah!"  taid  the  landlady  archly,  "no  wonder  Frank  ftobinton  was  re- 
jected. So,  Mittiett  Julia,  and  you  wo-jld  no* confide  in  your  old  school- 
fellow, and  tell  ber  you  were  orer  head  and  e'ira  in  love. 

■•  He  it  to  be  our  guest  for  u  few  days — longer,  probably,  if  you  will 
m.ke  yourself  agroiable.  Julia,  are  you  not  obliged  to  me,  my  fair  tit- 
ter, not  only  for  bringing  myself  safely  hack,  but  al*o  for  coming  homo 
provided  with  is  brother  in-law,  if  you  will  only  let  me  recommend  a  hus- 
band to  you.— Nay,  dear  Julia,  no  teats— I  bur  jest,  you  know,  and 
not  wound  thy  feelings  for  the  world.  1  will  go  over  fur  my  frle 
he  said  and  left  the  room,  accompanied  by  tho  pretty  host 
man  returned  hit  pipe  ;  and  poor  Julia  ascended  to  her  o 
to  blett  Heaven  for  the  restoration  of  a  brother— and  weep,  we 
truth  known,  for  th«  absence  of  one  even  still  dearer  to  her  heart. 
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il— the  ft  ringer  wa*  beside  him— and  ibe 
»nd  «urprlse  on  the  thoughtless  mariner, 
•pikes  at  me.  Julie.    Hero  is  the  real  offen- 


Kive  minute*  passed — the  hall  door  opened — the  heard  the  woll-known 
voice  of  tbo  weuderct  inquire  for  her,  and  presently  footsteps  were  heaid 
upon  the  stairs. 

"  Julia — what,  moping  here,  and  not  down  to  offer  a  welcome  to  my 
J!    Well,  I  most  fetch  thee,  my  girl!"  and  William  Rawlinga  un- 
I  the  " 
turned  a  lo 

"  Nay,  don't  look  mariin -spikes 
der." 

One  glance,  and  the  secret  wu  disclosed.  With  a  face  Warning  with 
rtallght,  and  eye»  more  brilliant  now, 

"  For  having  lost  their  light  awhile," 
abe  sprang  into  the  fosterer's  arm».    The  rowi  ofiimple  bat  ardent  lore 
mutually  interchanged  anew— and  that  night  the  happiest  family  in 
ix  would  hare  beenjound  cirri  ing  the  quarter,  master's  parlor  lire. 

The  clock  was  striking  two,  when  tbo  steward,  after  leaving  his  horse 
in  the  stables  of  Clifford  Park,  walked  hastily  to  the  ball,  and  admitted 
himself  by  means  of  a  private  key,  to  the  wing  of  lbs  building  occupied 
by  the  confessor  and  himself.  On  looking  towards  the  chamber  of  the 
priest,  as  Merley  approached  the  mansion,  a  thin  stream  of  light  escaped 
from  an  opening  ia  the  shutters,  and  told  that  the  holy  occupant  bad  not 
yet  retired  to  his  pillow.  The  steward  tapped  gently  at  the  churchman's 
door,  which  we.  opened  by  the  occupant  himself.  Within,  the  room  was 
ia  manifest  confusion — several  trunks  and  boxes  were  being  packed— the 
grate  was  filled  with  the  remains  of  burnt  papers— and  it  was  quite  evi- 
dent that  the  confessor  was  making  such  preparations  as  foreboded  an 
immediate  departure. 

"  How  now.  Motley,— What  news  1  Has  aught  occurred  since  noon  T" 
inquired  the  churchman. 

"1  have  determined  to  ron  the  risk,  and  nothing  now  can  change  this 
resolution     The  arrangements  ate  completed.    To  morrow  night—" 

"  Nay,"  said  the  confessor—"  I  neither  wish,  nor  will  know  any  thing 
of  what  is  to  happen  to-morrow.    It  is  enough  for  me  to  know  what  baa 
occurred  thi«  afirrn  oon. 
"  Has  anything  important  taken  placet"  asked  the  steward. 
"Y« — two  persoa*  arrived  litis  evening.    They  sleep  to-night  in  the 
boose.    One  I  know  to  be  Mr.  Clifford's  legal  adviser.    The  other  I  fan- 
-oyis  to  be  the  successor  to  yourself." 

"To  met"  exclaimed  Morley  in  astonishment.  "No,  no!  holy  father! 
That  will  not  be  so  hastily  decided  a*  you  imagine." 

"  Well— a  short  time  will  settle  the  question.  After  the  strangers  had 
bees)  closeted  with  the  old  man  for  an  hour,  I  framed  an  excuse  and  re- 
quested to  speak  to  Mr.  Clifford  fgr  a  minute.  An  answer  waa  returned 
that  he  was  engaged  particularly,  and  order*  issue*!  thai  none  should  In- 
trude upon  him.  There  is  a  change  indeed.  /.  refused  admittance, 
who  for  years  was  constant  at  his  side  ev.n  as  a  shadow.  /.  who  hith- 
erto  dictated  who  shoald  be  received  and  who  rejected !  Saints  and  an- 
gel* !    I  can  scaicely  believe  the  thing  myself." 

The  steward  had  listened  with  an  expression  of  countenance,  which 
-evinced  a  sort  of  stupid  incredulity.    •'  Father,  are  we  both  awake  ?"  be 
inquired  with  a  sickly  smile,  that  betrayed  the  inward  working*  of  a  bo- 
som racked  with  disappointment  and  despair. 

"  Mine,  Morley,"  retained  the  confessor  coldly,  "  are  the  acts  of  a 
man  folly  awako  to  coming  events.  No  paper*  shall  rise  in  judgment 
against  me;"  and  he  pointed  to  the  fire-place— " and,  as  vou  may  per- 
ceive, I  am  preparing  for  a  long  journey  on  sudden  notice.  Have  you 
been  in  your  room  since  your  return  t  I  fancy  yeu  will  find  there  a  docu- 
1  laid  npon  your  table." 

ered 


"  Directed  to  give  an 
priest;  «•  which  may  not  exactly  be 
doing  t" 

"Avenge  myself,  holy  father — leave  Clifford  Hall '  a  house  of  mourn- 
ing' and  through  the  son,  strike  the  cold  dotard  to  the  heart.  Yes,  If 
roin  impends  on  me,  I  shall  involve  others  in  the  vortex.  This  time  to- 
morrow, the  stern  old  man  who  tunu  me  as  contemptuously  away  as  [ 
would  spurn  a  beggar  from  the  gate,  shall  be,  what  through  life,  and  by 
my  agency,  he  ha*  been— childles*.    Kaiewell  <" 

He  said,  and  left  the  apartment. 

•  *  •  »  •  •  • 

It  is  asserted  that  excessive  joy,  like  agonizing  sorrow,  equajiy  drive* 
aleep  away.  When  I  retired  to  ray  couch,  bapplnea*  and  hope  reigned 
in  my  bosom — and  yet  my  dreams  were  light,  my  slumbers  sound.  I 
was  early  astir — but  others  were  earlier  still— and  when  I  entered  the 
parlor,  I  found  the  family  party  already  collected. 

Like  all  other  breakfasts,  ours  ended  In  due  course ;  the  ladies  retired ; 
ar.d  Mr.  Clifford,  the  Colonel,  and  myself,  adjourned  to  the  lawn,  and 
were  herd  a  walking  consultation.  In  fact,  with  bis  customary  decision, 
"    1  already  made  hii  disposition..    The  intended  bravos  were 


to  the  police ;  and  at  the  very  moment  we  were  talking  mat- 
ter* over  on  the  lawn,  Mr.  Morley'*  agent*  were  in  close  custody  In  Lon- 
don. - 

It  wa*  necessary  that  another  day  should  raw,  before  Mr.  Clifford 
deemed  it  expedient  to  throw  off  hi*  incognito.  It  wore  away.  At 
Bromley  Park  the  inmates  were  variously  employed  ; — my  uncle,  in  car- 
rying out  hi*  successful  arrangements ;  my  father,  in  i 
er  a  false  attack  no  the  sea-face  of  San  Sebes 
ed  a*  an  effective  diversion ;  my  mother,  I  sui 
prayers  to  Heaven  for  my  safe  return ;  and 

of  young  hrarii  wore  never  intended  for  reveal- 


Again  the  *cene  must  change.  At  Clifford  Hall  the  presence  of  two 
strangers  was  unusual;  and,  in  that  dull  and  sleepy  establishment,  that 
trifling  event  had  occasioned  some  sensation.  When  morning  advanced, 
the  surprise  of  the  household  wa*  considerably  increaaed.  The  confes- 
sor bad  disappeared,  hating  removed  all  hi*  bsggage,  none  knew  where 
or  how.  The  steward  wa*  also  missing,  but  hi*  apartment*  weie  in  their 
customary  *tate ;  and  as  be  frequently  left  the  hall  for  day*  together  in 
course  of  duty,  hi*  absence  occasioned  no  itartieular  surprise.  The  church- 
man had  departed  for  the  continent  two  hours  before  the  steward  quitted 
Clifford  Park,  and,  as  it  wa*  fated,  neither  re-entered  the  domain  gate* 
after  they  bad  passed  them. 

It  would  appear,  that  when  he  found  his  former  friend  and  counsellor 
had  left  him  to  bis  resource*,  all  Morley'*  self-possession  vanished,  and 
hi*  future  actioas  seemed  rather  the  result*  of  sudden  impulse  than  of 
deliberate  forethought  Without  any  fixed  object,  be  took  the  road  to 
London  ;  and  that,  too,  by  circuitous  routes,  which  rendered  the  journey 
unnecessarily  tedious.  Although  his  general  habits  were  temperate,  he 
made  frequent  halt*  at  road  aide  bouses,  and  drank  freely  where  be 
•topped.  It  was  late  when  he  reached  the  metropolis — and  on  hi*  arri- 
val In  the  Borough,  he  put  up  his  horse  at  an  obscure  inn,  took  some  re- 
freshment, ordered  a  bed  he  never  occupied;  for,  as  It  afterwatd*  ap- 
peared, he  spent  the  night  rambling  through  the  streets,  or  drinking  in 
low  house*  only  frequented  by  the  vicious  awl  the  destitute.  God  know* 
what  the  wretched  man's  feelings  were!  He  then  believed  thst  a  foul 
act  wa*  doing  or  had  been  done;  and  it  ia  bard  to  *»y,  whether  remorse 
for  having  caused  the  deed,  or  a  ravage  exultation  at  it*  fancied  ae- 
compliahment.  bad  fevered  his  guilty  soul,  and,  like  another  Cain, 
"  murdered  sleep,"  and  when  innocence  repose*,  made  him  a  wretched 
wanderer. 

Morning  came,  and  at  the  appointed  hour  named  to  meet  hi*  myrmy- 
dnn*,  the  atewawi  repaired  to  the  place  of  rendezvous.  He  hastened  on, 
a*  he  believed,  to  learn  the  death  of  hi*  victim  ;  but  It  wa*  only  to  hurry 
hi*  own  guilty  career  to  it*  close.  The  wretched  man,  in  thieve/parlanee, 
wa*  "  regularly  planted."  The  moment  they  found  themselves  in  cus- 
tody, the  ruffian*  (both  returned  convicts)  admitted  their  intended  < 
and  guve  ample  information  by  which  their  employer  should  be  deti 
It  wa*  arranged  by  the  officers  that  Morley  should  be  received  by  one  of 
the  ruffians,  at  the  public-house  whete  the  meeting  had  been  appointed— 
and,  apparently  blind  to  danger,  the  steward  entered  the  tap  and  j 
through  into  a  back  room,  which  had  been  notified  to  him  « 
whete  his  sanguinary  associates  would  be  found  in  waiting. 

The  room  was  squalid  in  appearance,  HUighted,  and  in  every  respect 
a  fitting  place  for  villains  to  frequent.  At  a  dark  corner  he  perceived  the 
larger  ruffian  at  a  table— and,  what  rather  startled  him  at  first,  a  stran- 
ger seated  at  hi*  aide.  A  brief  conversation,  however,  explained  the 
matter.  '■  Tire  other  cove  bad  shyed  when  it  came  to  the  point,  and  he 
had  to  call  on  a  trusty  pal,  the  gentleman  wot  sate  beside  htm."  Tho- 
roughly deceived,  Morley  fell  into  the  trap  laid  for  him,  without  harbor- 
ing a  suspicion — listened  with  manifest  satisfaction  to  a  fabricated  de- 
tail of  the  imaginary  assassination— handed  to  the  murderer  the  price  of 
d  was  about  lo  leave  the  room,  when  the  confederate  ruffian 


a  table  with  a  pewter  measure — announced 
mer,  and  Morley  hi*  prisoner.  Then  turning 
signal  a  *econd  lime.  * 


blood — and 
struck  a  heavy  blow 
that  he  was  a  Bow-street 
to  the  door  be  repeated  l 
thtee  officers  came  in. 

Although  astounded  at  the  occurrence,  the  steward  came  to  a  sudden 
and  desperate  determination.  The  i  uffisn,  hardened  as  be  vras,  turned 
his  eyes  away  in  another  direction  from  his  victim — and,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  momentary  absence  of  the  r.lTirer  at  the  door,  when  summon- 
ing his  fellows  from  below,  Morley  un perceived,  took  a  small  phial  from 
hia  pocket,  and  swallowed  the  contents.  He  was  instantly  secured  and 
searched — a  large  sum  in  money  taken  fiom  his  person— lb*  handcuffs 
were  being  put  on,  which  were  to  biad  bim  for  a  time  to  the  returned 
convict — the  wretch  who  had  betrayed  him, — wben  suddenly,  his  look 
became  fixed  and  glassv— his  face  livid— be  reeled  into  ibe  arms  of  an 
officer,  and  next  moment,  sank  on  the  floor  a  corpso. 

CONCU'SION. 

"  All  trsgedlss  sr<  firm*".!  by  .  d,.tb. 

All  cosisJte.  are  tndeu  by  s  rasrrisg a.  "-Do*  Jl-.s. 
The  »econd  week  of  October  waa  beautiful.  The 
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with  the  varied  hue*  which  autumn  interposes  between  "  summer  green." 
sjod  "  snow  dad  winter-''  The  sanabone  brightly— the  biids  tang — the 
bell*  rang  <rat  *  merry  peal — and  a  bridal,  in  lung  array,  twept  through 
the  long  arm  Lie  of  Clifford  Farlt,  and  approached  the  Tillage  church. 
The  road  was  crowded  with  alJ  the  rustic  population  of  the  neighbor- 
hood— and,  while  tha  men  hurraed,  the  girl*  «pread  (lower*  along  the 
churchyard  path,  when  the  young  and  beautiful  biido  left  the  carriage  at 
the  gate,  and  advanced  to  tbepoitel  of  the  sacred  edifice.  She  reached 
ftbe  altar  leaning  on  ber  Icrvei  *  arm — and  there,  encouraged  by  the  ap- 
proving *mi)e*  of  happy  relative*  and  surrounded  by  u  gaily  dressed 
cOrrege  of  bridal  attendants,  interchanged  her  vow*  of  constancy,  ar,d 
bestowed  her  plighted  hand  upon  the  youth  who  knelt  beside  her.'  The 
aurpliced  priest  pronounced  his  benison,  and  closed  the  book  — the  holy 
ceremony  was  over — but  an  interesting  scene  remained.  An  aged  man, 
on  wbo*e  bead  the  snow*  of  eighty  winter*  rested,  had  tale  betide  the 
altar  in  a  cbair,  while  the  sacred  rite  was  celebrated.  When  the  church- 
nan'*  blowing  died  away  in  the  echo  of  the  distant  aide,  the  old  man 
signalled  the  young  oouple  to  approach  bim  ;  tbey  knelt  at  tha  feet  of 
their  vtowrahle  relation,  woo  laid  a  hand  upon  either  hrad,  and  with 
Ut  up-turned,  invoked  Heaven's  protection  upon  bis  darling 
The  bloiser  wa*  Mr.  Clifford-the  blasted  ones,  Isidore  and 


The  following  tweet  poem  is  from  a  new 
We  need  not,  of  course,  bespeak  th" 
beautiful  and  touching  verse*. 


car.didxte  fur 
of  Oil 


I  time  the  sun  had  circled  the  earth,  and  the  same  season  had 
Again  the  village  bells  were  rung,  and  the  park  of  Clifford 
Hall  was  crowded  with  tenant*  and  villagers — that  day  it  was  the  scene 
of  rejoicing  and  festivity — an  heir  watbotn  to  the  ancient  name— and 
the  baptismal  ceremony  was  being  performed  within  the  hall,  In  presence 
of  a  goodly  assemblage.  From  the  font,  the  infant  wa*  carried  in  the 
arm*  of  hi*  young  and  happy  mother  to  an  easy  chair,  where  a  venera- 
ble man  was  seated.  She  knelt  and  invoked  hit  Wetting ;  and,  upon  the 
headt  of  two  generations  the  uld  man's  hand*  were  laid,  while  his  Hp* 
pe-jred  foith  an  ardent  benediction.  •  •  • 

Again  the  year  came  round.  It  was  later  in  the  season,  for  withered 
leaves  wen  spread  thickly  on  the  ground,  a  mute  but  striking  type  of 
life's  decay.  Slow  and  heavily  the  village  bell  wa*  tolling— desth  wns 
in  Clifford  Hall,  and  its  owner  wat  about  lobe  cairied  to  the  tomb, 
where  hit  forefathert  were  sleeping.  Ripe  foi  the  grave— surrou tided 
by  those  he  loved — cheeied  by  thin  consolation*  of  rvligien,  Mr.  Chffuid 
had  calmly  slumbered  life  away — his  head  pillowed  on  a  daughter'*  bo- 
som— hi*  hand  pressed  gently  within  the  grasp  of  a  sun,  from  whom  fur 
live- and- thirty  years  Ire  had  been  alienated. 

The  stranger  who  passes  through  the  domain  of  Clifford  Hall,  will 
occasionally  encounter  a  hale,  stout,  white-headed  man,  in  leather*  and 
gnmbroon,  with  a  gun  under  his  arm,  and  two  Scotch  terrier*  at  hi* 
heel*.  That  person  was  once  intituled  Shemus  Rbua — but  year*  have 
spoiled  the  tuvbriquti.  At  the  back  gate  there  it  a  picturesque  collar*, 
with  a  flower-garden  attached,  and  filled  with  bee-hive*.  There  a  hand- 
noma  old  woman  will  present  herself,  attended  by  a  village  girl.  She 
bears  the  appearance  of  a  faithful  servant,  who  has  retired  with  every 
comfort.    That  old  woman  was  once  Ellen— or  the  gipsy,  at  you  please. 

In  the  immediate  front  of  the  Hall,  two  elderly  personage*  may  be 
daily  noticed.  One— stout,  stooped,  very  gray,  and  very  intelligent- 
louking— that  is  mine  uncle.  Another— spare,  slight,  and  with  a  bead 
erect  as  if  he  intended  to  throw  Fattier  Time  off  his  tbouldcr*,  should 
be  pre»ume  to  invade  them — hi*  empty  (leeve  peifect*  the  identity. 

One  more  group  remains.  A  middle-aged  gentleman,  and  a  lady, 
rich  in  the  beauty  of  middle  life— a  throng  of  children,  that  would  throw 
Harriet  Martineau  Into  hysterics,  gambol  round  tbam,  while  a  handsome 
old  gentlewoman,  whom  tbey  term  "  gTandrnaroa,"  superintends  their 
naoveroenU,  If  you  cannot  guess  who  they  are — why  go  up  tu  the  stew- 
ard's house  upon  the  hill — and  Mr.  OToole,  or  his  pretty  wife,  will  in- 
fant you. 

BtiKXCK  HiLi-  M<i*i;xest. — The  Burton  Daily  Advertiser  give*  the 
following  item*  of  information  concerning  the  Bunker  Hill  Monument 
from  an  account  published  by  Mr.  Wiliaid,  the  Aichitect : 

"  It  appears  that  the  aeta.il  cost  of  the  woik  complete  was  tlQl,6S£. 
Had  the  cost  not  been  Increased  by  lite  delay  arising  from  the  deficiency 
uf  fund*,  the  amouat  would  not  have  exceeded  (80,000.  Mr.  Willard 
presents  estimate*  which  show  that  at  lite  market  price*  of  ci  anile  work 
of  a  like  description,  it  would  have  cost  not  less  than  #200  000.  Too  a- 
bove  statements  relate  solely  to  the  cost  of  the  obelisk  itself,  exclusive  of 
that  of  the  land,  etc.  The  amount  expended  ->n  the  woik  from  18iJ  to 
Ul'i  was  $.'nJ,.VJj;  from  18:14  to  I  So*.  $-'!)  V.'l  ;  and  on  the  final  re- 
sumption of  it,  f  j  I  Ulo  ;  besides  some  additional  expense*  fur  iron- work, 
etc.,  makirt?  up  the  above  turn.  There  wa*  also  paid  in  addition  for  the 
land,  |'.':i,3ii  i  for  expenses  connected  with  the  celebiallon  of  the  ,'iOth 
annivetraiy  and  laying  the  corner-atone,  (17'.'0;  be«i  ies  sundry  other 
miscellaneous  expeure*." 

MarLC  iH<.»a. —  \  gentleman  from  the  western  part  of  Massachusetts 
informs  us  that  v-ry  litiie  maple  sugar  has  been  made  this  year, — the 
transition  from  winter  to  tpiing  having  been  too  sudden  to  bring  out  th» 
sap.  Sunny  dsyt  and  freeiiug  nights  are  the  kind  uf  weather  which  it 
favourable  tu  sugar-msking.  The  amount  of  maple  sugar  utually  rnanu- 
faciuted  is  «o  great,  that  it*  failure  tliit  yeai  will  perceptibly  increase  the 


THK  LOVER'S  Glr  TS 
nr  K-  s  r. 
Lo  !  every  token  of  the  Pe»t. 

K«h  trewuted  gift  of  thine, 
I  long  to  view  them  all  once  more, 
While  yet  I  call  them  mine. 

And  first  of  all,  this  plain  gold  ring. 
The  one  that  thou  didst  wear, 

And  proffsr  when  thy  trembling  lip* 
Could  sexree  thy  Live  declare. 

O .'  I  have  priied  it  more  than  e'et 

A  miser  ptiied  his  gold, 
Aad  new  baa  it  left  my  band, 

Or  passed  my  eager  hold. 

Tet  I  must  take  it  from  its  home, 

'Tis  hard  indeed  to  pert, 
How  desolate  my  finger  it — 

How  aad  my  lonely  heart. 

Yet  fare-thee  well,  thy  earliest  1 

One  kiss,  we  part  for  I 
Sad  memories  swell  my  1 

I  lay  this  gift  away. 

The  diamond  next!  bestowed  when  first 

I  vowed  to  be  thy  btide  ; 
Come,  follow  thou,  that  earlier  friend, 
I'll  plane  thee  .id*  by  side. 

The  irucWsis  too,  that  I  ban  worn 

So  long  in  rove  and  tnsst, 
With  trembling  hand  I  now  undo. 

For  go  with  these  they  must. 

And  now  the  chain  that  thou  dldu  bind 

Aioond  my  willing  neck, 
And  with  a  joyous  smile  declared, 

"  This  chain  mv  bride  shall  < 


And  mutt  I  yield  tbee  also  up  1 

Ala* !  too  hard  to  bow ; 
To  rend  each  idol  fiom  my  heart, 

Enshrined  with  many  a  vow. 

The  golden  chain  that  I  have  worn 
In  love,  and  pride,  and  hope — 

Ah !  yet,  thou  too  mu.t  follow  on, 
Although  my  heart  be  broke. 

And  at  I  now  undo  each  fold, 
My  tears  fall  thick  and  fast, 

Bat,  ah !  what  comeih  upward  her*  T 
The  dearett  and  the  iatt  ! 

Thy  pirturt !  and  (Ay  loek  ofkair  '. 
I've  worn  them  on  my  heart. 


And 


nust  we  par:  T 


The  all  that's  left  of  Tbee.  to  me, 
Thy  brow,  thy  lips,  thine  eyes, 

Thy  very  smile  Itself  1*  there, 
What  love  within  it  lies! 

I  press  it  te  my  buining  lip*. 

But  ah :  'tis  icy  cold  ; 
Thy  counterpart,  and  not  tkyulf, 

In  my  embrace  I  hold. 

And  yet  that  kiss  is  something  worth, 
I  feel  not  quite  alone. 
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While  I  can  prese  unto  my 
A  face  to  like  iliac  uwn. 

Yet  I  hive  taid,  and  thou  must  go, 

5*Ml  idol,  fare-lhee-weU ! 
How  deaoletc  my  spirit  it. 

Spurned  wu  tbe  lore  thai  thou  hadst  won 

Krom  my  young  truating  heart: 
And  com-  I  spurn  thy  w.nthlrm  gifu, 

Aod  bid  each  one  depatt. 

Aod  yet,  Dot  a/l;  I  cannot  y  it-Id 

This  little  lock  of  hair; 
So  aoft  and  ahadnwy  i»  the  ttrsr. 

So  much  of  Tkte  ii  there. 

I've  loved  Thee  aa  f»w  heart*  cm  1-jve. 

My  every  ptUae  ivm  thine  . 
Surely,  it  cannot  do  Thee  wrong. 

To  let  this  still  be  mine. 

Go  nog*,  and  bracelets,  picture,  all, 

Unwept  1  yield  these  up; 
Let  but  ibishule  lock  remain. 
And  t  can  drink  the  eup. 

EXTRACT    FROM  "TITIAN." 
A  AOMAflCE  OF  VEMICE,  BY  R  8H  ELTON  MACKENZIE. 

TRK  lOltTtKIS  of  ■'It.  ZlitOkBO." 

"Nearly  a  hundred  \**rs  ago  there  dwelt  in  Venice  km  Antonio  So- 
lar! o,  better  known  aa  '  /'  Xingtro.'  A*  the  name  implies,  be  originally 
waj  a  gipsy.  Tradition  ba*  reported  him  a  native  of  Cbieti,  in  the 
Abruut ;  b-it  It  ii  now  believed  that  be  first  draw  breath  in  Venice. 
He  had  been  brought  up  to  the  mean  art  of  a  tinman,  and  in  that  capa- 
city obtained  hie  living  at  Naple.. 

"  In  that  dty,  ax  that  time,  by  far  the  most  eminent  painter  wa»  the 
en  Colantosio  del  Flore,  a  man  of  great  wealth,  and  noble  blood, 
who  pursued  the  art  from  an  enthusiastic  love  for  it,  for  had  he  pleased, 
he  might  have  fill«t  im  high  oflu-**  In  the  Si  ate  a*  did  hit  aneeetora.  He 
we*  one  of  the  first  to  adopt  the  use  of  oil,  which  John  of  Brugee  bad 
re-discovered,  ind  to  thi»  day  the  softness  of  hii  lioli,  and  the  harmony 
of  his  colours  never  fail  to  win  admiration  from  all  who  behold  the  many 
"  sea  of  ait  with  which  be  ba*  enriched  Naples.  It  it  doobtfol 
r,  at  the  present  time,  when  art  has  made  inch  onward  move- 
j  we  have  anything  superior  in  itt  way,  to  his  painting  of  St.  Je- 
)  taking  a  thorn  out  of  a  lion's  pew — a  picture  which  the  Neapoli- 
tan show  with  great  pride,  at  combining  the  FlemUh  management  of 
details,  with  oar  Italian  force  or  coloring. 

"Rich  in  genius — Infatne — in  the  world's  wealth,  Colantonio  posses*, 
ed  a  tteature  which  he  prised  even  more  than  genius,  fame,  or  wealth 
— this  was  bis  only  child — a  daughter ;  more  beautiful,  it  was  whispered 
than  any  form  of  loveliness,  which  even  hit  pencil,  creative  at  it  was, 
bad  produced.  They  tell  u*  of  the  jealous  care  with  which  a  Spaniard 
guard*  the  daughter  of  his  house  from  caunal  observation,  bat  no  vigil- 
ance could  surpass  that  exercised  by  Colantonio  aa  respected  his  fair 
Claudia-  It  was  his  boast  that  no  man's  eyo  out  his  own  had  beheld 
her  beauty,  and  that  her  chnrmt  should  never  be  unveiled  until  her  bridal 
day. 

"The  repot  t  of  that  lovplineas,  however,  spread  through  Naples,  and 
many  a  cavalier  tried  stratagems  to  obtain  n  view  of  it.  They  were  all 
In  vain,  for  her  father  thought  his  honor  concerned  in 
tempt,  and  cloiatcrrd  nun  never  lived  in  mon 
did  the  young  and  beautiful  Claudia  del  Fiore. 

"Among  those  who  had  heard  of  the  maiden,  waa  Antonio  Solerio,  the 
Zingaro.  While  exercising  hi*  mean  emplovment,  he  obtained  admtesion 
into  Colantonto's  house,  and  being  then  In  hit  eighteenth  year,  full  of 
life  and  spirit— rich  In  a  joyful  temperament  which  accommodated  itself 
to  whatever  society  be  wsv  placed  among — remarkable  for  a  readme**  of 
reply,  and  a  sharpness  of  wit  which  ever  drew  smiles  from  his  audience, 
and,  above  all,  fortunate  in  possessing  personal  advantages  of  lofty  sta- 
ture, graceful  form,  and  eminently  handsome  features,  it  is  not  wonderful 
that,  being  admitted  into  Colantonio'*  dwelling,  in  the  exercise  of  hi* 


tar  airs  of  that  time.  She  retired  behind  one  of  the 
song  was  concluded,  and  bad  ample  opportunity  to  notice  him.  Sba  taw 
bow  much  better  than  hi*  fortunes  were  hit  lookt ;  bow  nature  bad 
stamped  oo  face,  form,  and  manner*  those  maika  which  denoted  that  ha 
drew  bis  nobility  direct  from  Qod  !  Tear  herself  from  the  t|>ot  she  could 
not— there  seemed  some  spell  which  detained  her  there,  a  spectator  of 
II  Zingaro's  various  and  successful  attempt  a,  with  to"g,  and  jest,  and 
ttory,  to  scatter  bappineea  around  bim  ;  >be  could  not  choose  but  listen, 
and,  at  last,  when  be  had  concluded,  she  stealthily  retired,  fancying 
herself  unseen,  and  bearing  with  her  to  her  chamber  a  lively  impression 
of  the  stranger.  He,  however,  bad  noticed  her  from  the  moment  she 
entered  the  hall,  aod  was  smitten  by  the  loveliness  which  so  far  exceeded 
all  that  rumour  bad  reported.    That  moment  sealed  his  fate. 

"Hurried  on  byresisiles*  passion,  Snlario  forgot  the  difference  between 
Claudia's  rank  and  hit  own  lowlineaa,  (for  love,  like  death,  iia  mighty 


leveller,)  forgot  that,  aa  the  was  wealthy  aod  be  was  penniless,  the  very 
motive  of  bis  affection  might  be  mistaken  or  maligned— forgot  that  bo 
bad  no  pretensions,  except  that  love  which  equalize*  all  wordly  diaticc- 
tiont — in  a  word,  forgot  all,  except  that  she  was  very  bea  Jtiful. 

"Passion,  it  is  said,  will  find  not  only  an  utterance,  but  the  opportunity 
for  it.  From  the  day  on  which  Antonio  Solerio  first  taw  CoJantooJo'e 
daughter,  be  might  be  aaid  to  follow  her  like  a  shadow.  At  night,  she 
kaew  Ai*  voice  among  the  many  eereoeders  who  might  be  said  to  besiege 
her  dweliiog ;  and,  whether  at  matin  prime  or  the  soft  vesper  hour,  the 
attended  public  worship  in  the  cathedral,  be  sure  that  there  was  oo*  ever 
at  band,  to  watch  her  every  motion,  and  to  glance  the  admiration  which, 
as  vet,  his  lips  bad  not  ventured  to  avow. 

"  Humble  devotion  inch  as  this  from  one  who, like  herself,  was  youag  and 
handsome,  made  its  way  into  the  heart  of  Claudia.  She  had  learned 
the  low  line**  of  his  condition,  coapled  with  the  thousand  conjecture* 
arising  from  the  evident  superiority  of  bis  manners  and  appearance,  that 
if  he  pleased,  he  might  abineout  as  gallantly  at  any  nobis  in  Naples,  and 
tuflle  it  on  equal  term*  of  rank  ami  » <-*Jih  with  any  eavaher  at  court. 
These  came,  too,  coupled  with  such  conjectures,  a  variety  of  rumors, 
that  some  of  the  fairest  dames  of  Naples  bad  not  thought  it 
til  em  to  toe  for  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  b&ndaomv  Z  la- 
gans and  that,  from  *o-n*  route  unknown,  b*  bad  latterly  tut  red  a  deaf 
ear  to  their  solicitation*. 

"I  know  not  how  such  statements  may  have  influenced  the  fairClaudia; 
or  whether,  like  Solario,  ahe  had  yielded  her  heart  at  the  first  look  ;  or 
whether  the  ci tad* I  surrendered  after  a  long  stent ;  but  it  is  certaia  that 
than  once,  to  obtain  an  in 
avowal  of  his  k.e— bad  made  it  i 


lea*  of  hope  thaw  of  despair,  and  that  a  soft  eonfeaaion,  rather  sighed 
than  spoken,  waa  the  reply  which  then  imparedited  the  world  to  htm. 

lilt  Kr-riUe  ack  no  w  ].-^m.-r:t  <it"  love  v\  j.Lr  [•  Ln  eal  he  ii  MlB.l:.l\  intu  l.i  «  nwrr 

— that  delicious  whitper  which  made  hope  a  tangible  and  material  riling; 
— that  foad  Ms*  which  sealed  tbe  cherished  avowal,  placed  hwi  far 
above  the  pressure  ef  all  worldly  circumstance.  True,  he  was  lowly  In 
birth,  and  debased  in  station,  but  what  cared  he,  rich  in  the  wealth  of 
that  young  maiden's  love  f 

"But  there  it  ever  an  impediment  to  the  current  of  audi  deep  pnatinn 
aa  theirs— tbe  deeper  and  tbe  stronger  for  its  being  a  secret  to  all  but 
themselves.  It  toon  came  to  Colantonio'*  knowledge,  that  his  daughtnr 
nutwitha'andiag  all  hi*  care,  bad  contrived  not  only  to  be  seen  but  loved. 
He  marked  bit  time,  and  surprised  tbe  lovers  together.  He  waa  a  proud 
man,  but  well  know  bows  to  govern  himself.  He  spoke  to  Claudia's  at- 
tendant, who  was  present,  and  told  hot  that  fiom  her  vigilance  he  had 


this  hour,'  said  be,  'you  must  leave  my  bouse,  and  ahall  seek  a  more 
trustworthy  servitor  than  you  have  proved.'  But  the  tears  of  Claudia 
entreated  a  leas  harsh  procedure  than  the  inttanl  dismissal  of  her  nurse, 
and  Solario  frankly  chimed  in  with  a  confession  that  for  her  broach  of 
faith  rW  ought  to  bear  the  burthen. 

"Aa  he  a  poke,  the  Parmer  confessed  to  himself  that  seldom  had  wo- 
man's heart— the  way  to  which  is  so  frequently  through  the  eyes— been 
so  wall  justified  ia  its  fancy  aa  in  the  present  instance.  At  tbe  lover* 
•tood  before  him— the  very  perfection  of  all  that  beat  became  tbeir  res- 


bumble,  handicraft,  be  tucceeded  in  attracting  the  attention,  and  winning 
tbe  favor  of  all  the  domestics.  Still  he  had  not  been  ao  fortunate  at  to 
obtain  a  view  of  tbeir  young  mistres*  He  was  to  agreeable  a  companion 
that  he  was  frequently  summoned  to  the  house  when  there  was  only  no- 
minal occasion  for  hia  service*.  It  once  happened  that  they  were  all  to 
much  engrossed  by  the  Zingaro,  and  the  merriment  he  was  creating  for 
their  amusement,  that  tbe  repeated  summon*  from  their  youthful  mistreat 
was  all  unheeded.  Curious  to  know  the  cause  of  thlt  unwonted  neglect, 
Claudia  descended  from  her  own  apartment  to  tbe  room  in  which  Anto- 

t  by  singing  one  of  the  most  ] 


it  waa  ruf- 


'•  'Come  bare,  my  child, 'said  he,  as  he  seated  himself  oo  tbe  ottoman 
which  they  bad  occupied  before  bis  entrance  ;  Come  liejtvaad  tell  thy 
father  who  is  tbi*  youth,  and  wherefore  is  he  here  >'  But  Wore  the 
blushing  girl  could  give  a  reply,  Solerio  boldly  apoke  :  l  am  Antonio 
Solaiio,  whom  men  commonly  call  II  Zingaro,  1  am  here  because  Ilovo 
thy  daughter .' 

"  'la  thka  true  I'  asked  Colantonio.  lit*  daughter  hid  her  face  upon  bit 
botom,  and  he  aaid,  'Are,  that  answers  me  aoAicirntly.  And  thou  doat 
live  the  youth  T  wouldst  wed  him?'  Then,  turning  to  II  Zingaro,  he 
aaid,  'I  shall  not  blame  thee  for  having  thus  made  arquaininnce  with  my 
daughter.  Tbe  blame  is  mine,  for  not  having  tak.  n  better  rare  to  pre- 
vent it-  I  cannot  blame  tbee  for  loving  her,  for  »he  is  hrauilfu! — nor 
in  snoth,  caa  I  condemn  bar  lor  loving  thee.  But  here  must  end  this 
intimacy.  I  shall  not  tell  thee  what  otbrra  might  ray  hailat  tbou  made 
this  avowal  to  them,  that  tby  presumption  and  \\\  \  overt y  wire  equal, 
fur  Colantonio  del  Fiore  it  not  tbe  man  tn  teproarh  ar  y  oce  wiih  the 
lowliness  of  tbe  station  in  which  it  had  pleated  God  to  place  him.  I 
tee  that  y*  love  each  other— he  it  to,  for  the  affectiont  are  not  to  be 
But,  as  my  dtughtcr  knowt,  I  have  long  deterrr  ined  that  r.one 
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And  C 


but  a  Painter  shall  ever  wed  her.  When  thou  art  «•  good  a  painter  as 
tjyaelf,  come,  if -it  will  please  thee,  and  claim  my  Claudia's  bund.' 

••II  Zingaro,  baffled,  but  no  beaten,  retorted  that  it  would  take  time 
temake  him  a  painter,  even  if  he  had  genius  enough. 

"  'Aye,'  said  Colantonio,  'it  «r*7l  uke  time  u.  turn  the  Tinman  of 
Naples  into  an  artist.  Uat  my  Claudia  it  now  littln  more  than  a  child, 
and  a  few  year*  will  find  her  »til!  yaung.  She  tell,  me  that  »ho  Id.,-. 
thee.  Let  her  keep  to  this— if  the  can— and  I  pledge  myself  that  if,  in 
ten  year*,  thou  ait  able  to  comply  with  my  condition),  tlieu  thou  maveat 
take  hei  hand,  with  her  heart  in  it.  On*  stipulation  more— thoii  must 
leave  Naples  without  delay,  nor  return  until  thou  cantt,  in  honor,  claim 
thy  Claudia — if  thine  the  U  to  be.  Normu*'  thou,  during  thy  *bt,"nce, 
bold  nay  communication,  by  meassge  or  by  letter,  wiih  my  daughter. 
Dost  thou  agree  T" 

"The  compact  was  made  on  the  moment, 
'Thine  age  it  V 

"  'I  shall  be  twenty  to  morrow,  Signore.' 

"  'So  young  7  I  should  have  taken  ibee  for  more, 
four  year*  thy  junior.  In  ten  years  time,  should  tbou  come  bark  m  claim 
tby  bikle,  both  will  yet  be  young.  Thy  hand — I  pledge  thee,  in  all  faith, 
to  keep  our  contract.    And  for  Claudia—' 

"  'My  lifeun  her  faith  !'  exclaimed  Solotio. 

"  'Thou  art  over  bold.  Sir  Zingaro,  to  pledge  a  wmun'i  fsith  v\  ve- 
hemently !  My  Claudia,  I  go  to  court  for  two  hours;  aee  whether  thou 
canal  keep  thy  Zingaro  within  the  bound*  of  this  chamber  till  I  return.  It 
will  be  your  laal  meeting  for  many  )  ear*.' 

"The  painter  went  to  court,  and  from  the  term*  of  familiarity  which 
existed  between  him  and  tbe  king,  Ladiakui*  the  Victorious,  hesitated 
not— half  in  merriment  and  half  in  earnmt— to  mention  to  him  the  singu- 
lar  compact  which  be  had  made  with  11  Zingaro. 

"  'There  ia  something  about  the  youtb,'  aaid  he,  'which  haa  strangely 
won  upon  me,  *nd  make*  me  eeaae  tn  wonder  that  my  Claudia  baa  sur- 
rendered her  heart  to  him.  I  like  alto,  I  confa**,  the  Ingenuity  and 
perseverance  with  which  be  ha*  obtained  acquaintance  with  her,  in  spite 
of  all  the  impediment*  I  bad  raiaed  to  prevent  her  being  teen  or  known 
by  anyone.  In  truth,  my  good  Lord,  if  1  had  not  aoleannly  vowed  that 
my  daughter  should  wed  none  but  a  Painter,  I  think  I  should  be  weak 
enough  to  pardon  her  baring  been  won  by  this  young  men.  1  ahould  ea- 
teem  it  an  addition  to  the  many  favour*  my  sovereigo  ha*  conferred  upon 
me,  ir  be  would  give  me  hi*  opinion  upon  a  matter  which  *o  very  closely 
concern*  me  and  mine.' 

"The  King,  greatly  surprised  that  such  a  nobln  at  Colantonio  del  Fiore 
could  have  any  doubt  whatever  upon  the  subject,  and  bad  rather  expected 
that  hit  motive  in  speaking  wa*  to  secure  tbe  removal  of  11  Zingaro,  no- 
cidedly  expressed  bia  opinion  that  nothing  could  be  more  abcuid  than 
the  alighteat  svmpathy  inward*  one  who  had  bean  guilty  of  the  presump- 
tion of  sohciting  the  affections  of  a  maiden  of  noble  With,  and  recom- 
mended mat  be  be  drafted  into  tbe  army  than  ratting  against  tbe  Pope 
and  tbe  Florentine*  when  absence,  no  doubt,  would  gradually  efface  all 
recollection  of  him  from  the  mind  of  Claudia.  But  to  such  a  measure— 
to  any  measure  of  violence  against  11  Zingaro,  there  appeared  inch  decid- 
ed reluctance  on  the  part  of  Colantonio,  that  King  Ladiihuu  declared 
himself  unable  to  understand  tbe  interest  which  tbe  artisan  bad  inspired 
in  tbe  mind  of  that  noble.    Pethap*  it  was  to  relieve  himself  from  tbe 


the  Two  Sicilies. 

"The  suggestion,  however  intended,  was  serioutly  taken  and  acted  up- 
on by  Colantonio.  He  sought  tbe  Queen  and  tbe  Prince**,  obtained  a 
private  aedtence,  and  made  them  acquainted  with  what  bad  taken  place. 
Tbe  romance  if  the  Mory  touched  them,  and  they  took  a  view  of  it  dif- 
ferent to  that  taken  by  tbn  King.  Tbey  knew  bow  leve  outatep*  all  dis- 
tinction* of  (tattoo,  and  admired  the  manner  la  which  it  bad  entangled 
the  fortune*  of  one  so  lowly  a*  II  Zingaro  with  the  heiress  of  a  noble  so 
proud  a*  Colantonio. 

"They  required  that  tbe  lovers  should  be  brought  before  them.  Tbe 
Mushes,  tbe  tear*,  and  the  silence  of  Claudia  pleaded  powerfully  with 
the  Princes*,  and  the  manly  beauty,  gentle  bearing,  and  passionate 
words  of  II  Zingaro  completed  tbe  conquest  over  their  prejudices.  Tbey 
assured  Colanumio,  that  a*  be  had  pledged  his  word,  as  well  as  because 
the  happiness  of  bit  daughter  appeared  involved  in  the  retuli,  tbey 
thought  that  1 1  Zingaro  should  have  the  opportunity  of  trying  to  win  her, 
if  he  could,  upon  tbe  terms  proposed,  difficult  as  they  were. 

"This  decision  agreed  with  Colantonio's  own  secret  deposition,  and 
the  contract  between  II  Zingaro  and  himself  was  ratified  on  tbe  spot,  in 
the  moat  solemn  manner,  before  Queen  Marguente  and  tbe  Prince** 
Giovanna. 

"  'Thou  wilt  require  tbe  meant  of  support  during  thy  probation,' 
aaid  the  good  Queen  ;   and  our  treasurer  shall  tupply  them.' 

"  'And  I,'  said  the  Princess  Giovanna,  'must  be  allowed  to  help  thee  

here  is  gold,  »rd  thou  knowett  where  to  obtain  more,  whenever  thea 
mayett  require  it,  by  sending  this  ring  tome,'  taking  a  ring  from  her  own 
finger  and  giving  it  to  II  Zingaro. 

"  -From  me,'  taid  Colantonio,  ' 
my  n, 
Italy, 


lover  continued  her  guests  during  the  remainder  of  the  day.  A  few  o 
noble*  were  admitted  to  the  pai  ty.and  to  them  thoQueen  bad  related  tbe 
events  which  had  occurred.  Sho  rnentiuned  her  reason  fir  not  con- 
ccelini;  them,  which  wa*  that  Claudia,  being  considered  at  a  betrothed 
maiden,  should  henceforth,  In  ihe  absence  of  ber  lover,  be  fieo  from  the 
importunity  of  sujtnrt.  Many  a  gallant  who  taw  her  tint  evening  for 
the  liriL  time,  envied  the  good  foriur.e  of  II  Zingnio  dclla  Fiomcsta,  as 
be  »n  playfully  called  by  the  I'rincrai  Giovanna— an  appellation  by 
w  hich,  rather  than  his  own,  he  was  subsequently  known  throughout  Italy. 

"I  pats  the  Icavr-takit  g  of  tho  l>iver*,and  all  thu  outpourings  of  affection 
which  that  moment  wilftetird.  With  drcptind  pa**iian;itc  wordt  did  the 
beautiful  Claudia  repeat  and  renew  her  avowal  of  love,  ar.d  promise  of 
itt  fidelity.  Tbe  luck  of  golden  bair  whkh  the  suffered  him  to  take,  wis 
kept  nearett  his  heart  during  lb*  long,  long  year*  of  hii  absence,  and 
trea.ured  at  ore  would  trcsimo  ihc  relic  of  a  taint.  They  parted,  and 
the  trevela  and  trials  of  II  Zingaro  commenced. 

"At  that  lime,  one  of  the  most  eminent  painlet*  in  Italy  was  Lippo 
d'Alme*i,at  Bologna,  who  threw  such  inimitable  giacu  into  his  picture* 
of  the  Virgin  that  be  was  commonly  called  Lippo  dclla  Madonna.  To 
him,  and,  indeed,  according  to  promise,  to  the  leading  matters  in  the 
principal  cities  of  Italy — Solarin  took  letter*  of  strong  rccommon" 
from  Colantonio  ;  became  bit  pupil,  (very  speedily  a  fsvuiite  one 
his'extraordinary  aptitude  and  application,)  and  in  a  few  yrais,  could 
learn  no  more  from  him.  II  Zin*aro's  story  was  exactly  calculated  to 
excite  an  interest  in  his  favor  in  tbe  minds  of  pe<iple,«o  imaginative  aa 
the  children  of  our  sunny  south.  Eveiy  where  he  had  the  beat  masters, 
and  none  of  them  would  accept  anything,  aave  thanks,  from  so  remarka- 
ble a  pupil.  In  tbe  fourth  year  of  his  pilgrimage,  he  was  able  to  decline 
tbe  liberal  allowance  which  Queen  Marguerite's  bounty  had  made  him 
—his  pencil  amply  supplying  him  with  the  means  of  living.  After  he 
qu  tied  Bologna,  he  •uccwivrly  studied  under  Lorer.ro  di  Bicci  in  Ke- 
ren e,  Gahuuo  Galassi  in  Ferrara.  the  elder  Vivarini  in  Venice,  and 
VtUore  Pisanrlli  and  (ientilede  Fabriano  in  Rome.  At  each  place  they 
yet  shew  tbe  products  of  hit  genius,  and  remember  with  lively  it 
tbe  events  of  the  painter's  life.  At  last,  when  the  ten  years  had 
passed,  II  Zingaro  returned  to  Naple*. 

"Important  change*  had  tak«n  place  in  his  absence.  The  good  I 
Marguente  bad  died,  and  King  Laditlaua,  ber  son,  so  often  victorious, 
bad,  in  turn,  bean  subdued  by  death.  In  hi*  place  teigned  tbe  Prince** 
Giovanna,  his  sister,  and  her  husband  James  of  Bourbon. 

'  During  toe  weary  period  of  II  Zingaro'*  abseace— a  lime  at  long  a* 
Penelope  continued  faithful  to  Ulysses — he  had  kept  kit  part  of  tbe  pac- 
tion, and  refi alned  from  any  communication,  by  letter  or  message,  with 
tbe  lady  of  hi*  love.  He  learned,  in  bis  return,  that  she  still  remained 
unwedded,  and,  satisfied  with  ibis  pleasing  certainly,  refrained  from  any 
immediate  attempt  to  tee  her.  One  of  tbe  Neapolitan  nobler 
had  met  at  Rome,  and  with  whom  be  bad  formed  a  familiar  aequsur 
ance,  undertook  to  make  tbe  Queen  aware  of  hi*  return,  and  did  Ibis  by 
presenting  her  with  a  small  picture  of  a  Holy  Family,  painted  by  him, 
the  beauty  of  which  so  greatly  delighted  berMsjesty.  that  she  expressed 
an  anxious  desire  to  sit  for  her  own  portrait  to  an  artist  of  such  great 
met  it.  Tbe  change  of  time,  station,  and  attire  had  socompletely  altered 
tbe  painter— who  wa*  now  matured  into  ripe  manhood — that  Queen  Jo- 
anna did  not  rvoogoixe  him  a*  II  Zingaro  dclla  Promesse,  nor  wa*  it  un- 
til he  had  finished  the  portrait  to  her  own  satisfaction,  and  the  admira- 
tion of  ber  court,  tbat  he  took  an  opportunity  of  presenting  her  the  ring 
she  bad  formerly  given  him,  and  thus  convincing  ber — what  she  had 
not  to  that  moment  suspectod — that  he  was  the  same  Antonio  Solaiio  in 
whose  fortunes  she  had  condescended  to  be  interested,  neatly  ten  yean 
before. 

"The  Queen  informed  him  that  although  she  had  fotgotten  hi*  feature* 
she  bad  often  remembered  his  compact  with  Colantonio,  and  bad  been 
happy  to  lentn,  from  time  to  time,  a*  rumor  wafted  intelligence  of  bia 
continued  advancement  in  his  art,  that  the  beat  master*  considered  him 
their  equal.  The  difficulty,  sire  astured  him.  would  lie  to  convince  Co- 
lantonio of  this,  for  be  bad  a  high  opinion  of  hi*  own  skill,  nor  thought 


It  possible  for  any 


II  Zii 


>d  the  yuccn  that 


1  -From  me,'  tald  Colantonio,  'thou  dottnot  require  gold  or  gem,  but  I 

n*mo  i,  indifferently  well  known  wherever  Art  is  known  throughout  « 

y.  and  thou  shall  have  lettert  from  me  to  the  first  painters  in  each  « 

•  (  -ww»™ 


"At  the. 


I  of  tbe  Queen,  Colantonio,  bit 


,  and  her 


for  this  be  bad  provided,  having  painted  what  the  beat  artists  bad  inform- 
ed him  might  be  submitted  to  the  judgment  of  any  one,  who  could  dis- 
tinguish between  what  was  indifferent  and  what  waa  good. 

"  'Knows  ColantooJo,'  said  tbe  Queen,  'of  thy  return  ?' 
for  reply  that,  as  yet,  none  knew  it  aave  herself  and  his  friend,  the  t 
she  said,  'Then,  we  must  tend  for  him  here,  at  ooce,  and,  meanwhile, 
do  thou  bring  hither  the  picture  thou  dost  intend  to  exhibit  before  him.' 

"This  was  done,  and,  before  tbe  whole  court,  both  painters  were  in 
attendance.  Tbe  Queen's  portrait  and  tbe  Holy  Family,  which  tbe  bad 
received  from  II  Zingaro  were  then  exhibited,  and  Colantonio'*  opinion 
demanded.  He  axamired  them  long  and  closely,  likeone  whose  opinion 
might  influence  tbat  of  the  many,  and  ftankly  said,  -Whoever  painted 
the**  is  an  atlUt  of  no  common  merit.' 

"The  Queen  then  ordered  the  curtain  to  be  withdrawn  from  the  third 
or  trial  painting.  It  is  to  bo  seen,  to  this  day,  among  the  finest  picture* 
in  Naples — equal  to  the  best  of  them.  It  represents  tbe  Virgin  enthron- 
ed, and  tut  rounded  by  Saints.  Colantonio  paused  before  ibe  picture, 
'  e  one  bewildered.  At  length,  he  exclaimed,  'There  i<  witchery  in  tbat 
rtpecli\c— pencil  never  painted  anything  .uperiur.  But  that  Virgin — 
I  live,  the  features  are  those  of  m>  own  Claudia;  nwthir.kt,  too,  that 
the  features  of  the  old  man  resemble  mice  own  ;  but  assuredly  they  are 
not  flattered  ;  while  be,  wbo  is  depicted  behind  St.  Atpremus  reminds 
me  of  II  Zingaro.    I  prayyour  Majesty  inform  rr.e  thispair.tcr'sname  1' 
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"  'You  have  spoken  it,'  wd  the  Queen, 
of  thine  V 

plied. 


'Is  that  picture  equal  10  my  1  mutual  and 


•  replied,  *if  morn  ebh 
.  drawing ,  expression, 


haa  any  artist  now  in  Italy, 
id  knowledge  of  perspective, 


"  4lu  paintt 
la  design,  cold 
he  beets  u*  a!! 

"Upon tlsl*,  11  Zingaro,  who  hwi  hFberto  sloud  apart,  an  anxious  eb- 
servsr,  cemo  forward  and  claimed  iho  fulfilment  ..f  the  pledge  Wlrrn 
full;  satisfied  tbat  tike  painting!  in  which  be  had  discovered  so  much  ex 
eellenre,  had  indeed  been  the  work  of  II  Zingaro,  to  him  Co.aotonio 
•poke  no  more,  hot  made  an  obeisance  toW  <een  Utovanna,  and  »u  leav- 
ing the  Hall  of  Audience.  Me  wat  called  back,  and  the  (<  jcen  demand- 
ed whither  ho  was  going  I 

"  'Horn*,'  cried  he,  'to  tell  my  daughter  that  aiie  must  prepare  to  be 
a  bride  this  evening.' 

"The  maniegn  waa  immediately  cclehrate<],  and  I  need  not  »ay  how 
happy,  after  the  lo.->g  delay  and  trials,  were  II  Zingaro  and  bit  bride. 

'-Coiaalonin  had  bigb-born  relatives,  who  remonstrated  with  htm  for 
bestowing  hit  daughter  upon  a  man  of  such  mean  origin  a*  ll  Zingaro.  1 
pledged  my  faith,'  said  be,  'upon  conditions  which  I  deemed  it  impossi- 
ble he  could  fulfil  ;  he  hat  accomplished  them,  and  1  redeem  my  pledge. 
I  marry  my  Claudia  to  no  Zingaro,  hut  to  Antonio  So^rio,  the  be»t  paint- 
er  in  Italy.' 

"The  reputation  which  Solario  obtained  during  his  year*  of  travel  and 
study,  increased  untU  hi.  death,  and  Le  i.  belter  known  a.  Ml  Zingaro,' 
lltaa  by  hi*  real  name.  Like  moat  of  our  great  paintera,  lie  became  the 
founder  of  a  school— Nieolo  di  Vito,  Simone  Papa.  Angiolello,  Roora 
di  Ram*,  and  the  two  Djoarlli  were  among  the  principal  of  bis  pupils.  I 
know  not  whether  Naplea  has  yet  produced  a  better  painter  than  II  Zirv 
(aro,  whose  fortunes  1  have  thus  narrated." 


NAVAL  REMINISCENCES. 

The  following  comprehensive  sketch  of  t'<e  services  of  Commodore 
Janet  Biddle,  ia  from  the  pen  of  the  Editor  of  the  Pittsburg  Chronicle, 
wbc  teems  to  have  caught  the  generous  contagion  of  heroic  deeds,  and 
chronicled  them  coa  amort. 

"We  have  somewhat  of  a  passion  for  these  mailers,  el  though  bern 
arid  bred  so  far  in  the  interior  ;  and,  in  our  bachelor  days,  indulged 
somewhat  in  aspirations  Which  we  can  hardly  realise  now  amidst  the 
bum-drum  duties  and  anxieties  of  domestic  life.  We  Lists  been  tempted 
On  lbs  occailon  to  glance  back,  and  from  official  letters,  the  port- folio, 
and  other  well-thumbed  materials,  to  gather  up  some  reminiscences 
of  one  long  familiar  to  our  thoughts,  although  personally  unknown. 

Commodore  Biddle's  uncle  was  killed  during  the  Revolutionary  war, 
while  commanding  the  frigate  Randolph,  of  lit!  guns,  in  a  desperate  tight 
with  the  Yarmouth,  a  British  64.  The  Randolph  was  blown  up  in  this 
unequal  conflict,  and  only  four  men  saved  on  a  floating  spar.  They  re- 
ported that  Captain  Biddle,  after  receiving  a  mortal  wound,  had  ordered 
a  ebair  to  be  brought  on  deck,  and  from  it  continued  calmly  to  issue  his 
order*  up  to  the  moment  of  the  explosion. 

The  imagination  of  young  Biddle  was  thus  turned  to  live  ocean,  and 
at  an  early  age  be  obtained  a  midshipman's  wariant.  Almost  at  the  out- 
set of  his  career,  be  was  captured,  with  the  gallant  Bainhridge,  in  the 
frigate  Philadelphia,  and  immured  for  nearly  two  years  in  the  dungeons 
of  Tripoli.  At  the  tweaking  out  of  the  war  with  England  his  impa- 
tience to  be  afloat  led  bint  to  seek  the  first  lieutenancy  of  the  Wasp.a  station 
rather  below  his  proper  claims.  In  a  short  time  aftei  leaving  tlx:  Capes 
•f  the  Delaware  aim  tell  In  with  and  captured  his  Britannic  Majesty's 
sloop  of  war  Krolic.  The  Frolic  was  of  superior  force.  Indteo,  it  Is 
somewhat  remarkable  that  in  two  actions  of  the  late  war  on  the  oc*an, 
where  the  patties  could  be  considered  as  fairly  matched,  Biddle  look 
a  leading  part.  On  this  occasion,  after  a  skilful  naval  action,  he  finally 
led  the  boarders  of  the  Wasp,  and  with  his  own  hand  hauled  down  the 
British  flog.  The  letter  of  his  commander  places  strikingly  before  us  the 
well-known  characteristics  of  this  officer— perfect  self  possession  and  mi- 
nute attention  to  duly,  but  a  manner  roused  and  animated  by  danger. 
"Lieutenant  Biddle's  active  conduct  contributed  mfCA  to  our  success  by 
the  uscl  attention  paid  to  every  department  during  like  engagement  and 
the  snuavers'ag  example  he  afforded  to  the  crew  by  his  intrepidity." 
Biddle  was  put  in  possesion  of  the  prise  and  ordered  lo  make  for  Chai  lea- 
tcn,  but  before  the  two  vessels  separated  they  were  both  captured  by  the 
Foietiers  74. 

On  his  exchange  and  promotion  lie  took  command  of  the  Hornet, 
which  formed  part  of  the  squadron  under  D.  caiur,  blockaded  in  New 
Loud  jo.  During  the  intercourse,  by  flags  of  truce,  with  the  British  fleet 
Captain  B.  was  brought  into  contact  with  its  commander,  Sir  Thomas 


Hardy,  (in  whose  arms  Nelson  died  at  Trafalgar,)  and  look  occasion  lo 
inquire  after  lite  Wasp,  which  had  been  commissioned  in  the  British 
service  as  the  Lmp-Cervier,  and  was  shortly  etprcfd  on  that  station. 
The  Hornet  was  the  twin  ship  of  the  Wasp.  Hardy  perceived  bis  dr  ift 
and  said,  "I  suppose  you  want  a  figbt  with  her."  This  was  eagerly 
rsngbt  at,  and  the  deaitahleness  of  a  fair  challenge  figlit  dwelt^  on. 
When  the  Loup-Ceiviei  arrived  a  correspondence  cnsr-e.1  between  Capt. 
B.  and  her  commander,  and  all  things  were  supposed  to  be  arranged.  Sir 
Thomas  Hardy,  however,  insisted  on  certain  matters,  to  which  Commo- 
dore Decatur,  commanding  the  American  squadron,  positively  refused 
assent.  '  I  have  the  pleasure,  however,  lo  acquaint  you,"  says  Captain 
Biddle,  in  a  l«tter  to  Captain  Mends,  "tbat  Commodore  Decatur  has 
given  his  permUsi  >n  that  tbis  ship  shall  meet  the  Loup-Cervier  under  a 


guinl 
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satisfactory  pledge  that  neith-r  ".hip  receive  any 
tiffi-f  r»  or  men,  but  nl  irll  g.i  into  action  with  their  original  crews  respec- 
tively." To  Captain  B.'s  unspeakable  chagrin,  the  Loup-Cervler  was 
sent  nwny  hy  Sir  Tliornst  Hardy  on  the  very  morning  the  battle  was  ex- 
pected to  take  place.  Toe  correspondence  hetareon  Captain  Biddle  and 
Captain  Mends,  in  its  ai.xiety  lor  a  meeting,  but  disclaimer  of  all  per- 
sonal end  unworthy  feeling. is  a  h'glr  specimen  of  naval  chivalry.  Biddle 
was  ibe  more  eager,  us  bis  friend  Lawrence,  vwtum  be  passionately 
love  I,  had  just  fallen  in  what  purjwited  to  be  u  challenge  fight,  although 
the  Chesapeake  had,  in  truth,  honied  out  unprepared,  and  with  a  disaf- 
fected crew,  at  the  sight  of  the  Shannon  parading  off  Boston  harbor. 
Lawrence  nover  rree'ved  tlie  letter  sen:  in  by  Captain  Broke,  and  after- 
wards published,  which  would  have  allowed  him  time  for  prepa- 
ration. 

It  liming  been  decided  lo  lay  up  the  squadron  at  New  London,  Capt. 
B.  asked  and  received  permission  to  make  the  daring  experiment  of  tak- 
ing the  Hornet  alone  through  ilk;  blockading  fleet,  and  he  succeeded  in 
reaching  N'W  York.  He  rapidly  prepared  fur  tea  ;  and  it  was  on  this 
cruise  that  he  beat  and  captured  the  British  ship  of  war  Penguin,  of  su- 
perior force,  with  a  commander  distinguished  in  their  naval  chronicles, 
and  with  an  addition  u>  her  crew  taken  in  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  for 
fpeeial  service. 

Captain  Biddle  was  se»erely  wounded  on  this  occaaion.  The  Pen- 
having  ceased  firing,  and  an  officer  from  her  deck  basing  called  out 
she  had  surrendered,  be  had  got  on  the  laffarel  lo  hail  and  ascertain 
if  this  wctc  so,  when  he  wis  ihot  at  ftom  the  tops  of  tbe  enemy.  A 
musket  ball  struck  Uie  chin,  directly  in  from,  with  great  force,  and  pass- 
leg  along  the  neck,  tearing  the  tlcab,  went  off  behind  through  his  cravat, 
waistcoat,  and  coat  collar.  He  continued  to  direct  the  action  to  its  close; 
and  would  not  accept  medical  aid  until  after  every  wounded  man  of  the 
Hornet  bad  gone  through  the  surgeon's  hands. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  action  Captain  B.  had  his  face  much  disfigured 
by  being  struck  twice  with  splinters,  and  when  be  received  tbe  wound  in 
the  neck,  from  which  the  blood  flowed  profusely,  tire  most  anxious  con- 
cern for  him  wss  evinced  by  iho  crew,  two  of  whom  look  him  in  their 
arms  to  cany  him  below.  He  could  scarcely  disengage  himself  from 
them,  and,  finding  that  he  would  not  leave  the  deck,  one  of  thorn  stripped 
off  bis  shirt  and  tied  it  tightly  about  Captain  Biddle's  neck,  so  as  to  pre- 
vent the  bleeding.  In  this  official  letter,  now  under  our  eye,  it  is  said: 
"From  tbe  firing  of  the  first  gun  to  tbe  last  lime  the  enemy  cried  out  ha 
had  surrendered  was  oxactly  twenty-two  minutes  by  tkc  teatch" — show- 
ing a  laudable  anxiety  as  to  the  economy  of  time. 

The  Hornet  subsequently  escaped,  after  an  arduous  chase  of  threw 
days,  from  one  of  the  swiftest  line-of-battle  ships  in  tbe  British  navy. 
Captain  B.,  though  much  indiaposed  and  debilitated  from  bis  wound, 
preserved,  throughout  this  trying  time,  bis  accustomed  vigilance  and  for- 
titude. The  situation  of  the  Homes,  repeatedly  under  tbe  guns  of  a  74, 
would  have  .justified  a  surrender,  which  was  looked  for  by  every  other 
man  on  board  ;  but  he  could  not  bring  bis  mind  to  give  op  the  ship,  and 
his  unyielding  spirit  was  at  length  crowned  with  success.  As  the  near 
prospect  of  capture  had  a  dispiriting  effect  on  the  crew,  some  of  whoa 
apprehended  maltreatment  on  the  pretence  of  being  Britons,  Capt.  B. 
addressed  them  in  cheering,  confident  terms,  declaring  that  he  would 
hold  out  to  the  last,  and  that,  in  the  event  of  capture,  they  must  not  dread 
ill-utsge.  for  be  would  continue  with  them  and  share  tbe  fau  of  every 

of  the  roughest  of  these  brave 
reeling  tan  tbtough  tbe  sbip  of 
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mature  deliberation,  are  of  opinion 
;  and  that  (Ae greatest- < 

laat-tcai  $kill,  evinced  ia 
most  diteidvanta ittcfut  cirtumttmct;  after  a  long 
and  arduous  cbese  by  a  British  line-of-battle  ship." 

The  legislature  of  Pennsylvania  bes,  on  seyeral  occasions,  manifested 
Its  sense  of  his  extraordinary  merits.  One  resolution  is  new  under  oar 
eye,  in  which,  after  refer  ring  to  the  naval  victories,  and  reciting  that 
Pennsylvania  "  looks  with  peculiar  pride  on  tbe  share  which  her  native 
sens  have  had  in  theee  illustrious  events,"  offers  to  him  the  tbaaks  of 
the  Common  wealth  for  his  distinguished  gallantry  and  skill,  and  direct* 
the  Governor  to  present  to  him,  In  the  name  of  the  Commonwealth,  aa 
appropriate  sword.    He  has  received  also,  tokens  of  approbation  under 


SoMXTHlxa  irtw. — The  Miners'  Express  of  Dubuque  says:  there  is  aa 
immense  Pigeon  roost  in  the  forks  of  the  Msqunket*,  in  Jackson  county, 
such  as  has  never  been  seen  in  this  country  before, — ii  is  thtee  miles  long, 
and  a  half  mile  in  width.  Their  roosting  places  are  about  a  mile  distant 
from  iheit  nest  and  feeding  places,  being  three  in  number,  and  each  one 
covering  a  section  of  land  ! — they  bteak  down  young  trees  with  their 
weight,  and  hundreds  are  killed  bg  getting  entangled  in  the  falling  limb* 
and  branches.  The  people  kill  them  with  clubs,  and  their  noise  is  se 
luud  that  when  u  gun  is  fired  amorgsl  tbem.  the  report  cannot  be  beard 
—and  a  person  can  stand  in  one  place  an,'  shoo:  alt  day,  the  birds 
turning  as  soon  as  you  can  load.— Triey  are  building  theit  nests,  and  the 
"  leat  they  may  destroy  theit  crept. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Frata  tirslian's  M-Jiunt  far  June. 
A  STORV  I  AM  INCLINED  TO  BELIEVE. 


bt  n.  r  willis. 


sight  In  Juno  two  gentleman  arrived  it  tho  Villa  Hotel  of 
the  Batht  of  Lucca.    They  stepped  from  tbe  low  briuU  in  which  they 


Lata  i 


td  leaving  a  servant  to  make  arrangement*  for  their  lodgings, 
i  «Jid  strolled  up  tbe  road  toward  tbe  banks  of  ihe  Lima. — 
ru  chequered  at  tbe  moment  wills  the  pu»ied  leaf  of  a  tree- 
top,  ard  as  it  passed  from  Ver  face,  the  rose  and  stood  alone  in  tb»  ateel- 
bile  of  the  unclouded  Heavens— luminous  ami  tremulous  plate  of 
gold.  And  vou  know  how  beautiful  mint  have  been  tho  night — a  June 
night  in  Italy,  with  a  moon  at  tho  full! 

A  lady,  with  a  servant  flowing  her  at  a  Utile  distance,  passed  the 
traveller,  on  tbe  bridge  of  lb.-  Lims.    She  dropped  her  veil  and  went 
But  the  Er-vherr  felt  the  arm  of  his  friend  tremble  within 


■>.v  . 

1  have  , 


by  in 
hit  own. 

•'  Do  you  know  ber.  then  '"  asked  Von  Loinen. 

"  By  I  lie  thrill  in  in  my  veins   we  have  met  before, 
whether  this  involuntary  tension  was  pleasurable  or  painful,  I 
yel  decided.    There  are  none  t  care  to  meet — n  one  w ho  can  be  here. " 
He  added  the  last  few  words  after  a  moment's  psuse,  and  sadly. 

They  walked  in  silence  to  the  base  of  like  mountain,  basy  each  with 
*ueh  coloring  as  th«  moonlight  threw  on  theii  thoughts,  but  neither  of 
thtm  was  happy. 

Clay  was  humane  and  a  lover  of  nature— a  poet,  that  it  to  say — and, 
in  a  world  to  beautiful,  could  never  be  a  prey  to  disgust;  but  be  wti 
satiated  with  theeonvnon  emotions  of  life.    His  heart,  forever  oveirlow- 


lag,  had  filled  many  n  cup  with  love.  but  with  n  strange  tenacity  he 
turned  back  forever  to  the  first.  He  was  weary  of  ihe  beginnings  nt'lovst 
— weary  of  its  probations  and  changet,  He  hid  pssaed  that  period  of 
life  when  inconatanlcy  was  tempting.  He  longed,  now,  for  an  affection 
that  would  continue  into  another  world— holy  and  pure  enough  to  pass  a 
gate  guarded  by  angelt  And  his  first  love— reeklestly  at  he  bad  thrown 
It  way — was  now  tbe  thist  of  his  existence, 

It  wu  two  o'clock  that  night.  The  moor,  lay  broad  upon  the  southern 
I  of  the  hotel,  and  esery  easement  wa«  open  tn  iis  lumlnoui  en-i 
atlllnrtt.    Clsy  and  the  Kreyherr    Von   Leitien,  rarh  in  h>» 


■  awake,  unwilling  to  !o»e  the  luxury  of  the  night.  And 
there  was  one  other  under  that  touf,  wxking,  with  her  ryes  fined  en  tbe 
moon. 

At  Clay  leaned  hit  head  on  bis  bnr.d,  and  looked  outward  to  the  tky, 
hi*  heart  began  to  be  troubled-  There  was  a  point  in  the  path  of  tbe 
■noon's  rays  where  histpirit  turned  back.  There  was  an  influence  abroad 
in  tbe  dissolving  moonlight  atound  him,  which  retistletsly  awakened  the 
past— the  sealed,  but  ui  forgotten  pest.  Ha  could  not  tingle  out  tlie 
emotion .  He  koew  not  whether  it  wa*  fear  01  hope — pain  or  pleasuie. 
He  called,  ihrough  tbe  open  window,  to  Von  Leisten. 

Tho  Freyherr,  like  himself,  and  like  all  who  have  outlived  the  effer- 
vescence of  life,  was  enamored  of  tbe  night.  A  moment  of  unfathuraable 
moonlight  wu  dearer  to  him  than  hour*  disenchanted  with  the  tun.  lie, 
too,  had  been  looking  outward  and  upward — bat  no  trouble  at  bit  heart. 

"The  night  rt  uneoncwivably  sweet."  ba  said,  at  ha  entered,  "and 
yoar  voice  called  in  ray  thought  and  teate  from  the  Intoxication  of  a 
reeal.    What  would  yn..  my  friend  t" 

'■  T  am  restless,  Von  Leisten !  There  it  some  one  near  us  whose 
glances  croa*  mine  on  tbe  moonlight,  and  agitate  and  perplex  me.  Vet 
there  it  but  one  on  eaith  deep  enough  in  tho  life  blood  of  my  teing  to 
move  thus— even  where  she  here !    And  »be  It  not  here  .*'' 

Hit  voice  trembled  and  softened,  and  the  last  ward  wa*  »c»rteiy  audi- 
ble on  hi.  clo,ing  Hp.,  foribe  Freyherr  had  r*..ed  hi.  hand,  ova!  I.jm 
while  be  .poke,  and  be  bad  fallen  into  the  tranc*  of  the  .pint-world. 

Clay  and  Von  Leiaten  luid  reiired  from  the  active  passions  of  life  to- 
gether, and  had  met  and  mingled  at  that  moment  of  v.»ld  and  thirst  when 
each  .oppliad  tha  want  of  the  other.  The  Kreyherr  was  a  dor  man  no- 
ble, of  a  character  passionately  poetic,  and  of  singular  erquiiement  in 
the  mystic  field,  of  knowledge.  Too  wealthy  to  r>oed  labor,  and  too 
pr»ud  to  submit  hia  thoughts  or  his  attainments  to  ihe  criticism  or  judge- 
ment of  tbe  world,  he  lavished  on  bis  own  life,  and  on  those  linked  to 
him  in  friendship,  tbe  strange  power,  he  had  ec/juired,  and  the  prodigal 
overflow  of  hi.  dailv  thought  and  feeling.  Clay  wat  bis  superior,  per- 
haps, in  genius,  and  necessity  had  driven  him  to  develupe  llw  type  of  his 
inner  soul,  and  leave  its  Impress  on  the  lime:  but  be  was  inferior  to  Von 
Leisten  to  the  power  of  will,  and  ho  lay  in  bis  control  Itke  a  child  in  its 
mothers.  Kour  vears  they  had  passed  together — much  of  it  in  tbe  se- 
cluded castle  of  V  on  Leisten,  buried  with  the  occult  ttudirt  to  which  the 
Kreyherr  wa.  tecictly  devoted— hut  travelling  down  to  lialy  to  meet  the 
luxuriant  summer,  and  dividing  their  live,  between  the  erjoymrnt  of  na- 
ture and  tbe  Meal  world  they  had  unlocked.  Von  Listen  had  lost,  by 
death,  the  human  altar  on  which  hit  heart  could  alone  hum  tbe  incense 
of  love,  and  Clay  hail  fling  mid,'  in  an  ho  ir  of  intoxicated  pat.ion  the  1 
one  pure  affection  in  which  hi.  happiness  wu  sealed — and  both  xete  de-  ' 
solate.  But  in  the  wcr:d  of  the  past,  Von  Leisten,  though  more  irrevo- 
rehlj  lonely,  wat  more  tranquil!} blest. 

f   Tbe  Kreyhett  tel.ased  the  entranced  tpirit  of  hit  friend,  and  bade  Ilim 
oilow  back  the  rayt  of  the  moon  to  tbe  source  of  hit  agitation. 
A  .mile  crept  tlovily  over  the  tWper's  lips. 

loan  apartment  flooded  with  the  silver  lustre  of  th»  night,  reclined, 
in  an  Invaltd't  chair,  propped  with  pillow.,  a  woman  of  singular  tl 


moat  fragile  beauty.  Books  and  music  lay  strewn  around,  ant)  a  laep. 
subdued  to  the  tone  of  ibe  moonlight  by  an  orb  of  alabaster,  burned 
betide  her.  She  lay  bathing  her  blue  eyes  la  tbe  round  chalioe  of  the 
moon.  A  profusion  of  blown  ringlet*  fell  over  the  white  dress  that  enve- 
loped her,  and  her  oval  cheek  lay  supported  on  the  palm  of  her  hand, 
and  her  bright  red  lips  were  patted.  The  pure  yet  passionate  spell  of 
that  soft  night  possessed  her. 

Over  her  leaned  tbe  disembodied  spiiit  of  him  who  had  once  loved 
ber — praying  to  liod  that  his  soul  might  be  to  purified  a*  to  mingle 
unstartingly,  unrepulsively,  in  hallowed  harmony  with  hers.  And  pre- 
sently be  frit  the  coming  of  angels  toward  him,  breathing  into  the  dopes' 
abysses  of  his  existence  a  tearful  and  purifying  sadness.  And  with  a 
tn'mbllng  aspiration  of  grateful  humilit.'  to  his  Maker,  he  stooped  to  her 
forehead,  w.J  with  his  impalpable  lips  impressed  upon  its  .nowy  tablet  a 

It  teemed  to  Eve  Goie  a  thought  of  the  past  that  btought  the  blood 
suddenly  to  her  cheek.— She  started  ftotn  her  rerlining  pot  men,  and 
removing  the  obscuring  shade  fiom  her  lamp,  arose  and  crossed  ber 
hand  upon  her  wrists  and  paced  thoughtfully  to  and  fro.  Her  lip*  mur- 
mured inarticulately.  But  the  thought,  painfully  though  it  came,  chan- 
ged unaccountably  to  a  melancholy  tweetnets,  and,  subduing  her  lamp 
again,  the  resumed  her  steadfast  «st.c  opon  the  moon 

F.rnett  knelt  beside  her.  and  with  his  invitible  blow  bowed  upon  Iter 
hand,  poured  forth  in  tbe  voiceless  language  of  the  soul  bi.  memories  oi 
the  pint,  his  hope,  his  repentence,  his  pure  and  passionate  adoration  at 
she  preseut  hoar. 

And  thinking  she  had  been  in  a  sweet  dream,  jet  wondering  at  it* 
truthfulness  and  power,  Eve  wept  silently  and  long.  At  the  morning 
touched  the  east,  slumber  weighed  upon  Iter  moistened  eyelid.,  and 
kneeling  by  her  bedside,  .he  murmured  her  gratitude  to  God  Tor  a  heart 
relieved  of  a  burthen  long  borne,  and  so  went  peacefully  to  her  tleep. 

It  was  in  the  following  year  and  in  tbe  beginning  of  Mar.  Tbe  gay 
world  of  England  wat  concentrated  in  London,  and  at  the  entertain- 
ments of  noble  house*  there  were  many  beautiful  women  and  many 
marked  men.  The  Kreyherr  Von  Lie.ier.  after  years  of  absence,  Lai 
appeared  again,  his  mysterious  and  undeniable  superiority  of 
influence  a»ain  yielded  to  as  before,  and  again  bringing  to  his  t 
homage  and  deference  of  the  crowd  he  moved  amors.  To  his  i 
power  the  game  of  tociety  was  easy,  and  he  walked  where  he 
through  its  l>arrieis  of  form. 

He  stood  one  night  looking  on  at  a  dance.  A  Isdy  of  a  noble  air  wa* 
near  l.im,  etu!  both  wrre  watching  »he  movements  of  the  loveliest  wo- 
man present,  a  creature  In  radiant  health,  apparently  about  twenty  three, 
and  of  mitchless  fatcination  of  person  and  manner.  Von  Liesten  turned 
to  the  lady  near  him  tc  inquire  her  nnme,  but  his  It 
ty  the  resemblance  betucen  her  and  tbeobj-ct  ofHs  admiring  i 
and  be  wat  tilenf. 

The  lady  had1  bowed  befire  he  withdrew  hit  ga*e,  however. 

'•  I  think  we  have  met  before  !  "  she  said  :  br.t  at  the  next 
flight  fluth  jf  dUplearJiecame  to  ber  cheek,  and 
that  the  had  tpoken. 

"  Pardon  me  !"  said  Von  Leisten,  "  b-:— if  the  ,|iiestion  be  not  rudw 
— do  you  remember  where  1" 

She'  hesitated  a  moment. 

"  I  have  "reddled  it  since  I  have  tpoken,"  .he  continued.  "  hut,  a*  tbe 
remembrance  of  the  person  who  nrrnrr.par.ictl  you  alw  ayt  give*  me  pain. 
I  isuuld  willingly  have  unsaid  it.  One  evening  of  last  year,  crossing  the 
budge  of  the  Lima — you  were  walking  with  Mr  Clay.  Pardon  me— but 
though  I  '.eft  Lucca  with  my  daughter  on  tike  following  morning,  and  taw 
you  no  more,  the  atmcia'ion,  oi  your  appearance,  had  imprinted  the  cir- 
cumstance on  my  mind." 

"  And  it  that  F.ve  Gore  1"  said  Von  L-isien.  musingly,  gating  on  the 
beautiful  creature  how  gliding  with  light  step  to  her  motlier'a  side. 

Hut  the  Krryhrrr's  heart  was  gone  to  his  friend. 

As  the  iurst  of  the  waltx  broke  In  upon  tbe  closing  of  tbe  quadrille,  be 
offered  his  hand  tothe  fair  girl,  and  at  tbry  moved  round  with  the  entranc- 
ing musir,  he  murmured  in  her  ear,  *'  He  who  came  to  you  in  the  moon- 
light of  Italy  will  be  with  you  again,  if  you  are  alone,  at  the  rising  of  to- 
night's late  moon.    Believe  the  voice  that  then  speaks  to  you!" 

It  was  with  implacable  determination  that  Mt».  't  we  refuted,  to  ihe 
entreaties  cf  Von  Leitien,  a  renewal  of  Clay't  ac-v'nintanon  with  her 
daughter.  Resentment  for  the  apparent  recklesstie.t  w  ith  which  he  had 
once  sac fificed  her  maiden  love  for  an  unlawful  passion— scornful  anbelief 
of  anv  change  In  bis  character — Jistrusi  of  tbefoture  tendency  of  the  pow- 
rts  of  hit  genius— all  mingled  together  in  a  hostility  proof  against  per- 
suasion. She  had  expressed  this  with  all  the  pwiliveness  of  language 
when  her  daughter  ent-red  the  rn..m.  It  wws  the  morning  after  the  ball, 
and  she  had  ritrn  late.  But  though  subdued  and  pensive  In  ber  air.  Von 
Leisten  saw  at  a  glance  that  she  was  happy. 

"  Cnn  you  bring  him  to  met"  said  Eve,  letting  her  hand  renrxin  In 
Von  Leisten's  and  bending  her  deephlue  eyes  inquiringly  on  hi*. 

And  with  no  argument  but  tears  and  caresses,  >nH  an  unexplained  as- 
surance of  her  conviction  of  the  repentant  purity  and  love  of  him  to  whom 
ber  heart  wat  once  given,  the  cunfiding  and  strong-hearted  girl  bent,  at 
last,  the  item  will  that  forbade  her  happine**.  Her  mother  unclasped 
the  .light  armt  from  lier  neck,  and  gave  her  hand  in  tlletit  consent  to  Von 
LHsten. 

Tbe  Frejherr  Mood  a  moment  with  hit  eve.  fixed  on  tbe  ground.  The 
color  lied  from  hi.  cheeks,  and  hi.  brow  ,  ' 
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"  1  have  called  him ! "  Mild  he.    "  Hb  will  be  liere ! " 

An  hour  elapsed,  and  Clay  enured  iho  house.  He  had  riien  from  a 
bed  i n"  sickness,  and  came,  pa>  nod  in  terror — for  the  spirit-summons 
m<  pnweiful.  But  Von  Leisten  welcomed  him  at  the  door  with  a  •mile, 
and  withdrew  the  mother  from  the  room ;  and  left  Ernest  alone  with  hit 
future  bride—  iho  first  union,  MM  in  spirit,  afieryeara  of  seperalioo. 


Tho  following  cipital  parody  on  Mr.  Russell's  p 
by  one  of  the  wags  that  cluster  n  u  id  the  Boston  Post- 

-PA*T  I. 

i  love  to  meet." 
I  love  to  meet  in  the  crowded  street, 
I  spin  a  yarn  so  free ; 
But  a  cosey  chair,  away  from  the  air, 
And  a  life  in  the  hou-c  for  me. 

Ballad-"  Old  Black  Bay." 
Over  the  mill  dam's  wooden  rail, 


rojam-ne,  is 


Many  an  bout  I've  whiled  away. 
Smelling  the  rich  and  perfumed  gale, 
Which  comes  across  the  old  black  bay. 

"  The  Bull  Frog  " 
Mud  croaker  ?— swamp  digger  7— 
Dirt  driver  T — be  still. 
See ' — men  with  pickaxes. 
Descending  the  bill  !— 
Then  cense  ihey  dull  music, 
And  bushed  by  thy  cry,— 
He !  reptile— ho !  boll  frog^  ^  ^ 


They've 

The  above  will  be  illustrated  with  a 
incident  upon  which  the  song  ia 


with  the 


F  Some  yean  since  a, 

of  his  friends  to  enter  a  fashionable  hotel,  and  imbibe  the  spirituous  com- 
pound. The  more  th*  unfortunate  ge  ntleman  poured  down,  the  more  be 
desired,  until  the  landlord  was  finally  obliged  to  refuse  his  application  for 
drink,  lest  he  might  becume  what  is  vulgarly  called  intoxicated  by  the  too 
frequent  use  of  the  same.    This  occurrence  gave  rise  to  the  accompany- 


Stay  landlord,  stay,  and  give.I  pray, 

Another  glass  of  punch  tu  me, 

For  oh.  although  I  am  not  coined, 

foil  well  I  know  I  soon  shall  be. 

He  quits  the  bar — he  locks  the  door— 

Ah !  would  this  day  had  never  dawned— 

I  cannot  g«t  another  glass. 

Although  *ot  earntd,  oUKeugh  notcornti. 

r*ltT  n. 

Sv»ig— «  Tbe  old  India  Rubber  Shoe." 
This  piece  was  sung  in  Jamaica  in  the  presence  of  over  three  thousand 
Mack  slaves.  ^ 

Song  *  The  Dandelion  green.'  — Words  by  Queries  Quickens,  es  j. 

Dainty  flower,  with  bead  of  gold, 
Creeping  o'er  cow-pastures  old, 

Cantau-' The  Drunken  Sow  "-Written  expressly  for  Mr.  Snuffle  b> 
Dighy,  esq. 

r  Never  shall  I  forget  the  sensations  I  experienced  upon  looking  upon 
this  unfortuniLi*  animal.    They  bad  been  feeding  bim  upon  that  inebrin 
tir.g  article  of  food,  ram-cherries  and  bis  truly  melancholy  situation  filled 
the  beholder  with  sentiments  of  solemnity  and  pity. 
And  be  ataggcird  about  that  olden  sty, 
The  spirit  of  rum-cherries  dimming  his  eye, 
While  the  night  wind  whistled  a  mournful  sound, 
And  the  little  pigs  grunted  in  sympathy  round. 
Hark ! — hark!  the  pail  creeks — list  again  ! — it  is  o'ei. 
And  the  porker  reels  onward — the  clock  strikes  four  ! 
Song — "  The  old  Toddy  stick." 
For  full  two  sen  son*  at  the  bar 
I've  mixed  cocktail  aad  punch, 
And  m.iny  a  KqejOf  helped  to  foam. 
At  evening  lounge  and  morning  lunch. 

Song — "  Tne  old  Bell  Crowned  Ha'." 
I  love  it,  I  love  it,  and  who  shall  frown, 
Because  I  still  sport  that  old  bell  crown  ? 
What  though  the  isy4rfas.fi  now  the  gn, 
And  brimmers  of  late  are  selling  but  slow  I 
I'll  slick  to  the  old  one  in  spite  of  the  town. 
For  I  love  it,  I  love  it,  that  old  bell  ciown. 
Tickets  at  50  cents,  may  be  obtained  at  the  Tremoct  House,  V.  S. 
Hotel,  and  principal  music  stores. 


TniaTHXiiT  or  Convict*.— A  visitor  to  Woolwichd 
"Having  passed  through  the 
the  incloiure  in  which  the  pet 
ties  which  once  eairied  British  sailors  over  tbe 
iBsea 


ill- yard  i 

apartments  filled  with  stnres,  I  entered 
i*  found.    Here  one  of  the  dueling  i — 


of  their  country  was  arwi 

It  was  on  Thursday,  the  0U  of  March,  that  1  found  myself  on  the  spot 
above  mentioned.    Turning  from  the  vessel  and  looking  towards  ihedoor 
by  which  I  had  gnined  admittance,  '  And  what,'  said  I,  'are  those  small 
buildings  within  that  fence  V  pointing  to  some  cottage-like  erections.  'The 
first  one'  said  the  friend  who  accompanied  me,  '  is  the  dead  house.  It 
is  there  that  convicU  who  die  are  carried  preparatoiy  to  interment.  I 
approached  it,  but  observing  some  fonctiooarlee  of  tbe  plate  entering  the 
adjoining  hut  to  inspect  stoiei  which  wet e  there,  I  followed.    It  grati- 
fied mv  curiosity  to  see  the  substantia!  hammocks  and  bed-clothing  pro- 
vided for  the  inmates  of  the  prison  ship.    '  These  .*  said  one  of  the  in- 
spectors, '  are  better  than  <hc  others  you  had."    While  thus  speaking  he 
turned  to  a  convict  who  was  engaged  in  folding  some  of  the  airiejes,  and 
directed  him  to  open  one  of  the  blankets.    Tbe  prisoner  seemed  dis- 
posed to  obev  with  an  air  of  alacrity.    He  spread  tbe  flannel  wide,  so  as 
to  display  the  stripes  introduced  as  a  distinguishing  mark,  instead  of  the 
broad  arrow  of  the  aown.     He  was  attired  in  the  daik  browo  clothing 
and  long  oval  hat  worn  by  tbe  convicts.    His  jacket  .eemed  to  be  quite 
a  new  one.    His  countenance,  though  not  remarkably  pnpo.iaa.Ug, 
imelligcnt.    He  was  a  man  of  small  aire,  and  without  exhibiting  hardi- 
hood, preserved  an  air  of  serenity  and  smiling  t resignation.    Unas  « 
twice  his  lips  quivered,  as  If  I*  weie  doubtful  whether  a  ^P"***"  no' 
essential  to  one  or  two  of  the  brief  speeches  addressed  to  him— twt  an 
swer  made  he  none.  When  we  had  removed  from  the  spot  far  enough  to 
be  out  of  bearing,  my  curiosity  was  roused  to  ask  srWl.*e»>0»  that  pel- 
•oner  bad  committed.    '  A  most  aggravated  forgery,  said  my  friend  one 
that  would  formerly  have  bee.  visited  with  death.    It  was  viewed  the 
more  seriously,'  continued  he, 'from  the  education  of  the  snan,  and  tne 
high  and  enviable  position  which  he  held.'    'Then  who  is  he?  inquired 
I     The  reply  was.  •  Dr.  Bailey.*    •  Can  that  really  be  Dr.  Bailey,  I  ex- 
claimed.   •  It  is,'  said  my  friend.    Yes.  the  unhappy  being  wearing ;  acsns- 
vict's  sombre  dress,  the  fetter  on  bis  left  ancle,  I  had  seen  him  who  as  a 
distlngul.hed  minister  of  religion  had  formerly  warned  from  the  pulpit 
hi.  fellow  men  against  the  temptation,  of  We'  Vet  he.  uabapplr,  yielding 
to  their  seductive  power,  was  now  reduced  to  aigb- 
Ve  cheating  vanities 
Where  are  ye  now  and  what  is  your  amount! 
Vexadon,  disappointment,  and  remorse. 
I  learned  that  in  a  very  few  day.  his  removal  was  to  take  place.    He  had 
written  to  his  wife  to  vi«it  bim,  but  it  was  very  doubtful  whether  ne  wouto 
not  depart  before  she  could  arrive. 

Carratu  Masiit.  F.  R-  S.— This  phlUathropie  gentleman,  who  has 
labored  forty  vears  for  tbe  humnae  end  of  saving  lift  at  sea,  waa  born  at 

Do. tihnm- Market,  in  Norfolk,  is  1765,  and  educated  at  «l*  r»*"m»£ 
•chool  of  Lynn,  afterwards  at  Bromley,  in  Middlesex,  and  then  at  tne 
Royal  Academy.  Woolwich.  He  nest  joined  the  corp.  of  Engineer.,  and 
was  appointed  to  the  situation  of  baiiack-master  at  Yarmouth,  en  the 

Norfl^nast,  in  .lie  year  1 803.  That  ee«t,  it  I.  v.  ,11  known.  bU  of 
shoal.,  and  many  vessel*  have  rone  to  pieces  within  a  hundred  yard,  of 
the  shore,  in  sight  of  multitudes  of  persona,  who  had  no  chance  ..  giving 
relief,  for  want  of  means  to  establish  a  communication,  either  by  a  boat 
or  by  rope,  with  the  object  In  danger.  Captain  Manby  s  attention  was 
first  fined  to  tbe  subfec't  by  the  lamentable  case  of  the  Snipe  gun  brig, 
when  upwards  of  sixty  Person,  weie  losi  near  the  haven's  mouth  at  Yar- 
mouth, though  not  more  than  fifty  yaid.  from  tbe  shore,  and  this  wholly 
owing  to  the  impossibility  uf  cooveying  a  rope  to  their  assistance.  Cap- 
tain Mnnbv's  eflortswere  crowned  wlrb  soceeee  after  several  eiper.menu, 
in  affixing  a  cannon-shot  to  a  rope,  and  projecting  it  from  a  piece  or  ord- 
nance  over  a  vessel  stranded  on  a  lee- shore;  and  by  Oils  means,  in  181., 
the  captain  had  been  in.trumental  to  the  preservation  of  ninety  souls  Iron! 
drowning.  Tbe  U—  of  a  SwedUh  htif.  ""7  «™'  °B  bo»rd-  Bt 
borough,  in  the  ».,«/  of  January  i\  1809.  and  the  unavai ling  wwpu 
made  M  project  a  rope  to  the  vessel  by  the  mean. succe-sfull,  used  In  the 
day,  next  led  Captain  Manby  to  extend  assistance  to  ships  wrecked  even 
in  the  darkest  nights.  The  requisite  objeci.  were-1.  To  «•*••« 
means  of  discovering  precisely  where  the  distressed  vessel  lay,  win 
crew  were  not  able  t.  make  their  exact  situation  known  by  I 
sirnals.  2.  To  discover  a  method  of  laying  tbe  mortar  as  aecur 
,n, he  light.  3  To  render  the  flight  of  tbe  ,ope ,  perfectly  <^ul'fa»b'" 
to  tboK-  who  projected  it  and  to  the  crew  on  board  the  vessel,  so  that 
thoy  e»ul.I  not  fall  to  see  on  what  part  ofsjha  rigging  it  lodged  and,  con- 
MMh  easily  secure  it.  A  fire-ball  ar.d  fo.ee  wa.  used  fo.  the  first 
object;  for  the  second,  during  the  period  oi  the  light,  a  board  with  two 
upright  stick  (painted  white)  was  noin-ed  toward,  the  vessel  M  ibu 
trie  t  wo  wh.UiV.--k.  met  In  a  direct  line  with  ir,  and  thus  afforded  a  rule 
bv  which  to  lay  the  m-wiar.  For  the  thi.d  object,  a  .bell,  instead  of  a 
.i).,i.  ...  i  s!  x.-l  in  the  lope,  having  four  bolea  in  U  to  leceive  fu«ees . 
and  the  body  Of  the  shell  wa.  filled  with  the  fierce.!  and  most  «!••  ng 
composition!  which,  when  inflamed,  displayed  so  splendid  an  illumination 
of  the  rope,  that  its  (light  could  not  be  mistaken.  8wh  are  tbe  most 
prominent  featuies  of  Captain  Manhv  s  intention  for  tbe  preservation  of 
shipwrecked  seamen.  There  were  many  minor  points  refecting  tne 
mode  of  bringing  tbe  sick  on  shore,  of  earn  ing  a  boat  over  a  surf,  to  reach 
a  stranded  vessel  without  a  bar  4c. 


i  into  a  Mging- 
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ED1TKD  II  JOI1H   «*»(.,  <..   X.  »«UW,  A*t>  IDWUI1  STIPHIKS. 

THE  GRAHAM  WRITERS  ' 
Taking  them  in  the  order  they  appear  upon  tbe  lover  for 
June,  we  have  first  and  foremost,  James  K.  Paulding — other- 
wise called,  by  the  Graham  editors  no  doubt,  for  these  editor* 
are  brimful  of  inward  reverence  for  A.  B.  C's  and  titles— the 
Hon.  James  K.  Pauldin?.  Here  is  a  man  now,  with  a  strong 
head,  a  warm  heart  and  a  bold  fisee  pen,  who  will  not  have 
justice  done  him,  as  an  author,  till  he  has  been  dead  and  buried 
fifty  years,  or  thereabouts,  when  his  bones  will  be  dug  up !  and 
his  works,  if  not  himself,  translated.  With  very  little  of  the 
dross  and  flourish,  the  glitter  and  show  of  mere  genius  ;  but 
with  a  large  quantity  of  the  pure  gold  of  talent,  mingled,  to  be 
sure,  with  a  reasonable  quantity  of  earthincss,  else  who  but 
(he  unearthly  would  ever  think  of  reading  him  ?  James  K. 
Paulding,  late  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  in  these  United  States,  is 
doing  more  for  the  people  now,  as  a  magazine  writer,  than  he 
ever  tried,  or  wished  to  do  for  them,  while  he  was  at  the  head 
of  our  naval  affairs— and  that's  a  bold  word  :  for  he  was  alike 
steady,  faithful  and  far-seeing,  in  that  high  office,  and  could  he 
have  had  his  own  way,  altogether,  for  a  few  years  longer,  our 
People  would  have  well  understood  the  difference  between  be- 
ing "Mo  late  and  too  tarty''  in  more  matters  than  one.  The 
story  be  has  furnished  under  that  title,  is  a  very  good  story — 
though  written  thirty  years  ago.  The  more's  the  pity  !  A  man 
who  could  write  in  this  way  thirty  years  ago,  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  himself  for  not  having  written  more  and  better:— 
And  now  for  the  next  in  order. 

The  Hon.  Robert  T.  Conrad— otherwise  called  (by  the  Gra- 
ham  editors,  of  course)  Judge  Conrad.  Of  this  gentleman  as  a 
writer,  we  happen  to  know  so  little,  that— faith  ! — but  we  are 
half  afraid  to  say  what  we  think  of  hi«n.  The  paper  he  has 
furnished,  is  entitled  Sonnets  on  the  Lord's  Prayer,  which  are 
dedicated  to  the  Rev.  Edmund  Neville— for  the  sake  of  getting 
in  another  title,  no  doubt.  Now,  we  have  a  perfect  horror  of 
sonnets — and  we  don't  care  who  knows  it.  Nevertheless,  there 
are  fine  passages  to  be  found  here— and  not  a  few  things,  for 
which  the  " honorable  judge"  ought  to  have  his  lingers  rsp- 


— fondest ->>esi— we  say  is  going  a  little  too  far,  even  for  a 
vonnet— nay,  even  for  a  Philadelphia  sonnet. 

However,  inasmuch  as  the  Judge  has  shown  the  right  feeling 
in  some  forty  other  places,  as  where  he  speaks  of  the  "dripping 
bayonet  and  the  kindling  drum,"  the  "laughing  Ethiop"  and 
ihe  "dusk  Hindoo"— we  have  concluded  t*  overlook  the  re- 
mainder of  the  ten  sonnet*. 

Jumt  s  B.  Taylor.  A  ncbody,  of  course  ;  having  no  title,  nor 
even  a  Squire  to  hi*  name.  Well,  well,  he  has  good  notions  of 
poetry  ;  and  if  he  should  become  greatly  distinguished  hereaf- 
ter, depend  upon  it  he  will  find  something  bitched  to  his  Tay- 
lor, and  be  authorised  to  print  all  three  of  his  names  at  full 
length.  We  should  lilte  to  hear  him  read  the  following  line, 
though,  aloud  to  his  grandmother— or  to  an)  body  else,  indeed, 
whose  opinion  he  cared  for  :— 

"  And  through  each  dale  rennwV.!  in  «  ng. 
Like  a  trumpet  blatt  xierpt  oy." 

The  idea  L*  warlike  and  stirring ;  but  show  us  the  man  able  to 
say,  with  any  organs  of  speech  we  are  acquainted  with,  "» 
trumpet  blast  swept  by.'*  Perhaps  the  Siamese  twins  might 
read  the  passage  so  as  to  be  understood— both  reading  together 
now  that  they  are  married,— but  we  cannot  imagine  the  possi- 
bility of  any  one  person  doing  it  by  himself. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  y.  Annan.  Four  initials  are  equivalent,  most 
undoubtedly,  to  the  title  of  Professor  or  Squire ;  and  though  we 
happen  to  have  no  acquaintance  with  the  fair  author  of"  Tfi* 
Single  Man,"  we  rejoice  to  see  her  standing  bravely  upon  her 
rights  and  privileges.  A  woman  of  spirit  and  sagacity -and, 
withal,  a  gentlewoman,  which  all  women  of  spirit  sre  not— 
is  Mrs.  Annan ;  and  we  shall  hope  to  be  better  acquainted  with 
her  one  of  these  days.   The  story  is  well-managed  and  well- 


For 


iple:  Among  the  former  are, 

"And'tia  tbyatnile,  when  iiinmn'r  zephyr*  mart, 
That  make»  the  vary  iri'ol  a  t'a  of  gol4. 
f)  *  »  •  • 

"Save  u*  from  t'lesturc.  with  (he  heaving  brroit, 
And  unbound  xonr-  ;  fiom  Fltttery'a  honeyed  tongue; 
Avarice  with  golden  palm  and  icy  heart, 
Ambition'*  marble  "mile  and  earthy  art : 

the  latter,  are  the  following : 


'  Grant  thv  «mile  be 


My  light  of  life  to  guide  m»  up  to  thee." 

**  Grant  be"  must  be  a  new  part  of  speech  from  that  Philadel- 
phia grammar,  we  have  heard  so  much  of,  and  still  hope  to  see,, 
after  Professor  Espy  has  got  through  with  his  plan  for  tapping 
she  clouds  to  order.    And  again — 

"  Our  Fulker!  IIoli»«t  nam-,  firtt,  fmdeit,  but." 

Now  quare  de  hoc,  Judge.  As  a  matter  of  historical  truth  n 
the  name  of  Father,  what  may  be  called  with  anything  like  rea- 
sonable propriety,  first,  fondest,  or  best In  a  sonnet,  we  grant 
you,  a  man  may  go  almost  all  lengths ;  but,  to  apply  that  very 
to  a  Father,  which  is  exactly  suited  to  a  mother— first, 


'  Of  tbe  ihr«w  engraving,,  wrhi'.b  appear  in  thi*  number,  the  rirn  11  pal 
•cy — :he  baby'n  feet,  or  on»  of  them  at  lea.i,  bring  a  wooden  peg  ;  the 
second,  ao-ao,  the  wit.-r  b.'-.rf  aomewhat  thinner  than  tbe  air ;  the  il.ird, 
•mart  and  .piritrd 


Henry  William  Herbert—  no  title— three  names  at  full  length. 
A  man  of  genius,  with  a  strong,  determined  purpose,  and  a  deep 
sense  of  the  power  of  language.  We  have  seen  very  little  of 
his  poetry  before,  but  have  met  with  many  a  clever  prose  tale  by 
him,  founded  on  English  history.  The  title  we  take  to  be  a 
misnomer— these  are  not  American  Ballads,  though  written  in 
America,  and  upon  American  subjects — Mr.  Herbert,  the  au- 
thor, being  an  Englishman.    We4wish  it  were  otherwise. 

Take  a  passage  describing  that  man— George  Washington— 
as  he  sat  upon  his  horse,  at  midnight,  in  midwinter,  as  repre- 
>en:ed  by  Sully  in  his  fine  picture  of  the  passage  of  the  Dela- 
ware, (now  in  the  possession  of  the  great  museum-proprietor, 
Kimball,  of  Boston,  we  see)— 

'•  Calm  t.i*  high  and  ruble  potr — 

Culm  hi»  mighty  face  aevere— 
None  had  «een  it  change  w=th  doubt. 

Ni.r..-  had  wen  it  pale  with  fear— 
And  it  ahowed  a«  gr.in.tly  now, 

In  that  wild  and  periloua  hour. 
Fruugbtwlth  windom  half  divine, — 

Fraught  with  moie  than  mortal  power. 

'•  S.eadily  he  »at  and  goird— 

Not  a  cloud  upon  hi'  brow. — 
C»lnjer  in  the  ban-i'>'-t  hall 

Nvver  hi  t  he  been  than  now  ! 
Vet  Hia  fitt'*  wan  on  the  cant — 

Life  -  ar.d  fame'  and  country!  all— 
St.-rr.ei  game  waa  never  played  — 

Death  or  freedom— win  or  fall  I  " 

.V.  P.  UV/tj.  Three  aiore  initials!— A  poet,  ol  course. 
One  of  the  most  beautiful  writer*  in  our  language.-with  a 
more  exquisite  perception  of  the  aroma— the  hue  and  flavor— 
the  dewpomi— in  Poetry,  than  almost  any  other  we  know; 
wanting  only  in  strength  and  sincerity,  both  of  which  we  can- 
not but  hope  will  reappear  at  no  very  distant  day. 

P.  S.  We  have  just  seen  the  Nr  w  Mirror  for  the  week  ;  and 
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Ives  obliged  to  add,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  and  in  simple  f  unless  he  had  a  middle  name  or  two,  which  had  never  been 
,  that  the  above  was  written  before  Mr.  Willis  would    heard  of  before.    The  thing  took— and  of  course,  everybody 


good  faith 

seem  to  have  entered  upon  the  joint  editorship  of  that  paper 
with  all  his  heart  and  reul ;  and  right  glad  are  we  that  he  has. 
TheNsw  Mirror  flits  by  us  now.  every  sunshiny  dav,  tike  a 
purple-winged  butterfly,  dusted  with  gold. 

William  Falconer.  A  Poet— need  we  say  more  ?  Between 
ourselves,  though,  Mr.  Falconer,  we  doubt  whether  Sorrow  i*  a 
good  rhyme  for  Aurora— not  even  though  you  pronounce  it 
oh,  roarer,  as  most  poets  do.  Still,  it  may  be  so,  and  a  man 
who  is  capable  of  writing  the  stanza  below,  is  entitled  to  his 
own  opinion— at  least,  till  he  knows  better. 

"  Now  tbry  advance^  now  they  retire. 

Strewing  the  fre.b 
S«e  how  their  mitett  thine  Me  fire, 

A«  ro'Jtid  iticm  the  morn  \ine\oi*. : 
Their  bowm.  half  veiled  by  the  ro«>  shawl. 

Thrir  arm*  and  their  white  feet  gleaming, 
Floating  around  their  Sultana  tall, 

Known  by  ber  queenly  teeming. 

The  author  of  a  New  Homt,  Forest  We,  eye.  ^c— Mrs.  

Mrs.  what  the  plague's  her  name  ?— ah — ah— we  have  it 

—Mrs.  Clavers,  hey  ?  or  is  that  only  a  newspaper  name  T  We 
hate  French,  or  would  write  nam  de  guerre,  which  we  suppose 
to  mean  pretty  much  the  same  thing.  Well,  whoever  she  is, 
and  whatever  she  may  be— whether  Mrs.  Mary  Clavers,  or 
Mra.  Mary  Clishmaelavera  (a  very  numerous  family)  tie  author 
of  thia  paper,  "  an  incident  in  Dreamland,"  is  a  woman  of  real 
talent,  with  a  strong,  original,  and  very  happy  cast  of  mind,— 
great  powers  of  language,  and  well-trained  habits  of  observa- 
tion. The  little  sketch  of  thia  month,  however,  is  a  trifle  not 
worth  mentioning. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Bogart.  We  have  a  downright  reverence  for 
i  that  make  poetry,  whether  good  or  bad,  (the  poetry,  we 
a) ;  but  if  good,  there  is  no  telling  how  much  we  revere 
'  The  Clouds  "  are  very  well  got  up. 
J.  Fennimore  Cooper.  Another  of  those  with  three  initials, 
who,  after  a  long  life  of  unrewarded  labour— as  they  think— 
■re  journeying  slowly  by  u«,  and  disappearing,  one  by  one, 
within  the  great,  unfathomable  Future.  After  they  are  dead 
and  buried,  though  not  before,  we  may  hope  to  understand 
their  true  characters,  and  their  true  value.  Mr.  Cooper's  first 
novels— not  the  very  first,  but  the  first  after  that  confounded 
Precaution  of  his— led  the  way  to  a  declaration  of  indepen- 
dence on  the  part  of  our  novel-writers,  which  has  been  follow- 
ed by  a  war  of  twenty  years  or  so,  and  wit'iout  having  procu- 
red for  us  an  acknowledgment  of  our  independence— even  by 
ourselves.  How  much  longer  it  may  continue,  God  only  knows ; 
but  long  enough,  we  hope,  to  set  men  thinking.  To  Mr.  Coop- 
er we  are  greatly  indebted  for  the  opening  ol  the  first  cam- 
paign—for breaking  ground  first— and  for  many  a  good  fight 
since;  and,  notwithstanding  his  faults— and  they  are  neither 
few  nor  small— and  his  follies,  which  we  are  disposed  to  rank 
next  after  our  own— we  are  willing  henceforth  to  remember  the 
good,  and  the  good  only,  of  all  his  doings.  The  lile  of  Oliver 
Hazard  Perry  is  well  written,  frank,  fearless,  faithful,  and  to 
the  point.  We  disagree  with  him  in  some  of  his  results,  touch- 
ing Commodore  Elliot  and  his  behaviour;  but  what  of  that? 
He  would  disagree  with  us,  if  he  had  a  chance,  and  we  should 
be  square. 

Mrs.  L.  H.  Sigourney.     Three  more  initials— hurrah  !  

Ever  since  L.  E.  L.  began  to  flourish  in  the  London  Literary 
Gazette,  almost  everybody  you  hear  of  in  the  land  of  song,  was 
quite  certain  to  have,  at  least  three,  and  some  four  initials,  to 
begin  the  world  with ;  and  tha  moment  Sir  Edward  f.ytton  I 


stood  for  a  full  length ;  and  even  Mr.  Cooper,  and  Henry  W. 
Longfvllow,  and  Colonel  Webb,  were  obliged  to  take  the  field, 
as  J.  Fennimore  Cooper,  Henry  Wordsworth  Longfellow,  and 
James  Watson  Webb.  But  never  mind  !  That  fashion  will 
soon  give  way  to  another,  and  people  will  be  satisfied  to  appear 
on  paper,  as  they  do  elsewhere,  like  Mrs.  L.  II.  Sigourney,  and 
Mrs.  Ann  S.  Stephens,  and  Mrs.  Frances  S.  Osgood,  the  very 
next  we  find  upon  the  list  before  us. 

We  don't  believe  the  first  of  these  women— and  we  use  the 
word  Women— because  we  revere  them ;  and  because,  no  mat- 
ter how  much  of  ladies,  they  may  be,  it  is  as  Women  that  we 
best  know  them,  and  most  love  them.  Well  then,  we  don't 
believe  the  first  of  these  three  women,  has  ever  had  anything 
like  justicedone  her  by  the  people  of  this  country— nor  even  by 
the  newspapers.  By  one  class,  we  find  her  always  called 
the  American  Heraans.just  as  Irving  was  called,  and  is  now, 
for  aught  we  know,  the  American  Goldsmith,  or  Addison,  it 
matters  little  which;  Cooper,  the  American  Scott,  and  some- 
body else  we  could  name,  who  had  never  so  much  as  heard  of 
Richter,  when  he  was  thought  to  mast  resemble  him,  the 
American  Richter — Jean  Paul. 

Now,  as  we  don't  care  a  fig  for  American  Addisons,  or  He- 
mans',  while  we  can  get  English;  nor  a  single  straw  for  Ame- 
Scotts  andRichters,  while  we  can  get  Scotch  and  German, 
we  lake  such  language  to  be  anything  but  complimentary  either 
to  these  writer*,  or  to  the  American  People.  Copies  we  don't 
want— originals  we  do.  Copies  at  anyprice,  no  matter  how  good 
they  are,  destroy  our  natural  confidence  in  ourselves,  beget  a 
false  and  foreign  standard  of  worth,  and  lead  to  all  sorts  of  mis- 
chief and  discouragement  Even  the  plaster  copies  of  the  Lao- 
coon,  the  Venus  of  the  Apollo;  and  the  everlasting  repetition 
of  the  Madonna  dellaSeggia— have  done  more  harm  than  good, 
to  every  people  among  whom  they  have  appeared,  by  low- 
ering their  conceptions,  and  disappointing  their  hopes.  With 
literature,  it  is  a  thousand  times  worse.  People  who  are  good 
at  copying,  are  never  good  for  anything  else.  One  might  as 
well  hope  to  learn  how  to  make  a  poem,  by  copying  poems,  as  a 
picture,  by  copying  pictures,  and  therefore,— But  let  us  return, 
to  Mrs.  Sigourney.  Another  class,  and  among  these,  are  a 
multitude  of  pennyha'peny  editors,  have  undertaken  to  say, 
that  Mrs.  Sigourney  is  never  original — never  sublime— nor 
ever  anything  better  than  a  very  adroit  manager,  worker- 
over,  and  hasher-up  of  other  poeple's  thoughts.  We  wonder 
if  they  have  ever  read  her  lines  to  Niagara— a  subject  that  had 
been  written  to  death,  over  and  over  again,  long  before  Boz 
meddled  with  it,  as  if  the  bottom  had  dropped  out,  while  he 
was  lathering  himself  and  looking  at  it;  and  he  had  never  got 
over  his  fright.  Observe  how  she  has  dealt  with  the  everlast- 
ing baptism  upon  the  trees  and  shores— we  forget  the  language 
—and  haven't  a  copy  of  the  poem  to  refer  to,  or  we  could  give 
the  whole  at  length. 

Now,  we  say,  that  a  woman  who  has  the  courage  to  grapple 
with  such  a  subject,  must  have  a  mind  of  her  own  and  a  will  of 
of  her  own  too— faith  :  And  we  say  moreover  that  she  has 
treated  the  subject  worthily,  even  the  rumbling  oceans  of  the 
Great  Deep  yonder,  whose  tremendous  hymning  appears  to  have 
stunned  and  stifled  the  imaginations  of  the  mightiest  of  those 
who  had  gone  thither  before,  without  patting  off  their  shoes. 
Very  beautiful,  though  somewhat  jnoirjr,  and  like  Mrs.  Hemans 
herself,  rather  unimpassioned,  even  where  the  troubled  myste- 
ries of  womanhood  are  all  awake— the  pcetry  of  Mrs.  Sigourney, 
is  of  a  kind  that  must  make  a  profound  impression  upon  the  un- 


3«W  made  his  bow,  at  full  length,  nobody  was  thought    demanding  of  the  People,  whenever  they  shall  become  folly 


in  kit-kat  or  profile-nobody  worth 


I  sensible  of  her  worth:  upon  their  hearts  we 
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but— for  the  fact  that  no  people  on  earth  had  ever  a  heart,  for 
what  is  called  poetry.  For  songs— whether  warlike  or  amo- 
rous ;  for  downright  frolic  and  fuu  ;  for  a  short  and  playful  or  a 
short  and  strong  passage,  after  it  has  been  sounded  in  their 
ears,  from  babyhood  to  old  age,  like  certain  Hebrew  poetry 
from  the  Bible— they  have  a  relish;  but  for  noibiii-;  beyond 
this;  not  even  the  Italian  boatmen  who  rehearse  Dante  by 
moonlight ;  nor  the  English  orators  who  miequ.ite  from  a  par- 
boiled Shakspeare  by  lamplight,  have  the  least  /f  ling  upon 
the  subject,  within  that  "crimson  labyrinth,"  which  men 
have  agreed  to  call  a  heart-just  for  the  fun  of  the  thing,  per- 
haps. 

Mrs.  Ann  S.  Suphtns.— Being  a  regular  contributor  to  the 
Brother  Jonathan,  the  wife  of  one  of  u»—  we  had  well  nigh  said 
one  of  our  wives — this  is  rather  a  dangerous  woman  to  meddle 
with.  But  then  again — who  cares!  we  have  promised  to  judge 
of  all  that  come  before  ua,  and  all  that  lie  in  our  path,  and  all 
that  dare  to  question  our  authority,  without  (ear  or  favor.  And, 
if  we  shrink  now,  "what  mil  Mrs.  Grundy  say  ?"— always 
m  aning  by  Mrs.  Grundy,  the  great  gossiping  Public.  In  a 
word,  not  having  room  to  say  more,  we  must  content  ourselves 
with  saying  this,  that  for  loftiness,  depth,  sincerity  and  sweet- 
ness—with strong,  womanly  passions,  to  engage  the  kindlier 
and  more  earnest  of  our  feelings,  we  know  of  no  female  writer 
to  be  compared  with  Mrs.  Ann  S.  Stephens,  in  the  particular 
department  she  has  devoted  herself  to — that  of  historical  illus- 
tration. She  seizes  character  and  represents  characters  with  a 
distinctness  and  beauty,  which  beside  being  essentially  drama- 
tic, is  brimful  of  poetry.  And  then  too,  when  she  gets  down 
upon  her  knees  among  the  grass  and  wild-flowers,  to  weave 
blossoming  chaplets  for  all  who  know  how  to  prize  them,  she 
is  indeed,  and  indeed  a  poet.  More  we  shall  not  say— till 
ahe  deserves  it.  Nor  can  we  stop  now  to  mention  her  faults. 
Of  course  the  woman  has  faul  is,  else  were  sh  e  no  woman.  Let 
us  take  a  passage  in  proof— the  6rst  that  comes  in  our  way.  On 
page  356— now  lying  before  us— we  find  the  following :  "Once 
more  tie  glowing  buds  and  flowers,  which  Mary  had  woven 
with  so  many  happy  thoughts,  were  kissed  by  the  cold  cheek  of 
the  dead;  again  the  threaded  pearls,  and  the  glossy  satin,  and 
the  buds  that  seemed  bursting  into  flowers  all  over  it,  gleamed 
mournfully  in  the  cold  wax-light,  a  painful  contrast  to  the  pa- 
raphanalia  of  death  that  enveloped  and  overhung  it  like  a 
cloud." 

Very  beautiful  to  be  sure;  but — 'bud' — 'bud' — is  rather 
astray,  and  '  paraphanalia  '  is  a  very  bad,  though  a  very  com- 
mon  misapplication  of  a  law-term.  But  enough — we  are  in  no 
humor  tor  finding  fault  with  her  now;  and  have  only  to  say 
that  Mrs.  Ann  S.  Stephens  always  write.  English ;  wholesome 
and  hearty,  as  well  as  beautiful  English  J  and  that  we  take  to 
be  one  of  the  strangest  things  in  our  day. 

Slay — one  thing  more — this  reminds  us  that  she  is  not  Eng- 
lish by  iir/A,  although  her  parents  were  English,  and  we  bad 
always  believed  her  to  be  so.— She  was  born  in  this  country, 
and  we  are  glad  of  it. 

Mr*.  Franctt  S.  Osgood.  Dora's  Reward.  Three  more 
initials  !  We  have  long  looked  upon  this  writer  as  one  of  ten 
thousand,  forber  delicate  sense  of  the  hidden,  the  mysterious, 
the  pare,  and  the  exquisite.  Wo  have  seen  poetry  of  her's 
brimful  of  playfulness  and  feeling;  prose  that  breathed  strongly 
of  unsubdued  passion  ;  and  we  have  prayed  earnestly  for  her 
that  she  might  not  be  led  into  temptation— the  temptation  of 
authorship,  are  mean,  for  we  editors  have  no  idea  of  any  other. 
By  this  we  mean,  not  that  we  wouldn't  have  Mrs.  Frances  S. 
Osgood  write,  and  write  often  too;  but  that  we  would  not  have 
her  stoop  to  much  writiog — to  mere  authorship.  She  can  do 
belter.   Let  her  keep  her  wings  fresh— her  heart  fresh— and 


her  ieelings  fresh,— and  ahe  will  be  all  the  happier  and  the 
wiser.    By  the  way,  though,  one  of  her  leading  incidents  in  the 
sketch  before  us  will  be  found  in  a  story,  nay,  in  two  storii-, 
"  never  before  published  "—or  not  yd  putLshtd— unlets  they 
j  should  appear  ibis  very  week  in  the  Brother  Jonathan,  and  New 
1  Mirror.    We  mention  this  leu  the  author  of  both  might  be 
i  charged  with  pilfering  from  Mrs.  0.    Having  seen  the  tuanu- 
'  script  in  boih  cases,  we  can  vouch  fur  the  fact  that  he— or  she 
(  —has  done  no  such  thing,  though  the  resemblances  in  pemd 
sooih,  are  sufficiently  strange. 

Mrs.  Scbri  Smith.  Having  said  our  say,  long  and  lonr  ago, 
of  this  charming  writer,  we  have  only  to  add  here,  that  good  as 
her  sonnet  is,  we  don't  like  it— chiefly,  we  dare  say,  because  it 
happens  to  be  a  sonnet. 

Robert  Morris.  A  good  writer— story  itself  rather  newspa- 
perish. 

Mary  L.  lauton.  Three  more  initials  !— and,  of  course,  we 
are  by  no  means  overpowered  to  find  her  writing  very  decent 
poetry — kind-bearted,  simple,  and  affectionate. 

Rerttv  of  jXetc  Booh.  Who  is  he  ?— rather  offhandish  and 
spirited. 

There  !  instead  or  Graham's  Magazine,  we  have  chosen  to 
serve  up  the  Graham  writers.  We  have  tried  our  prettiest— 
and  much  good  may  it  do  them. 

.  COINS  AND  COl.NAGK. 
The  reasons  for  selecting  from  the  thirty-five  known 
metals,  Gold,  Silver,  and  Copper,  for  coining  purposes,  ail 
are  familiar  with,  and  it  is  scarcely  necessary  that  we  should 
repeat  them.  We  do  not  intend  to  write  an  essay,  but 
merely  to  give  a  few  facts  which  we  think  will  interest  the 
general  reader. 

It  has  been  found  thai  the  precious  metals  in  their  natural 
state  are  too  soft  for  coins,  wearing  away  too  fast,  and  it  has 
therefore  become  the  universal  practice  to  alloy  the  metal  with 
silver  and  copper.   The  amount  of  alloy  varies  in  different 
countries,  generally  from  one-twelfth  to  one-fourth.   In  tome 
countries  the  alloy  is  much  more,  as  in  Turkey  and  the  Bar  bar  y 
I  States,  where  the  coin  being  forced  into  circulation  by  despotic 
I  powe/  at  an  arbitrary  value,  the  less  silver  used  the  larger  the 
'  profit  to  the  mint.    The  nearest  approach  to  absolutely  pure 
metal  is  in  the  florins  of  Hanover,  which  are  995  to  997-thou- 
sandshsfine,— the  ducat  of  the  same  State  tttf-ihousandths  fine, 
and  the  sequins  of  Tuscany,  which  are  997  to  999-thousandths 
fine.    By  law,  the  alloy  in  the  coins  of  the  United  States  is  fixed 
at  one-tenth,— the  practice  at  the  mints  is  to  make  the  gold 
coins  of 900  parts  gold,  25  parts  silver,  and  7  3  parts  copper. 

All  civilized,  and  most  of  the  barbarous  nations,  make  their 
coins  circular  and  thin.    These  two  qualities  are  found  to  be 
necessary  to  give  the  greatest  convenience  and  facility  in  casting, 
piling,  ice,  and  to  preventwearof  the  metal.   There  are,  how- 
I  ever,  exceptions  to  this  rule,  such  as  the  rupees  of  Mogul,  which 
:  are  square,  the  octagonal  pieces  of  Assam,  the  parallelograms 
!  of  Japan,  the  tieal  of  Stain,  like  a  bullet,  the  star  pagoda  of 
India,  a  mere  lump,  and  the  square  ducat  of  Nuremburg.  The 
size  aud  weight  of  a  coin  is  a  matter  of  considerable  importance, 
and  a  proper  medium  should  be  observed.    There  is,  however,  " 
great  variety  in  this  respect.    The  guld  tire-moidore  piece  of 
Portugal,  coined  about  a  century  since,  weighs  8     grains,  and 
is  worth  $  "2  70,  while  the  Turkish  para  of  late  coinages  con- 
tains a  very  small  portion  of  silver,  weighs  11  to  21  grains,  and 
is  worth  one-twentieth  of  a  cent.    These  are  the  extremes 
among  modern  coins.    What  would  our  friends  at  the  South, 
•  who  will  not  touch  anything  less  than  a  half-dime,  do  with  the 
'  para,  or  the  pfennig  of  Saxony,  which  is  one-seventh  of  a  cent, 
|  or  the  centime  of  Geneva,  which  is  only  one-twelfih  of  a  cent  ? 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


109 


The  process  of  coining  is  a  very  interesting  one,  and  it  has 
been  at  our  Mint  brought  very  nearly  to  perfection  in  point  of 
beauty  and  rapidity.  Bullion  is  sent  to  the  Mint  in  every  form 
— ore,  bars,  plate,  jewellery,  foreign  coin,  ice.  To  bring  all 
these  heterogeneous  materials  to  metal  suitable  Tor  coining, 
requires  various  operations,  which  result  in  turning  it  out  in 
ingots  about  twelve  inches  long,  half  an  inch  thick,  and  from 
one  to  one-and-a-half  inches  wide.  Before  us*,  these  ingots 
are  tested  by  an  assay.  The  approved  ingots  being  heated  to 
redness,  arc  rolled  out  by  a  steam  engine  into  long  and  thin 
strips ;  andby  the  same  power  they  are  passed  through  drawing, 
dies,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  the  proper  thickness.  The 
next  operation  is  wilh  the  cutting-press,  which  cuts  out  pieces 
of  the  proper  size  at  the  rate  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  per 
minute  The  edge  of  each  piece  is  then  milled,  that  is,  forced 
up,  so  as  to  protect  the  surface  of  the  coin.  This  operation  is 
performed  so  rapidly  that  5'iO  half-dimes  can  be  milled  in  a 
minute;  of  the  large  pieces  about  120  is  the  average.  The 
pieces,  or  planchets,  are  then  cleaned,  annealed,  whitened, 
and  their  weight  adjusted.  The  next  and  last  operation  is 
stamping.  The  planchets  are  received  by  a  steam-power  ma- 
chine,  through  a  lube,  which  machine  of  itself  places  tb  em  in 
the  proper  position  in  a  steel  collar,  between  the  dies,  and  by  a 
powerful  rotary  motion  impresses  each  piece,  and  pushes  it 
away  to  be  instantly  replaced  by  another.  The  process  of 
coining  is  then  finished.  Of  the  dollar  and  half-dollar,  about 
sixty  pieces  are  struck  per  minute ;  of  the  quarter-dollar,  seven- 
ty-five; and  of  the  dime  and  half-dime,  ninety.  The  Mint 
employs  sixty  operatives,  and  with  a  small  increase  would  be 
competent  to  a  coinage  of  six  millions  per  annum,  half  gold 
and  half  silver.  The  cost  would  be  about  $70,000  dollars. 
At  is  full  capacity  the  Mint  could  accomplish  twelve  millions, 
at  an  expense  of  $  100,000. 

The  coins  of  monarchical  countries  almost  without  exception 
exhibit  the  likeness  of  the  sovereign,  while  republics  seldom 
give  the  likeness  of  the  chief.  We  refer  to  permanent  repub- 
lics. Cromwell  coined  money  with  his  portrait,  and  the  head 
of  Napoleon  was  on  the  coins  of  the  Consulate  :— the  republi- 
canism of  Cromwell  and  Napoleon  may,  however,  well  be 
considered  doubtful; — and  the  money  of  Buenos  Ayres  has  the 
legend  "  Eternal  praise  to  the  restorer  Rosas,"  but  not  his  pur- 
trait.  When  in  1701  the  Mint  of  the  United  States,  then  just 
established,  was  experimenting  in  coining,  a  few  cents  were 
coined,  on  which  was  the  head  of  Washington.  Congress 
promptly  interfered  to  prevent  the  coining  of  these  pieces.  A 
few,  however,  escaped  the  Mint,  and  the  "  Washington  cent " 
is  now  considered  one  of  the  greatest  numismatic  curiosities. 
In  the  republics  which  have  existed  in  Europe,  Switzerland, 
Holland,  Venice,  Jcc  .  the  same  rule  bold*  good.  In  Moham- 
medan countries,  where  the  Koran  forbids  the  making  of  a 
likeness  for  any  purpose,  the  sovereigns  make  auple  amends 
by  stamping  on  their  coins  the  most  ridiculous  and  bombastic 
titles.  Coin*  also  generally  display  a  shield,  or  coat  of  arms,  or 
a  wreath,  the  date,  country,  denomination,  a  legend,  and  some- 
times devices  descriptive  of  national  events.  In  the  United 
States,  the  branch  mints  at  Charlotte,  Dahlonega,  and  New 
Orleans  have  severally  the  letters  C,  D,  and  O  to  mark  their 
coinage. 

The  right  ofcoinage  should  always  rest  with  the  sovereign  or 
government.  In  the  public  faith  alone  oan  there  be  security 
for  the  purity  and  weight  of  the  coin.  No  private  individual 
will  strike  moaey  without  profit,  and  theuature  of  oins  is  such 
that  a  profit  cannot  be  obuined  without  fraud.  The  gold  coins 
of  Mr.  C.  Betchler  of  North  Carolina,  are  near  enough  to  the 
standard,  if  a  single  piece  be  considered— but  in  large  amounts 


In  England  it  has  been  for  a  century  the  practice  of  the 
nation  to  give  a  great  preponderancy  to  the  gold  coinage. 
From  1702  to  1840  the  gold  coinage  amounted  to  160  millions 
sterling,  while  the  silver  was  but  121  millions,  and  in  the  twen- 
ty years  ending  1S-10,  the  gold  coinage  was  52  millions,  while 
the  silver  was  only  4  millions.  Silver  coins  are  only  a  legal 
tender  to  (he  extent  of  40  shillings  at  a  lime.  Io  other  coun- 
tries the  preference  seems  to  be  given  to  silver  as  a  basis  of 
value.  England  may  now  be  considered  a  silver-pr 
country  as  in  1835,  from  her  argentiferous  lead 
extracted  140,000  ounces  of  silver,  and  from  her 
30,000  making  a  total  of  170,000  ounces,  valued  at  227,000 
dollars. 

In  Burmah  there  is  no  coinage,  silver  is  paid  by  weight, 
and  is  cut  up  into  bits  as  occasion  may  require.  Gold  is  not 
used  as  a  currency,  all  that  can  be  obtained  being  used  for 
jewellery  and  gilding  temples.  The  Emperor  of  China,  with  all 
his  boasted  relationship  to  the  sun  and  moon,  exercises  the 
attribute  of  sovereignty,  coining,  only  in  the  production  of  a 
died  "  tsien  '*  by  the  Chinese,  "  kaxa  "  by  the 
and  "cash  "  by  the  English.  It  is  about  an  inch  in 
diameter,  made  of  a  composition  of  brass,  with  a  square  hole 
in  the  centre.  They  are  strung  in  parcels  of  a  hundred,  and  are 
worth  about  S00  to  the  dollar.  The  Chinese,  however,  receive 
freely  foreign  coins  of  known  value.  It  is  usual  for  every  mer- 
chant who  receives  a  coin  to  put  a  stamp  upon  it,  by  which 
means  they  get  mangled  and  disfigured,  so  that  the  original 
impressions  are  entirely  lost.  There  is  another  species  of  cur- 
rency in  China,  passing  by  weight,  called  by  the  English 
They  are  small  ingots,  or  ban,  melted  in  an  oval 
id  have  a  cavity  in  the  upper  surface,  caused  by  the 
gradual  cooling  of  the  metal.  Chinamen,  who  are  as  shrewd  as 
Yankees  in  tricks  of  trade,  have  a  way  of  pickling  these  ingots  io 
a  nitric  acid  bath,  which  gives  them  an  appearance  offineness. 
Thus  an  ingot  appearing  to  be  080-l,000ths  fineness,  proved  on 
assay  to  be  only  750-1, OOOths. 

The  amount  of  coinage  at  Bogota  from  1810  to  1825  was 
$  16  132,000  in  gold,  and  $275,000  in  silver.  At  Popayan,  from 
1832  to  1325  ft  2,070,000  in  gold,  and  $  10,000  in  silver.  This 
will  give  some  idea  of  the  richness  of  Columbia  in  these  valua- 
ble metals. 

[To  be  cootioned.J 

LITERARY  NOTICES. 

r*«T  AXt>  PaxsiKT.  By  Thomas  Cailyle. — Verily,  verily,  thesis  msa 
are  betide  themselves.  They  du  out  teem  to  know  there  is  say  such  lan- 
guage on  earth  a*  English.  We  apeak  of  Mr.  Thomas  Cerlyle  ami  his 
followers  ;  and  we  beg  leave  to  tell  them  plainly,  that  German  U  not 
English — any  more  than  English  is  German.  One  could  believe  ibat  they 
had  never  read  anything  in  their  lives  but  German,  of  iba  German 
nothing  but  G-r:be  ;  and  of  Gtmbe  nothing  but  Faust  and  Wilbelm  Mel- 
»ter — two  of  tbe  mul  lumbering,  tiresome,  fa,hion 
»orihl^»  books  ever  written  by  a  man  of  strength,  wilh  little  or  i 
u>  give  them  life,  but  the  "Sketch  of  Margaret"  in  one,  and  tbe  dieap- 
pointing  glimpses  of  "Mignoncc"  io  tlso  other,  a  sweet,  shadowy,  profile 
of  ''Mariana"  an  I  the  (lourisbei  about  Saekspeare,  and  the  passage 
about  a  rase  tree  planted  in  a  China  vase — no  !  an  oak  tree — and  burst- 
ing tbe  vase  by  the  growth  of  its  rooti — ehleh  be  likens  to  Hamlet,Prit>ca 
of  Denmark  :  As  for  Carlyle  himwlf.  much  learning  bath  made  him  mad 
—or  poverty  and  wteichrdnes* ;  and  therefore,  he  and  bis  followers  both, 
are  much  to  be  jiiied.  The)  are  of  those  who  go  about  the  World— tbe 
great  busy  Woild — preaching  matins  and  mottoes  and  apothegms  in  an 
unknown  tongue  ;  full  of  wisdom  and  strength,  to  be  suie,  more  precijus 
than  tubies  or  gold  for  tbe  gifted  few,  but  wholly  unintelligible  to  the 
Max  r,  for  whom  they  are  professing  to  labor.  Jeremy  Iienlliam  bad  a 
language  of  his  own — aad  what  were  the  consequences  J  He  died  with- 
to  Ikt  profit—*  dead  letter,  to  die 
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np  the  interest  without  flagging  to  the  cod,  make*  U  not  only  valuable 
a*  a  work  of  historical  and  aacrad  knowledge,  but  one  of  thn  pleeranteat 
book*  of  iba  aeaaon.  In  the  portion,  of  it  where  opinion*  on  biblical  or 
other  eubje^  are  cxrrrtMsed,  hi*  argumenu  are  laid  down  in  a  forcible 
yotctttdid  fniAnoPt  without  do^nifcli+O*1 
»  ipeet  if  tbcy  do  not  produce  conviction, 
upon  cIom  personal  observation — formed  wilhout  previous  bias,  and  ex- 
pressed in  terma  which  place*  the  matter  clearly  before  tbe  reader.  In 
ihia  light,  three  voluroea  have  a  peculiar  valoe  to  the  biblical  atodent,  aa 
embodying  tbe  opinion*  of  a  perfectly  competent  and  intelligent  onset- 
ver.  Tbe  work  i»  embeiliabrd  by  twelve  beautiful  engravings  on  ateel, 
from  drawing*  by  Mr.  Catbrrwood,  the  well  known  eompa/rnon  dti  tfnyicf 
of  Mr.  Stephens,  with  maps  of  the  route  over  which  tbe  Dr.  travelled,  and 
of  the  citiea  of  Jerusalem  and  Peti  wo.  The  getting  up  of  the  woik  both 
the  literary  and  mechanic^  department*  i»  indeed  very  creditable  to 
the  author  and  tbe  enterpming  publiabera,  and  we  have  no  doubt  it  will 
enjoy  a  aale  only  equalled  by  tbe  highly  popular  volume*  of  Stephen*. 

Hoai  on  thi  Iron  Rule,  llarpir  .J  Brothers,  Nr*  York  —  Thia 
is  a .lory  told  in  good  atrong  Engll.b,  of  a  true. hearted,  filial  daughter, 
suffering  on  from  year  to  year  under  the  heart  ctu.hing  home  tyranny  of 
an  'iron  rule'  It  exhibit*  the  effect  of  that  ayatem  of  bringing  up  children 
which  represses  every  youthful  feeling,  and  condemn*  every  appearance 
of  emutement  aa  immoral.  Mra.  Elli*  ha*  made  a  capita!  book,  aa  the 
alwayi  doea. 

Chemistry  and  thi  Book  or  Philosophical  ExfERiaiNY*.— 
Greely  Sl  M'Elratii,  New  York.  Thi*  volume  before  us,  form*  No.  5,  of 
the  "Useful  Work*  for  the  People." 

SoVTBtmt  Literary  Mimmoii.- A  very  good  number.    We  aie 
tee  it  holding  on  it*  way  to  ateadlly. 
HAK.rtARE'a  Works.— No,  6  of  the  complete  play*  and  poem*  of 
it  been  issued  by  Messrs.  Harper  &  Brother*.    It  it  era- 
belliahed  with  beautiful  etching*. 

Kate  in  Search  or  a  Husband. — Here  i*  a  book  publUhed  by  J. 
Wioobeater,  calculated  to  interest  every  young  maa  and  woman  in  the 
land.    It  relate,  divan  passage,  in  tbe  life  of  a  young  woman  in  tearch 

the  eventually  caught  one. 

Blackwood  roR  May,  and  tbe  republication  of  Martin  Chuulewh, 
Arthur  O'Leery,  Wind  tor  Cattle,  dec.  AVc.  bave  lately  appeared  from  tbe 
New  World  office.    Thi*  number  of  Blackwood  is  a  very  good  one. 

Book*  in  Purls.— Tbe  Mow*.  Harper*  hare  in  prate,  and  will  pub- 
lish toon  a  new  novel  by  James,  called  Tk,  FaU.  Heir.'  They  are  al.o 
:  to  bring  oot  "  The  Lott  Shiy"  founded  on  tbe  fate  of  tbe  Pre- 
,  by  the  author  of  Cavendish,  4c,  &c.,  4cc.,  alio  tbe  "Day*  of 
Qnetn  Mary." 

Lea  it  Blancbard,  will  publiah  in  August  or  September,  a  New  Border 
Story,  by  Mr.  Coon r,  called  "  Tkt  Hutted  Knoll."  The  work  will  much 
resemble  the  Pioneers  in  it*  action  and  character. 

Dr.  Herri*,  U.S.N.,  author  of  '*  tte  Life  andServiett  of  Commodore 
Batnlridge,*'  i* preparing  a  "Memoir  ot  the  Late  Commodore  Hull," 
Several  new  volume*  of  Poem*  are  announced ,  of  which  the  moat  im- 
l  will  be  "Lay  of  Home,  and  other  Poewu,"  by  John  Greenleaf 
rr,  and  '-Mount  Auburn  and  other  Poems,"  by  Isaac  MeClellan, 
Jr. ;  both  to  be  published  by  W.  D.  Ticknor,  of  Beaton  ;  who  bat  llke- 


aad  a  Collection  of  "Barry  CemwatfV  English  Song,  and  other  short 
Poem*. 

Dr.  Steven*.  Secretary  of  tbe  HiiMrical  Society  of  Georgia,  ha*  just 
hi*tory  of  that  Stale,  which  will 


A  new  work  by  Corneliu*  Matbewa,  bearing  the  title  of  the  "Politi- 
eiant,  ot  a  Comedy  of  Life  and  Manner*  fa  New  York,"  it  in  prats 
in  thi*  city,  and  will  be  pubUahed  in  the  beginning  of  June. 

Saitm*  —  The  EngHah  frigate  Waraplte  fired  a  salute  on  Wednesday 
in  honor  of  the  day,  at  it  we.  the  birth  day  of  Qieen  Viclorie.  The  (alts* 
wat  repeated  by  the  North  Carolina. 


MUSICAL. 

Mia*  Elli*  Lewi*'  Concert,  on  Tueaday  evening,  was  very  fully  and 
fashionably  attended — a  compliment  a*  deserved  a*  it  muat  bave  been 
gratifying  to  tbe  lady.  It  1*  tome  two  year*  aince  we  la*t  heard  Mia* 
Lewi*  ting  in  public,  and  tbe  Improvement  which  ha*  taken  place  in  her 
voice  and  aryle,  surprised  u*.  Many  of  ber  notes  are  peculiarly  sweet, 
and  even  the  tone*  of  the  higbeir,  fall  pleasantly  upon  the  ear.  Her 
voice  is  powerful,  and  the  execute*  tbe  moat  difficult  paaaage*  with  ease 
aod  precision.  In  the  eavatina  from  ' I  permeate*  "  Sc  Lince*  Salvia," 
tbe  diaplayed  great  taste  and  judgment,  and  drew  down  repeated  plau- 
dit*. Her  .ryle  of  ballad  tinging  i.  good  ;  .he  avoid,  the  great  fault  of 
many  vocaii»t*,  and  doe*  not  disfigure  tbem  with  ornament*.  A  little 
more  feeling  perbap*  i.  neceaaary. 

Mr.  Dempeter  sang  even  belter  than  u*ual,  and  waa  unanimously  en- 
cored in  hi*  very  beautiful  ballad  of  "The  Blind  Boy." 

Signor  Rapetti  played  a  Grand  Fantaaie  on  tbe  violin  in  a  chaste  and>' 
beautiful  manner;  and  Sig.  Ribas  with  hi*  oboe  startled  even  Mr.  P*ggt, 
who  i*  so  celebrated  a  performer  upon  tbe  tame  inauument. 

Mr.  Heidelberg,  tbe  piani.t,  belong,  to  tbe  old  achool ;  in  atyle  and 
taate  he  i*  "  behind  tbe  age  ;"  at  leaat  auch  it  our  opinion,— we  may  be 
wrong.  Hit  little  daughter  it  a  promising  child,  and  bid*  fair  to  be 
come  celebrated. 

Mr.  Julio*  Metxwaa  the  pianist  of  tbe  evening,  but  from  being  unac- 
customed to  preside  on  such  occasion*  we  presume,  he  occasionally 
evinced  a  little  awkwardnes*  and  hesitation,  and  by  hi*  acconapanymenU 
tlighUy  marred  tbe  effect  of  Ml*.  Lewi*'  .eng.  in  one  or  two  ia.lancet. 

Mr.  Ru»*ell  had  a  lumper  on  Monday  evening  at  the  Apollo.  He  is 
now  on  his  way  to  the  west,  and  returns  here  about  the  end  of  August, 
previous  to  his  departure  to  England,  to  ting  at  the 
cal  festival. 

Mr.  Brouoh's  concert,  on  Wedne»d*y  night, 


George 


Mr*.  Leder,  Mary  Taylor,  and  Mr.  F 
Ludor  did  the  conducting  in 
a  delightful  evenlng'a  entertainment,  and  pawed  off  with  a 
spirit.    We  hope  Mr.  Brough  will  give  a*  a  few  more  such  tret 

A  lecture  on  music  and  a  grand  concert  was  gives  by  Mr. 
Loder  last  night  at  tbe  Apollo,  and  the  novelty  of  the 

ace; 

I.  which  Mr.  Loder  is  bold,  and  the  host  of 
e  induced  him  to  provider 
a  more  spaciou*  building.  A*  we  Intend  to  enter  fully  into  the  merit*  of 
tbe  entertainment  next  week,  we  content  ourself  with  merely  remarking 
in  general  term*,  that  every  thing  i 
aau.faction  of  the  sodience. 

Tbe  Ravel,  arrived  here  from  Havana  on  Monday  hut  |  they 
pear  at  the  Park. 

Errata.— In  "Dearest  !  Fare  thee  Well  !"  for  "our  children  ! 
tbem  weep,"  do,  Amu  reader,  be  so  obhtjing  a*  to  insert  an  I— so  as  to 
make  the  line  read  "our  children  !  ah,  I  bear  tbem  weep."  Perbap*,  too, 
tbe  German  motto  might  be  corrected  with  seme  advantage  nr,  a*  our 
compositor,  don't  read  German,  .hall  we  leave  it  le  be  corrected  by  those 
wbe do,  era  being  twice  printed  «*>,  and  Denknn,  Dcnkoat  Otherwise, 
we  may  have  another  correction  to  make,  perhaps;  "for  her 
Duke,  read  *r«  Grace  tbe  Duchess." 

Cheap  Works. — The  bst  of  cheap  publications  advertised  la  our  pa- 
per of  te-day,  by  Greeley  St  McElrath,  will  be  found  very  attractive  to 
tho*e  wbo  do  not  read  .imply  for  amusement.  Tbe  book*  are  all  of  a 
highly  valuable  character,  aad  tbe  price  bring*  tbem  within  the  reach  of 


Brooklyn  Charter  Election. — Thi*ca*e  has  been  brought  before 
tbe  Supreme  Court,  by  Mr.  W.  Hodgkiton,  the  Whig  Clerk  elect,  to  re 
cover  from  the  Democratic  clerk,  the  book*,  paper*,  ate.  The  disputo 
turn*  upon  the  point,  whether  *oree  misspelt  vote*  should  be  counted  for 
a  Democratic  candidate  for  Alderman.  The  Supreme  Court  will  probab- 
ly decide  according  to  the  strict  construction  of  tbe  law,  which  will  give 
the  suit  to  the  plaintiff. 
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GLIMPSES  OF  THE  TAST. 

r«o*  TH»  MCMORAKDL'M  EOOK  OF  AS  OLD  TKAVaXLER. 
It*Uan  Iuprovit*tori.-Y  ou  would  like  to  knowsomeiblog about  those 
wonder ful  Improvisator!.  You  shall  bo  gratified.  Pi$lrutci,  is  (be  n«t 
celebrated  by  far,  now  living:  a  man  who  not  only  pretend*  to  improrite 
a  whole  tragedy  in  verse,  but  artually  doc,  though  tbe  .object  may  be 
suggested  hy  a  stranger,  provided  always  that  it  be  a  subject  worthy  and 
capable  of  being  turned  into  a  tragedy.  Well,  thi<  man  it  now  between  | 
forty-five  and  fifty  years  of  age,  live  feet  six  or  seven  inches  high  ;  with 
•  red,  ugly,  and  rather  English  face,  oo  the  whole  and  covered  with 
pimple,  and  blotches. 

I  have  beard  him  often  in  public— and  with  my  limited  knowledge  of 
apoken  Italian  verse,  have  been  able  to  follow  him,  page  after  page,  with 
entire  .attraction  to  myself.  He  begin,  with  mu.ic.  and  after  a  few 
grimace,  and  contortion.,  falU  into  a  sort  of  rhytbmeal  balance— a  kind 
of  chant— which  afford,  ample  time  for  that  arrangement  which  led 
Byron  to  talk  about  the  "fatal  facility"  of  our  eight  syllable  measure.  I 


no  doubt  the  general  outline  of  these  extempore  drama.,  the  plot, 
and  character.,  whether  historical  or  imaginary,  have  all  been  thought 
over,  long  and  long  ago,  and  laid  up  in  hi.  memory,  a.  in  a  great  store- 
house, for  future  operation..  Orator,  do  thi.  every  day.  Sheridan'. 
"Good  God  !"  at  the  trial  of  Warren  Huting.,  wai  an  afterthought  you 
know  ;  Tom  Moore  found  it  in  Sheridan',  not*,  of  the  iprcch,  interlined 
with  a  A  marked  below  !  Web.ter  picked  up  that  "  Briti.h  drum"  yean 
ago,  at  Quebec  which  he  uaed  .o  effectually  in  bi.  tournament  with 
Haines,  (if  I  do  not  mistake)— and  there  wai  hardly  an  image  to  be 
found  in  the  fine»t  exhibition,  of  the  late  William  Pinkney.wbieb  had  not 
been  culled  and  put  aside  end  garnered  up  in  the  same  way,  and  often- 
time,  most  laboriously  polishrd,  for  future  use.  Cut  run  did  .0  too  ;  but 
then  John  I'hilpot  Currin,  like  William  Kent,  was  almost  a  poet — and 
somewhat  incapable  therefore  of  downright  drudgery— and  neither  do  it 
often.  Vet  all  these  men  were  imororiiafort,  that  i> — all  were  tOTiposed 
to  talk  spontaneously,  without  premeditation.  So  doea  Edward  Everett 
though  all  hi.  .peecbe..  are  committed  to  memory ; 
in  the  very  act,  and  by  the  very  act  of 

ad  them— careful!;—  to  tbe  American  Senate;  and  got 
I  at  for  hi.  pain.  ;  and  so  did  Caleb  Cu.hing ,  when  be  £  rat  came 

out  in  Congees*.    Vet  all  these  men  are  exlemporieer. — improvisator)  

In  their  »ray — and  each  in  his  own  way;  and  if  in  prose  why  not  in  verse? 
Believe  me — my  friend — nothing  need  be  aaiiar.  I  could  undertake  to 
spout  black  verse,  by  the  hoar — impromptu— as  M osier  did  prose  ;  or 
even,  at.  P'"0^-  "«*t  *>liaWe  verse  ;  and  after  a  little  mining, 

astonished  some  of  my  bast  friends.  You  know  what  that  ™ei»  Jbope 
when  you  have  it  from  tbe  lips  of  an  author. 

I  6ad  Pittrueci  almost  always  accompanied  by  the  celebrated  Gen. 
Pepe,  a  Neapolitan,  about  fifty-five  or  slaty,  five  feet  nine, with  grey  hair, 
almost  white,  black  whiskers,  and  mesMtachee  ;  and  by  Gen.  Di  Maestro 
a  Milanese,  a  man  of  about  five  feet  .even,  with  a 
r  you'd  swear  to  at  a 
au  .Wirt.  :  in  other  word.,  men  that  would  be 
t  speaking. 

Pint  Arrival  at  London.— Being  wholly  ignorant  of  the  alarming 
distinction — alarming  for  a  stranger— that  exist,  between  the  City  of 
London  proper,  and  the  We«t  End,  or  Westminster,  I  was  booby  enough 
to  secure  lodging  by  the  help  of  a  friend,  not  in  We.lmln.ter,  which  I 
supposed  to  be  only  a  pan  of  the  suburbs  of  London,  but  In  London— the 
Cry  of  London— that  I  might  be  near  the  theatres,  and  St.  Paul's,  and 
the  Tower,  and  Westminster  Abbey,  and  the  Palace,  and  Hyde  Park- 
and  that  "skein  of  while  worsted  at  Hunts."  And  where  do  you  think 
I  found  myself,  the  very  next  morning,  after  I  awoke  f  Why,  at  a  place 
called  the  Providence  House—  kept  by  s  sober  Methodist  ia  Falcon 
square,  ju»t  at  tbe  other  end  of  all  creation.  I  am  notified  on  taking 
poa.es.ion  that  no  roiVi,  are  expected  or  received.  Verily,  verily,  I  could 
almost  faney  myself  in  some  out-of  the-way  American  boarding-house. 

I  have  found  civility  rather  tieru  and  somewhat  costly,  I  tell 
seltivb— bow.  are  sixpence  a  piece  by  the  dolen— a  lift  at 
Such  is  the  market  price  everywhere  I 
believe  ;  though  in  larger  place,  there  may  be  an  abatement,  when  you 
take  a  hal/-a  guinea's  worth  ;  and  along  shore  I  am  told  they  give  you 


sixteen  to  the  doxen.  I'm  »orry  for  it.  I  am  opposed  to  such  courtesies 
getting  cbesp  among  a  people  wbo  have  so  many  person,  dependent  upon 

such  a  monopoly. 

Firit  Vit\B  of  Si-  PauTe. — Magnitude  imposing  ;  a  settee  of  open- 
ness aad  vastness  takes  possession  of  you.  You  are  1 
overwhelmed— you  are  rather  aahame 
t?  find  aueh  a  building  in  such  a  place,  < 
about  with  rubbish,  and  half  filled  with  very  questionable  statuary— to 
say  the  beet  you  can  of  about  three-fifth's  you  see  there.  Went  up  into 
the  gilt  ball — along  with  half-adoxen  other  blockhead,  to  see  if  it  would 
rrally  hold  a  doxen  all  told.  Wo  got  in  to  be  sure— and  I  was  fool 
enough  to  lit  down  in  it— before  I  thought  of  asking  myself  how  I  should 
be  able  to  justify  myself  to  my  fiiend.  at  home,  were  anything  to  happen. 
That  the  ball  wa.  net  strong  enough  to  last  for  ever  was  pretty 
That  it  must  come  down  some  day  or  other,  I  knew.  And  why  not  I 
as  well  a*  at  another  time  !— the  whole  building  shook  with  a  < 
reverberation— and  the  ball  itself  trembled  as  if  it  < 
fortunately,  however,  while  thinking  how  like  a  fool  I  absurd  look,  if  we 
wore  all  to  come  down  by  the  run,  I  thought  aloud,  and  frightened  a 
young  man  ao  much,  who  was  there  with  me,  that  I  doubt  if  he  ever  got 
hi.  growth  afterward*.  To  his  dying  day,  be  will  think  it  tbe  narrowest 
escape  !  What  blockheads  we  are  to  be  sure  !  Never  again  will  I  venture 
needlettty—  that  ia,  without  a  worthy  and  proper  inducement,  where  if  I 
should  lose  ray  life,  or  hurt  myself  much— there  would  be  00  consolation 
for  my  friends— or  myself.  "Nothing  to  pay— rive  tkillingi  for  all,  and 
— "as  much  more  as  you  please."  "Nothing  demanded  but  what  you  may 
please  to  give  the  guide."  Such  is  the  law  of  St.  Paul'..  And  for  whose 
benefit  f  For  that  of  the  British  empire— who  make  a  laree  show  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  and  get  sixpence  a  head  from  all  who  are  curious 
enough  to  desire  a  peep  at  a  wax  image  of  Lord  Nelson,  wearing  the 
very  slothes  he  wore  at  Trafalgar  ;  and  another  waxen  image  of  Quean 
Eli  xabeth,  infer  tor  to  those  you  may  see  aay  where  at  a  country  Museum, 
or  at  the  car,  under  St.  Paul's,  in  which  Nelson  was  travelled  10  his 
grave.  Hurrah  forth*  pride  of  a  great  people  .'  Hurrah  for  the  self- 
respect  they  show  in  admitting  strangers  at  slxpeoce  a- head,  to  a  glimpse 
of  their  departed  glorle.— whether  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  at  St. 
I'aul's  1 

Language.— "There'a  four  femoua  cattle,*'  .aid  a  stage  driver,  to 
me,  on  my  way  up.    "  Tkey  rattle  away  sharpuh—rayHer." 


O,  doom  me  not  to  book.  I  I  cannot  bear 

To  be  ao  fettered  to  tbe  inner  life  ; 
Tbe  bounding  pulse,  the  leaping  heart  must  dare, 

And  be  an  actor  on  the  field  of  strife. 

I  can  but  bow,  nay,  worship  as  I  do 
The  soul  of  genius  and  and  the  light  of  song ; 

But  hearts  like  mine  must  have  their  empire  too. 

And  iiuench  their  throbbing*  in  tbe  world's  wide  throng. 

I  cannot  sleep  upon  life's  fitful  stage, 

Nor  live  for  ay,  on  garnered  light  alone; 

My  aoul  must  wake,  and  read  the  lettered  page 

Where  God',  own  radians  o'er  tbe  book  it  thrown : 


Nature  and  Man  !  tbe  land  scape  and  tbe  heart ; 
The  gorgeous  Earth,  the  glowing  Sky,  tbe  Sea  : 


i,i' 


Earth's  apirit-ligbt,  my  study  here  must  be. 

I  would  go  forth,  strange  yearnings  in  my 
Call  me  to  battle  with  tbe  waves  of  life; 

And  Genius  droops,  her  flagging  pinions  rest, 
Forbidden  .rill  to  mlcgie  in  the  strife. 

Wake  then  my  aoul  1  nor  alumber  idly  here, 
Nor  dream  In  solitude  thy  day.  away; 

Wake  into  action,  and  a  belter  apbere 
May  yet  in  triumph  close  thy  settiog  day. 
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For  lb*  Broth«  Jonsl.sa. 

PEDESTRIAN 
It  I*  now  four  or  rive  year*  since  I  became  convince*!  of  the  advaata-  | 
get  of  pndettrianism.    I  bed  been  jolted  tnddutted  in  a  *uge-coecb , 
whirled  along  in  a  railroad  c»r  like  •  bullet  from  e  {on,  nut  to  mention 
having  ray  eye*  aim  >.t  put  out  with  spvk*  and  rather  to  i  many  bole* 
I  in  my  coal  ;  I  bad  been  broiie  I  by  d*y  and  Mewed  by  night  in  a 

>  on  a  .belf  u>  *leep,  in 


I'e.festrieaUtrj  I  hvl  ne.t 
tared  foot,  toe  being  looked 
•r  straddle  horse-  lleah, 


Too  evil*  I  anticipated  weie  blit- 
upoN  by  ill  mo  who  ride  in  carriage*, 
and  insolence  from  the  rough  charac- 
ters' with  whom  I  should  most  probably  be  thrown  in  contact,  dust,  thirst 
bard  faro  and  ail  scrla  of  weather,  the  being  stowed  away  in  garret  bed- 
rooms, and  perhap*  having  to  eat  at  a  second  table,  together  with  all  the 
vague  dread  of  a  thing  utterly  new  and  untried. 

On  the  other  hand  I  should  see  human  nature  from  another  point  of 
view.  The  very  waiter*  that  would  have  been  quite  obsequious  bad  1 
come  in  a  railroad  car.  would  be  surly  and  indifferent,  or  perhap  inso- 
lent, If  I  came  dusty  and  I  ravel-soiled  from  •  journey  on  foot.  Now  I 
wished  te  see  how  this  was  done  |  how  the  poor  man  was  treated  and 
what  his  feelings  were  in  such  a  case;  and  also  how  these  folks  mana- 
ged this  double  face  of  theirs,  sweet  towards  the  railroad  traveller,  and 
•our  towards  the  way  farer  on  foot.  As  for  the  hard  tare  there  would 
be  something  exciting  in  the  uncertainly  of  getting  a  breakfast,  dinner, 
or  supper,  to  one  who  had  been  used  lo  eating  three  full  meals  a  day 
with  treadmill  regularity.    The  blistered  ( 


a.  he  of  L. 
i  might  voucbeife. 
Thinking  that  Tedestrianism,  like  charity,  should  begin  at  borne,  I 
deter  mice,)  to  n.ake  tl.e  tjjr  of  the  illustrious  i.liiml  of  Mnni.n'.ta.-i.  \ 
day  and  a  balf  were  at  my  disposal.    Donning  a  suit  of  fustian  I  set  out 
in  the  afternoon  and  wended  my  way  along  the  East  River,  jumping 
I  following  footpaths,  admiring  the  river  craft  past  in  g  and 
the  bright 


until  my  flight*  of 
high  stone  fence. 

Turning  op  a  road  that  left  the  river,  I  went  on  toward*  Harlaem.  It 
was  a  warm  summer  evening,  and  I  began  to  think  hew  uncomfortable 
I  should  be  if  pat  in  some  small  bedroom,  there  to  swelter  through  the 
night,  when  suddenly  the  thought  came  to  me  of  '  camping  out '  till 
Tree  I  had  no  blanket,  but  then  it  was  very  warm,  and  most 
'  I  should  not  need  one ;  at  any  rate  it  would  be  preferable  to  a 
i ;  and  I  had  long  wished  to  make  trial  of  what  we 
>  of.  No  sooner  thought  than  dene.  I  turned  into 
the  river,  and  waa  at  some  distance  from  any 
t;  got  into  a  field  by  the  roadside,  and  pulling  grass  for  a  bed,  de- 
posited myself  with  due  care  under  soon  tall  bushes  that  grew  close 
tngrilicr,  and  through  whose  branches  I  could  look  up  at  the  stars, 
twinkling  above;  and  as  I  lay  thus  I  heard  the  far  off  sound  of  the  water 
dashing  against  the  rivet  bank.  At  the  time  passed  on,  the  wind  arose 
and  came  up  from  tbe  water  through  the  trees  and  bushes,  with  a  tad, 
low,  moaning  sound.  I  thought  of  the  lonely  traveller  on  the  prairie 
courting  sleep,  while  tbe  distant  howl  of  tbe  wolfe  fills  his  ear,  and  of 
the  shipwrecked  mariner  wandering  on  some  lone  and  desert  suand, 
istnning  silently  In  the  dark  night  to  unaccustomed  sounds,  that  mingle 


•it  vague  dread  with  the  sadness  of  the  dashing  wave  and  tbe  moaning 
wind,  seeming,  when  too  late,  to  mourn  for  the  good  ship  and  the  gallant 
•hlpmatet  they  have  taken  away  from  him  forever. 

While  muting  thus  I  loeked  at  the  balf  roof  the  bushes  made  above 
me  and  suddenly  thought  what  an  unpleasant  location  I  had  selected  in 
raw  it  should  ruin.  The  thought  was  enough.  I  was  up  and  in  tbe 
road  with  amaiing  alacrity,  making  track*  for  the  nearest  tavern .  I 
found  one,  closed  for  tbe  night ;  but  some  men,  lingering  still  by  the 
aeene  of  their  past  pleasures,  directed  me  to  another,  which  I  reached 
Tbe  landlord,  a  man  of  medium  height,  hut  a  shrivelled 
I  tbe  bar,  wiping  off  with  a 


towel  the  stains  of  the  day's  draining*.  He  paused  for  a  moment  to 
look  up  at  me  as  I  entered,  and  seeing  a  rough  looking  fellow  in  fustian, 
went  on  again  slowly  wiping  bi*  counter. 

Stepping  tip  I  asked  him  if  I  could  get  lodging  theie.  He  looked  at 
me  from  he»  l  to  foot,  and  said  yes.  I  asked  if  he  would  show  me  to 
my  room.  Wiping  more  slowly,  he  looked  at  me  from  bead  to  foot,  aid 
said,  "  We  generally  take  pay  beforehand  fiom  lodger*." 

Hal  Ha!  thought  I,  here  tbe  fun  commence*.  Had  I  been  in  broad- 
doth,  strapped  and  gloved,  the  affair  would  have  been  different.  Re- 
moving the  scruples  of  my  host  with  that  which  remove*  so  many  scru- 
ple*, I  ascended  to  my  dormitory  in  the  attic.  The  accommodation* 
were  tolerable.  Next  morning  I  had  the  pleature  of  breakfasting  on 
cakes  made  fiom  yesterday's  codfish,  with  my  shrivelled  host  and  hi* 
wife,  a  fat  dame,  but  fat  through  ill-humor.  There  are  some,  and,  thank 
heaven,  they  are  a  majority,  who  laugh  and  grow  fat,  but  there  are  others 
whom  ill  humor  keep*  in  such  a  constant  state  ofexerclse,  that  their  di- 
gestive power*  are  wonderfully  aided,  and  layer  after  layer  of  fat  i* 
deposited  amid  scoldings  and  brow-beating*  and  faultfindings,  which, 
betide*  exercising  the  body,  prevent  the  face  being  Insipid,  by  in 
to  i,  .pungent  acidity  Two  or  three, 
agreeable  conversation  with  the  shrunken  man  aad  the  I 
but  their  answer*  wore  short  and  cru»ty.  They  bad  evidently  *et  me 
down  a*  belonging  to  tbe  genu*  Loafer,  and  remembered  what  was  doe 
to  their  own  aristocratic  prejudices.  I  mutt  not  forget  to  mention  that 
I  cannot  object  to  the  respectability  of  tbe  charge*— they  were  quite 
genteel. 

Setting  out  from  the  ta»ern  I  fell  in  with  a  company  of  I 
going  to  their  work,  with  whom  1  entered  into  < 
Iri*h  laborers  almost  always  do,  displayed  a  great  deal  of 
courtesy,  rough  sometimes  in  it*  expression,  but  always  warm  from  the 
heart. 

Some  crow*  flew  up  from  a  field  a*  we  passed  by.    Said  one  of  the 

tbe  crow  t" 

••  No  I  didn't — what  i«  It  I" 
Why,  jou  tee  there  was  an  ould  crow  that  bad  a  nitt  o' 
wan.  a'most  ridy  to  fly  off,  an*  the  was  given'  tbim 
an'  .mong  the  ritt  tlx  .he,  «  Now,  my  child  re,  U 
along  ii  a  field,  an'  he  Moop*  down  wid  hi.  band  to  tbe 
•toopin'  down  to  pick  up  a  alone,  an'  yci  mutt  fly  i 
yet  can." 

«  But,  mother."  «ix  wan  o«  the  young  crows,  ••  what 'II  we  do  av  he 
hat  a  ttone  in  hi*  pocket  1" 

"  Arrah!  git  along  wid  ye,"  tit  the  mother,  girin'  bim  a  kick  wid  her 
fut  out  o'  the  nitt,  "ye  know  on  >ui>i  to  take  cam  o'  yenilf." 

Leaving  tbe  Milesians  with  a  cordial  good  morning,  I  inquired  of 
several  peraon.  tbe  road  from  Harlaem  to  Kingsbridce.  and  was  told 
that  the  only  road  was  by  Weet  I 
going  around  the  Island,  I  went  on  in  that  < 
I  supposed  was  Bryant'*,  "my  own  romantic  Bronk."  Whether  it  was 
or  not,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  doing  the  sentimental,  and  dabbling  my 
feet  in  the  cold  water. 

Talk  of  travelling  by  railroad  or  steamboat  with  a  load  of  baggage  to 
look  after,  and  all  lite  stirTne*i  of  conventional  life  about  you  '. — what  are 
the  pleasure*  of  aucb  travelling,  to  wandering  through  tbe  country 
unshackled  and  free,— rambling  alone  at  your  humour  suits, — now  by 

leave*,  and  again  climbing  the  long  *houlder  of  a  hill,  and  then  (landing 
on  its  summit,  to  enjoy  tbe  sight  of  tbe  pleasant  valley  with  its  winding 
stream,  or  to  tee  hills  on  hill*  beautifully  sloping  away  into  each  other, 
and  holding  in  their  reoesae*  a  rough  and  hardy  race,  where  you  may 
Me  man  not  .0  cloaely  masked  a*  in  the  crowded  city,  or  along  the  often- 
travelled  toad.  Here  and  there,  too,  as  you  wander  on,  is  many  a  little 
nook,  that  seems  the  very  scene  for  some  sweet  pastoral  romance,  where 
flowery  earth  and  leafy  tree  and  gushing  fount  or  bubbling  brook  are  quiet 
and  natural  and  fre.b,  e>  it  their  beauty  had  opened  on  no  eye  save  3 


But  hold,  there  it 
it.    See  yon  fellow  I 


look  like  that  of  one  1 
He  It  a  peoe.trian.-hU  feat  1 


and  it  i*  but  fair  to  give 
the  dutty  load,  with  anxiou* 
the  materia.,  for  hi.  dinner, 
it. 
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U  coming  on,  and  the  ta»ern  is  yet  f»r  off.  Hi* 


',  i.e., 


bun  and  egga ;  and  it  it  alto  most  probable  that  he  will  be  wet  to  the 
akin.  The  landlord,  perhaps,  will  look  upon  him  with  a  half  civil  eye. 
and  the  open  atate  and  the  half-heard  joke  may  try  hit  equanimity. 

Hard  fare,  poor  quarter!  and  the  downright  atare  ate  annoying,  it  it 
true,  but  the  tauce  of  hunger  teatona  the  hatd  fare,  and  ham  and  egga, 
with  coarse  bread,  are  sweeter  to  the  pedestrian  by  fur,  than  whito  bread 
and  dainty  menu  to  the  .tail  fed  cil,  or  the  Saratoga  exquisite.  When 
too  he  flings  hit  weary  limbt  on  the  hard  bed,  he  taatea  the  tweetsett  uf 
(hat  tleep  which  makes  the  sturdy  laborer  the  envy  of  the  pampered  mil- 
lion  are ;  and,  to  compensate  for  the  rude  atare  of  the  countryman,  a  civil 
address  will  often  obtain  from  him  torn?  simple  tale  or  old  tradition  yet 
lingering  about  the  land,  that  givet  you  another  leaton  in  that  great  and 
wondrous  book,  the  human  heart,  or  he  miy  himself  be  an  original,  yet 
■neaged  and  unclassified,  who  will  afford  you  many  a  laugh  at  you  follow 
b!m  in  his  odd  vagatles  up  and  down  through  the  range  of  his  idols. 

Noj. 

THE  CONNECTICUT  RIVER. 


a  relic  of  olden  times,  with  its  roof  sloping  down  to  the  ground,  and  two 
straight,  up 


I  it  is  that  to  little  has  been  said  and  written  of  this  moat 
The  Hudson  and  iu  Highlands  ban  been  celebrated 
I  again,  in  prose  and  verse.  The  Rivers  of  Maine,  with  their 
it)  picturesque  scenery ;  the  grant  Mississippi,  with  its  foreat- 
clad  lands  and  turbulent  waters,  have  all  been  celebrated  by  poets  and  tra 
veilers, — written  about  and  talked  over  a  hundred  times— while  the  Con- 
necticut is  scarcely  mentioned , — and  yet  hew  beautiful  it  it ! — bow  unlike 
almost  every  stream  yon  ever  eaw,  in  ita  quiet  and  homelike  scenery  ! 
It  has  no  broken  bills, — no  towering  loclu,  to  startle  the  beholder— nothing 
I  a  traveller's  bom  of  enthusiasm,  even  in  a  romantic 
I  ilia!— It  was  on  a  spring 

I  blood  to  the  traveller's  cheek.  A  soft,  tmoky  mist  was 
curling  over  the  water,  and  the  banks  all  clad  in  the  most  lively  and 
vivid  green,  were  rendered  still  mere  beautiful  by  the  heavy  dewa,  nod 
the  slanting  sunshine  that  touched  it  all  with  silver.  Here  was  a  lovely 
Utile  cove,  sheltered  by  a  grove  of  birch,  just  leaving  out,  swaying  ita 
flexile  branches  and  delicate  foliage  over  the  water.  Three  large,  flat 
nail- boats,  loaded  to  the  water's  edge,  tat  like  water-fowl*  just  within  It* 
The  tide  and  wind  were  against  them.  It  was  near  the  hour 
the  wreathes  of  smoke  curled  sleepily  uP  in  the  bright 
I  in  which  tbe  boatmen  were  cooking,  while  the  white 
I  in  tbe  water,  and  two  or  three  figure*  could  be  seen 
eitling  idly  in  the  shadow  of  tbe  sails. 

Opposite  tbit  quiet  scene  was  a  meadow,  level  and  smooth  as  if  a  floor 
lay  beneath  that  carpeting  of  rich  grass.  For  one-fourth  of  a  mile  it 
formed  a  beautiful  bank  to  the  river,  without  so  much  as  a  hollow  to  break 

all  over  the  short  award. 


till  every  twig  and  branch  seemed  sketched  there  with  an  artist's  pencil. 
Now,  a  farm  bouse  appealed  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  its  chimneys, 
perhaps,  mirrored  in  the  water,  and  the  lilac  trees  waring  their  petfumed 
clusters  in  the  morning  air.  Connecticut  farm  houses  they  were  you 
could  see  at  the  first  glance— there  Is  no  mistaking  those  gable  windows, 
and  tbe  shrubbery  which  luxuriate*  all  around  !  Lilac  trees  belong  to 
this  State  particularly — their  great  purple  and  white  flowers  are  eeen 
somewhere  about  the  grounds  of  almost  every  dwelling.  There  was  one 
jost  in  ftont  of  an  old  btown  house  on  tbe  river's  bank,  large  almost  a>  a 
forest  uee.  Its  branches  shot  upward,  and  spread  over  half  tbe  dark 
front,  and  a  host  uf  its  snow-white  plumes  glimmered  among  the  green 
branches  half  way  up  the  roof.  It  was  the  molt  magnificent,  flowering 
tree  imaginable.  Then  came  an  orchard,  heavy  with  blossoms,  some  of 
them  roeey,  as  if  tbe  sunset  were  lingering  among  them ,  and  others  pure 
white.  You  would  b*ve  thought  that  a  snow  storm  had  swept  its  largest 
flakes  through  the  branches  during  the  night.  Tbe  fragrance  came 
iweeplng  to  us  from  the  forest  of  blossoms  on  every  breath  of  tbe  sweet 
air.  This  scene  peesed,  a  clamp  of  peach  trees,  or  another  smooth 
Them  came  a  grove  of  elms,  maples,  and 
aown  bright  tint  of  green  with  tbe  others,  benuuful  and 


A  new  sight  presented  itself.  There  stood  a  little  fishing  hut  on  the 
curve  of  a  magnificent  bank,  and  a  group  of  men  were  drawing  tbe 
sbad-seine  whose  wooden  borders  were  dotting  half  tbe  river.  An  old 
horae  was  tolling  along  the  turf,  stretching  his  limbs,  and  exerting  iiimself 
to  great  purpose,  though  tiae  chain  with  which  be  dragged  dpi  net  was 
not  visible,  and  tbe  poor  creature  seemed  making  all  that  wearisome 
effort  only  to  walk  over  the  grass.  The  whole  group  was  picturesque, 
and  formed  a  pretty  scene,  which  in  artist  would  have  loved.  Perhaps 
we  looked  upon  their  employment  with  greater  pleasure,  as  our  breakfast 
had  been  furnished  from  tbe  river,  which  produce,  th 
(ace  of  the  earth.  If  shad  have  any  preference  for  a  t, 
thit  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 

We  approached  Waatbersfield— that  pretty  village  which  Jona 
Slick  has  rendered  classical  ground.  The  church  steeple  was  defined  in 
iu  nest  of  trees  in  the  distance,  and  flung  a  lovely  shadow  down  tbe 
Tbe  white  house*  gleamed  out  beautifully  from  the  trees,  aa  our 
by,  and  a  more  rural,  pleasant  spot  had  not  presented  itself 
duiing  our  little  voyage. 

After  a  few  moments  tbe  spite*  of  Hartford  were  pencilled  on  tbe  bo* 
rlion ;  the  roofs  of  Iu  dwelling  bouses  rose  to  view,  planted,  aa  It  were, 
in  tbe  bosom  of  a  wood — the  pasture  land*  all  around.  The  Blue  Hill* 
in  tbe  distance,  and  the  magnificent  stream  over  which  we  gilded, 
broughc  many  a  pleasant  eiclamatioo  from  our  party.  There  la  nothing 
tremendous  or  sublime  about  the  valley  of  tbe  Connecticut;  but  far 
bland,  verdant  tcenery,  no  river  on  earth  can  surpass  it.  Occasionally 
tbe  land  I*  exceedingly  luxuriant.  The  banks  ar*  all  composed  of  a 
rich  soil,  whleh  give*  way  to  the  flow  of  the  water*  so  rapidly,  thai  man 


•bore,  now  marking  the  < 
years  ago  now  form  tbe  bed  of  the  river. 

Beyond  Hartford  tbe  Conecticut  wind*  through  a  still  I 
country,  which  is  rendered  aliule  more  picturesque  by  the  Springfield  moun- 
tains ;  but  they  cannot  give  it  any  thing  of  tbe  imposing  grandeur  that 
wall*  in  the  Hudson ;  and  after  all,  so  far  at  we  have  traced  ita  course, 
it  is  marked  with  scenery  more  like  tbe  parks  and  lawn*  ef  England, 
broken  up  with  something  of  our  own  rough  gatdening,  than  any  spot  wo 
have  visited,  in  America.  The  character  of  ita  tcenery  brlnga  repose  and 
coateatment-a  very  unambitious  or  a  sad  man  should  build  bis  borne  la 


tbe  valley  of  the  Connecticut— for  if  anything  on 
ate  tranquil  and  pleasant  feeling*,  it  i*  tbe 
monioutly,  make  this  valley  so  exceedingly  beautiful 


FOREIGN  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHIT-CHAT. 
Covent  Garden  Theatre  has  been  suddenly  closed  for  want  of 
tbe  appearance  of  Ronul  de  Bagnia,  and 
digl.    The  opeia  of  Norma  was  repeated  tbe  third  night  of  th, 
gagement,  to  an  audience  insufficient  to  pay  the  salary  of  tbe 

Standigl  was  immediately  secured  by  Macreedy,  and 
appear  at  Drury  Lane,  a*  Cupar  in  Der  Freiachatt. 

Handel's  opera  of  AcU  and  Galatea  has  been  produced  at  Drury  Lane, 
flilajlea  by  Clara  Novetlo.  Knowle't  play  of  the  "  Secretary,"  was 
temporarily  withdrawn. 

Madame  Veatris  It  was  said,  had  taken  the  English  Opera  House, 
and  would  open  it  on  Wbit-Monday.  , 

t'»  chef  tuvvrt,  "  II  Don  Giovanni,"  is  to  be  given  mm 
Majesty's  Theatre,  with  tbe  fotlowin 

Forneaarit   LepcrelU,  Lablacbe; 
F.  Lebleebe;  Ottavio.  Mario;  Dona  jtnna,  Grisl,  Donna  Elwira, 


tie 


O'Hovio  Moltiai;  Ztrlina,  Peraiaai. 

A  vf  ry  clever  Raster  extravaganaa,  founded  on  the  '*  Babee 
Wood,"  ha*  been  produced  at  tbe  Olympic  Theatre.  It  it  from  the  pen 
of  Mr.  L.  E.  Blancbard,  and  abound*  In  wit  and  merriment.  Viewed 
either  for  iu  literary  talent,  or  iu  mirth-provoking  power t,  it  is  one  of 
the  cleverest  pieces  produced  for  some  time. 

Fanny  Ellaler  and  Dumilatre  had  left  tbe  Opera. 

Fanny,  accompanied  by  Monsieur  Sylvaln, 
the  B.th  and  Birmingham  Theatre*.  At  the  I 
(from  the  price,  being  doubled)  amounted  to  the  .urn  of  £270,  ($1300) 
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though  the  usual  attendance  of  the  sea*on  bss  bean  raise rshry  unremune- 
rating  to  lbs  manager.  At  Birmingham  bar  attraction  *U  (till  greater, 
£340,  ($1700)  bavins  been  received  at  the  door*. 

Count  Gilbert  de  Volsin,  the  husband  of  Taglioni,  died  at  Paris  a  •hurt 


by  fiie  on  Friday  night,  the  28  ih 
r,  who  resided  in  spoitment.  ettach- 


Herlast 
even 


The 

uk.,  when  Mr.  Fortier,  the 
ed  to  the  theatre,  low  bit  life. 

Cerito  accompanied  by  her  father  had  arrived  in 
appearance  in  Milan,  was  marked  by  an 
here. 

She  vu  called  upon  the  stage  52  timee,  and  1494  bouquet*  and  833 
garlands  were  thrown  to  her.  Among  the  former  we*  one  of  such  gigan- 
tic  proportion!  tbat  it  required  two  porten  to  carry  it  to  the  theatre.  It 
contained  2S7G  camel  ias,  besides  5875  other  floweri.  It  is  expected  by 
the  Tsglioni-ites  that  the  approaching  reception  of  tbeir  favorite  will 
be  trill  more  pompous,  nearly  all  the  hot-houses  and  flower-garden*  of 
Lombard;  having  been  bought  up  for  the  occaaion.  We  may  calculate 
abortly  upon  bearing  that  the  manager  has  constructed  elidlng-scales  from 
the  boxes  and  galleries  to  convey  the  ponderous  bougb-pou  to  the  feet 
of  "  La  Sylpblde." 
Promenade  concerts  a  la  Mtrsard  have  bean  establisod  at  Cadiz. 
M.  Scribe,  tin  well-known  French  dramatic  author,  is  seriously  ill :  too 
much  arduous  work  is  said  to  be  the  cause  of  the  alteration  in  the  health 
of  ibis  prolific  writer.  By  order  of  his  physicians  be  is  strictly  forbtd- 
iny  one.  When  be  receives  visits  he  puts  bis 
on  a  slate.  He  is  also  strictly  forbidden  to  con- 
tinue writing  for  the  Opera  and  Theatre  Francois,  which  would  excite 
and  fatigue  him  too  much.  Nevertheless,  ft.  Scribe  cannot  reconcile 
himself  to  a  complete  life  of  inactivity.  Ho  has  resolved  to  finish  his 
dramatic  career  as  be  began  it,  by  writing  tittle  and  light  vaudevilles. 
The  G/mnaee  is  the  theatre  be  bat  chosen  to  devote  himself  to,  and 
which,  it  said,  he  will  be  become  proprietor  of,  to  be  managed  for  him 
by  a  iirerttur  of  his  own  choice. 

Carl  Filtch,  a  child  of  twelve  year*  of  tge,  gave  a  musical  soiree  in 
the  talent  of  Mr-  Erad,  at  Paiis.  Bom  in  Hungary,  whicb»gave  birth  to 
Leits,  he  baa  evinced,  like  that  great  artist,  from  his  childhood,  the  most 
remarkable  abilities.  The  profound  expression  of  bis  touch,  and  his  irre- 
proachable execution,  excited  the  warmest  approbation  from  his  audi- 
tory. 

Adolfo  Wilkmers  has  made  quite  a  fitrrur,  by  bis  extraordinary  ta- 
lents as  a  pianist.  Ho  performed  at  the  concert  of  the  Conservatoire  at 
Paris,  and  his  success  was  overwhelming.    The  journals  say  :— 

The  matchless  playing  of  Dreysehock  fell  ringing  in  the  cars  of  our 
Parisian  neighbors,  Wilkmers  had  a  difficult  task  to  perform.  He,  bow- 
ever  came  off  most  brillicntly.  He  played  a  serenade  with  the  left  hand 
alone,  in  which  he  succeeded  completely  to  produce  ot  once  a  distinct 
and  charming  melody,  arpeggio  accompaniment,  and  a  » 


At  Leipsic,  Dr.  Felix  Mendelssohn  Barlboldy  has  jus;  been  presented 
with  the  diploma  of  Ehienburgrr  of  that  city.    This  distinction  it  rarely 


Letters  from  Moscow  state  that  Rubini  is  expected  there,  and  that  be 
will,  doubib-is,  make  even  a  greater  conceit  than  at  Si.  Petersburg. 
They  say,  "  17  n'ea  Jaudro  pat  bcauccup  comme  le  premier  pour 
mire  Rubini  trait  fvu  millionaire." 

Tamborini,  previous  to  his  visiting  Madrid,  will  give  concerts  ntSlras- 
,  Dijon,  Lyons,  Marseilles,  and  Bordeaux.    The  directors  of  the 
at  Talis,  wishing  to  testify  that  they  We  patted  with 
;  the  friendship  which  existed  between  them,  pro- 
I  him  with  n  magnificent  gold  snuff-box,  with  the  following  inscrip- 
lioa  :— 

"  A.  Tambutin:.    Souvenir  et  reconnaissance. 

Lm  diiecteurs  du  Theatre  Itaticn  a  Paris.    Mars,  J843." 
This  superb  eadcau  was  accompanied  by  a  highly  complimentary  letter 
from  the  adtnimttration 

Phuhabjiosic  SociiTT.-lhe  third  concert  of  this  society  was  ren- 
dertd  memorable  by  the  peiformanoe  of  Beethoven's  famed  cboial  work, 
a  "  Sinfcnie  Cnaractcrisuque,"  composed  expressly  for  ibe  society. 

It  occupied  ibe  whole  of  the  second  act  of  the  evening's  programme, 
and  during  that  period,  (about  an  hour  and  a  bmJf),  the  bursts  of  ap- 


plause 


The  advance  of  the  knowledge  and  appreciation  of  fine  music  in  the 
old  country,  is  proved  by  this  symphony.  In  1825  it  was  played,  and 
failed.  In  1737  it  was  received,  but  its  triumph  we*  not  positive.  In 
1833,  it  nut  with  more  success.  In  1841,  new  beauties  were  recognt- 
ted;  and  now,  in  1843,  its  victory  was  decisive. 

The  Marquis  of  Normanby  was  removed  ibe  other  day  from  the  pre- 
sidency of  the  Sbaktpeare  Society,  on  the  ground  of  bis  sever  having 
taken  any  notice  of  it*  proceeding*  or  paid  the  amount  of  hi*  subscrip- 
tions. 

Madame  Albertarzi  is  about  to  make  her  appearanee  at  the  Princess's 
in  Doniiett's  opera  off.'  Eliiir  d'  Amort.  On  this  occaaion  "Stgnor 
Orsinl,  musical  director  and  composer  from  the  Theatre  Apollo,  of 
Rome,  will  conduct  the  orchestra," 

We  may  mention  as  a  lingular  instance  of  the 
author,  (t)  for  1 
of  thn  re  re  dt  la  i 

One  of  these  we  understand,  is  intended  for  Fa 
Theatre. 

A  new  musical  drama  is  about  to  be  produced  at  the  Haymarket, 
Veetiia,  Julia  Bennett,  and  Charles  Mathews,  sustain  the  principal 

characters, 

A  Russian  family  Kaatrowiet,  consisting  of  six  person*,  t*  i 
to  appear  in  London.    They  are  said  to 
music,  and  execute  the  most  diliicult  pieces  with  perfect  ease. 

AiTtxT's  Amphitheatre. — But  few,  probably,  are  acquainted  with 
the  "  rise  and  progress  "  of  this  very  popular  theatre.  The  late  amphi- 
tlveatre  was  one  of  the  nineteen  theatres  built  by  Peter  Astley,  after  whom 
it  was  named ;  and  was  the  third  erected  by  him  upon  the  same  site. 
The  first  be  buih  in  1780,  and  opened  as  the  Amphitheatre  Riding  House, 
to  which  be  added  a  stage  and  scenery,  to  compete  with  the  Royal  Cirsos : 
this  theatre  was  subsequently  enlarged  and  celled  the  Royal  Grove,  and 
then  the  Amphitheatre  of  Arts:  it  was  burnt,  Aogust  16,  1794.— 
The  eeeend  bouse  wo*  opened  on  Easier  Monday,  1795,  as  the  Royal 
Amphitheatre,  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  the  Duke  of  York  patronising 
the  establishment.  This  was  totally  destroyed  by  fire,  Sept,  2, 1803 ;  and 
the  third  and  last  theatre  was  built  and  re- opened  on  Easter  Monday  in 
the  ensuing  year.  The  site  of  these  theatre*  was  oiiginally  a  timber* 
yard,  first  inclosed  by  Astley  with  boarding,  within  which  he  erected  seals 
for  his  spectators,  with  a  pent-house  leof  to  shelter  them  from  the  rain ; 
while  be  exhibited  in  a  tope-ring  by  daylight  in  the  open  air.  He  I 
quently  lent  bis  landlord,  the  timber  merchant,  £200;  they 
limber  in  it  being  mortgaged  to  A.tley  as  securities.  The  borrower  left 
England,  and  was  never  more  heard  of ;  Astley  became  legally  possessed 
of  the  property,  sold  the  timber,  and  with  the  proceeds,  added  to  £60, 
the  produce  of  an  unowned  diamond  ling  which  be  found  at  the  foot  of 
Westminster-bridge,  be  built  the  first  theatre.  Astley  also  erected  an 
amphitheatre  in  Paris,  and  another  in  Peter-street,  Dublin,  for  which  he 
obtained  a  patent  from  the  IiUh  Parliament.  The  last  Theatre  be  built 
was  the  Olympic  Pavilion  (now  Theatre),  upon  ibe  site  of  Diury  1 
in  Wych-street,  Strand.  He  died  at  Paris,  Oct.  14, 1814,  and  was  I 
in  Pere  la  Chaise;  and  on  the  19th  of  October,  1821,  bis  son  died  is  the 
same  house,  chamber",  and  bed  where  his  father  breathed  his  last,  by 
whom  be  was  also  buried. 

The  President's  Visit.— The  Autora  says:— "From  information 
which  we  yesterday  received,  we  are  enabled  to  announce  thai  President 
Tyler,  with  several  members  of  the  cabinet— including  the  Secretary  of 
ilia  Treasury  and  Postmaster  General  with  tbeir  fsmiliei— intends  to  he 
inPiiil»rlelphia  on  the  lOihand  1 1  th  of  June  next  (Saturday  and  Sunday,) 
—will  arrive  in  this  city  on  the  12th,  and  Iceve  on  the  evening  of  the  14lb, 
for  Boston.    This  is  the  present  plan." 

Death  or  Mb-  Lohii.lard.— We  ate  sorry  to  announce  the  death  of 
our  highly  respected  fellow  citizen,  Peter  Lorillard  E«q.,  at  the  age  of 
80  years.  Mr.  Lorillard  was  among  the  most  wealthy  men  of  our  coun- 
try, his  estates  being  estimated  at  four  millions  of  dollars,  even  in  the 
present  depression  of  real  estate,  of  which  ba  wi*  a  large  owner. 


Mr.  Webster  I 
Rail  Road. 
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SARAH  GRANGER. 

A   NOVELETTE   IN   FOUR  CHAPTERS. 
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ASJt  S.  STEPHENS. 

CHAI'TER  III. 

mifht  thai  sweet  season  list, 
la  which  our  lir.lloY.drc.nl  U  put ; 
Era  doabl,  and  earn,  and  jealous  pais. 
Arc  laws  in  the  h.arl's  dksnioed  chain  ; 
Man  night  for..!  to  Ibis,  of  heron. 
And  yet  hare  the  .w«l  sio  iWiives."-L.  E.  L. 

It  war  a  beautiful  morning  for  a  ride,  and  in  excellent  spirit*  we  gel- 
loped  down  the  v»lley.  oa  our  way  to  a  romantic  fall  of  water,  tome  five 
mile*  up  the  House  tonic ,  into  which  river  our  valley  itrMtn  emptied  iuelf. 
I  and  my  fiery  little  hone  were  consigned  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Nichols ; 
while  Sarah  and  her  lover  led  the  way.  He  wai  a  capital  rider,  manag- 
ing hiaborso.  with  an  eaae  and  dexterity  I  have 
•lltint;  on  hi*  like  a  monarch.    Sarah  too-I 

Her.  was  not  .imply  the  grace  of  a 
,  set  off  by  a  elaae  habit  and  Ketnble  cap ; 
but  a  pliancy  of  limb  and  action,  harmonizing  with  the  motion  of  the 
hocae,  and,  a.  it  were,  Incorporating  the  rider  with  the  animal,  leaving 
her  free  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  healthy  and  spirit-stirring  exercise* 

The  fall,  were  magnificent.  The  whole  body  of  water  oarae  leaping 
and  roaring  like  a  hungry  lion  ihrough  a  cha*m  In  the  rock,  to  their  bed 
»,  cutting  their  way  through  a  gap  in  the  hill*,  with  ruck,  piled  on 
>  for  a  berri-r,  and  tall  pine,  rooted  among  tbem  toweling  to  the  ho- 
;  their  dark  foliage  to  the  aky.  It  wea  a  place  to  wor- 
aliip  In.  There  wa.  the  altar  of  Using  rock,  and  there  nature  wa.  peal- 
ing her  solemn  anthem  foiever  among  the  bill..  Were  it  pcible  for 
me  to  have  a  friend  who  wid  in  her  heart,  "There  i*  do  God,"  I 
would  take  ber  there  amid  Jehovah',  magnificent  handy  work ;  and  if 
her  soul  were  not  bowed,  and  her  unbelief  rooted  up,  then  would  I  for- 
take  her  a.  utterly  unworth).  We  were  placed  oa  our  hone,  and  left 
the  fall,  with  chastened  feeling*.  For  several  mile,  the  river  wa.  bodg- 
ed in  with  high  broken  hill*.  AJcng  the  face  of  one  the  road  wa.  cut, 
;  along  the  baae  on  a  level  wilh  the  water,  and  at  oth- 
;  a  .weep  back  of  tome  projecting  rock  and  winding  up  the 
brow  of  the  declivity.  UoconacWualy  Mr.  NlchoU  and  myself  bad  passed 
our  companion*.  We  pauaed  at  the  fool  of  an  eminence  like  the  one  of 
which  I  have  spoken,  and  wailed  for  tbem  to  come  up.  We  had  watched 
sometime,  when  they  came  in  sight,  riding  gaily  forward.  There  waa  an 
air  of  excitement  and  triumph  in  the  gentleman  which  I  lasd  not  before 
witnessed.  I  looked  at  Sarah.  Her  cheek*  were  in  a  glow  that  might 
be  from  exercise ;  bat  her  eye* — there  wa*  a  .oft  contented  expression 
aleeping  in  their  blue  depth,  which  could  not  be  mistaken.  The  declara- 
tion had  been  made.  They  touched  their  horse*  and  galloped  pant  <u  up 
the  hill.  1  have  -aid  the  road  waa  est  in  tbe  face  of  a  ateep  declivity. — 
Here  •  precipice  of  thirty  or  forty  feet  high  wa*  wubed  by  tbe  river,  [he 
road  wound  over  it  which  our  companion*  bad  taken,  urging  their  borae* 
at  an  imprudent  speed.  Juat  at  tbe  highest  and  nnrroweet  point  of  the 
road,  a  blasted  tree  projected  it*  leailea.  limb*  over  the  highway.  Sarah*, 
horse  took  fright  and  ran  back  aeveral  paces,  while  that  of  ber  atrendant 
prevented  him  rendering  her  any  assistance  by  leaping  suddenly  forward. 
Sarah,  though  a  good  hrair-voimn,  lost  her  pn^ence  of  mind  ;  and  in- 

I.  The  vexed  animal  reared,  gave  a 
■  and  threw  her  headlong  on  the  very  edge  of  the  precipice. 
The  frightened  hots"  plunged  down  the  hill  wilh  the  bridle  dangling  about 
hi.  head,  and  was  secured  by  Mr.  Nichols.  I  rode  forward  a»  soon  a* 
my  fright  would  permit.  Stone  had  dismounted,  and  kneeling  on  one 
knee  was  supporting  tbe  fainting  gill.  1  thought  she  wa.  dead,  her  face 
looked  so  like  marble  aa  it  lay  on  the  bosom  of  Iter  lover.  There  was  a 
llf*le*»  look  in  the  band  which  fell  loose  and  iiriveloaa  to  the  ground, 
where  ber  whip  had  fallen,  and  a  deeih-Jiko  exprc.ion  about  bet  whole 
I  fcarce  rememl/er  how  I  dismounted  ;  but  I  went  to  ber  wilh 
calmness— *o  I  wa*  told  afterward— and  drawing  off  ber  glove. 
I  her  old  hands.  There  wee  »o  appearance  of  life,  and  almost 
nsion,  1  threw  my  handkerehief  to  Niehol*.  re- 
;  him  to  .aturate  it  with  waier ;  then  I  proceeded  to  untie  her 
cap.    In  doing  so,  I  was  obliged  to 


It  fell  back,  pale  an!  llfele**,  half  buried  In  the  mass  of  loosened  balr 
falling  over  the  bosom  and  shoulder,  of  ber  lover,  NichoU  returned  with 
the  dripping  handkerchief  with  which  I  •prinkled  my  poor  friend's  I 
A  moment,  and  ihe  brown  lulie.  .weeping  lier  cheek.,  i 
imperreptibly.  Tbe  color  came  faintly  to  her  lips,  and 
with  joy  I  -aw  her  sweet  eyes  once  mote  unclose.  She  gave  a  bewil- 
dered look  about— then,  a*  if  ju.t  remembering  her  e.cape  from  death, 
burst  into  tears,  and  fell  back  sobbing,  to  her  former  resting  place. 

Sarah  was  lying,  as  I  have  described,  with  her  arm  falling  over  the 
shoulder  of  her  lever,  and  hi.  fare  bent  to  ber*  wilh  an  expression  of 
deep  .olicitude,  when  a  tramp  of  hoofs  was  beard  ascending  the  bill,  and 
two  female,  nn  horse-back  turned  a  projecting  point  in  tbe  road,  and, 
with  evident  astonishment,  drew  up  within  a  few  pace,  of  us.  The  first, 
was  a  tall,  haid  featured  woman,  with  nothing  to  distinguish  her  except 
an  ill  setting  habit  and  odd  looking  bonnet-  The  other  wore  a  short 
habit  with  a  little  Leghorn  gypsy,  the  pink  linirg  giving  a  flush  to  cheeks, 
otherwise  i!*>  p»le  for  beauty.  Her  dark  hair  was  parted  over  a  high 
white  forehead,  ami  ber  ryes,  dark  and  pas.ionate,  gave  an  intellectual 
expression  to  her  face,  not  mailed  by  slight  tooche.  of  pride  about  the 
mouth.  Tbe  sudden  curbing  of  her  horse  wa*  not  tbe  effect  of  .uiprise 
only  :  a  .trange  brilliancy  came  into  her  eye.,  and  though  ber  cheek*, 
could  not  well  become  paler,  her  lips  turned  perfectly  colorle.i. 

Stone,  whose  face  was  bent  as  he  whispered  word*  of  .nothing  and 
tendernen  to  my  friend,  had  not  at  first  noticed  llie  arrival  of  the  stran- 
gers; but  on  raising  his  head  he  encountered  the  black  eye.  and  pale 
face  of  the  younger  girl.  With  a  ipjick  start  he  half  sprung  to  his  feet, 
wilh  a  force  that  would  have  throwu  Sarah  to  the  ground,  bad  she  not 
wound  Iter  nrm  about  his  neck  in  a  sudden  fright.  Al-noftt  rudely  he 
thrust  her  arm  away  and  left  her  unsupported,  lLougb  she  had  scarcely 
strength  to  stand.  Womanly  resentment  came  to  her  aid,  and  with  a 
compressed  lip  site  placed  her  arm  in  mine,  looking  wilh  astonishment, 
first  on  her  lover,  and  then  on  the  strange  git  I  thus  abruptly  added  to  our 
paity.  Stone  immediately  recovered  hi*  composure,  and  with  his  own 
peculiar  grace,  wa*  advancing  toward  ti.cm,  when  the  elder  l*dy  ex- 
claimed,  "  Is  it  possible  T — Mr  Stone,  can  this  be  you  ?—  Indeed  you  are 
pleasantly  employed ;"  and  she  cast  a  supercilious  glance  at  Sarah. 

••  Not  so  very  agreeable  as  you  may  suppose,"  repUed  the  gentleman 
with  a  quiet  smile.  "  The  young  lady  wa*  thiown  from  her  horse,  and 
but  narrowly  escaped  being  dashed  over  the  precipice.  But  permit  me 
to  introduce  you." 

Our  names  were  mentioned,  the  stranger*  bowed  sttiBy  in  their  sad- 
dle*, and  we  returned  their  haughty  greeting  wilh  scarcely  perceptible 
courtesies).  In  truth,  we  were  not  well  pleased  with  the  bearing  of  our 
new  companions,  and  heard  with  smothered  indignation,  the  proposal  of 
the  talking  lady  to  join  our  parly  on  its  return. 

There  waa  a  public  house  about  a  mile  down  tbe  river,  near  a  toll-bridge 
which  divided  our  town  from  that  in  which  Mr.  Stone  resided,  and  from 
whence  the  .trange  ladies  come  on  a  morning  ride.  It  wa* 
thai  I  should  change  hor.es  wilh  Sarah,  who  express* 
proceed  as  far  as  the  bridge-tavern,  where  we  were  to  dine.  Mr.  Stone 
and  the  elder  stranger,  kept  up  a  bioken  conversation,  uninterrupted  by 
the  rest  uf  tbe  party,  till  we  came  to  our  halting  place.  Sarah  had  suf- 
fered so  much  from  fright  and  ihe  shock  of  her  full,  that  she  could 
scarcely  walk  Into  the  house.  I  went  with  her  directly  to  a  chamber, 
and  having  composed  her  on  the  bed,  darkened  the  loom  and  watched 
by  lier  until  she  sunk  into  a  heavy  slumber.  I  hid  been  sitting  some- 
time by  my  -leeping  friend  when  the  time  began  to  drag  heavily  with 
me.  There  were  no  book,  in  Use  room,  and  with  a  noiseless  step  I  stole 
into  the  garden.  It  was  a  small  enclosure  full  of  vegetables.  At  it*  ex- 
tremlty  was  a  low  board  fence,  rannlng  along  the  fojt  of  an  abrupt  hill, 
scatteied  over  with  detached  ledges  of  tu:n»,  and  covered  wilh  a  thick 
growth  of  undeiwood.  Being  attracted  by  some  scarier  ttemrs  growing 
in  the  cleft  tif  a  rock  near  by,  I  opened  a  rude  rate  that  led  from  tbe 
garden,  and  clambered  up  the  steep.  I  was  just  bending  over  a  project- 
ing fragment  of  rock,  to  secure  my  prise,  when  the  sound  of  approaching 
footstep,  startled  tne,  and  I  drew  back  with  a  foolish  dread  of  being  seen. 
Tbe  intruder,  proved  to  be  no  other  than  Mr.  Stone  and  the  hcaniiful 
young  stranger.  They  paused  at  the  foot  of  a  lock,  just  where  I  had  a 
full  view  of  their  face..  That  of  the  gentleman  bore  an  arttocial  look  of 
hardness,  a*  If  be  bad  wound  himself  tip  to  go  ihrough  with  a  disagree- 
able .cene,  which  he  would  gladly  have  avoided,  yet  beneath  all  could  be 
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detected  tlie  stirring  of  a  sp] ■  It  ill  at  ease.  The  lady  walked  by  his 
ride  with  a  tremulou.  am)  uneaven  step.  When  the  paused  and  placed 
her  trembling  hand  an  hi*  arm,  her  pale  regular  features  were  strongly 
agitated  with  intemlty  of  feeling.  All  the  high  pride  which 
part  other  nature  wu  swept  away,  and  the  Be: 
were  subdued  into  the  meekness  of  an  infant'..  The  young  man  turned 
toward  ber  haughtily,  as  one  who  expects  to  receive,  or  would  give  re- 
proaches; but  when  be  met  ber  took,  hit  features  relapsed,  and  .far  a 
moment  bis  eye*  rented  on  her  with  an  expression  of  tenderness.  It  was 
but  for  a  moment.  Hrs  lip  curled  slightly  as  be  said  in  a  cold  constrain- 
ed voice, 

"  Well  Eleanor,  what  would  you  say  to  me  t" 

"  I  would  ask,"  replied  the  girl  in  a  broken  voice,  '*  why  ynu  left  home 
•o  suddenly,  and  how  it  happen,  that  I  meet  you  here  and  thus  V 

Stone  looked  on  her  with  a  .trange  bitterness  In  hi.  face.  "  You  wish 
to  know  why  I  left  my  horn*,"  he  said.  "  I  will  tell  you.  I  found  myself 
a  sospocted  and  traduced  man,  slandered  by  my  enemies,  suspected  by 
my  friends,  even  by  you,  you  in  whom  I  had  garnered  up  my  heart,  a.  a 
t^aaaUer  and  a  seducer  of  innocence.  Such,  my  adversaries  said  I  was, 
■ltd  .ooh  you  who  professed  to  lorn  me,  thought  me  to  be.  Nay,  do  not 
Interrupt  me— you  have  forced  this  interview  upon  me— I  eought  it  not." 

■'  Do  not  apeak  so  harshly,  do  not,  I  entreat  you,"  interrupted  the  agi- 
tated girl.  "  I  did  you  injrstiee,  I  feel  I  did.  Perhapa  I  am  wrong  tu 
seek  this  conversation,  but  our  meeting  was  so  sudden,  and  to  me  so 
painful." 

■•Sod 'inn !"  exclaimed  the  young  man  angrily,    and  do  you  pint  end  to 
cay  that  yon  did  not  know  of  our  intended  excursion  to  the  falls,  and  ar- 
ranged with  that  imprudent  friend  of  yours  to  intercept  us  as  you  did  7" 
"  Von  cannot  believe  so  meanly  of  me,"  replied  the  lady  proudly. 
"Well,  it  i*  of  little  oessseqoenee  whether  accident  or  design  brings  u. 
r  in  either  case  the  meeting  can  never  be  repeated." 


"  Eleanor,  after  what  has  pas  led  I  seed  not  .ay  I  loved  you.  The 
greatest  proof  man  can  give  to  woman.  I  gave  to  you.  I  could  have 
chosen  among  the  most  beautiful  and  wealthy  la  the  State.  You  know 
that  I  do  not  boast  in  saying  thu.  Wbite  hands,  warm  hearts,  and  well 
filled  coffers,  waited  my  acceptance.  But  I  neglected  them  all  for  you, 
pennyleas  as  you  were.  I  too,  was  rich  in  nothing  but  a  profession  ;  yet, 
I  would  have  diod  rather  than  you  should  have  wanted  a  luxury.  Haw 
was  my  devotion  returned  T  With  pride  and  suspicion  on  your  part — 
with  cold  looks  and  still  colder  words  on  the  part  of  your  parents.  Tbo 
word  of  a  few  gossipping  old  women  ii.d  talkative  girU  was  taken  in 
preference  to  mine;  and  I  found  myself  condemned  where  I  expected 
perfect  trust.  I  broke  the  engagement  between  us,  and  left  trry  home  in 
bitterness  of  heart.    Now,  Eleanor,  I  meet  you  an  engaged  man." 

His  voice  had  been  growing  softer  and  more  tender,  till  the  Last  woids 
were  almost  indistinct  from  conflicting  feelings ;  hut  they  had  reached  the 
poor  girl's  heart.  For  an  instant  she  gated  wildly  in  his  face,  then  sud- 
denly pressing  her  hand  to  her  forehead,  she  sunk  to  the  ground  utterly 
helpless. 

The  young  man  bent  over  ber  for  a  moment  grasping  her  hand  in  his, 
while  every  feature  stirred  with  ectile  anguish. 

"  Oh,  bow  1  have  deceived  myself,"  lie  exclaimed  passionately  ;  "  it 
was  only  her  stubborn  piide— »be  did  not  believe  them — would  she  lie 
thus  lifeless  before  me,  if  the  had  ? — yet  in  my  rash  anger  I  have  cast 
her  off  for  ever— sacrificed  her  ar.d  my.elf.  One  hour,  but  one  hour  ear- 
lier, and  all  would  have  been  well." 

a  spring  that  gushed  from  the  foot  of  a  rock,  he  dashed  i 
ber  face,  and  the  moment  she  gave  symptoms  of  returning  life,  loft  her 
abruptly,  and  hastened  with  a  disturbed  air  toward  the  house. 

It  was  several  minutes  before  consciousness  returned  to  the  fainting 
girl.  Finally,  she  opened  her  eyes,  but  remained  lying  on  the  grass  as 
if  from  ioebility  to  move.  At  length,  aba  feebly  arose,  and  seating  her- 
aetf  on  the  fragment  of  a  reek,  sat  for  several  minutes  with  ber  hands 
In  ber  lap,  and  bar  eyes  fixed  oa  tba  grass  like  one  stopified ; 


I  returned  to  the  room  where  I  had  left  Sarah.  She  was  still  sleeping: 
with  one  hand  falling  over  the  tide  of  the  bed,  and  the  otbet  lying  In 
beautiful  relief,  on  the  blue  worsted  quilt.  Her  habit  i 
the  throat,  and  just  betrayed  the  graceful  eatve  of  a  t 
and  falling  with  her  gentle  reapiretion.  She  was  dreaming  ;  I  knew  it 
by  tbo  scft  smile  stealing  over  fcer  face  and  gathering  about  her  mouth  in 
a  swarm  of  almost  imperceptible  dimples.  How  my  heart  ached  when 
I  knew  that  dream  of  tint  love  must  toon  fade  away  forever!  How 
beautiful  is  that  vision  which  float,  over  and  mingles  with  the  first  flusb'of 
youth,  and  then  goes  to  span  the  horizon  of  the  past,  brilliant  and  enat- 
tainable  a*  the  bow  of  promise — yet  like  the  golden  cop  at  its  foot,  which 
children  dream  of,  ever  and  ever  eluding  a  second  grasp !  How  I 
lut  it  is !— but  oh,  kow  soon  the  clouds  of  life  come  up  and  drive  it  i 
the  things  that  were. 

The  tramp  of  horses  drew  mo  to  a  window, 
standing  ready  to  assist  the  strange  ladies  to  mount.  The  latter  trembled 
like  an  aspen  as  he  raised  the  slight  form  of  Eleanor  to  the  saddle.  He 
did  not  look  in  her  fsoc,  but  placed  the  bridle  inker  hand,  and  drew  back 
as  if  afraid  to  trust  himself  near  ber.  The  elder  lady  placed  ber  foot  in 
the  baud  of  the  gallant  Mr.  Nichols,  and  springing  hastily  to  the  saddle, 
made  her  adieu*  and  galloped  off.  Eleanor  followed  mechanically.  When 
■he  came  to  the  bridge  .be  checked  b*r  horse,  cast  one  long  I 
look  behind,  and  then  urged  her  horse  onward  at  a  dangerous  pace. 

Stone  lemalned  gating  after  them  until  a  turn  in  the 
from  sight. 

"  They  are  neighbor*  of  jours  it  seem.,"  said  i 
"Yes,  I  believe  so,"  was  the  absent  reply. 

"Believe!  why  faith,  Store,  I  should  think  you  might  know  by  this 
time.  Bet  tell  me,  how  far  hence  do  they  live  T  We  will  ride  over  and 
visit  them  to-morrow — the  good  natured  one  invited  me." 

"  They  live  near  my  father's,"  replied  Stone,  abruptly.  "  But  e 
let  u*  go  In  to  dinner,"  and  with  unnatural  animation  be  put  hi. 
through  that  of  Nichols  and  hurried  him  into  the  house. 

1  awoke  Sarah  and  we  descended  to  the  table.  Stone  was  ia  < 
vagant  spirits,  called  for  wine,  drank  glass  after  glass,  and  rede  home 
apparently  one  of  the  happiest  fellow*  in  creation.  All  were  deceived 
except  myself.    I  had  been  behind  the  scenes. 

I  could  not  mention  what  I  bad  seen  to  Sarah  that  night,  when  the  wat 
so  full  of  enjoyment;  but  the  nest  morning  I  went  to  Mrs.  Granger's. 
Sarah  was  in  her  chamber  seated  by  her  window,  opening  to  the  i 
dow.  1  had  never  seen  bee  look  mora  happy  or  I 
me  with  a  glad  smile,  but  did  not  rise.  I  dp 
in  a  few  minutes  described  the  scene  I  had  witneased  at 
vern.    She  did  not  utter  a  word  during  my  rapid  narative. 

Afrer  the  first  look  of  startled  surprise,  she  turned  away  and  shaded 
her  face  with  her  hand  ;  but  I  could  see  the  color  fading  gradually  from 
the  lower  part  of  the  cheek  next  to  me,  till  it  was  left  pale  as  marble.  I 
had  scarcely  finished  when  a  c 


ning  a  face  toward 
nake  arrangement* 


of  tears,  and  after  Indulging  la 
lag  me  scarcely  leal  agitated 


tlbad 


"It  is  hi.  knock,"  said  Sarah  ia  a  hoarse  voise 
me  like  that  of  a  beautiful  corpse ;  -  he  is  < 
with  grandmother — I  will  see  bias,"  and  she  walked  unsteadily  to  the 

d«:n. 

For  a  moment  she  leaned  against  the  frame  gathering  strength,  and 
then  went  down.  A  half  hour  passed.  Then  the  ontrr  door  opened 
suddenly,  and  1  saw  Stone  pas*  through  the  yard  in  evident  pertuibatien 
and  torn  into  the  meadow  path.  The 
Her  face  was  palid  as  before,  and  there  was  an 
about  the  eve.  that  I  had  never  witnessed  in  a  1 

"  He  has  gone,"  she  said,  with  a  strange  calmness,  "gone  borne  to  Aer 
—now,  Sophy,  let  me  thank  you,  and  then  leave  me.  Do  not  tbink  ill  of 
it— I  must  be  alone  or  I  shall  die;"  and  wringing  my  hand,  she  threw 
bi'rself  upon  the  bed. 

I  left  the  room  without  speaking,  aad  departed  from  the  house  with  a 
beary  heart.  Mr*.  Granger  was  in  the  garden  tying  up  ber  Sowers,  per- 
fectly unconscious  of  the  great  sacrifice  ber  giandaugbter  had  made. 


"  Why  did  Mr.  Stone  go  away  so  suddenly  1  I  was  just  doming  in  to 
tee  him,"  said  the  old  woman  good  naturedly  as  I  passed  ber. 

"  He  is- about  to  return  home,"  I  replied  with  an  effort,  «  and  be  could 
not  spend  the  morning  with  us." 

"Dear,  how  looely  Sarah  aad  you  will  be,  I  .ball  quite  mis*  him 
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myself,"  and  tie  philosophical  old  lady  busied  herself  again  with  a  buoeh 
of  marigolds  she  bad  found  trailing  along  the  path.  I  turned  away, 
thinking  how  little  we  know  what  i»  passing  the  hearts  of  our  nearest 
friends. 

Three  weeks  after  our  return  to  acbool,  Sarah  and  myself  were  getting 
our  leatuna  in  the  little  room  we  jointly  occupied,  when  a  couple  of  par- 

I  a  pretty  pair  of  white  gloves,  wedding  favors,  and  a  card  on 
t  waa  engraved  "  Mr.  and  Mra.  Edmund  Srone." 
I  looked  at  Sarah;  the  gloves  had  fallen  from  her  hand),  while  the 
held  up  iho  card  and  waa  gazing  intently  upon  it.  Thai  she  remained 
for  a  moment,  then  with  quivering  lips  and  unateady  hand*,  ahc  took  up 
the  gloves,  folded  the  card  in  tbem,  and  placed  them  in  her  bureau.— 
When  abe  rurood  to  me  again,  the  tears  were  quenched  in  her  eyes,  and 
her  lipa  aot  firmly  together,  ft  would  not  do.  She  waa  loo  young — too 
unuted  to  a  heart  snuggle,  and  with  a  hysterical  sob  ahe  fell  into  her 
chiir,  folded  her  at  mi  on  the  table,  and  letting  her  face  dr-p  upon  them 
wept  bitterly. 

After  the  first  burst  of  grief  had  subsided,  she  raiiej  h-r  head,  put  her 
arm  about  my  neck  as  I  bent  over  her,  and  trying  to  ami!*,  whispered, 
you  shall  never  see  n»  thus  again.    I  never  did. 

To  be  eontiimed. 

THE  DRAMA. 
Mr.  GailTi.i  made  his  second  appearance  at  the  fart  on  Monday 
night  in  the  character  of  Master  Waller,  in  Knowlca'  play  of  the  Hunch- 
back, and  has  since  appeared  as  Shylock.  Wo  have  seen  nothing  to  in- 
duce us  to  change  the  opinion  we  had  already  formed  of  him — Mr.  Orat- 
tan  is  at  best,  but  a  very  respectable  actor,  he  reads  the  parti  beautifully, 
but  he  canrot  cmboJy  the  author",  conceptions,  either  with  faithfulnt  as 
or  force.  We  don"t  mean  pbyaical  furce,  for  one  great  fault,  particularly 
in  the  Hunchback  was  an  inclination  to  rant  -.  but  ho  lacks  genius  and 
mental  energy  ;  tie  power  to  throw  himself  into  a  character,  andembue 
It  with  the  vividness  of  reality.  Still  there  were  many  points,  whirb 
•truck  us  as  being  very  beautiful — bis  robuke  of  Lord  Tinsel  fur  instance 
in  the  last  scene,  was  well  and  correctly  given — the  speech  to  Julia,  in  the 
last  act, closing  with  the  lines 

•  sea-built  tower  &c." 
I  the  effect  was  consequently 
1  it  appeared  to  us,  that  Mr.  Urauan  repeatedly  mistook  the 
author's  intention— he  mad*  Master  Walter,  a  ciuel  and  repulsive  being 
— dive* ting  him  of  that  innate  tenderness,  which  amidst  his  assumed 
harshness,  should  be  ever  visible  in  his  conduct  towards  his  daughter; 
and  thus  the  Hunchback  instead  of  a  kind  and  gentle  being,  exciting 
feelings  of  interest  in  the  bosoms  of  the  audience,  is  made  a  harsh  and 
tyrannical  guardian— in  thus  representing  him  the  actor  waa  undoubtedly 
at  fault,  if  not  in  intention,  at  least  in  manner. 

With  the  exception  of  Abbott  as  Modua,  the  play  was  poorly  cast,  in- 
deed the  ineffectiveness  of  the  stock  company  was  never  more  apparent. 
Mr.  Lovel  is  a  tolerably  respectable)  actor,  bat  be  should  not  be  thrust 
forward  in  aueh  a  character  as  Sir  Thomas  Clifford — it  is  injurious  as  well 
to  the  actor  aa  to  the  establishment. 

Mra.  Hunt's  Julia  did  not  please  us  ;  some  of  the  readings  were  very 
incorrect,  and  scarcely  a  point,  (and  the  character  abounds  with  beeuti- 
ful  anas)  waa  made  effective. 

Mia.  Boloid.  a.  Helen,  lacked  playfulness,  and  a  certain  ,„,rere  and 
archness  so  requisite  for  the  character — the  acting  was  too  apparent. 

Mr.  Plaeide  if  he  had  chosen,  could  have  played  Fathnm  well,  but  he 
didn't — He  hardly  raised  *  langh.  Shaw  did  Tinsel  very  well,  but  the 
new  Earl  of  Rochiale.  was  "positively  shocking." 


We  have  not  spar.-  to  notice  Mr.  Orattan's  subsequent  etTort  in  Sty- 


lock— it  Is  sufficient  to  say,  itwn<  calculated  to  sustain  the  reputation  he 
ha.  aeq-.ired  here.  We  should  like  to  see  him  cr.rollej  in  the  Park 
Company,  where  Ik-  wnuM  be  extremely  u.eful,  and  we  would  advise 
him  to  eschew  •■starring.'* 

Mr.  Booth  commenced  an  engagement  on  Wednesday  night,  ami  if 
acting  of  intrinsic  merit  rn:ild  attract,  le  wjsild  have  drawn  cruwdrd 
audiences,  for  he  i<  unquestionably  the  only  actor  of  genius  r  f  the  present 
day.    It  is  to  be  regretted  that  his  course  of  conduct  detracts  from  his 

.to  the 


attainment  of  that  position,  to  which  his  genius  and  talents  entitle  him. 
The  house  has  been  well  attended,  but  not  so  much  so  as  be  deserved. 

We  cannot  but  think,  that  a  glorious  opportunity  for  a  successful  enter- 
prise presents  itself  to  any  manager,  by  forming  a  combinatioa  of  the 
available  talent  now  in  the  city  and  neighborhood— Booth.  Grillan,  Van. 
I',  the  Broughams,  Mra.  Slornan  Let  a  piece  be  presented, 

by  these  artists,  and  would  the  public  not  go  in  a  ru.h  !  we  be- 
lieve they  would,  and  should  like  to  see  the  experiment  made— always 
provided  the  amount  of  remuneration,  depend  upon  the  receipts. 

The  Ol  t  tt  etc  closed  on  Tuesday  night,  when  the  manager  look  a  spe' 
cial  benefit  and  appeared  in  every  piece.  The  house  waa  crowded,  and 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  performances  Mitchell  was  called  out  and 
one  of  his  very  characteristic  speeches, which  kept  the  aodiooce  in  a  t 
of  laughter.    The  house  will  re  open  in  September.    Nickenson  ace 


panied  by  Walcott,  Graham,  Dunn,  and  several  others,  started  for  Mon- 
treal on  Wednesday. 

Niblc's,  nut  his  gardens,  but  the  Operatic  saloon  was  opened  for  the 
season  on  Friday  of  last  week,  when  the  French  opera  company  from 
New  Orleans,  was  introduced  for  the  first  time  to  a  New  York  audience. 
It  is  sai  l  to  consist  of  32  persona— at  present  we  have  seen  only  a  few 
of  the  number,  and  of  those  wo  are  bound  to  apeak  in  I 
of  praise.  Several  new  Vandevilles  ( 
with  all  that  attention  to  the  minuitr  of  the  ■ 
the  French  theatrical.. 

Les  Memoir*,  du  Diable,  was  produced  on  Monday  in  the  most  effec- 
tive manner.  Tne  acting  of  Mont.  Lr court  in  this  ptete  is  inimitable — 
he  is  the  most  finished  artist  we  have  seen  for  some  time— lie  is  excellent 
in  every  character,  in  some  truly  great.  Moos.  Bernard  ii  nl»o  a  good 
actor  and  singer— bo  baa  a  baritone  voice  of  capital  quality  and  compass. 
We  shall  have  more  to  say  of  the  other.,  and  pvicularly  the  ladies,  by 
and  by. 

We  are  sorry  to  heat  the  audiences  have  not  been  so  name  rout  n«  Mr. 
Nifclo  has  a  right  to  eap-ct.  We  think  the  Company  should  nave  com- 
menced with  grand  operas.  L'Ambassadnce  with  Madame  CaKd  is 
forthcoming  and  will  no  doubt  change  the  aspect  of  affairs. 

The  English  company  commence  in  June. 

We  had  almost  forgotten  to  mention  the  band,  which  is  the  bost  we 
have  ever  beard  in  tbiseiti;  to  bear  them  play  an  overture  is  quite  worth 
tha  price  of  admission.  It  la  led  capitally  by  M.  Provost,  and  there  ate 
two  or  l 


Lstir  raiis  Carton. — The  ship  Ann  McKun.Cept,  Vesmer.  arrived 
Monday  from  Canton,  bringing  intelligence  to  the  l.V.h  of  February. 
She  has  thus  made  the  passage  in  96  days — one  of  the  quickest  ever 
made.  Nothing  new  had  transpired,  commercial  and  other  affairs  re- 
maining precisely  as  when  the  Zenobia  sailed.  Messrs.  Morrison  and 
Thorn  wore  still  at  Canton  negociating  with  the  Comntieaionrra,  bat 
thus  far  without  affect.    The  Chinese  had  not  paid  any  of  the  indemnity 


money.  Sir  Henry  Pottlnger  was  at  his  residence  at  Hong  Kong.  Ha 
baa  bad  a  voluminous  correspondence  with  the  English  merchant*  con- 
cerning a  proper  scnie  of  duties,  8ut.  The  Hong  Kong  Osteite  has  the 
fullowing: — 

We  legret  to  learn  that  the  Pirates,  still  daringly  pursue  their  vocation 
just  outside  of  the  harbor.  On  a  late  occasion  the  Spr  -,  Scheie oer,  on 
her  passage  from  Macao  was  attacked,  but  managed  to  Iseat  tin  piraf-s 
off.    But  a  abort  time  sinre,  we  are  told,  the  Kappa,  also  on  her  passage 


.  passage 

to  ibis  |mt1,  was  compelled  to  fire,  and  happily  sunk  n  pitatirnl  boat, 
which  was  bearing  down  on  her,  as  ahe  lay  at  anchor  under  the  lea  of  an 
Island,  near  one  of  the  entrances  of  the  harbor.  A  mong  the  native  com- 
munity, we  are  aorry  to  know,  there  is  a  considctable  feeling  «if  alarm, 
w  ith  respeet  to  these  almost  daily  outrages  on  the  prisons  nud  property 
of  imli.iduals  resulting  to  the  port,  especially  a.  the  Nam.a  Junks,  which 
left  hete  under  tlie  Convoy  of  II,  M.  S.  Royalist,  were  all  captured  and 
cleared  out  by  the  pirates.    The  crews  wei'e  also  mal-treaued. 

GsNEItsi.HAtl.iNo — It  having  been  fully  ascertained,  to  the  entire 
satisfaction  i  f  ill*  imperial  mind,  that  the  lattar  G •••loral  Hut-ling,  vol- 
untarily auctific  d  his  life  on  an  num  of  the  loss  of  the  city  «,f  Chln- 
keanefno,  the  Emperor,  in  a  late  Gateije.  issued  detailed  direction*  for 
the  highc»tboci  its  lo  b*  paid  u»  lit*  memoty,  and  mur.-iicrni  favor*  to  be 
shown  to* arils  Ins  wtf>-  and  all  his  relations.  A  ►(>!.- r.. i i , I  rrrti|.l.<,  in 
commemoration  of  his  virtues  end  his  oneaampV  I  driven,  is  to  he  forth- 
with erected  at  C'linkenngfon.  and  a  tablet,  with  his  natnss  in.crib.vl  by 
the  F.npernr's  own  hand,  is  to  be  suspeoded  in  the  ballot  tbo  nriucnal 
tem.iln  uf  INhking. 

—  Cam. 

New  Orlessn,  Tropic,  of  the  M.h  test.,  (S"n,Uv)  Vwtam. 
Muore  .  official  report  ssf  , be  a  uon  between   Ul„  Tr,,M 
squadron,  (sleep  of  war  Austin  and  bng  Wharton,)  and  i«o„  Mexican 
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atenmer*  Gtwdaloupe,  4  gun*,  and  Moatrtuma,  7  guru,  on  Sunday  the 
30th  ulL,  off  Lerma,  on  the  ecm*t  of  Yucatan,  which  appear*  to  have 
been  ft  mm t  of  dnw  game. 

The  captain  of  tha  Motstriuma  and  II  men  were  killed.  But  Par 
abotatiucK  tlso  Whaituo,  which  killed  f«co  men  and  wounded  four. 

Com.  Moore  alio  jive*  an  official  *tateroeot  of  tbe  execution  of  the 
four  mutineer*.  Tbey  were  hanfrd  at  tbe  yard  arm  of  tbe  Audio,  pro- 
testing their  innocence  to  the  Int. 

Victort  or  tbe  Yiicatab  T athiot*  ! — By  the  schooner  Sarah  Ann 
Jane,  Capt.  Coffin,  which  arrived  from  Sisal  'last  evening,  we  have  re- 
ceived tbe  Iate>t  new*  from  Camp-achy  and  Merida.  Tbe  Mexican 
force  of  2000  men,  which  advanced  on  the  latter  town  with  a  view  to  it* 
capture,  he*  been  discomfited  by  the  patriotic  Yueatrcos,  and  ha* 
dered  at  ditctetion. 

The  brave,  but  mild  victor*  permitted  the  invnder*  to  depart 
their  arm*  for  theirown  country,  if  they  wonld  do  *o  thortly,  otherwise 
they  were  lo  be  beld  ami  treated  rigorously  a*  prisoner*  of  war. 

It  wa*  believed,  that  there  being  no  ve*«el«  at  Telchsck  to  convey  tbe 
Mexicans  out  of  the  country,  they  would  be  conducted  to  the  Interior  a* 
prienrtesa  of  war. 

The  Yucatan  troop*  at  Telehaek,  it  *eem*,  have  captured  the  Lieuten- 
ant and  part  of  the  crew  of  the  steamer  Monteiuma,  who  went  on  *hore 
foe  water;  leaving  thai  veisel  with  teareely  afcte  bodied  men  enough  to 


Jamaica  — VVe  have  received  by  the  baik  Oib,  file*  of 
to  the  3d  inatant. 

The  Kingston  Journal  of  the  2 1  !n*t»n'  sta-es  that  during 
week  two  distinct  »ho.-k*  ot  ••Brtho,'j»ke»  were  felt  In  the  I: 
American. 


nr 

— Bail. 


U.  S.  Schr.  Botgsl — Capt.  Smith  of  the  aehooner  H»rriet  Smith, 
from  Havana,  report*  having  been  boarded  on  tbe  l'lth  in*t.  t'ff  the  Dou- 
ble Headed  Shot  h>y»,  by  two  of  the  light  house  keeper*,  who  armed 
1  by  KW  Nassau  wrecker*,  that  (he  V.  S. 


schooner  Boxer  h«d  been  in  action  in  tbe,  Gulf  with  a  piratical  whip,  and 
that  the  »eh»orrrr  *unk  by  the  <  fi-rt  of  the  pirale'*  «hot. 


The  wrecker. 

alia  *t»ted  that  som-  water  rask*  and  other  article*  bearing  the  name  of 
Boxer  bad  been  picked  up  m  the  Gulf. 

We  give  thi*  report  a*  i:  come*  to  u*,  without  vouchirg  for  it*  truth. 
Possibly  it  may  be  tme,  but  we  very  much  doubt  it.  Tbe  Bnx»r  arrived 
at  Pensaeota  on  the  Sltt  ult.  and.  if  we  mistake  not.  wa*  there  on  the 
l»t  inatant.  She  mount*  10  gun*,  and  i*  commanded  by  Lieutenant 
Commandant  Bullu*. 

Tba  Double  I  leaded  Shot  Key*  art)  quite  near  the  Island  a'  Cuba,  and 
the  keeper*  of  the  light  boute  there  would  not  be  likely  to  get  ■•**  <rom 
the  Gulf  (tbe  Gulf  of  Florida,  we  suppose,  must  l>e  mean*.,)  sooner  than 
it  would  reach  Havana  where  vessels  pauing  through  said  Gulf  are  con- 
tinually arriving.  C-iptftin  Barton,  of  the  Norma,  who  Irft  Havana  on 
the  14th.  one  day  after  the  Harriet  wa»  hoarded,  heard  no  auch  rumor. 
New*  that  ha*  patted  through  many  hand*,  it  not  much  to  be  relied  on. 
Tbe  Nuun  wrecker*  may  have  played  a  hoax  upon  the  ligbt-bouae 
■*.  Pirate*  would  not  be  apt  lo  cruise  in  a  "  ahip,"  eaperially 
tho  W.  I.  [aland*,  a*  *he  could  nut  run  into  the  creek*,  k  :  if 
pursued.  A  long  top'flail  schooner  of  a  *u«piciou*  character,  wa*  seen 
on  the  20ch  ultimo,  la  the  neighborhood  of  St.  Thoma*.  and  again  on 
the  25th,  near  Sail  Rock,  in  chase  of  a  Portuguese  brig  ;  but  no  sAt'/i 
1  to  bo  a  pirate,  ha*  been  seen.  Lastly,  the  Boxer  would  not  be 
jly  to  be  sunk  by  any  pirate  ve**el. 

Fill,  I»ci»DtARi*M,  Aftt>  Rial  in  Ph  i  V  An  it  rH  I  a. — We  regret  to 
learn  the  following  particular*  from  the  Philadelphia  papera  of  yesterday 
morning: 

All  the  *hejda  and  building*  belonging  to  tbe  brick:  yard  of  Mc**r*, 
Jams*  Harper  Sc  Son,  on 'the  Gray'*  Kerry  Riad,  were  burned  yeateiday 
afternoon.  The  value  of  property  destroyed  In  the  brick  yatd  of  M««r>. 
Harper  i*.  a4  we  arc  informed,  about  $15.01)0.  The  boitdin;s,  independ- 
antly  of  the  press,  cost  about  (9000  ;  there  wa*  about  $1000  worth  of 
wood  on  tha  premise*,  whirh  wn  believe  waa  alao  destroyed.  It  is  mated 
on  pr«tty  good  authority  that  several  of  the  fire  companies,  on  learning  tbe 
nature  of  the  fire,  refuted  to  a»*i*t  in  extinguishing  it.  Several  diagrace- 
ful  fight*  took  place  among  tome  of  the  fire  eompanie*  on  theli  return 
from  the  fire — one  in  Arch  and  another  in  Race  street — in  which 
were  freely  used. 


T«E  MuRDIRERa  or  THE  AnaatsE*  — The  New  Ofleana  Courier  ha* 
information  from  Washington  Pariah,  that  the  sheriff,  with  hi'  depu-.ie*. 
rapaiied  to  atreat  the  ten  individuals  implicated  in  tbe  late  murdera  in 
that  paiitb,  and  that  upon  their  approach  the  ringleadera  disappeared, 
and  the  remainder  of  the  party  returned  to  tbair  occupaliunn.  Quiet  and 
order,  *ay*the  Courier,  now  prevail. 

CoarxriTioW  on  thi  North  River. — In  consequence  of  tbe  acee*- 
•ion  of  so  many  new  boat*  to  lbe*Jravel  oo  tbe  Hudson,  the  fate*  on  board 
tha  night  line*  have  been  knocked  down,  once  mora,  toa  merely  nominal 
rate.  In  the  Empire,  South  America,  Swallow,  Kec heater,  etc.,  tbe  fate 
is  now  only  fifty  cents,  without  charge  for  berth*. 

Death  or  Sir  C  harle*  Baoot. — Tbe  last  Kingston  paper*  anno-joce 
tha  death  of  Sir  Cbarlo*  Bagot,  law  Governor  General  of  Canada. 


America*  Mussuat — Thia  establishment  ia  now  ooe  of  the  great 

point*  of  attraction  for  the  pleaturrs-aeeking  public,  and  especially  for  our 
country  friends,  who  now  throng  the  city.  It*  spacious  hall*  are  filled 
with  object*  of  ruriosiiy.  •pecimens  of  natural  history,  painting  Ate  , 
which  combined  with  the  entertainment*  furnished  in  the  saloon  make  it 
verj  justly  one  of  the  most  popular  places  of  resort.  The  plan  of  the  city 
of  Paris,  carved  in  wood  is  a  mode!  of  ingrr.uity  and  industiy.  General 
Tom  Thumb,  also  excite*  the  special  wonder  of  all. 

Hector  O'Hali.oran.— We  have  now  finished  thi*  atory.and  we  are 
heartily  glad  of  it     We  .ball  in  future  publish  ro  long  serial*,  « 
Martin  Churrlewit 

Caie  or  Nahct  Beach 


On  Tuesday  right,  one  of  the  Philadelphia  aldermen  was  called  to  vblt 
a  woman  in  a  dying  atate,  rtnmed  Parker  ;  ar.d  on  reaching  Iter  room  *he 
was  bftrely  fth-r  to  tell  him  thnt  a  fiend  had  forced  himself  into  her  apart- 
ments, ami  attempted  improper  liberties  w  ith  bet  which  she  resisted,  and 
he  stiuck  her  with  a  club  on  the  head,  feeing  her  instant!).  The  alder- 
man arrested  the  villain,  whose  rnme  i*  M'Closky,  and  committed  Mm 
lo  prison.     Her  recovery  is  doubtful. 

Sitratrr  Hart  —An  application  having  been  m»de  to  the  Vice  I 
celior  l.y  the  Sheriff's  securities  and  sever 
of  a  receiver,  the  rase  ha*  been  referred  for 


The  M.yaville(Ky.)  Faglc  announce*  tbe  death  of  Joaeph  B.  Reid, 
the  Mayor  of  that  city,  on  the  13th  inst.    Abuut  three  day*  previous,  the 

thumb  of  his  right  Land  was  bruke-i  Ijj  ft  fall,  which  finally-  resulted  In 
"  loclrvw"  and  trrnv.iatcd  his  life. 

Bi-lmp  Hugh.-*  announces  his  intent!  n  to  the  Clergy  of  hi*  1 
of  embarking  for  Kurope  immediately  afterhi*  return  from  tbe  IV 
Council  at  Baltimore. 

Six  Synod*  and  Piethytetie*  have  pstitioned  the  Old  School  Genera t 
Assembly  In  take  the  proper  step*  to  alter  the  constitution,  *o  as  not  to 
pruhi-jil  maniace  with  a  deceits"!  wife's-  ''liter 

MARRIED. 

On  Mnndsy  morainr,  the  53d  inst  ,  l.y  Rev.  Wra  M.  Btilsrell,  Mr.  Joseph 
Beyeo  lo  Miss  Maria  Fraxrr.  all  of  this  city. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  by  Rei.Mr.  Morris,  Mr.  Aunt  r  Brady  to  Mi>s.  Deborah 
ILOgdet..  both  ofthis  citv. 

On  ihr  29d  instant,  by  Rev.  W,  U.  Smith,  John Carabelt  lo  Fraiicas  Ttirnar,  all 
of  C»*«errUa. 

May  SS.  by  R.v.  Dr.  Taylor.  Horsilv  Dosr  to  Adeline  I. ,  daughter  of  Jobs  Van 


Noatrend,  L.ti,  all  of  ihiarity. 

m  Mar  £2,  Jainea  Martian 
Brooklyn,  May  Old,  by  H 


to  Caroline  Forte. 


ly.riaughlrr  of  Jsraes  T  Talmau. 
Al  Williams 


.  Jr.,  to  Fan  • 

M.ismsbnrg.  Msy  81,  by  Rev.  Mr  Roberts.  ElishaB.  Parker,  of  thi*  cily, 
to  F.li.Kbeth,  4.1, Mr,  of  Ccora-  llarnes  of  Will.amsbsjrf. 

May  !!l.  by  Rev.  Joss-ph  Law,  llervey  G.  I.o «  loH.r.l,  Asa.  ilsughter  of  the 
lale  Os>l.  N *»r.l».  Davis,  both  of  Ihls  city. 

May  an.  by  Rev.  T.  J.  Sawyer,  Charles  A.  BVII  lo  Charlotte,  daughter  ofCapr. 
8ani«»l  Jones,  all  formerly  of  Boston. 

May  «l,  by  Rev.  George  Benedict,  John  M.  rarrslls  to  Emily  D.  Johnson,  all  of 
this  cily. 

Al  Lancaster.  Ohio,  May  16,  by  Rev.  J.  McCron,  Chariaa  II.  Hood,  M.D.,of 
Fiekerington.  In  Elissbelb  A.  Dnvia,  of  Lancaster. 

At  Clitrton.  M  ii.sisptp|ii.  Mny  1 1.  by  Rev.  Jsraes  8.  Green,  Benjamin  E.  Roper 
t«  Catharina  W.,  dauglrter  of  l>r.  Nalhanial  W.  Fayn«,  of  Lynehbarg.  Va. 

Al  Uresncsslle.  In.)isna.  by  Rev.  !)>•.  Mianpion,  Rev.  tlawley  B.  Beers,  of  Ls- 
fayetie,  la.,  to  L»ey  Msria  Taylor,  of  Kmnebunh.  Me. 

At  Wartantoa,  Va.,  May  14,  Sydney  I" 
of  Waeranton. 

At' 
Prmgla, 
Jersey. 


I.  a.,  May  14,  Sydney  Ma...  of  this  tity,  ia  C.thsrje.  O.  Robb , 

Vo.dbn.lge.  N,  J  .  on  rXoad.y,  tl.l  last.,  by  Rev.  Mr  Chaensan.  Mr.  James 
..bookbinder  of  Nr.  York,  to  Mia.  Charily  Baldwin,  of  Woodbrldge,  I*. 


DIKD, 

On  Msy  17th  Eliza  T.  aecosid  daughter  of  Josspa  Wourcr  M.  D-,  aged  twa 
years  and  ft  months. 

On  Mnnrlay  evening,  93d  Instant,  in  lb*  83d  yaar  of  her  aga,  Martha,  rsllct  of 
Gsrardas  Smith. 

On  the  lllh  rastanr,  «n  board  steamboat  Fashion,  on  her  passage  from  Mobile 
lo  N.w  Orleans,  Ur.  Trusiao  Harl  WoodrarT,  lat*  of  Batasla,  Genese.  Co.,  aged 
42. 

Al  Ro..  Hill,  nea,  Toronto,  May  1:1.  Walter  Rosa,  Es«:,  lat*  manager  of  tha 
Farmer*'  Bsnh.  ag«>! «. 

At  Pti.l-Jeli.liu..  Msy  13.  Rosaons,  relict  of  the  1st.  dpt.  Georce  Collison, 
aged  W. 

At  Ne.w,rh,  N.  J„  on  Friday,  Kdvard  Price,  agi.-<l  tt 
At  C.er.rri  ,  R.  I.,  A  .ril  Sti?  U-  ii -y  T.  J«.!in*i-n,  ared  C 

At  his  roaijen-r  hi  WiiUIrnsr,  aftor  a  .borland  psi.ful  lltaoas,  Peter  Loril- 
lard,  l'..o..  sc'.l  ». 

Al  V..  l.».urjh,  Msy  II.  Pssrl  Ald'ell,  printer,  a  native  of  Ireland. 
Al  Fair  ll..s«  i  May  »>.  Capl  John  It  Kill.,  aged  31. 

Al  Wa>Ki..(inn,  l>  C  .  May  Irt,  IV  ter  W.  t . ull •u,l-t.  in  tbe  H'ltt  year  of  his  age. 
In  early  life  Mr.  O  lo  -k  his>uad  forlbe  rtghla  of  his  eoeoiry,  and  shared  in  the 
balll.  of  Trenton  an<t  o.Ker  il.«ringnilirrd  aellona  in  tba  Revvlutlea.  He  wn* 
honored  with  the  iprrisl  confidence  of  Waahrngton 

Dravarrd  lu  Waahingtna  eorsnty.  Pa,  whUn  watering  bwkone,  I 
car,  of  Moannganda  City,  son  of  Iks  Hon.  Boyd  Mercer. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


THE  TURF. 
Tbe  aajoonJ  rue  between  Americu*  and  Riptuo,  "came off,''  in  »port. 
Inf  parlance,  on  Monday  last,  over  the  Beacon  Course,  fiom  which 
many  bipod*  "  came  off,"  minus  (ha  control*  of  their  pocket  book*  and 
aptrite;  indeed,  many  in  our  bearing  remarked,  lh«t  "betting  on  horiva 
war'nt  what  it  we*  cracked  up  to  be'' — rather  a  remarkable  discovery,  by 
the  bye,  when  yew  have  made  a  mistake  in  the  horse.  We  were  an  ob- 
server  of  the  race,  or  at  lea»t  we  intraded  to  be  if  the  du.t  bad  let  our 
eyes  alooe ;  but  »hame  to  the  New  Jersey-  "  power*  thot  be,"  our  ride 
from  that  city  to  the  count  was  in  a  continued  cloud  of  the  veiy  woi»t 
dust  we  ever  encountered — partially  blinded,  and  half  choked,  and 
amidst  •  great  deal  of  fighting  and  (wearing,  we  reached  the  gale  of  the 
count,  procured  our  fifty  cent  ticket  for  the  "Pavillion,'*aisd  through 
a  multitude  of  threatening  danger*,  drove  within  the  enclosure,  gave  our 
borae  in  charge  of  a  "nigger,"  after  carefully  placing  him  b>  the  lido 
of  one  wo  th  >ught  would'nt  kirk,  and  then,  through  an  avenue  of  oy*t»r 
[  >>ur  way  to  what  we  *uppo«ed  to  be  an  aristocratic  ac. 
>!  it  va»  a  •pavillion"  only  in  name— a  rough  speci- 
i  of  simple  architecture,  sometime*  denominated  "a  ataging."  It 
was,  however,  nearly  opposite  the  Judge's  stand,  and  commanded  a  clear 
view  of  the  euur»e—  was  atrongly  built,  a  very  impoiUnt  consideration, 
ao  we  were  contnn'.  to  put  up  with  it,  thojgh  the  company  was  hy  no 
mraua  select,  or  of  the  cleeyilieai  habit*  Ira  the  woild. 

Being  a  dismtereated  patty,  for  wo  don't  bet,  we  were  told  a  great 
many  profound  aeeret* — were  informed  of  certain  facta,  purely  official — 
Information  which  the  knowing  onea  would  have  given  their  eara  lo 
know— such  a*  "private  understating* 

tora  of  the  course  and  of  the  horsca"— "knowing  which  waa  to  win, 
accompanied  by  aundty  winks  and  punches  in  the  rib.,  by  no 
agreeable  on  a  warm  and  dusly  day.  Ity  all  thb  we  were  cnnslderaklv 
edified,  and  aa  much  astonished  aa  we  could  be,  considering  that  our 
verdancy  in  such  roaltera  had  diaappeared  aome  yeara  before.  After  a 
very  long  wait,  the  band  in  the  meantime,  playing  "Take  your  lime  Mix 
Lucy,"  a  gentleman  and  a  red  Hag  appeared  upon  the  Judge'*  aland, 
and  the  hotsc*,  which  had  previously  been  paraded  before  the  people, 
were  dispatched  to  the  alarllng  point — they  are  uolh  fine  animal.,  al- 
though Rn.ton  ha*  considerably  the  advantage  in  appearance  and  action 
—bctiota  "uyetMy,  with  hi.  neck  beautifully  arched  and  hii  fine  lega 
tlirown  out  at  a  considerable  anglr — the  other  h*»  a  shuffling  trot,  very 
deceiving  in  ita  apeed— indeed,  it  would  be  difficult  to  believe  in  iu 
Hcetneaa,  anUai  he  ia  placed  by  the  aide  of  another  hone.  There  i« 
no  doubt  in  our  mind,  however,  that  Ripton  in  the  fetter  of  the  two— 
thai  in  steady  trotting,  be  would  beat  the  other  with  eaae. 

After  two  false  struts,  tire  word  "go"  wv  given  bj,1  the  judge,  and  off 
they  went  in  fine  aljle,  Ripton  having  the  Inaide,  and  ^lining  a  little  on 
the  aeeent— be  kept  the  lead  for  ibe  firat  mile,  which  «w  peifnrmed  ia 
2  m  9«  .  -the  head  of  America  being  at  the  hub  of  hi.  wheel  a.  they 
patted  the  atand.  During  the  next  mile  both  horaoa  brute  once  or 
twice,  Riptoo,  however,  got  the  Vnd,  and  won  by  about  a  lenglb,  running 
the  two  milea  in  5  m.  1 J  a 

The  second  heat  Riptun  broke  directly  after  be  had  passed  the  s-.nrvi,  and 
Amcricue  went  several  lengths  ahead  |  he  made  a  second  break  soon  af 
ler,  but  galloped  a  considerable  dlatauce,  (very  unfairly  it  aeemed  to  us) 
thus  decreaaing  the  advantage  Amerlcua  laad  gained — be,  however,  kopt 
the  lead,  and  did  not  break  onne  until  within  a  few  hundred  yard*  of  the 
atand  for  tbeaecwr  J  time,  when  R.pton  paaaed  him. 

Thta  beau  was,  however,  (riven  to  American,  on  the  account  nf  -foul, 
bag"  by  Riptoe/a  driver,  who  tried  to  take  the  inaide,  to  which  be  bad  no 
right-    Time,  5  m.  12  j. 

The  third  heat  waa  sery  exciting,  each  hovae  having  the  advantage  aL 
teraalety,  oocasiuoed  by  break .  on  both  aides.  At  atarting  the  odd*  were 
in  favor  of  Ripton,  but  during  the  aecond  mile,  the  acme  men  were  offer- 
ing the  aame  odd*  on  the  other.  Americus  wai  coming  in  at  a  alaaklng 
pacr,*ome  two  or  three  length*,  ahead,  when  he  made  a  alight  break, 
which  brought  tbem  neck  and  neck,  Americus  having  (lightly  the  advan- 
tage, whnnjusl  upon  the  line,  the  driver  touched  him  with  the  whip,  and 
ba  un  ever  it  and  thus  km  the  race.  Time,  6  m.  17  a.  It  waa  bee-uU 
fully  coMMtad  throughout,  and  the  dosemraa  of  the  race  will  give  in. 
creased  internal  to  the  final  one,  which  cornea  off  on 


FASHIONS  FOR  MAY. 
[  F root  ?4«  London  and  Parit  Magazm*  »/  Fashion. } 

The  newest  and  moat  fashionable  material  of  the  season  lathe  earr.eV- 
«n  ailk,  deriving  iu  name  from  the  ever-varying  » hades  It  assume*  In  dif- 
ferent lights;  this,  with  taffeta*  nacre,  P.kin  ~ 
bare**)*  of  many  »ty(e*,  foulard',  tnousselin*  •  cachemire,  etc.,  ia  i 
placing  the  thicker  material,  of  winter:  all  ahade*  nf  grey  and  violet  are 
fashionable.  Buttons  aie  much  uaed  in  ledingoirs  and  robes  of  demi 
neglige;  they  ace  made  of  colored  glaaa,  agate,  stones,  ic.,  bavin*;  a 
gold  point  in  the  centre,  and  are  of  around  form.  Black  lace  ia  almost 
an  indispensable  accompaniment  of  every  tolielte ;  camaila  are  of  lace, 
acarf.  of  lace,  flounces  uf  lace.  Ate.  etc.  Point  da  Veaiae  ia  al*o  much 
in  demand,  and  i.  made  in  every  colour;  and  the  patlerna  are  either  an- 
tique, rrnaUaance,  or  pompadour ;  it  is  also  made  in  black  and  white  for 
shawl*,  or  acarf.  uf  eaehemire  or  barege.  Dresses  continue  to  be  rude 
unreasonably  long,  particularly  behind  ;  the  trimmings  are  two  very  deep 
fiounve*  with  ruche,  two  tucks,  ox  two  bias  placed  in  a  lengthened  wave ; 
the  bodies  continue  high  and  light,  but  many  have  full  backs,  or  a  Mule 
fulnes*  on  the  shoulder*,  and  the  celnture  i*  not  cicluded;  the  perlerine 
i*  a  little  changed  in  form,  concealing  less  of  the  figure  ;  the  sleeve*  are 
still  tight,  butlhoao  «  la  I^rui*  XIM.  have  many  admirera,  and  it  ia 
expected  will  become  more  general  aa  the  aeaton  advance*. 

For  evening  dresses  game  or  linen,  forming  double  skirt*  in  two 
colour*,  lb*  one  pink  the  other  lilac,  are  much  admired,  producing  the 
effect  ao  much  admirod  of  the  cameleoo  ailk  ;  tire  aame  elyie  I*  elao 
applied  lo  bonnet*  of  gate  lia.e;  it  plodures  the  opal  lint*. 

Man  lilies  of  black  6lror,  wiih  trimming*  of  the  *amo,  will  be  very 
fashionable  thi*  aeaton;  also  the  manteau  Venltieruie,  in  black  or  white, 
lined  with  lilac  or  pink  .ilk  ;  trarfa  of  glare  silk  are  hollowed  out  at  the 
throat,  and  trimmed  li  la  grandmere. 

Crtapina  and  camail*  of  tatlatano  over  ailk  are  made  with  four  rows 
of  lace  and  embroidery  ;  the  various  styles  of  mantilt-t  all  form  pelerine 
behind,  and  the  ends  are  rounded-;  they  are  trimmed-  with  ribbon  si  la 
vieille;  ui.timinga  of  ribbon  quilled,  ana  the  banda  of  silk  decoupcf*  in 
featon.,  are  much  in  use. 

White  sarin  bonnet*  are  covered  with  lace,  and  crnameLled  with  a 
long,  white  feather;  the  Penelope  bonnet  i*  the 
te«  ili  Mulunne,  with  long  veil,  of  tulle 
sewed,  are  now  in  favour,  and  vary  in  form  and  trimming  according  lo 
the  use  required.  Bonnet*  of  cu-Be  aylphide  are  made  ralber  close  with 
a  narrow  booillonre  uf  tulle,  and  aUanch  of  Macor  fWurdceedrasipaillea 
de  rii  mixed  with  silk  foim  pretty  capotes,  with  sprigs  of  May  and 
feather  leavea,  or  wreaths  of  aubepinr. 

[From  the  World  of  Fa.hion  ] 
Car*.— Toe  mu*t  *ucce.«ful  rap  for  the  present  season  ia  the  bonnet 
I'etrncque.  The  lappet  of  blonde  with  which  it  is  formed,  and  the  delicate 
foliage  which  passes  ovrr  the  lop  uf  th-  front,  and  the  beautiful  exotic 
(lower  which  droop*  on  eaalt  iiJe  of  the  neck.comLiue  to  randri  this 
coiffure  becoming  to  any  *ty!r  of  fjre.  Cap*  cnntir.ue  io  be  made  shal- 
low af.hr  ears,  with  ibe  trimming*  of  tlowcr*  placed  very  roach  al  the 


placed  very 
open  allow*  of  a  good  head  of 


A  aecond  race  nok  place,  we  understood  for  $  1 00  aside,  but  we  did 
net  wait  to  witseaa  it     The  horse*  were  not  of  much  celebrity. 


batk  :  the  crown  being  generally  made 
hair  beirig  tern  to  advantage,  which  i*  attached  with 
comb. 

Bi'SNKT*-  —  The  fronts  of  the  Iniiw-e'.s  rue  now  being  worn  a  little  mure 
pi<  jet  ting  ovrr  the  face,  and  Sea*  deep  at  the  eara.  The  crowns  do  not 
de-cend  very  low  upon  the  hack  of  the  ne»  si,  but  allow  of  the  hack  part 
of  tire  Head  being  rendered  slightly  visible,  l'aille  de  rit,  crupn,  and 
blonde  will  be  much  worn  tie.  «umm«*r  for  bonneta,  trimmed  with  the 
moat  delicate  flowera  and  the  lightest  style  of  feathers:  the  form  of  the 
peille  de  rii  ha-,  being  of  .in  h  an  rtegRnt  and  novel  firm,  that  without 
beim;  too  open  in  the  f.ont  of  the  brim,  yet  alluwa  uf  the  hair  being  in 
great  profusion  on  each  side,  or  for  the  placing  of  those  elegant  orna- 
iner.ls,  such  as  flower*,  ribbon*,  A«  Some  are  composed  of  straw-eol- 
ured  gro*  do  Naples,  and  trimmed  with  a  boij'jet  of  field  flowers,  and  a 
taffeta  ribbon,  shaderl  yellow  and  green. 

\V»lkijio  Druses.— Tl*  bodies  are  made  half  high  in  three  pieces  ; 
the  front  trimmed  with  a  fulling  of  the  same  material,  placed  over  the 
centre  seam  uf  the  cor*age,  and  cumin  ued  up  each  aide  aa  far  as  the 
epaulet  ;  another  row  of  pearled  loops  is  placed  over  the  side  aeama,  and 
surround  tire  edge  of  lhe  epaulet  and  cuffs,  the  aloevc.  plain;  also  those 
dre*te*  in  unbleached  caebmere,  embroidered  with  braid  up  the  front  of 
Use  skirt;  the  body  high  and  plain,  covered  with  a  beautiful  embroidery 
of  the  same ;  plain  *leeves  embroidered  in  the  form  of  facings  i  la  hon- 
graiae.  Others,  lhat  are  composed  of  a  spotted  Pekin  ailk,  having  the 
body  petfectly  light,  the  from*  &  bavaroiaes  allowing  of  the  under  cbemi- 
a?tte  of  cambric  being  seen,  the  sleeves  plain,  end  of  a  single  piece  with 
open  facing*,  the  skirt  trimmed  with  two  broad  folds. 

Ma*TiL L*  — Those  composed  of  white  rwrhmere  are  extremely  ele- 
gant, particularly  when  trimmed  with  F.ngliah  point  lace;  the  same  oW- 
eeriptioa  when  made  in  the  cample  xn  taffetas  is  also  very  pretty  trimmed 
with  chiracaVa*  lea  Povnpadoura  in  whins  ailk,  with  linlnga  of  pink  silk, 

CV»i  ours  —Thole  moat  generally  adopted  for  ihiTmoolh  are  of  an 


Frost  —  We  katra  that  iber*  wai 
nvorning  last,  21*t  nf  May. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


USEFUL  BOOKS  FOB  THE  PEOPLE, 

/Voir  in  ceurttofpublitation  al  Al  ofict  oftke 
New  Yorr  Tribtjre. 

These  publications  will  b«  uniform  in  *tyle,  and 
generally  to  price;  and  the  Publl»ber»  will  confine 
themselves  to  *uch  m  ate  intrinsically  valuable,  and 
which  they  may  dnem  calculated  to  dls*emin*te 
important  and  accurate  information  on  subject* 
o-mnerted  with  Agriculture,  Mechanic  Art..  His- 
tory, Literature,  and  Science — in  a  word,  *uch 
book*  a*  ate  use/nl  and  im,ionanl  alike  to  tbe 
Fanner  and  Mechanic  a.  well  a*  to  tbe  Merchant 
and  Professional  Man. 

n<i.  I  or  e  strut,  work*  roa  the  people. 

Travi  1..1  in  tbe  Great  Wcetern  Prairie*,  the 
Aoanuae  and  Rocky  Mountain*,  and  Oregon  Ter- 
ritory ;  by  Thomtn  J.  Fanbam,  E«|.  Price  25 
cent*;  five  eopie*  for  $1. 

The  above  work  contain*  a  full,  clear,  graphic 
and  authentic  account  of  the  far  we*t. 

no.  it.  or  etcrvL  work."  >.ut  the  riori.i. 
ELLSWORTH'S  REPORT. 
O*  The  Improvement*  i»  AoRirrLTVRE. 
the  Art.,  vfcc.lniba  United  State.;  being  an  j 
Recount  of  recent  Rnd  itDportant  rllscovciir*  and 
improTements  in  tbe  mod*  of  tuildiog  U«im«, 
making  Fence,,  railing  Giain,    mnking  Pork, 
dUposing  of  Hog*,  making  Lard  Oil,  raiting  Silk, 
with  engraving*  of  improved  Plough*  and  other 
Agricultural  Implement*,  See.     By  Hon.  H.  L 
Ellsworth,  Commissioner  of  Patent'.      And  a 
Treaties  on  Aoricolti'ral  Ohouhji- just,  pub- 
ii.hedatihe  Tribune  OtW    Price  35  cent*. 


Government ;  being  ihe  .urwiRnce  of  a  course  deli-  I 
vered  to  the  Hand-loom  Weaver*'  Commi*»ion. 

Br  William  Atkiriox. 
With  an  Introduction,  Treating  of  tbe  present  | 
slate  of  lb*.  Science  of  Political  Economy,  and 
the  Adaptation  of  it*  Principle*  to  the  Condition 
of  our  own  Country  on  the  Upbuilding  of  lu  Pro*-  ; 
perity.    By  HoraceOreelrt.    25  cents  r  copy, 
5  copies  for  ft. 

GREELEY  &  McF.LRHTH. 
Tribune  Office,  160  Nassau-street. 
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the  r»'»ri.E. 
DR.  LARD.NER'S  LECTURES. 
JEJTbe  third  editiunof  Dr.  Lardnei'*  complete 
Conrae  of  Lecture*,  delivered  at  Niblo'*  Saloon 
in  tbe  City  of  New  York.  The  aub'ect*  embraced 
in  the  Lecture*  aie :  Electricity—  I'be  Son— Gal- 
vanUm— The  Kiaed  Star*— Magnetic  Needle- 
Latitude  and  Longitude — Bleaching — Tanning — 
Popular  Fallacie* — Light — Falling  Star* — Tem- 
porary Star* — Historical  Sketch  of  Astronomy — 


XT  THE  CATHOLIC  HALF  ORPHAN 
ASYLUM— Ik  ELEVENTH  Street,  Ml  cstD 
Shebsar's  Loierois  for  the  last  two  year*,  with 
great  benefit.  Wrnrttr  the  children  have  coughs 
a  few  of  Sherman'*  Cough  Lozenges  cure  them  in 
a  little  lime.  If  worms,  one  or  l»odo»r»  of  Sher- 
man'*  Worm  Lozenge*  are  *ure  to  d**troy  them. 
In  fact,  Sherman'*  Lozenge*  are  never  u*ed  but 
with  the  happleal  result*  They  have  been  too 
long  and  too  well  known  to  need  any  additional 
proof  of  their  great  arid  salutary  virtue*. 

The  Rev  Mr  Cirrar,  of  Hai'em.ha* known 
Sherman'*  Fever  and  Ague  Lozenge*  cure  ca»e*  of 
lung  standing,  and  whare  other  nvan*  failed  H 
give  relief,  he  ha*  *een  many  who  have  used 
Sherman's  Lozenge*  fot  couch*,  worm*,  &c,  \.r. 
and  i,ever  knew  anything  to  do  so  much  good. 

Dr.  Charlei  J.  Cart,  of  Macon,  Georgia, 
one  of  ihe  first  physicians  of  five  age,  say*  Sher- 
man's Lozenge*  are  not  only  the  pleasante*!,  hut 
the  beat  medicine  he  ever  knew.  He  La*  u*at} 
Medicated  Lozenge*  made  by  others,  but  none  that 
ever  eoull  compare  with  Sherman'*.  Dr.  3.  hi 
the  only  akitfal  and  scientific  compounder  uf  me- 
dleine,  in  this  form,  in  America.  Such  i*  gene. 
rally  known,  Rnd,  theiefure,  the  few  who  have  at- 
tempted to  follow  in  hi*  lootstep*,  have  never  been 
able  to  find  many  willing  to  try  their  Imitations, 
while  tbe  genuine  Sherman's  Lozenge*  have  been 
told  in  ennrmnu*  quantities  in  almost  every  part  of 
the  world. 

Leorard  Roger*  Es«<  ,  an  old  revolutionary 
hero,  who  ha*  fought  hi*  country "s  battle*  in  two 
wars,  now  9I>  year*  old,  says  Sherman  *  Cough 
Lozenge*  saved  his  life,  when  hi*  physician*  and 


e  las  most  i  klua* 

■  edited  ■  itib  stn- 
I  till  the  YaVal 
llnr  BBRrg  in  the 
)  gini/rilis  every 
vakil  noull  ba 


n  ,»13ai.aObM 
'In-  t'nitiii  Hntr*  ■, 
tdishing  It  in  New 


fit 

Leetun*  of  consequence,  nil  tin 
jinu-uce  of  Medicine  acid  Surgery,  at 
thing  Ininsptring.  the  knowledge  ol 
Useful  It  tlii!  imiTirtl  |,ri«r««ioti. 

The  high  cost  ofUif  Fiigii-li  .  /I 
.^Ti't  ir.livT  Its  gmeml  cimilstltm 
lint  by  the  new  arrangcmi'm  of  rej 
York,  it  com  -s  is  it  Ion  the  reach  of 

It  should  Is-  stated  IlixRthe  char.ictcr  of  Ihr  Lin  rj  I* 
adapted  to  the  knon  lengi-  of  a  gi-ai  ral  ri  u.ln.  -t  I  that 
It  would  In-  s  vrdurdilr  iwrio-iicrd  in  111"  li>iuli  of  every 
intrlligrnt  man,  even  'hough  lu-  v>  r.  lillte  K'  jUuiuUd 
with  urn  prufi**ooiil  tat  aw  in  which  inch  nt:,M.r>  ire 
laorv  comoxuily  v.  raptK.1  ii|>- 

The  s,rai'ricsii  pul  li-n.  ii  will  r- •--li  •»  •  il  •  -  ,.  .« 
bv  every  stnua-shlv.  nnd  pnMlsh  Ihiinnmi.s'ljSrry;  *e 
that  •  .ulecnls  n  10  lb"  Anwrkan  eilitkn  may  ba  .i!ppu> 
«d  al  alnut  Uic  same  lime  they  eouH  proenn-  Ihe  F.ng. 

''nWt  THRFJC  DOLLAR R  A  t  RAIL  payable  al 
way*  In  alrance.  No  suWrlelions  win  be  n-r rl.ee 
without  ute^atavml ,  end  nooe  will  be  eiwtbiued  af 
ter  the  time  paid  lor  shall  hav*  <-splr,J  |  urU-»s  llo  « una 
be  ren.'wed  tiv  a  new  m.  nt. 
ri-Tioiis  suliscriklng  lor  thv  Lancet  shoutl  st.iV  par- 


tlcol  irlj  nbeiherther  e  Kh  ibHr  ssil-rriptioiis  la  ro«- 

Tlse  I—  km  l-ancet  is  puMwhcl  weekly-tut  I  .«* 
volume  of  „s  m,  .r.ths  «H1  centtin  sal  oetaro  r  •  ?-s  In- 
ley»on     ■*  "f  thu  cover, 

notice  to  tamuvna*. 

The  Post  Office  Law  allow,  po«mr,,|,r,  to  er.eloa* 
nbseriastoa  money  to  ,.il,Uih.i*  of  newsrerers  nj  ns> 
t1eslleaBi,/e«»of;'''.i.ic':  and  wrtb--r»fare  otTerthiasV 
lowing  knaacenvent  to  -hose  who  are  » tiling  to  mu  re* 
themselves  ia  the  Unulo,,  Lan«t  For  erarr  yrariy 
snbseirp'lon  l«rt>  rtmUtcd  to  us,  we  v.  ill  .end  ihv  fort, 
master  who  make*  lh«  remittance  thrse  MsTsfkel  |«po- 
lar  Hovers. 

As  almost  every  ronntry  phj  dclin  will  suV  i  rliiete 
this  well  known  'avdicAl  (onmal.  ll  at  III  he  Rsrthr  inter- 
to  mention  the  fact  of  ««  rrpiihlieiUon 
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ee  aided  by  Art— Scientific  Diacove  I  family  gave  him  up  to  die.     He  can  be  seen  at 


-Vibration*  of  tbe  R"tina — Voltaic 


Battery — Steam  Engine*  of  England  and  Anvcri- 


^w^vT-k.^" 
men  of  their  ac. 


evhil.lt  this 
nalntanre. 

I.M1N  AND  I  OM1-ANY. 
tbiishor*  of  the  l*ad<» 
IK  Na.wu  *tre«  New  York 


Tbi*  edldan  of  Doctor  Lardner'*  Lecture*  trill 
be  introduced  by  a  Sketch  of  the  Progres*  of  Phy- 
sical Sciesce,  by  Thomas  Thom<om,  M,  D-,  F.  R. 
S„  L.  6V  E.,  Sir.  etc.,  Regiu*  Professor  of  Che 
misury  in  tbe  University  of  Glasgow. 

Price  for  the  whole,  including  Lardner'*  Lec- 
ture*, 25  cent*  per  single  copy.  Postmasters  and 
other*  will  receive  B  copie*  for  ft. 

NO.  IV.  OF  USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEO- 
PLE. 

oRtrrtTH'*  chehutrt  a»»  daltor  *  rmto. 

ROFHT. 

of  the  Four  AncUnt  Elements, 

FIRE,  AIR,  EARTH  ARD  WATER, 

Lecture*  delivered  before  b»r 
_jb.  by  Thomas  Griffith*,  Leciur 
■buy  at  Si.  Bartholomew'*  Hoapital. 
UiuatraiesJ  by  upward  of  70  Engraving*. 
The  Book  of  Philosophical  Etpermenls, 
Illustrating  the  Principal  Fact*  and  Curiou* 
Phenomena  of  ElectticilJ,  GalvaaUm,  Magnet- 
Lam,  Chesnl.try,  Optica,  Heat,  Ac,  with  Iatro- 
Obearvationt  on  each  Science,  and  up- 


Founded 
Majesty  tbe 

eron  Cheml 


hi*  residence,  205  Tenth  aL 

Hor.  Edward  J.  Porter  or*  uied  Sherman'* 
Lozenge*  ia  hi*  family  for  worm*,  cough*,  St*-,  j 
Jtc.    They  alway*  cured  in  a  »hnrt  time. 

See  yosi  get  the  genuine  SHERMAN'S  Lozen- ' 
got. 

Warehouse.  10ti  Na.sau-itreet.  New  York. 

Mr.  J.  H.  Van  Yont,  wbole.ale.nd  retail  RMJ 
for  Philadelphia,  H9  I  tiesnut  .1.,— Di .  J  A.  Reed 
corner  Gay  and  Saratoga  it ,  Baltimore;  G.  F. 
Thoma*,  147  Main  tt.,  Cinclnnait ;  A.  Guthrie,  4 
Stanwi*  Hall,  Albany  ;  R-dding  i.  Co.,  3  State 
•treat.  Boalon  ;  C.  Dyer,  Jr.,  Providenco. 

mT7  It  ' 

THE  COMICAL  ADVENTURES  OF  MR. 
OBADtAH  OI.DBUCK. 

lLs.rrrasTCp  hiim  300  raacis.  mnen  isiae.s. 
Thi*  amusing  Love-story  is  got  up  ut*xi  an  cntirel; 
urigliud  pksn.   II  gl»'-*  a  teas*  litdfc 
Mstory  of  Mr.  OMhaek*  ' 
by  evtreme 

rii'i'  -hii 

famine.— his 
sund  of  Fun 
will  prove  s 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
TV  .tamViiJi  rii».'i'iicr*  •/  tie  Levro 
yiaVr  uirrmrr  jmmrnl  fivm  sisle  rftrn  in  ctrrji  rniranc*. 
licir  rei'rss  •/  Un*"t  '»«  sif*srr>pe>fi  oooks  M  ssifA, 

IA<sf  it  ir/lt  >e  islf.ifv  ivponiMt  I*  ieperlfnm  tVi  r-I«f» 


cniiHtitv  while  affl 


il  i 


Bt  J.  9.  Daltor. 
The  above  work*  are  neatly  printed,  on  clear 
new  type,  with  about  150  Engravinf*,  and  toge- 
"  at  the  eEceedingly  low  price  of  25 
for  $t. 

G  RE  ELY*  &  M'ELRATH. 

useful'books  FOR  THE  PEO- 
ID  RLE. 

PRlNCTri.F.S  OF  POLITICAL  ECOSO 
Or  the  Law*  of  the  Formation  of  National 
Developed  by  mea^of'rho  CbrUtian  Law  oi 


NO.  V.  OF 
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saea  cssuwil 

ited  with  the  Tender 
from  tiro,  water,  and 
og,  he.  kc.  To  those 
a  hearty  h  igh,  lhl> 


Trier  144  cents,  or  ten  corses  for  one  dollar. 
NEW  KOVELLETTE  BY  COOPER. 

LR  MOL'CHOIR* 
AN  Al'TODIOORAPHICAL  ROilANCE. 
Bv  J.  ErwrweRR  Caorca,  E*a. 
Author  of  "The  Spy."  "TkeTllot*  ••  Thr  Pioneer*," 
"  Home  a*  Found.'  "  Wlng-nnd-Wiug,"  ■  The 
Two  Admirals,"  Re. 
Thi*  edilkin  ran  be.snil  by  mail  to  ■ 
Union,  for  new  sparer  postage  only. 
Price  |9|  cent*,  or  I  so  copies  tor  one  dollar. 

ADAM  BROWN  THE  MERCHANT 
BY  HORACE  SMITH,  Eaq. 
Rejertol  A.ldre»e,"  ■'  Bn 
II-'  ac.  ac 

Price  11}  cent*,  ten  copte*  tor  one  < 


Li 


stoUar.  a  year,  sr  sws  MUtJttJver 

THE  CAREER  OF  rC'FKER  HOPKINS. 
a  iitrttoaer*  ortcarrrtvE  T*i»a, 
DV  CORNELIUS  NATHEWS. ESU- 
Lata  t  utor  of  the  •  Arclurua"  Magazine— author  of 
the  "Mo'J'-T  D  -ik,"  and  other  popular  worki. 
This  is  a  htstorr  of  the  carver  of  a  modern  politician 
chin  the  Pickwickian, 
are  emlte  as  graphical- 
immortal  "  hrlmivel,,  of  Box.  We 
copv  i!j;lit  of  "  PorTer  Hopkins"  at 
thai)  i  u'  l.'h  haltheuaitorm  |oice 
muthsu  Novel'— trussing  that  Ihe 
l»r  public  lo  tin  Orlglnnl  Amctteaa 
v|U  eomjensa'.e  fur  t" 
tin  ro|*es  lor  one  J 


Author  of  ' 


0T>-The  sboTs  works  being 
of  the  ••Brother  Josiathan."  are  subject  to  N 
postags  only^Onlert  from  the  couotry,  by 


history 

r.  It  l*  wtittrc  ru 
rt)  le,  and  some  of  the  rh-im 
ly  portrayed  as  Is 
hare  purchased  I 
n  honTv  c^penie.  \ 
of  all  the  Brotbe 
liberal  jutronagr 
Novel  of  rare  met 
Price  I  J.Ovnt*. 

NEARLY  IllUDY. 
A  NEW  ITALIAN  ROMANCE 
This  It  an  original  translation  of  one  of  the  n 
line  Itomr.nrrs  cur  rendered  into 
It  is  entitled 

\NSEI.M0: 
THE  GHAM>  MART  EM  OF  HIE  SECRET 
ORDER 
I  upon  the  hklden  rourpiraciie  of 
>sjiprue*  u  tolics  of  remnrk^Mo  nnd 
t,cauueuual  wi'h  the  pVot  of  n  nsoat 
his  K«ti  admirably  trandstwl  by 


Thotale  ll  found 
fee  Carbonari,  and  < 
soul-stirring  bidden 
raerlli'nt  s-ory.  It 
Mr.  H.  H-  Witte,  Us 
and  Ihe  tran«latr.,r  ol 
popular  romance  a 
fast  Sllrnruer  Price 


Editor  of  the  Brother  Jonatha 
the  '•  DiilrhiTtof  Oheot,"  of  which 
■  W,mx>  copwa  were  sold  by  ua 
)\  rents.  1en  cot  ilea  tor  one  iViflar. 


AND  COMPANY 


IS  Pl'stMlttNCE  of  an  ordm  of  Ike  Huin.jata 
of  tba  Coanty  of  flaw-York,  Nolle*  Is  hereby  gi- 
ven to  all  persons  having  claims  agaiast  Jo.rph 
of  th*  City  of  New  York,  enrra- 
ea,  ta  p  reseat  the  same  with  i»*  voutlsafa 
„  the  sabsenbera,  al  R  H.  Day's i  residence. 
No.  73  Dsiane-sireet.  ia  the  City  of  N*w-r*eh,ea  at 
before  the  slat*  day  of  August  "«i>-  Dated  New- 
York,  ^.'"'"'^""{^■^^pjj  ,*".",T,i 

nun        am.  B.  MT, 
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Great  Improvements 
BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

* 

The  proprietor*  of  this  Weekly,  the  Picneer  of  the  Mammoth 
Sheet*,  in  pursuance  of  their  Intention  lo  ro»kc  ii  the  Birr  and  Morr 
IrrrEKicrriKO  of  it.  cl*«,  in  casting  about  for  Additional  Attrac- 
tions for  the  coming  volume,  believe  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  Denouncing  Uie  following  arrangements : 
The  editorial  department  ha*  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 
The  position  which  tin*  gentleman  hold*  in  the  literary  world  is  ao 
universally  known  and  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  lo  the  pages  of  The  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi. 
vidualize  the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  muck 
pleasure  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ooraelvcs,  is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
rangemeat*  lo  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
enaely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Anx  S. 
author  of "  Mary  Derwent,"  "Alice  Copley."  "  Molina 
Gray,"  etc.,  &c,  Ac,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvellett*  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  work*. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  a*  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
among  the  foremost  of  our  beet  writers,  am 
could  not  hare,  secured  a  higher  intellectual 
than  by  making  thi*  arrangement  with 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "  all  the  world," 
admirable  letters  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  year*  einee  in  the  New  York  Express),  and 
which  caused  each  an  immense  scnaatien  In  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  hi*  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humsted,"  and  that 
by  oar  liberal  offer*  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  hi*  "ofium," 
and  occasionally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com- 
ing down  to  York,  from  where  hi*  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight  forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  humbuggery. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
object*  of  study.  The  Musical,  Thxatsical,  Lite*irt,  Aaxisnc, 
and  SciKKTino  department*  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 

ed,  ttrictly  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selection*  we  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazine*  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Pari*  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  i>  cam 
Ship*,  and  the  cream  of  tlicro  immediately  transferred  to  the  page*  of 
the  Bsorina  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re. 
eelve  new  English  publication*,  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fie  Work..  Also,  the  English  Annual*  in  advance  of  their  public*, 
tion  in  London.  From  these  we  shall  cull  the  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  reader*  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  0r  all  coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translation*  from  the  best  fa. 
reign  writer*  will  enrich  our  page*. 

In  our  arrangement*,  our  country  friend*  shall  not  be 
and  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  articles  on 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 


subject*,  which  will  prove  useful  and 
ers  who  "  tarn  us  the  fresh  earth." 


to  those  of  our  i 


Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  will  be  given  each  week  of  the  Important 
current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  au  fait  a* 
to  the  progress  of  affairs  throughout  the  world. 

Each  number  of  the  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
net and  Tbadk,  embrsoing  prices  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
ia  tli*  New  York  market,  and  the  state  of  the  financial  world,  fur- 
nished by  a  gentleman  connected  with  one  of  the 
papers. 

To  sum  up,  the  proprietor*  intend  that  the 
shall,  fur  the  coming  year,  stand  unrivalled  a*  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  ita  .editorials,  and 
the  variety  and  interest  of  it*  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 
position  in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  BaoriiiR  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam- 
moth sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contain*  thirtj-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  The  filly- two  Dumber*  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  Pint  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  foi 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  I 


Five  dollar*  will  procure  2  Copies,  or  t« 
Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen      '■  "  7 

Twenty    •'  «•  10 

Is  there  a  town  or  village  in  the  country  where  the  i 
sotno  active  yonag  man  cannot  make  up  a  clab,  and 
own  copy  free  ? 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers,  162  N****a-*t. 


get  bit 


To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

WARRF.N  &  JACKSON,  No  80  in  the  Mewchasts'  Exchange, 
Wall-ttrrr!  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  b'j*in«»*  of  their  profession, 
attend  to  the  drawing  Specification*  for  obtaining  patent*,  both  ia  thi* 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jaekson,  who  ia  a  practical  c 
will  e*ee«i!r  all  drawing!  n*ce««ary  lo  ffluttrale  the  < 
al*ogire  lesion*  In  Machine  Drawing.  W.  &  J. 
in  procuring  patent.,  and  are  f*mili*r  wiih  the  operation  oftbrnew  law* 
of  Congie*.  in  thi*  nutter.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given  to 
person*  who  wi»h  to  apply  for  patents,  bv  calling  a.  above. 

AVic  York,  May  If*.  1843.  m27tf 

WILL  BE  PUBLISHED 
On  Tuesday  nest,  May  31*t,  in  an  Extra  Double  Brother  Jonathan 

THE 

Fortunes  of  Caleb  Stukely, 

The  Fir*t  completo  American  E^uon  of  a  Novel  supposed  to  have 
been  written  by  the  Author  of  the  "JXnry  of  a  Lai*  LaUm 
Physician."    Price.  12*  cent*_10  Copie.  will  be  *ent  by  mail  fbr$l- 
WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  1 


PUBLISHED  THIS  D.VY  at  the  ofiiee  of  BnoTiisa  Jokatmar,  the 

1st  No.  of  the  2d  Vol. 

OF    THE    AMERICAN    RE-PRINT    OF  THE 
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Price  SIX  CENTS  per  copy,  or  THREE  DOLLARS  a  ye"- 
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Th«  HnJ  of  house  which  a 
man  butWi  tot  him,  elf  to  tire 
cosnif) ,  wbeo  b*  foela  himeelf 
kill*  to  eiect  a  villa,  it  general- 
ly lesa  a  natter  of  eonaidera- 
lion  than  th«  eo<i.  Having  de- 
cided how  much  he  if  willing 
to  expend,  in  iu  cuna'.iuction 
and  fornUhii.g,  be  go**  to  hi, 
buiitUr,  If  be  happen,  to  be  a 
man  of  no  pellicula!  tat  ■  and 
aaka  Ua  advice.  Tba  builder, 
true  to  h  s  own  intemt,  «".'»■■ 
him  a  plan,  ecoviiwea  him  efi 
Hi  •nperlnrily  to  every  thing 
•ver  oonetiucied,  and  finally, 
(eta  tba  job  of  dcaiguiag  the 
Loua*.  finding  the  material! and 
building  It.  The  building  when 
finished,  will  bear  the  impress 
of  ita  paternity,  and  probably 
ba  ia  it,  vaiicui  parte  of  Inte- 
rior, exterior  and  a/ijunrta.  a 
combiaailon  of  the  Grecian  or 
d.-ra,  lb*  Roman  butbari*m>, 
and  the  Gothic,  Hindoo,  Moor- 
lib  and  Egyptian  atyle*.  If  ibn 
pt  oj  rictor  ba  a  nan  of  Intellect, 
or  even  of  cultivated  mind,  b* 
Will,  aft*r  having  funned  bia 
resolution  to  build,  and  decided 
bow  much  1m  will  iaveat  in  the 
•tincture,  go  to  an  architect  of 
genius  and  experience,  and  in- 
form bim  of  bu  wishes.  In  tba 
kind  of  bouae  lie  wanta,  and 
what  he  dealrea  to  be  iu  ex 
pome.  The  architect  will  riali 
In,  aataie,  examine  tbe  nature 
of  ita  locality,  aoieet  the  moat 
appropriate  aite  and  inform  the 
proprietor  wbal  style  of  ttroc 
tore  woald  be  tbe  moat  appro- 
priate. Tbra  ia  oftea  overlook  • 
ed.  Tba  nalme  of  tbe  lorajiiy 
ahould  always  be  consulicj  in 
adopting  a  style  of  building.  so 
will 
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I  b*  a  hat  moos 
ar-J  apparent  fiinaaa  in  all  tlw 
Tmrioua  pan*  that  go  to  make 
Op  the  ealate. 

When  the  plan  ia  furnished 
and  the  elevation*  aad  eeciioau 
all  presented  for  iaapectioo  to 
tbe  proprietor,  there  la  much 
yet  lobe  dune.  The  mitueas  of  tbe  mansion  ia  at  iaa  emulml,  in*  u>t-» 
of  all  ita  destined  occupant,  rauathe  known  and  refute ted — there  moil  he 


by  tlw  lima  it  u  aoi. 
esli-rratej.  M"*l 


a  ruum  here  and  a  per.try  there 
— thla  dre«,ing  must  be  made 
btrpei— rhla  hedronm  muat  look 
out  thia  direction  and  the 
draaribc  room  in  that.  In  short, 
neither  the  arrhitrrt  n  »r  the  pro- 
prietor ran  tell  what  he  want* 
till  the  lady,  and  perhaps  her  . 
Jaughn-ra  or  nieoaa  have  area 
tbe  ptaui*.  BerVie  llley  are  prxv 
.erlcd  their  ideas  ire  ell  vague, 
and  it  ia  not  till  they  see  the  de- 
sign of  tbo  architect,  that  their 
tiahes  in  the  matter  assume  a 
taxicthle  shspe.  Then  they  can 
ee  tbat  this  la  wrong,  that  that 
beautiful  or  convenient.  Tbe 
iteraiiona  being  all  made  ia 
tocordaiice  with  tbe  opposite 
•artes  of  half  a  doaett,  and  the 
discrepancies  reerr  riled,  as 
'Mine  hot  an  at  tie;  of  genius  can 
do,  the  dealgn  is  ready  for  apn- 
cifiratkm  and  estimate,.  We 
will  suppose  tire  accompanying 
design  tire  one  accepted.  Tbe 
danger  most  to  be  dreaded  now 
ia,  that  the  builder  who  baa 
contracted  to  execute  tbe  task, 
will  ao  alight  his  work  and  go 
ecirnorniae  in  material  for  the 
aake  of  Ins  own  profit,  that  the 
butkliog  will  not  in  its  beauty 
anal  durability,  ratiafy  the  par- 
ties concerned  or  accord  with 
the  design.  This  is  almost  ai- 
wnya  that  eaae.  Tho  language 
of  tbo  ipaxancation  may  be  no. 
var  ao  atrong  ar.d  so  full,  and 
yet,  the  huilder  will  got  put  ia 
so  good  material  aa  be  agreea 
to,  nor  execute  the  work  so  well 
as  be  is  bound  to.  There  la  but 
one  way  to  evade  thia,  the  pro- 
prietor muat  find  the  materials, 
employ  an  architect  toaupeiin- 
tend  the  construction,  ar.ri  base 
tbe  work  done  by  tbe  day.  Bj 
this  plan,  if  lie  employ  men 
enou|h,  his  house  will  be  done, 
and  his  gnu i rid.  in  order  at  tire 
time  fix«d. 
Tki  danger  of  having  the  wotk 
ill >  executed  ia  not  all  tire  pro- 
prietor has  to  fear.  The  villa, 
will  probably,  nay,  certainly,  coal  ,-nore  than  tbe 
calculate  si  Hi  i^allv  fur  extras  and  contingen 
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ens.  The  laying  out  of  gi"-.ind»  too,  end  gardening  and  setting  oul 
trees  nnd  ehrubbe.y  always  swell  tho  bill  of  exrentea  beyond  expee- 
latioo.  The  uphnlstoiei's  bill  will  al.o  a.tuni.h  the  proprietor,  ami  n 
hundred  uamel-as  bill*  will  How  in,  nil  the  whole  estate  will  provo  to 
bevo  rost  mora  than  the  mo-t  lib'Tiil  estimate,  as  it  would  terra,  could 
provide  for;  for  however  accuratrly  people  may  rypbel  and  erranee 
respecting  the  erection  of  any  ve:y  considerable  country  house,  it  will, 
or  rather  always  di>e*,  co»t  more  of  money,  lime  and  trouble  than 
wh  contemplated.  However,  if  a  nut  rate  architect  ha*  designed  and 
superintended  the  construction  of  both  hou»e*  and  furniture,  (for  this 
latter  U  quite  at  important  as  the  former)  and  has  been  reasonably  con- 
sulted bj  the  ^atdem-r  in  tho  arrnr.gi-mrnt  of  the  grounds,  the  baildine 
and  its  '»p:i»iitirner.n  will  long  •  xhi  ai  tin  object  of  heauty. 


lute,  and  never  Iki  stigmatised  an  the.  proprietor's  "  folly." 

Taking  into  consideration  all  tlie  abuTe  circumstances,  it  ii  better  to 
ealitnate  high  ei>d  take  time  enough,  and  be  r.atient  and  persevering. 
Il  U  better  too.  for  a  man  of  moderate  fortune  to  build  for  himself  a  cot- 
tage nrne-.  well  appointed  ai  d  kept  up,  than  to  erect  the  more 
pretending  villa,  and  want  sufficient  mean*  to  maintain  it  in  aprropri- 
ata  style.  It  ii  better  too  to  have  a  good  locality  and  a  tile  that  will 
command  a  beautiful  prospect.  It  is  not  to  be  forgotten  that  intelligent 
and  agreeable  neighbor!  add  to  the  enjoyment  of  »  country  residence, 
and  that  the  reverte  would  make  a  life  in  the  country  a  purgatory,  if  it 
would  hear  no  harder  name.  Another  tlrr^  tl.ere  ii  of  equal  importance. 
The  place  should  be  ea.y  of  acre*--.  It  should  be  upon  the  high  road, 
or  sear  the  river.  All  tlh-sc  advantage!  may  1-e  found  upon  the  bank*  of 
the  Hudson.  It  is  the  most  beautiful  river  in  the  world,  and  ita  banks 
a«ord  the  mo.t  commodious  building  sites.  The  scenery  is  all  fine  or 
grand,  with  a  good  proportion  of  woodland  ajid  rock  to  give  effect  to 
tho  view.  Its  banL",  for  it.  whole  eatent,  aie  i- a.y  of  access,  and  there 
is  not  io  the  world  a  region  mote  healthy.  It  :s  fortunate  loo,  that  mar- 
ble, granite  and  other  building  maifr.a!*  aie  abundant  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  every  building  site  which  cuuid  be  found  on  th*9  banks  of  (he 
river  for  a'.mnat  its  whole  extent.  These  are  consideiattons  for  the 
present,  and  for  the  fi.tuce  it  will  be?  remembered  that  the  time  is  not 
far  distant  when  all  the  land  on  either  thote  will  be  occupied  by  villas, 
or  ornamented  cottages,  and  consequently  every  lot  will  then  have  ten 
fold  it* 


years  ago,  a  t lover  countryman,  returned  from  abroad,  thus 
i  f  the  Froncb  language,  that  '  universal  Uwgue 


r  go  to  France, 
Unless  jou  knuw  the  lingo. 

If  you  do,  like  me 
You'll  repent  by  Jingo! 

Staring  like  a  fool 
And  silent  aa  a  mummy, 
Tbeie  I  stood  alone. 


4  Chaises'  stand  for  chairs, 
Thwy  chtitten  letters  '  Billies ;' 

They  call  their  mothers  *  mam* 
And  all  their  daughteis  '  fiiliea  1' 

Strange  it  was  to  bear: 
I'll  tell  you  what's  a  good  'uo ; 

They  call  tbeir  leather 
And  all 


Signs  I  had  to  make 
For  every  little  notion  ; 

Limbs  all  going,  like 
A  telegtaph  In  motion: 

For  wine,  I  reelM  i 
To  shiiw  my  meaning  fully, 

And  made  a  pair  uf  horns 
Tout  for' beef  aod  bully/ 

If  I  warued  bread, 
My  jaws  I  set  a  guilts ; 

And  a»Vd  for  new  laid  eggs, 

lly  clappi:,-  h»r..l4.  and  crowing 

If  I  »i:Li'd  a  i„l,., 
I'll  lell  you  hnw  1  rot  i-  ; 

On  my  Mi.-k.  a.:ride. 
I  mad-  brieve  :o  trot  n  ■ 
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„43r>n  ii'tiT  -kit  ts'tTtofrn,  flii*tc 
J>tf  cxmtc  2i?tihrlH-it  jum  <9ctt*.c, 
lint  flute  8<f)»i5  in  t.t  ".niuncn  fiber, 
on  tbtc*  (.Hiiwt  h6*ft»t  SflUc, 
Jur*ti«tit  in  trf  £ull«', 
Grft»l?<  ft,-  in  ton  e-vfamy 
lint  rartjc  ficb  mit  Sii-^fHanJ.- 
Xn  tc*  Aicrttl^rv  ftiijcm  Ohr." 

SCUILI.CR. 

The  exceedingly  limited  time  which  hn  beer,  al'.utted  to  me  for 
preparation  of  this  n  ldrem.  icudeis  tt  neeeisary  that  I  should  beg  j 
indulgence  for  the  rambling  nature  of  my  remark     for,  to  u,o  the  i 
of  Pliny  the  Younger,  "  I  have  i.ot  bad  time  to  write  yu-j  a  ilmrt  letter, 
therefore  I  send  you  a  long  one." 

In  attempting  to  cosidease  into  words  the  feelings  and  thoughts  which 
have  long  haunted  me  roiKeruinrj  music,  I  feel  myself  as  a  child,  who, 
standing  upon  the  sands,  beholds  the  ocean  stretching  before  It  witl 
visible  shore,  yet  a  h  )  would  fain  encla»p  it  wlthia  tbecir.  le  of  his  i 
So  n»aj:y  i-np<wsihle  doea  it  seem  to  comprehe ud  within  the  I 
guage,  the  bvun  I'<ms  spirit  of  muaic,  t  ,.it  .very  wor  I  that  I  speak  only 
seem!  to  limit  wh  a  in  it«  cs-nce  U  il.imitalhr,  and  to  chain  and  fetter 
that  which  is  fteo  a>  air.  To  many  I  may  seem  extravagant  iu  what  I 
sliall  say  ;  but  it  will  ho  only  to  thoac  who  have  neither  deeply  felt  nor 
profoundly  studied  its  nature,  that  any  word  will  seem  to  outrun  my 
•ubject.  Truly  "  mu»te  U."  as  Huffman  *a>  s,  "the  snnscitt  of  nature  ri- 
pressesl  in  tone*."  It  *cnm«  tj  me  like  that  cloudy  pillar  which  led  li.o 
larae'.ites  i>f  old,  w  hich  retted  upon  the  earth  and  buried  its  head  in  the 
heavens,  which  fore-ran  their  wanderings,  which  guided 
which  r.o  lands  could  tOJch,  and  yet  wh-rh  wis  a  visible 
w-ltereon  was  imprcis-J  the  finger  of  fio.f. 

By  the  term  rauti:,  I  mint  not  be  understood  to  include  any  composi- 
tions constructed  from  those  vapid  commonplaces,  and  that  unmeaning 
jingle,  which  are  floating  about  at  random,  and  whose  only  claim  to  be 
so  considered,  lies  in  the  fact,  that  they  are  subjected  u>  the  rules  ef  art; 
but  rather,  to  intend  that  modulation  of  sound,  and  procession  of  harmo- 
nies, which  ii  lh»  exponent  of  a  deep  srntiment,  and  the  revelation  of  a 
spiritual  truth. 

Art  hae  been  the  culminating  blossom  of  every  century.  The  refined 
sensualism  of  the  Grecian  polytheism  embodied  itself  in  the  harmonious 
farm  of  sculpture;  tho  ampliation  and  humane  fervor  of  Catholic  Chris- 
tianity invested  itself  in  the  warm  coloring  of  painting  ;  and  latterly,  the 
depth  of  less  ascetic  love  and  sentiment,  hath  been  interpreted  to  us  in 
•f  music.  What  Phidias  was  to  the  classic  age  of  Gteece, 
to  the  Catholic  era  of  the  middle  age*  in  Italy,  and  Bee- 
is  to  the  romantic  age  of  our  own  day.  It  would  be  curious  to 
out  the  various  developments  which  music  acquired  in  the  pr 
of  the  religious  sentiment,  from  the  stern  reiteration  of  the  uniaon  in  the 
old  Romish  church,  through  the  Protestant  questioning  and  high  argument 
of  Sebaatien  Bach,  in  the  involved  and  intricate  fugue,  to  the  God-spoken 
serenity  <>f  Handel,  and  tho  lofty  aspiration  of  Beethoven.  In  our  aga 
these  great  souls  have  successfully  rUen  in  a  perfect  growth,  each  repre- 
senting a  different  phase  of  one  great  whole, — "  four  faced  to  four  cor- 
ners of  the  sky."  In  Barh,  we  heboid  the  struggle  of  the  soul  in  form 
and  in  the  rales  of  art— a  struggle  which  is  made  in  trust  and  hope,  and 
which  is  always  successful.  The  fugue,  through  iu  curious  entangle- 
ments and  intricate  windings,  plying  with  a  thousand  shuttle*  the  self- 
same web,  an  J  aa  constant!)  fulfilling  iu  the  end  the  perfect  flower  in  iu 
tissue,  seems  to  repreaen  that  mental  phase,  when,  through  struggle  and 
earliest  will,  the  individual  i*  developing,  fjom  the  seemingly  inharmo- 
nious eiements  and  diverging  forces  of  his  nature,  the  true  i 
idea  af  his  life.  In  Moiatt  we  find  the  evolvement  of  impulse  and  ] 
sion,  tho  humors  of  temperam-ut  and  constitution,  and  the  ■ 


lion  of  the  mind  t;;K>n  incident.  His  music  is  dramatic  and  full  of  indi- 
vidual elurnrteilr.vion  ;  and  in  tho  opora,  wbeietn  his  genius  found  its 
true  scope  and  etprevi  .n,  he  h-ss  left  tho  most  perfect  mailer-pie-,-,  of 
the  art  in  th^  7.  i  .'.e.H  ,.e  and  the  Don  Giovanni.    He  represent!,  uW- 
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fore,  tbe  social  relation*  of  dm.  The  world  of  Hxydo  it  tbe  world  of 
.nose— the,  off.prinj  of  booltby  animal  apiriu.  prompting  •  »oul  delicate 
ia  its  .ympelhie*  aod  pure  in  lu  impulse*.  It  u  full  uf  low,  happiness 
and  a  child-like  contented  health.  The  shadow,  of  sorrow  and  diacon- 
teat  are  but  nt  patting  cloud-ahade.— that  slight  petulance  which  i*  in- 
atanily  effaced  by  a  .mile.  Hn  genius,  while  it  faithfully  mirror*  the 
forms  and  color*  of  external  nature,  bestow*  upon  them  the  tinge  of  a 
fanciful  and  refined  sentiment — even  as  the  clouds  and  tree*  and  down- 
ward heavens,  when  painted  in  the  calm  depths  of  a  lake,  borrow  from 
that  reflection  and  tender  beauty  unpottatsed  before.  Hi*  music  is  de- 
scriptive, abide*  in  the  half  sentiments,  and  represents  the  childhood  of 
man  and  hi*  sensuous  relations  to  uatuie.  Then  cornea  Handel,  the  form 
of  the  perfected  man,  steady,  clear.  *.mPle  and  strong.  Such  exqui.it. 
direct-*.,  and  truth  Ue  in  hi*  melodies,  that  they  aeem fore-ordained  to 
the  thought  which  tbey  embody.  In  hi*  music  is  no  vasr illation,  no  is* 
determinatenea*,  but  a  calm  energy,  and  faith  continually  attaining  it* 
end,  and  soropieting  it*  design.  What  more  was  needed  to  repre- 
sent the  force*  and  phases  of  the  univer*al  man  I  Wc  already  bad  the 
childhood  and  simple  abandonment  to  impulse— the  struggle  and  birth  uf 
will— the  character  and  relations  of  passiom— and  the  educated  force  of 
the  perfect  man.  But  grata*  a*  jet  bad  not  been  represented  ;  and  the 
relations  of  the  internal  world  were  retried  to  be  expressed  by  a  soul 
deeper  than  all— b)  Beethoven.  That  infinite  aspiration  which  over- 
flow*  all  the  moulds  of  art ;  that  yearning,  which  cannot  be  repressed 
within  the  limits  of  form  ;  that  restless  self  dissatisfaction  with  what  i* 
acoorr.pli»hcd  |  that  haunting  presence  of  a  power  which  urge*  on  toe 
soul  with  vast  and  infinite  whispers — all,  in  sooth,  which  we  mean  when 
we  (peak  of  genius — it  was  for  Beethoven  to  express.  And  has  he  not 
achieved  hit  task  f  The  fifth  symphony  in  C  minor— the  work  of  hit 
complete  manhood, — seems  distinctly  to  enunciate  the  *tury  which  wat 
allotted  him  to  tell,  the  *tory  of  genius  .iruggbng  with  nature  for  expres- 
sion. In  the  first  grand  division  is  developed  the  limitation  and  prohibi- 
tion which  nature  a**ert*  to  the  aspirations  of  the  spirit,  and  that  blind 
struggle  between  the  tool  and  fate,  a*  of  one  in  the  folds  of  a  snake  — 
Here  u  painted  the  spasmodic  effort  and  failure, — the  aimless  seeking. 
— the  panting  at  for  breath  within  a  confined  atmosphere— the  fatal  ap-  I 
proximalion  to  despair — the  doubts — the  fear* — the  disappointment.  It 
is,  a*  Beethoven  himself  said,  a*  if  fate  was  knocking  at  the  door."— 
In  the  second  movement  i*  the  morning  landscape  of  a  new  era,  where- 
on the  beam*  of  faith  and  hope  are  dawning  through  the  cloudy  bars  of 
doubt  and  dialrutt,  which  circle  the  hoc  iron.  Hope  a*  yet  is  stronger 
than  Faith,  and  that  superstitious  child  hnth  not  yet  I-  *  a  her  mother's 
side.  Still  the  old  wearisome  limit,  the  weakened  prohibition,  and  the 
e'  bo  of  a  former  despair,  are  heard,  like  the  suppreated  growling  of  a 
lurking  thunderstorm.  Aspiration  often,  in  its  soaring,  change*  to  doubt 
and  falls.  The  two  elements  of  faith  aod  distrust  are  in  conflict,  and 
nothing  is  accomplished,  though  all  is  hoped.  Thus  end*  the  «  andante.'1 
and  then  break,  in  the  •■  teheno,"  which  ia  the  third  movement.  Now 
a  new  spirit  hath  grown  up,  a  *plrlt  of  strength  and  power;  of  giant  will 
as  well  as  towering  aspiration.  For  a  time  it  trie*  it*  strength  ia  sudden 
efforts  of  vast  force,  and  relapses.  It  is  a*  a  champion,  who  paces  the  j 
list*,  bending  hit  sword  to  rest  its  tempet— shifting  bit  poaiton,  and  rest- 
less for  the  approaching  conflict— then  suddenly  strengthening  and  gath- 
ering it  -  force  to  one  determination,  It  spreads  its  "  sail-broad  van*  fur 
flight."  Here  mutio  become*  rapturous  in  it*  strength,  and  the  work  it 
accomplished  at  toon  a*  thought-  It  soars  and  soars,  and  towering  on- 
ward with  a  great  progression,  gae*  on  It*  limitless  journey  above,  ex- 
ulting, and  a.  if  all  barrier,  were  broken  down.  Tbe  motion  of  the 
"■CwSiao"  seems  to  me  like  that  of  a  gryphon  upon  which  Neptune  i* 
mounted  In  one  of  Flaxman'»o*itl!oe«.  There  lain  both,  the  same  steady 
and  uniform  grandeur.  This  1*  the  accomplishment  of  the  task,  the  vic- 
tory over  fate,  and  only  from  below  come  hack  dim  and  feint  recollec- 
tions of  a  former  struggle  and  a  foimer  defeat. 

In  the  music  of  Beethoven,  the  simplest  tbema  form*  the  thread  upon 
which  the  most  wonderful  change*  are  wrought.  There  are  a  few  notet, 
a  simple  hint  of  enchanting,  .oul  thrilling  melody.  It  it  a  cloud  nn  lar- 
ger than  a  man',  band,  which,  a.  the  piece  proceed*,  darken*  np  the  ho- 
rhon,  overspreads  the  ope  of  the  firmament,  and  teatter*  lightning  and 
tHnadet  and  the  wild  blast  from  it.  bosom.  Through  the  wildest  and 
most  enchaining  modulations,  passing  from  key  to  key — through  the 
-raah  of  chord*  varying  from  the  moat  determinate  and  sonorous  to  the 


most  wailing  and  suspended — the  melody  move,  calmly  and  steadily .  It 
soars  over  the  bar  monies  which  roll  and  away  beneath  it— even  at  a 
broad-pinioned  bird  with  dripping  wings  llie.  calmly  over  the  foaming 
aod  heaving  ocean.  Often  there  is  a  hlaxe  of  terrific  splendor,  but  the 
general  tone  of  color  in  B-ethoven  s  music  it  sombre  and  dark,  with 
ever  and  anon  a  clear  pencilling  of  light,  like  the  track  of  a  falling  star. 
If  I  were  asked  to  asy  what  chord  peculiarly  characterised  the  mutic  of 
Beethoven,  I  should  tay  that  it  was  the  flat  seventh.  Vet  though  rite 
central  idea  of  hi*  music  1*  aspiration,  he  is  not  without  that  sense  of 
humor  which  ever  accompanies  genius.  This  humor  take*  a  peculiar 
coloring  from  the  vehemence  of  bit  nature.  Often  after  an  intricate 
ilruggle  for  the  expression  of  a  subtle  idea,  the  mutlc  suddenly  breaks 
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tosqae  chord.,  and  aaaume*  a  furioua  and  terrible  humor.  Thl*  doe* not 
last  long,  however,  but  from  exhaustion  toon  fail,  into  a  aad  and  pro- 
longed wailing,  preparatory  to  tre  progret.ion  of  tome  sew  and  timple 
phrase. 

I  have  been  led  to  tpeak  more  definitely  of  Beethoven,  because  he  it 
now  beginning  to  be  belter  known  and  appreciated,  and  because  most  of 
my  hearer*  liave  had  an  opportunity  of  listening  to  an  orchestral  per- 
formance of  that  *ympbony.  an  outline  of  wliich  lbave  attempted  to 
sketch. 

Truly  if  any  one  ever  felt  in  hi*  heart  of  heart*  the  great  value  of  mu- 
•ic,  as  culture,  it  wat  Beethoven.  Unswayed  and  unbiassed  hy  those 
misunderstandings  of  the  ignorant  and  envious,  which  vented  thcmtolve* 
in  the  abuse  of  his  writings,  bo  held  a  steady,  uniform  course,  even  to 
die  end  of  hi*  life.  Thai  indumiiable  self  trust,  which  i.  concomitant  of 
greatness,  never  forsook  him.  He  was  without  vanity,  while  he  clearly 
apprebecded  his  geniut  and  hit  mission.  Witness  that  wild  and  vehe- 
ment exposition  of  hit  creed,  which  he  delivered  to  Bettina  Brcntano,  in 
the  atreet*  of  Vienna,  and  beneath  a  burning  aun :  "  Mu*ic  is  like  wine, 
inllaming  men'*  mind*  to  new  achievement.,  and  I  am  the  Bacchus  serv- 
ing It  out  to  them  even  unto  intoxication.  When  they  are  sobered  dowa 
again,  tbey  ahull  find  themselves  possessed  of  a  tpi ritual  draught  auch 
aa  .hall  remain  with  them  even  on  dry  land.  I  have  no  friend :  I  must 
live  all  to  myself.  Vet  I  know  that  flttd  •*  nearer  to  me  than  to  my 
brothers  in  the  art.  I  hold  converse  with  him,  and  fear  not,  for  I  have 
always  knuwn  and  understood  bim.  Nor  do  I  fear  for  my  work*.  No 
evil  can  befal  them;  and  whosoever  shall  understand  tbera,  he  .ball  be, 
freed  from  all  such  mi»ety  as  burdens  mankind." 

Well  might  he  have  addre.aed  to  hit  heart.  thoM  line,  of  Shelley  ia 
the  "  Hymn  to  Intellectual  Beauty  :" 

"1  vowed  that  1  would  dedicate  my  power. 
To  thee  and  thine:  have  1  not  kept  the  vow  T 
With  beating  heart  and  streaming  eye*,  even  now 
I  call  the  phantoms  of  a  thousand  hours, 
Kach  from  hi.  voiceless  grave.    They  have  in  visiooed  bower. 
Of  .tudiout  teal,  or  love',  delight, 
Outwatebed  with  me  the  envious  night; 
Tbey  know  that  never  j«y  illumed  my  brow, 
Unlinked  with  hope,  that  tbou  woulda't  free 
This  world  from  its  dark  slavery; 
That  tbou,  oh  awlul  Loveliness, 
Would'stgtve  what  "or  ibeao  words  cannot  expret.." 

Most  welcome  i.  it  to  behold  a  growing  love  for  art  spreading  around 
aociety  iu  beneficent  beams;  most  cheering  are  these  indication,  of  a 
susceptibility  to  beauty  gleaming  like  a  smile  upon  tbe  rugged  counte- 
nance of  our  American  age.    Truly  «  a  thing  of  beauty  it  a  joy  forever.'' 

1  have  little  to  hope  from  the  mu.ic  which  America  shall  com  now.  I 
seek  in  vain  fur  indication,  of  a  native  and  .pontaneou.  geniut  for  this 
art;  and  it  aeema  to  me  at  if  Mutic  wa*  never  the  offspring  of  the  An- 
g!o-Sa*un  mind,  though  .he  may  well  be  its  friend  and  intimate. — 
But  for  that  enlargement  of  aoul.  that  grace  of  character,  that  refinement 
of  sentiment,  which  are  the  dowry  of  art,  I  greet  the  sound  of  her  com- 
ing footstep*.  America  must  owe  itt  ingeneratino  to  an.  Alt  will  deepen 
its  thought,  elevate  its  impulses,  direct  iu  efforts,  and  be  a  sure  .hield 
again.t  that  corruption  which  i*  but  too  often  engendered  in  the  warmth 
of  unre.trained  republicani.m.  When  art  .hall  .upply  a  channel  for  the 
resiles*  activity  of  the  people,  and  afford  scope  for  the  exercise  of  a  dif- 
ferent serie*  of  powers,  tbey  will  become  lest  morbidly  intent  upon  the 
shifting  and  agitating  aubject  of  politics ;  aad  while  the  mind  of  ti  e 
country  grow,  deeper  and  .tronger,  the  legislation  will  be  lea.  .wayed 
by  tbe  ignorant  e«thu»ia»m  of  popular  faction.. 
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Bui  now,  before  it  can  attain  tbel  position  from  which  It  can  to  ope- 
rate with  iba  »rts  in  sending  forth  an  influence  to  purify  the  moral  nun" 
Mrengthen  the  character,  must  itself  be  recognised  a*  an  art.  Too  long 
haa  it  hold  only  the  precarious  foothold  of  an  accomplishment,  worthy 
to  scourge  away  no  darker  fiend  than  ennui ;  who.*  greatest  benefit  *«• 
the  relaxation  it  aiToided  to  the  exhausted  mind ;  and  »  boso  b**t  use 
waf  to  supply  our  leisure  hours  with  an  occupation  ut  occe  hatmless  q\A 
agreeable.  Let  ui  take  thin  degrading  view  of  it  no  longer.  That  Mu- 
sic ma}  serve auch  a  purpose,  wo  admit;  but  that  this  should  be  eonii- 
deied  as  Iter  highest  culture,  is  a  most  gross  reproach  to  an  intellectual 
people.  Lot  us  put  it  in  it.  pn.per  niche,  as  an  art  embodying  the  high- 
est end  noblest  cravine,  of  our  nature,  and  demar.dhu,'  far  its  develop- 
nsent  not  the  chance  effort  of  a  leisure  hour,  but  the  stead;  pursuit  l<  a 
whole  life  ;  an  art  whose  labyrinth*  it  is  prenr.ttrd  only  to  master  spirit* 
to  thread ;  a  height  from  which  the  low  interests  and  offices  of  every-dny 
business,  soiled  11  they  are  by  falsehood,  meanness  and  servility,  only 
lock  meaner  and  more  d»arri»b  ;  u  universal  language,  which  pene-  I 
trains  the  dimmest  chambers  of  the  spirit,  evokes  the  recollections  of  the  ! 
past  and  the  hopes  of  the  futuie— awakens  high  resolution*,  earneet 
wishes  and  u*jVe  desires — speaks  with  the  voice  of  angels,  and  is  the 
nearest  language  ;  >  the  sou!  «,f  man;  an  art  which  demands  an  assidu- 
ous cultivation  of  powers,  a  delicate  susceptibility  of  organitatian,  a 
subtle  apprehension  of  the  intuitions,  the  utmost  wenkne*.  conjoined 
with  the  utmost  strength,  for  its  attainment.  It  is  not  until  we  take  this 
truth  to  heart  that  music  will  receive  its  due. 

Nature  is  crowded  full  of  music  No  motion  can  occur  without  ex- 
pressing it  :  fr.  ni  the  moaning  pine  tree  to  llie  "  solemn  sea  like  bass" 
of  a  th-rjsajid  v,,ires.  Wood  and  win-,  earth,  air  and  ocean  nre  f  ill  of 
mu«ic;  an!  those  wild  inmticui.ste  bie itMrjgs  of  »ri.md,  s-ern  to  be  lo 
nature  whul  the  soul  U  to  man  As  in  every  soul  thete  lie*  a  germ  of 
all  powers  ami  tV.c  prophecy  of  iniinaitali'y— sv  every  note  contains  the 
embryo  chosd  and  pn  dicta  its  harmony. 

M  j>!c  is  in  in  essence  the  principle  of  all  art.  So  soon  as  the  soul 
assume*  for  iiv  p-oduct  the  roughest  garb  of  an,  su  soon  is  llicte  per- 
eejit.ble  t'je  shadow  ol  music  ;  as  tlx- re  is  in  ths  rhythm  of  poetry,  the 
modulation  of  prose,  live  flowing  outlines  of  sculpture,  the  hat  monies  of 
color,  the  "  froien  music"  of  aichiteeture,  the  van  in-  intonations  of 
common  speech,  in  the  smile,  in  grace,  which  is  musical  motion,  in  na- 
ture, which  is  the  art  m"  fled.  Almost  it  seem*  to  be  the  soul  of 
the  uiilvetse,  which  weaves  all  nature  symmetrically  and  haitno- 
niously  around  itself.  The  fabled  music  of  the  spheres;  the  Thehen 
walls  which  gathered  orderly  at  the  lyie  of  Amphion ;  the  evocation  of 
the  Kroydicc  from  the  jaws  of  Klebua;  the  Cerberus  which  Orplx*ui 
all  but  recognitions  of  its  divinity.  But  in  these  our 
>m  the  temples  of  the  gods, 


ven-born  truth  which  lay  In  the  one  greatest  soul,  runs  like  a  shuttle  with 
a  golden  thread  through  the  great  tissue  of  events.  On  the  dark  ground 
of  despair  shine  the  ••  gold  candles  "  of  those  whose  aspiration  w 
tlian  to  be  bounded  within  the  uses  of  this  world  ;  and  the  gre 


from  door  to  door.  Kars  were  too  busy  with  bargaining  and  huckstering  to 
listen  to  her.  Many  received  her  as  a  toy,  and  soon  tired  of  her  ;  many 
sneered  and  repelled  her  ;  and  only  a  few  souls,  recognizing  her  divinity, 
have  felt  that  bar  presence  bestowed  a  light  and  peace  upon  the  meanest 
home.  Those  few  have  erected  to  her  temples,  and  many  a  soul  now 
lights  a  divine  enthusiasm  from  her  altar.  Pilgrims  begin  to  fl'ick  to  her 
shrine,  and  we  to-day  have  met  lo  lay  our  offerings  befure  her.  In  the 
lap  of  our  mother  I  rejoice  that  this  wandering  child  hath  b»en  taken 
It  i*  fit  that  she  should  find  rest  here. 


All  art  is  language.  In  the  soul  of  the  artist,  nature  is  transmuted 
and  reformed  lu  seme  shape,  which  is  art.  Toe  truth  and  force  of  a 
true  work  of  art  are  incalcul  jble.  A  simple  thought  or  feeling  whose 
heart  is  laid  in  the  true  use  of  beauty,  will  vibrate  over  the  whole  world. 
There  L*  no  end  to  its  blessing  :  it  is  of  higher  worth  than  wood,  fire  and 
clothing,  for  it  warms,  feeds  and  clothes  the  heart.  It  go**  over  the 
tiros.  I  comment,  and  is  not  lost  ..r.  tl.e  waste  of  water.;  it  touches  ihe 
hesii  of  the  i  ,ncly  fore.m-  in  the  western  praiiir  ;  it  as.nils  th-  eors  of 
hie?*;  ■'.  makes  -.  n-nce  its  trend  in, J  ally,  and  the'windsand  wave*  che- 
rish it.  A,'  writ"*  nut  the  stone  history  of  i.-ligion  in  the  fl.e-isn  tem- 
ples, in  the  Gothic  cathedra',  urd  in  the  Catholic  St.  Peters.  It  gleams 
through  the  l^ii' i : ijijj  ver»e  of  Homer,  the  *sc>  c  time  of  Dio'c,  and  tire 
majestic;  cadence  of  Mil'  r, ;  it  car*e«  ti  e  stnf  e<  ii  fir»'(»  an. I  of  the 
M-'dicean  age  ;  it  paints  the  cartecr.s  and  'he  n  rrifi  -  forms  of  die  S.»rii:« 
Ch»|..  l;  It  breathed  •hr-ujh  thee.irly  shepherd's  pi,,.*  upon  tie  Uiecian 
plain,  and  ir  0  •*  aujit.-  and  impisair.g  beauty  of  the  M-ssiah.    The  !« 


of  Momer,  Michael  Ai  gelo,  Dante,  Shakspeare,  Gsrtbe  and 
stand  like  watch-towers. *burning  weaiikMaly,  and  with  the  proud  asauraooe 
that  only  by  beiog  true  to  ourselvs**,  we  may  conquer  the  world  and  time. 

To  the  musical  composer,  all  of  beauty  bec.irr.es  melodious  air.  Hie 
soul  is  bat  a  harp  which  an  ti  finite  bieath  modulate!;  hi«  sense*  are  but 
strings  which  weeva  the  paasing  air  into  rhythm  and  cadence.  Poetry  U 
a  much  coarser  transmutation  <.r  thought,  though  she  bis  stolen  the 
wing*  of  her  sister.  Wolds  are  but  weak  hieroglyphs  of  the  inner  i 
eunpaied  w^.b  tones:  words  are  deflected  from  their  original 
ranee,  and  w  ear  aw  ay ;  b-jt  tones  ate  one  and  the  same  for  ever.  In  a 
casual  word,  the  tntomfion  may  reveal  instantaneously,  what  acctimuial- 
ed  pages  could  not  so  clearly  interpret.  Ail  tbe  emotions,  passions  and 
sentiments  wieak  themselves  upon  our  tones.  In  them  is  revealed  the 
habitual  pursuit  of  life,  as  well  as  th*  evanescent  feeling  of  the  moment. 
Thete  are  the  false  intervals  of  the  r-ncrulous,  the  chromatics  of  the  de- 
spondent, the  monotone  of  the  weak-minded,  the  diatonic  of  the  entbusi- 
aatic.  The  tones  of  our  voice  are  like  the  expression  in  the  eye,  which 
give  us  glimpses  into  the  inner  woiid.  H«w  cold  and  llfeles*  stem  those 
printed  words,  which,  when  they  trembled  on  the  inspired  lips  of  ths. 
orator,  were  winded  with  fire — which  thrilled  vis  through,  and  su 
the  blood  in  our  veins  as  be  spoke  them!  They  are  but  the  dry 
which  were  before  blooming  and  radiant  in  color  and  life.  All  this  is  so 
fiimiliar,  that  we  pass  it  by  as  trite.  But  music  treasures  theee  sugges- 
tions, and  on  this  scuflbldlng  er-cts  a  temple  of  fire  and  air,  radiant  with 
a  thousand  hues,  and  permanent  as  tbe  soul.  Do  we  then  claim  too 
much  for  music  1  Is  it  so  wondeiful  that  the  "electric  chain  with  which 
we  are  so  darkly  bound"  should  v  biato  to  the  touch  if  these  gatheted 
tone.,  when  the  simplest  of  them  all  reveals *note  than  we  can  speak,  and 
teeiest  all  that  we  feel  1  Is  it  not,  as  Carlyle  say*,  •'  a  kind  of  inarticu- 
late unfathomable  speech,  which  leads  us  to  the  edge  of  the  infinite,  and 
let  us  for  a  moment  gne  into  that'" — 

But  tbe  effort  uf  musical  art  is  not  to  imitate  tho  sound  of  nut  ore,  and 
when  ever  it  stoops  In  this  process,  it  degenerate*  into  mere  skill.  A  far 
higher  and  more  difficult  task  devolve*  upon  the  composer.  He  must 
apprehend  thai  subtle  essence  of  melody  which  permeate*  nature.  Ha 
must  sepaiat*  tbe  accidental  and  extraneous  from  the  inherent  and  ne- 
cessary, and  by  a  delicate  intuition,  a*  well  as  by  a  caret 
netrate  to  that  pure  rhythm  which  lie*  behind  the  sound,  in 
essence  of  the 'thing.  In  this  view,  music  is  not  an  imitative  ait,  but 
the  most  purely  ideal  of  all  ait*.  It  it  tins  art  by  which  thai  strangely  un- 
d-fined  presence,  which  we  recognise  in  ail  harmonious  scenery,  which 
haunts  all  forms  of  beauty,  and  pervades  the  face  that  we  love;  that  an- 
swering glance  to  lb*  *oul'»  countenance,  which  we  see  in  all  simple  ex- 
istences, whether  of  thought  or  of  external  nature,  is  developed  and  re- 
newed to  us  in  tone*.  It*  mission  is  not  to  reproduce  the  Image  of  the 
forest,  the  sound  of  the  brook,  the  motion  of  the  tree*;  but  .iasply  to 
awaken  and  revive  that  feeling  which  lay  concealed  in  them  more  secret- 
ly than  tho  tide  in  the  ocean,  end,  a*  it  wet o,  with  a  renewing  bieath  to 
fan  to  a  clear  glow  those  memories  over  which  the  ashes  of  forgetful nesa 
are  gathering.  Notes  themselves  are  no  more  music,  tlian  word*  are 
poetry.  They  aie  but  the  mean*.  The  musk  ilesrf  dwells  in  the  aeul  of 
him  who  wrote,  and  is  reproduced  only  to  him  who  can  reform  in  hi*  ewn 
*oul  that  greet  whole,  which  is  here  suggested  oaly  in  scattered  f rag- 
He  who  brings  the  most,  find*  the  most ;  and  knowledge  and 
e  neceaaaiy  prerequisite*  to  its  full  appreciation.  What 
we  are  ignorant  of,  we  dceptae  and  undervalue ;  and  it  is  a*  foolish  to 
expert  an  unsusceptible  and  uncultivated  mind  lo  apprehend  tbe  high 
language  of  music,  as  (he  mast  intricate  formula  in  algebra.  Henoe  the 
so  often  expressed  wish,  that  ihe  ms  aning  of  a  particular  composition 
should  be  interpreted  and  translated  into  thought,  and  the  dissatisfaction 
rcinss-queni  upon  the  refusal. 

But  how  run  this  be  done  1  Desciibe  me  the  fares  of  Raphael  and 
Titian,  and  »o  exhaust  their  meaning,  that  tlsey  shall  seem  copies  fiom 
you,  words;  paint  me  the  •  Excursion,-  or  even  that  shapeie*. 
which  stood  at  Ihe  infernal  Rates, 

o  Ki-rce  a*  ten  furies,  terrible  as  hell,  . 

And  .hook  a  di--.  tfil  dart  :  what  seemed  his  head, 
•  The  -ercblaiire  of  a  kingly  croivn  had  on  ;" 
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chisel  me  from  th>?  culii  marble,  ihe  ■aim,  moist,  fragiant  mornings  of 
Cls.de'.  roocil:  then  a*k  to  have  ramie  done  into  poetry.  Itirinvaln: 
on*  art  cannot  be  tran.mutrd  into  another .  That  which  ll  ordained  to 
one  form,  ir<1  susrcptibl*  of  one  expression,  will  not  flow  into  another 
mould.  The  ait  is  necessitated  to  the  thought.  The  harmonica  of  color 
are  lost  in  atone;  the  sublimity  of  sculp:  ere  disdain*  the  robes  of  coloring; 
and  th"  fluid  apirit  of  nuik  will  nor  congeal  into  word*.  In  every  art 
there  reside*  a  certain  charm  peculiar  to  itself ;  and  music,  which  only  be- 
gin* where  .peech  ends,  I*  in  its  very  nature  transcendental,  and  is  unly 
music  by  not  being  word*.  No  poetry  ran  track  its  flight;  the  spirit  of  ana- 
lysi*  cannot  penetrate  iu  mystery  ;  and  the  understanding  never  dreamed 
of  that  vage  mysterious  woiid  into  which  it  soars.  IVhy  it  it  *ueb  a 
it  awaken*  such  emotion.— cannot  be  answered.  We 


may  only  *ay.  such  is  .imply  the  fact.  Ton  aim  <■(  music  is  not  to  write 
a  poem,  which  could  be  a*  easily  written  in  word*,  but  to  whi.per  u  »e- 
crrt.  which  must  otherwise  remain  unspoken;  to  weave  arouisd  yon  a 
■pell,  which  no  oilier  art  can  r-voke,  and  to  give  you  finally  nothing  more 
Dor  lc*»  than  music.  A*  such  you  must  be  willing  to  enjoy  it.  You 
n-.Ubt  le.ign  yourself  to  It*  influence,  willingly  and  without  skepticism  ; 
you  most  abandon  yourself  toil  a*  to  an  element  which  canm 
ed  ;  or  you  will  find  not  music,  but  a  mere  jingle  of  sound*, 
to  the  sense  and  without  nourishment  for  the  soul.  If  your  thought  can 
be  painted,  rhymed  or  chiselled,  it  was  not  meant  tu  be  *ung.  But  when 
that  consciousness,  which  is  the  primary  existence  of  thought,  and  that 
feeling,  which  is  the  primal  motion  of  beauty  ,  demand  an  utterence,  poor 
it  forth  in  music.  Mii"ic  is  not  so  much  one  thing,  a*  th"  essence  of  all 
thing*;  and  it  is  singular  to  find  bow  definitely  tbe  lule.of  harmosry 
often  iuterpiet  the  laws  of  nature,  and  how  adequate  a  furmula  :i«  lan- 
guage atT/rds  to  express  the  more  delicate  and  subtle  distinctions  of 
thought.  After  a  study  of  music  we  continually  find  that  by  mean*  of  its 
technology,  we  can  translate  into  words,  what  it  would  otherwise  be  im- 
passible clearly  to  rxpre...  and  thereby  also  giie  a  light,  shade  and  iilut- 
nation  to  our  idea*.  Thus  music  even  in  ittveibal  formula  it  worthy  to 
be  recognised  among  the  sciences. 

Not  only  is  music  a  blessing  to  us  in  our  higliewt  moods,  but  it  sheds  a 
light  and  beuu'y  over  our  most  common  life.  It  idealizes  the  lowest  scene  : 
it  be*t  iw*  eveiy  where  gladness  and  refinement;  i:  enlarge*  tlie  cluiri- 
ties  and  puiifies  the  affections.  In  the  song,  which  i*  the  «imple*t  form, 
it  enchains  and  entwines  the  spirit  in  a  willing  net ;  it  mioi.ter*  to  love 
wl.i-n  word,  have  failed;  it  relieves  the  burden  of  adeeps-ntcd  sorrow ; 
it  lightens  aspiration  and  prayer;  it  It  no  respecter  of  person.,  but  sit* 
beside  the  mother  who  rorki  her  ciadle  in  the  squalid  cell  of  poveity,  as 
willingly  a*  at  the  tables  of  kings.  It  occupies  the  aurae  relation  to  tin- 
great  instrumental  writings,  that  the  eld  Knglish  ballud  does  to  ;h<*  dra- 
matic and  metaphysic  epo»  of  poetry.  In  the  national  .one,  it  weld*  to- 
gether a  people.  The  'Ca  Ira  '  was  almost  the  rudder  of  the  French 
revolution.  How  throbbed  the  wild,  vehement  heart  of  France,  when 
that  wai-song  stat tied  the  summer  skies,  borne  upward  on  the  voice*  of 
thousands'  I*  not  the  anthem  of  '  God  save  the  King'  the  air-spun 
cable  of  Kngliah  loyalty  7  Did  not  the  Moorish  apirit  so  kindle  beneath 
the  lanes  of  tbe  mournful  ballad  of  tbe  -  Siege  of  Alhama,'  that 
pain  of  death  It  wa*  forbidden  to  be  sung  within  the  walla  of 
See  too,  how  thoroughly  the  national  song  is  impregnate  with  the  spirit 
uf  the  people  ;  in  tho  saddened  and  broken  liearted  melodies  of  (lie  Irish; 
in  the  bold  and  picturesque  tumult  of  the  Scottish  war-song  ;  in  the  light- 
heat  ted  yet  shallow  spirit  of  the  French  cbansonette  ;  in  the  paulonala 
caprice  of  tbe  Italian  cantone  ;  in  the  subdued  sentiment  of  the  Spanish 
romnr.ceto.  ;  in  the  .hull  yodeln  of  the  Swiss,  which  only  elaborate*  tbe 
hint  given  by  every  echo  in  their  native  Alp*;  and  in  the  deep  and  se- 
rene spirit  that  throb.  In  the  German  lieder,  and,  clear,  btoad,  and  fcr- 
liliiiog  a.  their  u»u  Rhine,  pulse*  through  ihe  gTeat  German  nation. 
How  many  hearts  have  not  the  snngs  of  Sohtibctt  thrilled,  and  the  songs 
of  Burns  inspired  T  How  many  a  pain  arid  sorrow  have  they  not  soothed 
away — how  many  u  temptation  hare  they  not  thwarted— bow  trany 
an  aspiration  liave  they  not  kindled — how  many  true  t'.iouglit  have 
they  no-,  begotten  F  •  Certainly,"  as  Sir  Philip  Sidney  himarlf  nays. 
"  '  m'"t  confe**  mine  own  l>«tbarousne.s  ;  I  navel  heatd  the  old  sonj 
of  Kicicy  and  Douglas,"  that  I  found  not  my  heart  moved  more  than 
and  yet  it  is  »ung  hut  by  some  blind  rrowder,  with 
et  volee  (ban  rude  stile."  Is  not  then  Mu'ic  an  infinite  woild, 
within  whose  atmosphere  the  weariest  .pint,  surcharged  with  the  toil* 


and  cares  of  life,  may  find  a  »ure  rest  and  gather  a  nr 
through  it*  virtue  this  eld  world  of  our*  shall  be  fairer  and  brighter  iu 
our  eyes,  and  renewed  in  beauty  and  promise  t 

It  i*  not  now  the  time  to  a.k,  what  is  the  as.  of  art?  Such  a  qiM»- 
tion  U  not  worthy  of  an  answer.  Beauty  is  it*  own  great  use,  which  can- 
not be  measured  by  a  petty  uUlitariaalaaB. 

(/©uS  ivir  nli?  ecopnhfit  (>t»r  cmvfimt'rn 
SSMrfc  ci  ml  alt  >»artrr;rit  uti*  cntgt-^n  qtfm." 

Shall  the  .hallow  demand,  of  .an  everyday  interert,  the  short-sighted 
policy  or  a  petty  traffic,  the  ob.equ.ou.  deference  to  a  narrow"  .ell  ad- 
vancement, be  compared  for  a  moment  with  those  art*  which  are  set  far 
above  tbe  tumult  and  turmoil  of  life,  and  exi*t  only  in  the  pure  rere.se. 
of  the  *oul  1  Is  the  penny  one  put.  in  hU  pocket  worth  more  than  the 
thought  with  which  ho  dower*  hi*  mind  T  When  we  have  piled  our 
golden  «heaves,  and  have  wherewithal  to  feed  and  clothe  our  bodies  dain- 
tily, have  we  attained  the  end  of  life  T  Lie.  not  the  great  problem  of 
self  culture  far  beyond,  a  deeper  and  moie  central  want  than  that  of  tb« 
sense  t  Almost  It  seems  a*  if  the  hand  of  utilitarianism  blinded  the  eye* 
from  the  sight  of  an  eternal  beauty.  Art  will  not  peihapa  put  money  la 
oar  pockets,  bat  It  will  give  to  the  spirit  "  riches  finele..." 

„T,wc  twrd)  tai  OXcracntticr  ttt?  'SSdjcncn 
©Mti^jl  hi  in  tec  trrlittntittj  "ant." 

True  art  appeals  not  to  tbe  calculating  prudence  of  an  eveiy-day  life, 
but  to  that  sens*  of  the  infinite  which  is  the  »oul  of  all  religion  and  that 
love  of  the  beautiful  which  is  the  fragrancy  of  all  action.  Long  after  thss 
institutions  of  Greece  had  crumbled  to  the  d..«r,  and  her  law*  and  reli- 
gion wer<r  but  matters  of  history  and  tradition,  the  silent  «tatue*  of  her 
god*  .till  stood  majestic  and  unperishing.  Tho  statu 
from  their  pedestal  upon  hei  impious  and  effeminate  sons,  I 
them  with  their  marble  lip.  to  abjure  those  impiette.  and  I 
finally  accomplished  the  dewrfall  of  the  empire;  and  .till  they  i 
amid  tbe  wreck  of  a  ruined  people,  their  lingering  glare  and  their  aula 
redemption.  Thus  will  it  be  with  the  words  of  those  great  composer*, 
which,  though  sugge«ted  by  occasion,  were  yet  planted  in  the  depth  of  a. 
great  spiritual  nature;  their  steady  tone*  shall  outlive  the  fleeting  fash- 
ion* of  centuries  of  years,  and  shall  mould  the  heart,  and  char;-*-'*)  of  at 
nation  which  ytt  .leopetb  In  the.  bosom  of  futurity. 

"A«  all  nature-*  thousand  change* 

But  one  ehangele..  God  proclaim, 
So  in  ait's  wide  region  targes 

One  sole  meaning  still  the  same. 

"  This  i»  truth,  eternal  reason, 

Which  from  beauty  takes  it.  die**. 

And  aerene  thiough  time  and  season. 
Keep*  for  aye  its  loveliness." 

I  know  I  do  not  place  thl*  noble  an  "f  music  too  high, 
the  clew  given  In  its  infinite  mystery  ;  but  an  infinite 
which  i.  not  to  be  blown  Into  fine  dust  by  the  cavilling  t 
skeptical.  Wlien  I  reflect  that  the  view  which  I  take  of  music  is  th*» 
same  that  every  greatest  soul  that  ever  w  as  initiated  Into  It.  rights,  haa 
taken;  when  I  remember  the  word,  of  Beethoven,  and  ons-dcr  tho  live,  of 
Handel,  Motart,  Bach  and  of  a  thousand  others,  whose  love  and  reve- 
rence for  It  only  incren.nl  with  their  knowledge  and  power,  I  feel  as 
sured  that  it  is  not  the  idle  and  meaningle*.  thing  some  would  insist,  but 
truly  a  language  which  proclaims  the  prophecy  of  immortality.  I  feel 
assured  that  I  cannot  be  wrong,  though  a  thousand  lip.  should  sneer  at 
my  enthusiasm,  and  call  my  speech  the  raving*  of  folly.  At  .uch  mo- 
ments, I  recall  the  sentence,  of  him  whose  word*  have  been  called  "half 
battle*."  '-There  U  no  doubt  that  many  seed,  of  noblo  virtaa*  are  to  Ins 
found  in  .i.eh  souls  as  are  touched  by  music;  but  tboae  who  have  no 
feeling  for  it,  I  hold  them  to  lie  like  sticks  and  .lone*.  Whuco  despise*) 
music,  as  all  fanatic*  do,  will:  him  I  am  not  plewsed — for  music  i.  a  gift 
of  God,  and  not  an  i-.v-ntion  of  man.  It  drive*  away  the  devil,  and 
make,  people  cheerful:  then  they  forget  all  wrath,  impurity,  pride,  and 
vices.  Alter  theology,  1  give  music  the  next  place  and  highest 
■ml  tee  how  David  and  all  sain-.s  have  uttered  their  devout 
thought*  in  thyme,  vera*  and  song.  Muak  I  have  alway.  bald  dear." 
Such  word*  from  a  heart  *o  stout  and  manly,  that  the  Infernal  preaencw 
could  not  .hake  it  from  a  caim  equipois,  are  not  without 
No  ore  ever  accused  Martin  Luther  of  err.-mU.acy. 
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Tbe  fc«r  bath  lately  suggested  iu«lf,  that  mull's  would  be  absortwd  in 
instrumentation,  and  in  tbe  attempt  to  accomplish  impossibilities  of  exe- 
co lion,  would  be  deflected  from  its  genuine  sphere  and  buried  beneath  it* 
ornament.   Tb«  new  school  of  modern  France  and  Germany  ba*  pro- 

The  passion  for  no»elty,  which  character!  J*  the  taste  of 
the  present  age,  is  better  suited  with  phantasy  pieces,  full  of  wild  changes, 
fight*  and  freak*— full  of  coquetry,  brilliancy  and  bravura — than  with 
tbe  simple  character  of  a  ptofouader  school.  The  effort  of  this  late  school 
has  been  ratber  to  overcome  instrumental  difficulties,  to  attain  to  a  skil- 
ful management  of  technicalities,  and  to  acquire  an  accomplished  mrchaa- 
sim  of  fingering,  than  to  explore  the  mystery  ef  music.  Thus  in  ourcon- 
,  we  but  too  often  feel  that  the  composition  was  written  solely  to  dis- 
r  of  the  instrument  or  the  skill  of  the  player,  and  the  music 
I  entirely  to  attain  that  end.  Yet  though  the  modern  school  of 
music  is  not  profound,  it  is  graceful  and  accomplished.  Let  us  do  all 
honor  to  the  naive  and  spirited  walu  of  Strauss,  the  tender  graceful- 
nee*  of  Heneelt  and  Chopin — the  fantastic  and  picturesque  grotesqoeoee* 
of  Lisxt,  end  the  towering  cloud-soenery  of  Thalberg ;  but  let  us  net  be 
guilty  of  the  folly  of  comparing  them  with  the  sublime  works  of  Handel 
and  Beethoven — or  even  with  those  of  Bellini,  Weber,  Gliick,  Himmel 
and  Spohr. 

I  would  congratulate  my  friends,  and  all  who  love  musk  as  it  should 
be  loved,  upon  the  opportunities  which  have  been  afforded  us  within  the 
last  year,  to  listen  to  genuine  music,  performed  by  artists  of  feeling  and 
akill.  It  ha*  not  been  a  slight  gratification  to  hear  the  deep  expression 
which  the  violoncello  of  Knopp  yearned  forth — the  6ery  ficaks  and  pa- 
thetic tenderness  which  have  in  turn  been  drawn  from  the  violin  by  the 
ahulful  bows  of  Nagel  and  fletwig.  itakeman  ha*  also  again  favored  04, 
and  beneath  his  touch  the  piano  forte  has  been  as  a  running  stream  of 
harmonies.  We  have  also  listened  to  Spohr's  oratorio  of  the  "  Last 
Judgment,"  and  heard  tbe  "Adelaide"  of  Beethoven,  from  the  puie 
contralto  of  Mad.  Spoor  itahn.  But  chiefly  I  rejoice  and  congratulate 
you  upon  the  orchestral  concerts  of  the  Academy  of  Music.  Therein 
was  Music  courted  for  her  own  sake.  TUe  was  but  one  cause  for  re. 
gret,  but  it  was  painful  to  those  who  remembered  the  crowds  which 
flocked  to  Henry  Russell's  concerts,  to  contrast  them  with  the  small  audi- 
ences which  were  convoked  by  the  charms  of  true  art.  But  if  the  audi- 
ence were  small,  they  were  appreciating.    "  Kit  audience  they  found, 

hope  that  sufficient  patronage  may  be 

They  have 
g  a  stronger 

anticipate  the  time  when  this  slight  foreign  graft 
breadth  and  strength,  that  tbe  whole  people 
neath  the  grateful  coolness  of  its  shade. 

A*  yet  wa  are  only  beginning,  and  the  prospects  of  the  artist  look  dis- 
couraging. The  man  whose  life  is  spent  in  lite  closet,  and  whose  evi- 
dence of  action  is  not  a  bustling  activity,  finds  but  little  favor,  and  is 
considered  as  an  idler.  But  when  we  remember  that  those  great  works 
which  stay  through  the  washing  and  wasting  of  time, 
pushed  save  by  the  most  untiring  devotion,  and  by  an 
against  tbe  prejudice*  of  the  age,  anJ  oftenllme  in  bitter  want  and  sor- 
row, we  should  take  heart  and  fear  not.  That  "  mystic  seeg"  which 
Dante  chanted  from  an  exiled  shore,  "patriit  t-ttorru  ab  arts,"  was 
not  the  product  of  an  idle  hour ;  it  was  won  by  pain  and  toil,  In  struggle 
and  by  a  great  earnestness;  it  was  written  almost  in  hi*  blood  ;  and  ere 
il  apoke  to  tho  world,  had,  as  he  says,  "  made  him  lean  fur  many  years." 
No  great  aim  was  over  won  easily;  and  the  path*  to  greatness  ere  strewn 


breath  ef  notoriety,  rem  tent  with  that  praise  which  is  tbe  flattery  of  fash- 
Inn,  and  subservient  to  that  prejudice  which  is  tbe  bubble  of  the  hour,  so 
long  will  It  be  the  slave  when  it  should  be  the  master.  80  far  from  le- 
velling Its  thought  to  meet  the  superficial  demand  of  a  shallow  and  in- 
sincere  age,  it  should  be  tlie  doty  of  art  to  chasten  the  mind,  to  deepen 
the  heart,  to  *trepgtben  the  will  of  the  century.  With  the  true  arUst.it 
i*  a*  with  the  dweller  in  the  Polar  regions,  where  tbe  sun  sweeping  be- 
low the  boriaen  spread*  a  rare  twilight  over  the  nightly  sky  ; — 
lite  artist,  In  the  night  of  disappointment  and  neglect,  feels  brooding 
around  his  horison  a  serene  light,  which  cannot  fade  away.  It  is  not 
fur  ike  *oei  to  which  such  visions  come,  to  bend  and  crouch  before  tbe 
world  :  ratber  let  bim  wear  the  front  of  an  undauntrd  warrior,  to  whom 
fear  and  danger  are  as  shadows,  beneath  which  the  battle  can  be  better 
fought.  Let  him  cast  aside  tbe  cumbersome  armor  of  patronage,  and 
•land  free  and  naked,  like  the  angel  Mirhael,  to  danle  with  Ms  .pleo- 
dor  the  eyes  of  the  low,  and  te  plunge  tbe  vengeful  sword  of  purification 
Into  the  grovelling  heart  of  his  age.  Let  blra  ask  no  favor,  but  come 
stem- eyed  and  unflinching,  aimed  by  his  own  strong  will.  Is  it  for  souls 
like  this  to  be  moulded  by  their  agef  No,  a  higher,  nobler  task  it  their*. 
Beneath  their  plastic  fingers  tbat  age  shall  be  as  wax,  as  il  Is  in  tbe 
band*  of  the  great  for  ever.  There  is  nothing  so  high  In  pride,  as  shall 
not  crumble  ;  nothing  so  low  and  humble,  as  shall  not  be  sublimed  and 
;  nothing  so  fixed  in  baseness,  as  shall  not  be  crushed.  Even 
custom  and  tbe  despotism  of  opinion  shall  shrink  and  be- 
come powerless  before  their  eyes.  Their  spirits  shall  be  uplifted,  and 
standing  alone  in  their  truth,  shall  make  the  whole  world  ber.d  to  them. 
It  is  not  to  him,  who,  truckling  with  tbe  thoughts  that  come,  makes 
life  a  bargain,  that  the  spirit  of  art  shall  descend.  Love  and  faith,  and 
a  hope  that  flies  sunward  with  unflinching  eyes,  are  the  companions  of 
the  tiue  artist:  nay,  more  even  than  this,  an  unalterable  trust  in  the 
truth  of  his  own  nature,  a  determination  never  to  balk  his  impulses,  tier 
to  be  false  to  his  instincts,  nor  to  wa^te  that  time  in  vain  questioning 
which  should  be  spent  in  dwng— but  feeling  that  foim,  and  color,  and 
words,  and  tones,  aie  but  the  means  of  expressing  bis  great  mission  to 
mankind,  and  that  art  is  but  the  veil  on  which  its  text  1*  to  be  woven, 
it  behooves  him  to  leave  his  soul  to  the  inward  guidance,  arid  to  prompt 
his  life  by  an  earnest  will.  Let  me  finish  with  the  words  of  Beethoven : 
'•  Would  you  know  tbe  tiue  principle  on  which  the  aiN  may  be  wont 
It  is  to  bow  to  their  immutable  termi ;  te  lay  all  passion  and  vexation 
of  spirit  prostrate  at  their  feet,  and  tu  appioach  theii  divine  presence 
with  a  mind  so  calm  and  so  devoid  of  littleness,  as  to  !^e  ready  to  receive 
the  dictates  of  fantasy  and  the  revelations  of  truth.  Thus  the  art  bo- 
comes  a  divinity;  man  approaches  her  with  religious  feelings;  his  in- 
flation* aie  God's  divine  gift*;  and  bis  aim  fixed  by  the  same  hand 
which  help,  him  to  attain  it." 


This  age  is  in  too  great  a  hurry,  to  take  time  to  be  truly  greet ;  it  is 
impatient  of  that  discipline  which  is  the  nec-ssary  training  even  of  tho 
highest  genius  Our  science  is  but  too  often  a  happy  guess — our  arts  a 
lucky  bit— our  literature  the  amorphous  and  incongruous  product  of  a 
ready  talent,  and  not  the  careful  elaboration  of  deep  and  thoroughly  di- 
gested thought.  What  is  wanting  in  thought  is  supplied  by  words  .  wbal 
is  deficient  in  truth  is  mad.'  up  by  striking  effects.  We  nocd  earnestness 
study,  discipline}  we  have  too  much  surface  and  too  little  depth;  and  so 
long  as  we  recognise  no  other  object  and  aim  in  life  than  the  amassing 
of  wealth,  so  long  o«ir  nation  will  be  poor  In  spirit  if  not  in  purse.  While 
art  seeks  its  reward  in  a  popular  applause,  and  live*  on  the  fleeting 


A  TiGtn  Stjxt. — The  following  story  is  related  in  a  lottei  from  I 
via,  dated  December  6th.  inserted  in  the  Ams'cniamfkr  Caurant  :— 
"On  the  evening  of  the  l«ih  November,  whilst  a  Creole,  nnmed  Rxmcio, 
was  at  work  in  front  of  bis  hooin,  a  royal  liger,  coming  from  a  thicket, 
advanced  slowly  behind  him.  and  got  pretty  close  upon  him  without  being 
perceived.  Tbe  father  or  Ramein,  who  was  sitting  within  the  house, 
observed  the  animal,  but  wa.  so  overcome  by  terror  that  he  was  unable 
immediately  to  give  his  son  the  alarm  and  in  another  moment  be  per- 
ceived that  the  fierce  animal  had  seised  his  son  by  the  let;.  Rameio, 
with  great  presence  of  mind,  turned  round  and  threw  himself  over  the 
tiger ;  then  exerting  e!i  his  strength  lie  held  with  both  hands  the  animal's 
head  between  his  legs,  and  pressed  it  down  to  the  grouiid;  but  finding 
that  1m  strength  was  insufficient,  and  that  thn  animal  was  endeavouring 
to  drag  him  into  the  neighbouring  thicket,  he  began  to  rr»  out  for  help, 
ar.d  tried  tufuicu  his  fingers  i.ito  the  tiger's  eyes,  which  object, however, 
tlse  struggle  prevented  him  from  accomplishing.  Meanwhile,  lbs)  father 
of  Ramein,  having  recovered  his  self  possession,  drew  out' a  sort  of 
poignard  called  a  badie-badl,  which  he  wore  about  him,  and  plunged  it 
Into  the  tiger's  side.  On  receiving  this  wound  tho  animal  let  go  his  prey, 
and  was  about  10  retietit,  bo;  Rnmcin's  father  attackrd  bim  again,  and 
wounded  him  a  second  time.  Toe  tiger  now  turned  upon  his  new  as- 
sailant; but  fortunately  in  a  moment,  'Mailing,  tho  brother  of  Ramein, 
came  up  and  struck  the  infuriated  beast  a  blow  with  his  gotlok.  Tbe 
liger  now  reared  himself  osi  his  hind  legs,  and  eodeavoured  to  attack 
Mn.'lang  with  his  claws,  and  succeeded  in  wounding  him  00  the  leg*.— 
Both  father  and  son  now  attacked  tho  tiger,  and,  fortunately,  soon  suc- 
ceeded in  killing  him.  R  imcin  has  been  very  seriously  wounded  in  the 
conflict,  but  hopes  are  entertained  of  bis  recovery.  Tbe  tiger  was  very 
old,  and  of  unusually  laigc  dimensions,  measuring  6  feet  tevi inches  along 
the  hack,  exclusive  of  the  tail.  A  female  tiger,  of  1 ' 
Las  been  seen  in  the  same  ncigWhood." 
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>de!ay."— "  Vp  widycr, 
<e  stick*  a  brctikin'.''— 


'■  Who's  for  the  Brook?— room  fur  six,  end  no 
vour  honors,  here's  the  lad'll  lake  ymi  along  like 
•'•  Jim  Deolan,  ye  thief,  don't  be  nfiher  your  delusions  on  thim  gintle- 
mec,  ihe'se  be  all  mini- ;  im  I  giv  them  ibo  w.nk  But,  an  they  an- 
.wered  It  like  gentlemen."-'' Oh,  the  playful  rraiur!  fur  it  *  he  thai  . 
so  full  of  life,  and  get.  the  hoigkt  of  good  liven'  "  (This  is  an  apogra- 
ph" to  the  burse  who  was  wincing  under  a  wrtl-e*tablished  r<"<');— 
•■  Stand  by  his  head  i.o  or  three  of  yei,  ami  tell  him  a  story  :  it's  oft  ho 
wants  tote,  fur  it's  the  good  drop  that's  in  him,  any  ho*,"  V -.  ir.- 
.Suchwerntbo  mingled  sounds  which  met  our  ear  a*  we  wheeled  into 
Stephen'*  Green,  Although  this  hid  !>«•"  out  first  excursion  to  Do.nrv- 
brook  fair,  our  experience  iu  the  ways  of  enrmrn,  jMirchssed  a!  the  -x- 
penso  of  several  sixpences,  prevented  us  from  nrrrpttng  the  pressing 
offer*  which  were  made  bv  the  rival  Jehu*,  until  we.  at  laat,  e»p:ed  a  eat 
which  was  completely  filled  already,  and,  th.-nloic,  held  out  wkc  hope 
of  moving  off.  "  Have  you  room  f.>r  two1"  shouted  Jaek,  well  known* 
that  the  response  would  "bo  in  the  vTu  mv.ive,  although  if  a  pin  hod  taken 
into  ita  head  to  go  to  Do-mybr.»vs»,  i-_i  diminutive  brains  would  have  been 
sorely  purxleil  to  know  whet"  ths 
from  tli««ii  passengers,  uttered 

erxjiteJ,  a  circumstance  which  way  daunted  either  the  gentleman  who 
was  the  charioted  to  the  establishment,  or  those  against  whose  intrusion 
it  waa  director,.  We  took  opposite  si  los  of  the  car.  and  forthwith  llirew 
oursolvea  inlo  a -ys-ein  of  sI«-eclii:'yin<  calculated  to  melt  the  remon- 
strant party  into  a  state  of  milky  *oftive*«.  "Sir,"  said  I,  respectfully 
addressing  an  el,lcili  gentleman,  from  whn..-ro,tiirr,e,  est-1.  -fitly  a  leather 
t  collected  Id  ro-  k  in  sociaty  to  be  that  of  a  csjhblrr,— "  »(r," 


in  what  should  be  a  land  of  orderly  freemen,  leaves  on  ttrangerf  ia  ntni- 
cenlry  visible  in  an  aaeedote  oceorring  ta  Sir  Welter  Scott'a  Tour.  It 
would  appear  that,  with  a  view  to  the  general  convenience,  the  can  were 
not  allowed  to  approach  srlthin  a  certain  dl.tanee  of  the  omwd;  an  er- 

'  eh  those  official  guardians  of  the 


rangrment  w 

enforce,  and  . 


which  they  did  by  the  application  of  such  strong  r 
we  had  lately  witnessed  and  felt  withal.  It  would  have  been  quite  out  of 
keeping  with  ilse  character  of  any  Dublin  Libtrty  bof.  aa  waa  our  Auio- 
medon,  not  to  have  shewn  fight  against  the  law,  even  although  tboee  un- 
der his  charge  might  be  involved  in  the  penalties  attached  to  such  a  dis- 
play of  spiiit.  However,  as  we  felt  that  tins  was  a  case  wherein  the 
glory  of  tire  action  was  likely  to  prove  its  sole  reward,  we  ignomi- 
mously.  as  might  Itesnid,  declined  the  proffered  laurels,  and  escaped  into 
tile  reneral  crowd. 

And  such  a  crowd  :  This  eelebrated  meeting  is  held  on  a  green  of 
considerable  dimensions,  through  which  tlisjro  runs  a  large  stream,  called, 
if  f  recollect  aright,  tho  Dodder,  and  in  the  case  of  Woody  noae  received 
in  cnmhai,  futniahing  a  grateful  styptic  fn  its  cool  waters,  flowing;  clown 
from  the  Dublin  Mountains.  Tl<e  principal  trnfEr  among  the  grown  pop- 
u'atwii  is  limited,  I  believe,  to  horwa  j  whilst  with  a  view  to  the  custom 
of  children,  there  are  large  transactions  in  tho  ankle  of  gin 
On  both  si  le*  of  the  rond  there  is  a  goodly  display  of  tenia. 


i "on"  "was  \  renrral  prole.tstior  *<»b  all  sorts  of  »au.ly  Hags,  m,»t  of  which  have  suspended  on  a  pole  at 
a  concert  of  .hoots,  was  formnllj     ll*  ei.tranee  the  emphatic  symbol  of  a  Mark  bottle.    Dancing  is  the  fav- 


apron 


II,  "I  am  like  yourself,  a  gentleman  desirous  of  witnessie-sj  the 


pleasure*  of  the  fair/'  the  cobbler  did  not  offer  as  yet  to  condense  him- 
self, but  re  named  as  oMurate  i\s  a  lap  stone.  "  Nay,  I  must  say  it,  I 
speak  to  you.  sir,  confidentially,  air,  a*  one  gentteman  does  to  anoihe.  " 
(we  are  a  a&tion  of  gcnll»men  in  Ireland),  "in  short,  my _  dear  sir, 
have  a  little  tender  appointment."  Tins  was  enough— ou.lo  crouga : 
the  cobbler  melted  into  the  man,  the  dream-  of  raily  youth  crime  'asi 
over  iiim,  and,  sending  a  cascade  of  •..baeco-j'.iice  over  my  person,  aa,  in 
his  aalh'jaiasm.  he  put  out  his  tand— the  el.nging  hand  of  real  fne-id- 
ahip  truly,  for  it  w  is  all  over  will,  waa  ;  forthwith  I  felt  myself  face  to 
fare— sitting  side  to  side  wxs  impossible— with  the  excellent  artisan  on  |  I 
whose  .  .fter  fllfinm  I  had  thus  ptactiso.1.    At  the  same  moment  my 

'  ,c  side  botSTaea  twofair  spinster*, 
that  it  was  their  bmuiy  lis  I  at- 
„^d  him  to  the  car  and  nothing  else.    Matters  lsein?  thus  far  settled, 
we  set  .11'  enc«  more,  Moi'.atty  tdpatsting  the  driver,  should  he  dare  to 
i  until  he  reached  his  journey's  end,  "  to  consider  himself  as  IBsttlrii 


orite  amusement  within  their  canvass  walls,  thece  being  always  a  piper 
on  the  rs'uMishmrnt.  Where  thtt  institution  ia  on  an  extensive  scale, 
two  or  three  musicians  operate  on  as  many  paities,  and  as  each  is  paid 
bv  hia  own  p«f  ty,  parti  works  away  within  llo?  same  apartment  at  bis  own 
tune;  «o  that  !>y  this  mear-s  the  daneet  ha*  a  choice  ot  tunes  to  regulate 
his  motions,  provided,  to  be  »ure,  be  should  purpose,  amid  such  eeonftict 
of  sound,  to  irCnla-e  his  motions  at  all. 

I  Pie  principal  points  of  attraction  are  tho  show-booths,  whoso  number 
and  splendor  rivalled  In  no  faint  degree  liurtholomew  fair,  even  in  the 
days  of  its  gluiv.  There  were  upon  'lie  occasion  I  am  now  referring  to, 
one  or  twr 
formed  the 

nagerie  at  Exeter  Change.  Next  to  these  was  o  booth  of  strolling  play 
er*.  and  with  pretensions,  it  would  seem,  of  no  common  order.  A  scroll 
was  suspended  above  ti:e  principal  entiance,  and  which  formed,  as  it 
were,  a  ting  of  dvfimce,  being  cotichi-d  in  thes«  terms: — "  Tbe  wholn 
world  cliall"ti^ed  to  eiiual  this  estubllsbmentfor  lCh)l)  guineas — themooey 
looted  within"'    The  necessity  for  having  »o  much  ca;iital  sunk  eccount- 


caravans  01  vmd  beasta,  «ad  winch,  if  I  recolleet  aright, 
travelling  company,  if  I  may  se  express  It,  of  the  great  me- 


piac 

friend  J  ick  took  hii  '•eat  on  theonpo,. 
bavin;  previojily  taken  too  usa^l  otill., 


■  r 

the 

I' ram  the  nvj- 
,,n  Street  our  miseries  be- 


Wlioevet  is  deteimined  toga  to  Donnybrook  fair  mast  make  up  his 
miixl.  or  rather  bis  moulli,  for  one  thing— dust.  This  grievance  is  ws  sev. 
erely  fell,  that  an  Irish  member,  isot  maay  years  ago,  thought  it  his,  duly  , 
as  a  patriot,  to  thiow  il  in  among  the  other  wrongs  of  his  country,  and 
took  occasion  to  rise  into  a  highly  inflamed  sty  !e  of  oratory,  pn.bab'y 
through  an  instineiivo  sympathy  with  his  snhj»-ct, 
rond  to  DonnybrveA  fair  as  "fo  mass  sir'  >vi  ';0'  i"tl. 
tnent  we  passed  the  bricks  at  the  end  of  L-o 

It  was  dust  bofure  dust  Isehind.  dust  all  around.  Tbe  ...nl... 
I  wilh  vhirles.  as  T,r  as  we  could  iudn-e  by  the  s  .ft  grindir.gof 
s along  tbe  pulverised  surfiee.  Visions  of  car*  would  whirl 
past  us,  so  we  believed  them  to  be,  distinguished  by  an  atmosphcte  of  p«. 
cullar  thickness  travelling  a.oog  wilh  the  li'-lle  world  il  enshrouded  and 
stilling  u»  as  it  (lassed.  Immediately  beiore  us  waa  a  liae  of  cars,  boom- 
ing occasionally  through  some  opening  befoie  us,  and  then  hid  from  sight. 
There  was  a  car  behind  us,  the  driver  whereof,  with  his  face  all  over 
grin,  which  broad  grin  occasionally  gleamed  before  us,  ond  whose  steed, 
taking  advantage  of  the  obscurity,  kept  poking  his  bend  into  our  vehicle, 
and  abstracting  from  the  well  sev'eial  choice  morsels  of  gritty  hay.  Tne 
path-way  oifeaeh  aide  was  one  moving  mass  of  powdei,  and  even  the 
particles  leached  the  neat  villas,  which  givo  to  that  part  of  the  suburbs  of 
Dublin  an  elegance  that,  even  In  the  cities  of  the  Continent.  I  have  rarely 
seen.  Still,  however,  great  as  was  tl>e  annoyance,  il  .eemcd  to  affect  no 
one.  Every  one  came  for  enjoyment,  and  lhal  spirit  did  far  more,  to 
be  sure,  than  the  clearest  of  air  or  the  purest  of  skies. 

As  wo  were  obliged  to  ttu-i  entirely  to  the  geographical  knowledge  uf 
our  canduclor.  the  ii«ui'.  latul  marks  being  invisible,  we  hod  no  means  of 

r  how  near  we  wore  to  the  des- 
f  ciacked  tromps'ts  and  drums, 
token,  however,  of  o'ir  npp.  ourh  to 
the  sccno  of  action.  At  last  we  came  to  a  dea  l  slop,  and  forthwith 
found  uuiselve,  in  the  very  middle  of  u  combat  of  whips  Tio-re  mi^hl 
be,  1  dare  jav,  a  great  deal  of  fun  in  all  this,  but  one  doe*  not  thick  so 
last  at  the  time  he  i»  receiving  a  rut  In  every  quarter,  and  has  tsolhirig  in 
his  head  to  cut  with  in  turn.  Accordingly  w  e  all  leaped  off,  and  on 
emerging  a  Utile  into  daylight,  wo  found  the  .li.i  abaoce  to  have  been 
OMQM  by  the  presence  of  a  aquadrun  of  horse  police,  who  arc 1  in  Ireland 
armed  indeed  to  the  teeth,  hut  who  on  tbe  j.re^nt  occasion,  adminisieied 
ihe  law*  of  order  by  mean*  of  a  lonsj  coach-whip,  although  a  dtawn 
rd  rested  on  the  left  arm  ready  Co.  action.  We  a.e  use  to  things  ol 
.of  r.  Ireland,  but  the  atrange  lorpresslon  »uch  a  military  spectacle. 


ntally  iuwolli 
 .  at  I  >«t 


determining  bow  far  we  had  proceeded, 
lined  goal.    A  tiemendous  upru 
hoarse  through  longseiv.ee,  guv 


pns»ibly-,  for  tl.e  ger,-inl  appearance  of  the  whole  concern,  which 
was  certainly  shabby  in  a  degree.  Then  came  a  whole  range  of  puppet- 
show,  of  nll'ordeis,  and  innumerable  eahibitions  of  dancing  dog*, riant*, 
■  men,  and  little  women,  learned  pigs,  and  fat  girls,  and  all  other 
of  nature  and  art  appropriate  to  the  >cene.  To  each  exhibition 
there  was  attached  a  band  of  maeic.  whose  instruments  were  selected 
with  11  view  <o  their  loudness  in  penetrating  to  the  most  distant  part*  of 
the  crowd,  and  attracting  attention.  There  could  not  have  been  less  than 
twen'v  diutns  going  at  once  within  a  compass  of  *ome  half  hundred 
vards.'earh  performer  sending  tbe  whole  fotce  of  a  whisky-nerved  atnt 
'into  the  ends  oT  his  instr. .merits,  while  his  nvvt.th  was  sera  to  vrander 
over  tho  suiface  of  a  Pandean  pipe,  although  the  sounds  k  emitted  were 
!e.  Moiiarry  and  myself  after  a  generut  pctusal  of  the 
00k  up  a  potation  opposite  to  our  friends  of  tbe  thos-sand- 
eui.iea  wagrr,  to  stn  ly  at  our  leisute  the  gtoup*  who  adorned  tbe pimJr; 
for  «arh  i>  ibe  souiiiling  name  applied  to  the  couple  of  deal  boards  in 
fiont  00  which,  with  n  view  of  attracting  sps>ctator«.  ibe  performer*,  ar- 
rayed in  their  fantastic  linety,  display  themselves.  It  is  curious  to  think 
how  far  the  spirit  of  distinction  extends  even  to  societies  of  this  sort, 
where  one  would  naturally  suppose  no  criterion  could  exist  as  all  being: 
blackguards  alike.  The  refutations  which  prevail  in  the  green-room*  of 
Covent  fiarden  and  Druty  Lane,  and  which  serve  to  mark  the  grade  of 
each  petformer  in  the  theatrical  world,  ate  mimicked  ludicrously  enough 
to  be  sine,  and  after  their  own  way,  In  the  travelling-booths  which  ani- 
mate, if  ihey  do  not  infeal,  our  lural  fairs.  It  i*  well  known,  for  in- 
stance, that  lbo.e  whe  aspire  to  "  first  busine**,"  and  thunder  aa  klnga 
and  tvrants.  stipulate  formally  for  riding  when  on  circuit  in  the  caravan* 
up  hills,  those  who  sustain  inferior  parts  meanwhile  pushing  behind.— 
The  />n'"i(i  i/nnnd,  again  would  .corn  to  drink  out  of  the  same  pot  wilh 
a  lady  who  was  a  mere  parader  in  front — unless  she  was  more  than  mo- 
derately thirsty.  At  the  moment  when  we  enteied  urmn  out  observations, 
the  who'e  establishment  having  brought  their  performance  to  an  end  in- 
,i,Jc._ti„.  w|,ole  prswess  of  play  and  farce,  with  a  variety  of  incidental 
singing  a.  1  dancing  too  g.eat  to  mention,  occupy  ing  some  ten  minute*— 
made  tbeir  apjscntance  on  the  emerior  plaiform  in  full  force.  It  should 
be  observd,  that  .luring  the  whole  day  there  wns  a  peculiar  class pf  la- 
d.  -s  and  gentlemen  whose  professional  service*  weie  limited  to  speech- 
making  or.  the  outside,  and  whose  duty  wa»  to  assure  tl>e  public,  up  to 
the  moment  of  closing,  that  "  the  performances  were  just  commencing, 
and  that  they  were  exactly  all  in  time."  As  the  costumes  of  the  sever- 
al i-iiaracters  wetc  asiupted  chiefly  with  a  view  to  cheapness,  and  »''.', 
therefore,  of  no  one  particular  age  or  country,  il  is  10  be  piesuroTed  that 
the  dramas  whe.cin  they  figured  did  not  affect  the  imllie*  of  time  and 
on  which  Aristotle  so  much  insists.  These  dramas  wv-re  all  of  U»a 
taiiiieg  an  ir.lini:-)  numbs  1  ol  terrific  emmbiits 


place, 

right  blood-thirsty  Mstt, 


with  old  swotdi  of  the  1 


ng  an  1  r  l 
vino! 


Tl. 


rtrbe 


ver. 


who  sttided  to  and  fro,  frowning  undor  sun-lumt  Spanish  t>eaveri 1  with 
drooping  feathers,  tbeir  cheeks  burnislied  with  a  composition  of  brvk- 
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duet,  and  which  ftewnad  dull;  againat  the  open  day,  bad  contrived  to 
pick  up  a  variety  «f  Um  moat  approved  gesture*  of  the  regular  atage.— 
wham  •  couple  of  cavaliers,  for  iuodh,  reached  the  extremity  of  the 
plank,  turning  a*  they  paced  along,  to  each  other,  aim  in  arm,  a»  If  en- 
gaged in  wm  high  theme,  one,  a*  tbey  wheeled  round,  would  throw  out 
fait  right  arm  with  a  high  air  of  the  firelrale  theatrical  courtesy,  yielding 
by  that  gwture  tba  oat*  to  hw  companion,  tb«>  wbola  according  to  tiie 
moat  approved  atage  directions.  The  Indie*,  who  were  in  general,  and 
■peaking  of  them  a*  a  body,  cun»lderably  inroxicatod,  smiled  benignly  on 
tbega. 


(be  gay  gallant*  in  nankeen  busktns.whu 

that  i»  the  plank  aforesaid.  The  manager  who  me*  in  a  lay  euslua 
hi*  braainea*  being  chiefly  to  watch  hi«  treasurer,  who  uok  the  money  at 
the  dooi — moved  among  the  motley  crowd,  driving  away  little  bey*  with 
light  puraea.  and  who  prevented  Oohu  Jide  penr.ies  from  pressing  forward. 
At  proper  Interval*  the  band  alruch  up  a  lively  tune,  when  the  several 
parti e*  arranged  tbem*elve*  for^ dancing,  but  the  moment  thi*  evolution, 
which  *u  truly-elegant,  wa* completed,  every  soul-tyrant,  sultana,  /.rtirfu 
donasJ,  baron,  knight,  clown,  manager,  duenna,  trumpeter,  ever)  puatible 
member  of  the  corps,  at  if  calculating  on  the  fascinations  ju.t  play<  d  olf 
on  the  mob,  lined  the  front  of  the  platform,  .houling  at  the  very  top  of 
Ibeir  voicee — •'Now'a  yoor  lime  ;— recollect,  only  ono  penny  I — tbia  i* 
given  up  to  be  the  first  troop  in  Ireland  :  only  one  penny  !  Now'*  your 
lime  toaecure  seats*1  we  expect  immediately  a  Urge  select  company  of 
the  nobility  and  gentry  from  Menriun  Square,  who  have  commanded  the 
i  thit  lime,  «omake  has  to:"  Ace.  .  Then  would  they  partake 
nee  once  more,  again  to  come  forward  and  de- 
>  "  point  of  commencing,  and  ao  all  in  lime  to 
begin,"  and  ao  on  for  the  next  half  hour.  Even  when,  to  all  appearance, 
the  performer*  bad  withdrawn  from  the  platform  with  a  view  to  realite 
the*e  promise*,  out  tbey  would  probably  ruah  again,  much  to  the  discom- 
fiture of  the  expectant  audience  within,  headed  by  the  majit^i'i,  who 
had  diacoveied  that  it  waa  passible  to  squeexe  in  half  a  doZ'ii  mote.  • 

"  Coma,"  laid  Mohuty,  "  it  t*  quite  plain  that  the  beat  of  tleae  rhowa 
la  on  the  oouide.  Let  ua  move  about  until  they  reappear."  According- 
ly wa  proceeded  to  the  rear,  and  continued  to  wander  about  there  with- 


1  along  the  teirnce, 


out  any  definite  object,  until  our  attention  waa  attracted  to  the  booth  wa 
had  just  left  hy  a  sound  ptoceeding,  aa  it  aeemed,  from  two  pieces  of  iron 
struck  violently  againat  each  other,  appertaining,  doubtle**,  to  one  of  the 
terrific  combat*  above-mentioned,  and  which  waa  evidently  then  al  ita 
height.  Jack  forthwith  dragged  me  forwaid,  and  applied  hi*  ear  to  the 
thin  partition  of  wood  which  separated  him  from  live  green-room  of  the 
sMtablishment,  but  through  which  the  aouod*  from  the  stage  penetrated 
with  perfect  oiatiortnest.  The  scene  that  waa  then  proceeding  represent- 
ed, aa  far  aa  we  could  make  out,  some  Eastern  seraglio,  the  lord  of  which 
had  just  discovered  a  conspiracy  againat  hi*  wediled  honor,  and  having 
prostrated,  in  peraonal  combat,  the  doslrnycr  uf  hi*  donu-stic  peace,  wa* 
boring  him,  with  a  savage  fury,  through  a  halo  in  hi*  victim'*  jacket,  and 
which  ia  uted  for  death  scene*.  Having  so  far  aatiatml  hi*  vengeance, 
he  waa  heard  to  *Uimp  off,  probably  to  vent  hia  fury  atill  further  on  hi* 
fai'hhn*  sultana,  and  who  wa*  at  that  moment  silting,  aa  a  »ht 
in  the  partition  ahewed  ua,  very  unetJrjcarr.edl)  in  ibe  green  room.  There 
waa  but  one  atep  into  the  greenroom  from  the  stage,  und  the  tyrant  had 
Dot  yet  lime  to  get  out  of  bis  professional  frown,  when,  advancing  to  the 
table,  and  selling  on  n  pewter  pot,  a  fresh  suspicion,  far  more  touching 
than  mere  infidelity,  Bashed  acroa*  hi*  mind  a*  he  inspected  it*  content*  ; 
the  actor  wa*  lust  in  the  nun,  and  that  a  thirsty  one,  and  prefixing  an 
awful  imprecation,  he  exclaimed  : — "  Why,  who  die  deuce  hat  been  at 
my  r-ortbet !"  Thi*  one  touch  of  nature  wa*  far  too  much  for  my  friend 
Jack,  and,  indeed,  myself.  Forthwith  we  became in»ane.  and  thundered 
with  our  .tick*  againat  the  board*.  The  second  atroke  waa  directed 
with  aueh  force  that  the  thin  pnrtition  gave  way,  and  we  could  catch  a 
glimpse  of  the  inmate*  within,  who  weie  peuiried  by  »uch  unexpected 
and  boieteroua  token*  of  applause.  The  feeling  of  surprise,  however, 
laated  but  for  a  moment.  We  could  just  aee  the  Eastern  monarch,  fol- 
i  aeliana,  bruthing  hi*  way  through  U«c  rotten  drapery  which 
I  him  from  the  atage,  and  heard  the  scream  with  which  hn  waa 
j  the  audience  a*  he  leaped  from  the  stage  over  the  orchestra, 
evidently  making  a  furious  progress  towards  the  entrance  door.  Luckily 
thi*  circumstance  did  not  escape  our  attention,  and  we  ha  j  just  lime  to 
wheel  round  the  corner  and  get  out  of  sight,  aa  ihe  whole  company,  man, 
woman  and  child,  emerged  in  front,  leaping  in  among  the  crowd,  and 
tearing  round  to  the  tear.  Motiarty  and  tnysfelf  crept  under  tl|«  hanging* 
of  a  tent,  attaining  the  interior  just  a*  the  whirlwind  swept  hy.  And  a 
whirlwind  indeed  it  wa.  •  Stall*,  booth*,  baskets,  were  overturn- 
ed in  a  moment;  hat*  to.sed  in  I  he  air,  and  aiick*  hrandi.hed,  some 
of  them  already  in  full  play.  Evory  thing  foreboded  an  awful  row, 
which  certainly  would  bnve  taken  piece  had  not  the  police  actively  ia. 
terfered,  a  large  body  of  which,  under  the  command  of  a  magistrate, 
wore  stationed  on  the  ground.  It  wan,  I  recoil rcted,  on  a  very  recent 
occasion  that  a  body  of  the  peatantiy,  who  live  o  i  the  Dublin  mountain*, 
had  rone  down  to  'clear  the  fair;"  and  the  conflict  rose  to  such  a  height 
that  aeveral  live,  were  sacrifitred  before  order  could  in  any  degree  he  re- 
atonx1.  I  am,  therefore,  not  ashamed  to  say,  that  when  I  «tiw  the 
mounted  police  riding  in  among  the  ciowd,  ai.d  even  using  the  (Ut  ,i<l,-( 
of  their  swords  vigorously  enough,  too,  before  they  could  rtT-tt  a  moder- 
ate atatn  of  [leace,  I  felt  most  aina-rrly  rejoiced.  Moriarty.  too,  al- 
though, I  most  any,  of  n  more  energetic  temperament  than  rayaelf  for 

the  reader  must  hear  in  mind  that  he  waa  a  Connaught  man,  and  who 
relished  tba  luxury  of  a  moderate  light  well  enough — seemed  quite  con- 
tented when  the  atorm  bad  al  la*t  fairly  blown  over. 


Matter*,  then,  being  tbua  far  Battled,  we  joined  what  appeared  a  *mal 
faaaily  party  at  another  table,  eonaislieg  of  a  poUceman  and  hi*  lady,  aa 
we  cor.jeclured,  and  who  wa*  accompanied  by  two  young  India*,  who 
were,  probably,  as  Indeed  we  found  them  to  be,  their  daughter*.  Our 
introduction,  wherein  Moriarty  took  the  lead,  waa  of  the easiest  order  — 
My  friend  Jack's  appearance,  even  under  hia  fantastic  costume,  was  very/ 
prepc**cs-ing,  and  the  air  of  high  breeding,  which  could  not  bo  ao  well 
suppressed,  and  which  the  female  eye  in  Ireland  ia  so  peculiarly  quick 
to  detect  and  appreciate,  bod  its  fuvur  able  effect  on  all  the  par  tie*. — 
How  far  my  own  contributed  to  improve  the  Imprea.ion,  it  i*  rot  for  ma 
to  say  :  I  am  an  Irishman,  and  mudeat.  Our  acquaintance  wa*  conduc- 
ted after  the  usual  way,  and  In  the  most  approved  fashion.  I  drank  to 
M'».  Policeman  ;  to  which  Mr.  Policemen  responded,  on  behalf  of  bit 
lady,  and  pushed  his  pewter  pot  into  my  hand.  Jack  bowed  aurcctaivrly 
lo  each  ol  ttie  two  Misses  I'olicerriair,  wbo  received  the  aajuiation  hy  a 
grin  of  gratified  pride,  and  acknowledged  hia  courtesy  by  a  persevering 
libation.  After  this  reciprocation  of  civilities  and  pewter  pots,  our  cod- 
versaiion  look  a  general  turn.  The  policeman  himarlf  wa*  quite  a  gen- 
tleman. He  wa*  not  so  much  a  policeman  as  a  sergeant  of  police— the 
horse-police  too;  and,  in  fact,  rarely  spoke  to  ibe  foot-police,  except  official- 
ly, and  in  discharge  of  bia  duty.  He  took  every  opportunity  of  enhanc- 
ing his  personal  dignity,  and  was  apt  to  refer  lo  binwlfa*  "a  military 
man."  Hiadreaa— for  he  wa*  in  full  military  roatume,  although  he  only 
attended  the  fair  to  escort  his  interesting  family — consisted  of  a  blue 
jacket  witii  white  facinga.  ail  dotted  over  with  that  aort  of  atnal I  spherical 
buttons  of  a  white  color  which  are  known  by  the  came  of  '•  Nelaeo  pel- 
lela."  H«  wore  a  white  buff  belt,  from  which  hung  a  atralght  aword  of 
indefinite  length,  and  which  he  permitted  lo  jangle  along  the  ground — a 
sound  that  announced  hi*  presence,  and  comported  with  hi*  impressive 
character.  On  bis  head  wa*  planted  a  leathern  cap,  broadening  toward* 
the  lop  after  the  manner  of  an  inverted  frualrura  of  a  cone,  and  sur- 
mounted, instead  of  a  plume,  by  a  small  leathern  knob.  This  rap  serv- 
ed also  ns  his  pocket,  as  it  over  i»  with  "  a  military  man."  Every  one  in 
Ireland,  you  know,  wishes,  lo  appear  something  greater  than  what  he  ac- 
tually ia;  and  if  our  friead  cbo*e  to  play  aa  "a  military  man"  before 
our  eyea,  we  were  sufficiently  disposer!,  from  our  knowledge  of  the  na- 
tional character,  to  burnor  the  idea.  Besides,  we  thought  it  a*  well  to 
cultivate  hia  acquaintance,  calculating  on  the  chanre  uf  our  bring  aome 
night  in  iho  watch-bouse.  His  lady  wa*  a  good,  motherly  aort  of  woman, 
and  had  all  a  mother's  pride  in  teeing  the  alacrity  with  which  we  paid 
our  derates  to  her  fair  daughters  1  am  r.ot  sure  that  this  epithet  waa 
applicable  with  any  singular  propriety  in  the  preaent.  cnae,  both  being 
anub-noM-d,  and  adorard  with  the  small  pox.    A  connoisseur  who  had 
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formed  his  idea*  of  female  beauty  fru.n  ihe  Venu*  de  Medieis  v 
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e)«  that  the 

eldest,  Miss  Lauretta  Policeman,  wa*  bent  on  conquest,  and  if  anything 
couid  be  judged  from  looks— and  a  great  deal  i*  lo  be  known  from  look* 
— our  Jack  bade  decided!)  fair  to  srand  toward*  her  in  a  tender  relation. 
Indeed,  it  i»  but  justice  lo  the  good  lady'*  segacitv  to  refer  to  the  air  of 
admiration,  and  of  the  mo*1  respectful  order  loo,  whirh  evidently  perva- 
ded that  young  gentleman's  features,  while  listening  to  the  dulcet  tones  of 
his  charmer;  and  if  at  times  th  -re  wns  a  alight  protiiberanee  in  that 
cheek,  as  though  hi*  long)*'  was  in  it,  which  waa  turned  away,  it  wa*  vis- 
ible but  to  such  of  the  puSlic  as  were  on  that  aide  of  ids  face,  and  to 
whose  candid  interpretation  it  should  be  lefr.  Indeed,  matter*  were 
proceeding  so  far,  that  it  attracted  the  attention  of  theyounger  lady,  who 
requested  to  know  who  my  friend  wa*,— for  he  was  really  charming. 

•'  I'm  sure  he  is  a  gentleman,"  oomimied  the  lady,  "and  it 
Laury  to  bunt  with  the  laughing  like  any  thing." 

Tins  observation  I  forthwith  saw  was  of  the  angling  order  of  sentiment, 
and  1  very  good  nattiredly  auffctrd  myself  to  be  booked. 

"  Who  he  i<  ?    Oh  1  yea,  very  true;  bui  then   " 

"Ob!  now,"  the  per*«vered,  "  you  can't  think — Laury  will  he  ao  glad." 
Here  the  »ylph  assumed  a  mo*t  fascinating  smile,  which  caused  for  a  mo- 
meat  a  deep  cluum  across  her  w  hole  fare. 

"Why,  then,"a»id  I,  first  taking  a  long  look  at  ibe  loving  eoupre, 
and  affecting  to  be  decided  thereby,  a*  if  matter*  had  gnnaafrr  enough, 
and  it  was  high  time  for  a  mutual  fiiend  to  explain — "  Why,  then,  lo  ho 
sure  now  ;  hut  il  is  uf  course  lo  be  understood  that  it  is  at  yet  a  family 
mailer  quite." 

"  Oh  !  quite,"  said  my  delighted  companion ;  "  it  would  be  vastly  un- 
proprr.and  out  of  all  sort*." 

"Then,"  taid  I,  lowering  my  voice  to  a  confidential  whiaper.  "hi* 
name  is — I  may  aay  at  orare — tie-  Count  Soup  cf  Soup  Gothn.  t  am  an 
atrendant  in  Dr.  Duncan'a  Lunatic  Establishment,  at  Kinila*,  and 
this  young  gentleman  is  recovering  there  at  preient, — that  is  his  profea- 
aion." 

A  slight  disappointment  affected  the  lady's  features,  but  her  natural 
good  aense  soon  teaumed  its  irifl  o-nce.    To  b"  the  sister  of  Cmntes*  de 


Soup  was  in  itself  *  sounding  thing,  and  would  ahake  ihe  whole  police- 
office  when  the  affair  carne  off  and  was  published  id  the  papers, 
over,  husbands  were,  ale  knew  by  expedience,  in  these  hnrd  tim< 


what  scarce,  and  much  inquned  after,  as  they  say  of  oat*  in  Marl:  Lone  ; 
and  a  mad  husbaad  wa*  aasurrdly  better  than  no  husband  ni  all. 

"Count  Soup,'1  1  cjntinaed,  "is  one  uf  the  first  achfdsrs  uf  the  day, 
and  is  supposed  lo  have  overloaded  hi*  know  ledge-box." 

"  Oh  !  that  it  to  delightful ;  for  Laury  doea  so  dote  upon  learning,  and 
ahe  and  I  subscribe  ooe  half  peany  a  night  to  a  fashionable  book-stall 
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Laury  has  got  a  most  contplceMe  education,  for  the  m  rank 
I  mean,"  aaid  the,  reeovetug  herself,  "  ebe  was  intimately 
with  a  young  lady  in  Merrioo  Square,  and  m  knows  haapa  of 
"Ah!"  aaid  I,  "  she  mu.t  ::.derd  be  a  char  mm*-  compa 


along  tha  qua;,  for  the  sake  of  all  the  new  novels  at  iooo  as  published. 

i  maid  to 

acquainted 

•  things." 

"Ah!"  aaid  I,  "she  mint  indeed  be  a charming  eomaaaioa.  We 
■anal  try  ami  stir  her  up.  Count,"  oontiaued  I,  pinching  Jack,  and  »»- 
turning  sigemcantly,  aa  ha  turned  reuad,  a  tfaguiarty  wry  raw  "Come, 
let  aa  have  a  hula  criticlam,  if  you  phrase,  air;  belles  lutim,  you 
know  air." 

"  Ah  !"  aaid  Jack,  comprehend  in*  me,  and  sporting  a  French  phraae, 
" juat  aa  yoo  aay,  '  Vive  la  kagaUUt .'* " 

Hare  the  two  young  ladies  exchanged  looks,  aa  if  to  aay,  '*  Lieteo  to 
thai!" 

"  May  I  aak  you,  Miaa  Lauretta,  if  you  cultivate  the  Muses  I"  inquired 
Jack,  with  a  leodar  air. 

"  When  da  (tliia  la  a  fund  paternal  appellation,  and  quite  gestae!, too,) 
had  an  '-state  in  the  country,  be  used  to  cultivate  them,  but  found  the 
weather  agalnat  them  j  and  to  da        them  up." 

"  Ah.  true,"  aaid  (he  German  Prince.  •■  You  don't  love  poet,,,  thee, 
do  yoo?" 

"Lore!"  aaid  the  elder  Miaa  Policeman;  "  I  do  ao  love  it— oh!  ao 
paaalonately !  Ob  !  there 'a  that  iwaet  Ckilde  Harold,  and  the  little 
child  so  delightful '  Oh!  It'a  aplrodid — does  to  abiaa  tike  aay  thing, 
oh!" 

Thia  ardent  piece  uf  criticism  put  the  Count  Soup  on  his  metal. 

"Juat  my  opinion—  better  expressed  certainly,  but  juat  mine.  Then 
thwre't  that  tweet  novel — you  must  read  it — of  Tkt  Kytttriamt  WkU- 
*er  ;  or,  Tkt  HoU  in  Ou  CottU  Wall,"  he  continued,  and  forthwith 
com  poted  a  quotation.  "  'Beloved  and  gentle  one!'  aaid  the  Mood-red 
stranger,  'let  me  but  embrace  once  mora  tliy  lakr-like  sspect— thy  sunnv 
tendrils:'" 

"  Oh  !  delirious  "   chimed  in  the  two  Indies  Policeman  in  one  key; 
"  that'll  to  toft — oh  !" 

"  'Let  me  but  hear  Once  more,'  "  recited  Jack — I  nan  Count  Soup  — 
aa  if  ho  had  a  book  In  hie  band,  "continued  our  sanrui  ue  tinted  hero— 
'but  once  more,  lady  fair,  Che  dulcet  tonea  of  that  voice  gurgling  with 
•wee:  patsionnte  emotions,  the  rich  tympaihiea  of  toul — the  deep  thrill- 
ing*, and  whei-do-you -callema  of  exii-cnce!"  " 

Here  de  Soap 'a  feeiinge  became  ao  excited,  drat  he  waa  forced  to  ghre 
nature  iu  way,  abandoning  himaelf  to  a  pot  of  porter.  The  two  Miaaea 
Policeman  turned  werpiogly  away — Mn.  Policeman  blewher  coee  aadi- 
bly— and  even  the  male  head  of  the  establishment  waa  moved,  at  far  «_. 
waa  ooaaiatent  with  hit  sternness  aa  a  "  military  man." 

"  Laury— child !"  aaid  the  fond  mother,  -don't  be  ashamed  of  yourself, 
my  darlin'.  for  turn  them  tears  areso  puny 

"  I  don't  give  way  to  taara.mind  yon,"  struck  in  her  husband,  thinking 
his  opinion  waa  wanted,  addressing  himaelf  in  a  cticupliiusoiary  woe  to  ( 
Jack,  "  ut  military  man,  but  itt  worae  proriuncification  than  what  I  have 
beard  you  o»e,  come  out  of  ■  new « paper  in  prinu" 

"  The  tale  it  a  and  one, I ooafees,"  resumed  be  of  the  gravy  appellation. 
"  and  would  require  a  huge  labia  cloth  for  the  weeping  part;  but  I  per- 
ceive your  two  lovely  girls,"  addressing  Mr*.  Policeman,  "  are  tun  muoh 
affected  for  me  to  think  of  proceeding.  Suppeee  we  have  a  dance  on  the 
door,  to  recover  ouraelvea." 

At  thia  proposal  the  two  lovely  girla  brightened  up  wonderfully,  and 
forthwith  we  hoisted  our  paiuieia  over  the  deal  Uoaids  which  letved  aa  | 
acute,  and  led  litem,  simpcrirur  along,  to  that  portion  of  the  teat  which 
waaeet  apart  for  the  votaries  of  Terapaichore,  aa  they  aay  in  the  London 
nub-urban  tee- gardens.  The  apace  ao  appropriated  waa,  I  mutt  eonfeee, 
,  being  a  platform  formed  by  a  door  laid  upon  turi-aoda.— 
'hatever  evuiutiona  were  to  be  performed,  their  acale  wee  very 
narrow.  At  one  aide  of  the  arena  a  at  upon  a  atoot  a  blind  old  gentle- 
man, who  comprised  in  hiaperaon  the  whole  orcheatte.  Aa  this  waa  the 
third  day  of  the  fair,  he  bad  aawed  away  tbe.  tcm.r  strings  uf  bit  violin 
completely,  anA  waa  now  confined  to  the  bona.  For  tbe  benefit  of  the 
public,  I  woald  wiah  to  mention,  that  the  price  uf  a  aingle  dance  it  one 
penny,  When  the  coin  it  deposited,  the  fiddler  proceeda  to  teat  iu  metal 
by  hia  teeth,  your  wotd  of  honor  not  beiag  considered  a  valid  aeeurityat 
Donnybrouk.  He  b>  good  enough  to  diapsnae  with  the  vain  ceremony  of 
mining  end  tuning,  and  thereby  aavea  a  vaat  deal  of  annoyance  to  the 
audience.  Aa,  moreover,  it  ia  utterly  invpotiible  to  catch  the  tune  from 
hit  performance,  be  remediM  that  difficulty  by  stamping  and  honing  all 
the  while.  It  U  understood,  that,  in  addition  to  the  fee  of  one  penny,  he 
ia  open,  or,  rather,  bit  mouth  ia  open,  to  receive  any  sort  of  refreshment 
you  may  order  him— and  should  the  waster  not  hear  your  com  ma  mi  t,  be 
obliglngly  enough  repeat*  them,—"  Jim,  arte* :  aa  sure  it'a  deaf  yer  are. 
Isn't  the  gentle  man  that's  biddin'  me  to  take  a  drop  of  aomtbia'  ?  Never 
mind  the  water,  Jim ;  we  can  think  of  that  at  our  leisure.  It's  mysilf 
bat  but  little  experience  In  that  aarrve.  Whew!  but  tbat't  strong  !"— 
Then,  recalling  himself  to  bit  professional  duties,  although  drinking  ia  a 
natural  episode  in,  if  not  the  main  action'  of,  nwanderirg  fidrlkVa  life  in 
Ireland.  "  Whose  oa  tbe  flare  aowT  Hurrooh!  bete  goes  then,  and 
wait  the  boorda,  ye  sowlt."  Forthwith  there  rites  a  round  of  clatterinc 
feet,  mixed  with  notes  extracted  by  main  force  from  tbe  collision  of  horse 
hair  and  cat- gut,  and  a  Dramybrwk  door  dance  ia  the  order  of  the  day. 

"Come,  you  aowla,  who' a  on  for  another  tumble t"  exclaimed  the 
blind  artist — there  are  no  such  things  aa  fiddlers  nowadays— aa  my  wor- 
thy friend  and  myself  b-d  out  uur  grinning  partners,  and  handed  them  nn 


stance  fell  upon  "  Jack's  Alive."  Aa  the  hall-room  could  oaly  contain 
four  persona,  quadrilles  were  out  of  the  queation,  and  a  Scotch  reel  waa, 
therefore,  our  sole  resource.  Tbe  signal  for  action  was  given— away 
went  tbe  music,  and  away  went  we.  None  of  >our  sliding  stop — none  of 
your  languid  graces,  but  good,  solid,  and  aubatanrjel  pounding !  Jack 
was  never  seen  to  such  advantage—tearing  back  and  forward,  up  and 
down— now  here,  now  there,  now  every  where!  and  Inirodurirttr,  at  ho 
did,  a  moat  originar-nairct  diveltiuemeni,  composed  for  and  upon  the  oc- 
casion. One  while  be  would  leap  Up,  and  atrike  the  top  of  the  tent,  with 
a  view  to  upset  a  splendid  oaier  chandelier  supporting  two  candle-eode  ; 
and  again  would  be  bo  seen  kicking  away  far  from  the  door,  ia  among  tha 
benches. 

'  Thai's  It,  sou  darlin'  divils  !"  exclaimed  tbe  orchestra,  to  assist  the 
animation  of  the  music.  Tbe  crowd  gathered  round,  and  were  lost  ia 
admiration,  etnoag  which  was  tbe  police  sergeant  and  hla  lady— the  father- 
in-law  and  mother-in-law  expectant  Several  times,  to  be  sure,  theton-in- 
law  contrived,  unintentionally,  I  am  convinced,  to  come  la  full  bump 
against  hia  worthy  relatives,  and  which  sent  them  headlong  in  arming  the 
forms— but  tbis  was  decidedly  in  tbe  thoughtless  excitement  of  tbe  mo- 
ment, and  not  at  all  through  any  want  of  filial  respect.  At  last  a  particu- 
lar part  of  the  movement  I  suppose — not  that  we  danced  according  to 
any  exact  plan — obliged  us  ail  to  meet,  as  it  ware,  in  tbe  centre  of  tart 
ball-room.  That  we  did  meet  was  quits  plain,  and  tu  a  good  purpose, 
too, — for  immediately  after  I  fout.d  myaeif  flying  through  tbe  air,  and) 
alighted  upon  nay  face  in  some  unknown  country  beyond  the  tables.  On 
recovering,  I  found  Moriarty  reposing  upon  hit  corpulent  father-in-law, 
the  two  young  ladle*  tenderly  hauling  him  off,  although  he  seemed  rather 
to  relish  his  soft  and  comfortable  poaujon.  When  we  had  recovered  from 
thia  cuUiiion,  and  collected  the  fragments  of  our  petacua  together,  we 
once  more  proposed  te  renew  the  dance.  Uuthete  an  unexpected  obata- 
ele  iaierveaed. 

••  'Tie  another  dance,  cbildar,  you  wud  have!  Why  not  T"  said  00* 
6ddlrr,  encouraging  trade. 

Mr.  Moriarty  intimated  that  such  was  bis  idea. 

"  Thin  it'a  about  right  you  are,  my  jewel ;  but  down  with  a  fresh  pea- 
ay.    Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

"  What!"  said  Jack,  confronting  him ;  "do  you  mean,  old  villain,  to> 
charge  a  fresh  sum,  as  if  for  a  new  dance,  before  the  old  one  ia  done  t*' 

"It's  a  way  I  have,  darlin'!"  aaid  tbe  old  villain,  scratching  hit  el- 
bowt  to  enhance  the  humor. 

"  Why,  then,"  insisted  Jack,  "  did  you  stop,  and  not  play  to  the  tum- 
ble! that's  your  engagement,  lir,  and  I  will  oblige  you  to  fulfil  it." 

Well,  then,  All  me  up  scrapper  of  whisky,  as  you  my,  end  we'll  go  to> 
sleep,  and  think  about  it." 

"  No, you  delinquent,"  said  my  friend,  advancing  his  one  leg  and  amir 
and  goine  oil  into  a  tpoech;  "certainly  not.  I  will  not  encourage  aucht 
aa  utter  abandonment  of  principle.  I  will  appeal  to  my  country,  and 
you  shell  be  crushed  by  the  weight  of  public  opinion— on  the  wings  of  tha> 


r»  tbe  door.  It  is  part  of  the  etiquette  of  th.-  pLa^re,  for  the  iteulleman  to  born  of  slaves 
place  the  tuna  at  tbe  lady's  diepcaal ;  and  the  selection  ia  tbe  present .     \  b.ve  .cached 


"  Your  granny's  press !"  was  the  iaaolent  reply,  and  wl.ich  argued  a  sad, 
derived  indifference  to  the  great  censor  of  our  public  men.  "  Tour 
graany'a  press !"  Those  were  bia  words.  "To  the  divil  I  pilch  all  tha 
presses  and  cupboards,  and  yourself  after  them !" 

With  a  character  of  tbis  sort  it  was  a  degradation  of  course,  to  argue; 
and  accoidmrly  we  led  our  panting  partners,  axd  who  were  indeed  blow- 
ing heavily,  once  more  to  their  seats.  Aa  the  tent  was  becoming  intoler- 
ably warm,  we  determined  an  returning,  and  the  and  moment  of  parting 
came  to  ua,  as  ll  will  ever  come  to  tcenes  of  happiness  the  most  tender. 
Again  and  again  did  the  military  head  uf  tbe  house  curse  and  swear  u> 
bia  delight  in  oor  company ;  again  and  again  did  the  old  lady  hope  "she'll 
be  after  seeing  us  again ;"  again  and  again  did  the  two  young  ladles  li-ok. 
most  vritchiagly  *,  and  again  and  again  did  Jack  Moriarty  and  bis  biogra- 
pher curse  and  swear  that  the  delight  was  mutual ;  again  and  again  did 
we  protest  onr  determination  to  wait  on  the  old  lady ;  and  again  and 
attain  did  wa  abed  tbe  moat  unmistakable  looka  on  our  fair  portners  of  lb© 
evening.  We  then  rushed  out  of  the  tent,  overpowered  by  loft  emo- 
tions. ^ 

AaotiTtoR  or  Slav  car  la  Fxixch  Colobixi.— The  celebrated  Com- 
mission instituted  in  May.  1340,  hat  ended  Ua  labora  by  the  preduriion 
of  a  vary  long  report,  which  concludes  by  fixing  the  1st  of  January,  1833, 
as  the  epoch  of  slavery  ceasing  in  the  French  colonies.  All  their  slave* 
to  remain  in  th^ir  present  condition,  with  the  exception  of  the  following 
modifications,  to  be  introduced  by  Royal  Ordonnartce.  Civil  rights  ara 
granted  to  slaves  during  these  ten  years ;  bat  they  cannot  plead  thos* 
rights  in  a  court  of  juaiioe  without  being  repreaentcd  by  a  curator  a  J  tar. 
Boats  and  veaaela,  arms  and  powder,  are  excepted  from  tbe  kind  of  pro- 
perty which  staves  may  possess.  The  peevlium  and  the  right  of  a  Slavs 
to  purehasfc  hia  llbetty  ia  e«teb!lthed.  Emancipated  slaves  ate  not  to 
enjoy  political  rights.  Children  born  free  are  not  Included  In  thia.  Tha 
ernancipaled  are  to  be  forced,  for  five  yeara,  to  engage  themselves  to> 
planters,  and.  of  course,  forced  to  reside  in  the  colony — Tbe  Governor  ia 
Council  shall  fix  each  year  tbe  maximum  and  minimum  of  aalaries.  Dis- 
ciplinary workhouses  shall  be  estab!t-hed  for  the  refractory.  T  tie  indem- 
nity to  the  plantera  will  be  150  millions  of  fr.,  in  4  Pet  Cents.  Thia 
turn  will  be  distributed  in  1857,  with  tbe  accumulated  Interest,  to  the  own- 
era  of  alavea ;  those  who  have  old  and  infirm  .laves  sgrveing  to  keep  and 
feed  them.  Another  law  will  provide  for  the  emancipation  of  allebildrea 
barn  of  eleven  since  1830.  Tbe  indemnity  to  be  £00  for  children  who 
the  age  of  seven,  &c. 
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i  win!-.  I  couiit  not  help  lettecting  how  many 
had  circulated  In  country  quarts  in  England. 
b  invited  to  bam  and  cold  turkey,  and  resolved,  if 


The  proverbial  hospitality  of  Cork,  waiia  theory  to  me  when  I  march- 
ed down  the  Barrack  Hill,  for  the  first  time,  in  the  discharge  of  my  duly 
as  caterer  of  our  dr pot  I  belonged  lo  the  fifth  foot.Goslin  Greens 

or  Northumbrian  Fusilier*)  and  stepped  into  the  shop,  or  mponom,  h» 
he  chose  rather  to  call  it,  of  Mr.  Denis  Macarthy,  of  Patriek-jtieet.  gro- 
cer, wine  merchant,  provision  and  toVaeco  dil'o,  with  i  know  nm  how 
many  other  occupations  in  rommrnaaris.  I  had  a  (treat  many  thing*  to 
buy,' and,  for  the  better  aiding  nnd  assisting  a  rather  shot;  memory,  rai- 
ned wiih  mo  a  catalogue  of  required  combustibles,  coti.edible-..  enmbi- 
bablas,  and  what  not.  Handing  thin  document  tu  a  mealy  faced  youth, 
hi  a  canvass  bib,  behind  the  counter,  not  without  remarking  that  a  cowl 
martial  would  have  convicted  him,  prima  facir,  of  tucking  the  sngnr 
candy,  I  desired  him  to  prepare  the  eevcrel  articles  in  the  quantities  or- 
dared,  and  to  aend  them  to  the  barrack*  with  the  lea»t  possible  delay 
Having  then  acquitted  myself  satisfactorily  of  the  onerous  dtltie>  attached 
to  my  responsible  situation,  (others  would  have  been  bothered  about  tail- 
ing samples,  asking  prices,  and  so  on — for  my  part,  I  always,  and  ever 
bated  trouble,)  T  was  betaking  my«rlf  ont  of  the  shop  of  Mr.  Denis 
Macarthy,  in  full  cry  after  two  stylish  girls,  then  and  tlicfe  passing  the 
door,  whim  a  gentleman  in  black,  wiih  a  white  hat,  whom  I  had  ob- 
served to  occupy  an  arm-chair  in  the  cmporttrm,  came  forward,  and  hav- 
ing requested  to  be  allowed  the  pleasure  of  speaking  a  word  to  me,  gave 
me  the  trouble  of  retracing  my  steps  into  the  shop,  through  tlx'  buck 
•hop,  tben  into  a  wcll-fitted  counting- house,  and  lust  of  ail,  in  a  capitally- 
furnished  parlor.  Here  lunch,  consisting  of  a  cold  roast  rarity,  a  famous 
bam,  and  a  round  of  apiced  beef  was  already  laid  out,  not  without  a  de- 
canter of  port,  another  of  sherry,  and  a  foaming  jug  of  ale.  In  a  few 
momenta  the  door  opened,  aad  a  neatly  dressed  maid*  servant  brought  ina 
dish  of  tbe  national  potato.  Mine  host,  who  had  announced  himself  as 
Denis  Macarthy,  proprietor  cf  the  emporium,  and  so  forth,  pirssed  me 
to  partake,  himself  doing  the  honors.  Imagining  that  all  this  civility 
would  appear  in  the  invoice  of  my  order,  I  did  not  relish  the  thing  at 
first — but  reflectiag  that,  if  so,  the  men  would  have  the  pleasure  of  paying 
for  it,  I  tackled  to,  and  in  an  Incredibly  short  space  of  time  appropriated 
half  the  turkey,  a  couple  of  pounds  of  ham,  and  a  qnart  of  stunning  ale. 
Cigars  were  then  introduced,  and  llio  therry  circulated  freely,  1  be- 
came rather  prepossessed  iu  favor  of  mine  host,  from  his  contradicting 
Die  once  or  twice,  in  an  easy  gentlemanlike  manner,  and  from  the  total 
i  of  that  abominable  btarnty,  which  slicks  in  a  stranger's  throat 
smack  of  Capo  wine.  I  could  not  help  i<  " 
ofpounda  1  h  ■ 
without  having  been  once 

Marat  thy  did  not  cheat  us  in  the  way  of  business,  to  report  him  to  the 
■sen  as  a  devilish  honest  fellow. 

"Reg  pardon,  sir,  but  thought  I  saw  two  young  ladies  attract  your  no- 
tice in  the  front  shop,  just  now." 

"  Do  you  know  who  they  arc  T" 

"Odd  if  I  didn't,  captain,  living  in  the  beautiful  citv,  these  five-add- 
twenty  year*— father's  a  pig  butcher  in  Blarney-lane."' 

"Ah!  I  thought  tbey  looked  vulgatians.  rather.'' 

"Tben,  I  can  tell  yoo,  captain,  yon  were  never  more  mistaken  in  yout 
life  ;  no  expense  spared  on  their  education;  French  governess,  and  all 
that  ;   fortune  not  a  farthing  under  thirty  thousand  each." 

"Eh  !  did  you  say  thirty  thousand  T  Yos.  you'ie  right,  Marcerthy, 
there  is  something  stylish  about  them,  cettalnly,  after  all — another  glat* 
•f  wine  J 

"With  pleasure,  captain  ;  try  thai  eigar.  Melinds,  I  assure  yoo,  lathe 
reigning  toast  of  town  ;  such  a  pipe,  sings  like  a  nightingale;  end  as 
for  Erlina,  the  younger,  if  ever  swan  had  such  a  neck,  I'll  be  bound 
to  eat  him,  feathers  and  all ;  put  a  few  of  these  m  your  pocket, 
captain." 

"Thirty  thousand — damn  me.thai's  a  good  round — what  are  thsnu  weeds 
a  pound  f" 

"Can't  afford  to  tell  them  ;  keep  them  for  my  particular  customers 
and  frit  mil ;  but,  as  for  those  girls,  captain — I  assure  you,  'pon  honor, 
Cork  doea  not  contain  sweeter  ct enures  :  the  father  " 

"Bad  style  of  person,  no  doubt ;  pig  butcher  does  not  go  down — excel- 
lent aherry  this." 

"Duff and  Gordon's,  I  aasure  you  :  as  you  say,  captain,  the  father  is 
not  the  thing,  though  I  say  It." 
"Pig  botcher.    Eh  7  Ah!  Bah  !" 

"Ob,  a*  for  that,  we  call  him  a  provision  merchant,  and  that  goes  down 
bere  very  well ;  the  pig  line  is  first,  and  first  in  this  city.  You  have 
heatd  of  the  Callaghans,  but  no  matter  :  Regan  is  a  toy.  beyond  all 
doubt." 

"Regan  !  swinish  cognomen  :  trouble  you  for  a  light.  Macarthy.' Bui 
bow,  pray,  did  this  provision  butcher,  or  whatever  you  call  bim,  get  up 
in  the  world  t  Thirty  thousand — twice  three,  six — as  times  go,  pretty 
comfortable.    Eh,  how  di.l  the  fellow  amass  the  tin  '" 

"By  failing,  sir  ;  by  becoming  bankrupt,  let  me  see  how  many  times  ; 
gad,  forgotten  how  often,  but  it  is  certain  he  has  broke  twice  for 
•very  other  man's  once,  and  always  gets  «|i  stronger  than  ever." 

"Like  Amicus,  rising  from  his  mother  eailhl" 

"I  do  not  know  the  gentleman  you  speak  of,  captain — but  I  dare  say 
tne  trick  is  common  enough  on  the  other  yde  or  the  water  ;  sure  enough 
i  like  a  drunken  man,  without  hurting  himself ;  and 


a 
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riacarmy.  preying,  iiac  uiorr  neroes 
jd  olj  rule  holds  wiih  Mm,  Owe  say, 
tay  pay  who  cannot  help  it  ; 
ay  rbeai,  who  can.'  " 


or  other,  when  he  get*  up 

take,  mm  by  the  hand." 

"Have  you  bad  any  dealings  with  him,  then  I" 
"Once,  captain,  only  once  ;"  bere  Mr.  Deris  Macarthy 

paientbetical  susptration,  adding  with  gient  apparent  emotion, 

of  It*  .'" 

"Cheated  you,  I  suppose,  in  Use  way  of  his  prufession—  pig  batchers 
aro  but  men,  you  know,  Macarthy.  pieying,  like  otbrr  heroes,  on  the 

•  n-iui»h  multitude;  the  i 

"  *They  ma 
They  may 

"Wby,  at  to  cheating,  captain,  1  don't  accuse  Regan  of  d.ai; 
may.  and  do,  but  I  cannot  tay  ho  ever  cheated  me  exactly, 
never  Itad  any  doaiings  with  him,  except  once  ;  and  after  all,  I 
bung  the  mailer  home  to  bim  ;  I  suspect,  in  shoil,  that  he  eaitc 
three  thousand  pounds." 

"Three  thousand — good  haul— at  he  would  tay  himteif,  a  pretty  bit  of 
fwt — bow  did  the  old  fellow  contrive  lo  lift  you  so  lar  off  tbi  ground  I" 

"Why,  'tis  a  longaluiy,  sir,  and  I  have,  no  great  appetite  for  telling  it; 
bu:  if  you  would  do  me  the  honor  to  taste  my  old  Madeira  any  evening 
you  may  be  disengaged,  I  shall  be  happy  to  give  you  the  particulars,  and 
introduce  you  to  my  wife,  who,  poor  thing,  although  she  is  a  daughter  of 
Jerry  Regan,  it  as  good  a  woman,  though  1  say  it,  as  ever  broke  bread. 
Ilupc  to  have  the  pleasure  of  *eeir*g  you  ufien,  captain,  under  my  humble 
mahogany;  hoi,  beg  pardon,  how  will  you  have  votir  little  order addresaed, 

•I'.csident  of  the  Mess,  ,.th  depot,  or  sireply  'Captain'  what  shall  I 

say  ?" 

"Now.  before  1  go  farther,  I  rou.t  inform  the,  is  jet,  ignorant  reader, 
that  I  am  the  only  man  of  my  name  in.  or  as  far  at  1  know,  out  of  the 
army  li»t — Imagination  could  not  invents  more extraordinary, outlandish, 
or  ridiculous  cognomen  ;  bow  many  a  wonky  governor,  wbn  was  a  colo- 
nel in  the  army,  came  by  it,  I  never  could  ascertain  ;  it  is  needless  for 


mc  to  putmyclf  to  tin 


penning  it  down  here,  aauobody  who 


take*  the  trouble  to  look  *ver  the  army  lUt  can  fail  to  recngnlxe  my  ex- 


traordinary patronymic.  The 
ihe  name  is  written  one  way, 
my  name  in  the  army  list,  yuo  wiil  have  ju»t  as  much 
tongue  should  go  about  it,  aa  if  you 
mention  this  peculiarity  of  my  name 
eveata  hereafter  to  to  detailed  ;  for  the  pr 
with  stating  that,  on  ray  informing  the  I 
was  to  direct,  not  to  Captain,  but  lo  Lieut* 


is,  that 
log 

notion  how  your 
been  born  deaf  and  dumb.  I 
to  account  for  a'auigulv  train  of 
t  I  must  content  nryaclf 
table  Macarthy  that  be 
■  of  the  5th  depot. 

the  man's  face  grew  suddenly-  pale,  then  red  as  fite,  then  pale  again  ; 
setting  pen  and  paper,  he  I  ml  them  before  me,  but  without  speaking,  or 
seeming,  from  some  internal  agitation,  able  to  utter  a  word.  I  certainly 
felt  rather  queer  in  the  room,  alone,  with  this  original,  who  might  be  a 
lunatic,  for  all  I  knew  to  the  contrary,  and  kept  a  sharp  eye  upon  him, 
est  in  his  paroxysm  he  might  have  taken  it  into  bis  head  to  throttle  me. 
Kvcoveiing  himself,  at  length,  however,  be  found  speech  so  far  aa  to 
desire  me  to  write  the  name,  which  J  Immediately  did.  The  grocer 
took  up  the  paper,  made  several  attempt!,  futile  of  course ,  to  pr 
my  patronymic  correctly,  tben,  with  an  expression  of  visible 
laid  it  down  again. 

•Rather  peculiar  name,  Mr.  Macarthy,"  said  1  ;  "pray,  have  you  ever 
happened  to  fall  in  with  it  btfore  ' 

"1  thought  J  had,  air,"  replied  the  grocer — "but  five-and- twenty  years) 
ia  a  long  time  bach  :  would  you  do  me  the  fave/r  to  pronounce-  it 
more  sir." 
I  did  ao. 

"No,  sir,  that  in  not  the  name— and  yet  I  think  I  da 
name  was  written  somewhat  aa  yours  ia,  unless  I  am  very  much  mistaken 
— but  the  ptoDunciation  certainly  doea  not  tuike  my  ear  as  I  wished 
aad  expected." 

"Have  yuu  any  interest,  Mr.  Macarthy,  ia  recollecting  a  pecaliaJ^JV 
name,  such  as  ibis  of  mine  it  universally  acknowledges}  to  be  t" 

"I  have  cettainly,  a  very  deep  interest ;  would  yoo  have  the  goodnetif^ 
to  Inform  me,  sir,  whether  your  name  is  never  pronounced  otherwise  than*/ 
you  are  yourself  in  the  habit  of  doing  1" 

"  Ob  !  certainly  l  for  example,  my  servant  iavariably  pronounces,  or 
rather  mis- pronounces  the  name  thus  — — ." 

"By  ,  I  have  it  at  last'"  said  the  grocer,  starting  up,  wiling  the 

pa  pes.  whereon  1  had  written  a  name  capable  of  producing,  aa  it  appear- 
ed, a  paroxysm  of  insanity,  and  rushing  out  of  the  apartment  with  the 
■peed  of  light.  I  took  my  rap  and  nick,  following  as  quickly  at  posai- 
We,  in  utter  astonishment  what  share  my  name  could  have  in  the  fortaaee 
of  a  Munstor  tea-dealei,  and  anxious  to  see  what  might  bo  the  end  of  all 
this.  Nothing  could  I  see,  however,  save  the  batiaae  figure  of  Macaitby 
rushing  distractedly  across  the  street,  with  the  scrap  of  paper  fluttering 
in  his  hand.  Coming  to  the  conclusion,  not  unreasonable  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, that  the  man  was  a  lunatic,  I  dismissed  him  from  my  recol- 
lection— and  after  taking  a  few  turns  up  and  down  the  parade,  with  two 
or  three  of  <rur  fellowa.wbo  were  not  overburthened  with  garrison  duties, 
we  turned  in  to  play  billiards  until  tbo  hour  ef  meat. 

Often  as  I  had  occasion  to  drop  in  at  Macarthy't,  to  order  pickle*,  pie- 
seives,  anchovies,  wine,  and  all  those  little  et  ttttrai  a  military  mesa 
knows  bow  well  lo  gel  rid  of,  I  never  troubled  myself  about  mad  Macar- 
thy. nor  did  1  happen  to  see  him,  either  in  his  shop,  or  about  town  ;  it 
was,  therefore,  with  no  ordinsiy  surprise  that  I  received  in  about  a  fort- 
night after  the  eccentric  affair  of  the  back  psulour,  a  polite  note,  in  a  neat 

rthing  rn  rtglt,  aa  if  from  the 
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delicate  fingers  of  Miss  Melindn  Rrgan  herself.  The  rcmteu*  tir.foMeil 
themselve*  in  word*  and  sentences  following,  that  U  to  say  : 

"Mr.  Denis  Macarthy  presents  hi.  respectful  compliments  to  Lieutenant 

 of  the  5th  regiment,  and  requests  the  particular  favour  of  hi* 

company  lo  dinner  on  Monday  neat,  at  fise  oVUk. 

-Mr.  D.  M.  hope,  Lieutenant  .  .  ill  not  deny  him  lb,  favor  re- 
quested, as  Mr.  D.  M  has  every  reason  to  thank  bin  lucky  .tar»  for  hav- 
ing thrown  Lleuterant  ,  in  hit  way. 

'■P.S  —A  hop  in  tlio  evening.     Any  of  Lieutenant  '•  bmiHer 

officer*  will  be  heartily  welcome.'' 

What  can  be  the  meaning  of  ibis,  thought  I,  on  perusing  the  above 
transcribed  hospitable  provoke  f  What  dor*  the  fellow  mean  by  taying 
he  baa  every  reeton  to  thank  hit  lucky  nan  fur  having  tbiuwn  me  in  hit 
way  f  However,  I  made  up  my  mind  at  one*  to  accept  the  invitation, 
without  letting  any  of  our  fellow*  into  the  *ecr<  t,  and  di.pntebed  my 
tervant  f  mhwith,  with  a  note  expressive  of  my  satisfaction  in  accepting 
Mr.  D.  McCarthy's  polite  invitation.  Now  my  miiitary  renders,  those  uf 
crock  entpa  especially,  will  think  me  guilty  of  a  decided  breach  of  mili- 
tary etiquette  in  having  accented  an  invitation  to  dinner  at  a  grocer'*. 
But  the  truth  is,  Mr.  Macarthy  was  io  addition  a  respectable  merchant 
— and  in  country  quartan,  in  Ireland  especially,  it  is  net  considered  an 
rtinence  in  a  person  of  this  description  tending  an  inviiatioo  to  an 
r,  nor,  in  the  dearth  of  other  entertainment,  i*  the  acceptance  of 


■och  an  invitation  held  of  sufficient  enormity  w  justify  putting  a  man  into 
Coventry.  If  this  excuse  will  not  nerve,  however,  I  am  free  to  confess, 
as  the  purlnirne n:my  people  say,  that  thoughts  of  the  adorable  Melinda 
and  Erfina  Regan  flashed  now  and  then  athwart  my  imagination,  not  un* 
mingled  with  quick-coming  fancies  of  thirty  thousand  pounds,  If  indeed 
I  can  bo  said  to  be  enabled  to  form,  even  in  Imagination,  a  correct  idea 
of  so  magnificent  an  abstraction.  Accoidingly,  the  appointed  day  saw 
me  elegantly  attired  in  mufti  (regimentals,  of  course,  were  expected, 
but  tial  I  could  not  afford,  in  justice  to  the  regiment)  rattat-tatting  at 
Mr.  Denis  Macarthy'*  private  entrance  on  the  Grand  Parade,  as  one  of 
the  principal  streets  of  the  "beautiful  city"  ha*  the  honor  to  be  denomi- 
nated. The  door  was  opened  by  a  servant  in  ganteel  livery,  who,  after 
carefully  laying  aside  my  bat  and  cane,  as  hostage*  for  lbs  shilling  he  ex- 
pected on  my  leaving  the  house,  ushered  me  with  much  ceremony  to  a 
handsomely  furoubed  drawing-room,  where  my  friend  and  host,  Mr. 
Deni*  Macarthy  aforesaid,  received,  me  with  gnat  warmth  of  hospitali- 
ty, introducing  me  to  his  wife,  a  remarkably  genteel  woman,  and  to  a 
gentleman  of  the  name  of  Murphy,  a  pretty  good-humoured  personage, 
one  of  a  clan  of  Murpbys  who  luxuriate  in  Cork. 

We  chatted  for  some  time  on  the  weather,  vainly  endeavoring  to  solve 
the  important  problem  in  meteorology,  why  it  should  rain  in  the  south 
and  other  parts  of  Ireland  from  one  cad  of  the  year  to  the  other  ;  we 
then  changed  the  topic  to  politics,  with  a  view  to  determine  .'Ac  griev- 
ance* par  txctUe*et  of  Iieland.  Discovering,  however,  that  we  were 
each  morally  certain  tlwt  the  grievance  of  Use  other  was  no  grievance  at 
nil. and  being  also  unchangeably  convinced  that  no  remedy  fur  the  evils  of 
the  cojntry  was  worth  trying  save  our  own,  we  came  to  no  very  satisfactory 
"-.inclusion  upon  the  dilGcull  question.  We  then  shifted  our  talk  to  ieli- 
gion.  Here  we  contrived  to  get  upon  neutral  ground,  being,  one  mid  all, 
of  opinion  that  a  little  kus  seal  and  a  good  deal  mure  charity,  un  the  part 
of  the  different  sects  of  religionists,  would  bo  of  immense  •erviee  to  the 
country  at  large.  Upon  further  discussion,  however,  we  found  out  that 
each  of  us  laid  claim  to  every  possible  excellence  fur  his  own  particulai 
sect,  throwing  all  the  blartK-  aport  thiwe  who  had  ibn  mi.fortunu  to  differ 
with  him  ;  to  that  our  unaaimitj  upon  religion  was  not  more  likely  to 
produce  good  result*  in  practice  rlian  our  difference  upon  politic*.  Din. 
ner  was  announced  In  the  rick  uf  time,  ju>ta*  the  oidioary  topics  of  Hi- 
Irerr.isn  conversation,  that  is  Ui  say,  the  weather,  politic,  and  religion 
had  been  exhausted.  After  many  refusals  on  ray  pait,  the  honor  of 
handing  the  lady  of  the  house  to  the  dining  parlour  was  conferred  on  the 
representative  of  the  Murphy*,  the  grocer  and  myself  bringing  up  tlie 
,  (ear.  The  dinner,  a*  usual  in  Cork,  wat  excellent  ;  a  turbut  and  lobster 
emuce,  rvTnuved  by  barn  door  fuwl*  and  tongue,  with  a  rib  of  roast  beef, 
together  with  the  usual  ft  rtterai  of  a  second  course,  formed  a  very  suffi- 
"cient commissariat  tor  our  moderate partti  quarrc. 

With  the  de>i  -rt  appeared  a  Louie  of  eld  Madeira,  a  wine  which,  from 
long  service  in  the  east,  I  am  particularly  addicted  to.  Nor  can  I  imagine 
makes  claret  now 


When  the  lady,  soon  af'er  the  lemovel  of  the  cloth,  retired,  and  wo 
had  done  justice  lo  our  loyal  feeling,  in  a  bumper  to  the  king,  another  to 
the  army  and  jwry .^proposed  in  a  hlgbly^ompltmentary  manner  bj  oar 

phy,  otu  heart*  wore  aburvdantlTopen,  and  we  began' to  get  jolly  and  fa- 


"Caplaia 


a  most  unusual 
meeting  " 

"Don't  mention  it :  I  pretamo 
attendance,  and  business,  I  know 


— ,"  observed  our  host,  "I  have  to  apologise  to  you  for 
breach  of  the  common  rule  of  hospitality  at  our  last 


your  business  required  your  its 
must  be,  of  all  things, 
,  !ur:i»«-;v.-r.>  wa* 


"Why,  tine:  the  fact  is,  a  pressing  engager 
leaving  you  so  abruptly  i  but  I  assure  you  your 
the  day  you  .lid  was  to  me  one  of  the  .uckieat 

"indeed  !" 

•Yes  ;  and  thereby  bangs  a  tale.'' 

"If  I  might  not  be  considered  impertinently  inquisitive  - 
"By  no  means,  captain :  you  have  a  very  good  right  tab 
eulars,  and  you  should  thi*  m 


f  fetigui 

trouble 


mg  my 


the  good-humored  Murphy,  "I  have  got 
to  look  in  on  my  clerk  at  the  eouniinf- house,  and  will  return  to  make  one 
at  a  uaiet  rubber  ;  so  good  bye.  gentlemen,  for  the  present." 

"To  tell  you  the  truth,  captain  " 

"Lieutenant,  if  you  please  " 

"I  beg  your  pardon  ;  bat  faith,  all  military  men  aie  captains,  who 
come  to  our  net,  so  If  you  don't  wish  to  put  me  out,  you  must  take  it  at 

it  come." 


"Or,  as  it  vtit  come,  let  us  hope  " 

"And  the  sooner  the  better.  Well  drink,  if  3 


a  please,  to  your  speedy 
'  cigar  and  settled  your- 


promotion.    Well,  sir,  now  that  you  have  lit  your  < 

•elf,  1  will  iet  you  know  that  the  very  moment  jou  entered  my  shop  the 
two  young  ladies,  rite  Regan*,  \o<i  recollect,  passer!  my  deor, 
and  that  brought  to  my  recollection  that  on  the  very 
day,  nve-and-twenty  year*  before,  I  led  to  the  hymi-noal  al 
jbc  saying  is,  the  elder  sister  of  Melinda  and  Erlina  Regan.  The  < 
at  that  time  in  less  splendid  circutnetances  than  he  is  now  generally  re- 
ported to  enjoy,  was  still  considered  the  warmest  man  in  Blarney  lane  ; 
his  enterprising  rivals  in  the  prevision  business  did  not  fail  to  attnhdte 
to  him  the  devil's  luck  and  his  own  in  all  bis  business  transactions ;  cer- 
tain it  was  that,  as  I  told  you  once  before,  even  hi*  failure  was  lucky.  The 
old  gentleman,  I  should  premise,  was,  and  continues  to  be.  a  regular 
httfe,  or  I  should  rather  say  re? or,  sharp  back  and  front,  so  that  without 


>nty  of  money,  talking  only  of  money,  and  giving 
i  that  he  had  money,  it  is  not  wonderful  that  he 


in  all  that  related  to  bis 
like  a  leech,  thinking 
everybody  to  underttat 
bad  credit  at  hi*  linger 


ends,  and  got  along  swimmingly. 


'Regan,  although  no  more  a  phils 


pher  titan  I  am,  was  fully  con- 


the  affectation  that 
wine  ;  however  that  may  be,  the  giocer  at  Cork  spared  us  thin  potations, 
and  we  were  not  behind  hand  in  showing  that  we  fully  appreciated  the 
excellence  of  his  London  particular 

1  wish  some  philosophic  bon  rim*'  would  explain  how  it  t-omca  lo 
pas*  that  thn  rljw  of  soul  and  of  the  decanter  ulways  run  together.  Al- 
though grave  and  me!ancholy  at  timts,  the  tinkling  of  glasses  upon  the 
mirrot-liko  mahogany,  and  the  soft  gurgling  of  the  generous  wine  in  its 
transit  from  the  bottJe  to  the  decanter,  never  fail  to  put  me  in  a  blaiui 
tin.)  complacent  humor,  ever  ready  to  applaud  a  good  thing,  or  even  to  at- 
tempt, towards  the  second  or  third  bottle,  an  Indifferent  good  thing 
mv»clf  * 

There'*  Gumbleton  of  ours,  a  fellow  ftnm  whom  you  ran  extract  no- 
thing before  dinner,  save  a  nod  or  a  grunt,  yet,  no  sooner  is  the  dessert 
upon  the  table,  and  thn  wine  once  round,  than  he  opens  upon  you  n  bat- 
tery of  fun  and  good  humour  that  stialtrrs  your  side  with  laughter.  They 
»ay  wine  draws  out  the  natural  qualities  of  men  ;  if  so,  Giimbleton,  to  do 
natural  justice,  sluuld  be  always  ss  drunk  as  a  lord,  as  in  his  state  of 
sober  sad  net*  there  it  not  a  sulki-r  fellew  in  cursor  aay  other  tegin-.etit 
B  01  to  return  to 


vinccd  that  the  bulk  of  mankind  is  wonderfully  taken  with  the  appear- 
ance* of  wealth.  Acting  nn  thi*  principle,  the  old  gentleman  woukf  give 
a  cheque  on  his  banker  fur  hi*  banker's  lull  ;  his  butcher  mint  draw  up- 
on him  for  his  little  account  at  two  months  afterdate,  and  he  would  dm 
count  thn  acceptance  himself  at  hanker'*  prices.  He  scorned  to  be  sup- 
posed capable oi  perusing  anything  in  the  newspapers,  save  the  price  of 
•  lock*  and  tbe  fluctuations  of  the  money  market,  with  all  the  mysteries 
whereof  he  affected  to  be  quite  familiar.  He  knew  all  the  'warm'  men 
in  Blarney-lane  and  other  part*  of  our  soutiiern  metropolitan  city,  and 
had  shrewd  notions  of  sueu  as  were  "shaky."  He  never  directly  < 
to  the  po..e*.lon  of  ready  money  him«elf,  but  could  always  direct  a  < 
tomer  to  those  who  had  it.  In  this  way  my  excellent  father  In  law  io 
red  a  general  suspicion  of  sharing  the  profit*  without  Incurring  the  odium 
of  usury. 

"No  man  on  earth  was  more  punctual  in  his  payment*  in  hit  early  day 
than  Began  ;  He  never  was  known  to  'fly  a  kite,'  and  his  'paper'  was  aa 
good  ns  the  Bank  of  Kngland.  He  Hail  al  his  tongue's  end  full  particu- 
lars of  all  tbe  gentry  round  Cork  whose  estates  were  embarrassed,  and 
whet  was  a  much  easier  charge  upon  his  memory,  particulars  also  of 
sueh  a*  were  not.  The  very  aspect  of  m)  worthy  faUier- in  law's  estab- 
lishment indicated  a  moneyed  rnnn  ;  no  show,  no  flam,  ne  gilding  upon 
his  gingerbiead  ;  all  was  solid  and  substantial  as  his  credit,  from  the  huge 
iron  crane  wherewith  his  tierces  of  beef  and  pork  wrm  tran»leired  from 
hi«  store  lo  the  wnegons,  down  to  the  inactive  iron  knocker  on  the  hall 
door  of  hit  dwelling-house  bard  by.  Siaii  wa*  the  ostensible  poaktiocj  of 
Regan  five  ar -d-twenty  yean  ego,  when  I  became  a-quainted  erith  hla 
only  daughter  Kathleen  (for  Melinda  ai:d  Hrlina  were  not  thought 
of  at  that  time)  in  the  following  manner:  —  Kenan,  who  wat  strongly  sus- 
pected of  po-lint,  hit  hook,  on  Sundays,  was  in  the  habit  of  lending  Mils 
Kathleen  to  earl)  mass  by  herwtf,  f«  he  hsd  at  this  lime  lost  his  first 
wife,  and  had  not  as  yet  married  his  sreond.  It  »o  happened  that  I  al- 
ways went  to  early  rna«i  rn)  self.  U-cause  I  w  at  then  glad  to  take  the  best 
oppiirtiiriiv  of  gHUi ig  a  «e,vt,  wliirti  it  i«  difficult  to  do  at  last  mass,  for 
yuii  we.  captain,  there'-* a  fs»hion  in  masses  ti  in  other  things. 

"At  i his  lime  common  report  had  it  laid  down  a*  a  settled  thing  that 
Mil*  Kathleen  Began',  fortune  wa.  ten  tUusand  pouirds  ;  ten  thousand 
m  a  halfpenny,  so  accurately  had  a  dU.etr.irg  public  ferrtted  out  the 
amount,  that  you  would  have  thought  Her  father  had  nn  more  to  do  than 
just  pay  the  money.  [  rWt  know  how  it  it.  captain,  that  ladle.'  fot- 
tunesnie  alwayt  given  out  in  rouad  numbers." 


Digitized  by  Google 


182 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


"Org  reran  sio,"  I  suppose,  "sounds  full  and  mellow  in  tfce  month, 
like  jour  Madeira." 

"I  dare  ht,  captain,  you  military  men  ought  to  know.  However  that, 
aaay  be,  nefcner  you  nor  I  ever  beard  of  a  lady  wbo  -  had  a  fortune  of 
three  thousand  five  hundred  and  sixty-six  pound",  (Intern  and  seven 
three  farthings,  or  any  other  broken  turn ;  it  mutt  be  either  five 
ad,  ten  thousand,  or  twenty  thousand  pound*,  nett  caah. 
A*  I  wu  raving  my  prayers,  1  could  not  help  thinking,  God  forgive 
mo,  whether  there  was  so  much  money  in  the  world.  Ten  thousand 
pound*  to  presented  in  the  person  of  one  modest,  ptetty  little  girl,  (the  was  - 
younge.rtbsrn,  captain,  than  the  iar.ow  by  a  quarter  of  a  century,}  saying 
Mr  prayera  with  a*  nraob  devotion  a*  If  she  bad  not  a  tioes  to  blew  her- 
self. Eyeing  ber  from  time  to  time  over  the  edge  of  ray  prayer-book. 
I  thought  she  must  be  made  ol  money,  and  by  the  time  the  priest  had 
got  to  the  "  De  Prtfundit,"  I  assure  you  solemnly  1  was  over  bead 
and  eara  in  love  with  ber.  However,  what  wei  that  to-her  t  I™  nn 
humble  youth  then  on  a  aahtry  of  twenty  pound*  a  year  at  shopman  to 
Tttnothv  Driscoll,  the  wholesale  p^ooer  and  tobacconist  in  Cook -street, 
and  bad  no  tnoie  chance  of  aa  introduction  to  Kathleen  Rtgan  then  I  bad 
of  being  asked  to  dinner  by  the  Lord  Lieutenant;  for  you  roust  know, 
captain,  that  the  old  pig  butcher  had  given  It  out  that  hit  daughter  was 
to  marry  a  reel  gentleman  from  Kerry— one  of  that  class  that  would 
swallow  a  good  estate  in  whiskey  punch,  and  many  the  devil's  daughter 
to  bring  it  up  again.  While  tbe  *ermon  wu  pnntMng  I  was  turning 
over  In  my  mind  what  a  pity  it  was  ao  fine  a  girl — toe  money,  of  course, 
wti  nothing— should  become  the  prey  of  a  drunken  Kerry  dragoon.  If 
I  bad  the  ten  thousand — I  mean  the  girl — thought  1,  what's  to  prevent 
m«  from  setting  up  a  thriving  wholesale  grocery,  adding  in  time  the 
tobacco  and  spirit  line  ;  becoming  common  councilman,  alderman  of  the 
ward,  and  in  due  rotation,  mayor  of  the  diy ;  let  me  see  then  whether 
Jerry  Regan  wuuld  venture  to  turn  up  his  ill-rooking  aoaa  at  my  worship. 
While  I  was  thus  amusing  my  innocent  mind  building  castles  in  the  air, 
the  sermon  bad  ended,  and  the  entire  congregation  plumped  down  on  their 
marrow  bones  to  receive  the  brneditilt  before  I  knew  where  1  was  :  nor 
would  I  have  awakened  from  ray  ambitious  'reverie' even  then,  bad  not  a 
brattle  of  thunder  over  bead,  followed  on  the  instant  by  a  terrible  storm 
of  rata,  restored  me  to  my  recollection,  and  made  me  bless  my  lucky  stars 
that  my  Sunday  elethes  were  safe,  as  I  bad  taken  the  precaution,  though 
the  morning  was  treacherously  tine,  to  bring  with  me  my  cotton  umbrel- 
la. As  I  went  down  the  gallery  stairs  to  go  out,  what 'should  I  tee  at 
the  chapel  door,  but  a  pretty  tiny  foot  popping  out  from  under  a  petticoat, 
and  pooping  in  again,  and  whose  foot  should  this  be,  do  you  tbink,  but 
pretty  Kathleen  Regan's.  There  she  stood,  awaiting  the  cassation  of  tire 
thunderstorm,  looking  ai  if  aba  would  move  the  very  heavens  themselves 
to  pity.  What  could  I  do,  captain,  unless  I  had  been  a  borse  f  Step- 
ping up  to  the  sweet  creature,  1  offered  ber  my  cotton  umbrella,  and  add- 
ed  that  as  I  feared  it  would  be  too  heavy  for  her  to  carry,  I  mast  request 
the  favor  of  being  allowed  to  bold  it  over  ber  precious  bead  ;  and  this 
being  granted,  with  a  smile  that  would  have  melted  a  hogshead  of  sugar, 
off  we  went  In  the  direction  of  thai  select  locality,  Blarney-lane.  • 
"  'Quite  a  change  in  the  weather,  Miss  Regan,'  said  1.  in  as  tender  a 
tuns  tj  oue  could  throw  into  such  a  trite  remark. 
"  'Quite,'  said  the  lady  dryly  in  reply. 

•"And  ao  anexpeetcl  too,  Miss  Regan,  at  this  time  of  thoyeer.' 

"  -Certainly,  very  unexpected,'  echoed  the  fair  one  with  a  frigidity 
that  almost  quenched  my  ardour.  However  I  bad  not  risked  my  neck 
hanging  over  the  battlement*  of  Blarney  Castle  to  klsa  tba  memorable 
atone  for  nothing,  so  I  returned  to  the  charge  with  renewed  vigour. 

"  'Quite  as  unexpected,  Mis*  Regan,'  continued  I,  "as  my  having  the 
l.»ppiii«..^ofholding  my  cotton— ray  umbrella,  I  should  say,  over  yout 

"  '»  •»  aura  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you,  sir ;  I  fear  I  am  taking  you 
cut  of  your  way,  and  giving  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble.' 

"  ■Trouble,  Mis*  Kathieen.  If  you'll  believe  me,  Miss  Regan,  upon 
ray  sacred  affidavit  I  would  lay  down  my  life  for  you,  much  less  hold  up 
an  umbrella,  Miss .  .'  '  r 


"  'Oh  !  *lr  ," 

"  ' Believe  tne  I  would 


and  what  is  more,  on  my  oath  of  honor,  I 
might  as  well  be  blind  ur  deaf  for  all  I  see  or  hour  in  chanel  when  your 
aweet  face  is  in  it.  Mis*  Kathleen  ;  but  indeed  that  is  no  ways  wonderful, 
for  such  a  face  for  beauty  I  oarer  did  see.' 

"'9UU,  amame,  air;  you  ought  to  go  to  chapel  to  ,av  jour  prever., 
and  not  atn  your  soul  hy  thinking  of  anything  else. ' 

"  'Wo more  I  do,  Miss  Regan  ;  on  my  oath  I  an  always  praying  that 
I  was  good  enough,  and  handsome  enough,  and  rich  enough,  mask  junto 
think  of  me  now  and  then,  when  you  have  nothing  else  to  do.' 

"  'Think  of  you,  sir— think  of  a  young  man — 1  should  not  think  of 
auch  thing*  at  my  time  of  tire,  I  am  sure.  I  think  the  rein  i*  lighter 
now,  sir. 

"'By  no  manner  of  means,  MU*  Kathleen ;  it  rain*  cats,  dogs,  and 
dairy  maid,  ;  but  it  will  rain  twice  harder  before  it  quenches  my  love  for 
you,  if  you'll  believe  me.' 

"  'Your  love  forme  .' — don't  talk  nonsense.' 

"  'Nonsense  I  [  wish  it  was,  Miss  Kathleen,  I  would  be  able  to  eat  my 
allowance,  and  sleep  like  a  top,  and  not  be  sighing  all  day  like  a  smith'* 
bellow,.    You  never  were  in  lore,  Miss  Kathleen  Regan.' 

"  'I  am  too  young,  sir.' 

*'  'Never  tooyoungto  learn,  miss ;  you  may  be  taken  by  surprise  if  you 
haven't  a  little  experience  :n  love  matters,  and  maybe  married  befote 
you  know  where  you  are,  to  a  man  you  don't  like.' 


"  'Married  to  a  man  I  don't  like  ! — Never  !' 

"Miss Kathleen  had  hardly  got  out  tba  last  words,  which  she  uttered 
with  more  emphasis  and  decision  than  I  expected  from  her  mildness  of 
manner,  when,  isising  my  umbrella,  jo  as  to  get  a  peep  at  the  length  of 
the  street,  wbo  should  meet  my  astonished  optics  but  old  Regan,  in  bia 
broad-brim  and  leathern  gaiters,  hoi rylng  aloof ,  bending  under  the  weight 
of  cloaks  and  umbrellas,  in  full  speed  towards  the  chapel,  no  doubt  to 
bring  hi*  treasure,  home  with  a  dry  skin.  There  wasn't  a  moment  to  be 
lost ;  so,  lolling  my  fair  charge  that  there  wat  a  puddle  kBre-dccp  right 
in  our  way,  I  gave  a  short  turndown  Bachelors-quay,  round  Mallow 
lane,  cutting  out  the  old  buck  completely,  and  making  the  he  it  of  my 
happy  oppottunlty — the  only  one,  a*  I  well  knew,  I  was  llk.-ly  to  have 
for  some  lime  to  come,  which  made  me  the  more  desperate  in  making 
the  roost  of  it.  But  why  should  I  trouble  jon,  captain,  with  the  way  we 
bumble  people  make  love-  I  knew  very  well  that  if  I  mi»sed  my  chance 
that  blessed  Sunday  morning,  I  might  wait  till  the  fifth  Sunday  in  the 
month  for  another :  and  aa  my  rale  of  life  always  was  to  complete  my 
business  on  the  grand  bop,  you  will  not  suppose  that  1  quilted  Miss  Re- 
gan without  a  «i]ueeie  of  the  hand,  a  snatch  of  a  kiss,  and  a  promise  to 
send  ber  a  love  letter.  I  don't  deny  that  [  was  devilish  impudent — nay, 
I  am  suit,  now  that  I  look  back  upon  it,  that  I  must  have  been  positively 
rude ;  however,  my  humble  opinion  has  been  through/nit  life.  In  love 
mattets  and  in  money  matters,  that  every  man  gets  his  opportunity  •  that 
tire  successful  men  is  be  wbo  makes  a  good  use  of  It ;  and  lbs  unlucky 
devil  is  he  that  lets  it  slip.  Fortune  favors  the  bold,  they  say,  and  ao  it 
was  in  my  instance  ;  for  at  the  very  time  I  chanced  to  fell  in  with  Miss 
Kathleen,  her  father,  as  I  afterwards  diacrrvarcd,  was  pressing  bee, 
through  thick  and  thin,  to  many  that  same  Keiry  dragoon  that  I  spoke 
of,  whose  sole  recommendation  was  that  he  was  nominal  owner  of  soma 
half  hundred  acre*  of  mountain,  that  he  could  drink  half  ti  score  tumblers 
of  whiskey  punch  at  a  sitting,  drive  tandem  when  be  could  get  it,  and 
had  the  bfnor  and  glory  of,  once  upon  a  time,  killing  a  man  in  a  duel. 
Now,  it  so  happened  that  not  one  of  these  accomplishments  of  Mr.  Mac 
Gilliouddy,  recommended  itself  to  the  tender  heart  of  Miss  Kathleen 
Regan  t  she  disliked  the  habits  of  MacQillicuddy,  she  dblikrd  the  name 
nf  MacGillicuddy,  and  she  disliked  the  man  MacGiUScvddy.  In  abort, 
Kathleen  was  found  by  me  in  tbat  happy  condition  when,  to  avoid  falling 
into  the  clutches  of  a  man  she  really  hated,  she  was  ready  to  tbink  favor- 
ably of  a  man  that  in  the  inditfcrenre  of  ber  heart  she  would  not  have  al- 
lowed herseH  to  think  of  for  a  moment ;  so  that,  vanity  apart,  ber  fsvor- 
able  prep  rasas  is  Ions  towards  mo  arose  from  the  fart,  not  that  she  loved 
me  much,  hut  that  she  bated  MacGillicuddy  more.  This  is  only  one  in- 
stance  of  the  many  I  have  observed  through  life,  where  fortune  throws 
chance*  when  they  leeat  expect  it  in  the  way  of  those  who  chance  for 
themselves.  Well,  sir,  Sunday  after  Sunday,  I  threw  myself  la  the 
dear  girl's  way,  and  although  speaking  openly  was  6ur  of  the  question,  it 
seldom  happened  that  I  did  not  get  an  opportunity  of  informing  her  of 
the  progress  of  my  passion  in  a  bit  of  writing,  stuffed  in  ber  muff  side- 
ways in  the  squeete  as  we  came  down  the  gallery  stairs.  In  short,  when 
old  Regan— be  was  not  so  old  then,  you  may  suppose,  a*  he  is  now — found 
out  from  the  indisposition  of  his  daughter  to  throw  herself  away  upon  tba 
cfntUntan  of  his  choke,  and  from  the  hint*  of  certain  good-natured 
friends,  who  are  always  to  be  found  active  in  such  cases,  that  them  was 
something  in  the  wind  between  Miss  Kathleen  and  yout  humble  servant, 
his  rage  and  indignation  knew  no  bounds,  and  the  parental  vagaries 
customary  in  such  cases,  of  threatening  to  threw  bet  out  of  the  window, 
of  giving  her  his  curses — which  would  have  been,  I  take  It,  no  more  evil 
to  anybody  than  his  blearing — and  of  cutting  ],,r  off  »ith  a  shilling, 
wore  all  in  due  course  inflicted  upon  |kkjt  Kathleen,  with  the  inevitable 
natural  result  of  confirming  ber  in  the  attachment  »ht>  had  l  y  this  time 
fotroed  for  myself.  To  save  the  poor  girl  f ■  i  r i V ^ ■  r  annoyance,  and  also  to 
prevent  oM  Regan  leaking  a  fool  of  himself  by  any  exposure,  1  thought 
the  wisest  way  was  to  put  matters  Into  that  condition  whea  it  becomes) 
prudential  to  pot  the  beat  face  upon  them,  and  »e  took  my  sweetheart  la 
the  cool  of  the  evening  over  the  old  fellow's  garden-wall,  and  off  ta 
Sunday's-well,  where  we  got  a  temporary  splice  from  a  well-known  cou- 
ple-beggar, (aa  the  venerable  man  is  irreverently  called, J  who  keeps  an 
unlicensed  temple  of  Hymen  fn  tbat  holiday  neighborhood.  Of  this  little 
csrapadc  1  t'»rk  care  to  inform  Regan  in  a  very  penitential,  poor-mouth 
epistle,  which  produced  no  answer  for  a  considerable  time,  until  the  ur- 
gency r.f  our  elieumstuncet  became  so  great  that  we  were  in  danger  of 
hnving  no  pive  whereon  to  lay  our  beads,  when  shame  coerced  my  fa- 
ther-in-law into  doing  that  which  oould  never  have  been  expected  from 
his  hitmanity,  nnmcly,  expressing  hia  determination  to  make  some  pro- 
iition  for  his  daughter  and  her  husbnnd.  Accordingly,  with  a  very  ill 
grve,  nnd  after  a  deal  of  family-  neg nrieiion,  a  sort  of  hollow  truce  was 
patched  up  between  tbe  old  fellow  and  me.  A  day  was  appointed  for 
an  interview,  and  my  wife  and  I,  with  tbe  seven  penitential  psalms  legi- 
bly imprinted  on  our  countenances,  entered  tbe  counting-house  of  tbe 
venerable  ganUeraan-*he  in  expectation  of  his  blessing,  and  I  of  touch- 
ing tbe  ten  thousand  i*  inert  wbicbagenerous  public  bad  long  determined 
to  be  tbe  hand  so  me  portion  of  the  handsome  Alias  Regan.  Tbe  counlieg 
bouse  was  a  dirty  dog  hole,  filled  with  a  pigg'th  smell  and  darkness  visi- 
ble :  here,  for  Regan  could  not  condescend  to  admit  two  such  reprobates 
into  his  dwelling  house,  we  found  the  pig  butcher  in  his  den  <  aad,  al- 
though no  coward,  I  will  honestly  confess  to  you,  captain,  1  lied  rather 
at  that  moment  have  been  anywhere  else.  AfleT  rolling  his  glaring  eye- 
balls, half  out  of  their  socket*,  and  gnashing  hi*  teeth  with  rage,  he 
opened  a  battery  of  Billingsgate  upon  us,  and  especially  upon  me,  that 
might  have  served  a  regiment  of  fishwomea  for  a  t 
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"H-s  awore  ten  thousand  tecied  oaths  that  he  mould  never  give  us  a 
faulting  ;  then,  thai  be  would  pay  our  passage  10  Hoist. y  Bay,  witb  bis 
In-art)  curve  to  help  us  along;  thai  be  w<*ild  rather  huve  icon  Us  daughter 
dead  at  hit  feet  ;  that  a*  »he  bad  made  bar  bad  so  she  might  lia ;  that 
lie  had  reared  bar,  h«  thuugbi.  tu  be  meat  fur  mj  nukr,  but  that  abe 
bid  made  clog's  meat  of  herself :  but  tbere  i*  no  occasion  to  repeat  ail 
the.  old  savage  •wore  or  aaid.  The  roou  impnnau:  pail  of  th«  interview 
waa,  when  lac  had  done  raging  and  crying  alternately  over  the  hard  fate 
of  hU  daughter  in  escaping  a  gentleman  rsacel  and  marrying  an  honest 
plebeian,  turning  Ui  a  huge  iron  >afe  built  in  the  wall,  and  which  my 
youthful  imagiua'.iun  pn-tuied  a*  containing  all  the  treasure*  of  Opbii  and 
Peru  to  bout,  he  inaetted  into  the  proper  orifice  an  immen»a  key,  and 
twinging  tire  ponderoua  door,  of  the  iron  treasury  with  much  difficulty 
,  unlocked  an  inner  dour,  also  of  Iron,  hut  less  massive  than  the 
Then,  opening  a  little  drawer  built,  aa  it  appeared,  in  the  very  en- 
I  of  the  wall,  drew  forth  a  thenf  ..f  paper,  which  I  could  ea«ily  dia- 
cern,  not  by  aigbt  but  by  tho  peculiar  fuelling,  to  be  promises  to  pay  of 
the  governor  and  company  of  the  Bank  of  Ireland.  Taking  from  tbe 
mil  three  note*,  the  M  fellow  handed  them  to  me,  accompanied  witb  a 
tissue  of  abusive  language,  such  aa  *>■  beyond  the  patience  of  Job  him- 
velf  to  have  tubmiilcd  to  in  alienee.  My  poor  wire,  weeping  bitterly  all 
the  time,  pat  me  almost  betiJc  myaelf,  and  I  Mriously  meditated  forcing 


the  bask  notesjdown  hi*  throat — rather  an  eccentric 
mil.  of  putting  paper  money  into  circulation. 

"  'I'll  tell  jap  what,  old  »pare  rib,'  sit  id  1,  flirting  lite  note*  careb  j.lv 
between  my  Soger  ami  thumb,  'I  thiak  it  would  do  y ou  no  manner  of 
harm  to  keep  a  civil  tongue  inyu.rbnad.  Recollrci  yon  were  a  poor 
boy  Owes)  your ae If,  and  remember  that  I  belong  to  'be  Hucaitbys  oi  the 
west,  who  mounted  their  burses  while  the  MncGillicuddy'e  l.el.l  the  ilir- 
n. p.'  You  may  laugh,  captain,  at  the  family  pride  of  a  grocer'*  shop 
man,  and  I  hope  I  know  loo  much  of  the  world  to  be  guilty  oi  »ucb  rl- 
dicntoue  folly  at  tbutime  of  day;  but  I  can  assure  you,  iwo  cinder  lift- 
era  in  this  part  of  lha  couatry  cuoot  get  to  f<*iy  cuff*  unless  their  fitmily 
pedigree*  have  b>  on  previously  sputtered  in  ibe  face*  of  each  other.  I 
can't  tell,  I  am  *ure,  why  ibi*  tbould  be  so,  unit**  that  people  **tj*<  h»*e 
something  to  brag  on,  anil  tb>t  wltere  ibeie  i»  no  money  they  muil  take 
up  with  bloud,  and  I  bear  'lie  the  aame  way  in  all  poor  countries.  How- 
aver,  that'*  neii!<ei  here  not  there  ;  my  wife,  who  had  •ome  *enae,  not- 
withstanding her  grief  at  the  unkind  reception  given  ua  by  her  iaiber, 
interposed  and  prevented  further  Ko*tilitie«.  Bji  1  wa*  determined  not 
to  iiuil  the  field  wliboul  an  exhibition  of  my  foolish  pride.  Laying  down 
the  notea,  which  I  had  glanced  at  sufficiently  only  t»  it-certain  lliatibey 
apprartd  tube  bank  post  bill*  for  a  thousand  each,  (riot  bank  bote*, 
you  will  recollect,)  I  told  my  father-in-law  that  1  despised  him  and  bia 
money,  th»t  I  wa*  a.  good  it  man  a*  him*elf,  and  would  ono  day  prova 
it  to  the  world,  with  much  more  m>ne*tinse  of  the  aame  description.  Tbo 
old  fellow  appealed  ready  enough  tu  take  me  at  my  word,  and  wa*  about 
to  cluch  the  money,  when  my  discreet  spouse,  to  wboae  gond  *en«e  and 
dincretiim  in  worldly  matter*,  **  well  a*  to  her  affection  and  duly  towaida 
me,  I  am  indebu-d  for  everything  I  have,  atepped  forward,  quietly  It,  .led 
op  tbe  note*,  and  pot  them  in  her  reticule-  When  the  old  geruitrnan 
observed  thia,  be  aUtrmed  and  raged  more  furiouaiy  that*  ever— called  us 
beggar*  wbo  m  I  coma  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  rub  him.  and  an  on. 
Getting  tired  of  the  transaction,  my  wife,  who  had  repeatedly  naked  him 
for  hi*  blastin;,  which  be  biulally  f  fj»ed.  look  my  arm.  and  wo  hfi  ibe 
placa,  not  by  any  meant  >aiiafied  with  our  rvcepiion.  but  rnr-solirg  our- 
•elvet  with  (he  lefleciun  th*t  ihtenbo-itar.d  pound*  would  take  lite  sharp 
edg  i  ufT  our  m'.stut  tunes,  and  enable  me  to  atnrt,  with  reasonable  pros- 
pect* of  success,  in  some  respectable  line  of  buaiiira*.  We  retuinel, 
therefore,  tu  our  temporary  home,  where,  while  my  wife  made  arrange- 
monts  ^or  entertainiug  a  fow  bumble  fiiendewho  ware  expected  that 
evening,  I  went  out  to  complete  a  nogoclation  I  bad  formed  with  a  ics- 
pec table  mm  in  my  line  ol  bo»i»e**  lor  a  partnership  on  advanlageoo* 
terms,  wbicb  I  bad  brought,  in  anticipation  of  ibe  prospect*  I  bad  fiorn 
my  lalbcr-ia-law,  alntott  to  a  cond  ition.  Aa  I  wa«  anxioo*  to  *eitle  and 
get  lo  work  at  once,  I  signed  an  agreement  witb  my  future  partner  on  tbe 
instant,  binding  myself  to  put  two  thousand  pound*  into  the  concern,  in 
return  for  wbicn  and  my  personal  exertions,  I  wa*  to  have  one-ihiid  of 
the  nelt  profits,  to  be  increased  to  one  half  on  the  puvmei.!.  within  ten 
years,  of  another  like  sum.  Delighted  at  having  thus  secured  a  prospect 
of  respectably  maintaining  my  family,  and  of  justifying  the  good  opinion 
I  had  obtained  from  those  thai  knew  me,  1  teiorned  home  with  that 
light-hearted  satisfaction  a  man  feel*  when  lie  know*  he  moan*  to  do 
well,  and  see*  a  prospect  of  doing  well.  In  the  course  of  the  evening 
our  frh-nlt,  or  rather,  I  should  any,  say  friend* — for  none  cf  lite  Regno 
connexion  wujld  condescend  to  have  anything  to  do  with  us— dropped  in 
to  tea.  We  weie  very  merry  and  coral' triable,  when  n  knock  at  ibe  ball 
do  tr  announced  tome  unexpected  guest,  whom  1  went  out  lo  receive  and 
Welcom*.  Judge  my  turprite  when,  on  opening  tbe  door,  1  encountered 
full  butt  ibe  lean,  half-.iarved,  skinny  visage  of  a  maiden  sister  of  my 
father-in-law,  who,  since  the  death  of  Ka-.h'ern'a  mother,  bad  kept 
house,  and  wo*  cmrrn'ly  bcJiev.  d  to  bo  as  great  an  old  iai/e  and  rniset 
a*  himself  God  know*  I  would  rather  have  teen  anybody  elte,  but  my 
heart  wa*  open,  and  receiving  the  old  woman  a*  a  tort  of  flag  of  uuce, 
opening  a  prospect  of  reconciliation  wiUt  the  old  ioj,  I  called  ray  wile, 
who  led  Iter  to  our  apartment,  made  her  lay  aside  tier  bonnet  and  c'oak, 
and  join  our  friend*  in  the  drawing-room,  wbicb  site  accordingly  Hid, 
much  to  the  graUGcatiou  of  Kathleen,  who  felt  bitterly  the  way  her  tela- 
Uvea  bad  treated  ber,  for  no  other  reason  than  bee*  i«e  she  practically  as- 
serted a  prefeience  for  tbe  man  of  ber  choice.    TU  pretence,  uncx- 


peeled  though  it  was,  of  btraun:,  wa*  an  indication  lo  my  friend*,  lt-t.t 
her  frier.ds  bad  not  altogelljer  di*owned  Ix-r,  and  a*  •ueb  she  gladly  in 
oeived  it.  We  passed  ibe  evening  very  pleattsiilly— my  wiie  and  myself 
I  sting  a  rubber  or  two  to  uld  Mi**  Regan,  who,  all  we  could  do,  would 
take  her  departure  before  tapper,  promising  In  r  best  interest  with  my 
wife's  feiber  for  a  complete  and  perfect  recortcilLatiun.  At  long  and  at  last, 
oar  ftiends  retiied,  while  »e  sal  chatting,  \a  new  muni-  d  couples  will, 
upon  various  matlei*  trifling  in  ihemie.'vcs,  b  it  to  u*of  great  impai  tanoe. 
When  we  had  determined  lo  rel\re  for  the  night.  Kathleen  betbuughl  ber 
of  ber  reltcule  and  ibe  money  it  contained,  ami  went  to  bring  i:  to  me 
fur  the  puriiose  of  depositing  it  in  some  place  "f  greater  security  :  re- 
turning with  a  pallid  face,  flushed  rye,  ana  quivering  lip,  I  e-Ued  what 
coald  be  tbo  matter  ;  she  replied  b*  turning  the  reticule  inside  out  hefote 
my  eye*.  Tueie  it  was,  but  the  pccicru*  lioing.  nil  Montr,  »»*» 
ou^«. 

"We  searched,  a*  you  may  tuprxMe,  up  and  down,  high  and  1 
money  wa*  nowhere  to  be  found,    Tbere  wa*  no  reason  for 
that  it  had  been  lost  on  ibe  way  from  my  father-in-law's  irtourowol 
nor  bal  any  one  gained  entrance  lulu  lite  bed-room  before  or  after  our 
fi  tends,  wh->  had  that  evening  uvurcd  ut  witb  their  company. 

''One  only  mean*  of  ace  .anting  fur  it*  dUappearnnce  remained,  name- 
ly, that  »nme  of  our  gueats  bad  eased  nt  of  all  our  little-  *tore  ;  neltlier 
dare  bint  ibe  sg.picion  is  the  other.  Ksthleeo  in  Iter  heart  •Bimieed 
that  *onui  of  my  relation*,  who  were  bo*,  uver-incumbeied  with  worldly 
wealth,  had  taken  ibe  libeity  of  making  their  fortune  by  a  short  cut,  aad 
]  letnrned  the  compliment  by  letting  the  whole  weight  of  my  suspicion 
fall,  I  know  not  buw  uuly,  upon  tbe  old  withered  h*g,  Mis*  Regan. 
However,  you  may  judge  uur  *urprt*e  and  despnir  ;  but  yuu  may  n*W  do 
any  such  thing ;  iu.-botly  that  hat  not  gained  a  wife  and  lost  ber  fortune 
in  an  hour  ran  form  the  slightest  notion  of  our  pitiable  conditio:'.  Bound 
no  later  llian  lhat  very  day  in  an  engagement  which  1  co.tM  not  fulfil, 
having  relinquished  the  situation  upon  which  I  depended  for  present 
bread,  and  utterly  bereft  of  mean*  wherewith  to  enrteiatt  r  the  dreaded 
fumie,  it  ia  impossible  for  you  ur  any  man  to  Imagine  the  despair 
wbieh  filled  our  beam— despair  in  my  rase  the  more  jwignani,  becau*e 
oiin.-led  with  unavailing  rage.  I  stormed,  I  swore,  I  waton  the  point  of 
ictsbit  g,  In  a  ptroayam  of  fury,  tu  tbe  bouse  uf  uld  Regan,  and  tearing 
him,  on  bare  ausptcion,  lo  piece*  ;  in  aa  instant  after  t  determined  to  By 
with  "  y  w  ife  that  very  night  from  the  lawn,  sooner  than  encounter  the 
disgisce  and  misery  lhat  awaited  me  at  every  turn.  Ia  abort,  while  my 
poor  wiie  wept,  and  consoled,  or  endeavored  to  console  me,  I  formed  a 
thousand  reckless  scheme*,  and  abandoned  th'm  a*  acton  a*  formed  ;  for 
it  I*  the peeiillar  atllibtlie  of  great  mi*foitune*  to  ilepiive  the  auSerer  of 
tbe  n  eans  uf  sacapmg  their  consequence*  a*  a  ttunring  blow  deprive* 
t'te  wayfarer  of  nonsciouanrt*.  rendering  biin  an  easy  pre)  to  tbose  wbo 
Uy  in  wait  lo  take  hi*  money  or  I>1*  life.  However,  after  a  night  o/ 
agnny,  tbe  morning  came,  and  if  with  it  came  no  con!  reflection,  at  leant 
my  bt  itsr  natuie  triumphed  sn  far  over  my  passion  at  to  induce  me  la 
outface  ill  furtune,  and  mike  tbe  best  i.f  a  had  bargain.  But  here  new 
and  unforeseen  trciblos  awaited  roe.  When  1  staled  my  unfortunate  case 
■  O  tbe  party  with  whom  I  bad  the  day  before  entered  into  a  written 
agreement  of  co-paruicrahip,  hi*  otdy  reply  was  the  intimation  of  bis  in- 
tention to  take  immediate  proceeding*  to  compel  me  to  the  fulfilment  of 
my  agreement.  My  wife  went  to  ber  father  with  aiecita)  of  ber  mUfoc- 
tune,  was  laughed  at  and  aloin-t  in-ultrd.  Tbe  *tory  soon  got  wind,  and 
while  the  msgnanln.ity  t  f  uld  Regan  giving  hi*  undutiful  aanghier,  who 
bad  refuted  to  marry'a  MarGillicuddy,  the  libeial  fortune  of  three  iboo- 
aand  pound*,  waa  everywhere  applauded,  lite  fact  of  the  money  having 
b<en  it  I'D  w  as  altugrthri  disbelieved  ;  (he  general  unpre»*iot,  being  that 
1  bad  tri.tnped  up  tbi* 
money  from  t'.ie  bei/evolent  i 

H-:-  iii'.  a*  it  speedily  did,  I  fuund  that  my  fornier  employer  refused  to 
receive  me  again  into  hla  establishment  end  as  I  met  wiibequa!  difficulty 
in  every  other  quarter,  tbe  prospect  t.f  starvation  slated  me  in  tbe  face, 
and  prohably  ibal  would  bate  been  my  lot,  if  1  bad  not  luckily  been  al- 
iened fur  debt,  and  thrown  into  the  city  jail,  where  I  bad  tbe  good  fot- 
tuae  lo  meat  in  that  excellent  man,  and  member  of  an  excellent  family, 
who  dined  witb  us  to-day,  and  who  wa*  a  member  of  the  jail  comniittee,a 
aymp-s-ibiiiflg  and  active  friend.  Tol.im  I  related  my  melancholy  case, 
and  be  implicitly  believed  it.  He  gave  me>  hi*  best  advice  a*  to  my  fu- 
ture conduct,  and  what  wa*  of  no  less  importance,  released  me  from 
prison,  and  gave  me  temporary  employment.  All  attempts  to  recover 
the  money  proved  fruitless.  Even  if  we  could  have  thiownatrong  sus- 
picion upon  any  of  the  patty  at  my  house  on  the  evening  of  lb*  tbefi,  we 
could  have  .lo'.e  nnil.in*.  my  wife  and  I  being  tuoally  ignorant  of  the 
uumbei*  of  ibe  bank  post  bills,  and  of  the  name  of  the  person  to  whose 
order  they  were  made  payable.  Still  I  bad  thai  strong  conviction  im- 
preasexl  upon  my  mind  tbat  tb-  robbery  was  contriv  ed  by  my  wor  Sjj  father- 
in-law,  ami  executed  by  hi*  sister.  My  own  relative*,  who  were  tie  only 
other  peison*  picacntoo  lh*l  rnemoi abto  nigbt,  I  knew  though  they  wrte 
poor,  lo  be  boutM  But  what  Was  the  use  of  conviction  in  n.y  mind,  if  I 
could  r  ot  procure  conviction  in  a  court  of  juftice  ;  and  even  that,  bad  I 
the  proof  requiaite  tu  obtain  it,  *  OVlU  be  such  a  disgrace  10  my  wife  lhat 
it  is  more  than  piobablc  I  should  nut  have  had  the  courage  to  btirg  the 
matter  to  trial  Tbu*  I  «»*  fain  lo  p.-r.krt  the  Injury,  and  »inrt  the 
world  in  general  refused  in  believe  that  I  hud  suriainedtbe  !»■**,  rogrettesl 
lhat  I  bad  aver  mentioned  it.  The  whole  aroj  e  and  end  of  my  cxiatrnre 
•inte  ibrn  ha*  been  U>  repair  it,  with  whal  tucr  e**  you  may  |-s4tly  j  dge 
fiom  ilie  »ppearat.c*v  uf  my  placed!  bttslne**.  It;  (act  aft*  <  the  f  t«  rural 
of  pevilcn  for  my  lot*  waa  past,  ir.y  energies  were  neivid  to  an  emer 


plausible  tale  for  tbe  purpose  of  exlcriing  more 
tlent  old  gentleman.  When  thia  prejudice  became 
did,  I  found  that  mv  fornier  employer  refused  to 
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two  thtt  without  it  I  probably  should  never  have  attempted.  I  was  de- 
termined to  justify  to  an  unbelieving  world  not  only  my  character  bat  my 
talent,  and  insiesd  of  (inking  under  my  misfortune,  I  determined  to  suc- 
ceed in  spite  of  it.  Yoa  may  suppose  my  wife  nnd  I  lived  very  humbly 
for  some  years,  hut  our  poverty  never  was  embittered  by  any  vain  alter- 
cations or  co.itemions ;  she  always  behaved  to  me  in  the  most  dutiful  and 
affectionate  manner,  and  I  discovered  at  once  that  though  1  had  lo.t  my 
wife's  fortune,  1  had  gained  a  fortune  in  my  wife.  A  few  years  saw  my 
character  so  far  re-established  that  t  had  sufficient  credit  to  establish  my- 
self in  business  in  a  small  way.  Weal  with  industry  and  good  fortune  1 
had  a  very  fair  connexion,  and  finally,  joining  with  my  friend  Marphyin 
some  speculation,  I  made  a  little  money,  which  enabled  me  to  temove 
to  this  more  commodious  situation.  I  need  not  snv  lhat  my  worthy  fa- 
iher-in-law  and  I  had  no  further  intercourse  ;  ho  married  a  second  time 
soon  after  my  affair,  and  the  young  ladies  you  saw  on  the  parade  are  his 
daughters  by  this  second  marriage.  He  has  grown  in  wealth  abundantly 
a:nce  (hen,  bat  bears  a  rather  suspected  character.  If  indeed  be  plays  off 
such  trirks  on  others,  as  I  suspect  he  did  on  me,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  that  he  is  hatter  known  than  trusted.  You  may  suppose  that  although 
1  was  now  abose  want,  and  had  every  prospect  of  decently  maintaining 
and  biinging  up  my  family,  the  mysterious  disappearance  of  the  three 
thousand  pounds  ever  and'  anon  recurred  t»  my  mrroory.  Often  and  of- 
ten did  I  drtam  that  I  had  discovered  the  numbers,  and  the  natr.eof  the 
person  in  whom  the  bills  were  payable.  I  thought  of  every  odd  name 
and  odd  number,  but  I  never  could  make  any  apptoach  towards  satisfying 
myself  upon  the  subject.  I  darn  say,  captain,  you  are  fond  of  music, 
you  may  sometime  or  other  have  beard  a  tune  without  recollecting  when 
or  where,  which  you  ace  anxious  to  recall,  but  In  vain.  In  this  way  ex- 
actly was  I  often  attempting  to  recover  the  particulars  of  the  Bank  bills 
wkiek  Ikaitertainlj  looked  upon,  as  I  thought  with  sufficient  attention, 
so  far  as  eyes  were  concerned,  but  which  failed  of  impression  upon  my 
memory,  because  of  the  agitation  in  which  my  mind  was  kept  during  our 
short  interview,  by  the  flung  rkanginr  of  my  worthy  father  in-law. 
When  I  was  musing  in  this  way  one  afternoon,  the  thought  suddenly 
struck  me  that  tbo  trooks  of  the  bank  of  Ireland  might  afford  me  some  in- 
formation, if  I  could  gain  access  to  them.  The  number  of  thousand 
pound  bank  notes  nnd  bills  issued  I  knew  must  be  oompeia'iveiy  small, 
ami  as  these  must  necessarily,  in  the  ordinary  course  of  circulation,  re- 
appear at  the  B  ink  in  a  greater  ot  lesa  time,  I  concluded  that  by  as- 
certaining the  career  of  the  particular  notes  in  question,  one  might  track 
the  thief.  But  here  again  I  knew  I  would  be  met  in  the  first  instance 
with  a  demand  of  the  porlitnlart  of  my  misiog  notes  ;  these  I  was  ut- 
terly unprepared  to  furnish,  and  hero  egain  I  was  at  fault.  • 

'*  However,  my  trusty  friend  and  benefactor  going  to  Dublin  on  nasi- 
»•--•,  I  tock  that  opportunity  of  accompanying  a  man  to  justly  respected, 
in  tbe  hope  that  the  Buck  might  afford  me  some  advice  to  guide  my  in- 
vestigations for  the  future,  If  th-y  could  afford  no  satisfactory  answer  to 
my  inquiries  for  the  present.  Arrived  in  Dublin,  I  was  inrroducrd  to  the 
Directors  by  my  worthy  friend,  who  answered  for  my  respectability,  sta- 
ting my  ease  with  a  benevolent  earnestness  that  won  upon  the  hearts  of 
thoae  who  heard  him,  so  far  lhat  orders  were  immediately  issued  In  the 
Secretary  to  give  every  Incilily  to  my  inquiry.  On  examination  of  the 
bank  books  for  a  series  of  years,  an  operation  which  I  need  not  tell  you 
occasioned  a  good  deal  of  trouble  and  fatigue,  we  discovered  (bat  all  the 
bank-note*  and  post  hilts  of  the  amount  of  one  thousand  pounds  had  re- 
peatedly pasted  through  the  hands  of  the  company,  sore  and  except 
tkree ;  these  were  post  hills,  but  to  whose  order  payable  I  was  not  allow- 
ed to  be  informed. 

"  The  decision  of  the  directors  upon  the  case  was,  thai  if  these  bills 
did  not  re-appear  In  circulation)  and  Iknl  I  could  atrertain  Ike  nam'  of 
Ikepetitn  to  rkom  ikey  were  made  paynttt,  without  which  the  Direc- 
tors did  not  feel  justified  In  going  further,  they  would  agiin  take  my  rase 
into  their  favorable  cmsideration ;  and  with  this  amwrr  I  returned  to 
mybusir.es..  The  truth  of  the  nuitu  r.  when  I  found  that  those  bills 
were  nut  ir.  circulation  like  nil  others.  Hashed  upon  me  at  once-  I  con- 
eluded,  how  f*r  tight  or  wrong  you  may  be  able  to  judge,  lhat  »h|  Regan, 
in  the  agitation  of  the  moment,  and  ttse  darkness  of  bis  counting-house, 
had  given  me  post  bills  instead  of  bank  notes,  and  on  finding  ths-m  once 
1  in  his  possession,  through  the  light-fingered  d»xretity  of  his  sister. 


;ght-!ing< 

knew  that  to  put  them  In  circulation  would  iaevirnbly.  rooner  ot  Nfr, 
brine  home  to  his  own  door  the  robbery  and  its  consequence*.  Although 
1  was  no  riVhcr  than  before,  it  was  a  great  satisfaction  to  me  to  know  that 
the  old  rogue  had  not  been  able  to  reap  Use  reward  of  his  infamy,  hat 
was  obligtsd  to  destroy  the  bills,  as  doubtless  lie  had  done,  to  avoid  de- 
tection :srisl  punishment. 

"  To  your  fortunate  attival  1  am  indebted  for  being  three  thousand 
pounds  richer  this  day  than  I  was  this  day  three  ssceks  Your  extraor- 
dinary name,  for  you  will  forgive  me  if  I  s«y  is  nn  extraordinary  name, 
struck  me  o;i  the  instant  with  a  force  that  left  me  no  dos.Lt  of  my  being 
in  the  rieht.  as  that  of  the  payee,  at  ifco  unlucky  hills;  on  the  instant,  as 
yo>i  may  have  ubserwl,  I  left  you.  and  in  an  hour  ufterwards  was  on  my 
way  to  Dublin,  wiiete  the  Directors,  satisfied  by  the  Isst  proof  in  my  pow- 
er i'f  the  cooectj.es*  of  my  statement,  handsomely  paid  me  thrve  thou- 
sand puunds  in  east,  subject  only  to  the  contingencv  nf  the  bills  ever 
being  presented  to  them  for  payment,  of  which  I  need  hardly  say,  I  have 
ao«  the  1-ast  apprehension. 

'•  Ynu  will  H^ree,  captnin.  that  I  »as  not  saying  too  much  sshen  I  de- 
clared that  my  fortunate  meeting  with  you  was'  nnr  of  the  Inkiest  days 
of  my  rfe :  ar  ,  I  hope  the  case  of  Madeira,  and  the  few  boxes  of  cigars, 
which  I  nave  to  a-.nif.gis*  for  sending  m'.l.M-t  orslers  to  your  quarters, 


will  not  taste  worse  when  you  rs fleet  that  you  have,  nlthcngh  ' 
Hciously,  been  the  means  of  enabling  me  to  recover  t 
unhoped-for  THEtEX  thopsasd  roc s D  sores. 

•'  And  now,  if  you  will  take  another  glass  of  wine,  captain,  we  will  join 

the  ladies." 

We  did  so— a  pleasant  party,  which  was  not  mv  last  ander  that  bos- 
pi!  able  roof,  enabled  me  to  know  that  my  friend  the  grocer  had  nat  said 
a  word  of  his  wife  that  was  not  the  fact,  as  well  as  to  be  able  to  recom- 
mend M'Carthy,  now  an  eminent  merchant,  to  all  my  military  friends  in 
Cork,  as  a  devilish  honest  fellow.  By  the  way,  I  have  but  one  bottle  of 
his  famous  Mastrira  lefr.  and  as  I  think  I  never  before  wrote  so  much  at 
a  stretch,  with  your  permission,  good  oatured  reader,  we  will  finish  it. 

From  ths  New  Mirror. 
THE  SPIRIT-LOVE  OF  "  IONE  S— 
(3Ir.CE   DISCOVERED  TO  BE  MISS  JOHE8.) 
nr  r».  r.  vrnin. 

Not  long  ago,  but  befote  poetry  and  pin-money  were  discovered  to  be 
cause  and  effect,  Miss  Pbebe  Jane  Jones,  was  one  of  the  most  charming 
contributors  to  a  certain  periodical  now  gone  over  "  Lethe's  wharf. 

Her  signature  was  •'  looe  S  !"  a  neat  anagram,  out  of  which  few 

would  have  picked  the  monosyllable  engTaved  upon  her  father's  brass 
knocker.    She  wrote  mostly  in  vet  so,  but  ber  prose,  of  which  you  will  pre- 
sently see  a  specimen  or  two,  was  her  better  vein — aa  being  mote  easily 
embroidered,  are)  not  cramped  with  the  inexorable  fetters  of  rhyme, 
i  Miss  Jones  abandoned  authorship  before  the  New  Mirror  was  establish, 
j  ed,  or  she  would,  doubtless,  have  been  one  of  its  paid  Contibutors — aa 
!  much  ("  we"  flatter  ourselves)  a*  could  will  be  said  of  b#r  abilities, 
j      The  beauty  of  hectics  and  hollow  chests  baa  been  w 
[  so  I  may  venture  upon  the  simple  Imagery  of  truth 
Jones  was  as  a  prize  heifer.    She  was  a  compact,  plump,  wholesome, 
clean-limbed,  beautifully- marked  animal,  with  eyes  like  ink-stands  run- 
ning over;  arid  a  mouth  that  looked,  when  she  smiled,  as  if  it  had  never  been 
ifrpened  before,  the  teeth  seemed  so  fresh  and  unhaedted.    Her  voice 
had  a  tone  clear  as  the  ring  of  a  silver  dollar ;  and  her  lungs  must  have 
been  as  sound  as  a  pippin,  for  when  she  laughed  (which  she  never  did 
unless  she  was  surprised  by  it,  for  she  loved  melancholy,)  it  was  like  the 

The^  bran-newrjieople  made  by 

-"  cared  anything  for  her  looks  ! 


Deucalion  and  Pyrrha, 
in  Mis*  Jones's  style. 

But  do  you  suppose  that  "  lune  {$■ 


What — value  the  poor  perishing  tenement  In  which  nature  had  chosen  to 
lodge  her  intellectual  and  spiritual  part!  What — care  foe  her  covering; 
of  clay  f  What— waste  thought  on  the  chain  lhat  kept  her  from  the  Pie- 
iadea,  of  which,  perhaps,  she  was  tho  lost  sister!  (who  kmws?)  And, 
more  than  all— oh  gra-.iotu  1— to  be  loved  fot  this  trumjiery  drapery  of 
her  immortal  essence ! 

Yes — imfra  dig.  as  it  may  seem  to  record  such  an  unworthy  trifle 
— the  celestial  Pbebe  had  the  superfluity  of  an  every -day  lover.  Gideon 
Klimmiu  was  willing  to  take  her  on  her  outer  inventory  alonrs.  He 
loved  her  cheeks— he  did  not  hesitate  lo  admit !  He  loved  h?r  lips— he 
sou  Id  not  help  specifying !  He  had  been  known  to  name  her  shoul- 
ders !  And,  in  taking  out  a  thorn  for  her  with  a  pair  of  tweeters  one  day, 
he  had  literally  exclaimed  with  rapture  that  she  had  a  heavenly  little 

pink  thumb !    But  of  '•  lone  S  "  be  had  nevet  spoken  a  word.  No, 

though  she  read  him  faithfully  every  effusion  that  appeared — asked  his 
opinion  of  rsvery  separate  stanza — tniked  nf  lone  &— — "  a*  the  person 
on  earth  si*  most  wished  to  see,  (for  sl.e  kept  Iter  literary  incog  )— 
Gideon  had  never  alluded  to  her  a  second  time,  and  perseveriirgly,  hate- 
fully, atrociously,  and  with  mundane  motive  only,  he  resile  industrious 
'  love  to  the  out-ide  and  visible  Pbebe !    Well  •  wcjj ! 

Contiguity  is  ssimethin*,  in  love;  and  the  r'llmmirse*  were  neighbors 
of  the  Joneses.    Gideon  had  another  advantage:  for  Ophelia  Flimmins, 
his  eldest  sister,  was  Miss  Jones's  eternally  attached  friend.    To  explain 
1  this,  I  must  trouble  the  reader  to  take  notice  that  there  were  two  streaks 
in  the  Flimmins  family.    Fat  Mrs.  Flimmins  the  mother,  (who  had 
been  dead  a  year,)  was  a  thorough  •'  man  of  bu-iness,"  and  it  was  to  her 
I  dor.  aright  and  upright  management  of  be r  husband's  wl  olesale  and  retail 
I  bat  lining  establishment  lhat  the  family  owed  its  prosperity;  for  Hero- 
I  dolus  Flimmins.  whose  name  was  on  the  sign,  was  a  flrmsylsh  kind  of 
[  sighing,  dying  man,  nnd  nobody,  coufd  ever  find  out  what  on  earth  he 
|  wanrcd.    Gideon  and  the  two  fleshy  Mi»s  Flimminses  took  after  their 
mother;  but  Ophelia,  whose  semi  translucent  frame  ssas  the  envy  of 
!  her  faithful  Pbebe,  was  with  very  trifling  exceptions,  the  perfect  model 
1  of  her  sire.    Sh«  devo-edly  loved  the  moon.    She  hnd  her  preference 
'■  in  the  stars  of  heaven.    She  abominated  the  garish  sun.    And  she  and 
I  Pbebe  met  by  nifht— on  the  sidewalk  around  their  mu'iial  r.s,-are,t  cor- 
'  ner — deeply  veiled  to  conceal  their  emotion  from  the  intruding  gate 
of  such  stars  as  they  were  not  acquainted  wtth — and  these  they  com- 
muned. 

I  never  knew,  r.or  have  I  any.  the  remotest,  suspicion  of  the  reason- 
ing by  which  these  commingled  spirits  arrived  at  the  conclusion  lhat 
there  »as  a  want  in  their  delirious  union.    They  might  have  known, 
'  indeed,  that  the  chain  of  bliss,  e\rr  so  far  extended,  breaks  off  at  )n-t  with 
i  an  imperfect  link — that  though  mustard  and  ham  may  turn  two  slices  of 
innocent  bread  into  a  sandwich,  there  will  mil  be  an  unbuffered  ositaide. 
I  B  it  they  were  yonng,  they  were  sanguine.    Pbebe,  ai  last,  believed  that 
\jn  tbo  regions  of  space  there  existed—"  wand-ring  but  not  lost"— thsj 
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attune  narwr  half  of  which  the  was  tbe  ■'  bciier" — nmr  lofty  intellect, 
capable  of  sounding  the  unfathomable  abysses  of  hm— lorao  male  essence, 
all  *ouI  and  romance,  with  whan  »he  could  aoar  finally,  arm-in-arm,  10 
the-ir  native  star,  with  00  chaige*  of  aoy  consequence  brlwtvn  ih-ir 

earthly  and  ami  si  communion.    Ii  occ  tried  10  be«  at  last  that  a  Inter 
addressed  to  him,  through  her  favourite  |«rlodiral.  might  possibly  reach 
bis  of*     Tba  fallowing,  (which  the  reader  mar  very  bkasiy  remember 
U>  have  teen,)  appealed  in  the  paper  of  the  fallowing  Suturdoy  :— 
7V  my  sns'nf  ktuiantl,  grating: 

"Where  art  thou,  bridegroom  of  my  tnull    Thy  lone  S  calls  to 

tbee  from  tin-  aciiing  vor.l  <if  ).•  r  lone.j  spirit.  VYtial  name  beaiest  thou  .» 
U  .nt  p«tb  waikest  thou  •  How  can  I,  glow-worm  like,  lift  ray  wlags 
and  show  thee  my  lamj>  of  guiding  lore  f    Thus  wing  I  the»e  words  to 

thy  dwelling-place  (for  Uiou  art,  perhaps,  a  subscriber  to  the  M  r.) 

Go— truants  !    Re.t  not  till  ye  meet  his  eye. 

"  Uui  I  must  speak  19  then  after  the  manoei  oflhlt  woild. 

"  I  am  a  poetess  of  eighteen  I 0  miners.  Kighter  n  weary  rears  have 
I  worn  this  prison  hour*  ol  Q**h,  In  which,  when  torn  from  thee,  I  was 
condemned  to  wander.  But  my  soul  is  untamed  by  its  cage  of  darkness .' 
I  remember,  and  remember  only,  the  lost  hus'-ard  of  my  spirit- world. 
I  perform,  coldly  and  scornfully,  the  unbeeveoly  necessities  of  this  tem- 
porary existence;  and  from  the  windows  of  my  prison  (black — like  the 
glimpses  of  the  midnight  heaven  they  let  in)  1  look  out  for  the  coming  of 
my  spirit-lord.    Lonely  .'  lonely  < 

•'Thou  wouMs't  know,  perhaps,  what  semblance  I  hew  sine*  my 
mortal  sepamtion  from  then.  AUt  '  the  rose,  nut  tl.»  lily,  reigns  on  my 
cheek.  1  would  not  disappoint  thee,  though  of  that  them  it  little  fear, 
for  thou  loves!  for  the  spirit  only.  B  it  hellcsrv*  not,  because  health  holds 
me  rudely  down,  and  I  seem  not  fragile  and  ready  ti  depart;  believe 
not,  oh  bridegroom  ol  my  soul !  that  1  bear  willingly  my  fleshy  falter,  or 
endure  with  patience  the  degrading  homage  to  lis  beauty.  For  then?  are 
soulless  worms  that  think  me  fair.  Ay— in  ihe  strength  and  fresh- 
ness of  my  corporeal  covering,  there  are  those  who  rejoice!  Oh!  mock- 
ery !  mockery  ! 

List  to  mo,  Ithuriel— (for  I  must  have  a  name  to  call  thee  by,  and,  lilt 
thou  breathes;  thy  own  seraphic  name  into  my  ear,  he  thou  Itburiel  ) 
List!  1  would  meet  ihee  in  the  darkness,  only!  Thou  shall  not  see 
me  with  thy  murtal  eyes  !  Penetrate  the  pa>t,  and  remember  the  smoke- 
curl  of  wavy  lightness  in  which  I  II  rated  to  llry  emhreee  !  Remember 
the  sunset  cloud  to  which  we  retired ;  the  starry  lamps  tt-i;  hun;  over  our 
slumbers!  And  on  the  softest  whisper  of  oir  v.vr.  -  U-:  thy  thoughts 
10  mine!    S|ieak  not  loud  !    Murmur!  murmur!  murmur! 


'•  Dost  thou  know,  Ithuriel,  I  would  falo  prove  10  thro  my  freedom 
frum  the  trammels  of  this  world  !  In  what  crranre  shape  rliy  accident 
of  clay  may  be  ctur,  I  know  not.  Ay,  ami  1  care  not!  I  would  thou 
wert  u  hunchback,  lttituiel  I  I  would  thou  were  disguised  as  a  monster, 
my  spirit  husband  !  So  would  I  prove  to  thee  my  elevation  shore,  mor- 
tality I  So  would  I  show  thee,  that  in  the  rongu  of  eternity  far  which 
we  were  wedd'd,  a  moment's  covering  darkens  thee  not;  lhat,  like  a 
star  sailing  through  a  cloud,  thy  brightness  is  remembered  while  It  is 
eclipsed  ;  that  thy  lone  would  recognise  thy  voice,  be  aware  of  thy  pre- 
tence, adore  toes),  as  *U»  was  celestially  wool;  ny,  though  thou  wert 
imprisoned  in  the  likeness  of  a  reptile  !  Ions)  care  fur  mortal  beautv  ! 
Ha!  ha'  ha.'— Ha!  ha!  ha! 

"Come  to  me,  Ithuriel!  My  heart  writhes  in  it*  call  for  converse 
with  tune!  I  am  sick-thoughicd !  My  spirit  wrings  its  thin  fingers  10 
play  wiio  thy  c;berlal  hair  !j  My  earthly  cheek,  though  It  obstinately  re- 
fuses to  pale,  tingles  with  lever  for  thy  coming.    Guide  me  in  the  sba- 


oi  ere — softly!  eof'ly  ! 
Address  "P."  a:  the  M  — 


-r  office. 


Thine, 


lost 


a  letter  to  •'  P." 


It  was  an  inky  night.  The  moon  was  in  her  private  chamber.  The 
star*  had  drawn  over  their  heads  the  coverlet  jf  clouds  and  pretended 
to  sleep.    The  street-lamps  heartlessly  burned  00. 

T weirs  struck  with  "  damnable  iteration." 

On  tiptoe  and  with  heating  heart  Phebe  Jane  left  her  father's  area. 
Ophelia  followed  ber  at  a  little  distance,  for  lone  was  going  to  meet  her 
t[  1 1  '.  bridegroom,  and  revive  a  retvewel  of  hi*  aate-viial  vows ;  and  she 
wished  bar  friend,  the  echo  of  her  soul,  to  orerh-ar  and  witness  tbem. 
For  oh— if  words  were  anything— if  the  soul  could  be  melted  and 
poured,  lava  like,  upon  " satin  post" — if  there  were  truth  in  feelings 
magnetic  awl  prophetic — then  was  he  who  had  responded  to,  and  corres- 
ponded with  lone  8  ,  (she  writing  to  "  I,"  and  be  to  "  P,")  the 

ideal  for  whom  she  had  long  sighed— the  lost  half  of  tire  whole  so 
mournfully  incomplete— ber  soul's  missing  and  once  spiritually  Siamesed 
twin!  His  sweet  (.men  had  rtbotsd  every  sentiment  ol  her  heart.  He 
had  agreed  with  her  thatoutsi  Je  was  nothing— that  earthly  beauty  was  poor, 
perishing,  pitiful— that  nothing  that  could  be  seen,  touched,  or  descti- 
bed  bad  anything  to  do  with  tlie  spiritually-passionate  intercourse  to 
which  their  respective  essences  aching  ly  yearned  —  that,  unseen,  un- 
heard save  In  whisper*  faint  as  a  ruse's  sigh  when  languishing  at 
they  might  meet  in  communion  blissful,  superhuman,  and  satis- 


Vat  were  fittingly  to  meet — oh  agony !  agony ! 

The  street  lamps  two  squares  off  had  b-en  taken  up  to  lay  down  gas. 
1  alia  Vrimmins  had  inwardly  marked  It.    Between  No.  126  and  No. 
more  particularly,  the  echoing  sidewalk  was  bathed  ia  unfathom- 


able night — for  there  were  vacant  lots  occupied  as  a  repository  for  used- 
up  omnibuses.  At  Ibe  must  lonely  point  there  stood  a  tree,  and,  for- 
tur  a'.ely,  this  night,  in  the  gutter  beneath  the  tree  stood  a  newly-dis- 
abled 'out  of  the  h r.iekcr broker  line — and  (sweet  omen  !)  it  was  blue  ! 
In  this  covert  conld  the  witnessing  Ophelia  lie  ptrdu,  observing  unseen, 
through  the  open  door ;  and  beneath  this  tree  was  to  lake  place  the  meet- 
ing of  souls— the  re  interchange  of  sky-hot n  vows—  the  immaterial  anion 
ol  Ithuriel  and  luae!    Bliss  !  bliss .'  eaouisue  to  anguish. 

But-ob  incontinent  vessel-Ophelia  had  blabbed  !  The  two  fat  Miss 
Flimrr.inses  were  in  the  secret — nni,  mots' ! — they  wrm  in  the  omnibus! 
Ay— deeply  in,  ami  portentously  s>lenl,  they  sat,  warm  and  v.  uamoring, 
on  either  side  of  the  lamp  probably  extinguished  for  ever !  They  knew 
not  well  what  was  to  be.  But  whatever  sort  of  thing  was  a  "marriage 
of  son),"  and  whether  "  Ithuriel"  was  body  or  nobody— mortal  man  or 
angel  in  a  blue  scarf — tlie  Miss  Fiimmintet  wished  to  tee  him.  Half  an 
hour  before  the  irystieg-trre  they  had  fann'd  tLeir  way  thither,  for  a 
thonder-itorm  was  in  the  air  and  the  night  was  intolerably  closet  and, 
climbing  Into  the  omnibus,  tbey  reciprocally  loosened  each  other  *  upper 
hook,  and  with  their  moistened  collar*  laid  starchiest  in  their  laps, 
awaited  the  opening  of  the  mystery. 

Enter  Ophelia,  as  expected.  She  laid  her  thin  band  opon  the  leather 
siring,  and  drawing  the  door  after  ber,  leaned  uul  of  its  open  window  in 
brcattilesi  suspense  and  agitation. 

lone'*  step  was  now  audible  returning  from  132.  Slowly  she  came,  but 
invisibly,  far  ft  had  grown  suddenly  pitch-dark:  ar>d  only  the  far-off  lamps, 
up  and  dawn  the  street,  served  to  guide  her  footsteps. 

Out  hark,  the  sound  of  a  heel !  He  came !  Tbey  met !  He  pressed 
hit  arm  around  her  and  drew  her  beneath  the  tree— and  with  whispers, 
suft  and  low.  leaned  breathing  to  her  ear.  Hu  was  tall.  He  waa  in  a 
clonk.  And,  oh,  •cstacy,  be  was  thin !  Bui  thinkett  ibnu  to  know,  oh 
reader  of  du<r,  what  passed  on  those  criteria]  whlapets!  Funis— 
futile,  e-irlosiry  !  Even  to  Ophelia'*  straining  ear,  tlsove  whispers  were 
inaudible. 

Something  wrong  >n  the  bowrls  of  the  tky! 

I  resounding  ros.f uf  the  omnibus — fell  drop*  of 


But  bark,  a  rumble! 
And  path!  path  !— on  ll 
ruin— Btfnlly.  fitfully ! 

"My dear!'  whi-|«erc 
the  belter  to  elude  n-cogi 

Ithuriel  started  to  find 


a,  (for  lone  bad  borrowed  her  chip  hat. 
1  as!;  Ithuriel  to  step  in." 
smear,  but  a  whisper  from  lone  re-as- 
sured lim,  and  gathering  his  cloak  around  hi*  face,  be  followed  hit 
•piril-briJn  into  the  'bus. 

Tlie  fit  Mist  Flimmtns.c»  contracted  their  otbrd  shapes,  and  made 
themselves  small  against  tlie  padded  extremity  of  tbe  vehicle ;  Ophelia 
retreated  to  the  middle,  and,  next  the- door,  on  either  side,  tat  the  starry 
biide  and  bridegroom— rail  brruthless'v  silent.  Yet  tbat*)  was  a  murmur 
—for  five  hearts  beat  within  lhat  bus's  dnode.  Until  wvmb  ;  am!  the  tain 
pelted  on  the  ronf,  pnllsful-llke  and  unpltyingly. 

But  slap .'  dash !  »  hew  !  beuvent .' — In  rushed  a  youth,  dripping,  drip- 
ping ! 

*•  Get  Ml !"  cried  lone,  over  whose  knees  he  drew  himself  like  an  eel 
pulled  through  n  hn-krt  of  contorted  other  eel*. 

"Come,  com",  yoanj  man!"  said  a  deep  bass  voice,  of  which  every- 
body bad  tomr;  faint  reroemhrnnre. 

"  Oh  .'"  cried  0110  fat  Mips  Flimrvn*. 

•  Ah  1"  screamed  the  oth'r- 

"  What  ?-dad  !"  exclaimed  Gideon  F.immins,  who  bad  dashed  into 
the  aheliciing  'bus  U>  save  his  new  bat—"  dad  here  with  a  girl !" 

But  the  fa*.  Fiirnrninses  were  both  in  convulsions.  Scream!  scream  ' 
scream ! 

A  moment  of  confusion  !  The  next  moment  a  sudden  light!  A  watch- 
man with  hit  lantern  ttood  at  the  door. 
"  Papa !"  ejaculated  three  of  the  ladies. 
"  Old  Fiiminlns! — my  heart  will  burst!"  murmured  lune. 

collar* :  and  Gideon,  all  amatemr r.i 


Thn  two  fat  girl*  hurried  on  their  col 
at  finding  blm*elf  in  *uch  a  family  pur'y 
ped  out  and  entered  into  converse  with 


1  at  midnight  in  a  lonelr  'bur 
'the  night. 


ihe  guardian  of  tbe  I 
The  rain  stopped  suddenly  and  tbe  omnibus  gave  up  its  homogeneous 
contents.  Old  Flimmim,  who  was  in  »  violent  perspiration,  gare  Gideon 
hi*  cloak  to  carry,  and  hi*  two  arms  to  his  two  pinguid  adult  pledges. 
Gideon  look  Ophelia  and  Phebe,  and  ibey  mixilrd.  Mockery  !  mockery  ' 
lone  i*  not  yet  gone  to  the  *pirii-tphere— kept  here  partly  by  the 
strength  of  the  fleshly  fatter  o-er  which  slie  mourned,  and  partly  by  the 
dove-tailed  duties  conarquent  upon  annual  Flimminsca.  Gideon  loves  her 
after  the  manner  of  tin*  world— but  sire  sight  "when  she  heart  tweet 
music"  that  her  beftur  part  is  still  unappreciated — unfathomed— "  cabin 'd, 
cribb'd,  confined !"  ^^^^ 

A  DgJECRSTiojt.—"  Some  twenty  years  ago,",  said  a  buxom  dtm.e. 
showing  us  the  antiquities  of  Deff.srd  Church,  "  we  lived  in  that  old 
building  you  see  through  tbe  windows  there.  It  was  in  ancient  times 
part  of  the  nunnery."  "  There  are  tome  strange  old  thingt  in  »urh 
placet,"  remarked  we  Inquiringly.  **  You  may  say  that,  ait/'  replied 
>he;  "and  when  we  left,  I  wouldn't  leave  them  behind  me  I  pulled 
down  the  whole  Trojan  wai— Hector  and  Andromache,  s.r—upettry- 
hanring*,  all  worked  by  the  nuns;  beautiful,  air.1'  "Ye* — well!  hare 
tou  told  them!  have  you  told  them  jet  !  where  are  they  t"  "  Ble*« 
voor  heart.  »lr !  tbey  arc  worn  out  lurg  ago  !  / Ctrl  V*t  »/>.  trad  tnmdt 
rarffti  of  'est."  «  Oh  I  oh !  oh !— we  groaned  in. pii it— parted  Hen  r 
and  Andromache,  and  made  carpets  of  them  '— ir.Vrary  Oaztttt. 
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EniTKi)  »r  joim  jtu,  r.  m.  how,  »jd  mvmn  .rirai-s 

BRITISH  PENDITTI— FREE  TRADE,  &c.  kc.  kc 
The  cool  impudence  of  curtain  Reviewers,  Editors,  Maga- 
zine-writ  en,  and  Publisher*,  over  sea  -for  we  meddle  not  with 
our  own,  just  now — is  truly  wonderful.  Abusing  our  Writers, 
our  Editors,  and  our  Publishers,  every  day,  for  thieving  and 
pilfering,  while  they  themselves  are  the  greatest  thieves  and 
pilferers  upon  the  face  of  the  earth— what  do  they  uot  deserve 


Charging  us,  year  after  year,  through  the  newspapers  and 
magazines,  with  piracy,  bad  faith,  plagiarism  and  besotted  imita- 
tion, while  some  of  the  very  best  of  them  get  their  living,  and 
others  maintain  their  position  in  society,  by  a  system  of  whole- 
sale depredation,  to  which  wrecking  and  shoplifting  were  honor- 
able and  praiseworthy  professions, — why  should  they  not  be 
dragged  from  their  hiding-places,  or  set  in  the  pillory  and  crop- 
ped, as  a  warning  to  others,  and  a  terror  to  themselves  I 

Take  them  by  and  large,  and  we  are  complaining  now  not  of 
the  small  fry— the  rubbish  aud  trumpery  of  their  periodical 
press — but  of  the  leaders  and  champions,  the  "  principalities 
and  powers," — they  are  the  most  impudent,  bare-faced  pilferers 
to  be  found  upon  earth, — the  most  faithless  and  shameless  foot- 
pads that  ever  infested  the  highways  or  by-ways  of  literature. 
Begging  and  borrowing  everywhere,  without  acknowledgment 
or  thankfulness,  and  stealing,  without  remurse  or  compunc- 
tion, whatever  they  may  happen  to  lake  a  faocy  to,— pillaging 
everybody  that  comes  in  their  way, — rifling  without  mercy 
every  creature,  whether  man  or  beast,  they  are  allowed  to 
associate  with  for  a  single  half  hour,— and  so  disguising  what- 
ever they  have  chosen  to  appropriate  to  themselves — whether 
by  begging,  barrjwiny,  or  stealing — a*  the  gypsies  do  their 
horses  in  the  south  of  Europe,  by  changing  the  colour,  by  crop- 
ping the  inane,  or  by  fastening  new  tails,  with  I  or  t  lops  and  fet- 
locks to  match,  till  it  is  no  uncommon  thing  for  them  to  sell 
back  what  they  have  pilfered  to  the  original  owner,  for  a  good 
round  price,— altering  even'  ear-mark,  and  counterfeiting  so 
adroitly,  when  hard-pushed,  as  oftentimes  to  cheat  ooe  another 
—and even  themselves:  alike  insensible  to  the  claims  of  com- 
mon decency,  and  to  the  claims  of  common  honesty  ; — there  is 
nothiDg  for  it,  in  dealing  with  them  as  they  deserve,  but  the 
dog-whip. 

Enriched  and  even  eharact> n:<</  by  what  they  have  obtained 
under  false  pretences,  from  all  the  authors,  and  all  the  langua- 
ges of  Europe,— by  what  they  have  begged,  borrowed  or  stolen 
from  the  most  reuowned  willing*  of  every  age  and  country— 
writings  which  they  never  scruple  to  transmute,  or  emasculate, 
or  garble,  or  overlay,  to  suit  their  purposes,  and  put  off  upon  the 
people  for  their  own:— these  ihieving  peudiiti  have  the  hardi- 
hood to  set  themselves  up  for  patterns  of  good  behaviour;  they 
claim  to  be  revered  fur  their  manliness  and  good  faith,— nay. 
even  tor  their  modesty,  and  originality,  and  forbearance,  while 
they  arraign  rs,  the  writers  and  Publishers  of  America,  for  the 
very  things  of  which  they,  our  accusers,  are  ten  thousand  times 
more  guilty  than  we  aie !  Must  we  continue  to  bear  this  pa- 
tiently—murmuring, "pour  on  !  we  •all  endure  r  if  so,  God 
help  us ! 

And  now  for  two  or  three  of  the  samples  we  promised  the 
other  day.  Thatthere'  may  be  no  mistake,  we  shall  give  chap- 
ter and  verse,  and  '.There  entirely  proper,  name-. 

In  :he  Hntish  and  Foreign  Medical  Review  for  April,  183?), 
(by  and  by  we  may  go  further  back )  there  i <  a  paper  purport ing 
to  be  a  reiteu  nj  the  character  and  ,rnt<       of  John  Hunter  ;  a 


very  eloquent  and  powerful  paper,  by  no  less  a  personage  in  the 
world  of  literature  and  science,  than  "  WdliamB.  Carpenter, 
Member  of  the  Royal  College  of  Surgeons,  London  :  late  Pre- 
sident of  the  Royal  Medical  and  Royal  Physical  Societies,  and 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  Hotanntcal  Society,  Edinburgh  ;  and  leo 
turer  on  Forensic  Medicine  in  the  Bristol  Medical  School" ! 
JVegive  the  gentleman's  lilies  at  full  length,  out  of  respect  to 
the  gentleman's  own  title-page.  Well— and  where  do  you 
think  the  reviewer  found  the  paper  he  has  given  to  the  world  at 
an  account  of  the  character  and  writings  of  John  Hunter  ?  You 
might  guess  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  still  be  as  far  from  the  (ruth 
as  ever.  Why,  if  you  can  believe  such  a  thing  possible,  it  is  a 
translation  from  the  writings  of  one  William  Ellery  Charming— 
a  North  American  savage — or  a  D.  D. — or  something  of  the  sort, 
if  we  are  not  strangely  mistaken,  who  flourished  somewhere 
about  the  beginning  of  the  eighteenth  or  nineteenth  century. 
We  cannot  be  mistaken  there.  Altered  in  some  few  particu- 
lars, to  be  sure,  from  Channing's  Remarks  on  the  character  and 
writings  of  John  Milton,  it  is  substantially  the  same  through- 
out, as  a  whole.  Opinion  after  opinion  is  expressed  in  the  very 
same  language — the  name  of  John  IIoktm  being  substituted  for 
that  of  Join*  Milton!  The  criticisms  are  the  same,  and  the 
weighty  inferences  the  same  throughout !— and  occasionally  the 
most  laughable  substitutions  occur— as,  for  example:— 


01  <M»H»IM.. 

"  U'uhvrat  meaning  to  disparage 
the  "Triatisk  on  Chkijtiis 
DocTRtus,"  »o  nmy  ««y  ihit  it 
uwn  very  murh  of  Uir  attention 
«  hit  h  it  ha»  .-uriuil  to  the  fuT-e  of 
lu  autliot.  \\  c  valce  it  rljiffly  a. 
thowin;  ui  tlio  ntit  rl  of  Mil. TOM  on 
that  «.ut'j«ct,  which  above«ll  othci*. 
p-.-twi  u[M'ti  men  ./  thought  anJ 
sensibility.- 

The  curious  will  find  other 


DR.  ClKri"TIt. 

o  Without  meaning 
irw  "Truiis!  or  thi 

1KD  IRFLAMMtTIOK  !  "  we  Riaj  «By 

that  It  »«ri  <trj  much  of  Um>  at- 
tention which  ii  ha*  excited  to  the 
pr/vious  fame  o  it»  author.  We 
lulu*  It  chit-fly  a*  allowing  us  Um 
mtoo—  of  a  matter— on  a  subject 
which,  abo*e  »JI  mher»,  pteites 
itself  upon  the  attention  of  tht 
Piysieian  or  Svr/seon.'' 

xamples  contained,  psge  after 


page,  in  a  clever,  honest,  and  straightforward  pamphlet  by 
Martyn  Paine,  M.D.,  A.M.,  of  the  New  York  University,  1841. 
Talk  about  stealing  brooms  ready  made !— what  is  ibmt  to 
stealing  brooms  and  offering  them  for  sale  to  a  next-door  neigh- 
bour, with  the  maker's  brand  upon  every  leaf  and  twig  of  the 
stuff ;  and  then  to  think  of  hiding  them,  as  Robert  Walsh, 
Junior,  Esquire,  the  "American  gentleman,"  if  we  may  belieTe 
his  own  dictionary,  used  to  hide  >be  golden  w  ords  he  stole 
from  one  Burke— a  somewhat  celebrated  Irish  orator— like 
red-hot  thunderbolts  in  a  snow-bank  ! 

Aud  now  for  another  case.  We  have  all  heard  of  the  West- 
minster Review  ;  and  most  nf  us  have  read  passages  from  it  im 
the  newspapers,  if  nothing  more.  It  has  been  thought  well 
di»posed  towards  these  United  States,  chiefly  because  from  the 
very  beginning  it  has  made  war  upon  the  Quarterly  and  the 
Edinburgh.  Well— some  years  ago, before  Dr.  John  Bowring, 
ihe  principal  editor,  was  in  his  dotage,  he  got  a  native  Ameri- 
can to  furnish  a  paper  for  the  Westminster  Review,  about 
America.  The  article  was  *et  up,  and  a  proof  sent  to  the 
author.  All  right !  Some  time  after,  the  article  itself  having 
appeared  (in  the  W.  R.  for  January,  1826),  the  author  had 
occasion  to  refer  to  it,  and  not  a  litile  to  his  amazement,  you 
may  be  sure,  he  found  half  a  dozen  paragraphs  omitted,  and 
whole  pages  of  new  matter  introduced,  containing  opinions 
directly  the  reverse  of  those  he  had  always  entertaiucd,  and 
openly  avowed  !— What  was  to  be  done  ?  The  shrewd,  crafty, 
presumptuous,  and  very  plausible  editor  had  obtained  a 
concession  or  two  in  the  hurry  of  proof  reading,  which,  under 
the  ingenious  manipulation  of  Editorship,  had  gradually,  and 
syllable  by  syllable  as  it  were,  taken  upon  itself  the  offensive 
shape  complained  of.  There  was  nothing  fur  it  now  but  a 
quarrel,  and  a  refusal  ever  to  write  another  word  for  the  West- 
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,  if  we  do  not  unmake,  another  paper  wi« 
■  way  at  the  lime  for  it,  ntvl  nearly  [unshed,  at  the  desire 
of  no  less  a  personage  than  Jeremy  Bca'hnm  himself,  the  sole 
proprietor  of  the  W.  K. 

It  is  hard  to  forgive  treachery.  And  the  palaces  complained 
•if,  are  really  <.f  a  nature  so  extraordinary,  thai  -h<-  only  wonder 
:s  lio.v  an  American  r.:o'..i  be  silent  sn  long  u:ider  the  lulpnta- 
'.iun  of  authorship.  The  reviewer  wa*  Jenling  with  the  t,t<r<!- 
'vrt  «f  Amrrtta.  and  had  before  him.  among  other  works,  no 
less  than  four  different  orations,  then  just  delivered  ;  one  hy 
Daniel  Webber,  one  by  Charles  Sprague.  and  two  i.y  Edward 
Everett.  Of  all  these,  lie  spoke  as  they  deserved,  liir.  wha; 
says  the  editor—  Pr.  John  Buwring  '.  Let  h  ut  speak  for  him- 
self: (See  page  VXi.)  'Tt  is  now  totally  unnecessary  to  answer 
■such  idle  talk  as  this,  cither  by  reasoning  on  the  nature  of  lite- 
rature, or  by  an  appeal  to  tact.  \V herever  men  assemble  toge- 
ther in  society,  and  siill  retain  i'.e  passions  and  a  flee  turns  with 
which  they  ure  naturally  endowed,  there  are  materials  enough 
lor  literature,  popiry  and  eloquence.  Should  the  scene  of  their 
habitation  he  laid  amidst  a  country  of  hold  and  romantic  fea- 
•ures,  it  is  possible  that  this  circumstance  may  have  it»  effect 
upon  the  ideas  of  individuals  W  t!,-r  ei, .!«.«.«...»  0/  :h,m  ('. } 
Should  it  be  supposed  that  tradition.  ancestry,  and  history  are 
necessary  ingredient.*  in  the  composition  of  literary  or  poetical 
works  of  grout  excellence,  which  is  a  mistake,  ('.  I  tliey  will 
nev-  r  be  found  wanting.  These  '  discontented  democrats,"  even 
>u  their  first  arrival,  had  a  country  and  ancestors  to  look  back 
•o,  either  with  lingering  and  romantic  tenderness,  or  with  bitter, 
Hut  not  less  romantic  and  poetical  leelings  ot  disappointment 

and  disgust.    Since  that  tune  these  so  ,-ssors  of  the  '  patjan 

-avages  '  have  made  a  history  and  a  name  for  rA-w  h->,  So  tlmt 
ic-ording  to  the  theory  of these  sagacious  persons  tr,emsr!r>-r,  the 
".mtrriali*  of  a  n-jfir.  literature,  are  not  by  any  means  found 
wanting."  And  now  -  oeads  up '  The  doctor  yon  see  is  fright- 
fully in  earnest  :  bavins  certain  confused  notions,  on  the  sub- 
iect  of  Free-trade,  that  everlasting  pmt/le  to  men,  with  more  of 
poetry  than  common  sense  —  in  the  place  where  their  brains 
ought  to  be— and  not  much  of  that  "Whether  a  n<i' ■.<:■■  litem- 
■ore  be  one  jot  more  valuable  than  an  impor'ed  one,  is  a  ipies- 
tioii  which  we  think  '  wr.  the  Portor,  not  wr  the  author  ''  de- 
pends vorv  much  upon  wh:ch  hap|-ens  to  be  the  '•-«',  «i  the 
'most  conducive  to  the  :npp 'aess  of  •ueie-y."  Now  jus:  apply 
this  r"asoniiig  to  other  Manufacture*,  and  we  should  still  be 
.t::  p'  o  tin'T  our  Uriel, «  and  1  or  oat  Is  ;  our  hits  and  our  shoes ;  our 
oiitbstr.nes.  ready  bill:,  aid  mayhap  churches  and  church- 
ward- ready  furnished  :  nay  our  very  tUhernu-n  our  soldiers 
and  our»ailor.*--CrUf  wives  and  our  sweethearts  -to  say  nothing 
of  oi:r  opinion*,  our  little  ones,  and  our  political  or  religious 
tkith;  since  it  cannot  he  denied  that  m  th>-  tnnmn  ir.  our  manu- 
factures, whether  of  hobnail-  or  bricks;  of  cotton  cloth  or 
soit-soap :  of  tombstones  or  church-yards  ;  of  sailors  or  husband- 
men :  oT  shoemaker*,  or  lawyers,  or  editors,  would  never  'hap- 
pen to  he  the  '..  v,"  *  nor  '  mftil  eondwin-  !■>  !'<■  h"j>pi»«S*  of  Hf 
'  ■•tt!v :'  if,  by  >'■•  st  is  meant  only  the  A,  st   f...  wm't;  the 

tvwt,  in  pounds,  shillings  ncd  pence,  the  only  standard  of 
worth,  ever  acknowledged  by  these  io  ig-sigh  ted ,  deep- tli  inking 
philosophers  over-sita:  or  if  the  "happones?  of  society "  depends 
r-lrtgrlhr.  -  upon  thee..,.;  of  product  m;i,  as  pr.  John  Buwring.  and  a 
host  of  wor  hies  li tile  ami  big,  who  pre  o: h  their  doctrine  through 
Tie  iintish  press,  pretend  M  hclitv  ■  whether  knaves  or  dtipe« 
we  shall  not  stop  to  empanel  while  the  British  g  ovenntu  n  • , 
old  every  other  government  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  with  a 
nimbi.ful  of  common  sense,  and  all  the  communities  0f  earth, 
are  practising  another. 

In  the  beginning,  our  soldiers  arc  icihe  rlamsiest  and  cosili- 
•st    and  so  were  our  nails.     Why  t  ot  send  to  the  prince  „l 


Hcsse-Cassfl, or  to  Switzerland,  for  the  former;  as  our  British 
father's  did,  who:,  they  undertook  our  subjugation  by  contract, 
because  we  had  set  up  for  ourselves  and  begun  to  manufacture 

opinions  for  the  I'.oroe-rr.arkei. — an1  have  thorn  furnished  at  SO 
much  a  head  I  or  to  Pj  itih  in  g  li  a  tu  for  the  Infer,  paying  whatever 
they  might  choose  to  ask.  provided,  on  the  whole,  it  were  some- 
what rW-.  iti  the  on-set,  than  to  Manufacture  for  our- 
selves > 

Ob-erve  their  nrgutne-nt  *he  argument  of  people  who  have 
made  us  pav  from  f,  >  1-'.'  cent*  to  S7  l-'-i  a  yard  tor  long-cloths, 
and  British  eott<-:is,  not  to  he  compared  for  strength,  finish  or 
durability,  with  our  home-made  cotton  cloths,  now  retailiug 
from  six  to  (if: een  cents  a  yard  over  the  whole  length  and 
breadth  of  our  lend  :  of  people,  who  made  us  pay  from  ten  to 
tweutv-five  cents  a  pound  for  nails  by  the  cargo,  every  way  in- 
ferior to  those  you  may  buy  ti.'rmxt  nm;  tvarrr  at  a  country- 
store,  by  the  single  pound,  for  six  or  seven  cents.  How  should 
we  have  known  how  grossly  and  cruelly  we  had  been  cheated 
hv  ihe  manufacturers  of  Europe,  if  we  had  never  set  up  for  our- 
selves ?  With  woollens  it  was  the  same  these  are  but  samples 
that  we  have  mentioned.  And  is  it  not  worth  all  it  haa  cost 
us,  to  find  it  out  ■  Our  matiu'actu-es  were  of  the  clumsiest  and 
the  costliest,  to  begin  with  .instead  of  being  the  and  the 
. -/ir  ■•:;,■>■(,  But  what  of  that:  We  have  saved  countsess  millions 
to  the  country,  by  our  very  b'.miib  riug.  The  gentlemen  philoso- 
phers over-sea  may  weil  complain  for  we  have  found  thetn  out ; 
and  we  are  twenty  millions  strong.  But  to  their  argument.  Your 
manufactures  can  never  be  •  of  the  >,-. nor  '  mosf  coaincife 
f„  th>  K.ipvn's*of  $'je«t*t:  till  they  have  been  long  established. 
That's  clear.  But  they  never  can  he  long  established  — till  they 
have  begun.  That's  clear.  And  iliey  never  ought  to  he  begun, 
so  long  as  you  can  have  them  oW/.o-  from  abroad  — tJiat  is, 
at  lesscost.'m  pounds,  sh.llings,  and  pence  I  Lo,  the  reasoning 
of  theMi  mt2htv0P.es,  who,  nfter  turning  the  world  upside  down 
in  their  paper  dormitorie<,  atid  pigeon-holes,  and  whittling- 
shops,  have  come  hither  also  I 

Rut,  continues  the  doctor,  in  the  shameless  interpolation 
complained  of:  but  ••  we  limy  here,  though  in  .1  matter  so  alien 
from  0011-1  derations  of  pr.  ht  and  Jo».s.  apply  the  Jiriuciples  of 
free  trade.  If  a  iiirf  literature  is  no!  good,  or  cannot  he  ctil- 
10,  iled  -o  advatitoge'iuslv,  let  it  •>:>  e  way  to  the  imported  one, 
mid  be  crushed."  That  is -if  your  r.aliv  e  tniritia  are  not  so 
good,  or  cannot  be  cultivated  so  advantageously  -that  i*,  »o 
c/i.'oy' v  (for  the  argument  means  that,  or  it  means  nothing)  let 
it  give  wav  to  the  imported  one— foreign  mercenaries— and 
be  mifh-ui  '  Native  authuu  ate  our  best  militia.  Our  bul- 
wark', our  entrenchments,  our  whole  ['rentier,  must  he  lined 
with  .uo'M-e  authors,  or  we  are  lost.  Strangers  cannot  he  ex- 
pected to  under* land,  much  less,  to  light  for,  institution*  wholly 
opposed  to  those  which  they  have  been  brought  up  to  believe 
the  bos-,  and  lo  revere  ac  ■  irdingl;,  .  And  «o  with  opinions- 
We  mu«t  manufacture  opinions  f  ,r  ourselves  if  we  go  abroad 
fur  them,  inching  em  s  ue  u~. 

'•  The  natural  e.  urse  of  things,  however,"  continues  our  L . 
L.  D.  "  is,  -hat  while  tint  ion  is  thinly  peopled,  and  when  the 
division  «f  labor  i-  no!  carried  i>  extent,  its  literature  will 
be  borrowed  from  collitignal  nations  ;  when  however,  a  love 
on.teratnrc  is  generated,  nod  a  certain  portion  of  ease  may  be 
hud  ii-nie  tor  the  purpoK'<  o''edn.:iU  n.  'he  natural  workings  of 


the  mind  ol  til  n't  v, 
That  is.  when  a  1 


n  him  10  the  production  of  lnera'uie. 


■erhne  broad-cloth  from 


ad  is 

t  nc^  W  itilislicd  am  nig  a  psopie-  and  "  0  ccttai-i  portion  of 
ea-e  laid  asideforthe  purposes  of  education,"  the  natural  work- 
ings of  the  mind  of  man  will  set  him  to  making  superfine  broad- 
elolh  f;r  himseif  I 

laasmurli  as 'he  ?,xfr.»ii,se  of  home  =r,nvtb.  W)C  he 
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tially  more  interesting,  more  intelligible,  and  better  adapted  to  j 
the  habiu  of  thought  and  feeling  of  its  readers,  than  any  foreign 
composition,  it  will  not  fail  of  speedily  becoming  popular,  and 
of  outstripping  all  strange  roinpehtors  in  the  race  of  fame. 
For  literature,  read  superfine  broadcloth  ;  and. judge  of  the  ar- 
gument, by  facts.  Were  American  broadcloths  popular  at 
home.'  Did  they  ever  outstrip  all  strong  competitors,  before 
they  were  well-established  ?  And  could  they  ever  have  been 
well-established,  if  these  doctrine*  of  Free-trade  were  true  « 
So  long  as  our  people  could  buy  better  and  cheaper  broadcloth, 
than  they  could  make,  ihcy  were  fools  for  making  it — nay, 
fool*  for  in  inc;  to  make  it,  if  the  free-lrade  theory  be  safe. 
But,  in  the  beginning,  they  could  always  buy  broadcloth,  and 
ereothing  el-e,  even  literature,  better  and  <■/.■  iper  than  they 
could  make  it.  Of  coufse,  therefore,  they  were  never  to  he- 
gin-  "Man  never  is— but  always  to  be'* -  a  manularturer  for 
himself. 

"If  the  analogy  of  youth  and  age  in  literature,  and  the  same 
epochs  in  the  life  of  man  may  be  maintained,"  continues  the 
doctor,  in  what  he  most  undoubtedly  meant  lor  English,  "  it  is 
very  possible  that  the  foreign,  but  older  and  more  chastened  and  ^ 
sober  literature  {broadcloth  '.  )  may  exert  a  wholesome  influence 
upon  its  mure  youthful  rival,  which  will  probably  partake 
of  the  exuberance  and  extravagance  of  minority.  In  thisji  'int 
of  view,  the  influence  of  British  literature  (that  is,  of  British 
broadcloth  !)  may  be  most  ralutary  on  the  rising  literature  of 
America,  (always  meaning  the  broadcloth  ef  America).  It  is 
rery  true  that  as  long  as  literature  (broadcloth)  bear?,  a  potent 
sway  over  the  minds  of  its  lovers,  the  literature  (broadcloth)  . 
of  an  aristocrat  c  and  corrupt  country,  may  not  be  benelicial  to 
the  citizens  of  a  new  and  free  democratic  State.  In  this  respect, 
probably,  the  literature  (broadcloth)  of  this  country  may  bo  in- 
jurious to  America,  and  it  were  to  be  wished,  that  the  prosper t 
of  such  injury  should  stimulate  the  writers  of  the  Aeic  World, 
to  the  produc  tions  of  works  in  hirmony  with  their  institutions." 
Bravo !  broadcloth  forever!  Compare  the  first  part  of  this 
argument  with  the  last — and  then  say,  whether  our  L.  L.  D.  is 
not  one  of  those  profound  reasoners,  who,  if  you  let  them  have 
their  own  way,  and  give  them  rope  enough,  arc  sure  to 
hang  themselves.  Was  ever  any  mortal  man  more  completely 
bound  up  ? 

Nevertheless— here  he  begins  to  rub  his  eyes  and  look  about 
him,  and  try  to  unwind— nevertheless,  he  adds:  "considering 
the  matter,  however,  in  a  more  literary  point  of  view,"  (a  view 
almost  too  absutd  for  laughter,)  "  we  must  continue  to  think 
that  the  study  of  British  authors  (that  is,  the  consumption  of 
British  broadcloth)  can  hare  no  ether  than  a  benelicial  result!"  { 
Good!    One  paragraph  more,  and  we  have  done  with  Doctor  j 
Bowring.    We  hope,  foreveT.    "  Violtnt  exaggeration  ts  the  , 
character  of  American  literature  at  the  present  day:  "    Bear  in  ; 
mind  that  the  Review  is  written  by  an  American,  and  pur- 
ports to  deal  with  the  orations  of  Webster,  and  Everett,  and 
Sprague,  and  with  a  message  of  President  Hunroe !    "  Violent 
exaggeration  in  the  character  of  American  literature  at  the  pre-  ; 
sent  day,  and,  compared  with  the  chaster  and  more  rational  stifle 
of  our  best  tenters,"  (that  of  John  Bowring  L.  L.  D. — of  the 
two  Mills — of  Austin,  or  of  Alexander  Macauly,  for  example!)  ^ 
"  the  style  of  the  North  American  authors  ts  usually  the  rant  and 
unmeaning  vehtinrnn  of  a  strolling  Thespian,  when  placed  he  - 
side  the  calm,  appropriate,  and  expressive  delivery  of  an  iiccomp-  j 
lished  actor !"  There's  modesty  for  you !  Keep  in  mind,  we  pray 
you,  that  these  are  Doctor  John  Bowring's  opinions  of  Daniel 
Webster,  of  Edward  Everett,  of  Charles  Sprague,  and  of  James 
Munroe ! 

The  interpolation  of  Dr.  B.  ends  with  the  following  para- 
graph:—" We  have  distinguished  a  few  of  the  remarkable  pas- 


sages by  italics.  Sometimes  the  reader  will  find  the,  remark- 
able parts  the  worst,  sometimes  the  best  of  the  paragraph, 
and  often  composed  in  a  spirit  «•,>•?'.  3,  of  ,i  less  l  itiated  e xpre c 
so-m."    There's  (or  you.! 

P.  S.  Upon  further  consideration,  we  have  been  led  to  be- 
lieve that  apologies  and  explauaw  ns  were  offered  by  Doctor  B., 
which,  at  the  time,  were  satisfactory  to  the  author;  and  that  he 
consented  to  wri'.c  another  article  lor  the  Westmius'er,  wh.ch 
was  actually  in  type— wbeu  happening  to  see  a  revise, after  he 
had  corrected  the  proof,  he  found  the  same  digraceful  treachery 
at  work,  withdrew  the  paper,  and  refused  ever  to  write  another 
line  for  the  Westminster,  even  to  oblige  his  friend,  Jeremy 
Benlhani. 

And  now  for  the  last  case  of  Eritish  pilfering  and  rascality, 
we  propose  to  mention,  till  we  have  another  leisure  afternoon. 
Some  lour  year*  ago,  a  work  appeared  in  this  country,  under 
the  title  of  M'die.il  Jurisprudence,  by  I*aac  Ray,  now  superin- 
tendent of  the  Insane  hospital  at  Augusta,  Me.  It  was  a  book 
of  great  value— a  well-considered,  original  and  philosophical 
treatise,  altogether  superior  to  anything  which  had  appeared, 
upon  a  subject  of  transcendent  importance  to  the  legal  and 
medical  professions.  Well,  this  very  book  was  republished  at 
London — page  for  page— and  letter  fur  letter,  even  to  the  typo- 
graphical errors,  sonic  of  which  were  laughable  enough— very 
soon  after  it  appeared  in  this  country.  But  bow  ?— honestly, 
handsomely,  and  all  above  hoard  ?  No— hot  in  the  following 
shape,  •'  .1  treatise  on  Medical  Jurisprudence,  \c.  Sec,  by  I. 
Ray,  M.  D.— with  an  introductory  essay  t>>;  T.  S>pi!lman,M.  P., 
London,  lS3fi."  Well,  and  what  then  I  Why  then,  in  the  first 
place,  there  is  not  only  uo  "Introductory  Essay,"  but  not  so 
uiU'-h  as  one  single  additional  word,  saving  those  above  under- 
scored,  in  the  whole  book  !  The  dedication  1*  left  out;  and  nut 
a  syllable  appears,  whereby  the  reader  might  be  led  to  suppose 
it  an  American  book!  Of  course,  therefore,  Dr.  Spillman— a 
friend  perhaps— a  fellow  countryman  certainly,  of  Dr.  Carpenter, 
the  translator  of  William  E.  Chatming  into  medical  English- 
meant  to  pass  off  the  preliminary  news  of  Dr.  Ray,  which  are 
the  soui  of  the  book,  fur  his  own  "  Introductory  E»ay.'  Was 
there  ever  such  matchless  impudence !-  out  of  England,  we 
mean,  of  course. 

Another  edition  of  Dr.  Hay's  book  has  appeared  at  Edinburgh. 
Not  a  word  is  there  le£t  in  it  however,  showing  the  author  to  be 
an  American  ;  except  perhaps  a  change  of  "  uur  country."  in 
the  dedication  to  "America."  Here  too,  the  typographical  er- 
rors are  carefully  republished. 

Stay  !— there  is  yet  another  case,  that  of  the  papers  on  China 
and  Chinese  literature,  stolen  from  Pickering,  or  Dupenceau, 
we  forget  which,  and  republished,  word  for  word,  in  a  British 
Journal  of  the  highest  pretensions.  And— but  we  forbear.  We 
should  nerer  stop,  were  we  once  to  eater  upon  the  field  now 
opening  upon  us.  For  example.  Some  seven  or  eight  years 
ago,  a  friend  happening  to  lake  up  a  number  of  the  London 
Literary  Gazette,  lound  therein  a  review  of  a  book,  entitled 
"  Narrative  of  Adventures  among  the  Nootka-Soond  Indians, 
by"_ he  forgets  the  name.  It  was  just  published  and  purport- 
ed to  be  altogether  a  new  work.  "  What  was  my  astonish- 
ment," says  he,  in  telling  the  story  "  to  find  on  reading  the  ar- 
ticle, that  it  was  nothing  more  nor  less  than  'Jewell's  Karratv*,' 
which  had  been  the  delight  of  all  the  boys  of  my  age  some 
twenty  years  before !" 

But  enough— enough— these  are  the  men  who  charge  Ame- 
rican publishers  with  pilfering!  and  American  author*  with 
stealing  their  brooms  ready  made  ! 

Lady  Maui  BaaoT.  relict  of  the  late  (i..vinor  l«ricral  of  Caniuu 
with  b<T  family,  have  arrived  in  this  city,  on  brr  »oy  U>  England. 
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Thb  Abtist  ajid  Ladies'  Wobxp. — These  two  monthlies  ua  ynb- 
lukti.  After  a  few  days,  limy  mill  be  inter- grafted,  unaX  appear  like 
"  two  faces  under  oneLood."  So  much  the  better.  At  lira  dollar*  a 
year,  flourishing  together,  w*  can  see  no  good  ri'iion  why  ibey  should 
nut  be  a  sure  fortune  far  the  proprietor.  Heretofore,  wr  have  had  ra- 
ther a  prejudice  against  the  Ann  >t;  havt-g  wtn  but  one  or  t»  o  numSrn, 
which  were  to  be- puffed,  and  be-.panertMl  by  the  uewspip-r-people,  tint 
it  turned  nor  stnninrhs,  nod  thsl's  t>i.-  truth.  Flimrey,  showy,  and  f.dl 
•  if  pretension,  wp  were  atns/  >d  to  s«-  it  in  <.uch  ln;h  favor :  and  •<>  with 
the  Lathes'  Wom.n — we  lis  1  never  happened  to  see  but  here  and  there 
a  »tray  number;  and  were  favorably  impressed  with  but  itw  circum- 
stance—that of  the  editorship  bring  in  th*  hnndu  of  a  woman  who  would 
b"  sere  to  mske  It  jutt  »uch  a  Wont,  n  a*  you  see  in  tba  big  rain-diop 
thai  puritict  the  lily  and  washes  the  wild-ross*  and  sweet-briar,  while 
;  with  all  the  tint*  of  the  iky  and  nil  the  plessantrr  business  of 
wo  hare  tome  to  ihii  aggregate  number,  the  last  of  ibe  old 
eerie*,  and  the  first  flower.  »i  ;hut,  whose  Trull  wo  are  to  have  in  the 
new  series,  and,  in  good  sooth,  arc  not  merely  pleased,  but  delighted  with 
the  promise  it  holdt  for.h. 

We  have  read  the  whole — that  it,  ail  the  beat  papor*  we  have  read 
with  enre,  wondering  the  while,  how  such  a  monthly  could  be  furniab- 
ed.  with  such  costly  etnbelli.bment*  and  such  capital  wtiting,  for  i*w> 
d*llart  a  year —and  we  havn  .kimnwd  over  the  real,  in  such  a  way  as 
to  be  able  to  judge  of  tbeir  general  nope  and  purpose. 

People  are  beginning  to  turn  up  their  notes  at  fashion  plates,  and  to  talk 
about  the  Armslne**  and  emptiness  of  otir  monthly  literature.  But  if  all 
they  say  were  true— if  our  monthly  literature  were  ai  empty  and  showy, 
as  idle  and  unimpressive  as  they  pretend — what  then  1  Wboee  fault 
would  It  be?  People  cump  sin  of  dancing-women  upon  the  itage— of 
i  and  fire-eater*,  and  horse*  and  elephants — and  like  the  news- 
,  are  always  talking  about  the  legitimate  drama;  "Shakapenre 
and  tlx)  mnsirel  glass**."  Still,  it  is  found  that  horses  and  olaphants,  and 
musical  glasses  pay— while  Shalspeere  does  not :  that  ground  and  lofty 
tumbling  are  pro6table,  and  that  diinclng- women  bring  full  bouses— and 
put  money  in  youi 
benches  and  a  bai 


for  having  y.nce 


jou  will  be 


to  like  it  better  and 

with  i'.  at  you  are  certain 


le— while  the  legitimate  drama  is  played  to  empty 
.t  trestnry.  And  if  so — whose  fault  Is  it  Are 
i  create  a  relish  for  tile  hd"ty  nnd  impassioned — the  devout 
— among  a  people,  who  prove  by  evidence  that  cannot  be  mis- 
Utile  tbey  rare  for  a.iyihiag  but  amaaement.  As  we)!  hope 
the  burning  dust  underneath  oitr  feet,  into  its  ancient  "  hero- 
ind  blostomt-monument.  and  pelnc«*-eve.  and 
ive  all  bad  their  day,  and  we  must  have  ours.  To 
fashion  a  soul  "  under  the  ribs  >f  death,''  were  no  idle  undertaking,  wo 
promise  you,  cither  for  newspapers  or  manager*.  The  people — whether 
Men  or  Women — the  er ort.1!  must  re-ertale  themselves.  We  cannot 
he'n  the  matter  much,  till  they  Ho,  with  all  our  face-making.  And  to 
talk  about  leading  puMic  opinion! — jwib  \ — y.iu  might  as  well  try  to 
lead  the  fall*  of  Niacin,  in  »ij»v  the  breathing  of  the  summet^alr.  to 
st  op  'he  moulting  of  the  birds  r.1,1  blossoms.  Tho  most  you  can  do,  is  to 
Le!;>  it  ik  little,  this  way  or  thut — a  hairsbteadth  or  so,  at  tho  moat ;  al- 
»n;«  observine  that  the  f«,Hr  ::  goes,  the  rfnore  easily  it  is  turned— il 
turned  at  all  —  if  yoo  try  tn  nop  it,  otherwi^t  than  at  a  oertain  angle,  it 
g.j«.  through  you  like  a  cannon-ball— if  yon  try  to  lam  it,  and  fail— you 
are  crushed,  or  your  btalna  are  spattered  ujion  ibe  door  post  of  your  pub- 
lishing offir*-  As  with  the  UfitimaJt  drama,  so  is  it  with  literature, 
ar-d  e<peosaiiy  with  the  magazine htet alure  uf  tho  day.  Shakapeare  and 
the  musir^l  gkuscs,"  Il  muH  lie  now,  as  it  was  in  tho  days  of  Oliver 
(ioldiOktib,  wr—  the  musical  z.\4**n  and  Sbakspeare.  Wblt-b  is  the  bel- 
ter of  the  two  ?  Shakspearc  on  i  the  musical  glasses— Shakspesim  or 
•he  musical  glasses— or,  the  miuical  glasses  first  and  Shakspeare  after- 
ward. ?  Choose  ye  this  doy,  whom  ye  will  serve— ye,  the  reading  peo- 
ple  o:   America?    The  newspaper,,  wh.lber  duly  «  weekly  or  half 


wi-a'<ly,  th 

character.  If  you  want  sobriety,  strength,  and  something  Tory  dull 
er.d  tires. .me,  betake  yourself  to  the  quarterlies,  and  much  good  may  they 
.lu  yoa.  If  you  prefer  the  tpnghtly,  tbe  pleasant,  the  encouraging,  and 
the  not  so — very — ilr««im<v  or  the  vrrf  clever,  tbe  monthlies  are  the 
thing.  On  tbe  contrary,  if  y.*i  wsnt  to  be  kept  awake  and  stirring,  to  be 
msde  belter  and  wiser  ansl  liapjiier,  from  year's  end  to  y«ar's  end— hay  '. 
fur  tlio  weeklies  '  and  the  dunes'  an!  the  mnnlhUs  '  and  the  qimnerlte.  ! 
alwsys  taking  caro  i>  ch  '  i«e  'he  one  you  are  pretty  sure  to  be  the  beat; 


longer  you  have  rood  it,  and  iieH>ifi?d 
to  do.  after  a  while— if  )ou  hive  paid  up  for  it  like  a  man,  or  lather  tike) 
n  woman,  for  womeu  are  much  ibe  lionester  of  tbe  two  in  all  these  mat- 

t  •-'!•>. 

There's  a  «pfcimen  of  \hf  legitimate  drama  for  you  in  tbe  Sjuthem 
Literary  Messenger  ;  ar.utlier  in  tbe  Magnolia  ;  and  another  in  ibe  Boa- 
ton  Miscellany,  and  the  I'l  inecr,  all  dead,  buried  and  forgutter,  except  the. 
two  firft,  which  ate  but  j'ut  able  to  keep  their  ehin»  above  water,  with- 
out paying  tbeir  contributors  at  all,  or  only  half  price  at  tbe  be.t,  (we  say 
iirp.fW,  instead  ef  first  two,  notwithstanding  all  the  nonsense  in  the 
newspapers  and  grammars  about  the  pbrne,  simply  because  !<ca  first  U 
Engli.h,  and  Jirtl  Itro  is  not.  Why  may  there  not  be  hal  f  a  hundred  first 
— in  the  foremast  rank;  or  half  a  hundred  las' — in  li»  ri"ar-guerd  of  an 
army  I);  ay,  ay,  nil  deaH  and  buried,  and  forgotten,  with  at  least  forty 
more  we  could  name,  if  wa  had  the  heart,  which  deserved  tba  warm- 
est and  steadiest  ejtoouragement  of  tbo  American  people,  and  were  suffer- 
ed to  perish  nevertheless,  while  the  empty. — the  foolish — the  frivolous  and 
the  worthless  were  to  be  found  upon  the  work-tahles  of  our  mothers, 
yea-in  the  counting  houses,  offices,  and  work-shop,  of  our  father* all  over 
the  land.  Whose  fault  wa.it  f-we  ask  again- whoso  fault  was  itt  if 
tbe  frivolous  and  showy  flourished  and  ibe  substantial  and  wbot«womo 
withered  and  wasted,  and  finally  disappeared  f  Publisher*  are  but  men 
— they  are  bat  managers  of  tbe  great  vorld-tkeatre,  as  a  German  would 
call  it,  and  it  would  be  not  only  preposterous,  but  positively  hurtful  to 
tbe  public  as  well  as  to  themselves,  were  tbey  to  persist  in  ibeir  aeuf-sacri- 
tlce  by  playing  to  empty  houses  what  is  callod  the  legitimate  drama  in  one 
department,  and  sterling  literature  on  the  other. 

Awake  tben,  awake !  Ye  that  pretend  to  care  for  tli*  mighty  Dead, 
or  the  mightier  Living,  for  the  Stage,  the  Dtama,  or  the  literature  of  the 
day,  whether  permanent  it  p-si^k*:,  m.mthly,  or  quarterly,  daily  or 
woekly— in  Win— »r  !<i«d*rtmo— awMte. :  :f  you  want  a  reform,  and 
show  that  you  ate  in  sober  earnest.  Awake — and  pay  up!  Tou  will 
find  publisher* — ay,  and  editors,  too,  like  Mrs.  Ann  ft.  Stephen*  and 
Mr.  Charles  J.  Peterson  (a  capital  fellow  we  judge  by  the  "  Summer 
time,"  he  has  pouted  into  this  number)  all  panting  in  their  leashes,  and 
ready  to  spring  forward  after  any  further  improvement  you  mi 
and  pay  for.  "Awake  !— arise  ! — or  be  forever  fallen"— 0  ! 
of  the  morning '— tbou  that  subscribes!  for  a  paper,  and  neve 
it ;  and  slumber  over  its  pagw  only  to  find  fault  wiih  them  for 
ten  thousand  times  better  tlian  tbou  deserve*! ! 

We  observe  two  trifles  in  this  oumber,  worth  a  remnk.    In  the  beau- 
tiful puem  by  Mrs.  S.,  we  find  the  following  :  — 
•  Katth  was  to  me  a  weary  home, 

My  soul  was  driven  from  it*  shrine, 
It  M-eroed  a  gem  where  light  had  come 
Aod  hardened  xhen  il  tavgkf  to  sline." 

Of  course  the  lady  wrote  "and  hardened  irasr?  it  ought  t»  shin*"  or 
something  of  ihe  sort.  Perhaps  loo,  for  such  things  will  occur,  abe  her- 
self, in  writing  hy  ear,  committed  thu  mistake  herself,  and  did  not  per- 
ceive it  in  reading  the  proof.  The  story  itself  is  very  beautiful  and  na- 
tural ;  abounding  in  wumanly  Incident — aod  told  in  language  worthy  of 
all  praise.  Dut  then  the  suiry  itself  Is  not  new— the  plan  or  plot  of  the 
story,  we  mean;  and  Mr).  Ann  S-  Stephens  owes  it  to  herself  never  to  he 
indebted  to  anybody  on  earth  for  so  much  as  a  single  word.  Brimful  of 
the  rii-hest  ore,  she  ha*  only  to  sink  her  sbaft  deeper  and  deeper,  and  tbe 
will  never  )>*  at  Iocs  for  material  more  precious  than  sb*  has  ever  yet 
dreamed  of.  We  know  her  well,  and  havn  known  her  from  the  vary 
outset  of  bet  growth  as  a  writer — we  have  welelted  ber,  and  lisumed  to 
ber,  through  all  ber  lupings,  and  pratlings  and  warbling*.  There  are 
two  versions  of  ihe  chief  inc'.dont  we  refer  to,  in  English.  One  I*  called 
the  Bride,  which  appeared  in  tbo  huts- a  foreshadowing  of  the  other : 
A  young,  thoughtless.  Siddy  thing,  is  married  to  a  full-grown  man, 
who  gets  ashamed  of  her;  vexed  and  roused,  the  child  becomes  a 
woman,  and  (with  th*  help  of  a  female  friend,)  educate*  herself  only  to 
cast  him  off.  In  ihe  other,  a  story  by  Mrs.  S.  C.  Ed^arton,  called  the 
At«i(ir  IV'./r,  ptiblishcd  in  tbe  Rose  of  Sharon,  1341— the  leading  in- 
cident is  the  same,  A  country  girl  edumle*  herself  tn  secute  a  husband, 
who  first  captivated  by  her  beauty — had  sickened  over  her  pitiable  ign 
ranee  ;  and  she  triumphs  at  lnsl  at  every  woman  must,  who  goes  to  w« 
n  downright  earnett  to  recover  the  affections  of  a  ! 
•".,t  i 


Sv* 


Mr- 
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The  other  trlfl,?  we  had  in  view  wu  th»  following.  In  the  'Declared 
Lover,"  Frank  //»«.'!>«  U  Iraiumorraphied,,  by  itin  printer  of  cour»e, 
into  Frank  jltitj/n,  before  he  g^l*  through  the  second  pa?"  *f  tlve  rtory  ; 
now,  from  tbu  ehxractet  of  the  natnc — Elfrn  Atkfan,  we  lake  il  for  grim- 
ed that  •!>••  wrote  Fiank  jtVirym — these  romantic  women  have  «uch  fancies 
you  know— sverybody  they  meddle  with  nn  pnju  t,  mn.-l  he  >im  of  your 
"lend  AllimiM,  M<v timer  M-mtmore.-ir-e,-'  ;  and  the  ptii.ter  mud*  ihe 
mittuke  in  the  beginning.  aitJ  priuU-J  H  ..tun  for  A Iwju— Smith  for 
Buckingham. 

Speaking  of  newspapers,  and  more  r«peeiully  r-f  the  weeklirs, 
we  forgot  to  mention  the  Brother  Jnnv.han.  Thut's  the  paper  for  you 
after  all,  dtar  pebBc  1  whenever  you  can  aflorl  but  one,  and  aro 
honest  enough  to  pay  for  It  in  advance — take  our  word  for  it  !  and  what 
U  more — but  thin  mint  be  between  ourselves — we  shouldn't  like  to  have 
it  go  much  further — it  i»  a  paper  you  mixt  n'  t  only  ■pay  for,  and  read — 
but  one  that  you  must  take  ear*  of,  and  bind  up  for  future  reference — 
—we  had  written  recerenet—  and,  on  the  whole,  don't  know  why  we 
thould  no-,  for  we  hope  to  b»ve  it  rrr«rr>iccrt\  aflVetionslly  rrrfrrncr  J, 
before  we  have  done  with  it ;  in  a  word,  to  furnish  families  throughout 
the  land  wi'h  a  piper  which  their  children-!  rhildien,  whatever  may  be 
the  improvement,  or  change,  made  hen-after,  will  nrrfr  bt  ashamrd  of. 

Mr.  Sroav's  Address. — We  have  much  gratification  ia  pre- 
senting to  oar  readers  an  address  delivered  before  the  Harvard 
Musical  Association,  from  the  pen  of  a  son  of  the  eminent 
jurist,  Judge  Story,  who  has  in  the  kindest  manner  consented 
to  its  publication  in  our  columns  ;  and  wc  feel  assured  that  an 
attentive  perusal  will  impart  to  our  readers  that  delight  which 
we  have  ourselves  experienced. 

Seldom  indeed  has  music  found  *o  eloquent  an  advocate, — 
never,  we  think,  in  our  country,— and  a  diffusion  of  his  senti- 
ments, so  happily  expressed,  cannot,  in  our  opinion,  fail  to  be 
productive  of  the  happiest  resalls. 

It  cannot  but  be  gratifying  to  the  philanthropist  and  the  lover 
of  music  to  contemplate  the  various  circumstances  which  have 
combined  to  encourage  the  hope  of  a  remarkable  awakening  of 
musical  taste  among  us,  which  if  followed  up  by  a  sound  and 
thorough  system  of  teaching,  cannot  fail  of  being  extensively 
and  permanently  beneficial.  "  If  once,"  says  our  author,  "  mu- 
tic  be  domesticated  at  our  firesides,  it  will  warm  the  national 
heart,  and  fertilize  the  American  geniu«.  Through  song  it  will 
reach  most  sym|«thics  ;  and  the  glee  and  madrigal  which  medi- 
ate between  harmony  and  melody,  seem  well  fitted  to  awaken 
a  taste  for  both." 

We  hope  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when,  as  in  Germany, 
each  one  of  our  schools,  public  and  private,  will  have  iis  teacher 
of  music— at  least,  of  vocal  mu«ic.  Much  difficulty  may  at 
first  occur  in  obtaining  competent  teachers,  but  the  extensive 
and  increasing  domestication  among  us  of  a  numerous  body  of 
educated  Germans,  will  speedily  remove  this  impediment. 

The  Government  of  France  anJ  England  have  recognised  a 
sente  of  its  importance  as  a  means  of  national  improvement, 
and  classes  for  instruction  in  vocal  music  have  been  extensively 
encouraged.  The  Temperance  Societies  have  also  called  in  its 
aid  most  wisely, — for  experience  has  shown  that  the  degrading 
habits  of  intoxication  which  at  one  time  characterized  the 
poorer  classes  of  Germany,  are  most  remarkably  diminishing 
since  the  art  of  sioging  has  become-  almost  as  common  in  that 
country  as  the  power  of  speech ;  and  this  improvement  is  in 
great  part  attributed  to  '.he  excellent  elementary  schools  of 
Germany. 

Ib  the  'golden  days  of  Queen  Bess,"  musical  education  was 
as  universal  in  England  as  it  is  at  this  day  in  Germany.  At 
that  ti  ae  shone  that  constellation  of  musicians,  whose  inimita- 
ble ManKinAi.s  are  still  the  delight  of  every  lover  of  harmony. 
The  term  Madrigal  is  applied  by  the  Italians  to  compositions 
in  four,  five  or  six  vocal  parts,  adapted  to  words  ofa  quaint  or 
r ;  and  it  is  distinguished  from  the  glee,  to 


which  it  is  near  akin,  in  this,  that  the  glee  ia  sung  by  a  single 
voice  to  each  part,  while  in  the  madrigal  each  part  ought  to  be 
sung  by  a  number  of  voices. 

Tbwe  beautiful  productions,  in  the  age  in  which  they  ap- 
peared, were  the  music  chiefly  resorted  to  as  a  recreation  in 


England. 


To  sins 


parts  was  an  accomplishment  held  to  be 


P. — I  iron  you 


indispensable  in  a  well-educated  lady  or  gentleman.  At  a 
social  meeting,  when  the  madrigal  books  were  laid  on  the  table, 
everybody  was  expected  to  take  a  share  in  the  harmony ;  and 
any  one  who  declined  on  the  score  of  inability,  was  looked 
upon  with  some  contempt,  as  rude  and  low  bred.*  In  Morley '» 
"  Introduction  to  Practical  Music,"  which  after  the  fashion  of 
that  day,  was  in  the  form  of  dialogue,  the  scholar  is  made  to 
seek  instruction  in  consequence  ofa  mortification  he  had  met 
with  the  evening  before,  owing  to  1 
it  gives  a  curious  picture  of  the  manners  of  the  time. 

P. — Sage  biotlwr  A.,  what  ha«t*  f  whither  go  you  so  fist  t 
A. — To  seek  o'rt  a-i  old  friend  of  mir.«. 

P. — Bat  before  you  f  o,  I  pray  you  to  repeat  aoma  of  the  di* 
which  you  bad  yesternight  at  Mailer  Sopolobos,  hi»  banquet,  for  eom- 
m  -nly  be  is  not  without  both  wise  and  learned  guests. 

A  — It  ia  true  indeed,  and  yesternight  there  ws.  a  number  or  excellent 
scholar",  both  gentlemen  ai 


so  speak  of 


A. — I  would  thai  had  been  the  wutat;  for  I  was  compelled  to  disco- 
ver mine  own  ignorance,  and  confetti  that  I  knew  nothing  at  all  about  it- 
P.— How  ao  t 

A  —Among  the  test  of  Hie  guest*  by  chance  Master  Aphroo  oust 
timber  also,  who,  falling  to  discourse  of  music,  was  in  an  argument  ao 
quickly  taken  up  and  hotly  pursued  by  Endoxus  and  Celrrgua,  two 
kin.men  of  Master  Sopholobus,  as  in  his  own  art  he  was  oveithrowa  ; 
Lot  he  still  sticking  in  bis  opinion,  the  two  gentlemen  requested  me  U 
examine  his  leasnns  and  confute  them  ;  but  I  refusing  and  pretending 
ignorance,  the  whole  company  condemned  me  of  discourtesy,  being 
fully  persuaded  that  I  had  Wen  as  skilful  in  that  art  as  :hey  took  me  u 
be  learned  in  others:  but  supper  beiu"  ended,  and  music  books,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  beitg  brought  to  the  table,  lite  mistress  of  I  lac  house 
presented  me  with  a  bonk,  earnestly  icqueUing  me  to  sing  ;  but  when 
afi'-r  many  excuses,  1  protested  unfoignedly  that  1  could  not,  every  one 
begin  to  wonder;  yea,  some  wltHtieted  to  others,  demanding  bow  1 
was  brought  up.  So  thai,  upon  shame  of  my  ignorance,  I  go  now  W 
see'x  out  mine  old  fiiend.  Master  Gnorirr.  i",  to  make  myself  bi<  scholar. 

The  principal  composers  of  madrigals  were  Pales  tfina,  Stra- 
della,  Luca  Marenzio,  Giovanni  Croce,  StefTani — Italians. 
Wilbye,  Morley,  Dowland,  Webbe,  Weelkes,  Kirhye,  Gibbon*. 
Bennett,  Yonge,  and  others— English.  The  Flemish  also 
excelled  in  this  species  of  composition. 


Hogarth's  History  of  Mu.ie. 


LITERARY  NOTICES. 

MoffAt't  SouTHiax  Araics:  Robert  Carts*:  N.  T.  Un- 
popularity this  work  has  met  with  has  caused  the  publisher  to  issue  a 
third  edition  at  a  cheap  rata.  In  the  pursuance  of  hu  missionary 
labours,  Mr.  Moffat  passed  through  many  stirring  and  adventurous 
scenes  in  the  barbarous  lands  he  visited,  and  was  frequently  exposed  ti> 
ernineot  danger  from  the  savage  betsts  and  equally  savage  men  that 
int'est  them— but  was  carried  safely  through  by  the  guarding  and  guiding 
band  of  that  Power  to  whose  service  his  life  was  devoted.  The  jour na. 
of  his  wanderings  and  labours  is  Written  in  a  )  Win  style;  but  from  the 
new  and  almost  untried  field  in  which  his  lot  was  cast,  it  is  intensely 
interesting,  ar  d  full  of  information  upon  the  habits  of  the  people,  nature, 
features,  and  present  political  and  civil  sspeets  of  a  land  almost  a  sealed 
book  to  the  general  reader.  Ttioae  whoiead  meiely  to  kill  lisne,  will 
find  this  a  most  entertaining  volume,  "  full  of  hair  bre 


the  peiila  surrounding  the  travels  in  savage  countries. 

SirrHtn's  Mtjcriniir«— Circy  A,  Hatt,  Philadelphia,— Trs 
is  a  collection  of  the  contribution*  to  the  F.dnburgh  Review  of 
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i  on  the  "Life  of  Wm. 
'  of  "Whitfield  and  Froode,"  "D'Aublgre'.  Hi.tory  of  the 
i."  "Life  and  Time*  of  Richard  Baxter,"  "Pbysi.al  Theory 
of  Another  Life,"  "The  Port- Roynlbua,"  "Ignatius  Loyol*.  »n<l  hi.  A." 
Raciale*,"  and'  "Taylor's  Edwin  the  Ealr."  TTywe  article*  attracted 
much  attention  at  the  time  of  their  poblicatjoD,  and  will,  no  doobt,  meet 
with  a  large  aale  in  a  collected  *hape. 

Hutort  of  the  Emferor  Nip.iLios  — D.  Appleion  A.  Co  ,  N.  Y., 
The  fourth  and  concluding  number  of  thi*  cheap  edition  is  published. 
Tha  work  U  illuatrated  by  6ve  hundred  engraving!,  representing  the  moat 
eventful  arena*  in  the  career  of  the  Conqueror.  It  is  a  comprehensive 
and  graphic  history  of  that  great  roan.  The  type  and  paper  are  beau, 
tifal. 

GoBir'*  Ladt'»  Book  roR  Jchi.— We  have  alao  received  fromJame* 
Stringer,  tbi*  favorite  Magatioe  for  June.  Thi*  number  it  fully  equal 
to  the  beat  of  in  predeceators,  and  contain!  teveral  tale*  conveying  va- 
luable mora)«.  "Summer  Bird*,"  U  a  sweet  poem  by  J.  MLellan,  Jr. 
Our  friend  Hairing*  Weld,  ha*  furnUhed  a  story  of  "humble  life," 
foil  of  aameet  feeling  and  deep  interest.  Mil*  Lejlie  continues  her 
tale  "Annette  Haverslran."  Mr*.  Embury  give*  u*  a  poem  "  The 
Soiota  Wife."  The  other  contributor*  are  Mr*.  Hnic,  Mr*.  Lonux,  T. 
S.  Arthur,  T.  O.  Duivrage,  Mort  Mc Michael,  See,,  Sec.  The  em- 
i  are  "The  Fir.t  Ear  Ring*"  ■Scene  from  Catherine  and  IV 
I  a  wood  cut  of  Opechencanough  reproving  Sir  IV..  Bukley. 

i*  worthily  replaced  by   an  etching  entitled 
"Taw  Angel'*  Vi.it." 

The  Dat*  or  Queer  Mart.— Harper  &.  Brother'*,  N.  Y.  Thi*  U  a 
deeply  interesting  history  of  the  sufferings,  persecution*  and  martyrdom*, 
endured  by  the  Protestant*  during  the  reign  of  that  bloody  Qaecn.  The 
work  was  carefully  prepared  by  the  London  Religious  Tract  Society,  and 

in  Great  Britain.    Iti*  reprint  - 
,  and  will  be  very  acceptable  to  the  Cliri*tiao  pub- 
lic. 

Ht/»t'*  Maohzixc.    The  June  number  contain*  a  Uiger  than  usual 
quantity  of  valuable  and  interesting  statistical  matter.    At  a  work  of 
thi*  Magazine  must  be  of  incalculable  utility  to  the  merchant 
The  biography  of  the  late  Samuel  Ward  i»  a  rapid 
of  the  life  of  that  eminent  banker.  Every 
t  of  the  work  i*  evideotly  in  the  hand,  of  writer*  fully  corape- 


Thi  Catholic  Exfchtor.— The  June  number  of  thi*  periodical  ha* 
been  issued.  It  i*  ably  edited  by  Rev.  Felix  Varela  and  Rev.  Chailr* 
Constantine  Pise,  and  U  a  valuable  defender  and  auxiliary  of  the  Catho. 
lie  cause.  It  U  embellished  by  a  portrait  of  The  Rev.  M.  DeSmet, 
Misakmnary  to  the  Rocky  Mountains.  The  mechanical  getting  up  of 
thi*  magazine  is  good. 

Fortunes  of  Caleb Stubelt  — WiUon  &  Co.,  N.  Y.  Tbi* capital 
novel,  wl  ich  Ua*  been  published  in  Blackwood  as  a  serial,  and  supposed 
to  have  been  written  by  the  author  of  "Tbo  Diary  of  Physician"  has  been 
issued  from  thi*  office.  It  will  repay  perusal,  and  the  tale  it  baa  already 
enjoyed,  proves  that  the  public  have  adopted  it  a*  a  favorite. 

Bot'i  abd  Girl'*  Maoris  a.— Carter  &  Co.  Boston.  The  June 
its  on  of  thi*  Hula  work  i*  one  of  the  beat  that  baa  been  published.  It  it 
edited  by  Mi*.  Coiman  with  much  ability,  at  from  the  experience  the 
has  had  in  auob  mailer*,  we  were  eatitfiod  it  would  ha.  It  contain*  a 
*  lory  by  Arthur,  and  a  poem  by  Mr*.  Osgood.  James  Stringer  ia  the 
agent  for  thi*  city. 

Ladt'i  Musical  Library.— James  Stringer  baa  sent  ua  the  June 
number  of  thi.  periodical.  It  is  certainly  one  af  the  cheapest  publica- 
tion, of  tha  day.  The 

r  of  them  of  a  high  order  of  merit. 


Thi  Krickirrocker  for  Jim  --Here  ia  another  capital  number  of 
the  "Old  Knick,"  may  it  live  a  thousand  years,  worthy  of  its  amiable  and 
talented  editor,  and  worthy  of  "Knkks"  which  have  gone  before  it.  In 
it*  date  the  Knickerbocker,  has  no  superior  on  this  or  the  other  side  of 
the  Atlantic.  Irving's  Quod  correspondence  is  continued  and  increase* 
in  interest.  It  it  better  than  much  of  that  which  has  made  Mr.  Dickens 
famous.  "Glenarle"  is  a  musical,  earnest  poem  by  a  true  lover  of 
nature,  H.  W.  Rockwell.  -Men*  Coruoia  Recti,"  i.  a  well  told  Dutch 
•tory,  the  .erne  whereof  i*  laid  in  Idleburg.  The  other  papers  are  No. 
9,  of  :he  "Polygon  Paper.,"  "Meadow  Farm/'  "Forensic  Eloquence," 
•  The  Mail  Robber,"  "Hymn  to  the  Soul,"  '  Our  Vilhage  Grave  Yard," 
&e.,  >Vc.  The  editor's  table  1*  a.  usual  a  banquet  of  wit,  humor,  criti- 
cism, poetry,  and  sentiment.  We  heartily  wi*h  we  might  tianafcr  the 
"entire  lot"  to  the  column*  of  the  Brother  Jonathan. 

DxmoCRatic  Rr.vir.vv  :  J.  Ac  H.  G.  Larolii  :  N.Y.  The  impor- 
tant article*  in  the  June  number  of  thi*  periodical  are  "  Universal  Hi* 
tory,"  a  powerful  paper,  by  O.  A.  Brurnsoa.  "  The  International 
Copyright  Question,"  defending  tho  affirmative, — and  "The  English  In 
Afghanistan,"  by  Theo.  Sedgwick,  a  just  review  of  the  cause*  and  results 
ol  that  most  wicked  contest.  Hawthorn  furnishes  a  quiet,  delicious, 
pen  and-ink  picture  of  "  Bud.  and  Bird  voice*," — and  Alex.  H.  Everett 
a  capital  imitation  of  Burger'*  Lrnore.  Toe  embellishment  of  the 
number  i.  a  portrait  of  the  venerable  Albeit  Gallatin,  engraved  by  Dick 
from  a  Daguerreotype  by  Chilton. 

No  Sxhsi  Lixc  Cohhon  Sims.:  D.  Affusion  A  Co  :  N.  Y.  The 
character  of  thi.  little  work  i.  told  in  the  title,  and  when  it  i*  known  that 
it  i*  from  the  pen  of  Mary  Howitt,  the  anther  of  "  Strive  aad  Thrive," 
"Hope  on  Hope  Ever,"  "Sowing  and  Reaping," — that  the  .tory  ia 
eloquently  told,  and  the  moral  well  worked  out,  no  one  will  doubt. 
Mi**  Howitt'*  fame  a*  a  translator  i.  now  in  the  ascendant  here,— her 
reputation  aa  an  original  writar  was  long  since  etlabllibed.  Thit  i.  one 
°f  the  beat  of  her  moral  lessons. 

Shakjfiaki's  Works. — The  Messrs.  Harper's  have  issued  No.  7,  of 
their  cheap  republication  of  the  Great  Dramatist.  No  one  need  now  be 
without  a  copy  of  this  raagatine  of  thought.    Tbi*  series  alto  contains  all 


Gietrcoi  Howard:  Ridding  A  Co:  Borrow.  The 
have  tent  us  this  tale  of  domestic  life,  by  Wm.  B.  English.  It  it  a  well 
told  story  of  the  trial,  of  virtue,  and  it  ends,  aa  aU  such  trials  .bould  end, 
in  matrimony. 

HictorO'IIallorak.  This  popular  work  haa  been  issued  by  the 
Messrs.  Appleton,  in  good  style,  with  engraving*,  on  tha  cheap  plan. 
The  reade.s  of  the  Brother  Jonathan  are  wall  acquainted  with  it. 

The  Rainbow  for  Jane  is  out,  and  is  a  very  good  number.  Otter 
ton  bu  iu  fu.ed  new  energy  into  it. 

Thi  Onto*.— Thi*  well  conducted  periodical  come*  to  us  like  "  two 
single  gentlemen  rolled  into  one,"  the  March  and  April  number*  being 
published  together.  We  have  not  had  time  to  read  it,  but  it  look*  very  in- 
viting, and  under  die  editorial  care  of  Mr.  W.  C  Richards  promises  to  be- 
come a  bright  .tar  in  the  literary  finnamrnt.  The  illoetration  U  a  view 
of  the  Falls  of  Amnttcalolah.  The  New  York  agent*  are  Wiley  at 
Putnam. 

CklibratMi  Crimes.— WTinche*ter  haa  published,  in  ad  extra,  three 


Thx  Bird  or  Italt. — Tha  third  number  of  thi*  mistical  periodical 
conducted  by  Sig.  Candido  Choanal,  ia  before  ua.  It  Domain,  three  aong. 
"Welcome  Beauteou*  Youth,"  "II  Cot  no  deUe  Alpl"  and  "La  Prime 
vara  " 

The  HaCRTID  Mirchart.— John  Allen,  N.  Y.  Thia  popular  tale 
by  Harry  Franco,  has  reached  ift  second  number. 

Merrt's  Mi  «iu«  — Bradbury,  Soden  &  Co.,  N.Y.  Th?  June  tram 
beria  well  filled  with  matter  of  great intere.t  «o  t! 


Exfrzsses. — Among  the  rnany  improvement,  of  the  present  age  this  is 
one  which  haa  given  facilities  to  all  classes  in  the  transaction  of  buaiaeee, 
1  not  the  lea»t  in  importance.   All  the  large  Eastern  and  Northern  ciliea 
|  arc  now  connected  by  their  daily  commnnicatioiw,  and  that  tbey  are  cx- 
I  iremely  useful  to  the  public  ia  proven  by  the  fact  that  they  are  well  pa- 
L  iromsad.  These  advantages  are  now  to  be  extended  to  Pillaburg  and  the 
intermediate  places,  llarrisburg,  Holliday.burg,  Ac,  Arc,  by  Adam*  and 
Co.,  who  have  established  a  daily  line  with  careful  carrier,  between  New 
'  York  and  Pitlahurg.    The  reputation  fur  despatch  and  faithfulness  thix 
house  ha*  already  won,  i»  a  surety  that  any  business  entru.icd  lo  them 
will  be  attended  lo  with  fidelity. 

Noah  Wlbstlr,  who  ha*  been  before  the  world  many  year.  a.  nn  au- 
thor, but  whose  fame  real,  on  that  enduring  monument  of  learning,  re- 
search and  industry,  hi.  Dictionary  of  the  Enrli-h  lanrnape,  died  at  New 
Haven,  on  Tuesday  evening,  23th  in*t.,in  the  80th  year  of  his  age. 
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Original. 
IXION. 
»r  scacs-rui  iiodhuii 

IXHIS  1H  HtSVIK. 

Scene— Mount  Olympnt—tke  genii  of  Ixtn. 
First  Qimva: 
Eternal  light!    Ye  glorious  rayi 

Of  majesty  divine, 
Which  fill  with  love  the  circling  day*. 
Forever  bleated  thine ! 
Forth  issuing  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Of  Him  who  Wads  the  Heavenly  tone, 
It  pre«»»  back  the  gates  of  Night, 

Aod  flood,  the  bounds  ,lr; 
Aid  awelling,  waving,  robeth  bright 

The  aura  of  glory  there! 
Roll  beck,  ye  galea !  ye  eireltag  wmlla 

Which  ahot  in  starry  even ; — 
Lo!  a*  with  jewel*  shine  the  btlla 

Sicoitd  Glutei  : 
Far  in  the  deep  blue  air— 

A  (olden  point  in  Heaven — 
See  world*  revolving  fair, 

Through  apace  eternal  driven ! 
Jore!  onto  thee  ia  power; 
The  thunder  holt  i.  thine! 
Thou  woep'et  the  summer  abower  ; 
Thou  mak'at  the  ligh:ninga  shin*  ' 
Alone,— supreme  in  might. 

Thou  fijleat  goda  with  dread, 
And  fierce  thy  bolta  alight 

On  nan'a  rabellioua  head  ! 
'Tla  thine  to  rule  on  high, 

O'er  aoul  and  aenae  and  clay; 
And  when  thy  heralds  fly, 
Let  ahrinklng  man  obey ! 
Third  Glutei: 
Lo !  through  th'  eternal  halla  of  God 

See  walk  the  fearless  man ; 
God-like  he  treada  the  bright  abode, 

Built  e'er  hia  race  began  • 
He  move*  a*  thoagb  he  grasped  the  chain 

Which  bindeth  world  to  world ; 
Aa  though  dread  Jove  from  hia  high  reign. 

Had  to  the  duat  been  burl'd .' 
Hail,  Jore!  tho  God  of  Love  and  Light, 

From  whom  all  thing*  began  < 
Hail !  thou  beloved  in  HeavWa  pure  aight,- 
The  alry^aplrfced  man ! 

Ijios  : 

I  tread  along  th'  eternal  halla  of  Heaven, 

Rich  with  the  odor*  of  celestial  lorn, 

And  alnk  om  !    And  mine  eye*  behold  the  flamea 

OfgodlAo  puiity.  and  grow  not  dark! 

A  little  while,  and  but  a  worm  oo  earth, 

I  groaned  beneath  the  galKng  Ula  of  life ! 

I  aought  ita  pleasures,  and  they  poiaona  were ; 

And  t  turned  unto  myself,  and  ecorn'd  the  worm 

Thatcrawl'd  in  duat ; — yet  gazing  on  the  atari, 

Would  pluck  them  from  their  throne*  !— I  had  my  foei, 

A<  who  hit  not  T    They  fell,— till  that  one  hour, 

When,  like  a  Masted  tree,  my  alrong  frame  bent 

With  a  deep  groan.    Then,  In  the  hour  of  shame. 

I  moulted  into  glory.    Yet  alone 

I  tread  tbeae  jewell'd  halls;— alone  mual  hear 

The  warbling  music  of  celeatial  souls  J— 

Alone,— of  nil  my  raco,  gate  on  the  throne 


Ineffable,  and  worahip.    Thu*  to  be, 

I* but  to  die  eternally :—  to  aee, 

Like  Tantalm,  the  bendiag fruit,  and  atrive 

To  graap  iu  juiey  sweet*  in  vain, — yet  live  ! — 

Man's  dwelling  la  with  man.    T  hi  a  earthy  frame 

Clogi  my  quick  aont,  and  makea  an  Earth  of  Heaven ! 

Yea, — what  ia  Heaven,  but  yet  another  earth, 

Save  in  itigorgcoaa  riebneaaf    Love,  power,  strife, — 

Ail  paiaion*.  feeling,  and  all  thought,— the  aame, 

lljt  more  interne  '. 

O  Live !  thou  hast  no  home 
Save  in  the  universe ; — and  aweet,  methougiit, 
Aa  through  the  parting  air  I  mounted  up, 
I  heard  the  atari  reply  to  atari  with  aonga 
Ringing  for  ever  !    And  within  the  heart, 
Unchangeable  by  time  or  place,  thou  reign'it 
With  a  deep  paaalon, — making  all  thinga  chnnge 
Even  with  thy  hue*  !    I  move  along  the  halls 
Where  Jove  ait*  thron'd  and  dream— Ii  It  a  dream  t 
I  tarn  with  hidden  fire.,  and  apurn  the  air, 
Sweet  with  ambrosial  odon,  for  one  breath 
Of  Heaven-controlling  love.    1 ,  formed  to  love,  or  bate,— 
Must  love,  or  fall !    One  imile,  one  glance 
From  that  fun-daikening  eye,  and  I  could  dare 
The  Thunderer  on  hia  seat,  while  hi*  bolu  fall, 
Burning  aod  fierce  around !    Sweet  Queen  nf  Heaven  ' 
To  thee  'tis  madneat  to  aspire, — to  win, 
I*  glory  plucked  from  the  bright  hall*  of  Jore  ! 
Fourth  Gihius  : 
Love!  wanton  child  of  Karth  and  Heaven, 

Whoa*  borne  ia  in  the  human  heart. 
When  once  thy  piercing  ahaft  is  driven. 
Nor  god  nor  man  can  pluck  the  dart. 
Inviaible  it  flame,  for  ever, 

And  dieth  not  through  eodles*  yeat* ; 
But  like  a  fiery,  rushing  river, 

It  bums  the  victim  and  hit  teari ! 
0  Love  divine !  thou  child  of  Heaven, 
Who  shall  escape  thy  firm  control  T 
To  thee  by  mighty  Jeve  U  given 

The  silken  chain*  which  bind  the  soul. 
Advance,  bleat  mortal!  eeiae  the  prise 

Which  love  now  offer*  unto  thee; 
Thine  ia  tho  empreu  of  the  ikle.,— 
She  lovea,— obey  the  aoft  decree ! 
Ixior  : 

Behold  where  Juno  movea  with  that  tweet  grace 
Which  charmed  of  old  the  Father  of  all  Love ! 
Her  feet  scarce  preaa  the  ground,  and  eeem  to  tread 
Upon  the  golden  liaauea  of  the  air, 
Which,  yielding  lightly,  bear,  ita  queen  aloft! 
I  bare  no  eyea  for  aught  beilde,— nor  oar*  to  hear. 
Save  the  loft  muaic  of  her  ltepi !   She  imile*, 
Aod  beckon*  me  !    I  fly,— aad  at  her  feet 
Will  Sad  the  Heaven  which  without  her  would  bo 
The  dir'*t  of  Hell'*  profound  I— Great  Queen,  I  come ! 
Fins  GtRtTj*: 
Love  ia  wanton  and  deceiving, 

Smiling  but  to  weave  it*  in  a  re  ; 
Mortal,  weak  and  fond,  believing, — 

Mortal,  of  high  Jove  beware ! 
Lore  ne'er  lone  and  i«eret  goeth  ;— 

Suspicion  lowereth  by  Its  aide : 
Who  the  end  of  deep  love  knoweth  t— 

Unknown  ever,— though  oft  tried  ! 
Luring,  amiling,  and  betraying. 
Love  a  wanton  traitor  ia ; — 
While  their  airy  halla  aurveylng, 

Mortals  perish  in  therr  bliss  ' 
Jove  now  wields  his  deadly  thunder, — 
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Mortal,  who  tby  tale  .hall  t.U  t 
Hark!  it  burst*  the  cjoud  s  a.  under, 
And  the  victim  burli  to  hell ! 

IIIUN  im  nut.. 


to  a  «*«:. 


nii'T  <rmtT. 

Brooding  d.rkn^s  '  hovering  o'er, 

Horrors  of  tbe  tVry  »hore; 

Roylr«s  veil  which  hides  the  fire 

Burning  wild  In  b.l !ows  dire, 

Quenchl-M  as  Hie  lower  Night, 

Deadly  at  the  aspic's  bite : 

Brooding  dnrkw.s  .'  unto  th«e 

Make  we  this  glad  revelry  ' 

Chaos  wild,  and  Diicord  dread, 

Stalk  among  the  wand'ring  dead  ; 

Lend  confusion,  shrieking  high, 

Drars  ita  uproar  madly  by  ; 

Night  eternal  veils  each  cell 

Of  the  dungeon-deep  of  bell ! 

Brooding  dnrknes.  !  unto  the 

Make  we  this  glad  revelry! 

<ccosd  «riRiT : 
Tbe  »ky  is  Jove's  !  and  man's  the  earth, — 

But  Hell,  deep  Hrll  I.  ours; 
Here,  groaning,  shrieking,  fui  our  mirth, 

Man  feels  tho  fiery  .hovers! 
Lo !  up  yon  mountain  see  ascend 

Tbe  ever- rolling  Mono  ; 
Beneath  it  Sy»iphu«  doth  bend, 

And  heave  it  with  a  groan  ! 
Here,  Tantalus,  in  Hell'*  deep  river. 

Sight  fur  one  cooling  draught ; 
Bui  flowing  coward  swift  for  ever, 

It  putntii  by  umpinlTd  ! 
Lo!  Uiun  rolling  on  bin  wheel, 

In  te.rle...  dumb  dr.pair! 
Why  lifteth  A<  no  loud  appeal  I 

Why  roll,  he  speechless  there  t 
On  earth  ye  may  laugh  and  love, 

But  bere  are  line  fang*  of  piiii ; 
For  ever  tbo  sling  iball  prove 

Like  fire  on  the  burning  brain  ! 
tutors  : 

Forever  '.  wa»  the  doom  !    Forever  mora, 
Through  endless  age*  to  tevohre  in  pain 
Upon  a  living  rack !— so  know  the  pangs 
That  die  not;  and  to  be  th'  inhuman  ipoit 

But  groan  not !  Tyranny  may  wield  hii 
And  mnrdec,— but  bo  .hall  not  coaqoer.  No ! 
Tbe  steadfast  noul  can  never  be  a  slave ; 
Bat  in  Its  ebsdnle*.  palace  may  ootlaugh 
High  Jove  hinuelf-  'Tia  liberty  to  know, 
I  feel  lha  breathing  of  that  inward  life 
t  from  the  immortality  of  Heaven  I 


Tyrant  of  god.  and  men !  I, 
And  dare  tby  I 

Flame,  add,  and  life  for  ever  dying,  yet 
Thy  great  iajti.tiee.ptin  my  wr 
And  deathle.i  acorn  within  my  1 
To  mount  even  to  thy  throne ! 

But  thue  to  be, 
Through  an  eternity  ne'er  ending,  ne'er  begun. 
I.  terrible.    But  like  that  fearleaa  god 
Who  brought  the  fire  of  life  fr*n  Heaven,  I  bear 
The  thunder',  .oar..   Ho  drained  unto 
Tbe  food  of  vulture,  raveooo.  a.  Jove, 
SmU'.U  hi.  fiend-like  tae.ee!  /can. 


HU  torture.,  bat  .hall  win  hi.  immortality 
Of  martyrdom  an 
Eternal  ><  tby  throne ! 
All  dark  and  mrmb-rless,  this  rolling  wheel 
Ha.  borne  me  in  iu  (light,  uneeaiing  since 
Sweet  Orpheu.  kindled  Hell  with  hi.  wild  lyre, 
And  cbarm'd  my  rack  with  song !"    Condemned  to  we 
Groaning  and  shrieking,  the  Heaven-invading  beai:, 
Briarius,  who  with  hundred  arms,  waged  war 
Upon  the  gods, — fire-vomiting  Chimaertc, 
The  Kurie.  dread,  engendered  in  the  flume., 
Upon  incestuous  bed.,— and  Lemsc".  awful  bea»t, 
Whoae  .had.  crawU  hiding  tltrough  the  murky  night. 
Scarred  by  groat  Herc-.de.  ' 

Yot  bere  amid 
These  torture.,  I  can  bring  from  Heaven  the  Conn 
Of  her,  beloved,  for  whom  I  suUcr  now 
Hell-pain. !    Love  rooted,  deathless  i*  as  Soul. 
Engraven  on  the  marble  of  tlio  heart, 
It  constant  glows,  a  trophy  of  pure  joy, 
Or  tomb-stone  of  ..ur  pleasures.    Age  on  age, 
Through  countless  centuries,  the  hidden  fire 
Shall  burn,  volcario-like,  and  cat  itself,— 
Yete're  tind  food  eonsuniing.    But  to  be 
Thu.'dooincd  for  passions  planted  by  the  hand 
Of  Jove  himself,— the  tempter, — punisber, — 
I.  tyranny,  at  which  high  Justice  frowns, 
But  her  sword  lifu  with  powerless  band, — for  who 
Can  cope  with  Heaven  J  or  who  revert*  docroe. 
Frara'd  by  th'  Eternal  Tyrant  1    Tbo  qut.k  soul 
Hath  feeling,  passion,  thought,-halh  power  to  bring 
Knowlodge  from  secret  depth.,— end  power  to  work 
The  rough-hewn  marble  into  life, — and  search 
The  mysteries  which  move  in  starry  light 
Along  the  boundless  heaven. ; — but  unto  Love 
It  clings  from  nature, — *ti  *  a  passion  fixed 
By  him  who  made  it, — binding  bce«t  to  beast, — 
Warming  the  .ky.vrung  no«U  of  flying  life, 
And  kindling  an  intensity  of  drought 
Within  tbe  heart  of  man,  which  prompt,  to  deed. 
Generou.  and  noble,  and  mo.tality 
Lifts  up  unto  a  blessed  being.  But 
'Tis  vain  to  murmur!    I  must  bear  my  pains. 
And  my  lip.  open  but  to  curse !  Afar, 
Like  a  dim  light  seen  by  the  wanderer 
Through  the  thick  night,  I  »ec  revenge  all  armed, 
And  Justice  with  her  .word,  who  .ball  o'erturn 
The  tottering  monarchy  of  Heaven,  and  hurl 
Th'  Omnipotent,  .elf-called,  .down  to  Hell, 
Into  hi.  own  wild  burning ;— od  hi.  .brine*, 
0  learning  along  the  alur-sheening  Nile, 
And  over  Hella.'  blooming  velee,  .hall  fall 
For  viper,  to  creep  over,  and  for  owl. 
To  ret  in  with  their  night  carousing  brood.  ; 
While  time  .ball  lick  the  clotted  gore  once  shed, 
At  odor  to  hi.  nottril.,  .teaming  up 
On  the  dark  wall,  of  slaughter-house,  built 
To  him— with  incenM,  song  and  revelry. 

My  arm  shall  dare  the  fallen  Thunderer! 
Bat  Love!  shall  these  ikj  pains  unceasing  be  t 
Have  they  AO  end  T    To  thee  I  bend  and  sigh, 
And  hug  thy  heavy  chains, — a  peasive  slave ! 
The  immortal  memories  of  thee  are  mine, 
But  not  e'er  painful.    No!— They  ease  tbee  torture.,— 
Soften  ray  rack,— and  through  the  night  of  Hell, 
01owl-ke  bright  slats  within  a  sunless  »ky! 
•AtqiM  Uio.it  caste  rota  eeattiiil  orbit— Descent  of OrplMas.  User g.  lib,  iv. 


A  fallow  at  Kentucky,  with  ■  railway  imagination,  went,  to  know  bow 
long  it  will  be  before  the,  open  the  Equinox...  lis*. 
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THE  POLES  AND  THEIR  SLAVES! 
[We  are  really  obliged  to  the  gallant  author  of  the  following,  He 
doe*  oar  people  no  more  than  justice  in  supposing  they  would  like  to 
know  the  truth  and  the  whole  truth  about  Poland  ;  Mr.  Darby,  Tacitus, 
and  the  National  lotelligeneer,  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding.]— Ed. 


Much  has  bw»  s&iJ  by  foreirn  writers  of  i'.atery  in  Poland.  In  this 
country  oven  tha  school-books  teach  that  the  Polish  Pcatents,  or  Villa- 
ger*, are  tlartt.  Let  rco  therefore  call  your  attention  to  this  wild  er- 
ror—the growth  of  ignorance,  or  cruel  misrepresentation.  la  old  times, 
the  people  of  Poland  were  divided  into  four  classes— Peers,  or  IVoje- 


so«ds,  Nohles,  Peasants,  and  Slaves.  The  Peers  were  the  only  class 
that  participated  in  the  government,  by  appointing  from  among  them- 
selves twelve  counsellors,  who  were  always  at  the  side  of  the'  Kings- 
then  almost  absolute  ruler*.  The  Nobles  composed  a  militia,  called 
pot  polite  Rutzrnie,  and  wtjs/e  the  people  who  defended  the  country  in 
time  of  war.  These  two  daises,  the  State  and  the  Church  were  the 
sole  and  exclusive  land  owners.  The  Peasants  or  Villagers,  called 
Kmitcie,  were  of  old  a  free  and  independent  people,  who  tilled  the 
toll;  they  were  lease  holder*,  and  paid  the  rent  to  the  owners  in  corn, 
or  In  labor— hut  they  were  never  attached  to  the  glebe  a*  in  Russia,  and 
were  at  liberty  to  dispose  of  their  labor  and  tbemaelves,  a*  they  pleased. 
Their  public  duty  was  to  guard  the  castles  In  time  of  war ;  and  all  those 
who  joined  the  nobles  in  defence  of  the  country,  or  the  cause  of  Chris- 
tendom, were  considered  like  the  noble*,  and  in  time  became  noble*. 
Henoe  even  at  this  day,  there  ire  many  hamlets  and  villages  in  Poland — 
inhabited  by  a  population  of  the  nobles  called — drohna  Szlaehla — small 
noble* — who  have  always  enjoyed  the  some  rights  and  privilege*  as  the 
great  nobles,  or  millionaret.  All  the  nobles,  without  distinction,  are 
breHrtn  and  so  style  one.  another— in  public  speeches  as  well  as  in 
social  greetings.  The  only  slaves  in  Poland  were  the  prisoner*  of  war, 
and  their  descendants — and  they  were  the  only  people  living  on  the. 
Poll sli  soil,  who  were  dependent  on  their  masters,  the  peers  and  the 
nobles,  by  whom  they  had  been  made  prisoners  of  war,  and  even  these 
were  wholly  emancipated  in  1317,  and  declared  to  be  a*  free  and  inde- 
pendent a*  lb*  Palish  peasantry.  The  following  event  contributed  there- 
to: in  1333  I.aditlat  Lokielrk,  king  of  Poland,  and  his  peer*  found 
themselves  compelled  to  admit  the  noble*  to  a  share  of  the  public  busi- 
ness. From  that  time  meetings  were  held  throughout  Poland,  calling 
for  a  reform  in  the  constitution  and  government— from  which  resulted 
the  great  National  As»embly.  called  the  first  Polish  Diet,  held  in  the 
city  of  WitlUa  in  1347.  Thi.  assembly  laid  the  foundation  of  the  new 
Polish  constitution— out  ofwhich  sprang  the  principles  which  made 
Poland  a  Republic.  It  was  in  consequence  of  this  reform  that  all  the 
•laves  were  at  once  emancipated — and  from  13 17  there  never  was  such 
•  thing  as  a  tlate  heard  of  on  the  soil  of  Poland,  till  her  dismember- 
ment. True  It  Is,  that  the  Polish  peasantry  were  always  considered  a 
•ubordinate  class  of  men,  and  what  Is  called  good  society  was  altogether 
made  up  of  the  nobles;  the  former  being  lease-bolders,  and  paying  the 
rent  to  the  latter  in  corn  or  in  labor.  But  the  children  or  the  peasant* 
were  admitted  to  the  same  schools,  as  those  of  the  nobles  ;  and  all  tho»c 
who  finished  their  studies  in  the  university  became  nobles  de  ivre  of 
right,  which  shows  that  the  tendency  of  the  Polish  constitution  was  to 
reform  Poland  by  ennobling  her  people.  The  notion  that  there  does  not 
exist  in  Poland  a  class  corresponding  with  what  ynu  denominate  citizen, 
Of  iosrasnsoa,  i*  another  strange  error,  wholly  without  foundation.  The 
town*  of  6'»icr«r,  Krmztriea  and'JVrarrn  are  as  old  is  Poland  itself. 
They  were  founded  in  the  sixth  century,  ond  on  examining  the  records  of 
Polish  history,  we  see  the  representatives  from  these  very  town*  in  the 
Diet  of  I3«3,  and  even  before  this  time  (in  1343):  for  when  Casinai 
the  Great  ga*o  up  PornTttnia  to  the  Teutonic  Knights,  the  treaty  was 
•objected  to  the  ratification  of  townsmen,  as  well  as  nobles  and  clergy. 
The  title  of  Ciilten,"  (Ohyratef)  is  not  applied  in  Poland  to  the  in- 
babltantsof  towns  and  cities,  as  in  this  country.  The  Poles  call  citizens 
(Oiyr  iM)  «ery  nnn  who  enjoys  the  rights  of  a  eitlren.  whether  he  j, 
a  nobleman,  n  townsman,  a  peasant,  or  ■  villager. 

There  is  a  strong  opinion  lmnng  the  Pole*  in  favor  of  paying  the  rent 
in  money  instead  of  labor ;  because  the  present  syttem  often  gives  place 
to  gress  abuse*.  Another  party  desire*  a  general  division  of  land  with- 
out any  remuneration  to  its  prevent  owner*.  This  party  is  very  small, 
but  noi<y,  and  denounce*  the  present  system,  and  every  other  system  of 


rent,  as  tlavtry.    Their  writing*  have  crtainly  rendered  great 
to  our  foe ;  *nd  might  have  misled  *ome  foreigners,  unacquainted  with 
the  true  relations  between  th*  landholders  and  villagers  In  Poland,  and 

ignerant  of  our  constitution.  O.  TocnkUit. 

Far  the  Brr  tker  JoaatW. 

WEST  POINT. 

I  determined,  a  long  time  since,  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  this  beautiful 
spot,  but,  until  recently,  have  been  prevented  from  carrying  my  intention 
into  effect.  Having  lately  made  a  visit,  I  aend  you  *omo  notes  I  took 
on  the  spot. 

I  went  with  Professor  A.,  who  carried  with  him  » letter  to  I 
Delafield,  the  superintendent.    Thi»,  together  with  hi*  own  , 
of  course  opened  the  way  for  us  everywhere.    But  even  a  | 
is  at  liberty,  whether  attended  or  not,  to  enter  any  of  the  ■ 
rooms,  or  to  visit  any  part  of  the  establishment.    A*  for  the  recitatJoo- 
roomi,  all  he  ha*  to  do  is,  to  open  the  door  and  walk  in,  sit  down,  and 


stay  a*  long  as  he  chooses.  The  standard  in  the  establishment,  is  I 
made*.  Conduct,  however,  count*  in  marks,  as  high  a*  mathematics)- 
Thus,  excellence  in  conduct,  or  maihematie*.  is  denoted  by  three,  la 
other  matter*  by  one.  The  Cadets  are  divided  into  section*,  of  tea  or 
thereabout*.  When  a  section  entars  the  toon,  they  •*»  written  up  in  • 
certain  space,  the  name*  of  the  five  who  are  to  recite  that  day.  These 
without  further  order*,  walk  to  the  large  black  board,  which  ha*  room 
enough  for  all,  and  while  the  first  one  i*  preparing:  the  neceasary  dia- 
grams, die. ;  the  lecturer  explains  something  to  the  five  who  are  *t  their 
•eat*.  As  toon  a*  the  fir»t  of  the  appointed  five  it  ready,  bo  tarns  about; 
state*  what  he  i*  to  prove,  or  investigate,  and  runs  on  till  be  has  exhaus- 
ted the  *nbject  in  all  it*  parts.  If  the  Profeasor  ha*  not  to  ask  any  quo*- 
of  excellence  it  given,  and  in 
,o  doe.  the  mark  decrease  In  value.  So  .trlct 
requirement*  in  reciting  geometry,  that  if  upon  the  board  a  lino 
should  be  straight,  I*  perceptibly  crooked,  the  Cadet  has  I 
tit  down.  Wo  heard  one  Cadet  recite,  who  was  quite  a  talented  young 
man.  Hit  recitation  consisted  of  one  of  the  most  abstruse  application* 
of  mathematics,  to  optic* ;  and  really  if  yon  bad  not  been  looking  at  him, 
you  woe  Id  have  supposed  that  he  was  reading  from  a  book,  for  be  went 
oo  without  pause  or  the  slighted  hesitation,  until  be  had  completely  ex- 
hausted the  subject.  "  There,"  said  the  Prvfessor  to  us,  « 
lion  can  I  possibly  ask  him  f  You  see  he  has  I  ' 
Tbls  perfect  reault  1*  accomplished  through 
The  Professor  showed  me  his  report  for  the  week.  There  wa*  hut  oat) 
disorder-mark.  He  said  that  wa*  given  to  one  of  the  Carets  for 
speaking  to  the  olbet  at  the  blackboard ;  and  he  stated,  that  the  punish- 
ment for  that  word,  or  two,  would  he  three  hours  extra  guard  duty. 
He  would  send  hi*  report  to  the  Superintendent,  and  orders  would  coma 
to  take  hi*  musket,  and  stand  guard  for  three  hour*.  (Ample  time  for 
deliberation,  truly.  Why.  he  might  think  of  pretty  much  everything  in 
the  world !  How  he  must  have  phdoaopbited ;  especially  on  the  evil*  of 
temptation.)  The  Cadets  are  allowed  sixteen  dollar*  a  month,  and  ara 
taught  habiu  of  the  roost  rigid  economy.  No  matter  bow  rich  the  fa- 
ther of  a  Cadet  may  be,  he  mast  send  no  money  to  hi*  son.  If  a  Cadet 
it  found  to  have  received  any  money,  which  he  has  not  reported  to  the 
Superintendent,  he  is  immediately  expelled.  Each  Cadet  from  th*  lima 
he  enters,  to  the  time  be  leaves,  ha*  to  waah  out  hi*  own  room,  bring  the 
water  he  needs,  in  short,  be  ha*  to  wait  upon  himself.  The  eon  of  the 
poor  men,  and  the  ton  of  the  rich  man,  are 
race.  One  Cadet  ha*  passed  through  ton 
knew  barely  enough  matbemadea  and  French  to  enter.  Yet  those  that 
have  passed-  through  college,  are  often  beaten  by  the  comparatively  illi- 
tetale.  The  stern  contention  show*  the  true  metal;  the  rough  diamond 
polishing  itself,  though  with  many  a  bard  rub,  gradually  outshine*  the 
courtly  and  well-»et  topax. 

A  farmer's  son,  a  .an  of  Henry  Clay,  and  a  mechanic's  son,  wore  ia 

was  at  the  head,  the  .on  of  the  mechanic  wa*  second,  and  the  mm  of 
Henry  Clay,  third. 

There  was  a  young  fellow  at  work  la  a  saw-mill  in  our  Western  Stale*. 
He  beard  of  Wast  Point,  and  applied  for  a  Cadeuhip.  As  he  wa*  the 
only  one  that  applied  (torn  that  district,  he  obtained  it-  He  immediately 
left  the  saw-mill  and  want  to  aahool.   At  thai  time  the  requirement*  for 
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tbe  first 

week*  ha  bad  got  u  far  as  multiplication.  At  this 
•hut  op.  Ha  walked  to  New- York,  intending  to  8t  himself  there. 
When  be  reached  tbia  city,  be  found  that  he  had  barely  tunc  to  prctent 
himtelf  for  examination.  He  did  to.  Of  arithmetic  he  was  found  to 
knew  very  Utile,  and  his  reading  wu  the  moat  barbarous  collection  of 
uacouth  sounds,  that  wu  ever  called  reading.  He  had  no  idea  of  any 
kind  of  .top,  or  paste ;  be  koew  few  or  aone  of  the  parts  of  tpeesb,  and 
any  proper  name  at  all  uncommon,  be  regarded  as  like  the  rest  of  ibe 
largo  wordt,  which  conveyed  not  the  slightest  idea  to  hit  mind.  Hit 
eagerness  to  get  an  '•edicalion"  was,  however,  very  evident.  If  tbu 
examiners  chose,  they  might  examine  any  candidate  again,  three  month's 
afterwarda.  They  told  bim  they  would  do  so,  made  up  a  purse  for  him, 
and  ewnt  bim  to  school.  He  finally  entered,  and  hard  wotk  be  lied. 
One  of  the  Professors  spoke  to  bim  about  a  bad  recitation  he  had  made. 
Why,"  said  be,  "  the  fact  is,  I  have  to  look  op  in  the  dictionary  al- 
t  all  the  words  in  my  lesson,  and  very  often,  I  can't  understand  the 
the  dictionary  give,  for  W"  SUH,  he  persevered,  and,  by 
dial  of  downright  hard  work,  tbu  stcut-hearted  young  black  woodsman, 
now  stands  number  Eve,  in  the  third  class  in  the  academy.  For  the  first 
six  months,  the  new  comers  are  taught  Utile  else,  except  the  most  exact 
aad  implicit  obedience.  They  are  ordered  to  do  all  sorts  of  things,  and 
the  orders  given,  most  be  obeyed,  ia  the  minutest  poiat.  At  the  end  of 
i  faculty  usually  decide  who  will  "do,"  or  who  will  not. 
from  a  class  of  a  hundred,  about  twenty  will  be  icjected. 
Neither  spirituous  liquors,  nor  tobacco,  are  allowed  to  come  to  the  Point. 
If  a  Cadet  ii  found  using  tobacco  in  any  shape,  lie  is  expelled,  or  severe- 
ly ponhbed. 

Not  long  ago,  as  the  Superintendent  was  sitting  in  bis  office,  a  rough- 
looking  yourg  fellow  entered  with  his  bat  on  his  head,  and  bis  bands  in 
his  pockets.  Hi  had  oomo  on  foot  from  Indiana,  as  he  had  baud  they 
"  educated''  young  fellows  there.  When  Major  Delaneld  told  him  that 
ha  bad  no  power  to  admit  him,  his  counteoaee  feU.  After  a  few  mo. 
'meats  be  said,  "  If  I  go  to  Washington,  do  you  think  they'll  let  roe  inl" 
"  That  I  can  t  tall."  "  Well,  I'll  try,  at  any  rate."  Ha  turned  on  his 
heal  and  left  the  room  on  tbe  instant,  for  Washington;  and  is  there, per- 
haps, at  present,  trying  for  an  " edicalion."  NoJ. 


SOCIETY. 

BY  KISS  C.  M.  SIDQW 


From  the 


I  saw,  a  few  evenings  since,  a  lovely  voting  friend  dreiaed  for  her  Grat 
"  grown  up  hall,''  and  looking  fresh  and  delicate  as  an  opening  rote.  A 
rich  white  satin  was  the  substratum  of  her  dress,  and  over  thnt,  arranged 
with  consummate  skill,  was  a  drapery  uf  Tarlton,'  or  1  illusion,'  or  same 
substance,  (if  substance  they  may  be  called,)  an  transparent  and  fragile 
as  they.  There  was  no  trimming,  excepting  tbe  fine  mecklin  lee*  about 
the  neck  and  sleeves,  and  here  and  there  a  flower,  that  seemed  to  have 
been  drawn  and  attached  to  its  place  by  tbo  magnetic  grace  of  the  wear- 
er. Natural  flowers  appeared  interwoven  hy  tbe  same  charm,  with  the 
rich  braids  of  her  hair.  She  wore  but  a  single  ornament,  a  bracelet  of 
hair  attached  by  an  opal  clasp— an  opal  of  such  rare  >ixe  and  beamy,  that 
it  could  not  escape  attontio-i.  1  said  but  a  single  ornament,  for  1  dare 
not  designate  by  a  ward,  that  implies  roan's  art,  tho  exquisite  bouquet 
she  carried,  the  flowers  still  fretb  and  odorous  from  the  breath  of  their 
Creator. 

After  the  carriage  rolled  away  with  this  lovely  vision,  wo  sober,  elder- 
ly people  at  home—  ("  the  dear  middle  aged  ")— fell  into  diicusslims  <>f 
dress  and  society,  and  metmcriaro,  which,  by  degrees,  subsiding  into 
alienee,  I  being  seated  amidst  the  soft,  soothing  comforts  of  a  "sleepy 
hollow  "  of  a  chair,  fell  into  something  between  a  dream  and  a  revery, 
which  wa»  naturally  tinged  with  the  hue  of  th»  proceeding  conversation. 
I  seemed,  to  myself,  endowed  with  a  preternatural  maolxl  power  analo- 
gous to  that  claimed  by  the  mesmeric  sleepers. 

My  spirit  wai  preient  with  my  young  friend  in  a  brilliant  drawing-room, 
and  there  her  dress  appeared  to  me  but  a«  the  index  of  her  mental  and 
moral  qualifications  for  society,  (fr  rather — (fur  it  ia  difficult  to  explain 
thii  arrange  hallucination) — it  wai  no  longer  composed  of  muslin  lace, 
etc,  hut  of  mystical  garments,  which  these  aubttances  Indicate  to  the 
materiel  eye.  The  satin  was  a  foundation  of  firmness  and  stability,  tbe 
rauslin  investment  was  an  atmosphere  of  franknesa,  simplicity  and  purity 
—the  meektin  lace,  the  fine  accomplishments  that  give  charm  and  variety 
to  artificial  life,  and  the  natural  flowers  were  the  virtues  that  diffuse 
no  loogcr  rosea,  geraniums,  pehotieires,  etc., 
,  courtesy,  trust,  modesty,  etc.  But  the  potent 
charm  wu  the  bracelet.  Woat  had  seemed  to  my  waking  eye  but  a  braid 
of  a  rtepirted  friend's  hair,  feocamn  hia  memory,  endowed  with  the  pow- 
er of  a  guardian  spirit.    Tbe  rich  opal  clasp  that  at  every  turn,  re  " 


gence,  receiving  and  continual'y  giving  out  beams  cf  intellectual  beauty, 
originality,  knowledge,  tefrectiou,  imagination,  bad  been  to  mortal  seem- 
ing those  exquiaitely  colored  rays. 

Tbia  new  power  I  had  acquired  of  discerning  tbe  immaterial  through  the 
material,  extended  to  the  company.  Wit,  humor.genius,  science,  modesty, 
true  love,  and  cheerful  benevolence,  were  there,  but  in  what  proportions 
to  weakness,  inanity,  ignorance,  folly,  vanity,  frivolity,  telf-cwnplaeency, 
I  forbeai  totcil. 

Sume  individuals  were  composed  of  mere  mortality— the  pure  coxcomb 
»n»  s  mere  »h«l)  of  a  man,  like  a  plaster  of  paris  eaat,  complete,  exter- 
nally, to  the  imperial,  moustache,  and  eye-glass,  but  within,  mere  vacuity, 
Dressea,  fie»h  from  tlie  band*  af  Victorine,  tobes  of  satin,  velvet,  gaute, 
embroidered  muslin  and  whatnot,  which  their  owners  gashed  on  with  in- 
finite self-satisfaction,  were,  to  my  eye,  a  dingy,  weather-worn  subalance, 
woven  of  extravagance,  vanity  and  pride,  according  to  the  dominant  qua- 
lity uf  tho  w  earer. 

Tliervi  was  something  so  shocking  to  my  womanly  fcelingi  It  this  in- 
voluntary betrayal  of  tbe  aoul'a  secrets,  that  I  suddenly  awoke,  and  cotn- 
mucicating  my  dream  to' a  friend  who  was  sitting  by  ma,  she  said,  "  Your 
dieaming  fancies  are  compounded  of  your  waking  notiona.  I  admire  wit, 
wisdom  and  goodness,  perhaps  as  much  as  you  do,  but  it  sreras  to  me 
that  oracles  of  wisdom,  and  preachers  of  righteousness,  would  be  out  of 
place  and  out  of  season  in  a  drawing-room.  Just  imagine  Socrates  or 
Corrinna,  at  one  of  Mr.  s'  dinner-parties  :" 

"  Socra'M  and  Corrinna,"  I  replied,  "  are  bookti  people,  rather  too 
classic  to  fit  in  to  any  modern  frame-work.  But  the  social  value  of  ge- 
nius and  lbs*  graces,  is  not  depreciated.    When  I  dined  with  Mr.        ,  I 

thought  our  friends  L  and  C— ,  the  one  by  his  tperkling  humor, 

and  the  other  by  be?  playfulness  and  benignity,  cast  the  luxuiiea  on  the 
table  into  tbe  shade.  We  might  have  dispensed  wilb  half  th*co»tly  wines, 
and  pethaps  all  the  coetlv  dishes,  and  icccivcd  and  retained  quite  as 
agreeable  an  imprcssiun  of  tbe  entertainment.  If  we  moat  a  very  agree- 
able person  at  dinner,  we  remember  it  to  the  end  of  our  lives,  but  who 
cares  whether  he  drank,  last  week, '  Hcrmitagi'  or  Crotoo  water— cer- 
tainly not  you  nor  1." 

"  You,"  replied  my  friend,  "are  talking  from  very  nartow  arj  person- 
al experience.    Tbe  two  persons  you  have  mentioned,  are  rare  birds,  you 

might  dino  out  all  winter  and  not  meet  their  fellows.    L  is  a  person, 

that  eveiy  body  likes— be  has  fine  manners  as  well  as  fine  talents— and 

C  •'  beauty  gives  cuirancy  to  all  her  other  charms ;  besides  they  both 

belong  to  the  fashionable  world,  and  there  was  nothing  out  of  the  way  in 
baring  tbem.  But  if  you  were  giving  dinner-parties,  you  wculd,  like  tbe 
mat  of  the  world,  invite  ihoec  who  invite  you,  those  to  whom  you  are  in- 
debted, people  in  your  own  circle,  you  kr-ow." 

"  This  is  the  argument  aii-xooiiama,  my  friend.  Because  I  trundle 
on  in  the  worn  rut,  you  mutt  not  conclude  that  no  improvement  can  be 
effected.  I  am  aware  that  no  individual  can  break  up  the  old  mould  and 
recast  society.  We  must  therefore  make  tbe  most  we  can  of  existing 
institutions — we  must  sail  with  the  current,  instead  of  uppesing  it.  Wa 
are  not  called  on  to  invent  vehicles  for  balluuning,  but  we  can  profitably 
ute  out  wits  in  improving  rail-road  cars  and  ileamera.  Wc  could  Loth 
imagine  more  refined,  mote  attractive  forms  of  social  life  than  the  dinner- 
feast  and  the.  evening  parly, hut  these  are  the  teeeived  forma,  arid  it  iccma 
to  me  not  impossible  to  infuse  a  better  aplrit  into  tbem." 

"  Tbia  sounds  very  well,  but  unhappily  body  and  spirit  go  together,  and 
society  must  be  made  up  of  auch  men  and  women  as  we  slave." 

"You  mean,"  I  replied,  "such  men  and  women  as  we  happen  to  have 
in  a  certain  set.  You  will  not  pretend  that  among  the  ihtco  hundred 
thousand  inhabitants  of  New- York,  there  ia  not  jociul  materials  of  the 
very  beat,  to  furnish  forth  a  feast." 

"  No  doubt  there  ia,  and  suppose  you  had  a  divining-rod  with  which 
you  might  go  forth  and  select  from  the  matt,  the  witty  and  the  wise— a 
pretty  museum  tbey  would  make  when  you  gut  them  together — animals 
of  different  clemer.u— ponple  of  discordant  tastes,  habits  and  modes  of 
life,  at  incapable  of  the  interchange  of  thought  and  feeling,  as  if  they 
were  strangers,  speaking  different  language*-  I  confess,  my  dear  friend, 
1  prefer  our  eld-lashioned  realities  to  your  dreams.  My  party  may  be 
dull,  but  yours  would  be  intolerable." 

"  You  condemn  me  unheard— you  havo  not  yet  seen  my  progamme. 
AU  that  I  aak  it,  that  the  social  qualifications  of  the  guests  be  made  a 
ditlinct  object  in  inviting  a  party— that  wc  should  n  ek  clevet  and  accom- 
plished men  and  women,  though  tbey  may  not  be  of  our  particular  set — 
that  the  quality  cf  the  guettt  at  a  dinner-party  should  be  of  more,  impor- 
tance than  the  luxury  of  the  viands — that  the  attic  toll  shoulJ  be  tbo  ln- 
diapensahle  condiment. 

We  both  know  families  that  starve  their  social  natures,  because  tbey 
cannot,  in  the  vulgar  sense  of  the  word.  '  entettain,' — lliey  cannot  deco- 
rate ibeir  rooms  with  costly  (uaelettf)  furniture,  nor  cover  their  tables 
with  luxuries.  "  Better  ia  the  shadow  ofa  friend  on  your  wall,  than  a 
statue  ofPhidiaa,  or  a  painting  of  Raphael."  ceitainly  far  btUer  than 
champaign*,  oysters,  icca,  or  even  pali  df  fotx  grat. 

You  despair  of  improvement,  my  friend,  and  one  great  reform  1*  al- 
ready made,  imposed  in  part,  by  the  stern  necessity  of  the  limes,  and  in  • 
part  by  the  good  active  of  these  who  are  its  leaders,  and  whese  high  po- 
eition  gives  to  them  the  "glorious  privilege  of  being  independent"  in 
their  modes  of  hospitality.  During  the  posting  season,  Mr*. — ■ —  and 
Mrs.  ,  and  hall  a  doten  otbera  have  received  their  fiiendt  on  a  cer- 
tain evening  of  each  week.  There  is  no  conventional  lyranny  at  to  dress 
or  hours;  you  may  go  early  or  late,  and  dreaa  in  <Umi  i 
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"  You  have  sometimes  the.  be-i  music  the  town  affords,  bit  no  other 
luxury — a  glass  of  lemonade,  a  cup  of  tea  or  chocolate,  noil  a  bit  of  cake, 
it  the  only  tribute  paid  to  the  carnal  nature  so  long  parapeted,  and  poi- 
soned by  exee*aes  at  late  hours. 

"  Now,  my  ft  lend,  do  not  think  me  Quixotic  if  I  rerur  to  the  idea  sha- 
dowed forth  in  my  dream.  Let  our  young  peop'e  transfer  some  of  the 
thought  and  time  they  be.tow  on  their  drr»«,  to  a  mental  und  moral  pre- 
paration for  society— let  them  teach  ibelr  ravalien  that  no  Paris  training 
in  dress  aj>d  conventionalism  ran  bn  nn  ofwt  against  dulneat  and  igno- 
rance—let them  remember  there  are  object,  of  benevolence  in  the  drawing- 
room— that  there  the  tweet  rharitir.  of  smile,  and  kind  word,  maybe 
bestowed  on  the  stranger,  the  timid  and  the  neglected.  If  they  are 
among  tho  rich  in  locia!  gifts,  they  may  thtu  befiiend  the  poor — and  if 
themselves  the  |»or,  let  them  receive  slights  with  patience,  and  neglect 
with  cheerfulness.    There  ii  no  barren  field  in  God's  world,  but  good 


"  Yaw  *  yaw  !  yaw  '  old  Prince  call  at  la»t.    Well,  < 
blue  you've  kotcbed  di*  time  T" 

"  Ah  .'  old  Prince.  Bring  unw  fresh  watei,  old  gentleman.  You're 
the  best  nigger  on  the  plantation.    It  seems  useless  to  cmil  any  body 

but  you." 

"So /links,  '  .aid  Ptinee,  "  |e«i  ynu  call*  it-  Queen,  and  ahe  bo's 
tting  on  her  shoe,  an'  locking..    Plenty  watet  in  the  pail,  old  Mi*. 

Come 


THK  KISS. 


at  thx  atittuK  or  "tali*  or  rni  r.ic kolettk  mill. 

I  do  sot  like  the  title  1  have  selected  for  this  alw-y,  and  yet  I  see  not 
bow  I  can  help  it.  It  require.  gTcat  »ki!l  to  fix  upon  an'  appropriate 
cognomen  ;  one  designed  to  serve  as  nn  index  to  the  tale,  ihould  never 
be  vague  or  uncertain  in  in  connection  with  the  body  of  the  composition; 
one  intended  to  attract  should  show,  at  lean.  figMiatively,  what  the  read- 
er ii  to  expect.  Some  author*,  it  is  true,  select  their  title*  with  the  ex- 
press view  of  giving  no  indiratinn  of  the  character  of  their  woika,  and 
seem  to  think  that  if  their  bantling  has  a  name,  it  is  wholly  immaterial 
what  that  name  ij.  Hut  a.  thin  lattet  mode  of  ohristeiiing  doe»not  agree, 
with  my  notions  of  my  previous  piactiee,  1  have  discarded  it,  and  am 
consequently  compelled  to  call  my  story  "The  Ki«s."  The  oHjeetinn  I 
have  to  the  title  selected,  i.  that  it  Is  too  old  and  hackneyed.  When  a 
little  boy,  I  read  a  little  .lory,  in  a  little  book,  called  the  "Mirror  of  the 
Grace.,"  which  .aid  little  it'ory  was  entitled  "The  Kin."  Now  I  have 
lived  long  enough  to  have  read  full  twenty  different  versions  of  this  aame 
story;  each  wor»e  than  the  fotmer,  and  all  infinitely  below  the  original. 
To  meet  at  thi*  time  with  a  tale,  novel,  romance  or  poem,  entitled  "The 
Ki«,"  would  at  once  remind  me  of  the  "Mirror  of  the  Grace*,"  and  ten 
to  one,  I  .hould  throw  it  aside  without  reading  it.  It  may  very  well  be, 
that  a  large  portion  of  the  reader,  of  "Oiion'1  have,  lik-s  myself,  been 
•urfeited  with  kite  .torie.,  and  would  a.  toon  read  kiss  rrrrer,  aaoaeof 
them.  I  know,  therefore,  the  risk  I  t  un  of  bring  tkipped  by  the  graver 
portion  of  magatine  reader..  Still  a.  the  roiaf  in  the  »tory  depends  up- 
on a  kite  ;  the  incidents  arise  out  of  a  kitt ;  and  the  denouement  ia  pro- 
duced by  a  kttt,  I  don't  see,  as  I  said  at  first,  how  I  can  well  avoid  call- 


The  K  .8.' 


How  much  I  may  have  borrowed  from  the 
an,  perhapa,  determine  better  than  my> 
to  meet  with  It,  or  any  of  Its  mulllfa- 


Ing  my  paper  ■ 
"Mirror  of  Graces," 
self,  should  they  ever  have 
tioua  imitations. 

The  log-cabin  of  old  3erry  Peters  was  somewhat  longer,  better  daub- 
ed, and  more  comfortable,  than  those  of  the  most  of  his  neighbors.  It 
had  the  advantage  of  a  plank  floor,  and  was  literally  papered  with  a 
species  of  veood'Tut  drawings  more  prevalent  then,  than  at  the  present 
day.  In  short,  Jerry',  domidl  was  decidedly  aristocratic,  both  in  its 
external  end  internal  appearance.  The  walla  of  bis  house  furnished  an 
interesting  library  for  the  natural  philosopher,  for  there  you  could  learn 
(be  pedigree  of  all  the  horses  ever  exhibited  In  the  Pin  U  ok  settle- 
ment. 

It  was  our  first  visit  to  Captain  Peters.  His  son  Jake  had  invited  us 
to  a  Saturday  night's  frolic,  and,  as  a  special  inducement,  promised  that 
we  should  open  the  ball  with  the  Queen  of  Pin  Hook.  Who 


this  said 
she 


was,  he  did  not  explain,  further  than  by  swearing  that  " 
take  the  rag  off  the  bu.h,  faster  than  any  gal  in  the  se< 


queen 


We  omitted  to  state  that  Jerry  Peters  had  once  been  the  Captain  of 
the  Pin  Hook  Beat;  that  be  owned  a  small  tub-mill,  and  ran  a  thirty 
gallon  still,  heaidea  being  the  undiaputed  owner  of  an  hundred  acre,  of 
ridge  land.  But  beyond  all  these  claims  to  infleencc  and  aristocracy, 
was  hia  acknowledged  possession  of  a  lire  negro.  He  owned  but  one, 
it  is  true,  yet  that  ene  was  bona  fide  flesh  and  blood.  And  old  Pnmci 
fully  tmdetatoad  bis  importance,  both  personally  and  relatively.  He  was 
the  visible  type  of  the  gentility  of  the  captain',  family,  and  was 
raising  when  a  stranier  darkened  the  door  of  his  master's  bouse 


And 

good  mistress  Dolly  Petei  too,  had  a  little  harmless  vanity  in  exhibiting 
the  nigger  to  her  visitors.  She  had  a  way  of  her  own  which  Prince 
perfectly  understood  and  humored,  ami  to  one  of  the  uninitiated,  this  pe- 
culiar way  of  old  Dolly's  would  carry  the  impression  that  the  Captain 
was  really  a  man  of  considerable  nigger  property. 

When  we  had  made  our  bow,  and  shaken  hands  with  Mistress  Peters, 
the  Captain,  and  sundry  Pin  Hookers — boys  and  gait,  we  were,  before, 
taking  our  seat,  invited' to  take  a  dram. 

"  I.et  me  hav.i  some  fresh  water  brought  first,"  fs'1  Mrs.  Peter.,  going 
to  the  door  and  tir.vr'.tn»;  out,  "Here  you  Judy — you  Nan — ye*  Sail  .' — 
What  in  the  world  can  have  Wome  o{  all  them  niggert  '  ' 

"  I  reck  m,"  said  J  sVe  witl,  a  grin,  "th'-y'ic  all  busy  get:tr.!r  supper. 
'Spo<e  you  cut!  ;br  '.oy»," 

"Well:  I'll  try:  lu'  they  too.  I'll  He  bound,  ate  out  of  the  way.— 
Hete  yo-i  Cat"!"  no  answer.  "  You  Congo'"  no  an.wer.  «  You,  you 
Priniel" 


"  So  there  is,  I  declare, 
tain's  last  doubling*." 

I  was  bo:  a  cold  water  man  Ike 

ry's  bald  (ace. 

"Whose  d  is  young  Buckia 

critically  ftom  head  to  foot. 

"  Why,  Prince,"  said  the  Captain.  "  don't  you  know  him  f 
„,„.  r:  ...  u.'.,.„r  i.     ii..-  j. :  .i  .  .__ 


young  man,  qualify  out  of  the  Cap- 
and  sol  did  full  justloe  to  old  Jer- 
ked oM  I'tince,  after  scanning  me  very 
This  ia 


.....         .  ,  .,,  Hixuni  uuiug  «iia  -  -  i^ong  j  i  m 

e  Creek,"  about  the  first  dance.  "  Long  Jim  "  swears  he'll 
;  reel  with  her,  and  she  pruned  to  go  tk*U  with  George 


young  George  Woodcock.  II..'.  studying  law  attbe  court-house.  Shake 
hands  with  Mm,  ond  tell  him  -.ou're  the  best  fiddler  that  ever  drew  a 
bow  in  Pin  Hook." 

"Yaw!  yaw!  yaw!"  shouted  Prince,  in  a  key  that  shook  the  cabin. 
"  Youna,  Moss  Woodcock,  ha  1  I  beam  tell  on'  you  for*  new,  young 
Dlossa.  I  speck  dis  ainl  de  ti'.ss  Ssterday  night  you've  been  out  on  a 
sptee.    Never  mint':  l.'e  m«n  at  a  gone." 

The  company  were  all  sealed,  the  pine  knota  threw  a  cheerful  light 
the  large  room;  old  Prince  was  tuning  hla  fiddle  in  the  corner; 
all  were  ready  for  the  word,  "  ehoove  your  partners  " — suii  there  was  • 
pause. 

"  What  in  the  rot-nd  world  keep.  Belle?"  asked  old  Dolly. 

*  Why,"  said  Jn'-e.  "  she",  in  tho  kitehrn  fining  with  "  Long  Jim 
from  over  the  Creek,"  " 
have  the  first  I 

Woodcock.' 

"  Don't  let  me  le  in  the  wax."  I  ttma-k-d.  modr.tly. 

"You  aim  in  the  way,"  said  Jake;  "but  "Long  Jim"  is.  and  if  hedon't 
take  himself  out  of  the  way  pretty  shortly,  he'll  see  sights." 

"  Well,  I  reckon,"  said  the  Captain,  "  I'll  settle  that  fix  in  less  than 
three  shakes  of  a  pig's  tail,"  aad  Captain  aiarud  tulhe  kitchen  tu  en- 
force the  rights  of  hospitality. 

It  was  not  Ung  before  Captain  Jerry  returned,  and  with  him  the  lady 
for  whom  the  company  had  been  waiting. 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  etpecially  Mr.  George  Woodcock,"  aaid 
he,  with  a  grand  flcutiali,  ••  this  i.  mr  dnoghter  Belle  Petera,  j, 
known  a.  the  Queen  of  P'n  Hook.    I  hope  you'll  all  git  acquainted  i 
het." 

I  made  my  prettiest  eourimouse  how  to  the  Queen  ;  expressed  my  | 
tification  and  pleasure  at  making  her  personal  acquaintance,  and 
eluded  by  asking  the  honor  of  her  hand  f  >r  the  first  dance. 

B.'lle  was  a  coquette,  and  a  fine  lady  in  her  .mall  way,  and  for  each 
bow  she  returned  me  three  congees,  protesting  that  she  bad  been  keeping 
herself  especially  for  me,  and  that  all  the  long  Jims  in  Pin  Hook  ahould'nt 
come  between  me  and  her. 

"  No,  by  dad,"  put  in  Long  Jim,  "  nor  shall  all  the  boy*  at  the  court- 
house come  between  me  and  you,  Belle.  You  may  dance  with  George 
Woodcock  the  first  reel  aa  you  have  promised  to  do,  but  if  he  don't 
want  to  swim  Squash  Creek  before  day,  be'd  better  not  be  too  imptdie- 
«/««." 

As  I  had  no  iatention  of  netting  tip  for  a  rival  to  the  demi  .avnge 
"  Long  Jim,  from  o»*r  the  Creek,"  a.  they  called  him,  I  assured  him 
there  was  no  ground  for  n  quarrel  between  us  ;  that  as  that  was  my  first 
visit  to  Pin  Hook,  I  trusted  it  would  create  no  unpleasantness  that 
the  Queen  honored  me,  as  a  stranger,  with  her  hand  in  opening  the  ball."' 

Jim  growled  some  sort  of  assent,  and  I  led  Belle  to  the  bend  of  ths 
room. 

Her  majesty,  the  Queen  of  Pin  Hook,  was  truly  a  majestic  looking 
personage.  She  was  fully  four  inches  taller  than  the  ordinary  height  of 
females,  and  bulky  in  proportion.  She  was  still,  aa  indefatigable  and 
untiling  dancer;  with  all  her  fat.  Belle  could  stand  three  cut-outs  by  the 
longest  winded  of  ber  admirers.  She  was,  after  all,  quite  a  beauty,  so 
far  -- 
cooeeri 
talker. 

'  Long  Jim  "  appeared  to  me,  expressly  created  as  a  mate  for  the 

He  was,  at 
in  the  lime  of 


as  a  good  skin,  regular  features,  and  a  sparkling  pair  of  eyes 
eerned,  and  notwithstanding  her  illiterate!***,  she  was  an  ino 


Queen,  and  1  did  not  wonder  at  his  jealous  regaid  for  her.  He 
least,  six  feet  four  in  height.  Just  the  man,  had  be  lived  in  the 
the  Great  Frederick's  father,  to  have  been  kidnapped  and  sent  to 


for  a  grenadier.  He  was  as  ignorant  as  a  bear,  nnd  as  rough  and  as 
strong.  Nature  evidently  intended  Belle  Peters  and  Long  Jim  Buggy 
fur  each  otlier,  and  it  was  useless  for  them  to  struggle  against  tire  decree. 
Still,  Belle  was  a  coquette  from  instinct,  and  flirted  with  all  the  Pin 
Hoi'ker's  who  paid  homage  to  ber  charms,  arid  to  tho  high  standing  of 
her  family. 

The  dance  continued  amidst  uproarou.  lauehing  and  talking,  no  little 
encouraged  by  the  liberality  with  which  Captain  Jerry  furnished  the  last 
dauhiinn.  Old  Prince  was  fast  asleep,  but  it  trade  r,o  difference  in  the 
•  kill  with  which  be  played  their  favorite  tune  uf  "Squash  Creek  beau- 
ties, how  tlwy  go."  Captain  Jetty  at  .1  Old  Doily  were  both  r.id-nid  nod- 
ding in  the  corner.  Squiie  Cooney.  the  Pin  H.sok  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
began  to  talk  wucly  and  thickly  hboul  the  mt-tiu  of  the  various  can- 
ili  lates  tl  eti  befote  the  p.*jple;  ni.<l  .i  ieral  of  tl.e  younger  men,  among 
whom  "  Long  Jim"  wa*  quite  conspicuous,  were  getting  entirely 
tan!.(rv*t. 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


147 


"  I  don't  behove  you  dare  do  it."  I  beard  wicked  W1U  Saunders  tay 
to  Long  Jim. 

"What  do  700  think  I'm  afraid  of !"  asked  Jim,  ruber  fiercely. 

"  Why,  of  Captain  Jerry,  in  the  first  place ;  of  Jake,  in  the  second 
place;  and  of  Belle  beraelf,  in  tbe  third  place." 

"  It'a  a  lie  f"  shouted  Jim.  "  I'm  not  afraid  of  tbe  whole  Fin  Hook 
beat,  and  I'll  do  it  in  spite  of  tbe  big  guna  and  little  tubes." 

Belle  was  no  the  floor,  dancing  with  all  ber  might  and  in  the  beat  of 
humors,  ai  Long  Jim  at  this  moment  appioeebed  ber.  The  «»vag« 
threw  hiii  arm*  about  her  neck,  and  ki.sed  her,  with  a  report  that  tound- 
ed  like  tbe  explosion  of  a  foiir-peunder.  Belle  Peter*  screamed  and 
struggled  with  all  ber  strength  and  aome  how  ia  the  tussol,  fell  heavily 
on  the  floor;  the  blood  ran  profusely  from  her  nose;  old  Prince  awoke 
with  tbe  noise,  and  the  riddle  stopped.  Captain  Jerry  and  his  wife 
threw  off  their  somnolency,  and  looked  aghast  at  tbe  prostrate  Queen. 
Long  Jim,  like  all  other  fellows  when  they  commit  a  great  crime 
under  tbe  Influence  of  liquor,  was  completely  sobered  by  the  extent  of 
the  catastrophe,  and  stood  mute  and  trembling  beside  his 
victim. 

Who  did  this  1"  asked  the  Captain,  In  a  voice  of 
"I did," said  Jim  doggedly. 
"  You  did— did  you  ■"  said  the  Captain  in  a  tone  that  almost  frose  my 
blood.   "  Long  Jim,  if  you  cross  the  Creek  to-night,  you'll  have  better 
lock  than  I  think  you  will    Give  me  my  rifle,  Prince !" 

"  Slope,  Jim — slope !"  cried  a  doxen  voices,  male  and  female— "slope, 
or  the  Captain  will  bore  you  for  the  hollow  bora." 

Jim  did  slope  or  run.  It  wis  fur  dear  life,  and  be  made  tracks  like  a 
wild  turkey.  Squash  Creek  was  swam  that  night  in  shorter  metre  than 
it  had  been  since  the  revolution.  The  Captain's  call  for  til*  ilfle  aroused 
Belle  from  her  swoon,  or  more  likely  the  possum  fit  she  was  playing  off. 
Prince  was  in  no  hurry  t.t  produce  the  rifle,  and  old  Dolly,  In  an  agony 
ofjterror,  threw  Itet  arms  about  Jerry's  neck,  hysterically,  playing  and 
entreating  him  not  to  murder  Long  Jim.  Belle  a  leu  interposed  and 
catching  Prince  by  the  leg,  just  as  he  was  mounting  a  chair  in  reach  the 
rifle,  threw  bim  kan-hop  on  tbe  hard  Boor  ;  there  she  held  him,  with  bar 
foot  firmly  planted  on  his  breait. 

"  Oorry  'mighty,  Miss  Belle !"  groaned  Prince,  "  pull  yer  foots  off  dis 
nigger,  ices  you  want  to  Mop  his  fiddle  forebtt  an'  de  day  erter." 

The  delay  produced  by  the  confusion,  the  entreaties,  and  the  tactics  of 
the  various  parties,  was  sufficient  to  save  Jim  from  tbe  Captain's  ven- 
geance.   He  knew  that  Jim  was  »efr,  and  pursuit  u*ete*s. 

"  Well,  if  I  let  the  skunk  go,"  growled  J-rrv,  "  what  am  I  to  dot" 
"  Take  the  law  of  him,'-  said  Squire  Cooney,  brigbtenliig  up  at  tbe 
idea  of  issuing  u  Siato'.  warrant. 
"  What's  the  crime  J"  asked  Jerry. 

,  doubting!). 


"  In  course  he  did,  if  dad  bad  any." 
•'  You  were  in  tbe  habit  of  giving  a  dram  to  all  the  bcanx 


"Salt  and  battery.**  I  should  reckon,"  replied  the  Squire,  doubtii 
-It  may,  however,  be  ft  J.W  de  teat/.    I  haint  sartnin.'v 
What's  the  punishment  T"  again  asked  tbe  Captain. 

"  Well,  I  aim  sartam  nt>out  tout.  As  the  Queen  haint  killed  out 
out,  I  reckon  it 


wont  hang,  him  ,,viit.    'Twiil  whip  bim  though, 


and 
I'm 


pretty  sure. 
' '  Thul'll  do 


d  Captain  Jerry.    "  I  hope  tlje 
save  one,  well  laid  on,  will  lea.  h  bim  better 
tbe  warrant,  Squire,  and  I'll  make  tbe  afliJavy 


In 


U  hang  him,  hut  forty 
in  future.  Write 


Judge*,  jurors,  lawyers  and  witnesses  were  in  at- 


Mr.  Solicitor  Windy  bad  given  out  tbe  bill,  in  the  case  of 
The  Stale  VS.  James  Buggy,  fur  assault  and  battery.  Captain  Jerry 
Peters,  ki*  wife,  his  son  Jake,  and  the  Queen,  were  in  attendance  as 
State's  witnesses.  Being  a  quart  officer  of  the  court,  i.  e.  a  j"  student 
at  law,"  I  wa*  not  bound  over,  though  the  solicitor  sent  me  before  the 
id  jury  to  testify.    After  be*^f  an^  da\j  deliberating  upon  the  tes- 

Wbo  ap- 


tirnony,  it 
hi.  trial. 


"'The  Slate  r».  James  Buggy,  for  an 
pexrt  for  the  defendant f" 

"I  do,'' replied  lawyer  Woldy. 
"Will  yoo  traverte  T"  asked  the 
"  No  sir;  we'll  try  the  case." 
"  Very  well,  air.    60  on,  if  the  Stale  it  ready." 
Belle  Peters  was  put  upon  tbe  aland,  and  narrated  tbe  circnroitanci-. 
very  particularly,  though  evidently  with  a  leaning  In  Long  Jim's  ieW. 
Belie  s  portly  figure,  and  large,  good-natured  face,  apparently  made  a  fav- 
orable impression  upon  the  jury,  and  they  weia  prepared  to  feel  indignant 
at  the  discourtesy  Long  Jim  had  off-red  her. 

"  Hem,"  said  lawyer  Wordy,  commencing  the  cross-examination. — 
"  Had  there  been  any  dispute  or  quarrel  between  you  and  James  Buggy 
before  the  night  you  refer  toof" 
"  None,  whatever." 

"Was  he  not  in  tho  habit  of  visiting  at  your  father's  bouse  I" 
"  Yes,  air." 

"  What  was  the  object  of  his  frequent  visit,  f 
No  answer. 

"  Come,  Miss  I'etrrt,  you  must  answer  the  question." 
"  Well  then,  dam  it;  lie  said  bo  came  to  see  me,  and  get  hit  dram  into 
the  bargain !" 

The  judge  looked  si  portly  Belle,  in  aome  surprise  at  ber  unjudicial 
language. 

^Well,  when  be  came  to  so*  you  he  generally  got  a  dram,  I  sap. 


at  your  house!" 

"  I  can't  say  that,"  retorted  Belle,  pertly ; 
I  don't  recollect  of  giving  you  a  dram." 
This  waa  considered  a  good  hit,  and  there  was  a  general 
"  Did  the  defendant  attempt  any 
you,  on  the  night  in  question  I" 
41 1  suppose  not." 
"  Did  he  ever  kiaa  yoo  before  T" 
"  Why,  yes  !  a  thousand  tint's  '." 
Belle's  naivttt  created  a  laugh  this  lime  at  bet  expense 
••  You  never  indicted  him  before  f " 


"The  fall,  you  think,  was  only  accidental?" 
"  Haint  1  said  not" 

"  Well;  yam  don't  want  to  punish  Jim  for  kiaaing  you  1 
"Not  I;  Jim's  a  good  fellow,  though  he  was  a  tittle  I 

as  sa 


ball. 

"  1  dose  for  the  present,"  said  Solicitor  Windy. 
"  I  shall  call  no  witnesses."  was  tbe  answer  of  lawyer  Wordy. 
"  Very  well,  gentlemen.    Will  you  go  to  the  jury  1  " 
After  a  moment's  consultation,  both  lawyer*  agreed  to  submit  the  cue 
under  tbe  direction  of  the  court. 

"  Gentlemen  of  tbe  jury,"  said  his  Honor,  "the  evidence  Is  very  plain  ia 
this  case.  The  assault  and  battery  complained  of,  consists  in  the  de- 
fendant* have  kiued  the  witness  without  ber  content.  Now,  the  law 
says,  that  any  rude,  contemptuous  or  angry  touching  the  person  of  an- 
other, i*  a  battery.  If  the  witness  did  not  give  her  co 
or  implied,  at  the  lime  defendant  kissed  ber,  then  the 
which  it  waa  done  constitute*  the  offence  with  which  de 
charged.    You  may  retire." 

1  soon  after  came  in  with  a  verdict  of  "guilty.1 


at  ten  o'clock,  Mr.  Sol- 
tbe  parties  in  this  cane  oem- 
or  tho  defendant  may  stand  a 


near  me  when  she  had  given  ' 
a  whisper,  "  what  tbe  judge 


The 

"  Very  well,"  said  hi.  Honor.    "  To-morrow, 
icitor,  I  .halt  pass  the  sentence.  Should 
promise,  in  the  meanwhile,  Let  me  know,  1 
chance  of  spending  some  time  In  jail." 

Belle,  who  bad  taken  a  seal  1 
ny,  turned  to  rue  and  aaked,  in 
compromise  I" 

"  I  suppose."  said  I,  "  be  1 
day," 

Long  Jim  looked  the  very  plwture  of  despair,  at  the  judge's  intimation 
of  the  jail.  Belle's  tender  heart  wa*  touched.  She  made  a  motion  to 
Long  Jim  as  she  want  out  of  the  court  house,  which  be  obeyed.  He  toon 
after  returned,  with  a  bright  countenance,  whispered  a  lew  words  to 

squhe  Cooney,  and  they  passed  out  together. 

of  an  ae- 


I  Jim  to  get  married  tc- 


Jamcs  Buggy,"  said  the  judge,  "you  have 
sault  and  battery  00  Belle  Petrrs.    Have  you  any  repr 


entatio 


to  the  court  before  it  proceed,  to  pass  it*  sentence  upon  you  1" 
"  We  have  compiumised,"  said  Jim. 

"That  is  very  well,"  said  the  judge.    "  Do  you  confirm  this  statement. 
Mise  Peters  1    Have  you  and  Jim  made  friends!" 
'  "Certainly  i  I  should  think  to,"  replied  Belle,  "  considering  the  eam- 

t  promitc." 

••  Wbat  compromise,"  said  the  judge,  "  did  you  make,  that  yoo  both 
look  «o  well  pleased  f " 

"  Theone  your  honor  recommended,''  replied  Belle,  with  a  simper. 
"I  am  not  aware  that  1  made  any  particular  suggestion,"  said  the 

judge. 

"  We  so  understood  it."  i*ld  Belle;  "  so  did  George  Woodcock." 
"Well,  what  Wi  voudoneT" 
"  Ha  g+t  married  last  night!" 

This  waa  too  much  for  the  gravity  even  of  the  Bench  to  stand.  Never 
since,  although  I  have  had  a  quarter  of  a  century's  experience,  have  I 
beaid  such  a  roar  of  laughter  aa  then  shook  the  court  .house. 

"  Let  the  defendant,"  said  the  judge,  as  soon  as  he  could  command 
himself — "  Let  the  defendant  pay  a  fine  of  one  cent .'" 

"  Long  J  im  from  over  the  Creek  "  was  a  proud  and  a  happy  man. 

Belle's  oldest  daughter  has  succeeded  ber  as  Queen  of  Pin  Hook. 

Sin  Tnoaus  Georoe  ArnrEcr.  B.rt;.  late  of  Wnshingly-ball 
Huntingdon,  who  committed  suicide  at  Margate,  on  the  30  in  Dec.  1842, 
he*  by  his  will  (dated  23rd  June,  1836)  bequeathed  the  whole  of  bis  pro. 
petty,  amounting  to  upwards  of  £25  000,  lo  St.  Ge->rgu'*  Hospital.  His 
sistei,  Mrs.  Amelia  Peacocke,  intend,  to  dispute  the  validity  of  tbe  will 
In  the  Ecclesiastical  Cooit.  on  the  ground  that  the  deceased  wa*  not  of 
sound  and  competent  mind  at  the  time  of  executing  such  will.  He  wa* 
a  man  of  very  eoenalrio  habit*,  and  changed  hia  lodging*  fourteen  time* 


oS  very  eccentric  hnbit*,  and  rhanr 
the  year  1834  ;  though  be  had  hi. 
resided  in  it.  He  wa*  also  very  per 


and  harness.    He  would  cut  up 


very  penurious,  hoarding  up  oH 
for  the  dugs  what  remained  of 


his  din- 


ner, to  prevent  the  aervant*  (who  were  kept  on  board  wage*)  from  bav- 
named  in  tbe  wiU  are  George  Fiero  and  Samuel 
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Mr. 


THE  DRAMA. 

I  his  engagement  at  the  Pm  Thi»t«i  on  Wed- 
in  the  pert  of  Peacare,  in  Shiel'a  powerful  tragedy  of  the 
"Apostate,"  which  «u  revived  after  a  slumber  of  twelve  year*,  for  Mi 
Simpson  s  benefit  on  Monday  night.  Despite  the  carping!  of  a  few 
critic*,  who  refu»e  to  concede  to  Mr.  Booth,  the  possession  even  of  a 
high  degree  of  talent,  we  are  convinced  t'tat  do  actor  of  the  present 
day,  could  have  enacted  thi«  character  with  k>  much  power  and  effect  as 
was  exhibited  by  him  on  Monday  night — if  a  proof  was  wanting  that  the 
fire  of  hi»  genius  i«  not  yet  extinguished,  it  waa  afforded  on  tliat  occasion; 
the  actor  and  the  audience  teemed  to  be  carried  away  by  their  feelings, 
»nd  the  most  enthusiastic  applause  rewarded  bis  efforts.  We 
daubt,  that  should  Booth  rise  superior  to  the  vice  which  has  bes 
he  might  yet  Wing  his  career  to  a  brilliant  termination. 

A  melancholy  event  occurred  at  this  huuse  on  Monday  night.  Mr. 
Abbot  during  one  of  the  scene's  in  the  first  act  of  the  tragedy,  fell  down 
suddenly,  apparently  in  a  fir;  the  curtain  was  immediately  lowered  and 
be  was  conveyed  to  the  green  room  and  medical  assistance  procured.  He 
bled  and  cupped,  which  only  partially  restored  him  to  his  senses, 
i  announced  it  as  an  attack  of  appoplexy,  and  it  is  feared 
that  should  he  survive,  he  will  be  unable  to  resume  his  profession.  Mr. 
Abbot  was  not  in  a  fit  state  lobe  removed  from  the  green  room,  where  ho 
remained  for  several  days  in  a  pieciirlctii  .tale. 

Niblo's  —As  we  predicted,  the  production  of  ''L'Ambassadrice"  hat 
•  a  ru»h  to  the  operatic  saloon — on  each  night  uf  In  teptesen- 
l  has  been  occupied  long  before  the  rise  of  tho  curtain. — 
m  said  by  our  cotemporatlea  about  Cairo  and  the  opera, 
that  we  have  but  liule  to  do  but  repeat  the  elogiums  which  hare  been  so 
lavishly  bestowed  upon  them,  and  which  they  ,„  well  deserved. 

M'Ue  Calve,  the  prima  donna,  is  a  peculiarly 
voice  is  a  mexio-soprano  of  very  limited  c-jmpass.  but  of  exceeding  sweet, 
ness  of  tone,  and  her  style  is  remarkable  for  its  grace  and  finish.  She 
has  tbo  advantage,  too,  of  being  an  excellent  actress,  and  the  nnir'U 
with  which  she  gives  her  first  song  ^harmed  and  delighted  the  audience, 
l  the  outset  their  good  opinion. 
!  L«  Count  as  Charlotte,  plated  inimitably,  and  confirmed  the 
,  v,e  had  already  formed  of  her  talents.    M'lle  Lagitr  bat  little  to 


do,  indeed  there  ia  only  one  scene  in  the  opera  in  which  she  apnea"  pro- 
minently-in  the  singing  lesson  with  Henrietta,  when  she  divides  the  ap- 


plause with  the  prima  donna. 

Madame  Mathieu,  the  old  aunt  of  Henrielte,  Is,  beyond  question,  the 
very  best  representative  of  old  women  we  have  soon  for  many  a  year. 

Leeount,  Bernard  and  Richer  were  neceaeary  adjuncts  to  the  develop 
meats  of  the  plot,  but  they  have  little  to  do  comparatively — Bernard  as 
he  bustling  manager,  was  particularly  excellent. 

It  appears  to  be  a  matter  of  turprise  to  every  one,  and  very  naturally 
so,  that  so  successful  an  opera,  should  have  been  played  so  seldoa 
tieularly  when  it  is  known  that  the  vaudevilles  wiU  not  compare  in 
tion  with- it,  however  excellent  they  may  bo— the  pollcy.U,  at  least, 
at  Equally  so,  it  it  to  substitute  "L*  Domino  Noir"  for  ••L'Ambas- 
sadrice," whilst  the  latter  is  In  the  full  tide  of  success — we  presume, 
however,  their  must  be  a  cause. 

We  understand  the  English  Company  commence  on  Tuesday  Light 
next,  and  play  twice  a  week  for  the  present.  Burton,  Walootl  (of  the 
Olympic)  and  Miss  Reynolds  are  the  stars. 

MUSICAL. 

Mr.  George  Loder,  assisted  by  the  pupils  of  the  New-York  Vocal  In- 
stitute, gave  a  musical  entertainment  at  the  Apollo  last  Friday,  com- 
mooring  with  a  lecture  on  mu.ie ;  the  pupils  giving  illustrations  of 
the  music  of  different  ago*.  Amongst  the  rest  we  had  the  '  Chanson  de 
Roland,'  as  sung  by  tho  principal  bird  and  soldier  of  Charlemagnes 
artny-a  s^ng  written  by  Thilwi,  King  of  Navarre,  in  the  thitteenth 
century,  (.pile  a  gem,)  and  several  ..riser  pieces  equally  interesting  in 
their  character.  Tb*  lecture  in  itself,  a  subject  of  great  interest,  was 
render*.!  doubly  so,  by  the  admirable  atrei.gemcr.1  of  the  d^nerettl  head-, 
and  the  characteristic  anecdotes  with  which  it  abounded. 

The  ct.teraiinroent  concluded  with  a  concert,  in  which  Mrs.  Loder- 
R*,mo*d.  Mast-it,  and  Mr.  Maris  the  celebrated  v.olinls 
Of  those  it  is  unnecessary  to  speak,  as  they  are  well  known  to 
but,  the  auateur  perf-rmers,  certainly  deserve  a  passing  notice.  Tie 


glee  "  Sigh  no  more  Ladies,"  was  sung  by  the  vocal  class  in  a  manner 
we  have  not  heard  surpassed,  and  the  •  Camp  Glee,'  a  composition  of 
George  I. odor's,  could  not  be  given  better  by  any  professionals  In  the 

city. 

Tbflse  young  gentlemen  are  the  pupils  of  Messrs. 
who  have  formed  a  Vocal  Institute,  a>  5W,  Bread  w 
singing  in  class-s.  We  have  watched  the  progress  of  several  of  thelr 
puplls,  and  their  rapid  advancement  in  Cue  science,  has  been  a  matter 
of  astonishment.  To  those  that  are  desiruus  of  acquiring  this  pleasing 
accomplishment,  the  Institute  affords  an  opportunity  of  doing  an,  with 
celerity  and  economy. 

Mr.  Marks  proposes  giving  a  concert  on  Monday  next,  when  he  will 
be  assisted  by  nearly  all  the  available  taleqt  in  the  city. 

Air.  Dtmpttrr  gave  a  concert  on  Tuesday  evening,  assisted  by  the 
Misse,.  Cummlnj  »»  '1*  Society  Library.  The  many  admirera  of  this 
gentleman,  turned  out,  and  he  had  a  full  house.  He,  as  well  as  the 
ladies,  was  in  excellent  voice,  and  his  '  Irish  Emigrant's  Lament',  and 
'  Blind  Roy,'  elicited  rapturous  applause.  His  style  of  singing,  simple, 
touching,  and  natural,  al  ways  pleases,  while  the  more  ornate  and  scien- 
tific piecet  of  the  Italian  school,  have  for  many,  no  charms.  The  Missea 
Cumming  won  much  applause,  their  tongs  were  given  with  feeling,  and 
their  voices  harmonised  together,  with  a  perfection  only  to  he  attained  by 
long  practice.  They  are  already  very  popular,  and  will  become,  when 
their  style  is  fully  appreciated,  great  favourites  with  the  lovers  of  simple, 
and  graceful  melody. 

To  Corbesfokoxiits. — "Henry  of  France  in  Youth,"  There  are 
very  good  verses  in  thit  poem,  but  as  a  whole,  it  it  unfinished  and 
"Part"  tu.J  "apart"  it  not  an  allowable  rhyme,  and  in  other 
verses,  tlic  setwr  is  overstrained  to  force  a  rhyme.  Some  portions  of  this 
poem  piove  that  the  author  can  write  much  better  than  he  has  la  this  in- 
stance, and  he  should  make  the  attempt 

"At  Sen,"  "Nichi  hefoie  Battle."    The  young  gentleman  who  wrote 
,  these  ankles,  it  would  be  a  great  stretch  of  courtesy  to  rail  a  peet.  Ha 
!  is  widely  mistaken  his  vocation.    Ia  answer  to  his  question  we  aay  "cer- 
tainly not.'! 

'  W.  S."  Wo  are  grateful  for  the  offer  of  the  work  he  baa  wtitten- 
hut  must  respectfully  decline  it. 

"Friendship."  Here  is  another  verse  maker  who  is  not  a  poee..  Hi* 
similies  are  all  old,  and  hit  lines,  although  smooth  and  musical,  want  life 

and  originality  sadly. 

"W.  F.  S."    Will  not  do.  ^ 

O*  We  call  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  the  beautiful  poem  °  Ixiota 
in  Heaven,"  which  wc  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  them  this  week. 
In  the  conception  and  construction  there  are  developentents  of  true  ge- 
nius, and  Botnr  passages  are  are  worthy  the  most  mature  and  niraoua  mas- 
ters of  the  lyre  in  either  heruiephcrc.  The  writer  is  H.  Hubbard,  Eaq. 
of  Norwich,  N.  V.,  and  forming  our  e-timation  from  what  we  have  seen 
from  his  pen,  we  look  to  sec  him  n*suine  and  maintain  u  high  rank!  on 
the  roll  of  America*  poett. 

Mr.  W.V.  Wall  t<.  t.— This  gentleman,  who  ie  said  by  i 
judges  to  he  unexcelled  in  this  country  na  a  Pianist,  Violinist  and 

]  poser,  advertises  a  conrcrt  for  Tuesdny  next.    Wc  are  told,  by  tho* 
have  heard  him,  to  expect  almost  a  Paganini,  and  and  look  with  torna 

I  anxielv  for  th-  proof.  It  is  a  great  pity,  however,  that  Use  gentleman  ia 
not  a  Signor,  or  a  Herr,  or  something  of  the  aort.  Can  he  not  tack  n  for- 
eign termination  to  his  name  !    He  would  then  become  the  rage. 

New  Work.— Farnham  the  traveller,  whose  remarkable  work  onOre- 
goo  has  uttained  such  a  wide  popularity,  ha*  a  pair  of  volumes  of  a  simi- 
lar character  on  California,  nearly  completed,  which  are  to  be  published  in 
London  by  Bentlcy. 

([7*  The  third  trotting  match  between  Arnericus  and  Ripion  came  off 
at  Beacon  course  on  Monday  last.  It  was  taken  by  Ripton,  mile  hcatn 
nnd  repeat,  in  4  m.  41  see.  ^ 

The  last  census  of  I'jrper  Canada  gives  the  population  as  r.Ofi, 055 :  of 
which  number  the  natal  country  of  411,681  is  England  ;  id"  7«  ?i5  is  Ire- 
land ;  cit':i!173l  is  Scotland  I  of  047  6f..ri  is  Canada,  «f  British  origin; 
of  13  is  do.,  of  French  origin;  of  6. Gal  is  Continent  of  Europe  j  of 
32  838  is  United  State  J ;  7,505  ore  Foreigners  not  naturalised. 

Tsnimt  SJ.XG5.— A  musici  vn  in^Tviag;  notice  of  an  intended  Con  ert 
at  CI.-v,4.Dd,  Ohio,  .ays:--  A  variety  of  other  sor.gs.  may  be  expected. 
too  ttdi»u,  to  mtAtion." 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


149 


Kimcut — Many  p-uplc  take  no  rxo,<-iio  at  nil,  bernma  they  can 
n.-|tt»ko,  "I  think  tbiry  cl.inrit  take,  a  grvitt  deal.  A',  least  this  U  the 
rea-ioti  the*  give,  ttmir  .-nntcioirnvj.  It  i'  not  aIwjt.  a  ninr-cr.-  «ne. 
Tl  i*)  l:ad  bullet  aay  to  l-H-rnvtlvcn  nt  onrtt  "  t  :im  T'<o  idle,  ui  ''  I  am 
too  sccutto-med  to  »it  "till,  t'J  mikr  exei-ciao  pt.-..suri(  "  When-  the  Unit 
it  »i.»rc  ofiiawir,  tlu-re  :k  bc-itcr  hope  of  ii<  tnet.dinj.  15  :t  iri..<  lea-t  oil 
of  eserd.*  i*  hotter  dun  ti<-  ,<•  A  »«]k,  Ii*:-  -ni.n.vi  Ware  dinner  in  a 
garden,  tw  down  n  alrret,  ii  btitei  than  no  walk  .it  ui!.    Tli-*  irniw  l>i<>»kt 

V.  owevor  small  a  one,  into  the  rune  hubi:  of  *i»ti .  mil  and  growing 
.lignum  of  hjocid,  or -urp-ui.-nt  of  Uidy.  A  li:i|,-  liny  bit  uf  tile,  nen-ii--  uf 
doing  uT-r'i  duty  i-  kept  up  by  it-  A  rtimpic  01  a.  lc-vf-fencc  in  ri-ti.iii.-d 
for  aprightlir,.-.*  (it  nitr.d  m  il  ^hiipelLno,*  of  prr-on:  nnd  tliuj  tlw-  ru**t  U 
no'.  rfrtnriH  Implies*,  .Voui.l  i.iraiTiM&nrc-  sri---  tlint  I'-inpl  '.hf  paU"nl 
■. ti u>  u  mini-  iwrtivi.  *y.'~!n  A  fur  kirn  ..- nti-tn  i  f  o-.in,  one.  rt'cltmn-d 
»rn,.ing  tlx*  fairest  of  her  •i.i'hi-  city. — *  very  ii.tcllig»>i>;  wi>rn»n  n<  U<  at 
rook t  went,  and  !air-rl\/  a  ..try  «':  irp  dWrtc  info  tlje  faulta  uf  other 
people,  by  .lint  c-f  n  rj-riuii:  ..-xv>.j>c-riiiioti  of  i:  -.  ..on. —  I'tcm^y  fell  >  *i* 
critter.  to>ittinr;  ki.Ioiu,,  flu:!  rr*i".  ij  liitin.  jivr  fnv;yrit<'  p.o-ttime  ot  rr*ad- 
■ug.  The  pastim.'  w*-  at  oner-  L.-r  Vane  to-!  l:rr  arridole.  It  would 
havo  been  rMrlini;  Inn  n  l':,'^v:n^  Sid  *li~  vnri.'il  v  Hut  h'T  miituitnnit 
»■«,",  thv  hnr  n-lfwill  wss  i L i . !  c:«iit.-r  !i.t  m'i  -",  at:d  tiiot  Ifrin^ 
l'.l<-  m  fill  up  1-...T  m-.mrnt*  u.  plrn.in-'y  -,.  v.i«fir,1  durin;  Witt., 
the  h^J  i>"i  .an<ltii  be.-flf  (Ijv  «'».•  i*IJ  eo  >-r  Pliirs  t!.i»m  vp  n«  p'.ca- 
•  »ntly  iv  tho  -rim'-  pron'P*,  uVn  <h-'  ^t-«-  «.l  I.-.  ,  urn)  '-  wmiUn't 
riiil"  V'ui-  u'jr  l^  -ilipi  or-  rV,tiririn{,  nl  ;'-  i»r  n-ii-'ii  *i>-  thtukiiiL'  l.u- 
'lii  n?  (if  tli-'  tti  if  *t  ;  it  i',  1  in  i»!  n  i:  i .  ih  n,*  t ':.  n,*  .<,  p  iln<  tt:i-i  w>t-nknv» 
wljirij  il'-'ITi'.1  upun  lljcrn  •  >  ill!*  anil  'li'l!  p  '!U  ra  in', —  'i  Cold  'jr  ft  !.t'flt. 
i?r  a.i  upplr:  1lr,E|li:np  til      «hlU     :m»  |-,,"t^    t"  rnjrrm-,'    ^ri'l  u«  i:[-nll!;v 

\*  the)  ""Til  b-fi>r->,     T:-ni-  ivl.l  ifil  palvi   u.:h  tl.  »l    flatf  in"  tli" 

•»»f.  for  nl!  "Ui  »H:'-ivil!  ,in,i  (i.n  .r.-i-i-n  .-rr.  n-  r  v  l'..^n-.v  Til'-  p. •.•»,.!> 
•*c  ijwtik  ..riu-ttlly  rn.-^il  in  .h  ;         il.r  .i-o      h«-r  i' •n'>«,  mid 

il«'.J  | •»«»';. "  i-        I   ct  in';.  •»  !  «•'%  up  i".  of  prurr,  :'  lr-   old  1 
p'-:  V inp       '1  :  :  .1 .1  :  .1  ^  ',  -nr  ^.i-'-.     \  >.i  t  h-i  ol  her  1.:;  vl .  vi     ht-ii:  ii   ■  i;n  >■ 
)t-als  ai;  '  ijl  it  ir*;l;tj'rt):in  ol  ^L'v-  niy.  a  in^lc^l  ttpln.  (tr.i.v  must.  :.t:'>>i'.U 
iliivi-  ij.-il  mi'rry  —  mi   :i  :  pi-  i'.i-    wl.  ;  L'ii»p  i  whn,  u;i-t:  Ll  n;*  u  lili'-nuil 

of  O'irs  ^fl  tliL-  -It''*'!,  Ti:il  f'-'V.i^   r  jO'J  i.',l   Ltio  ^il^'llrt;    _Mjn' I  nu  !- 

.If*,  of  Inn  l.^prrt,  i;,\t   ;u:  v.n  n-    1- 1    Im'H-t  or  m^lItl  ih::l.i:  :n  iin 

'ill- ;  tliat  .:  «ii  "II  o.vi:,-  in  I.:-  1:,.ii;»  *:iK.-,1  «.<t.-.-i  rr.:..f«  \  Uy.  on 

VI.  "  as  n  t,,(  i!r,- po;:  (,!  ,  :  it  n  I  ih-ll  II-  th"  ,l-i-  of  ^vraty, 
ill  felt  ni:  til'"  .1,5:1  111*.-  C>1  ■  :  -fJ,oO.-1  ..:  .h-.ciiU-i.-ii!  I'bi.  ij  kh  t». 
:f:mn  cjiv,  iv.vin-  to  p,-.-..iiM-  ciiT.iT  -•'  :  In::  .'-  «i  uw.i  ;>f  *hai 


!  'J'ni:  fiitmiMii.ti  «y  F.ni.i.inu,  FnAftrt  »m>  S^aih.  »t  SibJomn 
FtuiMAnT  :  J.  WiscttitsTEK,  ^£«»  VunK .— A  low  ytwn  nine*  who  would 
h»i»  drcjMcd  of  dtii-li  an  riitorpn.io  im  thin  now  u tiilertAlMii  an4 indeed 
.v.  .'oinplipHH  by  Mr.  Winrhciitfr.  "  Knint-nriJ'  n  seaied  fwnrmhl  to  all 
Imt  tbci  -tiul,-:it  iiinl  uinii]i::iritiii,  popiilaiincd  uid  filing  in  the  BtreeU  «f 
^c»  Y«ik  ut  2j  1  Liitx.  Then!  orr  pf»l>»bly  f.i»  n-utlcra  of  llie  preaent 
ilu>  »lii)  linrr  unt  hriird  ui  lliin  fuilbfiil  tbrotiir Irr,  nliliougli  few  prebobljr 
buvo  read  hi>-  wurkH.  IIh  hiatirrica  liav>:  thr  mine  from  which  have 
Won  ii%s>-<i  the  otc  to  fu/:ii»b  art  tin:  bi  tiiti  lalum  of  aur  of  the  ruoit 
^wrr-'eful  ii«voli..|!i,  pai  tn  mill  rornnni -fr>  >,r  tl 

llllil,-!., 

H:.n<irinit»  hnvi-  U-c:t  d."  ply  lnJ.-bi.-il  i»  liilioiifin«  1 
Iilivi- drawn  Ji>.--rully  mi  t'.n-  .•.lm..»l  im-xhuuxtililo  <tore«  laid  up  by  hi* 
i'nllkr  «on;r  <>f  tin-  dry  lii.mrii-i  which  oar  Uleniyap- 
us  otir  i-ln  ,u.il  uppi  ill.-  d<  i-»  liusk*.  whan  it  deeiTM  '  din- 
doti  :n:v  irutfli-.«,'  tin-  riirumi-nN  ri-inl  lik.-  11  rninnnrii  by  Scott  or  J 
mtnatirir  nnd  ♦tirrinsr  i>rt-uii»l  iurnlcnln  an-  i'r»-qtl«nt,  nnd  the  great « 
of  timio-i  .1  wm«  nnd  pi.v-i urt  dttuiltd  in  ] -injunLjr  which  1 
olnirm  iii  i.-ilui-  lli...  ilr-r-t  tj|,  :ik  . 

Plus  »urk  i-  i-.m.-d  by   Mr.  \Viil«-hlt.M.:t.  conlai 
I*  only  eii^ra*iti:ti..  fn<-  -imili-.-  of  tin:  ori.-inni.-,  dom-  m  an  eipcnaa  of  00a 
tbnuMiful  Jollnr,.   Tin- ik  u  irrmt  niid,-iti-.,:iiir-,  mid  wt  bopa  the  pub- 

lit.li.tr  will  I..:  amply  i-nntni,,,.-!  1,;,  n  liln-rM  puHlic. 

To  Aoi  >Ti,^  \r;.  of  our  Aft'-n:*  iuivi.i^  on  l.iiiul  No.  C,  and  No.  16, 
uf  Vol.  IV.,  \Jaii.  I  i,        Apr.:  ■:■>,  liil'i  )  will  pl.raae  return  ibrai  to 


::ulur«  LH 


>■  i]iiil.|i* 
"t:iv:i  fi 


I, 

1  CO 


..i.il.'.- 
11  ch.- 


f.-u  ti-toi. 


0-  l  -in' 

1-  n-.i- 


if  m: 


lli-lii! 


11  a::t:v][v  :n.ly,  nil  1  t'l--  IWu  :oielil«J  Hi!  irrn-i-i.'.it',  oe.i  t-'  old 
I'lnw-    The  .Irat1'.  oi'  r.u.-;i  :.  mar.  m  .»:  Iw  li^.-  going  i.-.  .l.-.-p  .-ifiet  k  4.,  >l 

JO  JTtl^.  . 

C*.1»t.  »rtlVH,V  Hit  \1L»>71..  A.v;>  I'ACiFlC  — MolH.  Klltrl,  t).c 
di-ilirif  uifc.ie  l  en^i'.t  iSr  o:  to-t  pripii*r.i  .  linn!  v.r.io  l';i.t  l*llimu>  nl  fifi- 
ni-n,  .Mt.t!«c-ii»i{  If  ■  A-'ailt  c  with  to-  I'aLifi  ;  oc.-ua,  1.  11  i»  tu  (.'-ticiiinnti. 
v.  'i'  T'i  hi1  Inn  for  *o;no  t:nn-  iic-i-u  conflotvi   !iv  m-y.T"  ill.ii-^i,     ,\]on^.  K. 

agtrcd  to  ..-iiinpk't^  tlj._>  cuittvi  witlnu  vitai.-i  atii-r  reactnnir 
^touiwi  ;  to  d-i  tiii*  :n  iln-  ..nit  ]irop.,,,-,J  tiy  Inin.  tJ)»-  Ifilnir  of  f.iijf  o.- 
'huunard  tn.ru  be  lit-..-..  11.111  y,  not  oni-  of  whom  n  tub.-K.-i  Airn-tir' 
all  AO-  to  In-  bronsft  frin  (i.-rm  n:y  on!  Iirl.-iti.!,  1:..'  \nu-l o.i  I. 
lO^aiJed  a<  too  ijid.-p.-nJcol  to  jubin.l  10  iV-  Vr.-twh  i.ti.1  i;nirli«!i  f 
nrr  i:f  ni!i|i(r  th<-  romrr.01.  ^bciri'r.  Tl.r  PAtcn-iivi'  Lon.-lor,  ho  J—  ..f 
''.  in  St  Itri.'i.^irt  aio  r.-pii^.j  tt-d  to  'i->  rbr  ocAvk'-:  atoi-slialilri-.  in 
»ri!".n<t — .  „  l,m«i  lo.i^  kepi  .t..-.:r.-:  11  it:.  'Iiit.1-  (J..  1  it l.-.TH  il  ftjlri-d  to 

ni-di  th.-  fund*  f:.r  m.iKir^  thr  gic*'  Mr  A.I'iriiiiL-d  mud  :  mi  \ng  from  tin- 
Ci'.y  of  Tiiniiina  to  ti.i-  Buy  of  <J|.ot -ta.  Ari-ording  tu  din  Company'ii  con- 
trnci  with  tli-  K>|>iib!i.:.«  ol  .N.:»  <  ..i-i;u:!.i.  Tint  cau.»:  fiom  bunk  to-bank 
will  he  ou»  litnidrcd  and  t»tnty-«-igbi  k-i-t ;  »:  tin-  botiorrt,  »ixty-«i:ven 
I'ttnt  :u  width— tbo  wiiolo  )«t!i«tb  iotty-.-i-lit  und  11  Halfmiliw,  and  it  will 
ha-.tt  fjui  b.xki.  NVw  Gion.i.U  hii  ^ivrn  to  f  .mpuiiy  ^i»hiy-ilx 
;hou»a"d  actfn  ->f  otn.l  ttlon(t  tlwi  i:anu!'>  linr,  j:i  a.kl:;iou  to  wtii.'b  four 
hun.licd  thoii^atid  tiercs  niuro  cbii  bo  taki-n  by  thorn  fiont  uny  ntli..r  putt 
of  tba  cotmlry.  unleat  preTiou»lr  a|>proprlAted  by  QoTernrneat. 

lha  extract  fiom  a  London  paper,  now  going  the  round*  of  the  United 

1  great  work, 
•ub.tar.- 
.-  decided 

upon  charging  but  eigkt  franca  per  ton  on  metchandi*e  paaalng  through 
tlw:  cual. 


- 


Un- 
til;-; 
fur- 


Sta;c»  pratA,  aatimaiing  the  coat  and  probabla  prufiu  of  tbia  gre 
ami  aleo  the  adtrantagat,  i<  repcoMntad  by  Mont.  E.  aa  bciiv: 
tlally  correct.    Inataad  of  aUteen,  the  Company  have  finally 


Tin  fjji  .^r-,.— Ti-.c  1 '.  S.  :i,-I-.....:i-.i  Ciumr-i:".  Lieut.  Com.  Downea, 

Ji-no.d  ,-r. -,.  -|„-  .,,,:itio  i,i-,(,   voro  t"..o.  fi-sia  Hampton  Road* 

ali.n.i  tu  a.v.  on'.;  n  r„~->.  T-r.  vjf  fcio  :l -oalhweM,  and  it  ia 

VI »  \-l  '.Hi  «!i-  !  -1.  not  -in.  .-  l-.-.'ii  li-:.rd  "I",  .■^.  -•pt  once.    Aa  there 

\V..|.»  Snfl  I-  \;-r\    h-';,Vi..   Lt,"!'!     HOO'l     ufll'T     f..T     l!  C  f  II V 1 1  IH",   gteAt    feaTA  aTA) 

cnti  r-.di-i-'.l  tl..o  .!n.  I,  ,  bi-cii  lo.t. 

I  h-t*  lollo.vnr  i'  n  h.t  of  h.-r  .-.[l-i  ^i;.: — AlvwTt  V,.  Downaa,  Lieut. 
1'niinni  din?  :  I,,.  p..  fie.,.  M-Cic-v,  Wiin«tn  .1.  Swaa,  Hnnn  Ganae- 
voort  ;  .Ism.-.  S.  li  rA'.-ncr,  |.  ii>.-i  ;  1.  S.  K  H'lf.  iuaMW{  K  C.  CoDi 
wav.ii.-V  ,.:-c.-o-i;  M.d-h'.'..i"i.n  A.  .!-  l.tivi'.  K.  N.  Beadel,  Geo.  L- 
M-Kcn:.-y,  .  iif.lH  n  «  •  ...  il.       /frt.'^.nrff  /'  «ii -ot  -  # 

MAHRIKD. 

On  Ih.'-.'tMi  nil  .1-v  !>,-.   [.  J  ri,-,.  M,.  r.n-hi,  ,|  ,H,,,r.  in  HUs  Maria  FrAOCAA 

fttnib.'!.  o..ii;l.l.  r  n't  tlm  It.  ;P;.-no.  Sri  ..In  II,       (  In. tlotaa,  ».  C. 

n.i  M:,.  i",  t.v  Ilrv  r-  P.  <  ro« -1:,  Nr.  St.-plifn  >V!ii(- .  uf Waitcheatar, In Miai 

til  .01  I'  I'ri.nck.  rlioll  nj  Hup,  r-ity 

tin  Mji  -I.  to  Ii.-*.  ii,  SI.  V.,,r..!c'..n.  .ll.Tfk.tii  Ai-acr.  of  the  trm  of  Acker  •> 
Hoi.,  in.  1.  ..-.in.,  t.,  M»ry  IViiocc,  .UijuI.i.t  .jitjpt.  A n •  j,ioi  Lyon, all  offl rfnii - 

.  ..  I,,  t't. 

Mm  Jl.  ll-n.y  a  (inrn-tt  i..*v.rali  A  .  J.i ujri.i.-r  ut'tin-  uio Richard LoiaAA, all 

,  I  it,,.  <  n  p 

•»■.>•      !•>  rin.Nr.ni,-t.,.r,i..lii.  I>  K       .  m  tiu.-l.nc.  uruifhlar  o(  Wm  Beat- 

t,  ..1  -.f .-it). 

in.  J.oli  11O  ,  I.,  It.  ..  It  .  li  ..;  W.lPi.Aiiu'.l-.  IV  I)  .  Mr.  William  Beard  to 

M..r,:,r..|.        ..|,t..f  „l  Mr.  }   Mrl.'.l  f  lloh  nl*. 

it.,  ;i,  uLi,,  1,,  it,  ..  Mr.  V>'  riL-l.i.  »ViI1i.iu  C.!.Tka»a  laBhsaattb  Vaa 

Tu>  I. 

Ai  M..l.l[.-(u«-n.Ct .  Mi,  I.,,  GraritcO.  Bo,..-ll  t  .  M...  Augattaa  M.,  duuykter 
,,f  Tli.-iri.-  M.itlu-r,  K-|. 

Ai  Lrachl.Air.  Vi. .  ™  ilu-  17,  ult.,  (.»  Key.  Wm. S.  Bt-id,  Mr.  Jolin  Woodaoa 
9niitli  in  Mi-.  JJn/y  Fran.  e«,  dmpl.tr.t  of  Hie  l  .t.  lUv.  K.lward  Canurin. 

At  1. 1  nchliutf ,  .01  il...  Iti  ult,  l.)  K«».  J.  I111  1  .  I'ricliurd.  Wd.on  C.  IlewUt,  E«|^ 
lo  Kr«ni  '.-  fy.lro,  .'HiictitiT  of  CI.  Sn-pliitu  Hot,  ni.D.  './  1'iluyl.aala, 

At  Alt,!,,.,  M-.v  1"  l.i  K.  ..  lir.  xj.r -itu. ,  A.  c.  J„.lii,  10 PatiMlla Laadoa. 

At  Ttoy,  mi  tli.  ;ii,,  ii M. .  I.)  Kitr.  o  il  tirerwy.  SjinuiAl  Caagar  teAaialla 
Titmple. 

On  tli.  l.t  I,  ult.,  „t  \twa,k.  I,v  Iln,  Mr.tllinjirr,  G  not  gn  Frederick  Deaa,  af 

NVw-^vrl,,  n  Jl  ,.M  oy  Minloa  Allen,  .if  Newark. 

Oa  lit*  -Win  an.,  by  the  It.*  Dr.aaartn..  Mr.  im 


gl.Bd.,U 


1)1  KI), 


A  Giakt,  a»t>  "No  MltTim."—  In  the  library  of  the  dr  an  and  chap- 
ter ofCarliale  i<  tlw  following  oarioua  account  of  the  diacon  ry  of  a  giant 
at  8t-  Bee*  A  true  report  of  Hugh  HodAon,  of  Tbornewa*r  in  Cumber, 
land,  to  Sr  Rob.  Cewrll  fqy.  SeweJil.  of  a  gyant  found  at  8.  Beea,  in 
CorthVand,  1641,  before  Xt  oiai.  The  said  fvant  waa  bi  rl«d  4  yarda 
deep  ia  iho  groand,  wefc  i,  now  a  corn  field.  H"o  wa<  4  yarda  and  a-half 
long,  and  waa  in  complete  armour  ;  hit  aword  and  battle-axe  lying  by 
him.  Hit  aword  waa  two  apant  broad  nnd  more  than  two  yarda  long. 
The  head  of  hit  battlo  axe  a  yard  long,  and  the  abaft  of  it  all  of  iron,  At 
thick  ai  a  man'a  thigh,  and  more  than  two  yarda  lotuj.  Hit  teeth  ware 
G  inches  long  and  1  iaobe.  btnud  ;  Ida  fttrehead  maa  mora  than  2  tpana 
And  a  half  bioid.  Hit  chine  bone  could  containe  3  peck,  of  outtneale. 
Hi.  armont.  aword.  and  hittle-ane,  are  at  Mr.  Sunrl't,  of  Redingtofl 
[Rotlington],and  at  Mr.  Wyber'a,  at  St,  Bee«."— XaeKcl  MSS.,  *ol.  »l. 
-J'ftrun't  HittTt  «f  Antijuitu,  of  AlUcrdclc  Ward,  .}«. 


O.  .he  norni.r  of  tha  98tb  Intu.  Wert.  Infant  daafhier  1 

May  60,  Adb,  wife  at*  Jaue.  Walab,  aged  32. 
May  SB.  Mi..  Catheriiw  Roler,  at wl  St. 
May  9ft.  Chart)..  B.  Burnt,  aged  M. 
May  J7,  CaptPeurSminiu:!.,  »«ed  5% 

M*>  ft.  CapL  Jaaaaa  D.  ttaow,  laic  naatar  af  lha  .hip  Waterly,  of  thia  part. 

•*»  the  911.  ulL,  F.lixahelh,  aifo  of  Julia  Boyd,  aged  98. 
On  the  311,  all.,  Mary,  widow  of  the  Inte  Captain  John  B.  tpoaae,  aged  M. 
On  the  SB,  ,|t .  William  Willierg,  a«ed  M. 
Oa  the  2s,  ult,  Samuel  C.  Brown,  aJed  9». 


Uu  ih.      alt.,  J.cob  Freeland.  .rrd  3 

AlAlliiay.oa  theMihult.,  William  Swaia,  youagett  child  of  Ja. 
Melicent  Mil,  of  till. .  ily. 

On  ike  Ssih  uli  Wiilia*  Elder,  In  tlin  tllh  ye.rof  hii  aga. 

fin  tb^  4Stb  alt.,  Jaaa  Bcrnecm.  wife  i^Tvuia  Johaaoo. 

AlUtooklyn,  May  -ii,  Ana,  widow  of  Ike  lata  William  DeG  root,  af 
N.  J..ajeilfcl. 

At  Ball.ti.n  Upringa,  May  (0,  Jamea  Merrill,  F.«  ,  aged  M. 
Oa  IbeSUlh  all.,  at  Bru.htille.  U  t ,  in  hiaDOth  year.  John 
la  tkia  e.t*  oa  Suaday  laat,  William  Bell,  a  aaUre  af  f 
Oa  the  -Zo.il  till.,  Caikariaa  Drnuell.  aged  73, 
Oa  the  ifTth  ult  ,  Jimea  Chalwell,  oged  ». 


B.  and 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


AGRICULTURAL. 

HoLaTit*  Bcrna  —  The  Journal  of  the  English  Agriculture)  SWietv 
contains  >n  article  on  the  rural  affairs  of  tome  part*  of  Holland,  ia  which 
an  ajuMiletM.  account,  ii  given  of  the  llotslein  mode  of  malting  the  butter 
which  it  *o  very  famou*.  The  Holstrin  dairies  ant  very  extensive,  vary- 
ing from  100  to  400  coWi,  and  provided  with  buildings  and  rrory  oeoe*- 
nry  accommodation  on  a  corresponding  scale.  Whenever  practicable, 
tbe  milk  room  or  cellar  U  made  to  face  tbe  north,  and  surtidemly  capa- 
cious to  hold  the  proceeds  of  at  least  four  milking*.  Numerous  win- 
dew*  or  air  pa**ng«*  are  prepared  »o  a*  to  secure  the  moat 
illation ;  they  are  furnished  with  glass 
bave  gavte  curtaiua  to  exclude  insects. 

When,  aa  1*  aoroeiimea  the  cue,  both  clteeae  and  butter  are  made  at  I 
tbe  aanve  dairy,  thv  apartment  for  eheeae  la  alurayi  kept  aeparate  from  ' 
ibat  devoted  to  butter- making,  from  tbe  vicinity  ol  which  lan  every  thing  i 
it  carefully  kept  away  which  by  any  possibility  could  exerciae  a  sinister  I 
infloenee  on  tbe  very  sutceptibln  suhstanee*  of  milk  and  batter,  which  ' 
adhr  to  a  degree  iboae  uti»ccu*tom«d  to  observe  It  I  rutin  *i»pect  from  ' 
an  impure  atmosphere.  The  dairy  it  managed  by  women,  of  whom  there  I 
ie  tbe  auperintendofit,  or  b*ed  dairy  moraan ;  and  one  dairy  maid  to  every  ' 
eighteen  cowt.  Tbete  it  beside*  the  owner  or  overteer,  and  one  ot  more  j 
■en  who  attend  to  the  feeJiag  of  the  twioe.  There  are  other*  wbote  | 
butines*  i*  to  attend  to  ibo  cow*,  see  that  they  are  properly  fed,  and  : 
•very  ibing  in  St*  proper  place  and  keeping-.  The  overseer  aeea  that  the  j 
eowt  ate  fully  milked,  at  oe  thi*  the  quantity  and  excellence  of  tbe  cream  1 
i*  greatly  depending.  It  baa  been  ascertained  by  carefully  repeated  ex-  1 
periroents  that  tbe  Aral  drawn  milk  contains  five,  tbe  second  eight,  and  1 
tbe  fifth  aeventeon  per  cent,  of  cream. 

The  business  of  tlin  head  dairv  woman  it  arduout,  and  demands  a  full 

JvTleS^  .eturnfromthaHolaWdairieawhenth.  produce  amou 

thoaM  be  creamed  :  ,h,  degree,  of  acidity  it  mutt  aoain  in  the  cream  :  of  bolM,r  •od  140  <*        •  P"  »  •«» 


give*  the  butier  of  large  dalriet  the  advantage  over  small  onet,  aa  it  mutt 
left^onger^eapoted  lo  air  before  the  quantity  requisite  to  fill  the  bar- 

"  The  qualities  of  first  rat*  butter  aie  considered  to  be  1st,  a  Gne  yel- 
low colour,  neither  pale  nor  orange  tinted ;  i.'d.  a  clote,  waxy  texture,  in 
which  extremely  minute  aud  perfectly  (rant pdrrsU  bead*  of  brine  are 
perceptible;  but  if  these  drop*  be  either  large,  or  in  ibe  slightest  degree 
tinged  with  colour,  it  indicates  an  imperfect  walking  of  the  butter;  while 
an  entirely  dry,  tallowy  appearance  is  equally  disapproved ;  3  J,  a  fresh, 
fragrant  perfume,  and  a  sweet,  krroelly  taste;  4lh,  good  butler  wi).', 
abuse  all,  be  distinguished  by  keeping  for  a  considerable  time,  without 
acquiring  an  eld  or  rancid  flavour. 

"  TIm  quantity  of  food  which  can  be  afforded  to  the  cowa  during  win- 
ter is  determl  oed  at  the  beginning  of  the  season,  when  the  harvest  return* 
are  known  ;  and  in  plentiful  yean  the  calculation  ia,  that  each  eosr  should 
be  allowed  three  sack*  of  grain  (generally  oat*,  at  140  pounds  the  sack), 
3,000  pounds  efttraw,  including  bedding  orllllrrfor  the  arable,  and  1,800 
pound*  of  hay  of  good  quality ;  while  foe  ereiy  100  pounds  of  hay  <' 
ed  the  must  receive  25  pound*  of  grain  moto,  and  rice  e<  rta." 


During  the  winter  tbe  requisite  colour  1*  given  to  the  butter  by  tome 
colouring  material ;  and  the  best  for  thi*  purpoeo  is  found  to  be  a  mix- 
lure  of  annatto  and  turmeric,  in  the  proportion  of  five  ounce*  of  the  latter 
to  one  pound  of  the  former. 

Tbe  average  quantity  of  milk  from  the  Hojitein  cowa  is  about  2 ioO 
quartt  per  annum ;  much  depending  on  the  food  and  care ;  and  it  is  cal- 
culated that  every  100  pounds  of  milk  will  give  3J  pound*  of  bouer,  6 
pound*  of  fresh  cheese,  1 4  pounds  of  buttermilk,  and  7G i  pound*  whey, 
where  cheeae  it  made.  Fifteen  quarts  of  milk  are  considered  a  fair  ave 
rage  for  a  pound  of  butter,  though  sometimes  a  cow  givat  milk  to  rich 
that  12  quart*  make  a  pound.    "  On  the  whole,  it  is  considered  a  fair 

lolOOi 


barrels ;  its  temperature,  whether  requiring  the  addition  of 
or  cold  u>  the  churn ;  aa  well  at  the  all-important  operation*  of  kneading, 
beating,  salting,  and  pn.-'ainjr  tin'  butter."  The  milking  eommeaeee  at 
four  in  tbe  morning  ■ 'V-  hhIk'Tj  rising  at  three),  ia  the  field,  and  tbe 
milk  1*  conveyed  to '!>•■  •ijiry  by  <\  otw  horse  wagon,  from  boAs  on  which 
large  vestela  ere  «i, •.»-!, J-.l  i  •  prevent  the  milk  from  flying  over  tbe 
brian  of  these  vessels  in  moving  tbe  wagvo,  thin  piece*  of  wood,  of  near- 
ly the  site  of  the  veeiel,  Boat  on  the  milk,  and  this  practice  it  adopted 
wboo  pails  are  carried  by  the.  band. 

Tbo  effect  which  vessel*  made  of  different  materials  has  on  tire  pro- 
moting or  retarding  tbe  acidity  of  milk,  ha*  received  much  attention  in 
Holland,  and  the  vetselt  meat  generally  preferred  on  ail  accounts  arc 
eballow  wooden  kttlert,  holding  about  eight  quarts.  In  some  few  in- 
stance* glass  vessels  are  used,  and  tome  of  the  reports  speak  of  them 
highly.  It  has  been  found  that  cream  to  muke  first  rate  butter,  must  be 
removed  from  tbe  milk  before  the  latter  gel*  at  all  sour,  and  that  the 
cream  will  not  folly  rise  under  thirty-six  hours;  to  prevent  souring  be- 
fore that  time,  especially  in  sultry  weather  or  during  thunder  storm*,  re- 
quires particular  attention  to  temperatme. ' 

A  cellar  temperature  of  from  60  to  62  degrees  give*  lira  bett  and  the 
most  cream,  the.  rising  beirir,  completed  in  thirty-six  hours  ;  a  greater  de- 
gree of  warmth  beaten*  tbe  process,  but  lessens  the  quantity  of  rhe  butter ; 
a  lower  temperature  preserves  tbe  milk  fotly-eigbt  or  sixty  hours,  but 
imparn  an  unpleasant  Snvour  lo  the  cream  and  butter.  Tim  commence- 
ment of  soaring  in  milk  is  marked  by  a  slight  wrinkling  of  tbe  cream, 
and  a  slightly  acld.tnit*.  When  tbis  appears,  whether  the  milk  bat  Hood 
a  longer  or  a  shorter  time,  skimming  commences.  At  fast  as  it  is  col- 
lected, Ir  it  poured  through  a  hair  sieve  kept  for  this  purpose  alone,  into 
large  barrels  of  240  quart*  each,  in  which  it  remains  till  the  neoessary 
•ourness  is  attained,  which  in  summer  usually  takes  twenty-four  hours, 
and  in  winter  tblriy-jrx  or  forty-eight  hour*.  During  this  advance  to 
SJrddity,  the  cream  it  frequently  stirred,  to  preveat  it*  coagulating  or  be- 
coming cheesy,  and  when  fit  for  churning,  tbe  skill  of  tbe  dairy  woman  it 
required  to  determine  I  he  proper  ttrnneratute  to  make  good  bolter.  In 
warm  weather  tbe  churn  it  tinted  with  the  coldest  water,  and  if  necessa- 
ry cold  spring  water  is  aided  to  the  cream,  but  if  tbe  cellar  is  properly 
made,  this  t*  rarelv  necessary.  In  cold  weather  the  chum  It  washed  in 
warm  water,  and  it  touMttiraca  applied  to  the  cream  itself.  The  churn- 
Ug  being  completed,  the  butter  is  immediately  carried  to  the  butter  cel- 
lar, where,  in  a  Itrge  tray  or  trough  made  of  beech  or  oak  highly  polished, 
and  provided  wirb  a  plug  at  the  lower  extremity  to  let  off  tbe  milk,  tbo 
butler  it  shrhtly  worked  and  salted  with  ibe  purest  salt,  moulded  with  a 
ladle  iato  a  mast  al  the  upper  end  of  tbo  trough,  and  left  for  some  hours 
to  drain.  In  the  evening  it  is  thoroughly  kneaded  and  beat,  ibe  dairy- 
maid  lifting  a  piece  of  three  or  four  pounds,  and  slapping  it  agalnat  the 
trough  with  great  force  to  beat  out  tbe  milky  particles.  After  the  whole 
roast  has  thus,  piece  by  piece,  been  freed  from  the  buttermilk,  It  is  u^ai'n 
spread  out,  and  receives  its  fall  salting  (in  all  about  I  \  ounce  of  salt  to  a 
pound  of  butter),  which  a  worked  w.th  the  inmost  care  equally  through 
tbe  whole,  and  it  then  moulded  in-o  a  compact  mass.  Butter  in  Hrdstein 
it  seldom  washed,  though  in  some  other  part*  of  Holland  it  is  practiced 
with  the  greatest  success.  When  enough  is  made  to  fill  a  cask,  the  se- 
veral churning*  are  once  more  kneaded  and  beat  thoroughly  together,  a 
very  little  frmh  salt  is  added,  and  it  is  then  packed  in  the  barrel,  which 
is  made  of  red  beech  wood,  water  tight,  and  previously  well  washed  with 
water  and  mlt-  The  cask  matt  be  filled  at  a  single  paok  iti?,  rich  Lnyer 
pounded  down,  and  care  being  taken  that  no  ietertlioe  it  left  between 
the  butter  and  tbe  tide*  of  the  cask.    Thit  packing  of  a  « 


I     AmtUL  MsoniTisa.— An  operation  hat  been  performed  in  ibis  city 
I  which  goes  far  to  establish  the  fact  that  there  is  tamttktng  in  Mesme- 
rism, beyond  all  dispute.    Mr*.  Davis,  of  Eddingtoa,  baa  suffered  for 
tome  time  with  a  tumor  ia  tbe  right  shoulder,  and  was  advised  by  het 
I  physician  to  bare  it  removed.    While  thinking  upon  tbe  subject  she 
[  beard  of  animal  magnetism,  and  came  into  tbe  city  severe]  day*  since  to 
have-  its  effect  tried  upon  her.    Mr.  Win,  K.  Small,  of  this  city,  who  ha* 
j  recently  been  practising  magnetism  among  his  friend*,  and  found  to  be 


a  tueecstfut  magnctiter,  wat  called  upon  and  succeeded  in  mesmerizing 
or  in  putting  her  Into  the  ratjrnetic  sleep.  Thit  was  repeated  sever*', 
times  within  a  few  days,  when  the  physician  and  several  friends  met  for 
the  purpose  of  removing  the  tumor  by  a  surgical  operation.  The  excile- 
men;  of  the  preparation,  Mr*,  Davis  remarked,  was  so  great  that  the 
doubted  whether  Mr.  Smalt  would  be  nWo  lo  mesmerise  her  sufficiently 
for  enduring  the  operation.  Mr.  Small  commenced  magnetising  her,  and 
in  eleven  minutes  she  fell  asleep,  and  the  operation  wat  eontinued  at 
much  longer,  when  tbe  surgeon,  Dr.  George  B.  Rich,  made  an  i  oeisioa 
in  tbe  shoulder,  ovnr  ihe  tumor,  of  about  two  inches  in  length,  rand  in- 
serted a  hook  into  the  tumor,  which  was  about  half  the  tize  of  ra  ben's 
egg,  and  dissected  It  out  and  dressed  the  wound.  During  the  operation 
Mrs  Davis  manifested  torn  -  slight  uneasiness,  like  a  person  in  a  troubled 
drram,  and  one  or  two  alight  spasm*  in  the  opposite  arm.  On  being 
i  out  of  tlie  sleep  she  wa*  told  that  they  had  not  been  able  to  ex- 
her  tumor,  to  which  she  replied  that  the  had  feared  they  would 


tract  I 

not  as  she  art*  to  much  excited  about  it.  She  was  at  lengh  apprised  of 
lire  result,  of  which  the  was  previously  quite  unconscious,  and  the  only 
sensation  of  which  the  was  in  any  way  conscious  was  that  of  being 
asleep  and  wishing  to  wake  up,  but  not  being  able.  Nor  bad  she  suffer- 
o4  any  pain  up  to  last  evening.  We  have  this  statement,  sabttantially,- 
from  those  who  were  present ;  and  the  parties  are  of  the  highest  respec- 
tability, and  who  have  no  motive  for  an  erroneous  statement. — Banger 

Whig.  ^ 

Thorn,  tbe  murderer,  was  lately  taken  to  Tbotnaatan  to  the  Maine  State 
Pri«on.  He  stated  repeatedly  to  passenger*  on  board  the  boat  that  be 
had  no  intention  of  marrying  Mrs.  Wilson  after  the  death  of  herhusband, 
and  that  this  was  not  tbe  motive  for  the  commit* ion  ef  the  crime,  although 
he  doet  not  appear  to  have  had  any  other  motive,  excnjrt  to  please  her. 
He  also  enlomnly  aver*  that  he  never  bad  aay  criminal  intercourse  with 
Mr*.  Wilton,  as  had  been  generally  aupposed.  At  tbe  as. roe  time  he  ap- 
pear* to  entertain  the  strongest  aversion  to  her,  and  to  cberith  a  feeling 
of  hatred  and  revenge  on  account  of  her  statement*  concerning  him  and 
her  oonduct  rnwarda  him.  And  he  bat  the  impression  that  it  was  wholly 
on  account  of  her  conduct  that  be  wat  convicted. 

He  it  generally  qbeerful,  oonvertod  freely  with  tbo  puterurert,  and  en- 
tertain* the  strongest  hope*,  amounting  almnat  to  aa  assuranoa,  that  be 
(ball  be  reprieved  at  the  ead  of  the  year  to  which  be  it  tenienced  prior  to 
bis  executioe.    1  Ie  doe*  not  appear  to  possett  much  mind. 


Who  win.  hot  Pust  *  Tnrrt— Capt.  John  Ferguson,  a  veternn  of 
the  Revolution,  now  living  in  Bedford,  N.H.,  when  In  tbe  prime  of  life, 
cut  a  willow  walking  stick  front  a  tree  in  Haverhill,  Mass.,  and  upon  ni* 

I  arrival  at  Pelhara,  N  H  ,  where  he  then  resided,  he  placed  his  cane  ir. 

I  the  groimd  about  six  rods  north  of  the  old  meeting-boute  In  that  town. 

I  rh-"1  cane  may  be  teen  ia  tbe  shape  of  a  tree,  measuring  Hfleen  and  « 
kalf fttt  in  circumference,  at  the  im  sliest  place  below  the  branches 

I  which  are  of  corretpondlnf  rrrcmortions  with  the  trunk. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEOPLE,  |  Government ;  being  the  substance  of  a  course  deli- 
Kovi*eo*rieofpubticatto*  af  'hi  office  oftkt    1  yanA  10  ihe  Hand  loom  W«W  Commission. 
M       V        T  Br  w'H-i*m  Atkihiok. 

Nxw  roai  Iribuhk.  „.lfA  tfJl  rKtrojvelio„p  Tr«,inff  0f  ,he  present 

Tr.»v  publications  will  be  .uiitonn  in  stylo,  and   uat*  of  the  Science  of  Political  Kronomv.  and 
generally  to  price:  and  tbe  Publishers  will  confine  ,  fo,  Adaptation  n(  its  Principle*  to  the  Condition  I 
tbemse'.voa  10  su  u  asare  intrinsically  valuable,  and  ,  «f  nur  own  Country  on  the  I'pbuildingof:  it.  Pro*.  • 
wbli*  they 'may  deem  rak-.nujted  to  di«*rminate  ni-ritj.    By  HoiiaceGriklit.    25  coot*  a  copy, 
important  ami  at-curate  information  on  Milijeett 1 euj.iea  for  |1.  ' 
eonneeted  with  Asricultnr-,  Mrrarnik  Art.,  His-  I  GREELEY  &.  MeEI.RHTH, 

tory.  Literature,  and  Science— in  a  word,  aueh  |  Tribune  Ohmsc,  1U0  Nassau-street, 

books  as  Rie  Mtrfnl  and  im  .iirtniit  alike  to  tbe  .  1 

Farmer  and  Mec'.'mic  m  well  a.  to  the  Mercliam  'f-T  THE  CATHOLIC  HALF  ORPHAN 
end  I'mfosstonnl  Man.  'ASYLUM— lit  ELEVENTH  StraH,  Rtl  cud, 

wo.  1  or  tiiirCL  wobxj  ron  Tar  rsorzt.      Si(;a»*»'«  Lozr.xr.Es  for  thela.t  two  years,  with  ' 
T»»vetS  in  the  Great  Western  Prairie*,  th*  '  great  benefit.  Whenvrer  the  children  have  couiha  ' 
Anahuac  and  Rockv  Mountains,  and  Oiegnn  Ter-  a  few  of  Sherman's  Cough  Lorenge*  cure  them  in  1 
riiory;  by  Thomas  J.  Fnroiia.Ti,  E..i.     Price  2i  al  t:l«  time.    If  worms,  or-eor  two  doseeof  Sber- 1 

man's  Worm  Loaenge*  ara  sure  to  destroy  ibera.  , 
In  fani,  Sherman's  Loteogc*  are  never  used  but  I 
wi  h  the  happieet  resutt*     They  bare  been  too  ' 

1'in ^  and  '  :<i  IV, 'M  bofln  tn  n*'."'l    *nv  arllin.iriril 

pritof  of  tb.-ir  gre«>  arid  mil  ii.m  *:.tiu«-i. 

Hiei  R..  v    Mh.  (.  uf  !  I     Svti.  h...  I;i:o\v:i 

S  .eeme.i'i  rV,ec»rt!  Ada  L  iiocir^  cur-  c«if>  r»f 
l.r.s  *t*Ms.l:fi?,  and  whi.-e  o::.er  m-mr.*  f«iM  t.i 

give-  tetif-f.     il-  Us  ,  1  :nniy  »l;n  U«  u*-4 

SMnvw''  T,"T..n£...  for  r  Mttht,  worm*.  Jkr.,  i-.-. 
and  Lever  "mu-iv  ;i!iy;l.iu- t.-  :-.  so  -iiui:1:  c.i. 
Dr.  Ciiit'.Lr..  J.  Cuiv.  »f  Macon.  I » •  i 
with  engraving,  nf  improve*  Plourlis  and  other  '  'ine  of  <1v  fn      ;'lr.  -i.  7 ;i ^  r-r  th.-.  ir«'  .nv*  Sli-r- 
Agricultural  Implements.  ire.     By  Hon.  II.  L    man's  L«  -hch  ore  n  ••.  i.:.!>  •»,.»  |-'-  •  ■  «.i  r-r  •»?,  !  1  ' 
Ellsworth,  Coaimii-tion-r  of  Patent..     And  a  U>e  b.t«t  rreou-ine  he  evt-r  knew.    H«  hat  u.ed  : 
Treatise  on  Ar.mrt'  LTURai.  GfoLOuY— just  pub-  ,  Medicated  Lratajn  made  by  others,  but  none  that  j 
llabed  at  the  Tribune  OoW.    Price  25  cents.      I  ever  could  compare  with  Sherman's.     Dr.  S  I. 

— —  the  only  »ki.ful  and  scientific  compounder  of  mc- 

p.  ■>.  in.  or  the  9IR1K9  or  t'struL  work.  roB  dicine,  in  this  form,  in  America.   Such  is  gone-  | 
THC  rsnrt-l.  rally  known,  aod,  therefore,  the  few  who  have  at-  , 

DR.  LARDNER'S  LECTURES.  templed  to  follow  in  his  loou:eps,  have  wwr  been 

d3*  The  third  edition  of  Dr.  Union's  complete  able  to  find  many  willing  to  try  their  Imitations,  | 
Course  of  Lectures,  delivered  at  Niblo's  Saloon  while  tbe  genuine  Sherman's  Lozenge-  have  been 
y  of  Now  Y«  ' 


See  copies  fur  $1. 
The  above  work  conta'ns  a  full,  clear,  graph'e 
' :  account  of  the  far  west. 
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Lrortirvs  ,-if  i-ori«.fj.jfOi. .-.  :.)!       i<--  :.lhr  r;^.-.  U.  the 

|.'ilcl(c«'  rf  >r.-di--M^  ItM  J  Sun;-  ■  \  ,  J:»''  i^'-r,f-r.  11>  imr 
Ihiit/  tri'^piTint,'.  On-  I.-.-.-i  J.-.'i;-  «.!  vl:v!-.  S..-M  ifl 
l/-vf-il  to  th-  m--di.  il  rn>f-  •  i'-H- 

Tl,.-  Mil\  ««t  «t       Kncli'li  . 
^irevrTi.#J  »•«  igmm\  rlr.  t.l  ->1  j.vti  in  i 
Iwll  l.y  tbe         iir-:.t.(f--in.  ri:  .if  rryi) 
Votk,  it  e  <rnf  vri ". l.in  thr  r.-n-h  of .  . . 

It  inll  Ws-tea  !lnt«b.-  rSi  'r 
n  h;i.|-.l  j.i  th>- lininvl^n^.  <>r  •>  jr-  r..'. ' 
it  W.rtM  t..-  %  .  ri!-..  it lw-rt.h!;  -.-I  in  II- 
Intetlis^-jt  niwi.  i-..B  *!.... ith  li.  w  .-n 
w*Jh  U10  profi;Lianal  t>-i  .u.  i..  vvl...:Jt 
Wr-.T  pnmmouly  ivrn;-;.ol  uji. 

The  Ant'-rlitHn      li-ii.Tt  «m  n-eeive  **tlv  Kt-m' 


!  11 .-.  year.)  has 

'.'llll.-l'  1; 
uii|  h  in  >«-vr 
or..\ 

I  II,.  t,.v.  tt  11 
.1  •..'(•!  --ij  'hit 
Vi.-fl.  <.f  er,-r» 

JC  |l,.liiuj 


ft<).  It.  or  lUr.S-UL  WORK1  f.iR  THE  people. 

KLLSWOKIH'S  REPORT. 

IO"  Thr  l»tP».r<r»»t«l(T»  IK  AoRslCVLTC RC, 
th«  Art*.  .  in  'he  United  States;  beini!  an 
accoiiut  of  r-'OTi'  a-.d  Important  di*covei  ie.  ani 
improYemen'.s  It:  the  mode  of  building  House, 
making  l*»ar>iw,  tai.ing  iiiain,  making  Pork, 
disposing  of  l!"7<,  makirig  Lai'l  Oil,  rml.inj  Silk, 


in  almost  every  part  of  l»r  uoi  .  t  J 


In  the  City  of  Now  York.  Tne  subjects  embraced  1  sold  in 
in  tha  Lectures  ate :  Electricity —  The  Sun — Gal-  the  world 
vanism — The  Fixed  Start — Magnetic  Needle —  Lkoraxp  Rogers  T.m .,  an  old  revoiutiounrj' 
Latitude  and  Longitude— Bleaching — Tanning—  1  hero,  who  hat  fought  hit  country's  battles  in  two 
Popular  Fallacies— Light— r  ailing  Stare— Tern- 1  wars,  row  9G  yeqirs  old,  says  Sherman's  Cough 
porary  Stars — Ht.toiical  Sketch  of  Astronomy—  1  Loxnnges  saved  hi*  life,  when  his  physicians  and 
Dew — Saienoe  aided  by  Art— Scientific  Disco  re-  |  family  gave  trim  up  to  die.  He  can  be  seen  at 
riea — Sound — Vibrations  of  Ilia  Retina— Voltaic 
Battery — Steam  Engine*  of  England  and  Ameri- 


•-hip,  an.!  1 -il'li  li  Uu  n  .  wi.^fi.rM'y;  .0 
taatsulirlhwr.  to  tha  Arwrjeoai  rjillnn  toj}  )«■  hiK,«. 
.•■Ut  ahout  the  uti*  Uaw  tli.-y  cul  l    ornret!  ■■■  t-.g- 

VkiTe  Timr.r.  pot.t  af-«  a  \y.\v. ."•  il 

wav.  in  5!v;m--e.    No  se»«wri| -ims  -ill  1-  rwiH 
without  ).r.'-;«i ra. nt ,  nn,l  r\M:r  v.  'V  I--  .-..it'll.  -!  .if 
ter tli  -tltiin ;.ai.l  fcr  U nl! >splr.-.-  ;  1  rte.s.U 
be  r«i.  v  ..!'.'  1  ti.  -.v  ).-,;.  n 

rrr.'in<  .\iW;  "Mr£  for  tt"  l,^n^r!  »,..>u|.J  rj.i'e  f ar- 
•Jcitl  jrlr  h'Vlierlli>-y  w  ?»!» th i  -r  »-.T'-.rri nrirns  :i  .-cave 
nircrr  *\  i".h  '.ti  volumr — en.t  .  Uo.il.l  wri.>*  ijiunly 
fhi'  TuV.  h,  fonnty  oti-*  ^:i!c  u-!.<-i\-  .he  wo-t:  1.  '.(>  |je 
«*l!.  .1 

The  L..n^«n  Lancet  In  piil.Ji-l.e-]  iiet).!y  -^n  !  r:»rh 
vobnneoiB^  month,  nill  contain  -r^}  ot:.  .i  .1  j  .  in- 
dejicnilea:  nf  thu  rover. 

'NOTH.-K  TO  IOi»TMASTr.««<. 
Tli-  To*.  fiTife  I.-iw  ;'!k"v«  -.-r«  to  eneloW 

snr^cHp.t-  .n  mon^r  >o  p*!l^i>her^  . T  »ie^  ejwp.  r-.  mi  o»» 
fioilicals,  f.-K  ff  pu.t-i"  ;  !,!•.(  w»  therefore  01T1  r  the  M> 
Jowlng  i-vliKemrni  tn  Jmsm  «U  .  nro  n -lilinjt  <.>  interest 
theiaselvei  In  the  !xix.!.>o  Utrrt.  V«*  <,,ry  >.i»ty 
fut»rip:»n  ,'«.U  r.-mit;->l  t«  w«»itlr«ijlhe»l*». 
nnuter  win  mike,  the  rcr>i  >anre  '.hive  r«n].lrte  jnjiB- 


This  edition  of  Doctor  Lardner's  Lecture*  will 
be  introduced  by  a  Sketch  of  the  Progress  of  Phy- 
sical Solaace,  by  Thomas  Thoxson,  M.  D.,  F.  R. 
3.,  L.  it  E-,  Su-.,  Regius  Pru&nwr  of  Cb» 
tnlstiy  In  Use  University  of  OUsgow. 

Prioe  for  tbe  whole,  Including  Lardoer's  Lec- 
ture*, 2i  ennts  per  single  copy.  Poatnuuter*  aod 
others  will  receive  5  copies  for  $  1 . 

NO.  IV.  OF  USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEO- 
PLE. 

<l»lrrlTU'»  CHEMISTRY  ai>r>  diLtvr'i  PHIIO- 
so  par. 

Chemistry  of  the  Four  Ancient  Element*, 

Tima,  AIR,  BARTH  AMD  WATER, 
Fotiridvd  upon  Lectures  delivered  l»efme  her 
Majesty  I  he  Queen,  by  Thomas  QritHths,  Leetur 
«roo  Chemistry  at  St.  Bartholomew'*  HoapitaJ. 
IUostraled  by  upward  of  70  Bngravtngv, 
The  Rook  of  Phileiophical  Experiments, 
IlluMrating  the  Principal  Facta  and  Curlou. 
Phenomena  of  Electricity,  Galvanism,  Mnjrnrt- 
tun,  Chemistry,  Optics,  Heat,  4c,  with  Intro- 
ductory Observation*  on  each  Science,  and  up- 
wards of 300  Experiment*. 

Br  J.  8.  Dai. toe. 
The  above  works  are  neatly  printed,  on  clear 
new  type,  with  about  150  Ea/rraving*,  and  toge- 
ther are  sold  at  the  exceedingly  low  price  of  25 
c*nt«.    Five  cepie*  fat  $1. 

ORE  ELY  &  M'ELRATH. 


hi*  residence,  203  Tenth  st. 

Hon.  Edivard  J.  Porter  has  used  Sherman1* 
Lozenge*  in  hi*  family  for  worms,  coughs,  5tc., 
&c.    They  always  cured  in  a  short  time. 

Seeyougettfaegenuiae  SHERMAN'S  Lozen- 
ge*. 

WarthooM,  106  Nassau-ilreet,  New  York. 

Mr.  J.  H.  Van  Yors,  wholesale  and  retail  agent 
for  Philadelphia,  99  Cbesnut  st.,— Dr.  J.  A.  Reed 
coiner  Gay  and  Saratoga  at.,  Baltimore;  G.  F. 
Thomas,  1-47  Main  St.,  Cincinnati ;  A.  Guthrie,  4 
Stanwtx  Hall,  Albany  ;  Redding  &  Co.,  8  State 
street.  Boston  j  C.  Dyer,  Jr.,  Providence. 

m27  It  

THE  COMICAL  ADVENTURES ~0F  MR. 
OBADIAH  0LDBUCK. 
iLLtrsva.TKo  wiih  900  rKaciL  snoaAtnivas. 


NO.  V.  OF  USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEO- 
P[«G<* 

PRtSVIPt.ES  OP  POLITICAL  F.CONO 
MY. 

Or  the  Lavs  of  the  Formation  of  National ' 
Wealth, 

Developed  by  mean*  of  the  Cbrladan  Law  or| 


This  iimiiiing  LoviMton-  I.  got  on  upon  sn  imrlrely 
srljjir  .1  plan.  It  rlres  *  most  loUlerous  and  jmbrtk 
history  or  Mr.  OI'lt«nck>s  lore- hi.  mMortiiBoa  caused 
by  eatreme  sensibility  while  aflliciej  with  the  Tender 
P»*aloa— Bis  hiirbriaiiUh  eirajies  from  Rie,  an* 
Rtnrlnc— fak  .fTo-Uon  tot  hit  poor  dog,  Ik.  Ax.  To  those 
•Dad  of  Fan,  an]  who  can  enjoy  a  hiauty  lough,  this 
will  [in>»'«a  rare  IrKiar. 

Prfe»  It)  cents,  or  Un  eojilo.  for  one  dollar. 

NEW  NOVELLETTK  BY  COOPER. 

LE  MOUCHOIR! 
AN  AUTODIOORAPHlt  AL  ROMANCE. 
Bv  I.  Fs^lMlSr.  Cooraa,  F.*«. 
Anther  oT  "Theflpr,"  "Therttet,"  "  The  Pk>Tle«^^,• 
"  Dosu  so  foimd,"  "  WlnMivJ-Wnig,"  ••  The 
Two  A'teuiuli."  ir. 
This  adltiosi  ran  bo  sent  by  moil  to  any  part  of  the 
Union,  P >r  newsjtsper  postage  only. 
Price  19*}  cent*,  or  tan  rojsci  for  o^e  dollsr. 
ADAM  HmiiWN  THK  MKItl  llANT 

DV  1IORACK  SMITH.  L 
Author  n(  "Itejeeted  AJdress.-.,' 
Ilouic,11  lie.  ac. 
Price  I  -|  casts,  Ion  coploi  sot  on*  dollar. 
<Xr~  The  above  works  being  issued  in  Extra  numbers 
Of  Uie  -  Brother  Jf.r.slhon,"  lire  1/  ;i  (  -.  to  New.psper 
ponnge  Mily._Or!rrs  fron  the  country,  *T  lira 


r^:'':vflLSONdAN    .    •.:  r     v  r  I  :  :  -  v 
IM  Nssmu  Street,  New  York 


As  alnm«t  rreTy  ee-tntrv  |.h»sJei»B  will  »«t»rrtb»te 
this  n > II  kemn  ntnlicvl  Jji'tto.-.  f  will  W  fcethe  Inter- 
est of  rortmu^em  to  men,ran  the  fact  or  us  rcpuhlU-,ion 
hi  New  York,  or  erhlMt  this  proipoctas  ta  medical  gen 
tlenviii  of  their  scqaaJatance. 

WILSON  AND  COMTAN V, 
Americsn  ruUiihrn  of  the  Lonlon  I.nn.-et, 
1M  Na»w  strtti  New  Vork 

SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
TAe*4««rfrtm  l^iiAlf^eis  */  UU  Lokpos  Lakcet,  ra> 
eu^rs  adi-s.e,  paymrHl  /ws  siri.r.  iie»  t  itt  ttfry  iiutenee, 
Tnefr  ry,-'eoi  of  Ae-^fae  l.^r  tnbirriptitm  eeeai  i#  mrA, 
ttutt  tt  k%U  1c  v-t/erfy  i  j.^>iiiM«  lo  Jr?ar1  /real  'Ats  nils  m 
«  Wnrr*  cw.    Tf.e  l.\.ccr  ft  |P'-M4.W  -ive t/y,  mt  lAree 

THE  CAREER  OF  PUFFER  HOPKINS. 

A  HC'SIOaOl.*.  llElCRirTITT  TALC, 

BY  CORNELIUS  MAT1IEW8,  E»q. 
Late  Editor  of  the  "  Arclnrur"  MoAjaiine— euthor  af 
the  "  MoUl'x  Book,"  an!  other  popular  works. 

This  is  a  history  of  the  career  of  a  modern  politician 
and  financier.  It  is  wrtuen  much  iu  the  Pickwickian 
style,  in  1  una  of  rlie  characters  aro  qtsfee  u.  pmphirsl- 
ly  portrayed  *s  Is  the  Immortal  "  Xomrrrp  of  Boa.  We 
have  parehaaed  the  copyright  or  *'  Putter  Hopkins*  at 
a  heavy  expense,  but  .hall  publish  It  at  the  uniform  price 
of  all  tho  hrother  Jonalhw  Noveli-  truitlng  thai  (he 
liberal  u«tmnage  of  tho  puhlle  to  an  Original  / 
NoTel  of  rare  merit,  will  compensate  far  th*  en 

Price  tl|  cesita.  or  ten  conies  k 

NIARLY  READT. 
A  NEW  ITALIAN  ROMANCE. 
This  Is  an  original  translation  ef  one  of  the  mof.  th  ru- 
ling Bnaanees  ever  rendered  into  English  Language. 

ANSKLMO: 
THE  ORAM)  MABTER  or  THE  SECRET 

ORUKR. 

Tho  tale  is  Bonded  upon  the  hidden  roriMracies  of 
I  ate  Carbonari,  and  roroprix*  a  toi  of  remitkohlo  ond 

I  soul-stirring  Incidents, cuniuvtoJ  wiih  the  pJ^  of*  meat 
,  excellent  rory.   It  his  heso  *lmirahly  translsled  by 

Mr. H.  H.  Wild,  It's  EJitor  of  tho  Brother  Jiniuth an. 
I  and  the  tranKlniur  of  il'n  "  Uuiehertof  Ghent,"  of  which 

popular  ron^,uce  o\.  i-  so,itro  eoxls*  nesv  sol>!  hy  US 
I  tut  raaunLr  l"Ti'  «  I  it  o -na.  ten  eouii't  for  on*  douse 

IN  PURSUANCE  of  an  ord*r  of  the  Sarrogal* 
j  of  the  County  ef  New-York,  Notice  is  horsey  gi- 
ven lo  nil  per.oos  harlag  claims  against  Jo«*|ih- 
I  Porkin*.  late  of  the  City  ef  New  Turk,  enera- 
'  vor,  deceasnd,  to  present  tho  same  with  the  voocben 
thereof  to  the  subscribers,  si  B.  H.  Dsy's  rosldeoee. 
No.  75  D«on»-«treet,  in  the  Ctty  of  New- York, on  or 
before  tho  sixth  day  of  Angus*  aext.    Dated  New- 
York,  th*  twenty-eighth  dsy  nf  Jonsuu-y,  IMS. 

M.  K-  PERKIN8,  Admlnlatratria. 
M  Cat  BENJ.  U.  DAY,  / 


Digitized  by  Google 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


IN  PRESS,  AND  WILL  SHORTLY  BE  PUBLISHED, 

The  Oxonians: 

A   SKQVF.t.   TO  "THE  ROUE," 

Su,,;>.„rii  tu  !,»  iu.  airty  an*r.k;v.*-l •<!£••<!  «ork  cf 

Tins  ali-"'-'  work  will  bo  Lnuad  iu  t  few  ;:.•->■«  >n  in  /:.?."-,t  Deufife 
Bn&n  Jonathan.  Pi  ice  12  J  conn  *  •»;•;• .  or  t< <vr;t„  fur  one  dol 
lar.    Or«^."n  froiQ  Ui-t  i-minuj  «-hf  tit  J  bo  nrWiv:  -i  -  t  ■ 

WILSON  AM;  COMPANY,  l'nu:M..:r*, 

160  \  is.- mi  fti.  l>,  New  York. 


■35-BACK  NHlDlTtS  STILL  SliPPLIED.-rQ 

MONTHLY  SEKLuTsurPLEMENT  TO 
THE  NEW  WORLD. 


b  Jan  but  htl  eeeanameasl  lb*  re»»bUe»tioo  »f  all  th»  POPTJ  LA*  NOVELS 
af  Dion  Mninrc!  Kn<!ufc  nulhon.  CltaJUeg  DldnC«».(U<«.)  CttasUae  Lsvta,  Wb 
fl  Auwwokth  i'iMCH.UwM.fc*.  They  01*  neued  Hi  the  fcrm  of*  MONTHLY 
BEKl'iL  KITFFLEMENT  TO  TUB  NEW  WOULD,  inunadatelr  upon  the  receipt 
of  the  Km  bin  copy.  The  public  ate  thue  hamiihed  with  the  only  esuiiulnad  edition  of 
tha  laseea.  ntuductiraal  of  the  moat  celebrated  and  popular  living  Encash  writer,,  in 
ad  van  r*  nfauy  otliee  aefabltebariani,  and  at  a  price  which  cannot  fail  uj  io*et  tbo  public 
•mnAatiun  ana  thua  eeeut.  a  general  circulation  among  all  the  loveri  of  light 
Lruweture  *TI»  nslhmrng  are  st»  Ullea  of  th.  vroraa  now  m  Iba  course  of  p«N)eatlee. 
towlurli  nthnra  will  ba  idiied as oeeneioti  may  laqutra : 

TUB  LIFE  ABO  AUVRVTI  KKH  OF  MAK TIA  CIH  ZZLE- 
\v  ,T  ||„  RaLaTTvM.  FlIliM  ait»  Knganae :  Compvitteg  biml  and  ha 
ware:  wit  aa  historical  sueord  of  whet  ba  did  end  -  hat  bo  JJJa  I :  - 

e*er  who  inbafiwd  Iba  Ihaidy  plain,  who  90*  In  lor  Uia  aim  tr  •  - 

fM  the  wooden  ledJea.  Tba  whole  tunning  a  coniplaW  key  In  the  boats,  or  I 

wit.  I,  f»«tu  lhc««».  »«..  ■«»"  •'^r'*'  ' 
Ru.ita.'  •' th«  (Juiwiky  Sliuv,"  "  Nictola.  NK*Wb7. 

Hl.UKIr  nu-  4.  ni  n»."  Forming;  Iba  eneood  loKionaof  OwrMew" 

TOB^i^a™ B^^SSrf  oiiaw.-"i.*nta-.-»«. 

_  s  dTor  ACCOCvT  OF  IRISH  IIEHIS.  Furnished to the pulilk 

naVnthir.  bySastcgt.  l-nvam.  Awoontant  f.,r  Irish  Inbentancaa. 
uiivnsllR  c  'ABTI.7r7j.aii  Itistnrical  Romance.  Br  Wi.  II  Ainftvoava,  en- 

"?bSB-."  "  Cur  K..k«.»  "Tower  of  London."  fce. 
I^ITKHIKG-  OF  A«TIIXttOa.KARY.   Br CiiaM  ""J*"*.  ^ 
twlhotof  "OotM-.."  •  Ouut»O  Mi.lKj.      Ilarr,  Larmjoar.  fco. 
Tanaa  -Tha  Noothif  9uppamoi»  »  prtiita.1  iipoo  AnapaaCT^d  new  niatoatTaa. 
,  *  Tit,™.  o.L.  .lb  tlie  N«w  WotM,  and  iwal  io  aataenbere  tutuuaifnll  the  Umled 

i£  a  <uT^,..^  IU  8ur7l«n«>.  will  be«>,IU.a»T  PoumaaSB er  otka»  :«w» 

«|T  ?  ,  -   ,  2  Li  tamil  *>•  l>"a»"  *»  «"l-«!"b«"- 

» P'°c°r*.^°H'_  ..ai  taatol  f«»Mi  mbarribna  and  V* 
|g^Tl.r.»  1  J"  cwi.  WINCH E8TEB,  aVna  Street,  y«(. 


Ifuw  In  (l><-  t'onnr  of  Publication  In  Ten  roannullvc 
OduM«  Kiua  nunU^  uf  Ui#-  ,Vew  VV'wlJ,  at  S  ctnu  a  nunbvr,  or  Qtf  !<>■  tk<  cuorlete 


SIK  JOHN  FROISSART'S 

CHRONICLES. OF  ENGLAND,  FRANCE,  SPAIN. 

AXD  TVS  1DJOIK1NO  COUSTRJEji. 

The  aaoat  me.  taluabbv  iaianwiliii  ana  relebntari  wwrk  nar  pubUhad  in  tba 
wurU— etaganUy  pruitad  on  run  tn^eritaa  white  paper, 
•ml  I'krtidjdlr  iltmtraled  witb  oret 
ONI  H  U  Ml  K  El>  AND  TWENTY  XX  CRAVINQS. 
lUrrv^fi^s  (be  amiaa,  raatuanai,  ilecet.  battiai,  naval  aoc&eenMBU  ana  Uturaa 
n^ati  «Ttb*  middle        ancntvwd  it  i  lost  or  tine  nncini  dullau.  Price  ot 
lh«  EnglaUi  Ediuna  tU-New  Wood  F^aion  unlr  IX  hhI  eijnaJ  m  1  jpocraphr, 
f*jk  ami  boibcllianmeiiu. 

tr  Lbara  wcia  BJ17  dot,lit  remainuifj  on  Uia  pabiic  nwid  with  namrd  to  Um  roqiplet* 
ftic^awi  0/  our  plan  of  cheap  pabiicauonf.  tbe  ananoneenient  whhrn  we  now  make 
oi^sht  tadatpd  it,  and  to  convince  tbe  feeptbcal  that  the  moat  valnablo  and  endurinc 
prmhtctwanaofEriibib  literatuja  maybe  broucht  within  the  roach  oftlie  noon  kitudenie 
nannm.  Tha*oiki'jf^iH  Ji,iim  Froi»»«rt  have  been  oelebntej  brpoeei,  h'sti<r«na 
.  for  Mtiro  than  faurcatuunc*.  For  maiirreanafterUieirfinl publication 
!  circulalad  only  ll.rwirb  iba  nmlium  of  mnaaacfiplj,  arxl  they  «r«e  J-erord 


r  worthy  of  kiai*  and  |.rioxf.   Tlw  inaniiKlipu  were  TrooenUy 

l  of  a  ««■»«  4esCTiptton.  They  were  done  in  bnyhl  colon  „n  lb* 
brad  naanruiv  of  the  parchment  p»fn  .  hence  Uiay  have  Wv,  laid  lu  be  lUusrraiXerf 
Tha  rlrUon  which  we  present  n  a  ropnnt  of  that  whreb  appenml  in  Ixiodon  hut  three 
lean  aiaee.  nnd  which  b  by  far  the  bew  and  rnuet  aaluiaclvry  that  hav  ever  been  pub 
Hahad.  It  tv  profuve^y  ilrurtra:cd  witii  eticraviuct  on  wood,  rapneentitir  Kenee,  cue 
loam,  coatniana  ami  fifurei  of  tlie  olOjen  time,  executed  eipraady  ft*  tu  m  tha  wort 
careful  and  elegant  ro»t»i»*v  by  Ixnaine,  a*vd  at  ao  ex;*'iv*  wbi-:h  oothing  ahort  of  the 
■Mat  liberal  pat'onfiKfi  raji  j-ivllfy,  Y.ftf  thing  but  life  color*  and  erquiwte  liniihof  tbe 
ancient  illaiDiraijn^v  ire  prevervod— there  is  tlie  tame  tit>1iry  in  onlUua  and  »;iin«  in 
aoacutlon  OAnntimee  11  little  pestura  will  corner  a  Letter  idea  of  chaiuohm  and  inei- 
daajl*  fel  aver  de^nrted,  Uiao  the  iiil*!  linborato  urralive 

Tbe  httignage  in  thi>  edltl"ii  will  be  fonnd  iierrerlly  nwdernieed. and  therefna  aaatly 
■nderetood  by  all  reeden.  In  ^naiiune-v  anil  •iinpljcity  oCtyW-.  it  ii  almoet  unptnral 
The  intewt  of  the  -:orr  iiK.ren.ei  greatly  u  you  read  ;  it  ii  tbe  vary  r»m»iw»  of  hia 
lory.  Prora  tha  rource.  ihn  mmt  copious  and  1 
tworkrn  norolitbl  awl  dtanaatUU  drawn  tberr  1 
a^toaa  and  nanny  a  tender  arena  In  rwou  and  Jam^and  tbair  1 
l.og.i.wi  mite  vrvid  pages  of  "oUl^aaailt.'' 


you  read  ;  it  is  tbe  vary  r»m»nt»  or  ao 
1  alModanC  evm  djaonveieil,  have  iha  baea 
Kippliea.  Tba  original  of  many  a  e»e 
J.  .ore,  and  the:r  conten-wrariov,  -ill  bi 
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That  th*ra  Is  for  every  building  «ite  in  tha  country,  a  art  lr  of  building 
peculiar  and  approptiatr ,  and  more  so  <h  in  any  other  adrnii.  of nu  con- 
tioveray.  Tbe  right  kind  of  house  to  erect  on  any  give*  lockaliiy  ia  euailv 
ascertained,  if  thi>  intention  in  to  n.ake  that  sort  uf  •tructurt*  which  would 
best  harmonise  with  tho  sor«"  with  wbieb  it  i«  ••tori*!**!  end  tin-  put- 
pesea  to  whlcli  it  ia  to  be  applied. 

The  architecture  moat  appropriate  to  tli«  I  <»IJ  arid  rock)  shores  ol  the 
Highlenda,  would  be  the  ratlrllaltj.  To  llw  leas  bold  but  equally  ro 
rmntir  intervals  below,  wh«ie  thai*  la  plenty  of  woodland,  the  ibomand 
and  one  varieties  of  thai  pcinlrd  ttflt.  Tu  the  ek-ar  and  sunny  gludes 
where  there  i*  but  little  variety  of  sretae,  tlx'  Tutran,  &<■■  & -.    To  a 


ai  tin-  period  «n  era  to  which  that  ait  If  l>«ili»nga— the  tripl*  lancet,  the 
arched,  the  ao/imo-hrnd. .).  the  bnt,  the  ortrl  and  tLe  triangular.  There 
arv  tUrer  or  foui  vtaiieiif.  of  gaM.-a  and  lmii-..ct  abort  n,  ar.d  an  air  of 
orifli  ali'j  and  I.oI.Im  i.  I  ,  ,t..a».  ,1  ol,  ,\„.  whole  comi.oal'.iou  by  the  oc- 
lagoiisl  aiwrr,  <abicb  give*  a  pyrimida!  and  artiaticul  form  to  the  whole 
pile  of  build  ii  g. 

Tim  bou««  laa-r.ieml  on  iHr  w« *i,  when-  the  high  and  boldly  prof-d- 
int patch,  e»r.  Btftl  g  entirely  »cma«  the  approach  mad  fifteen  feet,  forms 
a  dry,  shtdbMrd  carriage  poirh,  unsVr  which  any  vehicle  may  draw  up 
and  the  oerupnriia  alight,  dry  and  ahrlteicd  in  the  stormiest  weather. 

If  we  now  enter  ^rwl  j>a*a  through  tbe  vestibule,  weahallaooD  fiud  our- 


majority  of  the  aitea  ao  tbe  North  Riter,  the  primed  atylr  or  i?u/Aic  ia     •*  Ue»  in  a  circular  ht«l!.  aiatren  feet  ia  diameter,  that  ti-rrna  a  nucleua  i 


peculiarly  fining. 

Tbe  engraving  whiah  ilkn- 
intra  this  lumber,  is  from  a 
daaign  by  A.  J.  Davis.  It  »»< 
originally  prepared  to  illustrate 
tire  "Cottage  IleaioVttee.  "  of 
A.  J.  Doming,  Eaq.,  who  baa 
been  eminently  suceeaifu!  in 
Inculcating  a  correct  laate  in 
Landscape  Gardening,  and  Ru- 
ral Architecture.  Hi.  works 
00  theae  autijixU,  both  t 
ed  and  very  bi  autifullv  got  up. 
by  TVirYy  <f  Putnam,  are  abure 
all  praiae.  From  the  a 
Cottage  Residcncea.wo  toUr-  the 
doeciiplion  of  tbe  picturesque 
architectural  composition  which 
la  here  presented. 

This  ia  tbe  "  Hem  Ufa! 
Vill*"  of  Mr.  Davis,  and  tho* 
rising  above  lire  grade  of  boataV 
sjea,  is  not  so  expensive  a  struc- 
ture as  it  would  aeem  to  be.  It  is  an  nan 
mtcniive  villa,  and  of  the  rapid  piogreta  SI  had 

among  ua.  It  wea  designed  for  the  country  rraiden  ▼  of  J.  11  iiVwaaa,  K-q. 
of  Albany,  near  which  place  it  ia  tituated. 

In  the  view  here  given,  tbe  aula!  Iia«  chmen  a  position  showing  the 
wrth  and  east  fronts  of  the  building,  which  aietobe  «cer.  fn  ro  th.'  liver ; 
ike  enlianoe  front  bring  00  il>e  arcs*  aide,  hut  a  small  poitiop  rf  tbe  open 
poreb  or  sroWr  tttkirt  ia  visible  on  the  light,  Thia  is  undoubtedly  tbe 
finest  specisacn  of  tbe  Gothic  or  |  oii.trd  style,  in  this  country.  Although 
the  whole  composition  evinces  great  unity  ol  feeling,  it  has  netertheleea 
■ere  taruly  of  feature  than  wo  bavo  ever  before  aeen  suecvasfully  intro- 
duced iato  a  villa.    Of  windows; alone,  tbero  U  almost  every  kind  uaod 


ra  lialing  point  from  nhii  li  itll  ih.- 

VILLA  IN  THF.  POINTED  6TYLK. 


piini  ipnl  aparlmenta  diverge.  This 
ball,  and  Uiiougb  it,  the  whole 

lrouae  ia  heated  by  a  furnace  In 
the  baarmaat  Directly  beyond 
the  hall  is  the  library,  a  beaan- 
gular  apattmcnt  of  much  beau 
ry  of  pioportioa,  which  will 
command  a  very  airikiog  view 
of  the  Hudson  from  tbe  bay 
window  at  the  eastern  eatremi- 
ty.  Tbis  bay  window  is  of  rich- 
ly stained  glass,  which  produ- 
ces a  rich  and  mellow  tone  of 
light  in  the  apartment  in  admi- 
rable keeping  with  iu  eharao 
asy.  Oa  the  right  side  of  tbe 
hbraiy  ia  another  window  open- 
ing upon  tbe  umbrage,  anording 
it  delightful  walk  with  a  noble 
view  of  the  river  in  iu  aouutant 
cutirae. 

Tl>e  dii.lng  room  Is  cuter**1 
by  another  dour  on  the  right  of 
lour  feat  in  dimensions,  and  the  bay  at 
the  aon'h  open  a  into  a  conservatory  of  plant  a.  which  will  give  this  aparl- 
rm-nt  an  ait  of  »omn»>r,  even  in  tbe  depth*  of  winter.  Tbis  conservatory, 
fotm:r;  a  ]»rt  of  the  vernnds  or  umbrage,  may  he  entirely  removed  ia 
the  MMMfi  If  it  should  bv  preferred,  to  Itave  the  whole  open  for  promav 
rade.  The  dining  room  bna  a  china  cbiset  on  the  right  of  the  chimney 
brill  ard  a  dumb  wail rr  on  the  left.  Across  the  staircase-hail  is  the 
[Willi*,  and  iho  sfoira  <!cm:<  riding  to  that  kitcben  on<l  its  offices,  ia  placed 
in  must  convenient  pioximlty  to  the  door  leading  to  tbis  paaaage. 

The  diawinr  room  npena  on  tl>*  left  of  tire  hall  and  forms  a  seals  with 
lb*  lib.-aiy  and  dining  room  Iu  bay  will  bavo  a  charming  sylvan  Vie  w 
to  the  north,  and  the  two  windows  on  tbe  river  front  another  looking  eas  1. 


and     Hi*  hall. 
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Tfa«  two  remaining  doors  from  tha  hail  lead,  the  one  «a  the 
hall  and  tha  other  to  a  bedroom  and  dresssing  room.  On  tiie  south  »ide  of 
the  vestibule  U  the  office  or  gentleman's  own  room,  neatly  and  appropri- 
ate!; filled  op  an  a  study  toil  business  room,  for  the  muter  of  the  liouse. 
At  oae  corner  of  thi«  office  in  an  iron  safe  built  in  the  wall.  On  the  north 
tide  of  the  vestibuleis  a  largo  closet  for  cloaks,  umbrellas,  &e.  Thi*  stoiy 
i.  thirteen  feet  high. 
The  second  floor  contains  six  sleeping  apart  mm  u  of  various  sixes,  a 
I  a  water  closet:  and  the  attic  famishes  sle-pin-  aeeom- 
i  for  tho  *ervr.nts.  We  regret  that  we  cannot  show  by  engraved 
plans,  the  ample  and  convenient  arrangement,  of  this  and  ihe  base- 
ment story. 

The  whole  internal  arrangement  of  this  "beau  ideal  viiia"  of  Mr. 
Davis  is,  we  think,  highly  remarkable  for  in  elegance,  its  compartments, 
and  the  abundant  convenience  of  it*  accommodations.  While  any  por- 
tion of  the  bouse  may  be  used  separate  at  any  time,  the  effect  of  the  en- 
tire first  loor  when  thrown  open  at  once  is  more  striking  than  that  of 
i  we  have  seen  of  four  time*  the  site,  where  the 
and  being  badly  arranged,  hate  no 


Such  is  tho  iea*  ideal  uf  a  villa  aopropriate  for  an  American  gentle- 
man. Thousands  there  are  among  us  who  could  have  such  a  house  to 
live  in  for  fifteen  thousand  dollars,  certainly  not  a  large  sum  to  those 
who  boild  palaces  or  extensive  country  houses. 

.'  The  situation  sties ted  for  this  villa  is  a  hill  of  considerable  extent, 
(commanding  an  exiensive  view  of  the  Hudson,)  which  is  densely  wooded 
with  a  natutal  growth  of  foiest  trees.  The  site  was  selected  from  its 
beauty  and  romantic  character,  and  the  style  of  the  building  adapted  to 
it,  and  nothing  could  have  been  designed  more  appropriate.  There  is  a 
beautiful  and  perfect  harmony  between  the  house  and  its  situation. 
The  large  growth  of  Curort  trees  upon  the  ground  was  also  a  desidrra- 
tom,  for  it  is  found  much  easier  to  produce  a  satisfuctoty  effect,  and  at 
oneo,  by  thinning  out  such  a  growth  of  natural  wood,  than  to  plant  and 
raise  new  growths  of  sylvan  accessories  upon  a  buld  landscape. 

This  style  of  building,  of  which  we  have  eiven  a  'jcaullful  specimen  in 
the  beau  ideal  villi,  mostes|>cciallynvomn->eodsit»rlfin  rural  residences, 
and  their  appendages.  It  admits  of  an  agreeable  symmetrical  irregula- 
rity, and  groat  variety  of  outline,  both  in  plan  and  elevation.  It  is  suited 
to  uneaven  ground  :  and  additions  of  rooms  or  offices,  may  be  made  in 
it  from  time  to  time,  with  an  increase  of  picturesque  beauty,  while  it 
possesses  many  advantages  for  convenience,  and  the  essential  recommen- 
dation of  being  within  the  limits  of  economy  in  the  execution.  High 
roofs,  and  chimney  tops,  which  are  inadmissible  in  the  Grecian  style, 
hero  contribute  to  its  picturesque  character.  Another  circumstance  that 
i  greatly  to  recommend  this  style,  for  domestic  buildings  upon  a  ma- 
i  scale,  is,  that  it  allows  the  windows  to  be  of  very  different  dimen- 
is,  and  proportions,  and  plainer  or  more  ornamented,  on  the  same 
r,  as  either  internal  convenience,  or  the  external  elevation  shall  re. 

r  Is  It  one  of  ill  lent  favorable  peculiarities,  thai  inch 
and  extensive  application  may  be  made  of  the  projecting,  or 
iojf  window,  which  admits  of  great  diversity  in  plan,  proportions,  ele- 
vation, and  embellishment.  While  features  of  this  description  are  al- 
most sure  to  tell  externally,  and  to  possess  a  pictorial.  If  not  invariably 
a  strictly  architectural  value, — among  other  reasons^  because  when  they 
rise  from  the  ground  by  advancing  beyond  the  genera]  mass,  they  give 
an  appearance  of  great  solidity  to  its  base,  so  do  they  come  grantly  to 
the  aid  of  the  architect  in  the  interior,  he  being  thus  enabled  to  enlarge 
,  without  similarly  increasing  the  one  above  it,  or 
plan.  Tbey  also  materially  conduce  to  beauty  and 
as  they  lead  to  variety  of  form,  rn  tbo 
plan  and  disposition  of  the  rooms  themselves,  and  because  by  projecting, 
they  admit  gleams  of  sunshine  into  an  appaitmem,  both  earlier  and  later, 
than  other  windows  having  the  same  aspect.  Even  when  a  window  of 
this  kind  has  no  taietal  lights,  and  forms  but  a  shallow  recess,  it  conveys 
the  idea  of  solidity  in  the  walls,  by  seeming  to  Ire  a  deep  embrasure  cut 
out  in  their  thickness;  and  as  it  generally  enables  us  to  dispense  with 
other  windows,  at  least  on  the  sama  side  of  the  floor,  ^renter  space  may 
be  obtained  between  live  win.i<**.itself,  and  the  walls  at  right  angles  to 
it.  The  advantages  resulting  from  this  are  not  unimportant :  in  the  fust 
it  a»nSr»  us  to  place  larger  piece*  of  furniture  on  that  side  of 
i  a  more  extensive  view  is  obtained  of  tha 


as  a  frame,  the 

apartment  itself  seems  leas  exposed,  while  the  tun  Is  less  troublesome 
in  summer.    In  addition  to  tha  recommendations  already  pointed  out, 
bay  and  oriel  windows  assist  greatly  in  keeping  up  symmetry  when 
j  thete  are  receasea,  or  even  breaks  in  other  parts  of  a  room. 

Fitness  and  appropriateness  cannot  be  too  much  impressed  on  ihe 
minds  of  those  who  would  build.  Many  people  in  their  aim  at  mag- 
nificence, erect  the  most  ridiculous  and  paltry  imitation*  at  temples, 
for  the  purposes  of  a  residence.  One  would  suppose,  that  such  men, 
with  so  perverted  and  depraved  a  taste-  would  be  i 
the  expensive  bouses  we  see  erected  in  the  country,  seem  to  be  i 
after  magnificence,  trying  to  be  a  temple  of  Theseu*  or  Minerva.  It 
may  be,  that,  remembering  how  of  old  the  Gods  were  supposed  to  inha- 
bit the  temples,  these  lordly  proprietors  imagine,  that  if  they  build  tem- 
ple* for  themselves  to  live  in,  they  too  will  be  guds.  The 
be  accounted  for  on  no  other  supposition. 

Nothing  seems  to  be  thought  of  less,  than  tin  necessity  of  i 
the  style  and  character  of  a  house  to  its  location  and  it*  purposes;  I 
yet  a  beautiful  stiucture  will  lose  half  lis  beauty,  by  being  badly  1 
while  a  house  of  perhaps  half  the  expense,  if  designed  in  I 
the  site  and  with  perfect  Jilneii,  woilld  surpass  It  in  every  i 
of  use  and  elegance. 

Ii  is  certainly  lamentable,  to  witness  the  wasteful  expenditure,  and 
ludicrous  ostentation  exhibited  in  many  of  our  country  villas,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Hudson,  and  elsewhere  -  Pac-ades  of  Greek  temples,  of 
such  colossal  slxe  and  expense,  that  the  porticoes,  rooms,  and  all 
es  roust  he  (aerified  for  cheerless  magnificence;  for  nine**, 
,  expression  of  purpose,  shade  and  shelter,  seem  never  oneo  to 
into  the  thoughts  of  tlselr  planners.  Every  ( 
givos  it  i 

scrolls,  honeysuckle  ornaments,  and  sarcophagi.  Why  should  he  not 
write'  out  his  specifications  in  the  language  of  Paradise  Lost,  and  pay 
his  men  with  a  speech  from  Tiraon  of  Athens  ?  Fitness— fitness — fit- 
ness, should  be  as  constantly  the  cry,  in  regard  to  architectural  design, 
as  action,  action,  action  with  respect  Co  eloquence.  Employ  the  es- 
tablished order*  of  Greece,  wheto  you  can  do  it  with  fitness  to  yourself, 
and  no  offence  to  ber;  but  being  directed  by  certain  absolute  requisite* 
of  internal  disposition,  rWe  the  whole  a  fdling  decoration,  though  tha 
unsuitahloness  of  Westminster  Abbey,  or  the  Parthenon  drive  you,  a* 
in  a  *'  forlorn  hope,"  upon  your  own  resources. 

In  architecture,  which  is  both  an  art  and  a  science,  designs  should  be 
received  with  great  caution,  perciscly  as  the  argument*  of  opponent  law- 
yer*, by  one  who  is  both  judge  and  jury.  Lit  u*  lay  down  a  little  law, 
since  we  have  it  on  our  side.  "  Whenever  tba  effect  of  any  design  depends 
mainly  on  anything  net  aitntia!  to  its  use,  the  critic  may  always  bo 
certain  that  there  is  something  wrong.  In  general,  also,  when  imitation*) 
of  the  effect  of  limn  on  buildings  are  introduced  in  architectural  design*, 
they  are  to  be  looked  on  with  suspicion,  as  well  a*  all  accompaniments  of 
trees,  clouds,  arid  fig  ires.    A  design  for  a  building,  should  always  have 

any  reference  to  either  shading,  coloring,  or  accompaniment*."  Taste 
is  said  to  operate  instantaneously  in  the  mind  of  its  possessor,  but  taste 
is  firs',  to  be  acquired, — in  tome  by  reflection,  in  others  by  study  ;  in 
both  by  an  operation  of  tlie  understanding.  Hence  few  possess  intellec- 
tual taste.  But  all  have  eye*,  and  mu«t  have  rend  or  heard  tell  of  lbs 
beautit  *  of  classical  architecture,  thus  all  eye*  are  doirled,  the  external 
eye,  with  white  paint,  and  the  internal,  by  association. 

Since  the  downfall  of  ancient  Gieece  in  the  time  of  tbo  great  robber, 
Alexander,  nr.  Architect  seems  to  have  arisen,  who  rank*  with  Raphael 
in  Painting,  or  Canora  In  Sculpture.  Afany  excellent  Painter*  and 
Srulptors  have  had  their  day  j>rc,  but  not  one  great  Architect,  in  any 
thing  but  prtrtpl,  from  Viiruvius  diwn.  Is  it  so  difficult  to  excel  in 
the  practice  of  this  imf  o-tant  ait?  It  would  seem  so.  Our  would  bo 
Architects,  not  being  regularly  educated  for  the  profession,  have  littlo 
study,  not  huslag  the  applia-ices,  an  I  aro  "as  easily  led  by  the  nose  as 
nsses  am," — and  proprietors  with  jnirses,  often  have  only  ryes,  without 
undcrslandirg;  and  improrcmcafs  (so  called)  go  un  with  Mich  rapidity 
that  no  time  is  left  for  teflec'ion. 


■d.  he 


rd  to 


The  Sheriff  of  this  County  has,  it  ii 
before  the  Governor  and  show  cause  why  be  should  not  be  removed  for 
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SARAH  GRANGER. 

A   NOVELETTE   IN   FOUE  CHAPTER*. 

H   »B«.  4S.1  S.  SIirillNS. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

Car.  the  heart  which  ha*  once  pound  out  the  wealth  of  it.  young  affec- 
tions, gather  up  il»  broken  tendrils,  and  twine  them  around  •  n«w 
object,  after  they  have  been  rent  by  sorrow  or  fickleness  from  their 
first  support  ?  If  the  life  be  not  extinct— if  the  heart  ho  not  utterly 
crushed  by  the  fint  uprooting  of  it*  hepc,  will  it  not  shoot  f'irth  the  tame 
tendencies  again,  even  as  the  young  vine,  when  crushed  and  trodden  to 
the  eejth  for  a  season,  will  bud  and  blossom  In  a  new  spring,  clinging 
around  a  new  support,  and  spreading  lu  invigorating  foliage  over  other 
boughs  than  those  that  flung  it  off  to  perisb  ?  Men,  and  women  also,  do 
Iotb  again  and  again.  A  second— nay,  a  third  object  may  be  beloved 
with  a  deeper,  more  enduring,  sj 
first,— but  not  at  the  first.  The 
sensation*  is  as  the  down  on  the  summer  peach— if  once  bnubed  off,  never 
to  be  renewed ; — it  is  a  dream, — a  beautiful  vision,  born  in  sunshine  and 
flowers,  fed  in  experience,  and  often  blighted  by  the  fulfilment  of  its  own 
hopes.  Nay— it  is  to  be  doubted  if  the  human  heart  is  capable  of  iia 
steadiest,  holiest  attachments,  until  the  soul  has  been  cbastrncd,  and  the 
mind  matured  for  their  reception.  ■ 

Poor  Sarah  Granger !  the  marriage  of  Edmund  Stone  almott  broke  Iter 
yovng  heart.  For  a  time,  the  rich  damask  grew  faint  on  her  cheek,— her 
eyee  were  languid,— and  at  the  twilight  hour  she  would  sit  dreamily  by 
an  open  sash,  and  gate  upon  the  stars,  as  they  came  one  by  one  into  the 
deep  blue  sky  above,  as  if  she  longed  to  be  at  rest  In  a  better  world  than 
this.  She  betook  herself  to  sentimental  reading,  and  sometimes  I  caught 
her  writing  on  mysterious  scraps  of  paper,  which  she  put  away  hastily 
and  in  confusion  whenever  I  approached  her  writing-table.  One  morn- 
ing, on  unfolding  a  bit  of  crumpled  paper,  which  I  had  been  profanely 
using  as  a  paplllotte,  I  discovered  '  farted  and  broken  iearf(d,'  rhyming 
in  suspicious  proximity  at  the  end  of  what  had  evidently  been  two  line* 
of  pathetic  poetry,  written  out  in  my  friend's  pietty  Italian  chirography. 

after  a  few  weeks  of  nervousness  and  low  spirits,  during  which  the  tear* 
would  start  to  her  eyes  at  the  tone*  of  a  melancholy  song,  or  at  the  least 
mention  of  that  one  loved  being,  she  became  contented  and  cheerful, 
theugh  her  former  brilliant  gaiety  was  apparent  only  at  intei  vals. 

We  spent  the  winter  at  borne,  and  returned  to  town  for  our  spring 
terns.  Col.  M. ,  a  friend  of  my  father,  had  consented  to  receive  us  into 
hi*  family  as  boarders,  an  arrangement  which  gave  as  much  pleasure,  a* 
•ecu red  the  society  of  our  young  friend,  Maria  M.,  and 
became  mistresses  of  our  lime  after  school  hour*.     Nothing  could  have 

*    ly  (orretutd 


of  a  wealthy  gentleman,  Col.  M'a.  stable  boasted  four  of  the  finest  hone* 
in  the  city,  and  a*  he  was  a  man  of  leisure,  and  uncommonly  indulgent 
to  '  young  people,'  it  may  be  supposed  that  they  were  in  pretty  constant 
requisition ;  indeed,  there  was  scarcely  a  day  passed  in  which  we  did 

ed  the  town. 

Col.  M.  was  never  so  happy  as  when  amused  by  a  group  of  laugh- 
ing girls.   He  could  refuse  us  no  enjoyment  so  long  a*  he  was  u> 
-a*? it  wMl  en).    Neither  Mrs.  M.  nor  her  daughter  n 
as  the  colonel  was  an  Indefatigable  equestrian,  be 
companion  is  those  exclusions. 

The  first  morning  on  which  a  ride  was  proposed  was  on*)  of  those 
glorious  dawns  which  makes  the  earth  so  beautiful  that  it  might  seem  in 
its  loveliness  to  rival  the  bower*  of  paradise.  The  deary  leaves  ware 
trembling  la  the  light,  and  the  lilac  trees  around  the  bouse  shook  off  a 
cloud  of  balm  at  every  breath  of  the  morning  air.    Black  Tom  stood  at 

I  for  our  use.  Col.  M.  was 
I  far  the  appearance  of 
.  was  to  join  as,  aad  Sarah  had  foU  time  to  Indulge  In  the 
'  which  her  fall  on  the  banks  of  the  Housatonlc  had  Inspired— a 
state  of  nervousness  which  the  spirited  little  horses,  with  their  glossy 
coats,  arched  necks  aad  jetty  eyes,  were  by  ao  mean*  calculated  to  allay. 


'  There  be  comes,'  exclaimed  tit  Colonel.  w«h  a  sltght  flourish  of  his 
riding-whip,  walking  to  the  door,  as  a  nnblc-luoking  mar.  checked 
his  coal-black  horse  before  lli^  h«iiM\  •  Ho  !  if  the  fellow  prenci's  his 
horse  about  after  that  fashion,  Tom  will  have  hit  hands  full  to  keep 
white  Jemmy  in  Older.  Come,  cum-1,  Bradley,'  he  called  out  from  the 
i  door,  'dismount  and  take  a  glass  of  wino  before  we  mail.  A  glorious 
morning,  isn't  it  T' 

Mr.  Bradley  .poke  a  .oothing  word  to  his  high-blooded  horse,  v.ho 
instantly  ceased  his  prancing  on  the  pavement,  and  stood  quinlj  as  a 
lamb,— bis  master  dismounted,  rested  his  bridle  on  the  saddle-bow,  and 
came  up  the  steps,  lifting  the  hat  from  his  high  foiehead,  and  smiling  as 
he  advanced. 

'  What  a  splendid  bead ! '  1  whispered  to  Sarah,  who  looked  up  and 
smiled  a  faint  reply,  but  she  was  too  nervous  for  words,  and  her  hand 
shook  as  she  settled  the  folds  of  her  riding-dress. 

'  See  how  I  tremble,'  she  whispered,  putting  her  arm  In  mine,  '  I 
•ball  never  get  courage  to  mount  that  fiery  horse,'  and  she  cast  a  timid 
glance  at  the  beautiful  animal  which  stood  champing  his  bit  and  pawing 
up  the  earth  with  his  delicate  boof. 

*  Shall  I  assist  you  to  mount  I' 

She  started,  blushed  deeply,  and  before  .he  had  recovered  her  confu- 
sion sufficiently  to  answer,  wns  lifted  carefully  to  the  saddle,  and  found 
herself  galloping  by  the  side  of  her  new  acquaintance. 

We  dashed  gaily  onward  beneath  the  dew-laden  trees,  that  overhung 
our  path,  and  In  less  than  five  minutes  were  sweeping  over  the  rich 
•ward  which  lined  one  of  the  sequestered  and  beautiful  roads  leading 
toward  the  East  Rock.  At  every  footfall  of  our  horses  their  huofs  < 
dashed  with  dew,  and  our  path  was  marked  by  the  crushed  « 
and  violets  which  grew  thick  a.  pebble  stone.  In  the  young  grass.  On 
we  went,  cantering  ovei  a  world  of  these  humble  wild  flowets,  with  the 
fragiance  of  the  blossoming  orchards  perfuming  every  breath  we  drew  , — 
the  soft  tint,  of  dawn  melting  into  the  golden  light  of  a  rising  sun, — and 
the  pioturesque  mountains  looming  with  a  cool  shadowy  giandrurcloscby. 

'And  who  is  your  princely  frieDd  yonder  J'  I  Inquitcd  of  Co).  M.,  as 
Sarah  was  galloping  just  before  us,  chatting  merrily  with  the  stranger, 
and  pointing  to  the  last  rosy  cloud  as  it  died  away  in  the  east,  with  her 
riding-whip. 

•  His  name  is  Bradle),'  Mild  Col.  M.,  with  provoking  perspicuity. 

'  That  I  knew  from  the  introduction,'  I  replied,  laughing ;  '  but  what 
Is  bis  profession  T— is  be  married,  01  single  T — rich  or  poor? — what  is  his 
age,  and  where  does  he  live  T 

'  Stop— stop— slop .' — I  will  answer  this  list  of  questions,  and  then  you 
can  ce»  up  another,'  replied  he,  touching  my  horse  with  his  whip.  '  Well, 
to  begin,  he  is  a  retired  lawyer — Is  not  married,  nor  ever  was — is  rich  as 
a  Jew,  and  boaids  at  the  Tontine ;  as  to  his  age,  I  suppose  it  to  be  about 
mine.' 

'  And  how  old  may  that  be  V  I  inquired  a  little  maliciously ;— '  ah,  I 
can  tell-you  wars  twenty-three  when  Maria  was  born,  and  aho  is  just 

seventeen  ;— add  that  to  that,  and  ' 

The  colonel'*  horse  began  us  curvet  and  plunge  furiously  just  at  that 
moment,  and  bis  master  was  so  occupied  In  conquering  him,  thai  some- 
how my  calculation  was  lost. 

Sarah  and  her  companion  were  in  advance,  and  happening  to  look 
back,  turned  and  walked  their  horses  toward*  us.  For  the  first  time  I 
had  an  opportunity  of  observing  Mr.  Bradley  quietly.  He  was  about 
forty,  large  and  finely  proportioned,  with  the  air  and  dignity  of  carriage 
tight  have  befitted  a  monarch.  Hi.  dark  hair  was  slightly 
with  silver,  his  forehead  high  and  white,  which,  joined  to  eyes 

made  him  one  of  the  moat  striking  persons  I  ever  beheld.  His  manner 
was  the  peifectlon  of  gentlemanly  breeding,  blending  sauvity  and  dignity 
so  Imperceptible  that  one  was  almost  as  much  awed  as  charmed  In  his 
society.  There  waa  no  effort  at  effect  in  bis  manner, — no  ostentation, 
or  attempt  at  display.  His  conversational  powers,  which  were  remarka- 
ble alike  for  strength  of  thought  and  brilliancy  of  expression,  seemed 
to  arise  from  a  spontaneous  notion  with  the  minds  of  other*,  rathe 
from  any  exertion  of  hi*  own.  I  never  heard  him  laugh,  and  he  i 
MxOoa.  i  but  when  ho  did  the  effect  was  magical.  It  was 
den  sparkle  of  waters  in  a  pleasant  place,— hke  nmste  breaking  up  from 
the  soul,  and  imbuing  the  feature*  with  new  life  and  beauty.  Yet,  »i'i> 
all  his  powers  of  pleasing,  there  was  something  which  prevented  perfect 
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familiarity.  He  was  so  correct  in  meaner ,  dree*,  and  speech,— *o  atten- 
tive to  the  minutest  form*  of  etiquette, — dm  one  fell  a  restraint  ia  bis 
company, — a  constant  fear  of  transgressing  come  of  ll»  Hiding  form* 
which  he  never  omitted.  Pi  id*  was  his  predominating  characteristic, 
the  piiJ"  of  a.troeg  Intellect  and  thorough  self-esteem.  ur.adulieri.ted  by 
that  vanity  which  little  men  baptise  pride.  and  glory  in. 

The»e  observations  were  not  formed  entirely  on  the  day  of  our  ride, 
but  from  subsequent  knowledge,  fur  such  character*  are  not  read  tike  the 
nature  of  a  blossom,  or  the  sparkle  of  sunshine  upon  flowing  waters ;  lime 
only  ran  fathom  their  depth*.  Opportunity  fur  the  study  of  mind  must 
be  given,  or  the  most  exulted  intellect  may  bo  rnisunJerslood  in  men  who 
hare  learned  to  seal  the  leave*  of  the  hesrt— and  of *uch  men  wu  Jason 
Bradley. 

Our  tide  wa»  exhilerating  and  delightful.  We  fought  out  every  path 
ind  by  wny  which  led  to  any  of  the  thousand  lovely  retreats  which  sur- 
rounded  the  forv.t  city.  We  lingered  in  the  >liadow>  of  The  Grow*,  and 
checked  our  horses  on  the  banks  uf  that  moil  tranquil  aod  lovely  of 
rivers  which  wiadi  in  murmuring  waves  through  lite  meadow  lands 
between  the  mountains  and  the  city.  We  rode  under  the  apple  trees, 
and  gathered  blossoms  from  the  branches  which  overhung  tbo  orchard 
trails,  on  our  way  home,  rind  when  we  alighted  ut  Col.  M's.  door,  Sarah 
bad  a  garltind  woven  around  ber  >addle  bow,  and  a  tuft  of  rosy  buds  and 
bright  green  leave*  teemed  on  uoe  side  uf  Ler  tiding  cap,  while  a  band- 
fill  of  the  •nme  .went  blossoms  peepeii  from  under  the  snowy  ruftl  •«,  which 
were  rather  genefautly  reveal-d  by  llio  bl.ick  veived  vest  which  Mr. 
Bradley  had  left  but  carelessly  buttoned  at  the  top. 

Af:Or  our  Introduction  to  Mr.  Bradley,  there  was  scarcely  a  day  in  which 
we  did  r,ot  sec  him.  We  could  gel  uo  companion  half  so  dignified  and 
proper  for  our  ride*,  no  ore  who  had  such  admiration  for  the  beautiful 
iu  nature,  who  knew  and  love.'';  every  plant  and  ll.iwcr  we  bad  Hod  upon 
ia  our  walk*,  or  could  draw  nur  attention  to  tho  changing  futile  of  a  sun- 
set clonl  with  bo  perfect  an  eye  for  coloring  Did  we  choose  to  work,  no 
onebui  Mr  Bradley  could  select  the  exact  book  which  harmonised  with 
our  existing  feelings,  or  rnuld  read  it  to  in  with  that  deep,  rich  modula- 
tion of  voice,  which  fell  on  the  ear  like  the  varying  tones  of  a  fine  in- 
Unimont  Hi«  brilliant  intellectual  endowments  seemed  to  rndi.no  and 
lend  a  portion  i,f  their  brightness  to  all  surrounding  objects ;  our  literary 
taste  was  improved,  our  ideas  were  exalted,  and  our  life  made  mora 
rational  and  happy  by  a  companionship  with  bim. 

Sarah  was  afraid  of  our  new  acquaintance,  and  would  shrink  away  to 
her  room,  or  to  some  retired  nook  in  the  gnrdoii,  whenever  he  made  his 
appearance ;  but  by  degrees  she  became  accustomed  to  his  lordly  ways, 
as  she  called  them,  and  would  occasionally  join  him  in  conversation, 
with  a  shy  kind  of  restraint,  which,  Instead  of  rondering  her  spanners 
awkward,  gave  them  a  graceful  timidy,  more  becoming,  perhaps,  than 
her  foimet  unrestrained  mirthrulness.  As  hi,  intercom.*,  with  the 
family  becimemore  and  mow  frequent,  this  Influence  over  her  mind  was 
still  more  clearly  apparent.  She  would  accept  bis  assistance  in  her 
studies,  and  pursued  them  with  an  avidity  Dover  evinced  before.  She 
seldom  took  up  a  book  unless  he  had  recommended  it,  and  frequently 
appoalcd  to  his  expressed  opinions  long  afurf  they  were  forgotten  by  all 
except  herself.  Sarah's  feelings  were  quick  and  susceptible  uf  sudden 
impressions.  Her  iewsoni  soon  remained  untouched,  unless  Mr.  Brad- 
ley wi  re  there,  or  exported  sjnon  to  explain  thnm;  and  if  by  any  chance 
be  came  late,  she  was  restless  and  low-sprit*  I,  opening  and  closing  her 
books,  listlessly  walking  to  and  fro  from  the.  wiudow,  aod  never  recover- 
ed  h?r  cheerfulness  till  she  braid  his  slop  in  ihe  hall.  Then  with  the 
rich  blood  milling  to  her  cheek,  she  would  shake  hercurla  forward  to  hide 
•he  crowd  of  dimpling  smile*  that  swarmed  around  her  pretty  mouth, 
and  bent  over  her  bovk  a*  if  deeply  absorbed  in  the  task  the  had  scarcely 
looked  upon  before. 

After  a  time,  id  >re  was  an  almost  impirrci-ptiMo  change  iu  Mr.  Brad- 
ley  s  mra«.  Me  was  pess^vd  of  loo  much  genuine  politeness  to 
single  out  any  one  object  for  his  exclusive  attention;  but  there  waa  a 
♦■me  ir,  his  voire,  a  degree  of  entp rettzieat  in  his  manner,  when  addrrsa- 
ing  Sarah,  which  Ctfttv.t..  <  d  mo  th^;  she  waa  hi"  piir.cipil  attraction  to 
the  house.  Hut  when  I  1,  .,,,-d  at.  much  to  Mrs.  M  she  only  iaughed  at 
my  .suspicions,  anil  said  ih»t  lie  wis  n  rott-nrmed  old  bachelor,  was  nol  a 
nwr.ii- r-  man,  an  I  that  ii  »».  nbi-  lum  folly  10  think  trial  hn  could  fancv 
Sirnl.,  a  nseio  child,  oven  11  i.h"  were  tuoli,b  enough  to  fall  in  love  with 
a  mim  okl  eriJjgb  lu  bo  her  Uiher. 


'  But,  madam,'  said  [  somewhat  pettishly,  I  fear,  for  Saiah  was  ore/ 
a  few  months  younger  than  myself,  and  it  waa  very  disagreeable  to  be 
thought  a  child  at  seventeen,  '  I  did  not  say  a  word  about  marriage, 
and  all  that — I  only  asserted  thai  Mr.  Bradley  liked  Sarah  better  than 
Maria,  or— ' 

'  Very  natural,'  replied  Mrs.  M.  coolly  interrupting  me,  '  very  natural, 
she  is  handsome  and  more  engaging  than  either  of  you-but— * 

The  beginning  of  her  sentence  waa  ae  pleasant,  1  eoacliided  to  dis- 
pense with  the  remainder;  so,  aa  Pink,  ber  favourite  dog,  chanced  to  lie 
before  me  in  a  comfortable  dote,  I  accidental! j  put  ourmy  foot  and  tresl 
on  the  two  white  paws,  which,  with  a  sharp  liule  noae  poking  oat  be- 
tween them,  lay  quile  convenient  on  the  carpet.  Pink— the  suspicion*, 
unforgiving  cur— yelped,  and  limping  off  to  the  chsir  of  his  mistress,  stood 
snarling  as  spitefully,  at  if  1  intended  to  bun  him,  poor  dear.  Mr*.  M. 
red  ler.ed— I  apologised,  protested  and  ran  Into  the  garden. 

It  was  on*  of  thoic  quitt  aumraer  days,  which  soften  without  enerva- 
ting the  feeling*.  Every  thing  seemed  instinct  with  beauty  and  repoon. 
Light  fleecy  clouds  Ik-sled  lastly  over  the  sUy,  now  revcaliag  the  sun  In 
all  its  splendor,  then  wreathing  their  silvery  folds  ovei  its  faco,  mellow- 
iag  ita  brightness  and  bathing  ihe  earlh  with  transparent  shadows,  elhe- 
|  rial  and  heavenly  in  their  c  tXtct  on  the  landscape.  We  were  oace  more 
■  standing  ai  die  hall-door,  ready  for  an  excursion  to  blast  Rock!— a 
delightful  party,  consisting  of  our  own  family  group  and  Mr.  Bradley,  who 
drove  off  with  Maria  M.  in  his  cluuse,  and  waa  followed  by  the  Colonel, 
wiili  Sarah  and  myself  In  the  p'iseloe.  Black  Tom  brought  up  the  tear 
with  all  the  essentials  for  a  comfortable  picnic  in  the  '  Seal  of  U.ppirse*.' 
Our  horses  cleared  the  ground  like  a  brace  of  rein  deer,  and  amid  merri- 
ment and  cheerful  wit,  we  drew  up  in  the  shadow  of  a  beautiful  pine 
grove,  where  tim  trees  lire  completely  interlaced  over  some  two  or  three 
ac  et  of  level  sward,  till  the  sonsbine  can  scarcely  penetrate  |o  the  earlh, 
j  ami  the  dt  w  was  hall  the  day  unexha'cd  amid  the  delicate  foliago.  A  tran- 
quil— and  lovu-ly  retreat  m  as,  '  The  Seat  of  Happineea'  that  morning, — a 
home  fur  the  f*iiic«,  it  might  havo  corned,  but  for  tbo  broken  cham- 
pagne bottles,  that  hero  and  there  bristled  up  from  the  grass,  and  frag- 
ments of  crystal  cups,  which  lay  splintered  around  the  root  of  a  great 
tree,  which  formed  a  kind  of  central  pillar  to  the  roof  of  deep  green  fo- 
liage which  arched  above  as,  whispering  with  the  sweet  summer  air, 
softly  and  low,  a*  if  Bacchus  the  jolly  God,  had  never  called  for  a  libation 
tails  shade. 

We  entered  the  grove,  and  walked  idly  beneath  tho  emerald  arch, 
woven  from  those  huga'old  pines. — The  lower  branches  had  betas  cast 
away,  and  a  current  of  fresh  air  circled  andodied  around  the  huge  trunk*, 
rustling  among  the  branch**,  and  dying  away  in  the  deep  liquid  melody 
ofa  river,  which  swept  half  around  the  grove,  and  ran  withe  dell  sleepy 
flow  through  the  meadow*,  till  it  almost  washed  the  root  of  the  preeipioe 
we  were  about  to  visit.  After  selecting  a  cool  nook  for  our  repent,  was 
left  our  horse*  in  charge  with  Black  Tom,  and  proceeded  on  our  excur- 
sion up  the  rock. 

We  followed  the  foul  path  which  intersected  the  meadow,  one  after  ano- 
ther, !  ike  Indian*  treading  a  war  track,  though  we  were  occasional  ly  tempt- 
ed from  our  course  by  the  gleam  of  a  bunch  of  itrasvborries — by  the  glori- 
ous liliet  which  rose  ia  profusion  about  us,  with  the  mottled  cap*  glow- 
ing in  ihe  sua,  as  if  each  golden  bell  bad  been  dropped  with  rubies— or 
by  the  wild  hooey  suckle*,  which  empurpled  the  whole  surface  with 
their  honied  flowers. 

At  length  we  reached  tl*  sumn  i  of  live  rock  with  our  hands  full  ef 
flowers,  hair  out  of  curl,  and  our  thin  shoe*  frayed  by  the  pine  tassels, 
and  much  the  worse  from  their  toll  along  tbo  rocky  xigxtg  path,  whisk 
wound  up  the  back  of  the  precipice ;  and  we  each  sought  a  fragment  of 
rack,  and  flung  ourselves  on  the  ground,  panting  and  overheated  by  Use 
effort  we  hod  made  in  ascending.  The  geutlemen  were  absolutely  load- 
ed down  with  shawls,  reticule*,  and  parasols,  with  which  wo  had  fuoL 
ishly  ercumUenr.t  ourselvea  at  the  outset.  It  was  transcendent— that 
beautiful  landscape  stretching  away  at  our  feet  in  it*  luxuriance  Bid  love- 
liness. The  soft  blue  lino  U  Long  island  stretching  along  the  boriuw — 
the  beautiful  Sj  mil  dividing  it  from  the  main  land,  wiih  its  broad  water* 
studded  with  Mwil*.  cVnming  in  the  sun,  like  palace*  of  moving  silver — 
the  plain  ur.dutat  ing  away  on  ei.ber  hand,  doited  with  country  M-au  and 
clumpi  of  trees,  with  laty  cattle  ruminating  in  their  shade—  the  meadow 
at  the  foul  of  the  precipice,  with  its  green  boaem  cleft  by  that  stream, 
tranquilly  catching  tho  shadow  of  the  pino  grow*,  and  sweeping  the  koaf; 
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mu  on  it*  current  like  a  ailkon  fringe,  aa  it  pursued  lu  winding  courte 
to  the  Sound— the  town  ttnadiag  en  the  curving  twwp  of  the  harbor,  iu 
white  haute*  embeded  in  foliage  and  iu  cupola*  and  atoeplc*  lUing  up 
at  if  from  the  centre  of  a  garden — all  lay  .lumbering  beneath  ut,  to 
calm  and  heavenly,  that  it  termed  etif with  one  leap  we  could  ipring  into 
the  very  heart  of  paredite.  To  mott  of  ut  the  »eene  brought  a  feeling  of 
•etitlVd  and  tranquil  pleature.  and  we  tat  quietly  down  to  enjoy  It,  but 
Sarah  Granger  waa  full  of  eathutiaira.  She  threw  on"  h-r  bonnet,  and 
ran  from  one  point  of  observation  10  anotbttr,  uttering  broken  expreeaiona 
of  delight,  and  with  tparkling  eye*  and  tluahed  cbrekt  appealed  to  ui  for 
tympathy  in  her  high  wrought  admit nt ion.  She  had  gathered  a  quantity 
of  flower*,  and  now  began  collecting  tprigi  of  hemlock  and  tufu  of  moun- 
tain blataom*  from  the  roekt  atound  u*.  At  length  the  tprang  lightly 
from  the  tbnlfofrock  on  which  we  tat,  and  running  to  the  bank  of  the. 


precipice,  ca*t  over  toe  flowers  tbo  htd  gathered,  and  leaning  fotward 
with  childlike  oageYneti,  watched  their  deacenl  to  the  meadow.  We 
warned  her  or  her  danger,  and  entreated  her  to  return ;  bat  the.  only 
laughed  at  our  fear.,  and  playfully  darting  to  a  rock,  where  we  had  left 
a  pile  of  golden  liliet;  the  tcii'd  them,  and  running  to  the  verge  of  the 
precipice,  began  toahuwer  them,  handful  after  handful,  down  tho  tteep. 
After  the  firtt  exclamation  of  •  Mitt  Granger—  I  beg— I  entreat— I  im- 
plore you  to  return,'  Mr.  Bradley  had  drawn  back,  aod  remained  watch- 
ing her  in  ttern  and  ditpleated  titence,  though  there  wa*  a  palenet*  about 
hit  motitb.  and  a  quailing  of  hlt  eyet,  whenever  her  foot  touched  the 
edge  of  the  precipice,  which  told  that  it  wa*  with  painfal  restraint  he 
prevented  himaelf  frem  ruthing  forward  and  forcing  her  from  h«r  dange- 
rout  potilLm.  C.I.  M.  commanded,  and  Maria  nod  mytelf  entreated  ber, 
even  with  tear*,  to  dn*i*t;  but  the  oily  laughed  like  a  wayward  child, 
cadled  u*  coward*  and  threw  a  handful  of  tho  flnwera  at  ut,  looking  all  the 
while  an  lovely,  with  liar  htlr  wantoning  in  llje  wind,  herfluabed  cbeeka, 
sparkling  eyea  and  half  open  lipt,  that  one  aimoal  forgot  her  obttinery 
ud  danger,  in  edrn'ratio  i  of  net  brilliant  beauty.  At  length  the  tcattered 
ber  latt  hatful  of  flowdra.and.  at  if  proud  of  her  daring,  bent  over  the  dizxy 
'  .  one  liulo  foot  jatt  touching  the  extreme  edge,  and  ber  laugh 


"Oh  beautiful,  beautiful!"  the  exclaimed,  bending  ttill  moreover  the 
precipice,  "they  look  like  a  cloud  of  great  yellow  bulteiniee  hoveling 
over  the  meadow — Maria— Sophy— do  come  and  tee — " 

Mr.  Bradley  could  bear  the  tight  no  longer.  Mo  ttepprd  battily  for- 
ward a*  if  to  force  ber  away,  exclaiming  with  tudden  energy,  "Mi*» 
Granger,  you  thail  not  Uiflt  with  your  lib  in  thi*  way— I  intitt— I  cum- 


a  tudden  itart— her  foot  tlipped  and  the  fell— one  fla.b  of 
tonlight  on  her  long  brown  hair— one  glimpteof  her  arm  a*  it  wai  thrown 
wildly  upward— end  that  wa*  all. 

With  a  burtt  of  horror,  we  tprang  to  our  feet  and  alood  motionieaa  a* 
block*  of  hewn  marble.  Not  a  white  lip  moved— not  a  hand  ttirn-d— 
we  nood  partJixed — lutening  for  tome  tound  at  if  ttrioken  with  a  death 
Mow.  It  came — a  loud  tharp  cry  pierced  u*  like  a  knife,  and  all  wa* 
ttill  again.  A  cold  thudder  crept  through  ut,  and  a  •imultaneou*  breath 
wa* drawn:  Mr.  Bradley  atnpped  tlowly  and  deliberately  to  the  brink  of 
the  tteep  and  looked  over.  The  blood  came  in  a  (luab  to  hi*  marble 
lip*,  and  ru.ning  back  to  wtteie  our  ahawU  were  lying,  lie  »natched  one 
up  and  began  to  rend  it  into  broad  atrip*.  He  waa  deadly  pale,  and 
drop*  of  perapiration  atarted  over  bi*  forehead,  bur  there  wa*  a  glitter 
in  bit  eye*— a  quick  eager  fire  that  reauured  u*.  Wa  fated  in  hia  fact 
an  inatant,  and  tprang  lo  the  brink  of  the  precipice.  She  wat  there 
alive,  clinging  to  n  buah  no:  more  than  fifteen  feet  below  at.  Rut,  eh!— 
ber  po-iiiion  waa  terrible— hanging  more  than  two  hundred  feet  from  the 
ground,  with  nothing  but  the  item  of  a  thorn  to  tupport  her— with  no 
object  to  prert  her  fiet  ageinat  hot  the  rough  edge  of  n  perpendicetnr 
rock.  On  tho  broid  front  of  that  bold  precipice  there  waa  no  .hruh  nor 
buah,  ..re  that  one  thorn  rooted  into  the  face  of  the  cliff.  From  the 
meadow,  below  It  -eetnad  nothing  more  than  a  tuft  of  fern!  but  It  wa* 
in  reality  ttmeger  and  larger  than  it  appeared,  though  we  could  tee  It 
bend  and  crack  na  each  motion  threw  tho  weight  of  her  body  morn  di- 
rectly upon  ir.  At  another  limn  our  heada  would  have  rrrled  on  the  d  « 
ay  height,  but  then  we  hid  no  fear— no  feeling  but  for  our  poor  friend.— 
Oh* — il  wa«  dreadful.  We  co«H  tee  the  tbuddrring  of  her  frame  and 
the  more  rnnvnlaive  greap  tt  her  while  finger,  round  the  rovr>h  ttem,  aa  » 
ba  felt  it  yielding  to  her  weight.    We  taw  that  the  root  waa  firm,  ant.  | 


that  the  ttem,  though  the  bark  waa  breaking  and  expoaing  the  bare  wood, 
might  autuiin  her  temeiime  longer.  We  atrove  to  rail  out  and  encourage 
her,  but  our  voice*  refuted  their  office,  and  we  could  neither  articulate  a 
tound  nor  remove  our  eyee  from  her  fearful  petition ;  though  aa  raeh 
tbawl  watbattily  rent  my  heart  leaped  with  new  hope.  After  a  moment 
of  fearful  anxiety,  I  felt  that  Mr.  Bradley  and  Col.  M.  were  by  my  tide, 
and  with  a  thrill  of  joy  I  taw  the  rotative  and  knotted  rope  of  twitted 
merino*,  with  a  loop  firmly  tied  at  the  extremity,  lowered  to  our  poor 
friend.  A  moment  more  and  the  thorn  would  have  given  away.  It  waa 
a  time  of  interne  anxiety.  No  word  wat  tpoken,  except  when  Mr.  Brad- 
ley, In  a  voice  he  ttrore  to  render  firm,  tremblingly  directed  ber  how  to 
tecum  heraelf  by  the  rope.  We  taw  the  tbuddeilog  of  her  form  a*  aba 
removed  ber  foot  from  the  rough  fare  of  the  rock  and  eoeured  it  in  Lbe 
loop— then  onn  hand  wat  torn  from  the  thorn  aad  clutched  the  ropa 
with  a  de.perate  gr».r.    Partially  relieved  of  her  weight,  the  thorn 

vulaed  with  tenor,  the  undid  ber  finger*  from  their  latt  hold  on  the  yield] 
in;  ttem,  and  twung  out  from  the  face  of  the  rock. 

She  looked  up— hur  eye*  teemed  etarting  from  their  tocketa  with  hor) 
ror.  Ilei  while  lip*  and  cheeka  gleamed  ghaatly  in  thebruad  aun  light, 
and  her  form  ahook  till  the  rope  twayed  to  aad  fro,  aontetimva  a] mott 
daabing  her  agalott  the  rock. 

■  Shut  your  eyea— great  heavent !  do  not  look  down,"  abtieked  Mr. 
Bradley,  at  he  taw  her  face  droop  to  herboaom,  aod  hor  fiagera  relaxing 
their  rraan  at  each  motion  of  the  rone. 

*■    n\ 1        I *  ana  i-**va*t*  laivtiwn  a**t     t*rt.  iu|n.i 

She  wat  Muting— we  taw  it,  and  tho  very  earth  teemed  giving  way 
beneath  our  feet,  ao  dreadful  waa  the  thought.  But  hi*  voice  had  nerved 
her  again ;  the  pale  head  wai  faintly  uplifted,  and  bow  brr  eyet  were 
convultively  rioted,  while  a  ttill  firmer  gratp  wat  fiaed  on  lha  rope. — 
Sreadily  and  with  a  ttrong  hold  they  drew  her  up— and  the  waa  tafe — 
■tfe  once  morn,  but  aentelea*  a*  marble.  White  and  ttill  the  lay  on  tie 
hard  tbelf  of  rock — ber  garment*  torn,  and  the  blood  dripping  from 
tbote  hrlpleta  htndt  to  the  rough  ttooe*.  We  had  all  tuak  to  the  earth 
and  crying  like  children,  none  of  ut  could  mora,  we  bad  ao 
der  help  to  the  eufferer.  At  latt  Mr.  Bradley  .rote  from  hia 
he  had  fallen,  and  taking  her  in  bit  ermi.  turned  away  up 
the  rock,  till  he  found  a  .mall  hemlock,  with  a  plat  of  wild  gra*a  and 
moat  woven  together  in  iu  ahadow.  He  aat  down,  laid  ber  pale  head  no 
hit  botom,  and  putting  back  the  hair  that  had  fallen  over  it,  kilted  that 
pallid  face,  forehead,  cheek  and  lipt  again  and  again,  with  a  tort  of  marl 
energy  that  alnroat  terrified  ua. 

"Can  nothing  be  done?  Oh,  God!  ran  nothing  bo  done?"  be  ex- 
claimed, lifting  hit  fare  at  we  approached.  "See  how  white  the  it- 
how  ttill  and  dead— ice !"  He  lifted  the  band  which  lay  Weeding  on  hia 
botem,  and  it  fell  from  hit  gratp  like  a  bfuken  flower  relaxed  aad  lifo- 
loat. 

"  Dead— quite  dead!" he  ulteied  in  a  choked  veice,  and  that  ttrong, 
proud  man,  bended  bit  face  and  tobbed  like  a  child. 

We  had  no  rettorative,  and  there  waa  no  water  on  the  mountain ;  to 
we  could  only  a  land  by  and  gaze  each  into  the  pale  face  of  the  other, 
terrified  ar.d  toul  ttricken.  It  wat  long — very  long  before  we  could  be- 
lieve tbatthe  tutTeret  wa*  not  in  truth  dead ;  but  at  length  aha  moved  her 
hand,  it  wa*  a  faint  motion,  yet,  ob,  what  a  thrill  it  tent  tt  our  heart.— 
a  little  while,  and  her  lip*  began  to  quiver— it  wa*  like  the  flutter  of  a 
white  rote  leaf,  and  yet  enough— a  j  romite  of  life  eat  there. 

"  Can  you  forgive  me— I  wat  rath— brutal  to  (peak  tobanhly,  but  do 
not  hate  me — Sirab— Sarah  do  not  ahudder  thua,  nod  in  my  arm*.  0a» 
clow  thoae  eye* — utter  but  oae  ward — any  that  you  do  not  loath  me  I 
love  you  cirl  better  a  'houaand  time*  than  my  own  »oul — I  did  not  think  ut 
frighten  you— It  wa*  torture  to  tee  you  in  danger,  end  I  waa  rath — but  it 
wa*  lore  that  made  me  to— love  deep  and  earneat — the  love  of  a  ttrerg 
man,  fied  and  atrurgtrd  again*'. 

Tho  fare  that  fay  upon  hia  botem  moved  faintly  and  a  aoft  ward  waa 
murmur*!  again.thi.  heart.  The  heart  a  lone  heard  it.  foritwatlnaudibla 
aod  low,  and  thut  it  wat  that  Sirah  Granger  eooletted  her  tecond  lore. 

The  Mayor  of  Fort  Leon,  Fa.,  while  recently  not  hunting  in  a  denaa 
hammock  near  that  city,  waa  tuddenly  t*-ii<ad  by  the  leg  by  a  large  alliga- 
tor, who  eomrnenerd  making  a  meal  of  that  portion  of  hia  honor',  pereon 
The  mayor  discharged  bnh  barrel,  of  hia  gun  law  I 
aat,  killing  him  inataatlr. 
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O  r  1 1  i  n  »  1  • 
THE  TWO  STUDENTS; 
Ot,  WHAT  SHALL  1  DO  FOR  A  LIVING  1 
IT    A    IICI    TOU50  WOMA*. 

At  the  eloeeofa  warm  »enny  day,  in  Auguu,  1829— two 
sitting  together  at  an  open  window,  in  ibe  second  story  of  Bowdoin  Col- 
Inn.  Hurry  ut  with  one  elbow  on  a  table  new  the  window,  hit  heir 
tumbled,  end  a  nankin-colored  wrapper  about  him,  rather  the  wone  for 
wear  and  busily  engaged  with  his  book*.    There  wa»  that  In  his 

•ryTwhieh  betrayed  the  hard-working  ungifted  laborer,  in  that  vineyard ; 
•  tort  of  painful  anxiety,  amounting  at  lime,  to  downright  .offering,  un- 
accompanied  by  any  of  those  signs  whereby  gtnis  make.  lUelf  under- 
stood, and  Jtli.  H»  window  looked  out  upon  the  flashing  water,  of 
the  Androscoggin,  "of  brown  in  the  shadow,  and  gold  in  the  .on,"  and 
all  alive  now  with  too  splendor*  of  a  weetern  »ky.  Tbe  .hadowy  top*  of 
the  pine,  were  afire— the  deep  darkneet  below  aU  tbe  daepet  for  the 
i  above— and  the  leene  altogether  beautiful  enough  to  lure  even 
ist  into  the  broad  open  air. 
;  the  euter  world.  Tbe  u»k  wai  hie— a  bit. 
Mr  task  Indeed,  for  the  ungifted-to  make  bimaelf  ready  for  the  trial,  of 
Commencement.  Hi.  theme  wa.  yet  unwritten—lmost  unpondered- 
aod  there  he  .at,  fumbling  with  the  leave*  of  hi.  dictionary,  Blair,  and 
Allison,  and  wondering  where  be  should  begin,  and  what  .hould  be  hi* 
tl  Having  norearoo  for  a  choice— be  found  it  impo».lble  to 
from  among  the  countless,  vague,  ahadowy  outlines,  that  pre- 


But 


seated  himaelf  at  the 

[rum 


The  other  .tudent,  bi.  chum,  was  the  perfect  opposite  in  appearance. 

i  of  soft  shining  hair,  and  even  some 
:  had  nurtured,  and  trimmed  with  the  utmost 
care,  he  had  a  something,  which  gave  him.  although  evidently  very 
young,  an  older  and  more  manly  appearance.    Ha  »hort  jacket  set  ofl 
hi.  finely  proportioned,  athletic  bust,  and  he  had  altogether  very  little 
the  look  of  a  .indent.    He  bad  just  fixed  the  last  tope  to  a  beautiful  mi- 
niature-.hip,  completely  rigged,  and  perfect  in  every  part,  and  as  be  now 
teu  her  upright  upon  her  'mooting.,'  he  .tepped  backwards,  swung  hit 
oap  in  the  air,  and  shouted  with  all  his  might,  against  the  open  window, 
"  Tke  Ariadne  '■  no  •'  '*«  Ariadne,  my  good  «*•>  Ariadne  .'"  Tbe 
I  to  hi*  feet  in  astonishment  ;  and  when  that  had 
over,  his  brow,  were  gathered,  and  be  turned  pettishly  away 
rearranged  tbe  books  he  hai  disturbed, 
table,  without  muring  a  .ingle  syllable, 
his  fellow  .tndent- 

'i  Tkt  Ariadne  ■'  no  !  the  AHadnt !  my  good  $hip  Ariadne  .'"  Harry 
was  now  fairly  waked,  and  hi*  eye*  flashed  angrily  a*  he  replied.  "AJ- 
way.  at  yoar  nonsenso,  Jack  !— and  this  is  your  term's  work,  I  *uppo*e 
—wasting  your  time  upon  a  childish  toy  '.  k  would  have  been  more  to 
your  credit,  I  fancy,  if  you  had  lat  it  alone,  and  attended  more  to  your 
booka.     What  a  scapegrace  you  are  to  be  sue  !  you  will  neither  .tudy 

jMsfdiow  himself  op  to  hi.  full  height,  and  pitched  hi.  voice  an  oc- 
tavo  higher. 

"The  Ariadne  !  no  I  tke  Ariadne  !  my  good  *is>  Ariadne  !"  Harry 
clenched  hi*  Latin  dictionary,  and  shook  it  threateningly  at  this  really 
.beautiful  specimen  of  naval  architecture.  Jack  turned  his  head,  and 
fire,  but  without  stirring  hand,  or  foot,  he  uttered  the 
•'do,  if  yon  dare  '"  Had  Harry  seen  that  look,  the  die* 
f  dropped  from  hi*  band  ;  but  he  did  not  lift  bl.  eyes, 
uhed  the  book  with  all  hi.  force 
g;  bo t  Jack  anticipated  the  blow,  and  caught 
•way  the  .hip.  and  the  book  went  whirling  to  the  farthest  end  of  their  lit- 
tle chamber.  One  more  .hour— one  more  hail  to  his  new  ship,  and  Jack 
turned  pleasantly  to  his  chum. 
"Now  fur  the  launch,  Harry  !  what  say  you  1 ' ' 

'•No,"  was  the  only  answer  he  received,  and  with  a  low  provoking 
whittle,  be  started  aff  with  the  ship,  on  hi*  way  to  the  liver. 

r  left  alone  ;  but  the  thread  of  an  essay  he  bad  almost 
,  and  lost ;  and  to,  after  trying  a  while  in  vain  to  re- 
:  it,  be  threw  down  bi.  pen,  and  turned  to  look  out  of  the  window. 
•Alice  !  if  1  live  !  how  beautiful  the  look.  !  how  light  and  graceful  her 


«  I 

never  knew  bar  to  paw  before,  without  looking  up— what  can  it  mean  T 
surely— ah  !  1  tee  now.  the  young  vlllian  '  he  Is  showing  her  that  con- 
found rd  vessel — and  now — see  !  he  is  talking  to  her,  and  they  are  stand- 
ing close  together,  and  how  very  much  in  earnest  they  both  are  !  and" 
now — by  Jose  !  but  the  bat  taken  his  arm  !  and  away  they  go  to  the 
launch — 0  !  that  I  had  answered  yes  !" 

And  poor  Harry  bi'jthed  a  tear  from  his  eye,  as  he  saw  his  chum 
with  the  beautiful  girl :  and  be  felt  just  then  as  if  be  could 
his  books  fw ever— all  that  he  ever  did,  or  ever  would 
learn,  to  bo  in  that  boy's  placethut  for  one  blessed  balf  I 
pang  of  jealousy  shot  through  hi*  heart— don't  .mile,  Reader,  1 1 
you  for  ttudentt  can  love  ;  and  tbe  rest  follow,  of  course,  you  know  ; 
and  somehow  or  ether,  Harry  had  contrived  to  tet  up  the  image  of  the 
beautiful  Alice  within  this  very  heart— to  moke  her  the  load-star  of  his 
hope,  the  utmost  aim  of  his  earthly  wishes  ;  and  his  good  opinion  of 
himself  had  never  been  so  troubled  before.  Never  before  bad  bo  enter- 
tained a  doubt  that  be  .hould  win  the  prire.  And  even  now,  it  wa.  only 
a  pawing  doubt.  "Surely"  .aid  he  to  himself  "surety,  she  never  can 
prefer  the  idle  Jack  and  then  he  peeped  into  a  bit  of  broken  glass,  over 
the  fire  place,  .roiled  with  a  decided  air  of  .uperiorfty  (bi.  father  being 
a  SqMirr),  sat  down  again,  took  up  hi*  pen,  and  with  a  look  of  "no 
doubt"  in  his  eye,  went  to  work  anew  upon  the  drudgery  appointed  to 
i  him. 

That  night  Harry  was  awakened  by  a  loud  pistol  .hot,  close  at  his 
I  ear.    He  leaped  from  hi*  bod  screaming  "murder"  at  the  top  of  bi.  voice. 
|  Jack  lay  .till,  breathing  heavily  :  nor  could  they  wake  him  before  the 
room  wa.  crowded  with  half-dressed— oalf-frightersed  fellow  ttudentt, 
when  be  turned  over  on  his  side,  drew  a  long  breath,  and  muttered  at  if 
in  hit  sle-p— -rhat  no  •  tke  good  tkip  Ariadne  !  ' 

"I  say  esnraVr  ."'  scieamed  Harry  creeping  iato  bed  again,  "I  say 
m-rrfrr"  and  I'll  stick  to  it.  A  pistol  or  a  gun,  was  fired  dote  to  my 
head,  and  there  i.  a  murderer  in  the  room. 

"Nonsense,  Harry !  It  was  only  a  dream  ;  or  at  most  a  warning,  else  I 
mutt  have  beard  it,  you  know  ;  and  you  have  been  raising  Bedlam  about 
nothing.  I  wonder  you  arn't  ashamed  of  yourself.  Come  gentlemen, 
let',  have  him  out  of  bed,  knight  him  for  hit  valor,  what  say  you  T  shall 
we  give  him  a  cold  bath  at  the  pump  fur  disturbing  the  College  t" 

Thit  proposition  was  received  with  shouts,  and  hurrah.,  by  tbe  Wild 
young  .tudent*  of  B.,  for  somehow  or  other,  Hairy  had  el  way.  been 
the  standing  butt  for  their  mi 
nior  clsss  ;  and  nothing  backward  for  sport,  they 
fenceless  companion,  beaded  by  the  daring  Jack,  and  in  tplte  of  all  re- 
sistance, prayer*,  and  entreaties,  bore  him  off  to  a  neighboring  pump, 
and  ihere  administered  to  him  a  plentiful  ahowerof  the  .parkKng  bever- 
age, jutt  now  coming  into  fashion.  Tbe  drenched  student  was  than  set 
free,  to  make  hit  way  back  at  best  he  might,  followed  by  tbe  jlbet  and 
jeers  of  his  heedleat— almost  beartle**  companion* 
"We'll  pom 
"We'll 

"Ghost*,  and  Goblin.  !"  exclaimed  a  third.  "We'll 
1.  something  better  than  spirits,  to  make  a  noise  In  the  world, 
another,  "  a  pretty  fellow  !  he'll  find  there  is  other  *athing  than  at 


the  se- 


out  of  him"  taid  one. 


•tep  !  how  Uk*  a 


O  !  for  one  look  I 


a  pretty  . . 

Parnatsu*,  and  other  horses  than  Pegasus  to  be  had  for  tbe  asking  ;  let's 
tide  him  on  a  rail  !"  and  so  with  a  thousand  biting  jettt,  and  half  smo- 
thered  laugh*,  they  all  returned  to  the  College,  and  nothing  more  wa* 
heard  for  a  tine  of  the  pistol  thot,  or  tbe  shower-bath. 

CHAPTER  II. 

It  was  the  night  previous  to  tha  Commencement.  Many  of  tbe  ttu- 
dentt had  gone  home,  intending  to  return  on  tbe  next  morning  early. 
Among  them  wa*  Harry  Woods ide.  His  chum,  John  Belford,  or  Jack, 
at  they  called  him  in  collage,  remained  behind.  He  had  not  yet  served 
out  bit  full  app 

cage  was  once  left,  it  should  bo  left  for  ever. 

It  wai  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening  and  the  wild  ] 
ly  at  work  by  the  dim  light  of  an  unmanned  lamp.  A  small  board  i 
upon  bit  knees ;  upon  the  board  lay  his  Greek  Lexicon,  which  he  wa* 
deliberately  ttripping  to  pieces,  page  by  page,  and  slitting  into  lamp- 
llghtert  by  the  help  of  a  jack-knife,  and  piling  them  up  in  a  large  basket 
on  tli*  floor  by  hit  side.  Before  him  lay,  with  their  title*  before  him,  tha 
whole  of  hi,  college  library,  Greek,  Latin,  " 
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(than 


r  bribe  knife. 

Even  »!!»«•  actually  cutting  op  hi, 

hit,  while  be  ut  there  et  hi*  wayward  task.  HU  eye*  sparkled  with  ani- 
mation; and  the  quick  low  whittle,  end  the  boyish  smile  on  bit  lipe. 
which  bin  complete  solitude  could  got  entirely  check,  betrayed  e  bean 
brimful  of  mischief  uul  Tun,  while  the  gathering  of  hie  eyebrows,  end  at 
euro  of  the  lipe,  no  late  surely  told  of  settled  firrnneet 
One  by  one  tbe  book*  before  him  were  completely  deetroy. 
ed ;  Dot  one  era*  spared,  and  a*  be  out  the  last  strip  from  the  binding  of 


Neither  of  the  two  student*  bad  been  blessed— eball  I  «ay  hltteed  T — 
then  ordinary  abilities.    Their  fathers,  with  a  false,  but  verj 

!  thinking  It 

a  higher  standing  in. 


to  lb*  hilt,  flinging  hi. 
'  (he  good  thtp  Art- 


"  So  perish  all  my  acquaintance  with  you  for  ever  and  eter,  ye  Greeks 
and  Romans  !  Fare-ye-well !  Tbe  fetters  that  bare  bound  me  so  long 
are  burst,  and  for  ever ;  '  Richard's  himself  again !'  Wretch  that  I  was, 
to  be  slaTa  so  many  yean,  while  there  was  a  sky,  a  sun,  a  sea  I — 
What,  Ho!  Ike  Ariadne!  mg  good  thip  Ariadne!"  And  up  he  jamped 
to  his  feet,  and  capered  about  the  room,  in  the  Tery  wildnese  and  riot- 
ous joy  of  bis  feelings.  At  that  moment,  a  U>w 
door ;  it  opened,  and  hie  classmate  and  c 

"  Jest  in  time,  just  la  lime,  Harry  !  I  knew  you  would  not  miss  the  bon 
fire ;  let  us  sea,  it  is  new—"  at  that  moment  the  clock  ■  truck  twelve — "just 
the  hour,  you  know,  fur  ghosts  and  goblins  to  shake  their  heels  ;  and  won't 
they  dance  about  the  funeral  pyre  !  Look  there,  my  boy !"  and  he  held  up 
a  baiket  brimful  of  torn  paper.  They  were  already  on  good  terras  again ; 
for  Harry's  resentments  never  lasted  long ;  else  bad  be  never  been  made 
sucbadjpe.  "Hurrah  for  tbe  Goblin  throng !  Wilt  lend  a  hand  Harry  V 

"  What;do  you  mean,  Jack  !  Your  books goae-your—"  and  he  glanced 
at  the  table-" your  knife-a  shoemaker's  cutting. board !  Ah  !  I  see  it 
all  bow  ;  so,  your  career  is  finished,  bey  f  and  you  are  offering  sacrifice 
to  tbe  gods  of  tbe  college  to  apprase  their  wrath  ?" 

"No,  my  boy,  not  /inUhtd — it  is  only  begun ;  I  am  only  making  room 
in  tho  arena — burning  up  all  this  trash,  to  giro  the  new  craft  elbow- 
room.  Have  you  forgotten  tie  good  thip  Ariadne! — ho!"  And  ha 
cast  a  roguish  eye  at  his  companion,  just  in  time  to  see  the  flush  that 
kindled  up  to  bis  very  forehead,  at  the  sudden  recollection  uf  a  cold  bath 
— as  he  took  bis  arm,  and  with  the  basket  slung  oo  bis  own,  tbey  hum 
ed  off  to  tbe  place  of  meeting. 

Jack  had  already  told  tbe  students  of  the  txmKrt  at  twelre,  and  theie 
was  a  general  gathering  to  see  the  tar-barrel  in  9smes,  or  something  of 
the  kind.  But  it  would  be  impassible  to  describe  the  shouting  and 
■creaming— tbe  cheers  and  outcries  that  echoed  and  re-echoed  on  every 
aide  for  a  full  hour  that  night,  when  they  understood  the  whole  drift  of 
Jack's  proceedings.  Tbey  crowded  about  him,  took  up  strips  of  the  la- 
cerated worthies,  and  examined  ibem  by  tbe  light  of  tbe  kindling  fire- 
page  after  page,  before  tbey  eonid  be  satisfied  ;  but  when  they  were— 
luddy  tuddy  !  what  an  uproar  tltere  was,  to  be  sure,  of  petty  oaths  !  What 
a  storm  of  Greek  and  Latin  quotations,  having  nothing  in  the  world  U> 
do  with  the  subject— any  more  than  "  Amo,  a  mat,  I  loved  a  lass ;"  or, 
"perriwig  and  hat-band,  oh !"  What  followed,  any  one  may  guess - 
Bfejafh  to  say  that  the'  books  were  burned  to  ashes,  together  will)  all 
the  scraps  of  Latin,  Greek  and  English  he  had  ever  hoarded  up  for  old 
age,  and  the  ashea  were  scattered  to  tbe  four  winds  of  Heaven. 

Tbe  clock  struck  "  one."  Tbe  students  leturned  to  the  collage,  Jack 
overjoyed  and  bookless ;  and  Harry  exulting  within  himself,  and  whisper- 
ing to  hi s  own  heart,  as  ho  walked  along  in  silence  by  (he  side  of  Jack, 
"  There  is  nothing  to  fear  now ;  she  will  certainly  choose  a  professional 

So  thought  Harry,  and  so  think  more  than  half  the  world.  "  I'll  get 
,  I  am  made  I"  Get  a  fiddiesriek !  Do  tbey  ever 
I  I  talents  1  have  1  genius  that  will  rise  of  itself 
like  a  balloon  above  tbe  common  air,  and  keep  nfljet  of  itself;  or  must  I 
always  be  turning  a  crank  to  keep  the  machinery  in  play  !"  Genius  cannot 
be  self  created,  and  while  there  are  enough  in  tbe  world  of  that  divine 
temperament,  why  add  another  to  the  everlasting  catalogue  of  drudges, 
and  plodders,  who  are  made  for  hewon  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water, 
and  are  good  for  nothing  else  but  to  make  bricks  without  straw.  Learn 
I  you  can,  and  all  you  cm  ;  tat  depend  not  upon  your  brains  , 


Harry  yielded  to  bis  father's  notions,  and  determined  to  be- 
come a  lawyer.  Harry's  father,  himself  a  respoctablo  physician,  had 
doomed  his  son  to  a  membership  among  the  faculty ;  and  no  opportuni- 
ty was  ever  lost  of  impressing  upon  him  a  profound  sense  of  the  superi- 
ority which  belongs  to  a  profession,  and  the  necessity  of  dlillgent  east 
watchful  attention  to  hit  studies.  With  groat  deal  of  sincerity,  manli- 
ness and  energy,  he  was  nevertheless  a  dull  scholar  ijaad  this  be  had 
the  good  sense  to  find  out  himself,  early  in  hi*  collegiate  course.  Ha 
soon  tirad  of  th«  bitterly  trdiout  task  of  runninr  over  Gre«k  and  Lstin 
words— wards,  words,  and  nothing  but  words— and  after  many  a  severa 
reprimand  from  tbe  professors,  which  only  helped  to  strengthen  bis  dis- 
like to  scholarship  and  a  student's  life,  be  came  to  the  deurrnlnatioa 
which  you  have  already  had  an  account  of.  Ho  bad  made  up  his  raiad 
for  tbe  Sen,  and  a  good  share  of  the  last  term  of  hie  collagiata  course, 
had  been  spent  in  building,  and  rigging,  painting,  and  fitting  from  keel 
to  truck  and  from  stem  to  stem,  the  tittle  ship  which  be  had  named  the 
Ariodnt-ko  !  the  A  nod*.  !  ^  ^  ^ 

college  shipmates,  was  already  a  first  rata  miniature  tailor.  His  father 
implored,  threatened,  stormed  and  wheedled,  or  rather,  tried  to  wheedle, 
but  ail  in  vain.  His  mother  wept,  and  bis  two  beautiful  sitters,  whom 
he  loved  with  all  his  heart  and  strength,  clung  to  him  like  distracted 
creatures,  beseeching  him  not  to  go  to  sea  and  leave  them.  But  the  boy 
was  firm.—"  I  cannot  earn  the  salt  to  my  porridge,  father,"  said  be  ona 
day,  "  by  fumbling  over  tbe  dictionary — I  should  grow  blind  or  starve 
ashore,  I  know  I  should— and  wbat  can  I  do  better  tbaa  to  go  to  sea  7 
Where  ti  there  a  better  chance  for  a  fortune,  if  that  is  wbat  people  are 
after  t  and  where  a  belter  field  for  distinction,  if  you  come  to  that,  fa- 
ther ?  I  cannot  earn  a  living  by  my  books ;  I  cannot  be  a  doctor ;  I've; 
no  relish  for  an  idle  dependent's  fife,  girls ;  and  there's  nothing  ashore) 
within  my  reach.    So,  here  goes!— hurrah  for  the  broad,  blue  sea! 


CHAPTER  III 

away,  and  tbe  two 


i  was  a  look  al- 


Three  years  had  now  i 
Tbey  were  in  n  stage  eo 
were  they,  though  Harry  was  a  little  paler,  i 
and  as  the  latter  sprang  into  tbe  staff,  at  Portland; 
moat  of  recognition  on  tbe  part  of  the  other,  but  a 
man,  and  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand  followed. 

"How are  you,  Harry T"  "  How  are  you  Jackl"  and  "How you  sire' 
altered !"'  "  Where  hare  you  been,  my  boy  1"  &c.  dec  ,  aad  question* 
and  answers  followed  one  another  by  the  too  re.  "  By  tbe  bye,"  whisper- 
ed Jack,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "how  gone  It  with  Alice,  now  T— 
was  the  reply—"  really  I  have  not  seen  her  since  you  aad  I 


I  have  had  ne  time  to  devote  to  the  ladies;  but  now  that  II 
practice  (with  a  somewhat  peculiar  emphasis  on  the  word)  I  dare  say 
we  shall  meet  again,"  smiling  with  an  air  not  to  be  misunderstood,  as  ba 
concluded ;  throwing  up  his  bead,  and  literally  looking  down  upon  tbe 
flushed  countennnce  of  poor  Jack — the  second  male  of  a  vessel  no  larger 
than  the  "  Aiiadne.  What,  ho!  tbe  Ariadne  !"— for  aught  be  knew.— 
Jack  was  silent  for  a  moment;  then  putting  bis  band  lata, hit  vent 
pocket  he  drew  forth  a  bit  of  nicely  folded  paper,  which  he  carefully  tab 
it  took  a  tress  of  soft  shining  hair,  tied  with  a  bit  of 
which  he  held  up  in  the  fresh  wind  till  it  rustled  sod  glitter- 
ed like  something  alive. 

"  That  is  her  bair,"  said  he,  "I  have  had  ample  time  to  think  of  bar 
while  away,  though  you  have  not." 

Harry  looked  a  little  surprised  st  first,  aad  then  angry ;  but  tho  frown 
pasaed  away,  and  a  haughty  smile  rested  upon  hit  lips,  as  he  replied. 
"  Very  well,  but  the  princes*  will  never  be  woa  by  thinking  " 
"  No,  but  by  wooing  !"  Hai  Jack  with  a  look  almost  of  fi.rcaneee — 
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docbtedly  prevail ;  and  I  My  J' 
the  .aha  of  .hi  times.   She  will  giva  « 
«t-«r  l*T  tbe  1«»tio.  if  yon  tay  to, 
Me  better  mu  «r  of  tbe  twa — in  her 

*'  Done  f  nv  boy ;— stod  them's  ray  hand  on  111" 

Jack,  from  his  first  acquaintance  with  the  dear  gentle  Alice,  badraaity 
loved  her;  and  bit  long  ahtenoe  at  era  bad  only  strengthened  hit  attach- 
ment. Ha  thought  of  her  daily — nightly— almost  hourly  ;  aad  tba  litlJe 
treat  of  hair  he  had  •taleo  from  her  jott  before  parting  had  been  lying 
•n  hi*  very  heart  everilnce,  and  if  (he  truth  moat  be  told,  in  a  story  like 
this,  had  been  wet  with  tenra,  more  than  oocu,  and  ruffled  with  tight  and 
nt  number,  when  it  waa  poor  Jack',  watch  on  the  high 
,  at  dead  of  night,  with  all  the  ttart  looking  down  upon  him,  and 
winking  at  him  by  tba  boar  \  and  be  fell  back  into  a  corner  of  the  car- 
riage, and  ottered  not  another  ayllable  during  the  remainder  of  tbeir 
tide.  The  cool  confidence  of  Harry  vexed  him — and  the  more  became 
the  gentleman  waa  a  lawyer — and  poor  Jack  nothing  but  a  tailor. 

It  is,  not  my  purpoeo  to  writ*  a  love  ttory  *,  or  I  might  go  on  with  the 
courtship  throogh  all  ita  winding*  and  taming*,  dwell  upon  tola  and  that 
acene,  till  I  had  made  a  book  of  it,  of  nobody  knowa  how  many  ©bap. 
tart.  Bat  I  forbear,  and  ahall  content  mytelf  with  giving  a  brief  sketch 
■d  career  of  theae  two  individaala.    Il  may  be  enough 


to  thai 


rell-d,., 


■  nefo, 


There  being  little  or  no  love  In  the  matter,  however,  he  bore  it 
man;  and  ao  far  from  being  diaeouraged,  be  consoled  himself  with  the 
idea  that  he  tboald  be  glorloaaly  revenged— not  only  upon  ber,  but  upon 
himself,  for  stooping  ao  low — inasmuch  as  she  was  about  to  become  a 
sailor's  wife.    Poor  thing  ! 

But  never  was  their  a  happier  heart  than  Jack's  when  he  had  won  her 

{  Alice.    He  had  a  character  far  m. 
:  of  Harry.  »"d  »  warmer  and  more  thankful  heart ;  and 
»ow,  in  tober  truth  a  yotmj  lawyer— a  live  sairiVc. 
aba  had  the  good  sense  to  prefer  the  tto,  to  the  lawyer  for  a  hutband. 

After  a  month  spent  In  loitering  about  among  the  tcenea  of  ihoir  col- 
lege dayt,  and  vUitlog  friends.  Jack  went  away  to  tea  on  board  a  largo 
•hip  bound  to  the  East  Indies,  and  Harry  returned  to  hit  father  at  Agu- 
„an — a  down  east  village  of  no  ordlaary  pretention— having  three  lew- 
yen,  four  doc  tort,  five  persona — no  school  house — two  grog  tbopa    and  a 

iber,  jutt  four  yean  after  the 
aad  good  looking  man, 
in  New  York,  and 
of  some  new  and  valuable  scientific  works,  an- 
wllh  what  may  be  called  a  ibabby  genteel  air,  pale 
and  haggard,  with  a  threadbare  coat,  and  otherwise  meanly  attired.  He 
atepped  doubtingly  to  the  nearett  counter  without  looking  up,  drew  forth 
a  large  roll  of  manuscript,  and  after  tome  whiipering,  and  two  or  three 
timid  excuses,  offered  it  for  tale  to  the  chief  clerk.  The  chief  clrik  refer, 
cd  him  to  hi«  principal— and  the  principal  after  bestowing  a  glance  upon 
the  tills,  and  running  hit  eye  over  a  paragraph  or  two-shook  hi.  head, 
I  it  to  the  owner  with  a  very  low  bow— eery— and  a  few 
it,  like  the  following. 


"  The  work  would  be  of  little  value  lo  me,— bookt  of  this  tort,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  are  not  in  demand  now.  The  people  won't  read  anything 
but  newspapers— nor  even  pay  for  (Asst.  Very  sorry,  sir" — another 
bow—"  but  couldn't  possibly  hope  for  sale  enough  lo  pay  fer  the  paper. 
Tou'll  excuse  me,  my  dear  tir — bot  we  are  overrun  with  gentlemen  of 
literature  just  now.  Pity  they  don't  betake  themselves  to  tbe  back- 
wood.— 6*c  field  there,  tir !  "  Tbe  poor  mnn  took  up  the  manutcript 
with  a  tigh,  and  wat  moving  tlowly  toward  the  door,  when  tometbing 
I  to  him.    He  .topped,  drew  hit  hand  ac.ot.  hi.  eyet,  and  taid 


Yet,  Mr. 
Haag  It,  Harry,  call  ma  Jack  I " 
"  Well,  then,  Jack— yes,  Jack — it  it  I ;  and  if  I  may  judge  by  your 
good  leeks  and  happy  face,  tbe  war  Id  must  have  gone  well  with  ywe 
since  we  parted." 

Jack  tmiled  good-naturedly,  and  patting  Harry  on  the  back,  answered, 
"80,  so!— 1  am  now  commander-  in  chief  and  part  owner  of  the  gaol 
ship  Ariadne.     Wkat,  ho  '  tkt  Aridnt .'     The  locker  it  well  , 
I  see  you  have  not  forgotten  the  model  1  made  lor  you  at  colleg 
"Forme!" 

"  Keen  10— for  you  to  fling  your  dictionaries  at,  my  boy." 

"  No,  nor  the  cold  bath  neither,"  said  Harry—"  I  have  not  I 
that,  I  promise  you ; "  and  be  got  up  a  very  decent  laugh  for  tbe  occa.loe. 

"  Well,  well,  Harry,  that's  all  over  now  ;  forget  and  forgive,  my  boy  f 
— How  faree  it  with  you  f  How  run.  the  locker f  You  mutt  let  me 
know  bow  you  are  geuieg  along  in  the  world." 

"Bather  poorly  jutt  now,  Jack, — but  I  hope  to  make  somrtbing  by 
and  by,  when  I  am  a  little  re  ore  known.    I  have  got  a  wife  and  one  ( 

■  A  wife,  Harry !— you  married !— you  don't  aay  ao  »— An  aag 
course  ?    Yon  mutt  lot  ma  see  her.    Anything  to  compare, 
|  ourselves,  Harry,  with  your  old  tweet  he  art,  Alice — hey  1" 
"  A Itogetber  superior,  Jack." 

*'  Httm !— Alice  and  1  took  it  into  our  beads  to  be  married  Just  aws 
I  month  ago,  this  bieased  day  " — (etching  Mm  a  slap  oa  t hogback — "  what 
do  you  aay  to  that,  now— hey  t    Tbe  hooey-moon  is  over,  you  sea.  Had 
her  a  month  on  trial,  and  wouldn't  swap  her  for  yoart,  Harry — with  a 
big  shop  and  a  house  to  boot.    So ! " 

I  don't  blame  you,  she  was  a  lovely  girl-bat  I  do 
is  at  least  bar  equal,  in  everything  1 
very  gooi  family  too,— and  if  yon  like  I'll  introduce  you  to  bet.  He 
down  tint  street,  if  you  please.  We  don't  live  ia  much  style,  juit  now, 
but  hope  t»  make  a  show  one  of  these  days,"  continued  he,  as  he  led  his 
friend  through  alley  afier  alley,  as  narrow  as  furnace  flues,  and  at  length 
atoppad  before  an  old,  ababby-looking  bouse,  and  at  the  further  end  of 
a  wretched  lane.  Harry  would  oorraialy  have  avoided  thit,  If  possible, 
but  knowing  lire  character  of  his  friend,  lie  determined  to  put  the  beat 
side  out,  and  lead  him  at  once,  and  without  iWhieg,  into  the  very  pre- 
tence of  hia  s-ife.  Through  a  creiy  door,  and  a  long  entry,  and  up  two 
pairtpf  ttalrt,  they  went,  almost  in  tbe  dark,  and  at  last  errircd  at  a 
tolerably  furnished  siting-roam,  ib  one  corner  of  which  the  young  wife  sal 
lolling  and  languishing  on  a  sola,  with  hair  uncombed,  shoes  down  at  the 
heel,  handkerchief  away,  and  near  her  a  new  novel  fluttering  in  the  draft 
from  a  back  window.  An  infant,  not  very  tidily  dressed,  lay  at  ber  (eat 
upon  a  somewhat  questionable  ru£,  tearing  a  rum's  to  pieces. 

"  Emma,  my  love,  here  it  the  friend  you  have  beard  me  mention  so 
often— Captain  Delford.  The  title  of  Caplam,  did  not  .eem  to  strike  the 
lady't  ear  very  agreeably,—.!*  nod  ded,  and  whispered  something,  a  word 


in  a  faltering  voice— "I  had  hoped-but  no-thit  is  thathird 
attempt  I  have  made  to  sell  it,  and  I  shall  never  make  a  fourth  ; '"  and  be 
turned  to  leave  tbe  shop.  At  this  instant,  the  stranger  who  had  first 
entarod,  caught  a  view  of  his  face,— a  tmile  of  recognition  lighted  up  bis 
fine,  manly  countenance,  and  he  atepped  forward  and  gratped  the  arm 
or  the  other,  just  a.  ha  had  set  hit  foot  upon  the  pavement. 

"  Why,  Hsrry  Woodside!  it  that  youl"    The  pale  cheek  of  Harry 
>  salutation  of  bit  friend.    He  had  beea  teen — lew,  and  by 
all  men  livl.g  !    Really  it  wat  too  much  !-and  he  felt  a 


or  two,  and  that  wt 
lo  gat  up.  Hirry  b'.'j«hei  scarlet,  for  his  views  had  somewhat  changed 
with  poverty;  but  the  dear  little  woman,  being  of  such  a  gvod  family. 
waa  merely  thinking  lo  herself,  "  Very  pretty,  to  be  sure  ! — a  lasryer'a 
wife  on  visiting  terras  wiih  a  Sea-Captain — we  shall  have  Sirs.  Captaia 
Belford  next,  I  dare  say  !  '  Hsrry  tried  to  engage  har  in  a  conversation 
with  his  fiiend,  but  it  was  all  to  no  purpose,—  the  merely  turned  her  eyet 
off  the  page  for  a  moment,  tmiled  graciously  and  tomewhat  encoura- 
gingly, and  returned  th  htr  book,  tilting  her  foot  (or  the  baby,  with  her 
shoe  half  off,  and  occasionally  snuffling  a  little  at  i 
kerchief,  a<  though  the  story  the  was  upon  were  "  I 
ingly."  Emma,  tor,  might  have  been  beamiful,  hat  for  ber  haughlineas, 
and  the  extreme  negligence  of  her  attire,  which  had  anythicg  but  an 
agreeable  effect  upon  the  rr.ind  of  Captain  Belford.  It  wat  therefore 
with  no  little  satisfaction  that  ha  took  bis  leave,  determined  never  again 
to  darken  the  door  of  hti  ladyship,  whatever  lingering  reoolloctions  there 
might  be  of  boy'nh  friend.hfp  for  ber  hatband. 

Hirry  was  very  poor,  end  tbe  little  business  he  had  toceeeded  In  obtain 
ing  wat  barely  sufficient  to  k«np  body  and  soul  together.  He  bad  menied 
tbe  daughter  of  a  Answer;  aad  being  hisnself  a  lawyer,  "Sorely." 
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tod*  of  *  large 
i»d  flouriihing 


nought  to,  '*  I  may  told  up  my  toad  with  tto  proudest  of  them."  But 
to  n-Mon;  and  wbea  tto 
to  hia  wife  bod  oil  dissppearsd,  »d  to  was  no 

>  dresses,  nor  to  parade  tor  la  Bread  war,  u  in  I 
drawing-room;  and  when  it  was  nrce«sary  that tto  genteel  hoaae  which 
they  bid  occupied  for  a  while  should  be  given  up,  and  another  and  a  very 
wretched  one  secured  for  the  tor,  ttoy  found  their  acquaintances— their 
dear  friends,  indeed,  all  dropping  off,  me  after  another ;  and  even  thoee 
who  had  formerly  met  them  with  a  cocilial  ahsko  of  the  hand,  now  were 
saluasd  willi  topping  on  tto  other  aide  uf  the  atreet,  and  either  not  *e*ing 
ttoro  at  all,  or 

temper  of  hU  wife,  aoured  and  .poiled  by 
trying.  Sim  grew  negligent  and  fretful,  and  poor  Harry  was  indeed  a 
miserable  man.  But  to  kept  up  hit  spirit*;  and  still  persevering  in  tto 
belief  that  hi*  talent*  were  of  no  ordinary  kind,  to  borrowed  for  tto 
present,  sunshine  from  tto  future,  and  said  continually,  "  Never  mind,  my 
dear,  we  »hal!  do  something  yet."  Such  was  the  siiuation  of  Harry 
Woodai  Jaj  seven  year*  after  the  end  of  his  collegiate  life.  He  had  mar- 
ried a  distingiriatod  woman,  of  a  dietinguHtod  family,  aad  what  alee 
I  to  expect  f 

CHAPTER  IV. 

tod  L 

t  of  Jane,  rach  a*  we 

I  for  in  New  England,  and  nowhere  else— nor  oven  there  aa  a  season 
to  be  depended  oo.  Two  persons,  mala  and  female,  who  were  neither 
old  nor  yoong,  nor  even  middle-aged,  although  they  had  passed  the 
first  flash  of  their  youth,  stood  hand  in  hand  within  tto 
sem  mer-houae,  covered  with  luxurious  vines,  in  a  neat 
village  of  Mnasachuaoti*.  They  were  watching'ihe  movements  of  a  rosy, 
ramping  little  girl,  some  six  or  seven  years  old,  who  sat  upon  tto  turf 
weaving  >  garland  of  wild  roses  and  honeysuckles.  A  beautiful  creature 
was  that  child,  and  as  she  Gnishnl  her  wreath,  and  told  it  up,  saying, 

"  Look,  mother,  look!  .n't  it  pretty  t"  tto  mother'*  eyws  filled  with 
tears,  and  stooping  down,  she  churped  tor  daughter  to  tor  heart ;  and 
tto  father  dropped  upon  one  knee  (there  being  nobody  near)  and  gather- 
ed mother  aod  child  both  to  hi*  bean. 

"  My  *»•/«■ .'  my  child ! "  he  whispered,  leveling  Brat  one,  and  then  tto 
other,  a*  if  to  had  bean  oat  of  practice  for  a  twelvemonth;  my  dear 
wife !  are  we  not  happy  f "  The  wife,  lifting  her  eyes,  aod  smiling 
through  tor  tears,  answered,  •'  Happy  '.  — oh  yea — happier  ten  thousand 
dans  over  than  I  ever  hoped)  to  to — than  I  ever  deserved  to  to." 
What  eoold  she  mean  1 

"And  all,"  .be  continued-"  all  because  of  the  good  ship  Ariadne- 
ttot  I  had  aueb  a  horror  of! " 

"  Even  so,  my  dear  Alice,"  replied  tto  husband,  n.  he  drew  her  op  to 
hi*  beait.  "  Even  so,  my  brave  girl ;  for  tod  it  not  been  for  tor,  I  might 
never  have  woo  you,  nor  ever  have  been  tto  father  of  that  dear  child. 
Why,  what  tto  plague  are  you  bliuhing  and  pouting  for  T  what  tons  I 
said,  bey  T" 

'Flattered  her  scarlet  Hp— a  tose-loaf  of  a  storm.' 

"  Do  yoo  remember  the  pretty  little  miniature  craft,  as  you  called  it, 
as  it  glided  so  lightly  and  gracefully  into  the  smooth  watet ;  and  lb* 
launch  at  the  river  away  down  East!  Aad  have  you  forgotten — look  me 
in  tto  eye*,  will  you! — have  you  already  forgotten — yes  I  see  you  have 
—tto  little  tross  of  glittering  hair,  that  I  cut  away  with  a  pair  of  pocket 
scissor.  1  had  bought  fur  tto  very  purpose,  while  yoo  , 
over  to  haul  in  tto  alack  of  tto  towliue  of  ray  little  ship  J 
lock  of  hair  bound  me  to  you,  for  ever,  and  lor  ever.  For  three  long 
years  it  was  indeed  a  towliue  for  me,  ten  thousand  time*  stronger  than  a 
hem  pea  cable.  There !  and  to  kissed  her  again,  and  she  wiped  her 
eyes,  aad  tto  child  looked  up,  aad  whispered,  "  naughty  pnpa  to  make 
poor  mamma  if  kf;  "  and  then  the  little  thing  clapped  her  hands,  and 
laagtod  as  if  she  would  die — and  the  summer-bouse  rang  as  with  the 
mu«ic  of  half  a  hundred  Canary-birds,  mora  or  tea*. 

Yea— they  were  a  happy  pair,  and  well  ttoy  might  to  happy.  Sure 
of  each  other's  love,  with  one  dear  child,  good  toalth,  a  pleasant  coua- 
i  for  all  tto  reasonable  wants  of  life,  and  with  thaokful 
could  ttoy  to  other  wise  than  happy  T 
Fur  three  whole  yean  after  hi*  marriage,  Captain  Besford  co*nte*> 


ed  in  the  command  of  his  vestal;  bat  finding  himself  more  and 
more  attached  to  home,  aad  g rawing  ritk,  or  at  least  rich  enough  to 
satisfy  a  reasonable  man  In  euafa  a  country  at  taU,  to  left  tto 

fellow  as  to  was,  aad  sat  himself  down  upon  a  farm,  tto  uses  of  which  to 
had  not  altogether  forgotten  while  ploughing  tto  ocean ;  and  had  the  good 
sense  to  gather  about  him  a  great  variety  or  books,  to  say  nothing  of  news- 
papers— consisting  of  hUtotical,  •dentine,  and  philosophical  work*,  with 
a  plenty  of  Brother  Jonathans  to  toep  him  awake  o'-nights.  Ue  had  a 
bit  of  a  study,  too, — a  little,  sang  room,  where  he  passed  a  large  part  of 
bis  time— with  his  wife  and  child,  too,  if  yoo  will  believe  me,  under 
flowers,  and  leeching  the  little  one  nil  sorts  of  nari- 


the  darkest  night  yo*  ever  saw,  aod  know*  where  any  shell  in  her  father'* 
cabinet  came  from,  better  than  anybody  else  in  the  world— except  tto 
doll  and  tto  baby- 
But  a*  for  Harry,  poor  Harry !  to  i*  still  itort— just  tharo — a  Hula 
thinner  perhaps — and  ranch  more  wrinkled  and  earn  worn— looking 
forty  yean  older,  at  least — with  a  wife  to  would  like  to  get  rid  of,  bat 
oo  a  visit  to  her  father ;  for  she  Is  sure  to  come  back  by  thai 
lie  may  tove  been  writing,  aad  managing  for  a  whole 
and  crimping  the  table,  and  ev*n  tto  babies  to  pay  tor  stage- 
fare,  and  to  tor  for  tto  season— but  tor  father  is  the  older  head  of  tto 
two,  and  tto  older  laryer. 

There !  I  have  given  a  true  picture  of  common  Ufa.  I  hope  it  I*  nat 
overcharged.  Tto  farmer's  son,  tto  mechanic's  best,  and  brightest  boy 
rushes  to  tto  tor,  the  pulpit*  and  the  shop  or  betake*  hirrwif  to  tto 
cast-off  wrapper  of  some  poor  country  physician,  who  after  a  long  life  at* 
toil,  dies  over  head  and  ear*  In  debt— and  Is  buried  perhaps  at  tto 
charge  of  the  parish.  The  learned  profession*,  and  tto  la*y  onea,  arw 
all  crowded  to  death ;  and  many  a  young  man  who,  if  to  Muck  to  tto 
business  of  his  forefettor*,  night  live  '<  healthy  and  wealthy  and  wise," 
and  die  of  a  good  old  age,  owing  no  man  a  esnt— I*  willing  to  stave  on, 
and  on,  all  his  life  long,  for  the  sake  of  a  title,  with  a  certainty  of  dying 
early— and  what  Is  worse,  if  than  are  children  to  bring  up — of  dying 
■oar.  Of  coarse  there  mast  to  professions,  sad  ttoietor*  professional 
men.  But  why  must  we  have  so  many  of  them  T  Why  must  every 
body  look  to  that,  either  for  himself  or  for  tto  cleverest  of  his  children  t 
I  have  heard  a  close  observer  declare — in  language — what  I  am  not  afraid] 
to  repeat,  even  though  It  may  appear  somewhst  heathenish— that  not 
one  professional  man  out  of  five  in  tbU  country  ever  cars  kit  em  /odder. 
Oh !  if  our  young  men  would  bat  to  Men,  indeed !  if  they  would  but 
dare-to  go  forth  aad  do  tto  work  appointed  to  them  aa  Men!  How 
different  would  be  their  situation  and  that  of  tto  rest  of  tto  world. 
Farmers  wauld  be  looked  op  to  then — Mechanics  revered  as  they  ought 
to  be — and  Woman  no  longer  ashamed  of  being  altogether  Women. 

E.  8.  P. 


Tnt  BxtrsTKAK  Ci.tn. — Tto  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  chairman  of  tto 
Beefsteak  Club,  sate  aa  lung  as  be  could  see ;  but  when  the  fatal  moment 
of  oblivion  arrived,  his  confidential  servant  wheeled  hia  master'*  arm- 
chair into  the  next  room,  and  put  him  to  ted.  The  Duke  frequently 
dined  aktie  in  the  coffee-room.  He  ate  and  drank  enormoualv ;  and  though 
the  landlorda  (Messrs.  Hodson  and  (iunn)  charged  as  much  as  thiy  rea- 
sonably could,  it  is  said  they  lost  money  hy  him.  His  mean  apparel  and) 
vulgar  appearance  gave  rise  to  various  ludicrous  mistake*.  On  one  oc- 
casion be  desired  a  new  waiter,  to  whom  hi*  person  wu  not  familar,  ta- 
bling him  a  cucumber.  The  order  not  being  Immediately  attended  to,  ha 
called  to  tto  waiter,  who  respectfully  intimated  that,  pertop*,  to  was  not 
nwa.e  cucumbers  were  then  very  expensive. 

'•  What  are  they  T"  said  the  Dake. 

"  A  guinea  a- piece,  sir." 

"  Bring  me  far*,"  was  the  reply. 

The  waiter  went  in  dismay  to  the  tor:  "  That  shabby  old  man  in  thai 
corner  wants  two  cucumbers." 

"  Takt  bim  a  hundred,  ifto  aska  for  them,"  said  Mr.  Hogaon. 
The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  being  a  great  lover  of  the  drama,  was  in  the  ha- 
bit, after  thus  privately  dining,  of  walking  into  Covent-garden  Theatte. 
He  took  his  seal  in  the  dies*  boxes,  aad  immediately  fell  asleep.  At  tto 
close  of  the  performance  he  rose  much  edified  and  (mused  was  assisted 
by  tto  box-keeper  in  putting  on  his  great-coat,  aad  to  his  carriage  by  hii 
is,  waiting  in  the  lobby. 


A  RxHrTTARca  Whsbxbt  "  Hssos  a  Tail." — Tto  Louisville  Journal 
say*:  "  We  take  pleasure  in  acknowledging  tto  receipt  of  a  Una 
from  19  new  *ub*cribera  I " 
first  year's  sobacrlption.'' 
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righta  fur  the 
by  iu  lord,  and 
to  any  one  that  chose  to  hunt 


EVA  ST.  CLAIR. 

A   TALK,   IT   O.   r.   R.  JIM*, 


CHAPTER  I. 

'Twu  a  bright  day  la  the  autumn,  the  brown  leaves  were  still  upon 
the  trees,  the  moat  was  springing  up  lich  and  green  round  the  old  roots 
and  upon  the  sloping  banks,  and  the  sun,  peeping  in  wherever  the  hand 
of  time  had  east  down  their  verdant  garmenture  from  the  earlier  shrub*, 
chequered  tha  ground  every  here  aad  there  with  warm  gleams  of  yellow 
light,  which,  while  tho  wind  moved  the  bran-.bes  gently  above,  waved 
slowly  backwards  and  forwards,  as  if  well  pleased  at  the  velvet  cushion 
oe  which  it  rested. 

The  scene  was  as  still  and  solitary  as  it  wns  possible  to  conceive,  for 
these  were  days  in  which  civil  wars  and  angry  strife  had  diminished  by 
one  half  the  population  of  merry  England.  No  forester  took  bis  way 
through  the  wood,  no  guard  of  the  king's  chase, — no  baron's  huntsman 
watched  to  see  whclhor  some  churl  or 
at  the  royal  deer,  or  entangling  the 
phen,  pressed  on  all  sides,  had  been 
sake  of  popularity,  and  many  a  wide 
destitute  of  inhabitants,  remained  open 
within  ha  precincts. 

A  lew  wind  sighed  through  the  tops  of  the  trees,  and  made  the  dry 
leaves  whisper,  as  if  telling  each  other  some  solemn  tale.  The  sun 
aboae,  as  I  have  said ;  but  with  great  silence,  and  in  the  midst  ef  suit- 
tude,  there  is  something  solemn  even  in  the  sunshine.  At  length  a 
woodpecker  came  down  upon  the  green  moss,  ran  up  a  neighboring 
tree,  knocked  it  with  bU  bill  where  it  seemed  bellow,  and  then  either 
darted  buck  again  to  the  ground  or  flew  on  to  another  tree,  with  the  wild, 
melancholy  sort  of  laugh  to  which  that  bird  gives  utterance  while  upon 
the  wing. 

He  bad  gone  on  in  this  way  for  nearly  an  hour,  confining  his  excursion* 
to  the  limits  ef  a  few  hundred  yards,  when  suddenly  he  started  up  from 
■  sod  cushion  of  moss  on  which  he  had  settled  for  a  moment,  and  flow 
•way  from  the  open  part  where  the  trees  stood  far  apart  into  the  depths 
of  the  thicker  wood  beyond. 

What  was  it  that  startled  the  wild  bird  from  the  turf  I  It  was  a  step 
that  felt  lightly,  aad  scarcely  left  a  print  behind  it,  but  it  was  quick  and 
hurried,  and  the  small  foot  that  made  it  was  somewhat  wear;  with  the 
length  of  tne  wsj^nsd  coroe.^     ^      ^  hero  he  lpiukll 

of  a  girl  of  some  nineteen 
she  wore  a  dark  brown 
lommonly  worn  by  women  of  the 
formed  a  principal  part  of  the 


That  las  rrey  as 

lb  !  the  (ray  sight 
ioM  SOd  bias  sky 


had  been  disporting  himself, 
or  twenty  veers  of  age.  Over 
cloak,  tosh  as  t>  those  days  was  very 
lowest  orders;  and  the  hood,  which 
garment,  was  brought  far  over  die  head 


This  mantle,  rude  aad  rough  in  itself,  seemed  also  somewhat  too  large 
tor  the  person  that  bore  it,  but,  nevertheless,  it  could  not  conceal  entirely 
the  grace  of  the  form  it  covered,  nor  the  free  movement  of  each  well- 
turned  limb. 

The  lady— for  no  one  who  saw  her  could  doubt  that  such  she  was — 
paused  as  she  came  up  to  the  spot  we  have  mentioned,  aad  gaxed  round 
about  her  somewhat  inquiringly,  as  if  she  expected  to  find  something 
there  which  she  did  not  beh»M.' 

"  It  is  strange,"  she  said  at  length,  {a  a  sweet  melodious  voice.  lrW  I  he 
musk.]  murmuring  ofa  stream—"  it  la  very  strange  >hat  the  old  woman 
is  not  here— perhaps  I  am  before  the  time ;  I  will  wait  and  see ;"  and  seat- 
ing herself  on  the  mossy  bank  in  the  sunshine  she  bent  down  her  head  upon 
her  hand,  and  soon  fell  into  a  deep  fit  of  meditation.  The  expression  of 
her  countenance  grew  something  more  than  thoughtful — it  grew  even  me- 
lancholy; and  so  busy  did  she  become  with  her  own  reveries,  that  her 
tongue  betrayed  from  time  to  time  the  ideas  which  were  passing  within. 

"  It  is  very  long,"  she  said—"  very  long  since  I  heard  from  him.  Old 
Maude  has  forgot  such  feelings,  or  she  would  not  keep  me  waiting  for 
the  letter.  I  wonder  If  ever  I  shall  forget  them  too  1— Ob,  I  hope  not!" 
and  again  she  fell  into  silent  thought  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  rich 
green  stems  of  the  moss,  which  carpeted  the  ground  beneath  her  feet. 
A  minute  or  two  after,  however,  borne  upon  the  light  wind,  came  the 
I  of  a  distant  bell,  aad  looking  up  and  listening  with  a  smile,  she 
,  murmured,  "  I  was  loo  soon .'  there  is  the  bell  of  the  convent 
ting  the  Angelas." 
Scarcely  bad  the  last  tone  died  away,  when  another  sound  met  her  ear, 
the  tunes  of  a  full,  clear  voice  singing  a  gay  country  ditty— one  of  the 
may  for  which  old  England  has  been  famous  in  all  ages.  The  words 
were  in  the  old  Saxon  tongue,  but  they  may  very  nearly  be  rendered  a< 
follows  in  the  English  of  our  own  day :- 

i,  SONG.  BS& 
Skat  tha  window,  close  the  door, 
Bae  th«  ssra  lesvas  strew  the  Seer, 
Ckilliar  winda  ara  is  tka  sky, 
AuIuibb'i  goee  asd  ipriag  is  nigh, 

But  winter  lias  between  ; 
(Oh  !  ika  brows  leaf,  ok !  Ike  brawn. 
Beat  of  buaa  for  Sold  or  town. 
Il  owiMvea  tha  food  bya  ef  tka 

Hark  !  Iks  Csrfcw.  hido  the  flrv, 
Lot  ao  flame  rkaa  like  a  .pit 
lofaakset 


Bat  laava  eeouxn  of  aa'kw  keif  kl 
To  eoe  sty  NsaeVs  syea  ky  ike  I 


l.Ckt 


lead  . 

Cola  aad bias  aXy  tow'tkt 
Bat  grey  fall*  oa  sll  la  the  and. 

The  lady  started  up  at  the  very  first  . tones,  and  looked  in  the  direction 
whence  they  came  with  some  degree  of  apprehension.  As  she  listened, 
however,  she  said,  with  a  more  assured  countenance, — 

"  She  has  sent  her  son,  the  good  woodman,  yet  that  dors  not  sound  like 
his  voice  either.  I  will  creep  behind  these  bushea  and  watch-yet  ft 
must  be  he." 

Silently  drawing  back,  and  keeping  the  tree  still  between  her  and  the 
path  by  which  the  singer  seemed  to  be  approaching,  she  placed  herself 
amidst  some  bushes,  at  the  distanoe  of  some  thirty  or  forty  yard*  from 
the  spot  where  she  had  been  sealed.  As  she  atood  there,  the  person 
whose  voice  she  had  heard  came  forward  from  the  thicker  part  of  the 
wood,  turning  his  eyes,  ash*  advanced,  towards  the  wrutwaid,  which,  it 
must  be  remarked,  was  the  quarter  from  which  the  lady  herself  had  first 
appeared.  He  slackened  his  pace  too  as  be  enroe  up.  so  that  she  fan- 
cied there  could  be  but  little  doubt  that  It  was  for  her  be  looked. 

His  dress  also  reassured  her,  for  it  consisted  of  the  yellow,  ontannod 
leather  coal  of  tho  woodman,  which,  from  tlte  greenish,  ochiry  earth  that 
was  employed  to  clean  It,  received  a  tint  very  much  like  that  of  the  young 
leaves  of  tho  trees.  It  was  not,  indeed,  in  the  very  best  condition,  being 
a  good  deal  worn  and  somewhat  ragged  st  the  spot  where  the  heavy 
axe,  thiust  through  the  broad  belt,  had  chafed  the  thick  leather  for 
many  a  day.  There  was  a  large  gap,  too.  and  a  patch  upon  the  right 
arm;  aad  the  fair  girl,  as  she  marked,  while  advancing  toward  him,  nia 
tattered  array,  mentally  premiaed,  with  a  kindly  heart  expanding  at  the 
thought  of  those  she  loved,  that  she  would  give  the  good  woodman 
wherewithal  to  renew  his  leathern  coat  as  a  reward  for  bearing  her  the 
letter  she  expected. 

The  peasant,  unconscious  of  her  presence,  was  looking  the  other  way  ; 
but  though  her  step  was  light  bis  ear  soon  caught  it,  and  he  turned 
quickly  towards  her  as  abe  came  forward. 

There  might  be  soon,  the  instant  that  his  face  was  visible,  a  sudden 
change  in  the  lady's  look.  She  stopped,  gated  at  him  with  an  expres- 
sion of  astonishment,  and  then  uttering  a  cry  of  surprise  and  joy, 
sprang  forward  to  his  arms.  In  her  eagerness  the  hood  and  mantle 
fell  off,  disclosing  the  graceful  person,  the  lovely  face,  and  the  rich 
apparel  below ;  and  it  was  a  strange  sight  certainly  to  see  so  fair  and 
delicate  a  cteature,  habited  as  might  become  the  daughter  of  a  prince, 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  one  clothed  in  such  rude  attire. 

It  wanted,  however,  but  one  glance  at  his  countenance  to  show  that  be, 
a  pen  whose  bosom  the  lady  hung  so  fondly,  was  not  what  be  at  first 
appeared  ;  and  every  movement  spoke  of  long  training  to  graoefsj  exer- 
cises and  to  cout  tly  demeanor,  diuugh  his  limbs  were  well  fitted  to  wleldl 
the  heavy  sword  or  couch  the  tough  spear.  He  was  tall  and  powerfully 
made,  but  his  faee  was  mild  and  kind ;  and  his  eye,  as  it  rested  upon  tha 
fair  girl  whom  be  now  held  to  his  heart,  was  full  of  tenderness  and  affec- 
tion as  well  as  of  joy — joy  rising  out  of  grief,  and  not  yet  entirely  freed 
from  some  portion  thereof,  liko  a  flower  opening  after  a  shower,  but  with 
Its  head  still  bent  down,  and  its  leaves  encumbered  with  the  drops  that 
bad  fallen  heavily  upon  it. 

All  that  the  young  gentleman  said  for  tome  lime  was, "  Eva,  my  belo- 
ved Eva!  "  and  all  that  the  lady  replied  was,  "Oh,  Richard ,  how  long 
it  is  since  we  have  met ! " 

Then  succeeded  words  of  joy,  and  tenderness,  and  love  |  but  upon  these 
we  will  not  dwell ;  for  to  pause  and  fix  our  eyes  upon  moments  of  such 
happiness  is  like  gating  upon  the  sun,  which  for  long  after  prevents  as 
from  seeing  clearly  other  things  less  bright.  They  bad  much  to  say, 
however,  tha*  was  not  joyful ;  they  had  much  to  tell  that  was  painful  to 
bear;  for  though  Eva  St.  Clair  assured  him  again  and  again  that  saw) 
would  never  love  any  one  but  him, — that  sooner  than  wed  any  other  she 
fatal  vow  by  which  many  a  young,  kind,  and  affectionate 
I  days  to  cold  solitude  for  ever,  aba  had  yet  to 
tell  him  that  she  saw  no  prospect  at  her  father,  the  well-known  Hubert 
of  St.  Clair,  changing  in  any  degree  his  determination  of  refusing  him 
her  hand.  He  bad  once  indeed  been  pei  milled  to  expect  it  ax  a  certain 
treasure,  and  with  bim  all  her  early  years  had  been  passed,  to  him  all 
her  young  affection  had  been  given.  But  dissention  between  their  pe- 
ts had  been  permitted,  as  was  so  often  the  case  in  these  days,  to 


break  through  the  happiness  of  their  children;  and  this  enmity  ■ 
she  said,  of  a  character  rather  to  be  aggravated  than  diminished  by 
time,  at  least  in  the  mind  of  ber  father,  who,  though  generous  lo  all,  and 
especially  kind  to  her.  would  not  yield  a  point  where  he  conceived  his 
honour  was  concerned. 

He,  too,  had  to  tell  much  that  was  painful ;  he  hail  to  inform  ber  that 
hit  father  was  more  than  ever  attached  to  tbe  cause  of  the  usurper  Ste- 
phen, and  that  he,  hit  son,  was  still  bound  to  fight  upon  a  side  where  hit 
heart  told  him  that  the  cause  was  an  just,  and  where  his  own  obeervadon 
showed  him  that  wrong  was  upheld  by  tyranny— aside  in  defence  of  which 
his  arm  was  Weak  and  his  sword  fell  powerlsss,  where  he  felt  that  ho 
could  never  win  renown,  because  bis  h*art  was  deprived  of  all  those  en- 
thusiasms which  led  on  to  high  destinies,  in  whatever  cause  they  are  en- 
listed. 

Still,  however,  while  they  communicated  to  each  other  all  these  sad 
tidings,  the  joy  of  thus  meeting  again  mingled  with  the  sorrow ;  and 
many  a  look  of  love,  and  fnany  a  food  caress  wero  added,  which  softened 
their  grief,  and  muilc  the  andeipated  evils  seem  far  off,  while  hope  was 
born  of joy. 

in  the  wild  chase  of  the  Lords  of  St.  Clair, 
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act,  yet  they 


to  meet  again;  end 


was  •  rub  and  dance 

attl]  they  talked,  and  adll  they  lingered :  nor  would  they  probably  bave 
separated  for  many  a  moment  longer  bad  not  tbe  sooad  of  a  born,  echo- 
ing through  t  j-.*r  glades  of  tbe  wood,  told  tbem  that  some  one  »u  rapidly 
ap  preaching. 

"  Fly,  Richard!  fly !"  exelaimed  tbe  fair  girl ;  "  It  U  my  father,  moat 
Hkely  it  U  my  father!  and,  ob!  if  be  were  to  find  you  here,  how  terrible 
mirhtbethe  remit  .'*' 

Richard  de  Lacy  pre»ed  bar  once  mora  to  hi*  heart,  once  mora  kissed 
the  sweet  Hps  uf  bar  wbo  loved  him,  and  then  plunged  into  the  deepest 
part  of  tbe  wood ;  while  Eva,  anatchiog  up  tbe  datk  mantle  aba  had 
dropped,  gathered  It  e lonely  round  ber,  and  with  a  quick  step,  bent  her 
way  homeward. 

CHAPTER  II. 

We  mnit  now  change  tbe  scene  for  a  time,  for  In  an  brief  a  binary  aa 
this  the  reader*!  imagination  moat  aid  tbe  writer  and  supply  all  those 


links  in  the  chain  which  would  oocu 


lucli  lime  to  detail. 


On  tbe  top  of  a  high-wooded  hilt  in  tbe  county  of  Buckingham,  which 
waa  in  tboae  day*  covered  with  great  foreela  of  beech  (reel,  roae  heavily 
from  amidst  tbe  green  bought  the  <.<yiare  keep  of  on  uld  Norman  eaatle. 
Tbia  waa  ail  that  could  be  aeon  of  the  dwelling-  of  tbe  Laid*  of  St.  Clair 
from  the  lower  country  which  it  commanded;  but  upon  approach: ag 
through  the  chase,  vaat  ranges  of  walla  and  towers  and  outbuildings  be- 
carne  apparent,  moats  and  dltcbee  covering  a  great  extent  of  ground, 
with  the  lurreted  gate  aad  baibican  thrown  forward  in  tbe  front.  Tbo' 
DO  artillery  in  those  days  looked  down  from  the  battlements  with  mouth* 
leady  to  pour  forth  fire  and  destruction  upon  tboae  who  might  attack 
them,  yet  tbe  aspect  of  tbe  walla  waa  no  teas  impoeing  ;  and  bold  must 
have  been  the  nu,  who,  without  aa  overwhelming  force,  would  have 
marched  to  the  assault  of  tbe  castle  of  St.  Clair. 

Such  waa  not  likely  to  be  tbe  case  on  tbe  day  of  which  we  apeak.— 
But.  nevertheless,  there  waa  an  imposing  display  of  strength  upon  the 
wall»— arcbera,  and  stingers,  and  men-at-arms;  and  though  tba  gates 
were 
ItnaM 

plete  arms. 

Often  did  it  happen  in  tboae  daya  tbat'tbe  appearance  of  i 
wed  preparations  for  defence  or  resistance  ;  and  while  Hubert  St.  Clair 
stood  a  few  atepa  beyond  tbe  gateway  of  bis  own  castte,  clad  In  the  long 
and  flowing  robes,  which  ware  than  much  enacted  in  timea  of  peace  ana 
eecurity  by  tbe  Norman  nobles,  be  looked  around  upon  the  iron-clad 
forms  end  bristling  spears  of  bis  soldiery  with  pride  and  pleasure,  while 
he  %etrhed  the  advance  of  a  smaJl  train  of  horsemen  who  came  slowly 
up  the  long  read  cut  round  the  edge  of  the  wooded  hill. 

The  person  who  appeared  at  the  head  of  that  party  was  Stephen,  king 
of  England ;  and  ever  and  anon  aa  be  rode  up  tba  ascent,  be  rolled  hia 
eyes  over  the  wall-manned  walla  be  waa  approaching,  and  murmured 
some  words  to  himself  in  a  tone  of  displeasure,  perhaps  of  acorn.  When 
be  encountered  St.  Clair,  indeed,  bis  fuse  assumed  a  softer  aspect,  and 
be  tried  hard  to  amootbe  hia  tone  and  mnrtoer  aa  he  returned  the  saluta- 
tion of  tbe  baron.  Tbe  effort  was  vory  unsuccessful,  however,  and  a 
heavy  frown  still  sat  upon  bia  brow  as  be  dismounted  from  his  bores  and 


—  —  -~ '-o---r  —  "  —     ■  —  — — "a"  ■ 

re  thrown  o«ti,  anil  the  draw-bridge  «m  down,  yet  the  archway 
ad  with  soldiers,  and  tbe  great  court  wai  half  filled  with  men  in  < 


with  diatinction,  as  far  aa  tbe  shottaeaa  of  tbe  notice  he  bad  given  would 
permit. 

"  Well,  my  good  lord,  well,"  he  said,  while  he  advanced  into  the  hall, 
still  glancing  bis  eye,  as  be  spoke,  over  every  object  that  the  place  con- 
tained, "  |  have  come  all  this  way  from  my  army  to  see  if  I  cannot  pet 
suede  you  to  give  your  fair  daughter  to  the  son  of  my  noble  friend,  De 
Lacy.'' 

The  b&ren  beard  him  with  a  calm,  cold  countenance,  but  replied 
nothing  directly,  merely  laying,  "  Let  nve  beseech  you,  my  liege,  to  taste 
some  refreshment,  such  a*  my  poor  place  can  aflbtd.  Had  I  known  of 
your  ooming  sooner,  I  would  have  been  better  provided." 

"  But  give  me  an  answer,  give  me  aa  answer,  my  good  lord,"  cried 
tbe  king,  "  and  a  fair  answer,  too,  I  beseech  yoc" 

"  I  seek  not  to  marry  my  daughter,  aire,  replied  the  baron,  in  the 
name  cold  tone;  "  perhaps  before  I  do  abe  may  be  a  ward  of  the  crown." 

Stephen  bit  hii  Bp,  but  smothered  evr-ry  inclination  to  make  a  .harp 
reply,  laying  in  a  jesting  tone,  "  But  where  is  the  fair  lady,  where  is 
your  daughter,  my  Mrd  T  Let  us  have  her  to  council :  her  voice  surely 
will  bave  some  weight  in  tbe  tnatler" 

"  Not  knowing  of  your  coming,  my  liege,  "  replied  tba  baron,  "  aba  is 
gone  forth,  I  understand,  either  to  visit  the  good  nnns  of  Graf*  Dieu,  or 
to  e*o  ber  foster  mother,  Maude,  wbo  fives  near  the  small  town  on  tbe 
other  side  ef  the  Cbaaa.  But  where  is  your  noble  son,  my  liege  f  Your 
messengers  informed  mo  he  came  with  you." 

"He  follows  bard  after,"  answered  the  king,  "perhaps  be  may  have 
gone  to  strike  a  ban  in  your  forest,  Sir  Hubert.  You  will  not  grudge 
tbe  king's  son  s  head  of  venison  7" 

"  Heaven  fuibid  !"  replied  the  baron  ;  "  but  there  seems  some  disturb- 
ance without  there,  aa  If  they  ware  bringing  in  some  ooa  wbo  fat  bun.— 
Heaven  forefend  that  your  son,  my  liege,  should  have  met  any  of  my  rough 


I  Instantly  towards  the  court,  hut  seeing  his  son, 
Eustace,  on  horseback,  and  epparently  safe,  be 
baron,  Whose  attention  had  been  called  in  arvoti 


some  other  persons  bad  been  added  to  tbe  group  in  tba  ball;  but  He  wa 
proceed  to  say  what  brought  them  thither,  we  must  once  mora  inks  the 
w  ings  of  imagination  and  fly  back  to  the  glades  of  the  I 
scenes  which  had  taken  place  under  their  gteeti  canopy. 

Kvs,  as  we  bave  said,  had  hastened  rapidly  homeward  ;  and  though 
the  hunting  horns  had  sounded 
from  her,  tba  path  abe  pursued 
length,  secure  from  being  found  in  tbe  ■ 

cbard  De  Lacy,  she  slackened  ber  pace  and  walked  more  alowly,  a  top- 
ping at  but  entirely  to  lake  breath  and  gam  around  her,  at  a  sjx>t  where 
tiro  road,  rounding  an  angle  of  the  hill,  exposed  a  deep  wooded  valley  be- 


uueneu  rapiaiy  nomewara  ;  ana  tnougt) 
hither  and  thither  at  no  greet  distance 
was  lor  noma  way  quite  solitary.  At 
nthemid.tofihewild  chase  with  Ri- 


wide  sluplog  upland  on  the  oih> 


ising  gradually  to- 


were  seen  trom  time  to  time  nursling  lonn 
ing  again  among  the  bushes,  and  still  the 
eager  cry  of  tbe  dogs  tsid  which  way  the 
hem  through  a  long  maay  course  arnldit  its 


ne  person  wuo  buuibiwu  uer  was  »  yuug  u.nu  u, 

nly  years  of  age,  rather  effeminate  than  otherwise  In  bis  appearance, 
with  a  great  quantity  of  long  black  hair,  beautifully  curled  end  pert - 
n  front.  Ashe  spoke  be  pulled  back  violently  the  hood  from  Eva's 
kt  bia  arm  round  ber  slender  waist.  9h* 
led,  threatened  bar  father's  wrath,  bat 
•e  were  days  of  unbridlod  license,  when 
A  not  give  security,  and  the  walls  of  tho 
of  safety  against  insult  and  brutal  vie- 
of  the  daughter  of  St.  Clair,  and  aba 


wards  ber  father's  castle,  the  tall  keep  of  which  was'discernibta  above 
tbe  wooily  scene  before  her  eyes. 

Along  the  side  of  tbe  opposite  bill  the  hunt  wan  sweeping  merrily 
along ;  horsemen  and  hounds  were  seen  from  time  to  time  bursting  forth 
for  an  instant  and  then  plungii 
cheerful  echo  of  the  home  and  i  „ 
chase  went,  as  tbe  quarry  led  them  through  a  long  I 
native  woods. 

Kva  gazed  and  saw  them  take  their  way  in  a  direction  opposite  to  that 
in  which  ber  own  steps  war*  bent;  but  the  moment  after  aha  started 
with  surprise  and  a  faint  err,  as  two  gaily  dressed  horsemen  dashed  forth 
from  tbe  wood  close  beside  her,  and  one  of  them  springing  from  bis 
bona,  caught  the  edge  uf  bar  mantle  with  rude  farniViartty. 

"Ha  I  my  pretty  maiden,"  be  cried,  "we  have  been  hunting  the  hart 
and  caught  the  hind,  ha  T  Back  with  your  bond !  We  free  forester*  let 
no  deer  escape  ui.  On  my  eon  I,  Eustace,  this  is  no  pitiful  prise !  Thank 
my  lucky  atari  which  gave  you  tbe  first  choice  and  the  miller's  maiden, 
and  threw  this  pretty  creature  aa  the  prise  of  the  second  chance." 

The  person  who  addtessod  her  was  a  young  man  of  soma  i 
twenty  j 
aad  ' 

ad  In  Trent.    As  be  spot 

face,  and  at  the  seme  moment,  cant  nil  arm  round  ber  slender  waist.  9b* 
struggled  to  fiee  herself,  entreated,  threatened  bar  father's  wrath,  but 
he  heard  not  or  heeded  not.  Those  were  days  of  unbridlod  license, 
even  churches  and  monasteries  did  i 
castle  weie  woman's  only  \ 
tence.     Terror  took  posses-ion  i 
•creamed  loudly  again  and  again. 

Ere  the  second  cry  had  issued  from  ber  lips,  hswever,  some  one  darted 
from  the  wood,  and  in  a  moment  another  fullowed  him.  Both  were 
dressed  as  woodmen  :  and  again  Eva  screamed  loudly,  holding  forth  her 
arms  towards  tbe  one  who  first  appeared.  , 

'■  Get  thee  beck,  churl !"  cried  the  man  wbo  held  her,  atin  detaining 
ber  with  hi  left  arm,  while  he  drew  bis  sword  with  his  right.  -Gat 
tbee  back,  or,  by  Heaven,  I  will  seed  thy  acul  to  the  place  appointed 
for  serfs  in  the  other  world,"  and  he  laughed  loud  at  bis  own  jest. 

His  laughter  was  soon  over,  however,  for  the  stranger  was  upon  Mm 
in  a  moment,  with  a  broad  axe  drawn  from  hii  belt  and  glittering  in  his 
hand.  Tbe  proud  noble  struck  at  him  with  bia  blade,  but,  to  Ms  sur- 
prise, tbe  axe  met  the  blow  and  parried  It  as  a  weapon  In  the  band  ef  a 
skilful  swordsman.  With  a  bitter  corse  be  let  go  his  hold  of  Eva,  aad 
rushed  forward  upon  bis  adversary :  but  he  had  scarcely  time  to  make 
another  blow,  when  bis  opponent,  turning  tbe  back  of  tbe  axe,  struck 
him  first  on  tbe  shoulder  a  stroke  that  brought  bim  on  Ms  knee,  ami  then 
another  on  tbe  forehead,  which,  though  lighter  than  tba  first,  laid  him 
stunned  and  bleeding  on  the  earth. 

"Lie  there,  Earl  of  Northhampton!"  said  his  adversary,  and  then 
giving  one  glance  towards  Eva,  who  bad  fled  to  some  distance,  he  turned 
upon  the  second  cavalier  who  had  likewise  drawn  bis  iword,  and  with 
furious  and  blasphemous  invectives,  was  pressing  fiercely  upon  the  last 
of  tbe  two  wbo  lied  eome  to  the  lady'i  rescue.  The  other  horseman  w  as 
even  younger  than  tba  first,  but  pride  and  violence  were  written  hi  every 
feature,  and  vice  bad  furrowed  early  marks  of  its  efcet  upon  bia  counte- 
nance. >   » 

"Waller,  Walter,"  cried  the  voice  of  him  who  had  so  soon  terminated 
tbe  contest  with  tbe  Earl  of  Northampton,  addresaing  the  peasant  who 
had  followed  him ;  "  leave  him,  Walter— it  Is  tbe  king's  ion  !— Tbe  lady 
is  seie — leave  him,  I  my." 

"  Ho  shall  not  leave  me  till  I  bare  cleft  bis  scull,"  cried  the  prince. 
"Richard  de  Lacy.  I  know  you,  and  If  you  dare  to  interfere  1  will  treat 
you  as  I  would  n  hound  f  and  as  he  spoke  he  spurred  forward  his  horse 
upon  the  woodman  Walter,  aiming  a  furious  blow  at  bin  bead. 

But  Richard  de  Lacy  thrust  himself  between,  turned  aside  the  stroke, 
and  catching  the  bridlo  of  Prince  Eustace's  horse,  rained  it  tharply  back 
upon  its  heunrl.es>,  till  It  alipped  and  well  nigh  rolled  down  the  hM. 
"  said  De  Lacy,  "seme  da 


De  Lacy,  "  seme  day  Mich  acts  will  cost 
>  more  mischief  here  however,    fret  some 


"  Fle,  air,  for  i 
you  a  crown !    You  can  do  no  i 
of  your  I 

youth." 

"  Hark  ye,  De  Lacy, bark  ye,"  cried  the  prince,  bending  over  his  sad- 
dle bow,  aad  dropping  the  point  of  Ms  sword ;— »  Hark  ye,  Da  Lacy  '" 
aad  aa  the  young  baron  approached  neatsnr  to  bear,  the  prince  .track 
him  a  blow  with  his  clenched  fist  In  the  face,  saying,  "Take  that,  hound! 
and  leam  vow  duty."  ,  _ 

De  Lacy  suddenly  raised  high  the  aae  in  his  hand,  but  instantly  softer- 
ed  it  to  fall  again  without  doing  the  deed  he  had  meditated. 

time  for  answering  Sis  will  come,"  be  said  ;  "  it  .hsll  not  be 


"Tbe  i 
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told  of  im  that  I  hilled  a  kiag'*  ton  in  a  wood,  with  no  one  by,  or 
the  neck  of  a  striphrg  who  deserve*  but  the  rod  of  a  pedagogue.' 

Thus  saying,  he  ratt  free  the  reio.  end  making  the  woodman  gi 
him  be  full«*ed  Era  on  ber  way.  Ho  overlook  her  noon;  for  though 
fright  carried  her  fast,  her  strength  uon  failed :  and  taking  a  ?mall  path, 
which  all  ot  them  well  knew,  through  the  depth  of  the  wood,  he  led  her 
to  one  of  the  posterns  of  the 'rattle  and  there  left  her  it  «afeiy.  When 
he  had  done  ao,  he  went  hack  to  the  woodman's  cottnge,  ca*t  off  the 
dress  under  which  he  hid  concealed  hi*  rank,  and  mounted  the  horse 
which  wai  wailing  ihne  for  hi*  return. 

At  the  neighboring  town  a  large  and  splendid  train  bad  Hern  ordered 
ta  remain  till  be  came  back  ;  hut  Richard  de  Esejr  wailed  only  for  those 
who  were  ready  to  »pring  into  tbesaddlo;  and  spurring  onward,  without 
the  lost  of  an  hour,  be  reached  hi»  futher's  castle  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, jail  at  high  mass  wai  over. 

The  old  L-ord  wai  *till  in  the  chspel  speaking  with  true  ft  tends  and 
affectionate  retainer*  ere  he  returned  to  the  hall ;  but  Richard  advanced 
at  once  up  ibe  i»le,  and,  to  the  e»torti»binent  of  hi»  father,  itrodo  -vithnut 
a  peine  (o  the  high  altar,  on  which,  after  kissing  the  cross  on  the  hilt, 
ba  layed  down  bit  sheathed  sword,  aaying.  '•  That  sword  shall  never  be 
drawn  again  io  the  service  of  an  usurper,  or  far  the  race  of  one  who  he* 
dared  to  strike  the  son  of  Reginald  de  Lary!" 

Tins  old  man  fiowned  upon  him  but  m»de  no  reply. 

CHAPTER  HI. 

There  were  busy  and  eager  movement*  seen  thrdhgh  the  lands  of  Hu- 
bert St.  Clair — horsemen  galloping  hither  awl  thither,  the  yeoman  catch- 
ing up  hi*  how,  the  man  at  arm*  bucMtng  ot  hauVrk  and  helmet,  and 
troops  flocking  to  the  castle  from  every  part  of  the,  domain.  These  sign* 
and  symptoms  of  tome  sudden  change  in  the  vi.  wt  and  prospect*  of  the 
Lord  of  St.  Clair,  were  followed  by  lite  marching  of  force*  towards  Ox- 
ford  ;  and,  in  the  midst  uf  one  of  the,  »tronge*t  band*  was  seen  a  fair 
lady,  with  a  train  of  matron*  and  damsels  attending  upon  her,  and  seve- 
ral old  squires  and  grooms  who  hod  bch-IJ  her  grow  up  amongst  them 
from  infancy  to  womanhood. 

In  the  good  town  of  Oxford  there  stood  at  lint  time,  a  large  palace 
and  •  strong  castle,  both  of  which  have  long  been  swept  away,  if  not  en- 
tirely, yet  to  far  a*  to  leave  scarcely  a  truce  of  liui  ori^iua!  foim*  behind. 
At  the  gates  of  the  palace  Eva  St.  Clair  dismounted  from  )ur  hone,  and 
was  led  on  by  some  attendants  who  met  ber  at  the  entrance,  into  a 
chamber,  where  sat  a  lady  of  tall  commanding  person  and  imposing  atpect. 

Eva  advanced,  somewhat  agitated  but  still  gracefully,  and  knelt  at  iho 
feet  of  the  Empre**  Matilda,  for  such  wa*  the  High  Dame  into  whose 
presence  the  now  came. 

The  empr&s*  suffered  ber  to  kneel,  gazing  on  her  at  the  did  to  with  a 
look  of  some  tuipriso  and  *ome  ad  mil 
denly  to  recollect  ber,  the  exclaimed 
He  ha*  indeed  kept  hi*  word  with 

and  bending  down  her  head,  she  ki««*d  the  fair  blow  that 
ward*  her,  and  asked  what  newt  the  lady  had  brought. 

"I  bring  you,  madam,"  aald  Eva,  *'a  small  band  uf  three  hundred 
chosen  men,  and  tidings  from  ny  father,  that  with  th»i  same  numbet  he 
htu  gone  to  join  your  Majesty's  brother,  the  noble  Earl  of  Gloucester. — 
Beside*  this,  be  holds  three  castles  strongly  garrisoned  tor  your  Majes- 
ty's aervice,  and  bo  hope*  ere  long  to  come  to  you  with  the  carl,  and 
■ucb  a  force  as  will  make  your  enemies  tremble." 

Such  tiding*  were  very  consolatory  to  the  empress  queen;  and  the  aid 
■he  to  suddenly  received  was  indeed  most  needful,  for  her  party  had 
been  reduced  to  little  better  than  a  name.  Stephen's  power  wa*  every 
siay  increasing :  iter  brother,  llie  Earl  of  Gloucester,  had  gone  to  seek 
i  in  Normandy  and  Anjou,  and  she  was  left  with  a  very  scanty 
"  >  »truggle  l>»  >>'»  return. 
« ,  was  delayed  much  longer  than  any  one  expected, 
by  the  hesitation  and  uncertainty  of  her  own  husband,  who  laft  ber  to 
6ght  for  the  crown  which  was  her*  by  hereditary  light,  with  scarcely  an 
effort  to  assUt  or  support  her.  Taking  advantage  of  the  great  Eatl  of 
Gloucester'*  absence,  Stephen  now  exerted  every  energy  to  crush  the 
cauae  of  bi*  tival,  while  the  hand  of  adversity  wa*  upon  tier.  The  hut 
troop*  which  found  their  way  into  Oxford  were  those  which  accompanied 
Eva  St.  Clair;  and  although  for  ten  day*  more  the  army  of  Stephen  did 
not  appear  beneath  the  wall*  of  the  city,  the  supply  of  provision*  which 
lad  been  eagerly  demanded  from  the  country  round,  in  order  to  enable 
the  place  to  support  a  long  siege,  came  In  more  and  more  scantily  every 
slay.  At  length  appeared  the  armies  of  the  enemy— one  body  Ind  by  Ste- 
phiap  la  person ;  one  by  the  murder ou»  and  bloody  William  of  Ipret ;  and 
eotlhy  Prince  Eustace,  in  whose  camp  wa*  tho  young  Earl  of  N»i  thump- 
ton,  slowly  recover  ing  from  the  severe  injuria*  be  had  lately  received. 

At  6r»t  nocbiag  was  seen  but  the  tent*  and  pavilion*  of  tho  enemy, 
crowning  every  distant  eminence,  while  dark  bodies  of  borte  and  foot, 
the  number*  of  which  could  scaicely  be  distinguished,  were  perceived 
Bloving  about  over  the  low  bills,  and  through  the  meadows  around. 
Day  by  day,  however,  the  besieging  force  drew  closer  and  closer  around 
the  city,  the  number*  of  the  bands  cuold  be  counted,  the  arm*  which  they 
wore  could  be  discovered,  the  groups  of  leajers  could  be  told,  the  very 
about*  and  the  commands  could  be  heard,  and  at  length  many  a  face 
eould  bo  tecogniied,  and  every  banner  plaialy  teen  from  the  beleaguered 


•el,  Raring  »n  Iter  at  «n«  dtil  to  With  a 
Jmiraiioo;  but  at  length  teeming  t*d- 
ned,  "Ah,  the  daughter  of  St.  Clair! 
l  me,  and  sooner  than  he  promised  ;" 
Used  the  fair  blow  that  wa*  raised  Uf 


Eva's  h-art  sui 
take  of  the  *<i«roy  : 


I  forth  and  sew" 
on  every  aide;  it 
i  at  an  end 


X  the  iron 
as  if  deli- 


^  Still,  howevei,  the  gallant  defender*  of  the  place  knew  no  fear  and  re 
'  laird  no  effort.  By  many  a  tally  and  f.-at  of  arms  they  proved  their 
prowess  upon  the  assailants,  and  not  one  tower  or  outwork  was  lose- 
Still  the  garnion  thought  the  good  Eatl  of  Gloucester  mu.t  .oon  be 
there.  8. ill  they  gated  irom  the  highest  turret  to  see  if  they  could  disco- 
ver the  lances  of  their  d«  liveiers  coming  ihtoujh  the  distant  woods. 

No  aid.  however,  appeared  ;  I  be  provisos  in  the  pUce  became  scanty; 
autumn  gave  way  to  winter  ;  and  intense  cold  was  add.d  to  oihi'r  evils. 
Regulations  were  made  in  reijar.t  to  tlu*  o/isntity  of  food  ar,d  fning  to  he 
allowed  to  each  person,  and  tho  t»'il«  ol  the  empress  and  her  attendant* 
was  by  her  own  <  rder  tlm  fir't  that  w.>s  reduced  to  that  which  would 
scantily  supply  the  sustenance,  that  r.a'.ure  required.  In  tie  town  the 
scarcity  wa*  of  course  felt  more  thm  in  the  castle,  for  ihrro  were  many 
poor  and  many  improvident  there  who  had  not  been  able,  or  had  not 
thought  fit,  to  lay  in  tufTk  ici  t  store*  againtt  the  hour  of  need  ;  and  after 
the  siege  had  lasted  about  two  months,  one  could  not  walk  through  the 
streets  without  seeing  pale  and  hagcard  feces  every  whrre,  and  ryea 
turned  eagerly  towards  rbo  countenance  of  each  human  being  thy  met,  at 
if  asking,  '•  Is  there  any  hope  of  rei«r?" 

No  relief  appeared  ;  and  those  who  watched  the  distant  country  taw 
the  low  winter  tun  slowly  *i*e  and  early  set,  without  one  sign  of  coming 
deliverance.  At  length  a  heavy  fog  fell  over  tho  whole  land,  and  lasted 
for  nearly  a  week,  so  dense  that  nothing  could  be  seen  at  the  distance  uf 
twenty  yards.  During  the  lird  and  second  day,  under  cover  of  the  mist, 
the  besieging  force  attempted  in  various  parts  to  force  its  w«y  into  lite 
town;  bi-t  it  was  in  vain  tlm  they  did  so.  and,  reptllrd  at  every  point, 
again  reduced  their  efforts  to  a  strict  blockade. 

After  this  busy  period  was  over,  lli"  gait  iron  hud  nothing  more  to  oc- 
cupy them  than  hope  or  fear.  The  stores  were  often  examined  and 
found  to  have  dwindled  down  to  a  mere  pittance  ;  but  then  ajiuln  people 
thought  they  braid  distant  trumpets  and  shouts  from  a  -pot  far  beyond  the 
lines  of  the  fce>icgers.  Every  ore  argiu  d  that  the  Earl  of  Gluuue-.ter  wa* 
c  .mlng  up,  and  that  as  soon  as  the  mist  rl.-»rcd  awjy  ho  would  attack 
the  army  nf  the  enemy. 

At  length  however,  after  one.  night  of  more  iniene  fmst  than  ever,  the 
fog  lose  like  a  curtain  from  the  scene,  and  the  hall"  fsmished  garrison  ran 
up  to  the  highest  tower*,  alas!  but  to  see  their  hopes  blnsted.  There 
wa*  the  country  beyond  all  bright  and  glittering  in  the  frost-wotk,  but 
neither  spear,  nor  pennon,  nor  banner,  nor  hauberk,  but  those  in  the 
c*mp  of  the  enemy.  All  hearts  fell ;  and  although  they  endenvured  not 
to  s'jflkr  divptlr  to  show  iiaelf  in  their  looks,  Matilda,  wherever  tho 
turned  htr  eyes,  found  nothing  but  an  echo  to  the 
were  In  her  own  heart. 

The  only  one  who  tried  to  console  her  i 
by  this  time  become  very  deat  to  the 

»iego  had  first  begun,  the  fair  girl's  heart,  unacrurtorr.rd  to  such  scene*, 
had  entertained  none  of  the  proud  confident  which  hud  ot.imated  other* 
she  now  displayed  mote  fortitude  than  all,  and  in  the  midst  of  sorrow 
spoke,  of  better  days. 

She  was  sitting  at  the  feet  of  Matilda,  trying  to  cheer  her,  when  the 
governor  of  the  castle  entered  the  chamber  is  here  ihey  werealone,  with- 
out other  wilnetses,  and  approaching  the  empress  with  a  calm  but  tad 
countenance,  "  I  have  come,  madtm,"  he  said,  "to  biing  your  Majesty 
very  sad  news.  On  examining  the  .toret  this  day,  I  find  that  there  i* 
but  food  left  of  any  kind  for  three  days.  By  killing  all  the  bone*  that 
we  can  spare,  we  may  indeed  make  it  last  out  a  fourth  dty,  but  tbat  it 
all;  and,  moreover,  I  grieve  to  say  that  a  penitential  dmtcmper  baa 
broken  out  in  the  town  for  the  want  of  provisions.  A  hundred  and  tea 
tools,  I  find,  took  flight  last  night  between  midnight  and  matins." 

Matilda  clasped  her  bands,  and  looked  up  towaids  Heaven;  but  in- 
stancy resumed  her  native  energy,  she  said,  "  Something  must  be  done, 
my  lord — something  mutt  be  doue ;  have  you  any  thing  to  | 

"Were  your  Msjesty  not  here,"  he  replied, ' 
enough;  but  the  ursurper  ha*  sworn  that  you  shall  yield  to  bim  without 
conditions.  As  that  cannot  be,  however,  all  that  I  l>ave  to  propose  it 
this :— Wellington!  is  full  of  your  friend*,  wrong  and  well  provided  with 
all  things.  'Ti*  but  a  short  distance :  we  are  still  here  more  than  ail 
hundred  able  mere  at.  arms ;  and  though  we  have  hut  thirty  horses  left, 
that  number  may  well  do  all  that  is  needful.  Let  your  Msjesty,  and  t 
knigbu  a*  can  find  hone*,  mount  a  little  before  daybreak  to  r 
morning;  let  ui  take  one  good  meal  before  we  set  out,  and  then,  throwing 
open  the  gate  toward*  Welllngfotd,  all  iaaue  forth  •uddeoly  together, 
horse  and  foot,  and  cut  our  way  through.  The  moment  you  and  joar 
guard  have  patted  I  will  form  those  that  are  on  foot  a  Croat  the  road, 
which  la  between  steep  bank*,  you  know,  and  I  will  wager  my  heed  to 
maintain  it  for  nearly  half  an  hour  againtt  all  tbey  can  bring  against  me. 
It  will  take  them  as  Jong  to  go  round  by  either  of  the  other  loadt,  to  that 
you  can  get  to  Wallingfurd  in  safety." 

"  And  you,  my  good  friends,  and  you,"  said  the  empress — "you  and  all 
the  brave  men  who  are  with  you— you  will  remain  but  to  die  in  my  de- 
fence. Well,  well,  say  no  more,  I  will  think  of  it  till  midnight,  and  ibca 
give  you  my  answer,  after  consulting  with  my  fair  councillor  here." 

The  heron  shook  hit  bead,  at  if  net  approving  of  such  counsel ;  but  be. 
fore  he  hen:  towards  Eva,  saying,  "May  God  make  thee  resolute!  There 
it  bat  one  wty  to  save  thy  sovereign!" 

When  he  wat  gone,  the  cmptett,  who  bad  hitherto  tufftred  no  enaotson 
to  appear,  bent  dov.  n  her  bead  upon  ber  hands,  and  the  tears  rolled  from 

etyetiiwatinvain 


Eva  of  St.  Clair,  who^ad 
i* ;  ai  d  though  when  the 


ber  eyea.  Eva  stood  by  io  ailenco,  for  the 
to  speak ;  and  tbu.  the  sun  went  down  tc 
shadow  of  the  twilight. 
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Ai  length  (beta  «f  the  •ootid  of  a 
a  woinri.1  alter  lite  door  opened, 
bit  long  grey  (own  and  cool 
To*  emprt>s«  started  up, 


fooutep  in  ibe 


form  of 

Who  are  you?  who  i.  ii  yon 


,  "ii  is  you  I 


•'  Peace  be  with  you,  mj 
aaek,  and  I  (war  you  tome  tiding*  of  moment.    S<ey»u  tbi<  leitrr 

Tho  ampr***  snatched  it  I'min  hit  har.d,  acd  darted  eageilv  to  ino  win- 
dow to  catch  the  last  faint  light  ihal  til  in  the  sky.  At  mm  m  her 
eye*  were  fixed  upon  the  letter,  the  exclaimed,  'Rotten  o:  Gloucester'* 
band,  an  1  live!" 

Then",  a*  »be  tote  it  open.  she  added,  '  Six  dayt — lie  will  be  bete  la 
»i»day.!— Alan!  b«  will  come  too  latr  !" 

''So,  indeed,  1  find,  my  daughter,"  said  the  monk.  "Sine*  I  tnadrrny 
w»>  in  here  I  are  that  yoor  (late  would  be.  hopeless  if  you  could  not 

"  Escape  I"  exclaimed  the.  empress;  "would  that  I  could  etcape.'— 
But  how  came  you  hither  yourttdfl  How  found  you  your  way  through 
tbe  enemy'*  liars  T" 

*'  By  a  path  that  it  open  tu  you,  ton,  daughter,*'  replied  the  morrk,  "if 
yen  wili  be  contented  u>  trum  to  my  guidance,  ami  to  take  but  a  few 


"  Uut  who  are  yo-i.  th«t  1  ahoukl  Must?"  demanded  tho  empn  »s.— 
"What  it  yout  namet    How  aball  I  know  that  you  are  faithful  t" 

"  Did  1  no:  bring  that  letter  I"  aaid  tbe  monk.  "But,  if  you  want 
farther  proof,  let  me  outspeak  a  word  to  ihit  lady  in  yonder  chamber, 
and  abe  ahall  kw  my  surety. " 

Hp  took  Eva'*  hand  in  hit  aad  led  her  toward*  tho  ante  room,  and  at 
be  did  ao  lhal  fair  hand  trembled,  and  her  whole  franto  thrillrd.  They 
weroabaent  aninc  miniitci,  hut  whet  they  leturted,  Eva  cast  hertt  lf  at 
the  emprett'*  feel,  exclaiming,  •  Oo,  ttuii  him,  madam,  trust  him,  1  will 
pledge  my  life  and  tool  fo.  hi.  faith." 

CHAPTER  IV. 

Thr  moon  «t>  bright  and  t  igh,  hut  a  thin  mitt  had  r«f  buck  upoi 
the  earth  and  lay  lightly  over  all  the  »l<rpet  and  lower  part«ofthegrour  d 
hi  the  neighborhood  of  Oxf'rtd,  when  a  train  which  might  ha'  e  scored 
the  peasant  or  thr  school  bey,  bad  he  beheld  It — tu  like  v.  a*  it  to  what 
Imagination  hat  pictured  a  train  of  ghost*— took  its  way  down  a  >mal! 
turret  staircase  in  the  ca-tle  or  Oxford.  That  train  consisted  of  three 
ladiet  tul  two  men;  and  all,  with  the  exception  of  one,  wLcwi.ro  a 
monk'a  grey  gown,  were  covered  from  head  to  foot  In  white. 

When  they  had  descended  to  the  bottom  of  tie  vain,  tbe  empress 
turned  to  the  moik,  demanding,  "Through  tar  vaults,  say  you!  How 
etne^ou  to  d it co v<  r  the  way  f '' 

•'  1  discovered  it,"  replied'tho  mink,  "when  I  was  a  mere  hoy,  and 
■tudied  sclenees  under  a  clerk  of  this  place." 

doubtful,  '.rut  a:ill 
which 
f>  down 

another  narrow  flight  of  Kept,  which  tecmer!  lo  Matilda  as  if  it  wrr;  the 
descent  into  a  well. 

"Lord  Brian,"  she  aaid  in  a  low  voire,  to  her  other  mtV  nttendnr.t, 
"if  ymi  find  tbstt  he  d«*0'ives  ut,  c]-uw  In  n  down  wiih  your  bntt!e  ox 

"Feat  not,  lady."  replied  ihe  gt-n'Vrnan  to  whom  sir  spoke.  "I  kniw 
Um,  although  he  doe«  not  recollect  me,  and  you  may  liu.t  lo  hi  n  in  all 


Tbe  empress  looked  down  nt  if  apprehensive  a'd  <!o',» 
followed  on;  and,  leading  the  way,  tlte  monk  opened  :*ie 
gave  them  entiar.ee  into  some  vault*  he  i*  the  cattle,  and 


Again  they  proceeded  in  titence  ;  and  at  the  bottom  of  thr  stepa  ihey 
found  anothet  door  which  ted  ihem  into  a  long  vuulted  passage.  At  fir. t 
h  waa  caard  with  matooy,  and  a  pavement  was  beneath  their  feet,  but  a*, 
the  end  of  twenty  or  thirty  yard*  the  matonty  coated,  and  the  torch  car- 
ried by  Lord  Brian  Frr  waller  showed  that  they  were  pining  under  the 
arch  of  a  sort  of  rude  cave  occasionally  supported  by  brickwork,  but  not 
■trficiently  ao  to  prevent  large  mattes  of  the  earth  and  stone«  from  fall- 
tag  down  and  obsirwtiog  tbe  wry. 

At  tbe  end  of  near  two  hundred  yards  more,  the  monk  turned  towards 
the  baron,  saying.  -Here  you  mutt  put  out  thelight,  but  lead  Iter  Majesty 
gently  forward,  for  the  road  U>  rough  and  dangeious." 

Lord  Brian  obeyed  at  once,  and  extinguished  tbe  tirrch  against  the 
wall  of  tbe  vault,  if  wall  it  could  indeed  be  called.  He  then  led  the 
•niprva*  forward  by  the  hand,  while  the  monk  went  on  before,  directing 
them  upon  their  way  ;  and  preeently  after  the  faint  blue  light  cf  tbe  moon 
beams  was  teen  ghmmeiing  at  some  distance  before  them. 

"  Now  be  at  silent  at  death,"  said  the  monk,  "for  where  we  i«»ue  foitli 
from  thi*  place,  we  are  within  a  hundred  yard  of  tbe  tent  of  William  of 
Ipret.  When  we  are  amongtt  the  bushes  at  lite  mouth,  stop,  at>d  let  me 
ga  on  first.  Toil  w  ill  tec  exactly  the  path  I  lake,  and  if  I  am  not  seen 
ia  ihis  grey  gown,  you,  covered  entirely  in  while,  may  well  etcspe." 

A  few  step*  more  biuiigh:  the  whole  party  to  a  spot  where  a  number 
af  diy  hawiborn  bushes  had  gathered  thcmaeNrs  intuit  hollow  in  ihe 
ground,  completely  concealing  the  mouth  of  ihe  cavern  r  vault  by  which 
tbey  had  itiued  forth  from  the  cattle  of  Oxford.  That  hollow  had  been 
part  of  an  ancient  Sixon,  or  perhaps  Roman  ctmp.  und  itextended  t.  mo 
way  in  tbe  form  of  a  narrow  ravine.  The  drp  h  indeed,  exo-pt  wbrte 
the  hawthorn  tree*  grew,  was  n»t  p-ot'eind  :  but  It  itili  affjrd-d  some 
ahelter  from  the  eyes  of  any  nf  tin;  enemy't  soldiers  who  migr.t  h*\ve 
been  near.  Nor  was  tome  shelter  aniieceasory,  for  at  liiat  m*>mer.t  tho 
anprnsa  and  Iter  attendants  had  already  pa<ie<l  the  outer  5uard»  of 
phen's  army,  and  were  io  fact  in  ib»  inidf.  of  bii  c^imp. 

ran  hi.  way, 


and,  too  fmpaiivnt  to  wait  long,  the  empress,  with  ibe  hand  of  Eva  S. 
ir  clasped  in  hers,  frltnwed  at  the  dtMam-e  of  some  twe.nly  or  thirty 
•s.    Affr  a  few  mmutet  of  atcent  lire  whole  scene  nrtMjnrl  burst  uj» 

ro  them,  and  fearful  it  't  have  been  to  pertons  i-i  lli'-irsituat'on-  The 

ramp  of  Steplain  »us  hefi'ie  and  around  them,  net  indi  rd  r!o»c,  for  that 
wat  a  spot  of  open  gto  nid  »f,ich  trrvrd  a.,  asoitnl  diiisiun  b.  tween 
the  ijuartera  of  Hi-  d.fferev.t  Iradert,  and  a  »,  are  of  nbout  iwi  lincidied 
yanls  lay  between  tent  and  teet 

That  iino.-copied  tpnrr  indeed  was  usually  w.  II  wardi^d  1 1 v  -ier.tificU 
hut  the  night  w.is  intensely  cold'  ihe  wind  »  j-  iiijjli,  and  the  tn»n  gliellv 
go!  keh.nd  tbe  shelter  of  ihe  tent.,  or  warmed  tl  cir.selves  ),j  (he  bla/:rif 
wairbrii  e« 

On  ihe  right,  nsihe  emprevt  end  b  'rpa'ity  tW  ci,Hi.l  there  wssalarge 
fiavilion  will:  tore  net !  lining  before  it.  while  a  ligl  trould  be  tern  through 
the  ranva«s  wall.,  and  the  voice  of  merriment  and  tevetry -made  them- 
telvea  heard  upon  the  cairn  ear  of  night.  Between  that  tent  and  those 
on  the  !•  ft,  the  monk  te«>k  hi*  stiaig'oforward  course,  nnd  the  rest  follow- 
ed with  silent  tongue*,  but  with  beat-n^  heart*.  There  wa*  no  one  op. 
posed  Ibem,  bowi'Ver;  ihey  parsed  trint  tent,  and  another  and  another: 
ihey  crossed  over  some  slight  defence*  which  had  beenuaat  up  to  protect 
the  rear  of  tit*  army  ;  and  ihey  saw  h-fuir  ihem  a  lone,  row  of  osier*. 
Arming  a  ton  ef  Ivdfi-,  which  looked  black  amidst  the  white  of  ihe  win- 
try scene  aiouitd.  Tnwaid*  il  the  monk  bem  his  steps,  hut  panted  when 
he  reached  ii ;  andtlie  re»tof  1  he  p«i  ty  found  him  waiting  at  the  angle  of 
a  little  lane. 

"  Wt>  aie  safe,  lady,  we  artt  safe,1'  taid  tie-  Lotd  Brian  Fiixwaltrr, 
"lliis  lane  leads  down  loihe  Tiiamcs.  The  liver  it  f.rroly  froxen  over,  and 
yan  esn]<ast  ncr<>**  di«err  io  Wnliirrford." 

"  We  are  safe,  tbank  Gitd  we  are  >afe  !"  ciied  Eva.  But  at  that  mo- 
ment there  was  a  blnst  of  a  trumpet  Itehind  them,  und  galloping  horse 
were  seen  etiming  Wown  with  furious  speed. 

"  Look  to  the  ladies,  Ihitn,"  cre  d  the  monk,  in  a  voice  of  eummand. 
"lead  them  on  quirk  acres*  t!ie  stream.'  One-  on  the  other  tide,  you  are 
aafe,  for  tho  hor«es  dare  not  follow  you.  Give  me  your  battle-ax»-! — On 
my  life  I  will  dentin ihese  ln:emeri  here  tii'  you  are  safe — tbey  cannot 
pass  m-  here.  Fly  lady,  fly,  for  they  ore  coming  fn-t and  snatching 
the  liatil«-a\»  from  Lord  llri'in's  hnnrf.  hecatt  himself  Into  the  middle  of 
the  road. 

Matilda  would  haw  rpoken,  hm  all  soiee*  cried,  "Fly.  lady,  fly'"  and 
she  was  honied  onwaid,  while  the  pursuers  came  down  like  Irglnr.inr 

Theie  was  one  roii'tderah'y  ahend  of  ihe  iest,  iherapuin  of  th»  gi.atd 
for  ihi^  nigh' ;  and  *-eing  bimtelf  op^>o*ed  by  ore  man  in  the  m!ddle  of 
the  lane,  ho  o>n  'l>ed  hi*  linre  ar  the  monk  and  spurred  eagerly  upon  him. 
A  stroke  of  the  haiile-axe.  however,  psriied  tho  hince,  nnd  shivrietl  It  lo 
atoms;  and,  rushing  on.  the  mo-.U  raurht  the  loin  of  the  horte  arvd  pre- 
pared to  dash  the  iidet  from  hi*  scat. 

But  thecap:ain  of  th,-  guard,  an  experienced  *t>kl|er,  wheeled  his  borte 
with  his  hrv|  in  keep  hlms-lf  from  tho  foe,  while  he  drew  his  heavy 
iword.  and  then  wi'h  a  thrutt  which  was  difficult  for  an  axe  to  pnrry,  be 
lu-  ged  ttraigul  at  ih<:  breast  of  hi*  opponent.  At  the  tame  lime  that  be 
did  so,  he  -h  M.ti-d  his  old  accu»tomed  cry,  "A  I.ary  !  a  I.ney  I  Reginald 
to  lb*  reacitof  a  La'".y. 

The  axe  dropje'd  from '.he  monk's  hsnd  before  the  blade  rime  near 
bin.;  ihe  thrutt  of  old  Reginald  de  Lney  vros  '.r:ie  and  (trong;  hit  adver- 
sary fell,  dveinj  ibe  arr  .w  will:  hit  core;  and  the  bai.ui,  spurring  hi* 
hnr«e  over  the  body,  led  his  fallowert  fiercely  forward  in  pursuit  of  Ma- 
tilda. 

When  he  reached  the  bank  of  the  Thames,  however,  he  eouM  see  no 
thing  but  some  moving  objects  on  the  other  side,  and,  engi  r  in  the 
raute  he  had  undertaken,  he  urged  his  horse  vehemently  upon  tbe  Ice. — 
The  animal  felt  it  thako  beneath  him,  trembled,  retitted,  fell;  the  whole 
rows  gave  way,  and  man  and  hone,  with  their  heavy  armor,  were  plunged 
to  the  bottom  of  tbe  sirenm, 

It  was  In  vain  that  ihe  followers  of  old  Reginald  etc  Lacy  endeavored 
to  extricate  him  from  the  water  before  life  wax  extinct:  near  two  hour* 
clap*? d  before  ihey  ooukl  recover  hi»  body,  and  then  tbey  bore  it  up  by 
another  path  to  bit  tent.  They  spent  the  rest  of  the  night  in  lamenting 
their  lord,  and  it  wat  not  till  morning  that  one  of  ihem  thought  to  tell  a 
priest,  whom  Stephen  had  sent  to  off-r  prayer*  for  the  soul  of  De  Lacy, 
that  a  few  minutet  before  his  death,  old  Reginald  with  the  red  hand  bad 
killed  tome,  one  like  a  monk,  who  had  attempted  to  atop  hit  progress. 

The  priest  took  others  with  him,  and  tbey  instantly  aet  out  for  the 
place  the  soldier*  described  ;  but  there  they  found  a  sight  which  made 
ev*n  tho  heaitt  of  men  nrcus'omcd  to  seek  volunioiily  every  scene  of  hu- 
man suffering,  ncho  for  ibe  fate  thil'  tva»  now  past  recall. 

There  lay  llie  fair  nnd  powerful  form  of  one  in  tbe  earliest  year*  of 
raar,riK»l,  with  the  prey  gown  of  a  monk  indeed  caat  over  bit  shoulder*, 
but  beneath  it  the  rich  garrrrni*  of  a  Noirnan  noble,  dyed  with  the  flood 
of  gore  which  had  streamed  from  a  doaih  wo-.ind  in  hi*  bicajl.  Theie 
lay  Kchardd-  Lacy,  slain  by  the  hand  of  hi*  own  father' 

'But  he  w.t«  rv.t  i.b.ne  In  death ;  for  rait  upon  hit  buxom,  with  her  ttch 
brown  hair  all  dithevellt  d- and  unbound,  with  her  garmo:i:i  loo  drenched 
in  theb-ood  thai  flowed  from  ihe  heart  of  him  s!ei  loved,  was  found  ibe 
silent,  eold,  but  still  bi-a'i'iful  form  of  Eva  de  St.  Clair.  Neneeou.d  lell 
box'  the  did — whether  Liio  intentecold  of  (benight  had  aided,  or  whether 
grief  had  been  alone  on<HJgb  to  extinguish  the  warm  spark  of  life  wilhin 
bcr  bosom.  All  that  wa»  rvei  leiim:  was  lite  feet  tha',  when  tbe  empress 
reached  the  bank  of  the  river,  Es  ,  w<tt  not  wi:h  her,  and  tl.e  fieroeneta 
of  th-  purtuit  compelled  ibe  re»:  of  the  pa«>  lu  go  or.  with  nit  i 
Ibe  unhappy  daufhtertrf  St.  Ciait. 
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DE  LAMARTINE. 
When  first  I  saw  the  kind-hearted  and  gentlemanly  De  Lamartine,  he 
kad  returned  from  bin  travels  in  the  East,  oppressed  by  grief,  and  waigb- 
ed  down  witb  domoaiic  calamity.  Ha  had  lost  hia  only  daughter.  Fe*e^ 
far  away  from  the  ictim  of  her  infancy  and  childhood,  from  her  father' i 
own  beautiful  dwelling,  from  the  tree*  and  tbe  moss,  the  vineyard*  and 
the  fields,  abo  loved  so  wall :  beneath  another  »ky,  and  aunounded  with 
many  faces  unfamiliar  to  ]«er  heart,  abo  breathed  ber  last  »igh  in  the  arma 
of  her  parent*  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  her  tout  winged  iu  happy  flight  to 
the  heaven  of  her  Saviour  and  her  find.  At  the  Chateau  die  St.  Point, 
near  Macon,  in  the  centre  of  France,  the  bad  received  ber  eailiest  and 
dearest  impressions;  and  its  aolltarv  and  romantic  scenery  was  not 
forgotten  by  her,  even  wben  her  light  foot  preiaed  the  award  of  holier 
and  lovelier  load.  "La  tt*rt  yuUalt"  wu*  beautifully  sung  by  her 
father,  in  one  of  hi.  delleioua  "  liarmoiaiea ; "  and  Iter  young  heart  expan- 
ded under  the  genial  influence  of  the  kindly  and  noble  acntirarDta  which 
he  possessed.  With  a  paaalon  for  all  that  was  beautiful,  good,  juat  and 
wiae,  that  father  had  impregnated  her  character :  and  abe  waa  the  leflec- 
ted  image  ot  himself.  Hut  Julia  died .'  She  bad  traversed  with  bim  the 
reglona  of  the  East.  8ba  hod  beheld  hia  fine  heart  bound  with  joy  at 
Ibe  pioua  traditions  of  the  acenea  of  our  salvalioa.  She  bad  viaited  the 
ahorea  of  Malta,  the  coaata  of  Greece,  the  ruina  of  Athena,  thn  plaina 
and  the  mountains  or  Syria,  and  that  Palestine  ao  dear  to  the  heart  of 
eeeary  Christian.  But  Gethsemane  waa  doubly  hallowed  to  his  soul,— 
for  death  snatched  from  him  the  being  in  wboae  existence  and  happi- 
ness the  deareat  hopes  of  himself  and  hia  wife  were  centered, 
e*  De  Lamartine  had  returned  to  Paris,  but  his  travel 4  had  preceded 
him.  Hia  grief  had  excited  the  love  and  sympathy  of  multitudes  of 
beiogs  in  all  the  quarter*  of  the  globe.  Hia  tale  of  woe  had  been  told,  If 
not  in  evary  cottage,  at  least  in  many  a  dwelling  of  the  poor,  as  well  as 
of  the  rich ;  and  die  fact  that  be  waa  a  royalist,  and  opposed  to  the  new 
order  of  things  established  in  France,  waa  wholly  lust  aigbt  of,  and  be 
waa  regarded  aa  the  traveller  Thane,  and  the  Chriatain  poet.  His  fine, 
active  mind  bad  been  aubduod  by  the  lose  be  bad  sustained,  to  a  degree 
of  humility  and  submission  which  waa  truly  sublime;  and  those  who  are 
not  well  acquainted  with  the  power  of  a  cultivated  and  moral  nature  to 
throw  off  its  grief,  and  to  gird  itaelf  with  strength  and  decision,  would 
bave  imagined  that  De  Lamartine  could  never  again  sing  of  beauty,  of 
nature,  and  of  love,  but  would  become  in  principle  a  recluse.  His  wife, 
an  English  lady  of  good  family,  of  benevolent  and  gentle  disposition,  and 
of  well-inforrded  and  highly  cultivated  mind,  tad  shared  with  him  in  the 
East  all  his  sorrows,  as  well  as  all  hia  enjoyments,  end  had  returned  to 
Paris  bereft  of  the  Idol  of  tbeir  hearts'  affection. 

It  1*  undoubtedly  true  that  some  thought  the  grief  of  De  Lamartine 
eaceavive,  whilst  the  vulgar  and  the  wot  Idly-minded  stigmatised  it  aa 
affected.  But  its  fr  iends  only  feared  that  iu  sincerity  and  intensity  might 
have  such  an  effect  on  his  future  effurts,  aa  to  render  bis  poetry  morbid 
or  fretful,  hia  character  icpinlng  and  discontented,  and  tbua  to  withdraw 
him  from  those  busy  scenes  of  daily  life  where  the  force  of  his  eloquence, 
the  strength  of  his  judgment,  and  the  excellence  of  his  example,  might 
improve  and  bless  mankind . 

The  publication  of  the  Travels  of  De  Lamartine  in  the  East  was  a 
sort  of  Epoch  in  French  modern  Literature.  It  seemed  like  the  resto- 
ration of  Christianity  after  years  of  reproach,  calumny,  and  persecution. 
For  the  rev.dution  of  1*30  proclaimed  "war  against  theprierta;"  and 
that  alio  meant  "  war  against  the  altar  "  at  which  they  ministered.  The 
palace  of  the  archbishop  ha  1  been  pillaged ;  the  literature  cl  centuries 
was  thrown  Into  the  waters  of  tbo  Seine  as  too  bad  to  be  preserved, 
because  it  was  the  literature  of  the  church;  multitudea  of  priests  bad 
been  attacked,  insulted,  and  beaten.  The  remnant  ot  the  old  republican 
party  of  tbo  last  century  now  hoped  to  wreak  its  vengeance  on  the  me  n 
and  the  clergy  of  the  reatotatiou.  And,  in  ooe  word,  the  goddess  of 
Reason  was  again  spoken  of  by  the  followers  ef  Voltaire  and  Rousseau. 
But  the  book  of  De  Lamartine  came  aa  a  voice  from  the  tomb;  like 
fresh  waters  rushing  to  an  arid  desert ;  like  the  over  flowing  of  the  Nile ; 
like  flowers  on  gravea ;  aid  beauty,  fertility ,  and  verdure,  where  rash- 
ness, poison,  arid  death  had  prevailed.  Some  tead  his  book  from  a  lovo 
for  the  wonderful,  some  for  its  poetry,  others  for  its  apparent 
and  multitudes  became  enanvouted  once  more  with  a  religto 
were  connected  the  glowing  recollections  of  the  Holy  Lsuid. 

I  know  it  will  be  replied  that  these  were  not  the  stern  and  strong  cha- 
racteristic* of  a  truly  religious  stale  of  public  mind  and  feeling,  and  that 
there  was  much  of  poetry  and  Imagination  bound  up  with  these  emo- 
tions. This  I  grant  very  readily ;  nut  it  was  surely  something  to  give  a 
new  direction  to  minds  which  were  unoccupied  with  good,  and  which 
were  busily  set  on  doing  evil.  It  was  surely  something  to  assist  in  check- 
ing the  blind  and  mad  Airy  of  many  for  attacking  churches,  for  destroy- 
ing the  ornaments  and  paintings  of  the  cathedrals,  and  for  rasing  to  thu 
ground  all  that  remained  of  pious  recollections  of  past  ages.  1  feel  cer- 
tain that  all  the  dragoons  of  Louis  Philippe,  and  all  the  national  guards 
of  Lafayette,  and  all  the  active  police  force  of  Casimir  Perier  ot  M. 
Tbiera,  and  all  the  reproaches  of  enlightened  foreigners  against  the  riot- 
ing and  pillaging  propensities  of  the  modern  ptunderera  of  the  Romish 
churches  in  France,  would  never  even  eomblnedly  bave  effected  so  much 
of  reatraining  and  beneficial  influence  as  did  the  work  of  De  Lamartine 
on  the  East.  The  clergy  once  more  showed  themselves  in  tbe  streets. 
The  churches  were  reopsoed,  many  of  which  bad  been  closed ;  the 


■  ne  cnurrnes  were  reop?neii,  mir.y  01  which  nan  oeen  ciosoo ;  toe 
Christian  temples  were,  as  it  were,  re-adorned  and  re-coosecrated ;  and 
every  000  said,  "  Wby,  we  also  are  believers  in  this  name  Jesui,  and  we 
know  and  love  these  scon*  of  Bethany  and  Jerusalem." 


The  success  of  tbe  work  of  De  Lamartine  in  Franca  may  be  partly 
ascribed  to  hia  previous  reputation  as  a  poet,  to  his  noble  and  generous 
nature,  co  his  ardent  and  imaginative  spirit,  and  to  the  depth  and  inten- 
sity of  his  sorrows.  All  this  I  am  prepared  to  admit ;  but  it  w  aj  an  act 
of  courage  as  well  as  of  vittte,  ana  of  patriotism  as  well  as  of  religion, 
to  come  forth  with  a  book  full  of  piayer  and  praise,  of  Christianity  and 
of  piety,  when  those  to  whom  be  addressed  it  were  either  joining  tbe 
Abbe  de  la  Mennaia  in  hia  republican  Romanist  system,  or  tbe  Pere 
Enfantia  and  Michel  Chevalier  in  tbeir  restoration  of  St.  SimonianUm ; 
or  were  rushing  to  the  "  Eoglite  FrauraUt''  where  French  wan  substi- 
tuted for  Latin,  and  where  orations  were  delivered  on  all  descriptions  of 
subjects,  simile!  to  those  which  now  form  tbe  subject  of  dohate  a:  Fox  a 
Finabury  chapel,  Loodon.  The  voice  of  tbe  poet,  tbe  traveller,  the 
historian,  waa  at  this  time  apparently  too  musical,  too  soft,  too  gentle  to 
be  beard.  Ob,  no!  it  penetrated  the  heart*  of  the  obdurate;  it  descen- 
ded like  gentle  dew;  it  fructified,  vivified,  subdued  :  ard  a  better  state  of 
mind  followed,  which  ended  not,  indeed,  in  such  a  religious  movement** 
wo  who  are  of  the  Church  of  England  could  have,  desired,  but  in  one  of 

;  freedom  from  bnatility  toCbrisrJenity,  of  respect  for  ita  authorised  teach- 

,  era.  and  of  toleration  to  all  who  professed  it. 

•  It  has  been  objected  to  these,  travels  of  De  Lamartine  that  they  entered 
into  the  minute  details  of  an  individual  life,  which  could  only  be  ieter- 
|  esllog  to  tbe  immediate  circle  of  the  author's  friends  and  acquaintance*. 
But  in  thia  I  do  not  concur.  It  was  not  hi*  friends  and  acquaintance* 
only  who,  day  by  day,  and  week  after  week,  carried  off  edition  after 
edition,  until  almost  every  library  in  Europe,  as  well  a*  every  cottage 
library  in  France,  was  supplied  with  a  copy.  I  waa  present  at  the  peri- 
od. I  witiessed  the  effect  it  prodtwed. — pcre.  calmine,  holy:  and  how 
it,  at  least  for  a  time,  changed  io~  politically  hostile  character  of  all 
private  society,  and  gave  a  wholly  now  topic  for  conversation  and  tcflee- 
tion.  The  mass  of  mankind  lake  a  deeper  interest  in  the  personal 
of  an  individual,  in  his  orivite  thoughts,  feelings,  and  attach- 
hia  diet,  hia  walk,,  hii  thoughts,  hi*  family,  hi*  association*, 
than  some  men  are  willing  to  c-onrcde;  and  the  reason  for  this  is  obvious. 
There  are  but  few  minds  capable  of  com  prekwndirg  the  vast,  the  mysteri- 
ous, the  awfnl,  whilst  all  can  sympathise  with  the  e very-day  scenery  of 
ordinary  being.  This  is  the  kthu  secret  of  the  »ueoeas  of  Miss  Mitford 
in  her  delineations  of  tbe  vcrieit  every  day  occupations  and  doing*  of  a 
work  a  day  world.  Ami.  inJccd.  M,e  hap pic»r  efforts  of  our  greatest 
writers  are  not  those  which  describ-  a  tyrant,  a  despot,  a  stave,  a  con- 
queror, or  a  reformer,  but  those  which  depict  man  as  be  ia  in  hia  mingled 
character  of  good  and  evil,  aa  we  meet  bim  at  out  own  doors,  and  by  our 
own  fireside*. 

That  whicb  is  personal,  individual,  and  minute,  is  always  more  inter- 
esting to  tb«  mass  of  mankind  than  ideal  personages,  heroes,  and  god- 
desses ;  and  the  rapid  sal*  of  some  of  the  earliest  effort*  of  Charles 
Dickens  also  con6rms  the  accuracy  of  my  statement. 

But  De  Lamartine  was  a  ocrt'TT  !  A  smalt  though  fortified  town 
named  Biaotits.  quite  ia  the  north  of  France,  bad,  during  bis  absence  in 
the  Holy  Land,  elected  him  their  representative.  It  waa  at  the  period 
that  all  men  were  mad  In  France  respecting  what  waa  quaintly  called 
"  klictokal  l  Aracirr."  Talent,  not  property;  mind,  not  wealth, 
rank,  01  influence,  were  to  take  the  lead  in  the  new  Chamber  of  Depu- 
ties ;  and  actors,  physicians,  pouts,  historians,  nowspoper  editors,  and 
"  Pcuilieloni*/,."  too,  were  to  contribute  of  their  intellectual  riches  to 
the  repository  of  national  talent,  and  of  popular  declaim 
tora  of  Bergues  were  determined  not  to  be  outdone;  and,  Ignorant  1 
tliough  De  Lamartine  was  a  poet  and  an  author,  be  was  also  a  la 
proprietor  and  a  wine-grower,  tbey  were  determined  that  they  would  not 
be  outstripped  on  ibe  score  of  ••  inteUectUil  capacity  "  in  their  representa- 
tive. 

Tbe  next  lime  I  saw  De  Ltmetrir.e  he  had  received  from  his  own 
native  town  an  invitation  to  represent  it  in  the  new  parliament.  Thia 
waa  indeed  flattering;  not  that  tbe  elector*  of  Macon  were  more  enlight- 
ened, or  royalist,  or  patriotic  than  those  of  Bergues,  but  aa  it  is  true  that 
!  generally  speaking  a  prophet  bath  no  honour  among  hia  own  people,  it 
was  complimentary  to  him  that  those  who  knew  him  boat  were  moat 
anxious  to  be  represented  by  him.  The  family  of  De  Lamartine,  indeed , 
is  one  of  noble  and  honourable  antiquity.  In  the  memorial  of  the  state* 
of  Burgundy  hi*  family  was  registered.  Tbe  old  chateau  and  estate  of 
Monoeaox  bave  descended  from  generation  to  generation.  At  that  1 
Macon  which  now  De  Lamartine  represents.  Lis  relet 
soned  for  tbeir  faithful  adherence  to  tbo  cause  of  Louis  XVI. ; 
mother  of  the  subject  of  this  sketch  hired  a  bouse  near  the  \ 
she  might,  from  a  window  which  looked  over  its  gate,  shew  daily 
his  father  their  beloved  child  Alpbonao,  through  the  bars  of  the  gael. 
Faithful  to  the  old  Bourbon  race,  tbe  De  Lamartine*  would  have  all 
suffered  for  that  6delity  at  the  close  of  the  last  ceatuiy  bad  nnt  Robespierre 
expired.  How  true  it  is  that  rime  is  tbe  great  revealer  of  mysteries,  the 
mighty  magician  whicb  reconcile*  all  contradictions,  clear*  up  alt  doubt*, 
and  removes  all  obstacles ;  for  here  is  Da  Lamartine,  once  the  pullog 
infant  smiling  at  iu  imprisoned  father  through  the  prison  galas  of  Mit*n 
gaol,  now  representing,  In  the  French  Chamber  of  Deputies,  the  very 
same  principles  for  whicb  his  father  was  incarcerated,  and  returned  by 
the  electors  of  that  self-same  Macon .' 

When,  far  the  second  time,  tbe  little  old  town  of  Bergues,  so  cold  and 
so  uninteresting,  entreated  De  Lareartioeto  represent  it  in  the  Chamber  of 
Deputies,  he  caused  not  only  its  electors,  but  the  whole  of  France  to 
resound  with  his  political  profession  of  faith  ;  and  to  this  document  I 
invite  attention,  because  the  very  same  line  of  conduct  he  therein  con. 


\i  that  very 

were  Impri- 
I.;  and  the 
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I      a.  it  oughi  to  be.  that  prophecy  requires  v.,  that  the  march  of  event, 
will  have  it  so,  that  M  shomrnedenitm  nil!  be  supplanted  !>)■  Chrl.lla- 


bcmncd  with  so  much  of  troth  and  eloquence,  he  has  unhappily  pursued 
imself;  and  bat,  nf  late,  attacked  with  vebrmeue  the  covernmeni  nf  M. 


Guirot,  not  with  distinct 

uncertain  tmirndoc*. 

[)<•  Latnaitine  in  raw  of  the  most  loalous  supporters  of  La  Sivitit  it 
la  Maralr  CkrHienne  a'  Paris.  It  professes  to  amrnd  the  cor.Hition  nf 
the  human  specie*  r-y  ihe  influence  ef  Christian  n.iraU;  and  to  reduce 
the  Bomber  and  charac  ter  of  llie  evils  which  spring  out  of  the  present 
condition  uf  human  scci.ty  Thi»  institution  It  one  of  the  glories  of 
Frnnce,  and  h«s  contributed  more  to  her  moral  regeneration  than  all  other 
associations  combined.  To  it«  energetic  and  patriotic  efforts  Fiance  is 
indebted  for  the  abolition  of  lotltrit*. 

But  De  Lnmnninc  addressed  the  power,  of  hit  m!rd  and  the  energies 
ofhia  heart  to  the  lemtival  of  another  evil; — it  was  to  the  overthrow  of 
Parisian  MRl  X'-nouiU  !  It  is  imposaiblo  for  any  one  who  ban  not 
wiuieMed  in  all  the  If  ntth  end  bieadth  of  its  hideousnc si  the  demoralising 
character  of  this  national  evil,  to  judge  of  the  bmmii — nay,  evea 
incomprehensible  good  eH'ncted  by  fji*  Lamsrtirie  and  his  fiiends,  when 
they  likewise  procured  the  ch-sing  of  llie  I'aria  gamblirg-houaef . 

Tie  poaition  which  Pe  I.arr.erllrH-  first  took  on  hi* entrance  into  jiublic 
life  he  hat  not  been  able  to  maintain.  He  set  out  with  a  resolution  not 
to  become  a  party  man,  i  t.,  in  the  ordinary  acceptation  of  the  woul 
•part}  ; '  and  to  be  the  chief  uf  those  who  koked  to  tho  social  ev.l.  of 
France,  and  sought  to  remedy  them.     Education,  the  condition  of  the 


poor,  "  agiotage  "  and  Its  Influence  on  society,  the  foundling  asylums, 
illegitimate  children,  the  condition  of  unfortunate  females  i  theee  and  a 
variety  of  othet  subjects,  together  with  tho  penal  code,  slavery,  and  the 
slave-trade,  were  to  engross  his  time  and  absorb  his  energies.  But  this 
i»  the  cn«e  no  longer.  I  do  not  find  fault  with  tho  change  which  has 
taken  place,  because  in  France  it  is  leally  very  difficult,  if  not  impossible, 
U>  atetr  clear  of  party  politics  and  of  political  pailisanship.  But  yet  the 
tact  is  the  lame.  De  Lamartine  has  become  in  his  Win  a  colleague  of 
Beiryer,  a  supporter  of  Guirot,  an  approver  of  Count  MoU-  politic,  and, 
finally  ("  teil  it  not  in  Oath,  publish  it  not  in  the  ktreeta  of  Askelna  "),  the 
moat  forward,  bold,  decisive  opponent  of  that  Conservative  policy  which 
himaelf  and  his  pally  pronounced  to  the  only  nne  compatible  wtlb 
peace,  on  tbe  one  hind,  and  with  th  •  honour  and  liappiness  uf  France,  on 
the  other.  Is  Uc  Lamartine  no  longer  set  Ufied  that  England  and  France 
and  yet  honourable  and  enlightened  rivals  7  Or  has 
Anglo-phobia  "  faction,  which  sees  in  Great  Britain 
an  immense  obstacle  to  Flench  aggrandisement,  and  to  French  powei  ? 
I  fear  the  latter  is  the  caae ;  and  that  be  is  now  pledged  to  oppo.e  all 
governments  which  are  not  constructed  on  the  basis  uf  "ultra  French 
politics  and  views."  Now,  what  is  meant  by  this  expression  is  this:  — 
that  France  sbnl!  refuse  the  right  of  search;  that  Fiance  shall  claim  to 
precedence  in  regulating,  at  all  times,  the  affairs  of  tbe  Vmi  ;  that 
taatll  exercise  authority  in  the  afTalis  uf  Spain;  that  France  shall 
her  frontiers  to  the  limits  claimed  by  the  republican  party  of  tbe 
last  century  ;  that  France  shall  be  permitted  to  dictate  to  the  rest  nf 
Europe  on  tho  late  of  smaller  states  ;  that  Frnnce  shall  become  tbe  most 
formidi  b!e  military  and  naval  power  in  the  west  of  Europe;  that  France 
•hall  extend  ber  conquests  in  the  noitb  of  Africa,  establish  settlements 
ia  the  rontin-nt  of  Ameiics,  especially  nf  South  America,  and  form  colo- 
nies and  governments  in  the  Pacific  Ocean.  And  I  regret  to  state  that 
the  Legitimist  patty  in  Fiance  will  lend  Itself  to  these  d.mands.  out 
It  regardi  them  as  politically  sound  or  wiae,  but  in  order  to 
the  ii.fl  .enco  of  the  Romish  church  throughout  the  nition*  of  tho 
This  Is  tbe  policy  of  AN  e  de  Genoude.  the  able  and  eloquent 
proprietor  and  editor  of  the  (lazrttc  de  France-  This  is  the  policy  of 
all  who  are  under  the  influence  of  the  Court  of  Koine,  and  none  are  mote 
»o  than  I)r  Lamartine.  it  is  Prole. Untiam  they  oppose.  Is  is  Protes- 
tantism they  abhor.  I  have  watcher!  with  attention  their  proceedings 
with  reference  to  Polynesia;  and  I  know  that  they  ate  more  anxious  to 
expel  from  those  island*  the  Protista.nl  misiionaiics  of  (ireat  B/i'.ain, 
Germany,  and  America,  than  they  are  to  convert  the  heathen  to  the 
Christian  faiih.  Alas.'a'n*!  tliey  believe,  and  they  acton  that  belief, 
thai  it  would  be  better,  spiritually  speaking,  foi  the  pagan*  In  remain  »u, 
than  to  be  convene*!  tu  Christianity  by  FiutoMiajtl  missionaries,  and  to 
remain  Prxtestant-. 

De  Lamartine  at  a  poet  ia  tin?  bout  and  admiration  of  his  country; 
and  he  roost  unquestionably  merits  t 
But  his  poetic  aitribu-c.  rcr.der  htm  n 
mail.  Today  be  pleads  the  cause  of  Poland  with  fiie  and  energy : — to- 
morrow he  pioc'nim«  at  the  tubune  the  advantagei  of  a  c  o  e  allia-ce 
between  France  and  Russia.  Today  he  pleads  foi  the  abolition  of 
slavery,  and,  as  the  magical  words  drop  from  his  lips,  he  rivets  the 
attention  aud  secures  tile  suffrages  of  even  an  instilling  audience: — n> 
morrow  he  indignantly  n ject.  the  rijiit  of  loarch,  and  tells  the  bo,t  and 
most  ho  lest  minister  France  has  known  lor  a  renluiy,  "  Yuu  are  unfit  to 
govern.  You  are  repjgnant  to  the  glory,  interest*,  and  national  ty  of 
France  1  "  Awl  why  I  Because  thu  minlner,  M.  Guisot,  will  not 
violate  the  treaties  which  were  deliberately  signed  with  Gieat  Biitain 
for  putting  an  end  to  that  very  slavery  of  which  be  complain).  He 
woald  arrive  at  the  end  without  makit  g  use  of  the  means.  He  wou'd 
put  down  the  slave-trade  by  \isiiing  other  vessels,  and  by  aeixmg  the 
lawless  pirates;  but  he  would  not  allow  of  similar  searches  being  made 
I  French  seise! i 


the  fame  and  populaiiiy  lmenj  jya. 
flurtuming  and  intl liferent  suite*. 


sd  ihc 


nity,  and  the  Crescent  by  the  Cross ; 
he  presents  before  ynu  that  cross,  Ititin 
subduing  eventually  all  things  to  itself. 

French  influence  in  Turkev, — for  French  influence  at  ConstantiDOtile, — 
and  talk,  of  the  advantage,  of  the  Turkic  ifaaaos),  and  the  revival  of 


B.i 


in  his  own  pontic  strain, 
over  all  prejudices,  and 
trow  he  pie 


to-r 


tor 


r  the  French 


and  is  angry 
not  consent  to  be  outwitted  by  t 

of  yesterday  }  as  been  suddenly  tiansfmmed  intoa  valuable,  living, 
formidable  all). 

Louis  Philippe  said,  some  few  month*  ago.  when  De  Lamartine  still 
remained  faithful  to  Ihe  moderate  Conservative  party  of  the  new  dynasty, 
and  when  threatened  by  the  chiefs  of  the  Anglophobia  factions  with  a 
union  against  his  government,  "  I  suppose,  then.  I  ahall  be  compellrd  to 


apply  to  M.  De  Lamartine  to 
mysrlf  verv  fortunate  to  have  so 


my  minister ;  and  I  may  reckon 
and  able  a  man  to  apply  to." 


the  la 


iiaiatigue 


:  today  he  plead,  will, 
rithou:  a  so  il,  a  form  wi 


"  Turkey ."»! 
aiimaiion.    He  tells  you  that  this 


Bu!  Louis  Philippe  rut  say  this  no  longer.  Afmi 
the  poet  in  the  Chamber  os  Deputies,  he  can  no  longer  be  regarded  i 
Conservative,  but  as  one  of  tbe  chiefs  of  a  systematic,  opposition.  Louis 
Philippe  rsjiuot  cunfide  in  »uch  n  man.  Ho  might  do  well  enough  to  run 
in  the  same  political  vehicle,  neck  by  neck,  alongside  of  M.  Thiers,  and 
they  might  together  h'irl  tbe  national  car  with  themselves  over  some 
fearfal  precipice;  hut  De  Lamartine  has  demonstrated  that  he  is  no 
statesman  ard  that  he  is  witbo-.it  a  dear,  distinct,  and  accomplished 
political  symem.  He  either  know,  not,  or  does  not  fee!,  that  |>olit:c» 
cannot  be  made  a  matter  of  imagination  and  feeling  but  that  the  geen/ 
interest  of  a  grrn!  nation  must  be  treated  w  ithout  passion,  prejudice,  or 
poetry.  Lous  Philippe  has  very  naturally  tome  sentiments  of  affection 
for  De  Lamartine.  Mademoiselle  ties  Ro)s  was  the  mother  of  the  poet, 
and  she  was  as  good  as  she  wa»  chaiming.  Her  mother  was  gov«rne.s 
to  lire  royal  piineess,  and  brought  up  her  daughtet  with  the  now  King  of 
the  French,  and  with  Madame  Adelaide,  his  si.ier.  The  King  of  the 
French  never  forget,  the  associates  of  hi«  earliest  years  and  tbe  family  of 
Dl  I.amaniive,  at  least  on  Use  maternal  side,  is  regatded  by  him  with 
respect  and  interest.  Yet  De  Lamartine  can  never  now  become  his 
minivter. 

Whosver  desires  to  see  this  extraordinary  man  to  advantage,  should 
make  a  ,no,ncv  to  Macnn  wiih  a  le'tet  of  Introduction  There,  in  tlie 
neighbouring  C.rirVa.  Je  St.  PuiHi,  the  author  of  the  Ifarmoniet,  the 
Meditation:  and  the  Sowrcair*.  will  be  seen  as  th«  man  who  has  never 
rrituic  a  personal  enemy  and  never  lost  a  friend.  Goalie,  noble,  purr, 
serene,  generous,  kind,  be  will  welcome  the  stranger  to  his  inteiesting 
arid  antique  dwelling,  and  amuse,  delight,  and  improve  him.  His  visitor 
will  find  him  a  glntiou.  host,  and  an  illimitable  companion.  His  large 
heart  admits  within  it  all  who  are  entitled  to  esteem  and  admiration,  and 
he  is  ever  reedy  to  sympathise  with  human  suffering,  and  to  seek  to  pro- 
vide a  remedy  for  every  woe.  A.  a  man  and  a  fitend  he  cannot  be  sur- 
passed ;  as  a'poet  he  it  unrivalled  in  France  ;  a.  a  statesman  and  poli- 
tician he  is  must  defective.    Some  would  style  him  a  "  firovetit," 

And  thu.  it  is  with  the  best  of  men!  They  mistake  so  often  their  own 
qualifications,  and  are  in  favour  of  their  weaker  points.  For  myself  I 
can  onlv  admire  am!  love  De  Lamartine,  awl  wish  htm  years  of  happiness 
and  a  Itfe  of  delight,  for  his  liappiness  is  virtue,  and  his  delight  is  to  do 
good,  and  render  others  joyful. 

Oatoo*.— Tbe  Liberty  (Mo.)  Banner  of  the  19th  ult.  says  :— "  Wo 
are  informed  that  the  exjtedition  to  Oregon,  now  rendeivousrd  at  West- 
port,  in  Jackson  county,  will  take  up  its  line  of  march  on  the  20th  of  this 
month.  The  company  consists  of  some  four  or  five  hundred  emigrant. — 
some  with  tlieir  families.  They  will  probably  have  about  one  hundred 
and  fifty  wagons,  drawn  by  oxen,  together  with  horses  for  nearly  eveiey 
individual,  and  some  milch  cows.  Tbey  will,  we  suppose,  take  as  much 
proviiion  with  them  as  tbey  can  conveniently  carry,  together  with  a  few 
of  the  necessary  implements  of  husbandry.  There  are  in  the  expedition 
a  number  of  citizen,  of  inestimable  value  lu  any  commonitj — men  of  fine 
intelligence  and  vigorous  and  intrepid  character :  admirably  calculated  to 
lay  llie  firm  foundations  of  a  future  empire.  ' 

Ya.tKII  ExTWPRiSE.— Two  schooners  belonging  Yarmouth,  Cape 
Cod,  came  into  oar  port  yesterday,  rxe.h  deeply  laden  with  anchors,  chain 
tables,  Aic  which  they  had  recovered  by  dragning  on  various  bars  on  llie 
Sotitltern  const.  On  (jcracxick,  Wilmington,  Charleston  and  Tybee  Bar., 
tiiev  have  succeeded  in  dragging  up  98  anchors,  some  of  them  of  the  lar- 
gest site.  They  have  been  out  some .  ight  months  on  this  expedition,  and 
are  now  about  to  return  home.  Tbey  inform  u.  that  they  were  success- 
ful in  dragging  up,  some  time  since,  at  Sandy  Hook,  an  auchor  weighing 
71X50  pound.— it  was  supposed  to  belong  it  some  frigate.— Savannah 
Rifivblican. 

CoVM  D'Orsat. — A  London  paper  says — "  This  distinguished  noble- 
man has  disappeared  frnm  society  .  It  was  at  first  given  out  that  he  had 
gone  on  a  vi.it  to  «  nofcle  friend  in  Durham,  but  it  ha.  been  aacertal  ncd 
that  he  bad  actually  left  Liverpool  in  a  packet  siiip  lor  New  Yolk." 


The  Belgian  ei-general,  Vander  Smi»s»i,  who  escaped  some  time  since 
from  prison  at  Antwerp,  through  tha  in.trumenttlitv  of  his  wife,  and 
which  caused  such  a  sensation,  has  since  brer,  levding  at  Fraakfoit  and 
i.  now  at  Baden. 
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SATURDAY.  U7\H  10. 


toir^n  u»  jihs  o   h.  <*»w,  iff.  HmiKii  inrmM. 


O  I!  H    N  \  T  i  O  N  \  L    SIN  S 

•  TKftt  merrj  tktf  So  oik.r,  than-tkitt  mtrcy  ,h.  «  to  tiem  .'" 

As  a  people,  we  are  charged  with  an  inordinate  lore  of  nu-nev. 
Now  the  luve  of  money,  as  everybody  says,  though  nub<.dy  ap- 
pears to  believe  it,  m  the  root  of  all  tvtt.  If  so,  no  wonder  we 
are  what  we  are,  as  a  people.  But  is  it  no  ?  Luve  of  uiouey 
the  root  of  all  evil  !  Pshaw!  It  were  rruch  nearer  the  truth 
to  say  that  a  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  ill  good.  But  for  the 
love  of  money,  where  would  be  the  proudest  nations  of  the 
earth  ?  where  Commerce,  Agriculture,  Manufactures,  the  Arts 
—or  Mankind  ?  Now,  we  are  somewhat  disposed  to  maiir.ain 
tad  seriously  too,  that  a  love  of  money  is  not  only  the  distin- 
guishing feature,  but  the  very  best  measure  of  civilization. 
Savages  are  without  this  love,  and  therefore  are  they  sa vagi's. 
"Barbaric  pearl  and  gold,"  ingots  and  burning  gems,  where 
plentifully  showered  upon  a  people,  may  do  much— but  a  burn- 
lag  love  of  money  will  do  more,  toward  lifting  them  up,  and 
finding  a  place  for  them  among  the  nations.  Mexico  and  Peru 
in  the  great  sisterhood  of  barbarous  empires  that  impoverished 
the  earth,  were  ahead  of  all,  but  three  hundred  years  ago.  And 
why  ?  Because  they  coveted,  if  not  money,  money's  v„,ih  ; 
and  labored  for  it  diligently  and  faithfully  all  their  lives  long— 
building  cities, and  palaces  and  temples;  weaving  cloth— turn- 
ing up  the  earth— and  opeuttig  sluice-ways  like  rivers;  ar.d 
thorough-fares,  like  the  mightiest  of  imperial  Rome.  But  they 
were  conquered,  and  overwhelmed.  And  by  whom  ?— and 
wherefore  ?  By  a  nation  lhat  loved  money,  and  were  willing 
to  work  for  it.  By  a  people  who  loved  gold  and  silver  more, 
and  knew  the  value  of  it  better  ;  and  for  that  reason  labored 


stly,  and  patiently  to  gather  it  up.    And  so  it  has 
•  been— sou-ill  it  ever  be,  so  long  asmoney  is  a  legal  tender 
for  comfort,  or  the  natural  sign  of  power. 

The  root  of  all  evil  t  Compare  the  love  of  money,  with  that 
other  and  loftier  love— ambition— that  livice  of  noble  minds"; 
the  love  of  power  ;  the  love  of  fame  ;  the  love  of  approbation ; 
or  any  other  earthly  love  indeed,  and  then  say  which  is  the 
jii/Vr,  which  the  more  useful,  which  the  mure a'lvmtageous 
for  Mankind  ?  Any  love  that  gets  entire  possesion  of  the  hu- 
man heart,  overmastering  our  principlesand  ourreason; darken- 
ing the  light  within  us — the  social  light—  and  blinding  us  to  the 
(Resequences  of  what  we  do,  whether  it  be  the  love  of  money 
or  power  -the  love  of  woman — the  love  of  God,  or  the  love  of 
Man — is  the  root  of  all  evil.  Sec  what  a  mistaken  love  of 
God  has  done  among  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth;  when  allow- 
ed  to  overpower  the  understanding— that  angel  with  the  (lam- 
ing sword,  which  God  himself  has  planted  in  the  doorway  of 
every  human  heart— everywhere  and  always  at  strife,  blasting 
the  consciences  of  men,  wasiingthe  nations  as  il  with  whirlwind 
and  fire.  See  what  the  mistaken  love  of  Man  has  done  with 
every  people,  kindred  and  tongue,  ever  since  the  foundations  of 
the  earth  were  laid,  wherever  it  was  allowed  to  obtain  a 
mastery  of  the  understanding,  as  with  the  Jesuits,  who  went 
•boat  the  world,  professing,  and  often  believing,  that  for  man- 
kind, the  only  way  to  heaven,  was  through  mortification,  suf- 
fering and  martyrdom,  or  worse  ;  and  who  dealt  with  men  ac- 
cordingly ;  'ormcnting  their  bodies— yea  roasting  them  before  a 
slow  lire,  out  of  regard  for  their  souls.  And  so  with  every 
other  all-devouring  passion.  The  love  of  money  ought  to  be 
and  made  uooorable,  instead  of  being  put  to  open 


shame  a«  we  fiad  it  in  the  following  pamphlet,  by  one  of  < 
best  writers. 

"The  Social  Pnnctp't:  the  true  scarce  of  national  Pern 
nenrt,"  by  W.  Gilmore  Simms,  of  South  Carolina. 

We  dt-u't  iike  the  title  of  this  oration-arid  for  that  1 
are  more  than  half  inclined  to  blow  it  up.  But  we  do  like  i 
oration  itself— as  a  whole— and  therefore,  we  wun't.  "Per 
nencc  .'"  what  u  wo:d  for  a  fine,  free-spirited  writer  of  English 
to  make  use  of  on  the  very  title  page  of  an  essay  upon  the  **■ 
rial  principle.  What  the  plague  have  we  todo  with  pertnanenc$, 
or  any  other  ou'.Utidish  word  in  our  talk  J  Why  not  say  sta- 
bility, or  steadfastness,  or  strength,  or  unchangeablcness — or 
anythiug  indeed,  but  ''/,<  rimmcnce." 

But  the  oration  itself— as  a  whole— mark  that—  a*  a  whole— 
is  worthy  of  more  than  a  passing  notice;  though  parts  and 
passages  are  tnough  to  put  you  out  of  temper  for  the  dajr. 
Take  a  few  words  in  proof. 

"Money  is  the  sign  among  us,  unhappily,  of  the  highest  social 
pou  er—aad  the  possessor  of  it,  soon  learns  to  exercise  it«  a 
means  of  authority."  And  so  it  is,  and  must  be,  everywhere 
else  upon  earth,  Mr.  Simms.  And  why  not  ?  Allow  what 
yon  may  fur  good  luck,  or  happy  blundering,  ia  it  not  true,  as  a 
general  thing,  that  it  requires  just  about  as  much  labor,  ana 
toil,  and  watching,  and  contrivance,  and  self  denial.and  foresight 
and  wisdom  and  tuknt— ay.  talent— to  become  rich,  as  to  be- 
come renuwned  ?  And  if  so,  why  should  not  riches  be  a  sign  of 
power  ?  And  why  should  not  the  wealthy  man  be  felt  ?  And 
why  should  not  Ae  speak,  as  one  having  authority  1  If  a  law- 
yer may,  or  a  statesman  ?  a  soldier,  a  poet,  an  orator,  a  preach- 
er, a  la  wgiver— or  an  editor  ?  Depend  upon  it,  Mr.  Simms,  we 
are  all  wrong  in  our  complaints  about  the  influence  of  wealth. 
We  have  listened  so  long  to  the  insolent  sarcasms  of  British 
travellers — to  their  shocking  misrepresentations  of  our  social 
habits,  and  social  language— that  we  have  come  to  believe,  or 
rather  to  say,  though  we  know  better,  and  if  we  would  but 
stop  to  think,  would  be  ashamed  of  ourselves  for  prelendiag  to 
entertain  such  a  belief— that  money  is  the  God  of  our  people  ; 
that  they  think  of  nothing  else,  and  talk  of  nothing  else,  and 
that  in  a  mixed  company,  if  you  stop  to  listen,  the  whole  sum 
and  substance  of  all  the  conversation  about  you,  will  turn  out  to 
be  money — money —money— always  money,  and  nothing  but 
money  ;  that  we  have  no  standard  of  worth,  but  money ;  that 
we  have  no  idea  of  distinction  or  power;  of  right  or  wrong, 
unconnected  with  money  ;  that,  in  a  word,  we  are  a  people  of 
dollars  and  cents— whereby  we  arc  distinguished  from  our 
brethren  over  sea,  who  are  a  people  of  pounds,  shillings  and 
pence.  What  Napoleon  said  of  the  Britifh,  the  British  say  of 
us;  and  we  in  our  miserable  habits  of  imitation,  and  self-for- 
getfulnese,  repeat  the  charge.  To  him— a  soldier— an  adven- 
turer-and  a  robber  of  Kings,  they  were  but  a  nation  of  shop- 
keepers. To  them— a  tyrannous  and  arrogant  people,  rich  with 
the  accumulated  spoil  of  ages  ;  so  rich,  lhat  multitudes  know 
not  what  to  do  with  their  wealth,  while  the  millions  about 
them  are  starving— we  are  a  nation  of  hawkers  and  pedlars, 
and  'thmihU  rigors:  to  borrow  a  parliamentary  phrase,  lately 
cone  into  fashion  there— while  they,  at  the  worst,  are  only  a 
'nalton  of  .ikopkeepers.'  And  if  they  were—  what  theu  T  whose 
business  is  it,  if  they  are  diligent,  honest  and  faithful  shopkeep- 
ers 1  Time  was  when  a  British  merchant— a  shopkeeper,  and 
no  more,  if  you  come  to  that— was  not  ashamed  of  his  calling  ; 
^nd  if  not  the  companion  of  princes,  was  their  creditor,  and 
therefore,  their  niafttir. 

But  again.  Who  are  these  rude,  insolent  men  that  go  a  boat 
the  world  calling  others  to  account,  for  their  love  of  money  ? 
What  do  they  come  here  for,  but  for  money  ?  What  do  they 
write  for-lie  for-labour  for-eteai  for,  but  money  ?  And 
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if  among  iheir  countrymen  there  are  thoM  who  care  little  for 
money,  who  are  they  ? — are  they  not  men  who  hare  always 
had  more  money  than  they  knew  what  to  do  with? — men 
whose  money  was  beyond  their  own  reach  ?  or  men  who  hare 
no  need  of  looking  about  them  for  the  morrow  t— men  whose 
families  are  provided  for  to  the  remotest  generation, by  entails  ? 
or  men  whose  children  are  educated,  and  portioned  ofT  at  the 
public  charge  ?  And  because,  forsooth,  such  men  talk  rather  of 
their  horses  and  their  hounds,— of  their  gambling- debts  and 
their  debaucheries, — of  their  privileges  and  their  hopes,  rather 
than  of  traffic  or  commerce— of  wealth  or  money— is  it  to 
be  cast  up  to  us  for  a  reproach,  that  we  do  not  copy  their  man- 
ners and  their  language?  In  the  first  plate,  we  cannot  afford 
to  do  either.  In  the  next,  wc  should  starve  and  perish  if  we 
did.  The  great  business  of  their  lives  is  to  upend  money :— the 
great  business  of  ours  must  be  to  make  it.  And  why  ?— because, 
without  money  we  can  do  little  or  nothing  in  this  great  com- 
monwealth of  nations.  Nor  could  they— the  lordliest  of  them 
all— in  that  great  commonwealth  of  empire?,  where  they  flou- 
rish so  bravely.  If  money  be  the  sinews  of  war— it  is  the  life- 
blood,  the  very  heart  and  soul  of  peace.  Away,  then,  with  all 
this  bewildering  nonsense  about  our  love  of  money.  Were  it 
all  as  they  say  it  is,— were  it  indeed  and  in  truth  our  overwhelm- 
ing passion, — that  which,  like  Aaron's  rod,  hath  swallowed  all 
the  rest,— still,  with  our  charities,  our  enterprise,  our  public 
monuments,  and  our  mighty  undertakings,  it  would  be  evident 
to  all  that  we  loved  money,  not  as  the  end,  but  as  the  rrmans  of 
life :  not  as  happiness,  of  itself— for,  if  we  did,  we  should  never 
part  with  it  so,  freely  as  we  do— and  oar  extravagance  and  otrr 
wastefulness  would  not  be  a  proverb,  as  it  is  over  all  the  earth 
—but  as  the  means  of  happiness,-of  happiness  to  ourselves  and 
others. 

But  continues  Mr.  Simms— "  it  is  a  new  doctrine  certainly, 
in  our  country — bnt  not  the  less  true  for  that — to  teach,  that 
the  longer  a  boy  is  kept  from  earning  money  for  himself,  the 
better  for  himself— for  his  real  manhood— for  his  morals— his 
own  and  the  happiness  of  those  who  love  him." 

A  new  doctrine  certainly— and  what  is  more,  a  very  danger- 
ous doctrine.  How  shall  he  ever  know  the  value  of  mouey  till 
he  has  earned  it  ?  Are  all  boys  born  rich — and  helpless  ?  Are 
all  to  be  provided  for,  and  feel  no  obligation  for  what  (hey 
receive  ?  Would  you  make  spendthrifts,  for  a  dead  certainty,  of 
all  who  are  bom  to  wealth?— and  something  worse  than  beg- 
irars,  if  you  turn  them  adrift  upon  the  world,  of  those  who, 
born  poor,  have  never  learned  to  get  their  own  living?  Such 
ts  the  inevitable  destiny  of  both  classes  in  a  country  where 
wealth  is  not  secured  by  family  settlement,  if  they  are  not  al- 
lowed to  earn  something  for  themselves. 

No — our  plan  would  be,  never  to  allow  a  boy  or  a  girl,  after 
the  age  of  ten,  to  have  a  dollar  without  earning  it — earning  it 
in  some  way,  it  matters  little  how— by  diligence,  by  good  beha- 
viour—by self-denial,  by  study,  or  by  downright  work  in  the 
house,  the  field,  or  the  garden.  There  need  be  no  over  estimate 
of  money,  nor  of  money's  worth  ;  no  postponement  of  duty  for 
the  sake  of  a  reward;  no  fear  of  children  mistaking  the  purpose 
of  their  father  or  mother— provided  only  that  they  have  a  thim- 
bleful of  common  sense.  To  be  good  for  the  sake  of  so  much 
mouey,  may  be  very  bad—  very  bad — but  is  it  any  worse  than 
not  being  good  at  all?  The  first  reward  may  be  the  father's 
and  the  mother's  love, — the  second  a  weekly  allowance,  to  stop 
when  their  good  behaviour  stops. 

"  Unhappily,"  continues  Mr.  S.— "  unhappily,  the  infatuated 
parent  beholds  with  delight  the  exercise  of  this  capacity,  though 
it  might  not  be  difficult  at  the  same  time  to  shew  that  with  this 
exercise  comes  presumption,  insubordination,  aid  insolence— 

youiee;  the  moment  such  J 


vices  appeared,  the  supplies  would  be  atopped)— looseness  of 
principle,  recklessness  of  conduct,  levity  of  manners,  excess  in 
indulgence,  brutality  in  habit,  drunkenness  and  debauchery, 
beastliness  the  most  loathsome,  and  frequently  crimes  the  most 
atrocious."  Mercy  en  us!  and  all  this  comes  of  earning 
money !  Now,  we  have  a  notion  that  it  cornea,  not  of  earning 
money,  but  of  having  money  without  earning  it.  Would  he 
bring  up  a  boy  without  money  ?  Of  course  not.  Well,  then, 
he  must  be  so  brought  up  as  either  to  know  the  value  of  mouey 
before  he  spend  it,  and  therefore  the  value  of  character,  of 
honesty,  of  industry,  of  diligence  and  faithfulness  for  without 
these,  how  can  he  hope  to  get  money  ? — or — to  spend  money 
without  knowing  its  value.  Which  were  the  safer,  think 
you  ?   We  appeal  to  you,  ye  fathers  and  mothers  of  the  land ! 

Notwithstanding  these  faults  of  opinion— and  very  serious 
faults  they  are,  too,  in  a  man  of  acknowledged  talents  and 
influence,  like  Mr.  Simms.  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  praised 
and  much  to  be  weighed  in  the  pamphlet  be  has  brought  forth  ; 
and  we  beg  leave  therefore  to  urge  upon  him  a  still  deeper  in- 
vestigation of  the  subject. 

All  human  reward  appears  to  be  compounded  of  three  or  four 
elements  at  most.  Money,  fame,  power,  and  health — or  tran- 
quility of  mind,  if  you  please— may  be  regarded  as  their  least 
questionable  representatives.  Now,  in  therrovidenee  of  God, 
it  so  happens,  and  therefore  we  may  suppose  it  was  intended  to 
happen,  that  he  who  gets  more  of  one,  gets  less  of  another  to 
his  share.  The  soldier  and  the  poet,  for  example,  are  satisfied 
with  fame— and  with  nothing  else.  With  all  such,  fame  ia 
power.  Hence  are  poets  and  soldiers  poor  to  a  proverb.  Ano- 
ther labours  for  money— gathers  about  him  vast  posses ssioas — 
heaps  up  gold  and  silver;  cares  nothing  for  fame,  and,  dying, 
leaves  behind  him  nothing  but  a  will  for  his  heirs  to  quarrel 
with,  and  a  tablet  in  a  churchyard,  with  a  foolish  motto  and  a 
name  misspelt,  for  his  children  to  begin  the  world  with,  when 
they  set  up  for  themselves.  All  these  men  sacrifice  their 
health,  and  shipwreck  their  peace  ol  mind.  Another  class,  the 
labourer,  the  husbandman,  the  mechanic,  preserve  their  health, 
live  to  a  good  old  age,  and  die  at  last  neither  famous  nor  rich  : 
otherwise,  if  they  become  either  famous  or  rich,  they  are  nei- 
ther so  happy  nor  so  long-lived. 

Another  and  a  smaller,  but  a  more  diligent  and  watchful 
class— alike  heartless  and  faithless,  ambitious  and  unappeasa- 
ble--are  ever  on  the  look-out  for  another  kind  of  pay— pow- 
er. Where  "thrift  follows  fawning,"  there  are  they.  And 
what  is  their  reward?  Wasted  health,— poverty,— a  ship- 
wrecked mind,  a  broken  heart,  nnd  an  early  grave.  Look 
at  the  history  of  Warwick  and  Wolsey,— of  Chatham  and  Pitt, 
— of  Burke,— of  Tercival,—  of  Canning, — and  half  a  thousand 
more,  the '' ' 


king-makers  "  of  thei»»dny,  who  have  died  of  disap- 
pointment and  vexation,  eating  their  own  hearts  away  at  home, 
or  falling,  with  Ctcsar,  in  the  midst  of  the  senate-chamber,  by 
the  blows  of  a  more  terrible  avenger  than  Brutus. 

Why  not  encourage  the  love  of  money  therefore  ?  at  the 
worst  it  is  no  more  dangerous — no  more  wasting — no  more 
trying  to  the  peace  of  the  individual,  or  the  welfare  ot  society, 
than  other  and  much  nobler  loves.  Like  the  lust  of  power,  the 
lust  of  the  flesh,  or  the  lust  of  the  eye,  the  lust  of  money  carri- 
eth  the  spoiler  upon  its  back  for  ever  and  ever,  as  Sinbad  the 
Sailor  carried  the  Old  Man  of  the  sea-till  they  were  sundered 
by  death. 

At  any  rate,  let  us  endure  the  reproach  no  longer  of  being 
utterly  and  hopelessly  given  over  to  the  base  love  of  money,  as 
the  endoi  what  we  are  striving  for;  and  let  us,  at  least,  reve- 
rence ourselves  enough  to  deny  the  slanderous  impeachment, 
instead  of  pleading  guilty,  and  throwing  ourselves  upon  the 
mercy  of  them  that  have  no  mercy. 
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O  L  Uli'SES  OF   lilt  I'  A  S  T  . 

mo>  THE  BIMOKAlinUM   BOCK   Of  AH  OLD  TRAVELLER. 

Charles  Young. — Feb.  2, 1824. — Went  to  see  Young,  the  last 
of  the  Kemble  type,  in  Laer;  even  so — the  very  last  of  that 
royal  family — Charles  being  but  a  far-off  and  shadow)'  reflec- 
tion of  his  great  brother,  and  still  greater  sister.  Jjtin  Kemble 
was  a  giant.  His  declamation,  notwithstanding  his  unhappy 
voice,  and  the  stately  duskiness  of  his  intonation,  was  magni- 
ficent. In  Cfiio,  Coriolanus,  or  Peorudduck,  be  stood  alone. — 
But  Sarah  Siddons  was  something  more  than  a  giantess — she 
was  a  gigantic  toman  ;  with  little  tenderness,  to  be  sure,  and 
very  little  of  blandishment ;  wholly  unlike  Miss  O'Neii,  for  ex- 
ample, in  the  more  touching  manifestations  of  womanhood ; 
but  altogether  a  xeoman,  where  Shakespeare  meant  to  shadow 
forth  a  majestic  type  of  the  sex,  carried  away  by  unhallowed 
passions:  In  Lady  Macbeth  for  instance— even  there  she  was 
a  woman  still ;  not  a  woman  of  tears  and  trembling,  like  Bel- 
vi d era,  but  a  woman  of  queenly  pretence,  wearing  the  robes — 
the  looks— the  countenance — and  talking  the  language  of  ano- 
ther world.  Archangels  ruined — she  could  play  and  did  play — 
as  they  were  meant,  by  the  Wizard  of  the  Drama,  who  con- 
jured them  up,  as  it  were,  from  the  depths  of  the  very  bottom- 
less  pit,  as  if  to  show  what  Woman,  led  astray  by  evil  passions, 
might  bcccme,  not  only  to  others,  but  to  herself.  Even  to  the 
last  however,  womanhood  i*  like  sunshine,  "  Though  turned 
astray,  'tie  sunshine  alill."  She  could  not  kill  her  father's  im- 
age. She  would  have  slain  the  good  king  sleeping,  had  he  not 
so  resembled  her  father.  Yet  she  was  the  woman,  ay,  and  the 
mother,  who  tells  her  husband,  that  if  she  had  but  sworn  as  be 
had,  she  would  have  kept  her  oath— come  what  might;  and 
to  satisfy  him  that  she  is  in  earnest,  and  means  all  that  lan- 
guage ever  meant  or  could  mean— she  says: 

"lb.vejWM.uek;  an,)  know 
How  tender  'lit  ui  love  the  Uhv  that  milki  rat  : 
I  would  —  wkik  il  "tit  tmilinp  in  my  fact. 
Have  plucked  my  nipple  from  tt«  tmnele.*  gam*. 
And  duhrd  iu  braia*  out,  bad  /  to  sworn  a«  you 
Have  done  to  ibu." 

No  woman  could  have  dune  Out  perhaps,  not  even  Lady  Mac- 
beth—still none  but  a  woman  could  have  taut  h. 

Charles  Kemble,  though  he  does  Hamlet— or  rather  daes  the 
audience  in  Hamlet,  and  even  flies  at  Falstaff  and  Macbeth,  is 

feeble  and  showy,  un- original,  and  altogether  counterfeit  r 

Young— Charles  Young— though  of  the  same  school,  and  ra- 
ther pompous  and  much  too  self-possessed  for  the  more  impas- 
sioned of  Shakspeare's  men,  is  always  a  bold,  clear  and  satisfac- 
tory embodiment  of  the  character,  he  ventures  upon;  and  in 
parts  and  passages,  unequalled.  The  man  evidently  thinks  for 
himself,  and  in  making  poinit,  always  points  at  Shakipeare, 
"  true  as  the  needle  to  iu  kindred  pole  "—nay,  more,  "  turns  at 
the  touch  of  joy  or  woe— and  turning,  trembles  too :"  not  much 
to  be  sure,  but  enough,  considering  the  character  he  plays. 

In  tlte  passage — 

"  Vo  fou  not  mark  Aoip  /kit  htremtt  the  iomt : 

Dear  daughter,  I  conjeu  that  2  am  old: 

Age  it  unnecessary  :  on  my  knee.  I  heg 

Tbnt  you'll  vouchsafe  ma  raiment,  bod  and  food.'' 
he  appears  touched  with  a  "  noble  anger  ,''  be  turns  awav  from 
his  daughter  and  appeals  to  the  bystanders— wrestling  with  him- 
self—subdued and  patient  for  a  while,  though  inwardly  burn- 
ing. His  waked  wrath  is  tempered  with  kingly  sorrow.  Gene- 
rally his  conceptions  are  neither  striking  nor  showy  ;  but  they 
are  strung  and  toft.  More  and  more  anxious  ever)'  day  to  dis- 
tinguish this  school  from  the  school  of  Kean  (that  alarming  and 
most  astonishing  innovater,  who,  profiting  by  the  transitions, 
and  duskiness,  and  pauses,  and  familiarities  of  George  Frede- 
rick Cooke,  a  large  borrower  at  usury  of  Mackliii)  the  follow- 
ers of  Kemble  grow  colder  and  colder,  and  statelier  and  statelier, 


and  more  and  more  classical  every  day.  The  simpletons !  If 
they  presume,  they  will  run  themselves  dead  ashore  within  a 
twelvemouth ;  and  the  very  absurdities  and  extravagancies  of 
Kean  will  pass  tor  outbreaks  of  genius  ! 

With  Young  there  is  no  violent  transition— no  starting — no 
Judgery :  it  is  all  straight-forward,  up-hill  work  ;  true  as  death 
I  —and  just  about  as  passionless,  except  in  here  and  there  a  brief 
j  outbreak— a  flash  of  tempestuous  brightness.    There  are  no 
,  hazardous  intonations  neither— which  are  always  counterfeited 
|  with  ease,  and  easily  imitated,  because  they  are  unnatural. 
Nature  is  never  easily  imitated.  Nature  carries (ured  is.  Hence 
three-fourilis  olthe  sta;e  intonation  now  in  use.    They  may  all 
be  traced  back,  year  by  year,  to  the  original,  who  depended 
upon  exaggeration  for  effect:  and  so  with  stage-humour  and 
stage  faces.    Both  are  bandied  from  player  to  player,  till  they 
have  become  a  part  of  the  regular  properties  of  the  profession — 
as  much  so  as  their  tinsel-robes,  their  paper-snow,  and  their 
"  damnable  face-making." 

The  finest  passages  in  Youngs  Laer,  though  few,  are  won- 
derful.   As  when  he  hear*  of  the  hot  duke — 

"Fiery?  the  fiery  duke? — Tell  the  hot  duke  that  no, 

but  not  yet :  maybe  he  is  not  tcett."  Nothing  could  be  finer. 
And  so,  where  he  tells  the  story  to  Goneril  of  Regan's  heartless 
bearing— he  is  transcendant.  Aad  there  was  one  touch,  where 
he  turns  to  pose  Edgar,  with  a  question  originally  put  into  the 
fool's  mouth,  but  afterwards  by  the  play-wrights,  who  pretend 
to  reverence  Shakspeare,  set  down  to  Laer — "  Pry  thee,  tell  me 
whether  a  madman  be  a  gentleman— be  a  gentleman,  ot  a  yeo- 
man "—which  I  never  saw  equalled.  I  have  heard  thunder- 
claps on  the  stage,  but  here  was  a  ftath  of  lightning.  The 
whole  landscape  of  the  human  heart  opened  and  shut,  as  it 
were,  in  that  single  flash.  The  look  of  Laer,  who  stands  play- 
ing with  a  straw,  is  full  of  piteous  anxiety,  and  yet  there  is  a 
shadow  of  kindness  in  bis  port ;  and  while  he  stands  listening  to 
Tom's  rhapsody,  shaking  his  bead  with  a  patient  smile,  as  if 
to  encourage  the  poor  fellow,  and  when  he  gets  through,  an- 
swering with  a  look  that  says  right— right— rightly  resolved, 
poor  simpleton— he  is  unspeakably  natural  and  affecting. 
Charles  Kemble  is  not  so  good  as  Woods  of  the  Philadelphia 
|  theatre.  Nor  do  I  much  like  the  house.  The  iron  pillars  are 
gilt,  and  there  is  a  profusion  of  gilding  everywhere— drop-cur- 
tain superb.  Scores  of  well-dressed  and  well  behaved  women 
in  the  pit— greatly  to  the  amazement  of  my  American  friends. 
Gallery  gold  and  yellow,  with  crimson  hangings,  about  half- 
way round  the  house. 

Laer  followed  by  a  pantomine — "House  that  Jack  built." 
Splendid  nonsense,  but  very  attractive  to  the  better  part  of  the 
audience;— like  Punch  and  Judy,  Bartlemy  Fair  and  the  chim- 
ney-sweepers. Joe  Grimaldi  there  in  full  feather.  People 
round  were  engaged  in  a  very  amusing  altercation  about  his 
anatomy.  Seine  have  been  told  "  by  them  at  ought  to  know," 
that  he  is  double-jointed :  others,  that  he  has  no  joints  at  all, 
nor  so  much  as  one  single  bone  like  other  people  in  his  body — 
being  all  cariilege  or  gristle :  others,  that  he  is  put  together  all 
over  upon  the  principle  of  ball  and  socket — a  sort  of  universal 
joint,  for  ever  in  play.  I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  all  three  of 
these  opinions — and  wish  there  were  more. 

Perkins—  Went  to  see  his  wonderful  steam-guns,  by  particu- 
lar desire.  In  feeling  after  these  improvements,  he  has  lighted 
|  upon  some  others,  quite  sure  to  enrich  him,  if  he  can  be  per- 
!  suaded  to  stop  anywhere.  But  he  never  will.  Make  what  he 
may  by  his  labor  and  toil,  be  must  die  a  poor  man  ;  and  but 
for  things  he  never  intended,  a  useless  one.  He  ia  now  multi- 
plying copper-plates  for  calicoes.  But  while  he  has  been  try- 
ing to  save  one  third  in  the  weight  of  his  engines,  one  fifth  in 
the  room  they  require;  ninety-nine  hundredths  of  the  water 
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one  fourth  of  the  fuel,  a  nd  one  half  at  least,  of  the  original  coat, 
the  whole  world  is  hurrying  by  him ;  and  he  will  be  superseded, 
and  fjrgotton.  Still  Perkins  is  an  extraordinary  man.  A  little 
better  knowledge  of  hit  own  business  to  start  with,  a  very  little 
more  familiarity  with  leading  principles ;  and  he  would  leave 
a  name  behind  him,  no  way  inferior  to  that  ol  Brindly  or  Ark- 
wright,  Davy  or  Watt.  Strong-minded,  and  obstinate,  and  per- 
aereriog:  with  ample  resources,  in  that  square-looking  head  of 
hts,  for  anything  and  ererything,  he  wants  but  little,  to  take 
the  lead  among  the  useful  men,  of  our  day.  Bat  that  little  he 
will  never  bare,  because  be  will  never  take  the  trouble  to  look 
for  it  Like  oar  painters,  who  begin  with  paniting,  instead  of 
drawing; ;  and  are  never  to  be  coaxed,  wheedled  or  driven  back 
to  their  alphabet.   Perkins  will  go  on  forever,  manufacturing 

The  Rojal  Exchange.9 — They  are  now  chipping  it  all  over, 
inch  after  inch,  by  way  of  renovation,  a  clumsy  ill-contrived 
affair.  Pity  they  do  not  use  a  better  material.  These  free- 
stones are  so  unsightly,  after  a  few  years,  and  to  perishable ! 
But  then,  what  can  you  do  with  public  buildings,  in  a  city 
where  the  finest  marble,  and  the  richest  granite  would  be 
thoroughly  coated  with  lampblack  in  a  few  years.  Lately, 
in  putting  Saint  Paul's,  after  a  heavy  rain,  mixed  with  hail, 
the  lower  story  was  so  black,  and  all  the  upper  region  so 
white,  that  a  stranger  would  have  supposed  them  built  of  two 
different  materials.  I  never  saw  such  a  contrast  before ;  no — 
not  in  a  thunder-shower — nor  by  moonlight — nor  hardly  in 
the  exaggerations  of  lamplight,  you  see  in  the  shop-windows 
for  sale,  when  transparencies  are  the  rage.  I  cannot  bring  my- 
self to  endure  these  renewals  of  the  Past.  Henry  the  Seventh's 
Chapel,  for  instance,  or  Westminster  Abbey— why  restore  the 
fillagree-work  and  beautiful  tracery  at  such  a  prodigious  cost, 
only  to  have  the  same  thing  to  do  over  again,  at  the  end  of  a 
half  century,  at  furthest  ?  Why  employ  such  a  worthless  mate- 
rial 1  Or  why,  having  employed  it,  and  being  averse  to  mending 
by  patchwork,  or  interpolation,  why  not  offer  Sir  Humphrey 
Davy,  or  somebody  else,  a  good  round  sum  for  a  preparation 
that  would  stop  such  untimely  decay.  Are  ships'  bottoms  more 
precious  than  the  National  Sanctuaries  ?  Are  the  mighty  dead 
less  worthy  of  protection,  than  the  living  little?— the  giants 
and  glories  of  Westminster  Abbey ;  her  sceptered  kings,  and 
stout  warriors,  her  prophets,  and  her  sages,  bards,  and  mar- 
tyrs—are they  less  to  be  cared  for,  than  the  laborers  in  bet  cole- 
mines.  Can  there  be  no  safety-lamp  contrived  for  the  Past,  as 
well  as  for  the  Present?  If  you  may  stop  the  wasting  of 
human  flesh  with  balms  and  spices,  or  pyrol igneous  acid;  if 
you  may  bring  back  health  from  putrescency,  by  charcoal ;  or 
stay  the  dry-  rot  in  timbers ;  or  prevent  the  human  hair  from  fall- 
ing off,  and  human  teeth  from  falling  out — can  you  not  stop 
the  decay  of  your  churches  ?  or  stay  the  dry-rot  in  your  chaihe- 
drala?  Cleanse  the '  foul  bosoms'  of  your  monuments,  and  your 
sepulchres ;  your  temples,  and  your  palaces,  "  of  the  perilous 
stuff,''  that  wasteth,  like  the  pestilence  at  noon  day?  will  you 
'  be  satisfied  till  their  roof-trees  have  tumbled  in — or  the 
i  of  Gog  and  Magog  tumbled  out  ?— Are  you  to  go  on  for- 
rer,  repainting,  revarniahing  and  rescratching,  under 
)  of  restoring  them,  till  they  come  down  about  your  ears 
in  dust  and  ashes,  instead  of  thunder  and  earthquake  ?  Your 
National  monuments  may  be  preserved  ;  you  have  nothing  to 
fear  but  the  weather,  and  if  they  are  outwardly  protected  from 
that — the  changes  of  moisture,  and  the  changes  of  tempera- 
ture—even to  a  reasonable  degTee— they  will  last  forever. 

Chester. — All  our  countrymen  come  to  England  by  the  way 
of  Liverpool.   Host  of  them  come  to  order.  The  dm  walled 
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eity  they  ever  see  therefore  is  Chester.  Of  course,  their  im- 
pressions are  all  of  a  piece— they  get  to  be  stereotyped.  They 
begin  with  being  struck  all  of  a  heap — just  because  they  are 
not  struck  all  of  a  heap  on  approaching  a  Roman  station,  and 
riding  ioto  a  walled  city  with  her  donjon-keep*  and  bastions— 
her  mounds,  towers,  pondrous  draw-bridges  and  massive 
gates,  which  a  clever  engineer  would  blow  up  with  a  single 
cask  of  powder,  or  batter  down  with  half  a  dozen  pieces  of 
horse-artillery.  He  is  disappointed— he  acknowledges  it  wit1! 
such  a  look — and  yet  he  wonders  that  he  does  not  feel  more 
disappointed,  on  finding  that  he  isn't  afraid  to  apeak  above  his 
breath,  on  carrying  a  place  with  a  coach  and  pair  which  had 
been  beleaguered  nobody  knows  how  many  times  by  nobody 
knows  whom— legions  of  stout  yeomanry  and  bold  archers,  led 
on  by  peers  and  princes — the  flowers  of  England's  strength. 

From  Chester  they  find  their  way  to  Birmingham  or  Man- 
chester,—to  Kennel  worth,  Warwick  Castle,  and  Stratford- 
upon-Avon— taking  Blenheim  by  the  way  of  Cambridge,  and, 
following  the  footprints  of  Washington  Irving,  step  by  step, 
without  winking  or  flinching,  till  they  find  themselves  in  Cock- 
spur-street,  Chnring-cross,  where  tbey  generally  offer  to  put  up 
with  his  landlady,  if  she  will  put  up  with  them -poor  soul ! 

The  ramparts  or  walls  of  Chester  are  in  fine  preservation, 
affording  many  a  pleasant  change  of  landscape,  and  a  walk,  of 
nearly  too  miles  along  the  top.  Had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
a  Roman  vapor-bath,  two  or  three,  indeed,  under  a  lavma. 
Judging  by  what  is  left  of  them,  they  appear  to  have  been  so 
contrived  as  to  combine  the  advantages  of  a  hot  bath  (Therma) 
with  those  of  the  hypocanstum,  or  stove.  St.  John's  Church 
they  show  for  pure  Saxon,  built  in  669,— cathedral  no  great 
tilings.  Here  is  another  of  Cromwell's  skulls — in  ether  words, 
another  of  the  many  towers  built  by  Julius  Cwsar.  You  find 
them  everywhere— showing  that  Julius  Caesar  outlived  a  great 
variety  of  changes  m  military  architecture.  1  set  him  down  as 
having  died— if  he  ever  died  at  all— just  after  he  had  reached 
the  age  of  Methusaleh.  The  evidence  now  before  me  is  not 
only  overwhelming,  but  conclusive.  Ask  that  antiquarian 
over  the  way.  There  is  no  denying  that  this  tower  was  built 
by  the  Romans.  If  by  the  Romans,  then  by  Julius  Csssar;— 
and  if  by  Julius  Cassar,  say  I,  then  Julius  Cesar  toughed  it  out 
full  fire  hundred  years  after  they  slabbed  him  in  the  senate- 
chamber!  Q.  E.D.  The  tower  itself  is  newly  cased,— white- 
washed over  with  a  coat  of  antiquity,  just  about  as  good  as 
new.  By  the  next  generation,  if  the  stucco  doesn't  peel  off, 
and  show  the  flints  underneath,  somebody  may  rise  up,  learned 
in  the  mysteries  of  Egypt  or  Assyria,— of  Babylon  or  Thebes, — 
of  the  Pharaohs  and  the  Ptolemies, — and  prove,  should  it  be 
worth  the  while  of  another  tavern-keeper  over  the  way,  that  the 
bricks  were  written  all  over  withes  Babylonish  character ; 
the  fragments  may  be  liihographmiy^e  set  in  brooches  and 
finger-rings,  and  Julius  Ca>sar  give  place  to  Nebuchadnezzar,  or 
the  first  builder  of  the  pyramids.  O,  these  antiquarians  !— these 
antiquarians!— how  much  they  must  have  to  answer  for,  when- 
ever they  u  presume  to  be  ambitious."  By  the  way,  though, 
this  reminds  me  ol  a  celebrated  passage  in  Robert  Walsh's  letter 
to  Mr.  Madison,  where  he  speaks  of  him  as  the  weakest  man 
that  ever  presumed  to  be  ambitious.  Walsh  got  famous  upon 
the  strength  of  that  one  phrase,  added  to  another  he  borrowed 
without  leave  from  Edmund  Burke— about  **  insane  alacrity 
and  distempered  vigour."  They  are  both  found  in  the  same 
paper,  without  a  word  of  acknowledgment,  or  a  sign  to  show 
their  authorship.  Now,  it  so  happens  that  Bolingbroke,  in  his 
Dissertation  on  Parties,  happens  to  my,  "  He  might  have  dis- 
honoured her  abroad,  and  impoverished  and  oppressed  her  at 
home,  though  he  had  been  the  weakest  prince  on  earth,  and  his 
ministers  the  most  odious  and  contemptible  men  that  ever  pre. 
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to  be  ambitious."   But  then— who  ever  heard  of  Boling- 
broke  in  this  country  ? 

There  are  thirty  thousand  stand  of  anus  in  the  arsenal— am! 
equipments  for  an  army  of  that  number,  nt  least.  On  my  way 
alon^  <h«  ™\U,  me«  with  a  Hind  Welsh  harper.  To  my 
amazement  and  consternation,  after  all  Iliad  beta  tuldof  them, 
I  found  this  one  playing  on  a  harp  of  fifty  strings  ''Strange 
that  a  hirp  of fifty  wrings  should  keep  in  tune  so  long ! "  He 
played  "Scot  s  xcha  ha'  uri*  Wallace  tied"  after  a  fashion  of 
his  own,  hut  grandly.  Upnnthe  tower  is  the  following  inscrip- 
tion—"  King  Charles  stood  on  thin  tower  Sept.  24,  lCia,  and 
saw  his  army  defeated  at  3!arston  Moor." 

Went  orer  to  take  a  peep  at  Eaton  Hall,  seat  of  the  Earl  of 
Grosveuor.  Heir  just  dead,  a  young  child,  no  admittance  for 
strangers  therefore.  A  princely  dwelling,  but  of  yesterday. 
"  Look  out  for  mentrapsand  spring-guns  !  "  Indeed  !  whil«  the 
deer  go  bounding  this  way  and  that,  in  all  directions,  unharmed 
of  course— for  the  gamekeeper  would  not  be  witling  to  destroy 
his  lordship's  park,  or  play  the  mischief  with  his  preserves.  Of 
course,  I  gave  no  hetd  to  the  warning,  but  wanderedat  "my  own 
aweet  will,"  whithersoever  I  thuuglu  it  worth  my  while,  or  safe. 
Grosvenor!— and  the  men-at-arms  and  the  herald's  court,  putting 
their  faith  in  people's  credulity,  rather  than  in  their  common 
sense,  will  have  it  that  his  lordship's  family  nameisderived  from 
the  old  Norman  French,  signifying  a  great  huntsman.  Poh  !— 
the  first  of  the  family  was  a  pot-bellied  gentleman,  like  W  outer 
VonTwiller.and  they  called  him  a  gros-vctUre.  So  much  for 
warning  one  off.  and  not  allowing  me  to  see  the  pictures !  1 


soming  over  my  head— neither  sky,  nor  tree — not  eren  the 
song  of  birds,  nor  the  prattling  of  little  children,  to  stir  the  air, 
the  heavy  and  lonesome  air,aud  I  would  try  to  rest  quietly;  but 
with  such  a  monument— I  would  not,  if  I  could  help  it,  though 
my  struggles  were  to  shake  the  land,  or  upheave  a  city  from  het 
deepest  foundation !  To  be  lbrgu:ton,  1  could  b-ar.  To  be 
remembered  in  that  way,  I  could  not — and  would  not. 

So  much  for  the  fir*t  wonder  of  Wale*.  The  second— price 
two  pence— are  the  bells  sounding  over  the  water.  The  church- 
yard at  Overton  goes  for  the  third,  with  its  girdle  of  yew  tree*, 
planted  to  close  together,  you  may  walk  all  round  the  church 
upon  their  tops— or  branches — or  might  have  done  so  once. — 
They  are  cut  away  now,  to  you  would  find  some  Jiflwulty  in 
walking  round  it  upon  their  shadows,  after  night-fall.  Never 
mind  though.  It  is  one  of  the  seven  wonders  we  all  go  to  see 
— price  sixpence.  Out  of  the  tower  of  the  church,  a  line  sam- 
ple of  the  Gothic,  and  somewhat  in  the  style  of  Westminster, 
grows  a  large  yew  tree— just  now  in  full  feather— I  forget  the 


Urd  llttl— Shrewsbury.—  His  monument— Well  worth  going 
a  day's  journey  out  of  your  way — to  find  fault  with.  The  four 
lions  at  the  base,  rather  bulldogish,  but  fine:  The  pillar  im- 
posing, and  the  statue  upon  the  top,  well  imagined  and  badly 
execute*}.  The  Talbot  inn,  a  sponging-houre:  Abbey  small, 
hut  fine:  castle  rery  ancient  --dark  with  the  hoar  of  ages. 
Windows  of  the  abbey  by  an  artist  of  the  town,  colors  very  bril- 
liant— purple  and  yellow,  a  match  for  other  days:  design  fax 
superior  to  those  of  the  past ;  drawings  and  flesh-tint*  very  good 
should  not  have  cared  so  much,  hadn't  I  been  pestered  into going  in  his  last  wcrks.  He  wrought  for  Littlefield  Cathedral.  The 
by  his  lordship's  innkeeper  (where  I  put  up),  notwithstanding  ;  scarlets  are  poor,  pale  and  spiritless— muddy— and  altogether 


the  death  of  the  child. 

N.  B.  Here's  a  pretty  kettle  offish  1  I  find  now  that  the  true 
reason  why  I  was  not  admitted  was  uot  the  death  of  the  heir,  but 
simply  because  of  late  his  lordship  has  undertaken  to  patronise 
another  innkeeper,  who  furnishes  tickets  for  nothing  to  every 
decent  person  that  puts  up  with  him.  I  paid  for  mine— and 
was  packed  off  with  a  flea  in  my  ear.  Yes,  ye* — henceforth  aod 
for  ever  the  family  name  shall  be  to  me  and  mine,  Uros-vt ntrr, 
instead  of  Gro«venor. 

Wrexham  Church,  Cannot  escape  seeing  this.  We  are  now 
in  the  heart  of  Wales — the  principality  of  Wales.  My  eyes  ! 
I  have  entered  the  church,  and  the  first  thing  I  see,  is  a  che  rub 
puffingaway  at  a  trumpet  of  white  marble,  through  an  atmos- 
phere of  black  marble.  There's  for  you  ?  At  home  now,  that 
would  be  called— barbarism ;  and  we  should  be  raked  fore  an 
aft,  for  our  silliness  and  vulgar  pretension  ;  and  every  British 
traveller — with  brains  enough  to  be  taken  up  on  the  point  of  a 


inferior,  the  old  fiery  red  of  a  by-gone  age.  No  conveyance 
from  Chester — a  town  of  fifteen  or  twenty  thousand  inhabitants, 
where  two  of  the  greatest  fairs  of  the  county  are  held  every 
year,  for  the  sale  of  Yorkshire  cloths,  Irish  linens  and  Manches- 
ter cottons- to  Birmingham  — the  "toy  shop  of  Europe"— 
with  a  population  of  a  hundred  thousand  souls  or  so  1  What 
should  we  think  in  the  United  State*  if  a  stranger  could  not  go 
from  Philadelphia  to  Lancaster,  without  going  rounl  by  Bilti- 
» 


a^tcture  upon  our  doltishness  and 

'Pro 


preposterousues?.  But  MatyJaFOn  referring  to  my  guide-book 
I  find  this  very  thing,  to  be  one  of  the  Seven  Wonders  of  Wales, 
Roubillacs  'last  judgement ;  for  there  is  a  woman  getting  up, 
just  underneath  the  cherub.  Well,  well— there's  no  accounting 
for  tastes;  and  they,  who  are  capable  of  enjoying  such  judge- 
ments, are  people  you  must  never  interfere  with— nor  reason 
with.  And  so,  much  good  may  it  do  them ;  only,  if  I  should 
ever  be  monumented,  I  trust  it  may  be,  by  do  believer  in,  or 
follower  of  Reubillac— I  would  rather  a  lighted  thunderbolt 
should  fall  upon  the  spot,  and  blast  it  forever,  than  be  remein- 
bred  by  such  a  pitiable  outrage  upon  the  sanctities  of  the  ima- 
gination. Were  Michael  Angclo,  the  sculptor— or  Fuseli,  the 
painter;  one  might  bear  the  wrong  with  some  sort  of  patience, 
but  to  be  dazzled  in  this  way,  by  one  who  mistakes  the 
for  the  thundering*  cf  Sinai,  were  quite 


too  much.  No,  no.— Bury  me  in  the  deep  sea,  "  deeper  thati 
plummet  ever  sounded ;"  give  me  the  maw  of  the  kite,  or  the 
the-wolf,  or  thebliad  worm  for  a  sepulchre,  with  no  turf  bloa- 


Tu  the  editor,  of  (he  Brother  JenaUmn,  a  iarn'd  gtcat  nempoper 
,le*n  in  York. 

Dear  Gentler™  n  Sjrs. — My  Par  ii  gitting  proper  anxious  to 
me  rnme  down  to  York  «nd  we  the  Pre.iJent  of  the.«  Vi-  I'nited  ! 
when  be  com"*  tu  lown,  nnd  you  r.eed'nt  he.  arvrdnur  nulling  If  a  cbtl 
about  my  tin*  ibould  came  a  sneaking  it  into  jour  printing  ofli. 
large  a«  life  and  atraiy  e<  nn  old  shoe,  about  ibe  fun  of  next  week.  Pax 
art  that  thst  arc  Pretidem  hxlnt  got  a  groat  chince  of  friend «  ajid  it  k  inder 
hunkering  aner  tome  new  oaei,  »o  I'd  batter  be  on  hand  and  if  the  old 
chap  should  take  a  thine  tu  me  mabby  lte'll  give  me  an  Invite  to  aleep 
with  him  inatid  of  that  tarnal  Mr.  Bolts  and  that  will  »av»  eJI  expense  for 
I  can  gel  my  victual*  aboard  the  .loop  any  time  o'dey. 

But  il  ain't  of  no  uae  my  oomlog  down,  if  you  don't  git  out  a  picUr 
to  put  over  my  letter.,  nobody  will  think  it.  me,  if  my  profile  ain't  a 
•lairing  "cm  right  in  ibe  eye*;  nnd  between  you  and  I,  and  the  poa^ 
wouldn't  it  be  a  prime  Wee,  to  picter  out  the  President  tu,  be  and  I 
wuuld  make  n  puny  gnod  train,  aid  u  hi;«.  to  let,  on  the  !ir»t  page  </ 
y  our  newspaper. 

Now,  ya-i  ytt  mike  ufi  your  m..i!.  fJ  go  tu-  h'ltl  »hot».  or  I  wJDt 
come  m>r  l"cb  to. 

Your  I  lu  command, 

JONATHAN  SUCK. 
[Jonathan  n»)  cone  on  with  »kI  U ar.    Hit  picture  «!ult  be  pot  orer 
the.  letter*,  and  C»pL  Tjlei'i  too,  if  that  will  tatisfy  I 
may  look  out  for  a  new  arrival  before  long.  ]— Ko. 

Tie  bill  gr  undud  oc  Mr*    Miller's  application  f .  r  i.  diveree 
the  Conn-euew  House  of  1 
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LITERARY. 

1'HiLoaorairAi.LT  Kxplaiiied.— By  George  S.  Doyle 
aadS.  Albert  Whitney.  Here,  in  a  pamphlet  of  thirty  pegeor-all  udd- 
we  have  "Newton's  theory  of  iuii iction  eam/nted  '.  Animal  magne  funs, 
tie  Magnetic  NetdU  and  Gravitation,  demonstrably  accounted  fur  up  mi 
Pkilotophieal  PrineipUt,"  with  the  following  motto— a  most  approprl- 
au  one,  everybody  will  see,  whf>  \>->yt  th?  pamphlet. 

"Htf  who  the  Uuiii  from  error  would  ill. era 
Man  first  disiulv  the  mind — and  all  unlearn." 
Of  course  therefore,  the  author*'  themselves  began  with  "unlearning 
alT* — either  everyholy  or  everything  When  tbey  propose  lo 
tbamselve.  to  begin  at  the  other  end,  \nd  learn  back,  they  do  not  say  ; 
hot  judging  by  their  off-hand  style  of  serving  np  Newlor — poor  Isaac  ! — 
one  night  be  led  toauppoee,  thst,  inarmurb  a?  tbey  have  shewn  It  to  ho 
food  to  »««'•  w»n  unlearning,  there  ought  to  be  no  good  rcaaon  for 

There  '  thin  much  had  wo  written  with  a  view  to  the  appetite  of  our 
people,  for  what  i»  called  Reviewing.  But  our  conscience  will  tint  allow 
a*  to  go  further— nor  even  to  let  the  above  go  to  press  without  a  qualifi- 
cation. Strang*  u  it  may  appear,  thia  little  pamphlet  it  clever,  nod 
with  all  it.  unequalled  prr  sumption,  worthy  of 


a.vd  PastiUE.    By  C.  F. 


Wild  Scenes  m  tbi 
Pity  that  a  book  of  »o  morn  nonesty  and  tvarttnoaa.  and  ao  A*ene*n 
whhall,  abould  not  be  set  forth  in  a  shape  that  would  enrltle  it  to  o 
place  in  every  handsome,  well  appointed  library.  Decently  gut  up,  and 
nothing  more,  it  i»  hardly  worth  funding  for  household  use  hereafter. 
So  much  for  the  preeent  reshlorr.  The  newspaper  book  a  are  overspread- 
ing the  whole  country,  ai  with  a  snowstorm  of  whiter  brown  paper — 
here  in  drifts  and  whirls — and  there  upon  a  dead  level— to  day  with 
poetry,  to-morrow  with  romance,  and  the  day  after,  we  kopi  with  some 
thing  better  than  either  i  a  great  bleating  to  be  auro,  and,  rightly  manag- 
ed, one  of  the  greateet  lo  the  world  for  auch  a  people  aa  we  are.  Giro 
ua  bo;  a  tinoere  relish  for  reading ;  make  reading  neeeetary  for  our  com- 
fatt,  and  there  la  no  reuonon  earth,  why  the  very  beat  booka  may  not  be 
published  la  the  aame  way,  after  a  few  yeara,  ao  that  Family  I.ibraritt 
may  be  had  for  theaaking.  Far  be  it  from  ua  therefore,  to  apeak  irre- 
verently of  theae  cheap  publication!.  The  apirited  men  who  led  the 
way,  and  those  who  followed,  fatt  in  the  generoua  undertaking,  all  deserve 
our  heartiest  thank*.  Thousand,  and  tens  of  thousands  of  volumes  have 
keen  sold  for  a  ahilling  a  piece  ( 12  1-2  cent,)  and  delivered  at  the  door, 
of  our  farm-houses— yea  into  the  laps  of  our  farmers'  wives,  all  over  the 
land,  which,  ten  year,  ago,  were  not  to  be  bad  of  our  largest  and  most 
liberal  publishing  houses  for  leu  than  a  dollar  aod  a-half,  or  two  dollars 
— -and  even  then,  bow  was  the  western  settler,  to  get  tbem  f  or  the  back 
woodsman,  or  the  green  mountain  boy  T  the  far  off  husbandman,  or  trap- 
per, the  poor  sailor,  the  Military  student,  or  the  Inquisitive  child,  ot  any- 
body else  kadeed — who  happened  not  u>  live  within  bow-abot  of  a  publiah- 
Ing  office,  or  a  circulating  library  ?  For  a  quarter  of  a  century,  the  re- 
gular price  of  a  novel,  the  two  voluntas,  by  Carey  &  Sob,  Carey  Sc  Lea., 
.  and  Billiard,  Lilly,  Wait,  &  Co.-aod  tba  Harpers-has  been 
i  a  discount  to  the  trado,  varying  from  twant)-6ve 
to  forty  per  coat.  And  theae  novels,  mark  you,  could  never  be  arnt  by 
the  peat.  Now,  inatead  of  coating  (he  furthest  back-woodsman,  or  trap- 
per, some  three  dollars  or  so,  they  are  brought  to  him,  and  tumbled  into 
his  lap,  for  a  quarter  of  a  dollar  at  most,  carriage  and  pottage  Included  : 
the  very  booka,  loo,  which  In  England,  tcAere  they  fir  it  appear,  cannot 
be  for  leaa  than  a  guinea  and  a  half,  or  ei^kt  dollart  including  ex- 
change ! 


The  only  objection  we  can  think  of  to  this 
which  beat,  every  other  aebeme  of  the  age,  all  hollow,  U  that  the  books 


Coating  so  little,  they  are  not  worth  taking  care  of.  Most 
of  them  are  spoiled  by  rough  handling,  or  .potted  with  grease,  or  finger- 
ed to  death,  before  the  first  week  is  over  ;  whereas,  if  tbey  were  made 
to  coat  a  trifle  more;  if  they  were  inadifferent  shape  ;  if  they  carried  the 
autwaid  appearance  of  a  bock,  or  were  finished  with  a  (over  of  colored 
paper, they  would  be  petted  by  evcrjbody,  and  put  aside  after  reading. 

But  our  subject  is  running  away  with  u..  and  therefore  "loth  again' 
if  you  please,  gentle  reader. 
Mr.  Huffman  it  what  may  be  called  a  fresh  and  wholesome  writer.  His 


plctaro*  are  trutliful ;  and  thus  far,  we  have  met  with  little  or  no  down- 
right exaggeration — the  besetting  sin  of  our  day,  where  people  wander 
into  the  humorous,  or  the  pathetic,  the  strange,  or  the  mysterious.  We 
have  not  lead  the  wholo  book  ;  nor  can  we  ;  hot  wc  have  dipped  into  it, 
here  a.id  there,  and  oceasior  a'k  I'tive  gone  trimorh  a  tale  honestly  and 
wi-.lmirl  flinching.  And  the  up.Vot  of  the  wholo  i»,  tlmt  we  look  upon 
Mr.  HofTrnan  as  one  of  our  five*!,  and  best  writers  doing  whatever  he 
does  at  all,  healthfully  and  r.atirally,  and  clearly  wiihmrt  much  labor  i 
arnl  the  hook  itself  as  a  very  pleasant,  and  we  hope,  a  very  prijilablt 
Ir.oU,  fo:  all  concerned. 

By  the  way  though,  Is  the  author  aware  ol  a  striking  re  semblance  be- 
tween his  story  of  Rosalie  Clare  (hy  no  means  tlwr  beat  t.f  the  book)  and 
Letting')  Mitogen!  There,  at  here,  n young  worriin, disguised  iu  i 
attire,  wins  the  affections  of  a  young  waim-hraiU-d  jealous  girl,  i 
wishing  to  do  ao,  however,  and'  some  of  the  incidents  are  amaringly  alike. 

Tux  Lost  Ship,  by  the  author  of  Cavendish,  and  Tin  Falsi.  Heir 
by  0.  P.  It  James,  have  been  issued  in  the  cheap  shape,  ai  lN'os  IS  and 
19,  of  Warper's  Lihniry  of  select  novels.  James'  "nest  novels  havo  been 
those,  the  scenes  of  which  were  laid  in  France,  and  this  is  equal  to  hi. 
best.  Neale  the  author  of  the  •  Lost  Ship"  although  wo  very  much  ques- 
tion tLo  good  taste  of  tho  subject  lie  has  selected,  (the  lues  of  the  steam- 
ship President)  has  jet  worked  up  a  very  intercating  tale. 

SmaK  rare  a  he's  Works. — The  Hnrpera' have  published  No.  7,  of 
their  cheap  edition,  containing  Anthony  and  Cleopatra,  Cymbeline, 
Titus  Andronicu.,  Pericles,  Lear,  and  Romeo  and  Juliet. 

Cuhutia«i.Famii.(  Maoazihe.    D.  Newell,  N.  Y. — This  i.  a  very 
ably  conducted  periodical,  and  we  wish  U  maeb  success.    It  ia  < 
lisbed  by  an  excellent  portrait  of  tbe  late  Paxrooo,  aod  a  i 
the  Honey  Suckle  and  Humming  Bird. 

The  PouTtctAfca  —  A  Comedy.— This  comedy  forma  No.  3,  of  t 
complete  works  of  Cornelius  Matthews,  now  being  publiahed  at  the  S 
ofEoe.  Mr.  Matthews  deserves  great  praise  far  bi*  endeavors  to  est) 
lish  an  national  literature.  This  comedy  however,  contain,  too  mil 
bold  caricature,  to  give  any  claim  to  be  characteristic  of  our  nation.  We 
think  Mr.  1 


Lecttjees  ok  the  Epistles  or  Paul  the  Apostle  —Part  I 
of  theae  celebrated  lectures,  by  Thomas  Chalmers,  D.  D. ,  1 
been  sent  us  by  Robert  Carter,  Canal  srmet. 

The  Rover.— Thie  weekly  we  are  pleased  to  hear  is  meeting  with 
much  encouragement.    Tho  selections  ate  mndr  with  judgment,  and  the 
typographical  execution  is  excellent.    Kach  number  iscmU-lished  with  a 
steel  engravlag,  and  the  last  is  illustrated  by  a  beautiful  poem  from  tbe 
of  J,  Augustus  Sbest. 

Peter  Simple  asd  Jacob  Faithful. — These  highly  \ 
of  Captain  Marryat,  have  been  issued  by  Messrs.  Greek  and  i 
Tbey  are  both  too  well  known  to  need  any  notice  of  their  merits.  Tlrey 
will  bear  reading  at  least  once  a  year. 

The  Pictoral  Biiile,  New  York.— J.  S.  Redfitsld.  Tbe  second 
number  of  the  "Pictoral  Bible"  just  issued,  it  equal  in  every  respect  to  the 
Brat  number.  The  engravings  are  of  the  tame  valuable  and  authentic 
character,  elucidating  the  obscure  portion*  of  the  text,  throwing  light  up- 
on thoae  part,  whiah  arc  understood  with  difficulty,  by  those  not  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  habita,  manner.,  and  customs  of  the  people,  described 
in  the  hoilett  of  book*. 

Wo  are  glad  that  tbe  enterprise  has  proved  a  aurceauful  one,  and  that 
the  publiaber.  will  bo  repaid  for  their  large  outlay  of  money,  and  the 
patn.  they  have  taken  to  get  it  up  well.  Considering  the  site  of  tbe  lype^ 
the  excellence  of  the  paper,  aod  the  numerous  engravinga,  tbe  price,* 
twenty1  five  cents  each  part  ia  certainly  low. 

Wikdsor  Castle  —J.  Winchester,  N.  Y.  Another  and  the  boat  of 
AiMworth'a  romance.  Without  the  objectionable  feature,  of  "  Jack  Sb»|> 
pard,"  it  ia  written  with  equal  ability.  In  addition  to  a  personal  story  o> 
great  intereat,  it  contains  much  historical  and  antiquarian  information.— 
Heme,  the  Hunter,  figurr-a  in  tire  ptogreaa  of  the  work. 

Wo  have  received  tbo  May  number  of  iheSanlncrn  Littrrary  Me  urn 
ger.  It  contain,  two  or  three  well  written  tale.,  but  ia  cot  equal  to  the 
previous  issues.  We  poroeive  by  on  advertisement  on  the  cover  that  tbo 
Mea..enSer  Is  to  be  sold  aL  auction  on  the  29th  bat.  by  the  i 
of  Mr.  White. 
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Por  Iks  Brother  Jonslhsi. 


PEDESTRIANA. 


I  started  scroti  the  country  for  Kiogt- 
bridge.  Pasting  by  a  house  near  Wen  Farm*,  I  stopped  to  asked  for 
a  drink.  A  young  woman  » aiding  in  tbe  door-yard,  got  a  tumbler,  and, 
though  her  face  was  very  plain  in  its  outline,  handed  me  the  water  with 
quite  a  pleasant  expression  of  countenance.  Ho*  many  associations 
duster  around  that  simple  act  of  giving  a  traveller  a  drink  ;  Rehecca,  the 
"damsel  that  wai  very  fair  to  look  upon,"  "hatting"  to  give  drink  to 
i's  servant,  (a  .ubject  »o  finely  handled  by  Allston  ;)  our  Se- 
I  the  woman  of  Samaria  at  tie  well,  &o. 
Further  on,  as  I  wu  going  along  a  quiet  cro»»-road  with  a  tingle  wag- 
gon-track, the  green  graM  coming  up  to  the  very  edge  of  tho  beaten 
road,  1  taw  a  hovel  on  the  right  hand,  and  a  girl  oa  the  other  tide  busy 
picking  up  (tick*.  I  walked  slowly  so  that  tbe  might  cross  the  road  by 
the  time  I  got  to  tbe  house,  expecting  to  see  some  stout,  round  limbed, 
blooming  country  girl.  As  I  approached,  her  figure  seemed  good,  but 
bar  gait  was  bad.  She  turned,  and  presented  a  well-shaped  oval  face, 
with  regular  features,  but  really  startling  from  its  utter  want  of  expres- 
sion.   8be  looked  ai  if  no  fragment  of  an  idea,  beyond  eating,  drinking, 

It  was  the  dull,  dead  look  of 


What  a  wonderful  thing  by-tbe-by,  is  this  expression.  Care  plough* 
its  furrows,  deep  thought  stamps  its  impress  on  the  countenance,  intelli- 
gence lights  up  the  eye,  gentle  and  noble  feeltngs  seem  almost  to  shape 
the  features.  The  workings  of  the  spirit  within,  unconsciously  paint  the 
disposition  and  habits  on  the  face,  so  that  often,  he  that  rant  may  read. 
Peevishness  and  vice  of  all  kinds,  cast  their  dark  shadows  over  some, 


warmth.  The  beat  part  of  a 
•ion,  and  the  cultivation  of  good, 
not  fail  to  give  some  beauty  to  the  plainest  features.  Socrates  Is  said  to 
have  regarded  a  fine  person  as  the  mark  of  a  mind  highly  gifted,  ami. 
therefore,  sought  the  company  of  such,  that  he  might  cultivate  their 
gifts  for  tbe  advantage  of  the  state.  This  may  be  the  reason,  why  we 
are  all,  more  or  less,  attracted  at  first  sight,  by  the  beauty  of  the  exterior, 
i.  a.,  that  from  the  constitution  of  our  minds,  we  recognise  tbe  imprest 
But,  if  these  qualities  be  not  cultivated,  tbe  com- 
,  is  almost  as  far  above  tbe  finely  formed,  as 
the  lowest  of  the  human  race,  is  above  tbe  highest  of  the  brute.  Still 
mote  is  this  the  case,  if  those  talents  be  perverted,  for  tbe  most  beau- 
ful  face,  corrupted  by  vice,  becomes  the  moat  horrible.  This  it,  per- 
haps, still  more  apparent  in  tbe  fiao  arts.  One  person  may  produce  a 
statue  with  regular  limbs,  and  well  proportioned,  but  it  will  be  insipid, 
and  tame.  Another  gives  a  rough  and  careless  outline,  yet  in  this  your 
heart  reognises  the  bold  conception  struggling  to  get  free.  You  turn 
from  the  smooth  and  polished  nonentity,  and  gaze  upon  the  rough, 
and  in  awe. 

;  on  I  came  to  Kingsbridge.  There  I  was  told  there  was  no 
road  along  the  North  River  shore,  and,  as  a  rain-storm  was  coming  on,  I 
crossed  to  Harlaem  and  went  down  in  the  cars.  Still  1  had  sot 
been  around  the  island.  So  I  started  agaia,  determined  to  take  the 
west  side,  and  scramble  along  shore,  if  there  was  no  other  way.  Set- 
ting out  in  the  afternoon,  I  soon  got  out  of  town,  aad  struck  a  footpath 
The  day  was  beautiful.  Everything  was  laughing  in 
i  life  itself  was  pleasure.  It  seemed  as  if  there  couW 
not  be  care  or  sorrow  in  a  world,  so  bright  and  beautiful.  Ji 
Barnham's,  I  stopped  on  a  hill,  and  sluing  down  in  a  little  hollow,  under 
a  rook  facing  the  river,  let  my  delighted  eye,  so  long  accustomed  to  brick 
walla,  roam  over  tbe  green  grass,  and  the  tall  trees,  and  the  bright  river,  to 
the  distant  shore  and  the  blue  sky  hanging  overall,  whence  the  golden  sub 
was  tending  down  his  joyous  flood  of  light.  Soon  afterwards  I  retched 
Striker's  Bay,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  gondola.  It  was  of  a 
sombre  color,  as  I  believe  they  still  an  in  Venice,  owing  to  old  suropta- 
ary  laws.  The  shape  is  of  coarse  very  graceful,  and  the  seats  are  to  low, 
that  to  be  at  all  easy,  you  must  ball' recline.  Aa  excursion  in  a  gondola, 
with  a  pleasant  party,  must  be  a  very  pleasant  affair.  I  soon  reached 
Manhattan ville,  got  supper  end  walked  oat  to  the  river.  Tmprotentnt 
was  going  on  with  rapid  strides,  and  they  ware  fast  filling  la  the  cove.  Oa 


one  side,  was  still  left  a  little  oreek.    Abeve  this,  a  lofty  hill  rose 
ly,  its  summit  and  half  its  side  covered  with  trees.  Below 
long  line  of  fence,  and  a  house  or  two  wi«h  cultivated  la 
!y  down  to  the  creek,  where 

 —  — The  leaves 

With  a  soft  cheek  upon  the  lulling  tide, 
Forgot  the  lifting  winds,  and  the  long  < 
Whose  flowers  the  water,  like  a  gentle  \ 
Bears  on  its  bosom,  quietly  gave  way. 
And  leaned  in  graceful  attitudes  to  rest." 

The  frogs  lining  both  banks  croaked  lustily  away  in  grand  chorea, 
and  if,  as  naturalists  say,  these  sonp  are  calls  to  their  ladyloves,  ihay 
are  certainly  a  galUnt  race.  They  are  a  race  toe  not  undUtingushod  in 
If  what  Is  written  ks  true,  they  are  in  many  ras- 
igs  at  ourselves.  Hath  jnot 
Homer  sung"  Tbe  Battle  of  the  Frogs  and  Mice  !" 

"  How  mice  against  the  frogs  a  warring  want 
The  deads  of  earth-born  Giants  mimicking." 

.t;sop  too,  the  humpbacked  fabulist,  bow  many  wise  lesions  has  ha 
read  u>  us,  drawn  from  the  sad  experience  of  frogs.  "  Look  before  yea 
leap,"  was  the  legacy  of  wisdom  left  by  one  unfortunate.  We  bear  oft 
another  that  strove  to  equal  tbe  ox.  and  bunt  in  the  effort.  The  i 
interesting  remnant  of  their  bittory  to  us,  however,  it  ( 
to  the  changes  of  their  government.  "Once  upon  an 
ed  to  Jupiter  for  a  king."  Observe,  dear  reader,  not  f 
a  new  king,  but  simply  for  a  king,  leaving  it  to  be  fairly  inferred,  that 
they  were  before  unacquainted  with  tbe  article.  They  were  not  content 
with  republican  simplicity ;  they  wished  to  exchange  their  quiet  aad  solid 
happiness,  for  the  external  pomp,  and  glitter  of  a  court.  So  are  there 
restless  spirits  amongst  us,  that  banker  after  titles  and  privileges  of  the 
Old  World,  and  shut  their  eyes  to  the  misery  of  the  million.  Would  that 
they  might  take  a  lesson  from  the  frogs.  Kings  that  have  power,  have, 
with  scarcely  an  exoeptioo,  proved  king  logs,  or  king  s« 
that  have  not  power,  are  expensive  puppets,  whose  subjects  I 
with  taxes,  that  these  delicate  creatures  may  be  clothed  in  purple,  and 
fed  from  gold.  Aristophanes  also,  that  old  joker,  has  named  one  of  hie  co- 
medies, "  The  Frogs,"  and  baa  given  ut  a  specimen  of  "frog  talk"  in 
the  olden  time,  which  bears  a  decided  resemblance  to  the  euphonious 
notes  of  "  ao/rer,"  here.    I  give  it  for  the  purpose  of  comparison. 

0 — op,  op;  O— op,  op 

Brekekekex,  koax,  koax 

Brekekekex,  koax,  koax. 
The  foontain'i  marshy  offspring, 
Harmonious  let  ut  sing. 
Our  song  with  loud  declaim 
Oar  sweetly  sounding  strain. 
Koax.  koax. 

Modern  poetrv  too  has  paid  its  tribute  to  this  time  honored  race,  at  my 
reader*  well  know— for  I  trust  there  it  not  one  of  them  who  has  not  read, 
with  tearful  pleasure,  that  heart  rending  lament,  prnnad  by  the  laU  im- 
mortal Mrs.  Leo  Hunter. 

"  Can  I  view  thee  panting,  lying 
On  thy  stomach,  without  tlghing; 
Can  I  unmoved,  see  thee  dying. 
On  a  log. 
Expiring  frog." 

I  have  spoken  only  of  the  literary  claims  of  frogs;  their  names  are 
written  also  in  the  annals  of  science.  Had  not  the  frog  boon  slaughter- 
ed to  make  frog-soup  for  Madame  Galvanl,  galvanism  Bight  not  hare 
been  discovered  for  a  hundred  years ;  and  since  that  event,  how  many 

s,  and  kicked  most  lustily,  for  the 


But  the  latest  intelligence  I  have  from  them,  is  quite  conclusive  as  to 
the  tenderness  of  their  feehngt.  While  ttaying  on  tbe  northern  shore  of 
Long  I  Bland,  a  short  time  tinee,  a  fithing  boat  came  to  the  point,  and  I  sU oi- 
led dowa  to  get  some  oysters.  An  "  ancient  fisherman"  opened 
roe,  and  the  following  diologue  ensued. 

"  Oysters,  I  believe  are  the  only  animal  we  eat  raw  T"    "  Well,  ; 
—yes,  I  guess  they  are,  well  now  I  never  th'ot  o*  that."    "  And  a  frog, 
Is  the  only  animal,  besides  man,  that  has  got  a  calf  to  Its  leg!" 

"  Well,  ye-e-s,  I  guess  it  is  so,  Talkin  o*  frogs,  there's  lomethln'  very 
tare**  about  them  crliturs.  I  know  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  up  to  all 
torts  of  dlvlltry,  I  used  to  catch  a  frog,  aad  fatten  a  string  to  one  of  hU 
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forelegs,  and  Ibvn  git  a  blade  o'  timothy.    You've  mo  timothy 
•1'ntyouT"  "Tea." 

"  Well,  you  got a  blade  o'  that,  end  tie  a  frog  by  bit  ltg,  and  whip  him 
over  the  shoulders  with  it,  and  you'U  hear  him  beg  and  cry,  just  like  a 
young  child.  He'll  shrug  hi*  shnuldars,  a*d  ciy,  and  the  team  '11  run 
down  hi*  check*,  and  he'll  act  for  all  the  wot  Id  like  a  young  one,  dial'* 
a-gittin'  flogged,  and  the  thing  can't  hurt  him  either  !" 

A*  I  hare  Dot  yet  had  tbe  opjjtt  unity  of  try  log  the  exostimcot,  T  cinnot 
*ouch  for  tbe  limb  of  ihi*  arounf.  Leaving  tbe  fiog*  to  sing  them- 
•aires  to  deep,  I  went  back  to  tho  tavern.  The  neat  miming  I  waa 
op,  and  oot  by  tunrUe.  The  day  pioved  the  twin  brother  of  the  preceding 
one,  equally  bright  and  beautiful.  Wending  my  way  along  (he  shore 
sometime*  in  a  footpath,  and  «om«iime*  over  (be  »helving  rock*,  I  wound 
around  one  headland  after  another,  until,  I  reached  tbe  mo*t  projecting 
one,  (near  the  »ite  of  Fort  Washington,  1  believe,)  and  (at  down  to  enjoy 
the  *cene.  Tho  view  stretched  far  down  the  river,  the  Narrows  being 
faintly  traced  near  the  ttoiixon.  Tho  headland*  I  bad  pasted,  were  on 
one  aid»,  the  land  running  out  and  in,  with  delightful  variety.  On  tbe 
other,  were  the  Palisade*,  and  below  them,  tho  Bergen  hill*,  with  Siaten 
Iilaod  still  farther  off,  "  in  thebluedi.tance."  Many  white  *ail*  were  in 
sight,  some  near,  other*  gleaming  far  up  the  river,  and  far  down,  pas- 
alng  to  and  fro,  with  graceful,  gliding,  erer-re.lle*,  movement.  Scramb- 
I  reached  the  mouth  of  Spuyten-devil  creek,  and,  having 
>  tour  of  the  Island,  1  (pent  some  two  or  three  hours  in 
about  tbe  hilly  promontory,  amusing  myself  with  tbe  birds 
and  tbe  turtle*,  and  shoal*  of  little  fi*h.  Part  of  the  time  too,  I  lay  on 
tbe  lock*  under  the  shade  of  tree*,  admiring  the  view  up  and  down  the 
river.    Beside*  its  beauty,  the  scene  was  not  devoid  of 


The  Palitado's  lofty  brows. 
Where  dark  Omasa  waged  tbe  war  of  bell, 
Till,  waked  to  wrath,  the  mighty  spirit  rose, 
And  peat  the  demons  in  their  prison  cell; 
Full  on  their  head  the  uprooted  mountain  fell, 
Enclosing  all  within  iu  hoi  rid  womb, 
Straight  from  the  teeming  earth,  the  waters  swell, 
And  pillared  rocks  arise  in  cbeerle**  'loom. 
Around  the  drear  abode — their  last  eternal  tomb ! 
There  too  waa  Spuyten  Devil  creek,  deriving  iu  name  from  the  re- 

aewoed  Anthony  Van  Corleer,  the  great  trumpeter  of  New  Amsterdam. 

As  all  your  readers,  may  not  recollect  the  tragic*!  fate  of  tbe  Dutch  beto, 

"  It  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night,  when  the  good  Anthony  arrived  at 
tbe  famous  creek,  (aagely  denominated  Htetlem  riper,)  which  separates 
the  Island  of  Manna-beta,  from  the  main  land.  Tbe  wind  was  high, 
the  elements  were  in  an  uproar,  and  no  Charon  could  be  found,  to  ferry 
the  adventurous  soundW  of  brass  across  tbe  water.  For  a  short  time, 
be  vapoured  like  an  impatient  ghost  upon  the  brink,  and  then  bethink- 
ing himself  of  the  urgency  of  bis  errand,  took  a  hearty  embrace  of  hi* 
stone  bottle,  swore  meet  valoroutly  that  be  would  awim  across,  en  tptjt 
ate**  sfkjrve/,  and  daringly,  plunged  into  the  stream. 

r  over,  when  be  was 
)r,  as  if  battling  with  the  spirit  of  the  waters — uutinetivly  he  put 
bis  trumpet  to  his  mouth,  and  giving  a  vehement  Mast— sunk  forever  to 
tho  bottom. 

"  Tbe  potent  dang  our  of  bis  trumpet,  like  tbe  Ivory  born  of  the  renown- 
ed Paladin  Orlando,  when  expiring  in  the  glorious  Geld  of  Roneesvallea, 
rung  far  and  wide  through  tbe  country,  alarming  the  neighbors  round, 
who  hurried  In  amazement  to  the  ipot.  Here  an  old  Dutch 
famed  for  bis  veracity,  and  who  had  been  a  witness  of  tbe 
them  the  melancholy  affair;  with  tbe  fearful  addition  (to  which  lam 
slow  of  giving  belief)—  that  be  saw  tbe  duyvel,  in  •tbe  shape  of  a  huge 
moss-bonker,  seise  tbe  sturdy  Anthony  by  the  leg,  and  dreg  bim  beneath 
tbe  wavee*  Certain  it  Is,  the  place,  with  the  adjoining  ptomontory,  which 
projects  into  the  Hudson,  has  been  called  ip\jt  den  iujeel,  or  Spiking 
Devil,  over  since.  Tbe  restless  ghost  of  the  unfortunate  Anthony,  still 
haunts  the  surrounding  solitude,  and  his  trumpet  has  often  been  beerd  by 
tbe  neighbors,  of  a  slot  my  nigbt,  mingling  with  the  howling  of  tbe  blast. 
Nobody  ever  attempts  to  swim  over^tbe  creek  afier  dark  ;  on  the  coo- 
trary,  a  bridge  has  been  built,  to  guard  against  such  melancholy  ac- 
cident* in  future ;  and  as  to  moss- booker*,  they  are  held  in  such  abhor- 
rence, that  no  true  Dutchman  will  admit  them  to  his  table,  who  loves 
'"•  Noj. 


THE  DEATH  OF  SIR  THOMAS  PICTON  AT  WATERLOO. 

[  This  gallant  veteran,  who  was  slain  at  the  head  of  his  men,  in  a  charge 
which  repulsed  oae  of  tbe  most  formidable  attacks  of  tbe  French,  was 
struck  on  the  bead  by  a  musket-ball,  and  fell  dead,  but  was  shortly  af 
terward.  pUced  with  hi*  back  against  a  tree  b,  hi.  Aide-de-Camp,  where 
his  relics  reneinad  until  the  victory  was  decided.  ] 

Loud  thunders  crashed,  the  cloud*  were  riven, 
Then  shouk  tbe  firmament  of  heaven. 
The  bivouac  flames  to-night  have  j 
A  doomsday's  awful  scenery. 

The  sleep  from  many  a  lid  has  Sed, 
\Vho*e  slumbers  soon  shall  be  tbe  i 
Turf  I  heir  pillow  and  earth  their  bod, 
Tho  *ky  their  only  canopy. 

Tbe  mom  was  wet,  tbe  derk  day  frowned, 
When  deadliest  foe*  led  Chief*  renowned, 
And  q naked  the  iron-furrowed  ground, 
Sodden'd,  blood-ilimed  and  slippery. 

Biased  rodmoutb'd  war's  continued  roar, 
While  bursting  tbells  death-shower*  pour, 
And  thousands  welter  in  their  gore 
Of  England's. 


rtns  iu  column  close  and  strong, 
'Vive  L'Empereur'  shouts  valiantly. 


Steady  iu  march  through  fire  and  smoke, 


Bright  victories  won  iu 
And  glory  spoke  iu  gallantry. 

But  Picton  saw  the  three tem'd  storm, 
His  columns  close  a  phalanx  form, 
Ne'er  glowed  a  knightly  heart  more  warm. 
In  days  of  olden  chivalry. 

With  fire  and  steel,  heart,  soul  and  might, 
Charged  England's  sons  tbe  thickest  fight, 
Tbe  van  led  on  tbe  gallant  Knight, 
That  dreadful  shock  triumphantly. 

On  Waterloo  the  sun  is  set. 
Life's  crimson  has  the  green  grave  wet, 
Tbe  bravest  of  the  btave  have  mot. 
Died  on  Fame's  c 


Prapt  by  a  tree,  bis  comrade*  | 
A  silent  warrior  rests  alone, 
His  sightless  eyes  seem  gaslng  on 
The  field  of  glory  vacantly. 

SlU  he ;  aa  if  (o  catch  the  sound 
Of  distant  gun  or  bugle  wound  T 
'Twae  Death's  pale  statue,  Fame  bad  crowned 
Picton  tbe  Knight  of  chivalry. 

GinEE.iL  Sir  Robibt  Sale. — The  fame  of  this  ilhutriou*  soldier  hsa 
become  se  da  tiling  that  one  naturally  is  curious  about  bia  past  career. 
In  Maityat's  Diary  of  a  B late."  is  ibe  following  passage  about  him, 
when  Major  of  the  13th  during  the  Burmese  War : — 

"  The  wind  was  now  down  the  river,  and  we  were  two  or  three  days 
before  we  arrived  at  Bassein,  during  whkh  we  tided  and  warped  how  we 
could,  while  Major  Sale  grumbled.  If  the  reader  wishes  to  know  why 
Major  Sale  grumbled,  I  will  tall  him — it  waa  because  there  was  no  fight- 
ing. He  grumbled  when  we  passed  tbe  stockade*  at  the  entrance  of  the 
i  Ivor,  because  they  were  oot  manned  ;  and  be  grumbled  at  every  disman- 
tled stockade  that  we  passed.  But  thers  wei  no  pleasing  Sale ;  If  be  was 
in  baud  action  and  not  wooaded,  he  grumbled ;  if  he  received  a  sligbt 
wound,  he  grumbled  because  it  was  not  a  severe  one  ;  if  a  severe  one,  be 
grumbled  because  be  was  not  ablo  to  fight  the  neat  day.  He  had  been 
nearly  cut  to  pieces  in  many  actions,  but  he  was  not  content.  Like  tbe 
man  under  peniabment,  the  drummer  might  strike  high  or  low,  there  was 
no  pleasing  Sale;  nothing  but  tbe  eoupde  grace  will  satisfy  him.'1 

Such  was  Sale  when  a  Major.    JeUalabad  can  tell  what  he  Is  as  Ccra- 
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FOREIGN  MUSICAL  AMD  DRAMATIC  CHIT-CHAT. 

There  is  little  to  be  laid  about  the  Englith  theatres  at  present.  Cor- 
net Garden  remain*  closed;  and  nothing  new  (nothing,  at  least,  worth 
ntMtiotiiag)  bat  appealed  at  Drury  Lane  or  tbe  Hayiaaiket,  Sheridan 
Knowles's  play,  The  Secretary,  seemt  to  be  laid  aside,  or  to  have  been 
withdrawn.    The  only  novolties  talked  of  are  musical  ones. 

ft  hu  been  .aid  that  Mr.  Macreedy  leaves  Drury  Lane,  which  ii  very 
likely  to  be  liae  ;  hut  it  i.  w.erted.  with,  we  think,  let!  probability,  tliat 
be  i>  about  t-»  re-enter  on  the  management  of  Coveni  (itijra.  Another 
rumor,  for  the  accuracy  of  which  we  cannot  vouch,  It,  that  Mr.  (iregorv, 
the  editor  of  the  'Satirist."  who  hat  lately  come  into  a  considerable  lega- 
oy,  has  taken,  or  is  i»  treaty  for,  Covent  Garden. 

The  Colosseum  wan  brought  to  the  hammer  a  short  time  since.  The 
bidding  commencsd  at  £10.000,  and  it  wa«  ultimately  knocked  down  to  a 
Mr.  Oiraud,  of  KurniraP.  Inn,  for  23,000  guinent. 

A  new  tragedy,  entitled  AHelivoU,  written  by  Mr.  Wm.  Smith,  Is 
about  to  be  produced  at  Drury  Lane. 

At  the  Haymarket  a  new  toxical  drama,  called  Tke  JMlle  Dent,  hat 
keen  produced.  The  piece  if  adapted  from  an  operatic  drama  by  Scribe, 
the  music  consisting  of  a  variety  of  pleating  melodies  by  Auber. 

A  new  farce  by  Mark  Lemen  it  alto  announced.  The  title  it  Tke 
Yellow  HmkitnJ,  and  Mr.  Buekatone  will  play  the  character  of  the 
hero,  who  mutt  be  a  very  amusing  persuntge,  if  the  design  of  the  author 
la  properly  carried  out. 

Mr.  Charlct  Kmii  it  now  fulfilling  an  engagement  at  the  Theatre  Roy- 
al, Liverpool,  and  will  appear  at  the  Haymarket  in  the  course  of  a  few 
dayt.    Mr.  J  V.  Brooke  it,  we  have  been  gives  to  understand,  engaged 

An  English  company  of  comedian*,  under  especial  patronage,  and,  it 
Inald,  with  the  express  permittion  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  are  likely 
to  proceed  to  St.  Petersbugh  early  this  tummer.  Tbe  speculation  it  sta- 
ted to  be  under  the  management  of  a  IceJiog  comedian, 

Mr*.  Shaw,  Mite  S.  Novello,  Mitt  Poole,  Giubelei  and  MaDvert  have 
been  playing  at  Dublin  in  the  Ltd/  »/  lie  Lake,  Semiramide,  and  the 
Sccrcr  Jfarnogr.  Templetoo  and  Madame  Garcia  have  been  trying  to 
i  for  a  provincial  tour ;  aad  Ml*.  Router,  Hairison 
i  to  the  Sorry  a»  toon  at  the  closing  of  Drury  Lane, 
i  it  expected  about  the  23d  of  thit  month,  which  places  the  prima 
*«  at  liberty. 

Bilfe  it  expo-ted  over  in  about  a  fortnight  from  Paris,  where  he  re. 
maim  for  the  purpose  of  superintend  tog  the  publication  of  hit  new 
opera.  A  translation  of  it  will  perhaps  be  brought  out  at  the  Princess's 
Theatre. 

Benedict's  opera,  which  was  underlined  at  Covent  Garden,  seems  to 
stand  no  chance  at  present  of  being  brought  out ;  and  Schirra's  work,  so 
long  advertised  at  the  Princess's,  U  in  the  same  predicament.  There  is 
now  for  native  composers,  and  though  something 
a  national  opera  house,  the  ground  on  which  it 
wat  to  hive  been  erected  is  not  only  perfectly  blank,  but  there  is  a  hoard 
upfor  tbe  purjKwe  of  letting  it.  This  is  a  melancholy  result,  partlculaily 
as  protpectute*  had  been  ittued  and  share*  taken,  upon  some  of  which  a 
(ew  •billings  had  been  actually  paid  as  a  deposit.  - 

The  debut  of  Drrysbock,  the  pianoforte  player,  hat  been  very  success- 
ful; butth;  opinion  of  the  profettlon  seems  to  be,  that  lie  does  nothing 
which  has  not  already  been  at  least  equalled,  if  not  surpassed,  by  Thai- 
berg.    Hit  performance  is  calculated  rather  to  excite  astonishment  than 


,  and  the  former  feeling  it  lessened  by  the  recollection  of  what 
has  been  done  by  one  or  two  who  have  proceeded  him. 

The  eriuriima  on  Bslfe't  opera,  recently  brought  out  in  Paris,  ate  very 
contradictory.  Seme  assert  that  it  is  a  work  of  genius,  others  admit  it 
ahows  talent,  while  in  other  quarter*  it  it  declared  to  be  destitute  ef 
eithet.  The  friend*  of  the  composer  Insist  that  t 
justice  dene  to  it  by  the  vocalists  ;  and  it  is  taid,  t 
the  singer,  bad  not  scope  afforded  them  for  the  full  display  of  their 
abilities.  From  private  sources,  we  have  ascertained  that  the  music  has 
tbe  usual  merit*  and  tbe  oidinary  defects  of  ail  BtJfc't  motk*.  It  is  full 
ef  light  and  sparkling  melody,  but  tbe  usual  complaint  is  made  of  want 
of  originality. 

The  pecuniary  success  which  has  at  landed  Mr.  Wilson's  entertain- 
ment* prompted  Mr.  Templeton  to  reliaouish  Lis  theatrical  engagement*, 
view  of  occupying  himself  la  the  Mm*  manner  a*  bis  fellow  vo- 


r*li«'.    He  hat.  however,  we  believe,  abandoned  tbe  scheme,  aad  ha* 

been  endeavoring  to  make  arrangements  for  a  piovU-.cial  tour  with  Mad- 
ame K  ijenia  Gtrcia,  raho,  having  seceded  from  the  Princest'i,  where  her 
p!ace  it  now  tupplied  by  Albertani,  hat  been,  by  the  elating  of  Covent 
Gitdan,  shut  nut  from  any  London  theatre,  at  lent  for  the  ptesenl. 

It  l»  runured  that  flunn  may  re-open  Covent  Garden  with  Duplet,  the 
first  'enor  in  Karope. 

Tn-  Russian  fam'ly  Knntrowlli,  from  St.  Peteraburfh,  contliting  ef 
the  father  nnd  six  torn,  have  appeared  in  London.  We  fnd  the  follow- 
ing notice  of  their  performances  in  one  of  the  joumalt:— Tho  peifurm- 
ance*  ff  their  gentlemen  were  more  novel  than  pleasing,  and  more 
crous  than  surprising.  They  were  dressed,  aecordiig  lo  the  play 
in  "thrii  native  costume  as  Cossacks,"  and  were  introduced  to  a  "British 
public"  as  dittingushed  tingert  of  Polish  national  melodies,  The  chief 
merit  of  these  artitti  corttitta  in  their  power  of  imitating  the  sounds  of 
different  musical  instruments.  The  effect  is  singular,  hut  not  to  startling; 
at  that' produced  by  the  Russian  petfoiroers  who  appeared  in  London 
some  yean  ago.  With  reference  to  the  "imitations,"  which  form  the 
main  attraction  of  their  performances,  one  feelt  ditposed  lo  recnll  the 
wnrdt  of  the  Roman  emperor,  who,  on  being  invited  to  hear  a  sound  re- 
sembling the  voice  of  the  nightingale,  exclaimed,  "I  have  heard  the 
nightingale." 

It  is  reported  that  the  celebrated  art res*,  Mademoiselle  Rachel  la 
about  to  be  married  to  the  Polish  Count  Walewski,  a  natural  son  of  Na- 
poleon. Doting  tho  Thiers  Administration  the  Count  filled  a  diplomatic 
mission  in  the  East. 

Mercadante's  "II  Giuramento"  has  been  produced  at  the  Theatre  Sea 
Benedetto,  Venice,  and  was  highly  successful. 

At  Rome,  for  the  . 
press!) 

Ivanoff  it  tinging  with  much  t 
A  new  viotiacellist,  named  M.  Costman,  hat  made  hi*  appearance  at 
Pari*.    His  performance  Is  of  the  highest  order.    He  is  an  excellent 
musician,  and  a  mast  brilliant  soloist.    Although  young,  his  performance 
it  in  the  style  of  the  old  school ;  hit  tone  strong,  full  aad  puie;  and  he 

ot  the  fashion,  i*  none  the 


the 


Rfttini  Is  dally  expected  to  arrive  in  Paris. 

Bellini's  ••Norma"  hat  been  adapted  for  the  French  stage,  and  perform- 
ed at  Dijon  with  great  Mat. 

A  new  opera  eomique  is  In  preparation  at  Peril,  the  mosic  by  the  well- 
known  composer  Adrlon  Boildleu. 

A  new  tymphonyby  Sphor  hat  been  produced  at  Vienna.  The  title  1* 
"Tho  Teireitrlal  Element*  and  the  Divine  Elements  In  Human  Life-"— 
It  is  divided  into  three  parts — childhood,  the  age  of  passion,  and  triumph 
of  the  divine  element. 

Madame  Vlardot  Garcia  ha*  obtained  one  of  the  most  decided  triumph* 
not  only  in  the  <•  Barbiere  "  but  in  the  "  Cerentola,"  tbe  6nale  of  which, 
it  it  taid,  had  never  been  tung  so  brilliantly  at  Vienna. 

Mons.  St.  Leon,  the  new  dan-er  at  the  Queen's  Theatre,  London,  came 
out  there  at  a  violinist,  and  with  greet  success. 

Fanny  Elttler  returns  to  the  opera  in  July.    Cerito  is  the  rema 
itar.    Doniietti's  "Don  Pasqunle"  will  be  the  next  novelty  there. 

Mrs.  Davenport,  an  excellent  actress,  died  a  abort  lime  lines 
ad  vanced  age  ef  eighty-four ;  forty-four  year*  of  which  the  was  a  mem- 
ber of  tire  theatrical  profession,  thirty-eight  of  which  sbe  pasted  at  the 
Theatre  Royal,  Covent  Harden,  during  the  brightest  days  of  the  drama, 
under  the  management  of  tbe  late  Mr.  Harris,  and  associated  with  such 
namet  as  John  Kembre,  Mrs.  Siddntu,  Holman,  Lewis,  Fawoett,  Ate. 

Thx  AjteiiKT  CustctRTs.— At  tbe  last  of  these  concert*,  which  waa 
under  the  direction  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  Mad.  Caradori  Allan 
and  Miss  Birch  had  quite  a  vocal  duel  in  MarcelW  duet,  "Qua!  ane. 
lante." 

The  last  time  we  heard  thlt  composition,  styt  the  'Critic,'  wat  at  the 
Manchester  Festival,  in  18.6,  by  Clara  Novello  and  Malibran.  Tbe  lat- 
ter was  already  struck  with  the  illness  that  brought  her.  within  a  few 
dayt,  to  the  grave  ;  but  the  duet  went  splendidly.  Clara  Novello  was  a 
favorite  with  Malibran,  and  their  .voice*  blended  beautifully,  Isecauao 
the  latter  made  no  effort  to  ecllpM  her  young  colleague.  Poor  Malibran! 
Tbe  last  duet,  and  the  last  lime  she  ever  tang,  wat  with  Caradori  Allaa, 
at  the  concert  at  tbe  theatre  the  foltowlaf  day.    She  was  dreadfully  ill. 
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bet  ni  iseolrsd  to  go  through  tbe  task.  It  was  a  duet  in  which  th« 
•infer  •  had  each  an  ad  li t  i.'an  cadenci  ;  and  Ctradorl,  rely  in?,  perhapi 
•a  Malibrsn'a  indt-poailion,did  her  utmost  in  esercialng  roulad<$.  The 
latter  turned  lound  to  Sir  U.  Smart,  who  wa*  conducting,  with  a  eignin- 
cant  «nr>,  at  if  tosxpreaM  her  intention  of  annihilating  all  riral  ptrten- 
statu,  and  then  she  l-jiat  Forth  into  one  af  tbe  most  magnificent  improvi- 
sations e«r  b»*td.  Difficulty  aiirr  difficulty  did  the  vanquish,  until  aba 
reached  her  grand  climax  oi  a  prolonged  shake  on  the  B  rt.it  in  ait.  It 
waa  a  tremendous  effort.  Tbe  band  Itaelf  waaelectrified,  and  Drtigoneri 
and  Lindley  hong  over  their  Instruments  with  awe  expressed  in  tbeii 
ooumrnancea  at  the  superhuman  daring  of  tba  vocalist.  Tbe  boute  came 
down  with  mound  of  ci»tbuaio»:ic  cheering,  tbe  pit  riaing  in  a  mill,  and 
waring  hat*,  bsndkerehlefs,  ft-  ,  with  a  frentled  violence  ;  hut,  ilea  ! 
for  tbe  poor  ainger,  alio  had  »ung  her  last  note.  It  waa  tbe  hnal  lurid 
flare  of  an  expiring  lamp,  and  then  the  light  is  out.  Site  toller  d  off  the 
•tage,  and,  at  the  aide  scenes,  *be  aank  exhausted  by  tba  aide  of  Labtache. 
The  hand  of  death  bad  stricken  ber,  and  Malibrnn  in  a  few  daja  had 
ceased  to  ex  ill. 


MUSICAL. 

W.  V.  W  anes. — The  appearance  oi  this  gentleman  in  America, 
may  be  act  down  aa  •  particular  era  in  our  musical  world,  for  ho  ia 
beyond  all  question  tho  greatest  musician  that  has  yet  visited  tlx — 
great  in  tho  extent  and  depth  of  hia  knowledge  of  the  science,  and 
in  the  wonderful  effects  ho  ia  enabled  to  produce,  by  the  practical 
application  of  that  knowledge,  to  the  capabilities  of  tbe  instruments 
upon  which  bo  excels.  Mr.  Wallace  must  hare  undergone  a  course 
of  severe  practice  to  hare  attained  bis  present  perfection — he  baa  bad 
the  adranlage  too  of  improving  hia  style  under  the  best  master*,  and 
kia  taste  baa  been  regulated  in  tbe  purest  schools.  Wo  learn  too, 
that  be  has  .been  a  musician  from  bis  childhood,  and  thai,  at  tbe 
early  age  of  fuurteen,  he  was  the  second  leader  of  an  orchestra. 

It  is  rarely  that  we  meet  with  a  performer  who  excels  upon  differ- 
ent instruments,  or  rather  who  becomes  truly  wonderful  upon  more 
than  one — in  this  instance,  however,  it  is  conceded  by  pianists  and 
Tioliniats  that  tbe  performance  npon  birth  instruments  very  far  (rans- 
ecadt  any  thing  yet  heard  in  this  count) y.  Wo  do  not  altogether 
coincide  in  this  opinion,  inasmuch  as  we  had  a  pianist  somo  two  years 
ago,  (Miss  .Slum  an  J,  whose  brilliant  and  startling  execution  was  tho 
wonder  and  adm>ration  of  the  dillttanli,  and  In  some  points  we  think 
she  was  folly  equal  to  Mr.  Wallace ;  how  far  the  may  compare  with 
him  as  a  pianist  generally,  we  do  not  know,  though  wo  are  inclined 
to  believe  he  bats  the  advantage ;  indeed,  somo  portions  of  his  play- 
ing were  unlike  any  thing  we  ever  heard  in  our  cxperienoe,  and  we 
have  listened  to  pianUts  of  high  celebrity. 

As  a  violinist  we  consider  Mr.  Wallace  ranks  among  the  first  of 
the  age — the  facility  with  which  he  overcome*  passages,  it  would 
seem  almost  of  insurmountable  difficulty,  ia  surprising.  Nor  does  he 
depend  alone  upon  these  startling  effects  for  success;  tbe  instrument 
does  not  posses*  a  tone  that  he  has  not  discovered,  and  be  knows 
well  how  to  bring  it  out.  He  is  evidently  of  the  Paganini  school ;  in- 
deed, when  executing  one  of  his  pieces,  he  brings  back  the  rccollcc 
tioD  of  thai  extraordinary  player  with  a  viridnesa  which  almost  ia. 
daces  the  belief  that  he  is  again  before  us.  It  is  said  by  some  that 
this  stylo  is  not  legitimate  ;  whether  it  be  so  or  not,  wo  think  when 
an  instrument  is  made  to  do  all  tilings  but  speak,  the  illegitimacy  of 
tbe  aet  may  bo  forgiven.  We  arc  willing  to  admit  that  Mr.  Wallaee'8 
tone  ia  not  so  remarkable  as  his  execution,  nur  ia  hia  stylo  pcrhapaao 
pure  as  De  Beriot's  and  others,  but  take  him  altogether  as  a  riolinist 
and  pianist,  and  we  doubt  if  he  ha*  bis  equal  in  tbe  world. 

HaTing  said  Ibis  moch  of  the  man,  we  may  remark  that  bis  con. 
cert  on  Tuesday  evening  was,  notwithstanding  the  state  nf  the  ther- 
mometer, very  fully  attended.  The  vocalists  were  Madame  Sutton, 
Brown,  and  Mona.  Salomuntki.  Mcstia.  Hill,  Kyle  and  Timm  also 
lent  their  raluablo  assistance, 

Mr.  Wallace  created  quite  an  excitement  by  bit  first  performance 
on  tbe  piano  forte,  which  increased  throughout  the  erening,  and  at 
tbe  close  of  the  hut  piece,  lbs  Andante  Pastorale  and  fantastic  varia- . 
tiona  on  tho  themes,  the  Carnival  of  Venice,  and  tho  Witches'  dance, 
a  la  Paganini,  tho  audienoe  were  in  a  complete  furor,  and  insisted 


upon  recalling  tbe  gentleman  to  reooiro  tbe  tribute  of  their  applause. 

Wo  venture  to  predict  for  Mr-  Wallace's  next  concert,  on  Tuesday 
evening;  a  complete  jam,  and  it  deserves  to  be. 

Mr.  Austin  Pmu-irs  gave  a  concert  on  Monday  evening  at  Con, 
cert  Hall,  Broadway,  which  we  regret  to  say  was  not  well  attended. 
We  tbrnk  he  was  unfortunate  in  Selecting  this  room— the  particular 
Bscs  to  which  Concert  Hall  has  lately  been  appropriated,  have  sot 
tended  to  make  it  popular  witb  tbat  class  of  persons  which  Mr. 
Phillips  had  n  right  to  expect  at  his  Concert.  We  have  no  doubt  tbat 
to  this  cause  may  be  attxibu:ed  the  scantiness  of  tbe  audience,  aa  be 

|  is  held  in  high  esteem  by  a  large  circle  of  acquaintance,  and  be  had 
provided  a  bill  of  fare  possessing  attractions  of  no  ordinary  kind,  as 
the  array  of  names  will  prove— Mis»  Taylor,  Mrs.  Hardwick,  Rosier, 
Massctt,  Marks,  Timm,  Alpcra,  and  Geo.  Loder  :  besides  these,  an 
amateur  friend  gave  bis  valuable  aid,  and  sang  several  piece* 
(not  in  the  programme)  witb  excellent  taste  ;  indeed,  we  almost 
regretted  that  ho  was  not  a  professional,  for  such  a  voice  should  not 
be  kept  from  tbe  public. 

In  consequence  of  tho  absence  of  Miss  Taylor,  who  was  sadden, 
ly  affected  by  a  rush  of  blood  to  tho  head,  the  order  of  the  programme 
waa  sadly  disarranged,  and  considerable  confu&iun  was  tbe  coaae. 
queue* ;  notwithstanding  this,  the  several  performers  exerted  them- 
selves to  the  utmost  with  complete  success,  and  afforded  the  audi- 
once  a  delightful  evening's  entertainment.  We  would  refer  particu- 
larly to  Misa  Hardwick,  a  young  lady  said  to  be  three  years  old,  who 
sang  several  songs  and  duetts,  in  a  manner  truly  astonishing  for  one 
to  young.  Although  we  cannot  endorse  the  opinion,  tbat  she  it 
"  the  most  extraordinary  genius  that  has  ever  appeared  in  this  or  any 

I  other  age,''  we  are  willing  to  admit  tbat  the  is  aa  extraordinary 

I  ehild,  and  fully  justifies  the  expectation  of  future  greatness  in  the 
musical  profession. 

Messrs.  Timm  and  Alport,  on  the  piano,  and  Mr.  Marks  on  tbe 
violin,  by  their  efforts,  added  greatly  to  tbe  eclat  of  the  Concert, 
which  we  regret  was  not  better  attended. 

Mr.  Marks  gives  hi*  Concert  at  the  Apollo  rooms  on  Monday 
night,  when  he  will  be  assisted  by  Messrs.  Loder,  Timm,  Alpert, 
and  indeed  all  the  available  talent  in  the  city.  We  learn  further, 
that  tho  President  has  been  inrilcd  to  attend,  and  will  in  all  proba- 
bility be  there.  We  hare  frequently  bad  occasion  to  speak  of  Mr. 
Marks'  performance*  on  the  violin,  and  his  ability  as  a  leader  it  well 
known  to  the  visitors  of  the  Olympic ;  we  cannot  doubt  that  his 
friends  and  admirers  will  rally  round  him  on  this  occasion,  and  give 

I  him  auch  a  benefit  aa  hi*  merit*  entitle  him  to  expect. 

The  Raincra  are  at  present  ia  the  city  ;  they  gave  a  Concert  on 
Wednesday  night,  and  return  to  their  native  land  this  day. 

Mr.  Russell  returned  from  Philadelphia  on  Tuesday,  after  giving 
two  Concerts  there.  The  Masonic  Hall  was  crowded  to  excess  on 
both  occasions.    He  gave  a  Concert  at  Boston  last  night. 

MUSICAL.  AND  THEATRICAL  ITF.MS. 
Segnior  De  Begnis  gave  a  concert  on  tbe  7th  in  at.  at  Boston,  and  sung 
I  his  *erna  from  II  Fanatieo  Per  La  Muaiea. 

Tbe  new  American  Theatre  at  New  Orleans  dosed  for  the  season  oa 
J  the  lCih  ult.    Max  Bohrvr  and  Mr.  Rakemarm  were  giving  concerts  at 
St-  Louis,  aad  were  very  successful.    Heniy  Rusell  has  given  two  or 
three  concert*  in  Philadelphia. 

Tbe  opera  of  Norma  has  been  produced  for  the  first  time  at  Balti- 
more, by  tbe  Segoios,  at  Cincinnati).  Latham  and  Miaa  Melton  were 
playing  at  Mire's  Garden,  a  concern  like  Ni  bio's,  with  a  difference. 

Miaa  Inee,  the  dauaene*,  was  at  tbe  National,  which  ia  under  the 
management  of  Chippendale.  Tom  Plaide  is  also  at  the  Natiunal.  Tbe 
Uomaude  conceits  at  Philadelphia,  under  tba  management  of  Mis*  May- 
wood,  are  doing  well.    The  Misses  Camming  are  engaged. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Katon,  tragedian,  bad  hia  arm  fractured  aad  hi  a  bead 
[  severely  Irjured  by  a  fall  at  Pittsburgh  on  Tuesday  night.  It  was  feer- 
1  ed  be  would  die  of  concussion  of  the  brain. 

"Tua  Oxonians." — A  sequel  to  "Tbe  Rous,"  will  be  htoed  at  this 
office  cm  Tuesday  neat.  Pur  particular*,  see  advertisement  on  another 
P*£e 
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.  Lady's  w«n. 


■  t  ennmli  j.  riTiRio*. 

Thta  Is  the  nr»t  day  of  the  mm  that  remind*  u«  of  which  (he  Ger- 
mans call,  so  lovingly,  "  lbs  rtimmer  time."  The  air  it  soft  and  bslmy 
arid  aroelU  of  fat  off  flowers.  Yeatrrday  it  dallied  among  the  orange 
groves,  and  to  day,  lo !  it  it  bete,  going  by  the  cheek  a*  if  the  wing  of  an 
angel  nulled  nigh,  and  Healing  over  the  sense*  to  infuse a  deliciooa  t&nguiit 
into  every  nerve.  Laat  night  beheld  the  brightest  moon  of  the  year,  aod 
this  morning  the  sky  wa»  Mill  intensely  blae,  but  a  thio  mUt  ia  Mealing 
over  it  a*  the  day  advance*,  white  aad  transparent,  but  gradually  getting 
creamy  toward  the  loulh-  It  will  tain  to  morrow.  And  a  fortnight  may 
pas.  before  we  have  another  day  like  thia,  intoaleallag  u.,  ben  under  these 
April  skks,  with  virion*  of  the  rammer  time. 

Who  doe*  not  love  the  dimmer  time?  Autumn,  with  it*  golden  fruit- 
age, waving  held*,  and  gentle  air*— it*  corn  busker*  tinging  to  the  har- 
veet,  and  it*  children  nutting  In  the  wood*— it*  forest*  of  variegated  hue, 
iu  browo  bill  (Idea  regally  clothed  in  purple,  and  it*  (till  water*  slumber- 
ing  ia  thedroway  sunshine  of  the  afternoon  i»  beautiful— ay '  beautiful 
exceedingly,  even  a*  that  Paradiae  the  way-worn  pilgrim,  Christian,  i»w 
the  gllmptea  of,  afar  off  from  the  Delectable  land,  share  Ua  grandr.jr 
ia  winter,  ttern  and  wild  it  may  be,  but  a  grandeur  which  *peak*  to  the 
aoul.  It*  aspect  end  usn>ciaiion*  carve  tbeir  name* deep  in  the  memory 
When  the  mow  *pin*  in  the  tempest,  aad  the  naked  Uoee  moan,  lo**ing 
their  beancbe*  to  aad  fro — when  dark  cloud*  lower  aim  oat  lo  the  earth, 
and  the  h»i)  ru»be*  down  like  the  voice  of  an  Alpine  torrent — when  the 
etai*  twiukle  clear  ia  the  frosty  atmosphere,  aad  the  keen  northwest 
moana  down  the  idll  aide  like  aloatapirit— when  you  ail  by  your  crackling 
fire  and  bear  the  merry  jingle  of  approaching  bell*,  the*  i*  winter,  atern 
old  graybcard,  lo  be  remembered.  Spring  ha*  a  beauty  of  ila  own.— 
Them  ia  aomething  in  the  bunting  gran,  the  returning  bird*,  the  fragrant 
earth,  the  full  water*  of  early  spring  which  wake*  the  emotion  cf  poetry 
even  in  the  breast*  aeared  by  ciime,  aourod  by  mitfottane,  or  frozen  by 
age.  There  is  something  in  the  leafing  of  the  tree*,  in  the  opening  of 
the  bloasoma,  and  in  the  fragrance  of  early  wild  flower*  which  ha*  nl- 
way*  made  apriog  pecallaily  intoxicating  to  ua.  We  can  echo  Keat'* 
rapturout  detire,  "lor  a  beaker  full  of  the  warm  South."  The  first 
mild  day  in  March,  who  due*  not  remember  it.  The  »oft  April  rains, 
ah !  what  can  equal  them.  Aad  then  tbo  melody  nf  running  watei*  com- 
bined with  the  eailieat  songs  of  the  blue  bird,  bobolink,  andadoaen  other 
favorites.  Spring  ia  indeed  lovely— a  maiden  in  her  innocence  aad  truth, 
blushing,  amiiing,  anJ  anon  even  leaifuJ,  and  daily  teeming  to  your  food 
eye*  mote  beautiful.  But  if  spring  ia  a  virgin  in  ber  youthful,  summer 
it  a  matron  in  ber  maturer  loveliness.  The  one,  delicate  aod  rthetial; 
bat  the  other,  womanly,  warm,  trusting  and  all  your  own.  Oh '.  the  sum- 
mer time  for  us. 

Now,  if  we  were  a  German,  how,  at  thai  word,  we  would  straightway 
begin  to  think  of  long  stiff  rows  of  linden*  (hading  the  dusty  roods  that 
lead  to  gardens  out  in  the  country,  where  we  might  eat  our  eeidt  will) 
all  the  town,  and  afterward  drink  our  coffee  and  smoke  meerschaum  in 
dreamy  idleness,  vacillating  bei»ccri  sleeping  and  waking,  and  building 
cattle*  in  the  air  all  through  the  lone  drowsy  Hummer  afternoon.  If  we 
I  to  do  in  the  world  we  jhmild  he  going  off  to  our  vineyard  or 
regale  ourselves  and  friends;  for  a  Unman,  miod  ye,  moat 
mi  over  the  fi neat  landscape  in  the  world.  Or  we  would  ga- 
ther together  a  troop  of  our  acquaintance  and  trundle  ouraelve*,  in  c asm- 
ay,  rickelty  waggons,  off  to  some  ruin  or  mountain  side,  where,  sitting  on 
rode  benches  between  tree*,  we  would  open  our  hampers  aad  dine,  drink- 
ing sour  wine*  and  contemplating  the  scenery  whenever  wa  could  snatch 
a  moment  from  the  cold  cat  on  our  plalo.  Having  dined,  we  would  light 
our  pipe*,  aad  set  the  country  boys  scrambling  forkreutaers,  or  we  would 
play  atblindman's  buff,  laughing  all  the  lime  like  children  loosed  from 
school ;  and,  toward  evening,  slowing  ourselves  again  in  our  waggons,  we 
would  rumble  off  home  along  a  road  that  roams  at  large  through  un fenc- 
ed corn-fields  and  garden  plats,  as  If  it  had  got  astray,  an  idea  corrobor- 
ated by  the  staring  wonder  of  tho  little  plump,  old-womanish  girls,  who, 
with  their  hair  hanging  In  tails  down  I  belt  backs,  stand  agape  as  we  peas. 
To  tell  the  truth  there  is  a  deal  of  cant  about  your  German's  love  for  the 
trimmer  time.  The  secret  of  hia  going  into  rapt  ares  over  it  is  that  he 
can  thro  oat  In  the  open  air.  Unless  he  could  go  off  to  some  quiet  farm- 
bouse,  or  old  orchard,  or  moss  grown  rampart,  or  romantic  mountain  side 
to  devour  a  dinner,  lying  on  the  grass,  end  drink  wine  or  coffee,  wilh 
coat  off,  under  the  trees,  he  would  not  care  a  snap  for  the  summer  time. 
He  admire*  neluie ,  it  is  true,  but  admire*  her  for  the  same  reason  an  al- 
derman admire*  a  town  hall,  because  it  i*  associated  with  recollection*  of 
good  eating.  Ask  him  to  walk  out  into  the  country  and  he  will  enquire 
what  kind  uf  victual)  you  intend  to  take.  Pause  at  a  fine  landscape  and 
his  rapturrs  will  be  heightened  by  lb*  sandwich  be  is  munching.  He 
like*  a  breety  sky  and  rustling  tree*  because  they  make  an  excellent 
place  for  an  ordinary,  and  hit  admiration  of  nature,  rising  aad  falling 
wilh  the  state  of  tire  larder,  dies  out  wilh  the  last  cut  of  cold  chicken. — 
Ob !  (ho  Germans  love  the  summer  time,  but  after  a  way  of  their  own, 
forcibly  expressed  in  their  famous  national  tong. 

"  The  summer  comes  onoa  mo* 
T*  beer,  4oj*,  r«  *rer." 
Bat  tbank  hravna !  we  are  not  a  German.    We  love  the  summer  for 
ita  trrccry  unltinds,  rustling  wood*,  cool  vaJliea  and  runnrng  waters.  We 
love  it  far  the  mysterious  nsnlo-ites  like  the  sound  sf  unseen  bells  at  sea 


We  love  it  for  iu  varied  aspects,  for  ha  tweet  associations,  for  its  volup- 
tuous idleness.  It  It  then  we  leave  lira  heat*  of  town  for  the  delicious 
coolness  of  the  country.  No  longer  do  we  sit  beaide  our  casement,  through 
which  the  panting  breete,  sick  and  faint  with  its  toilsome  way  over  the 
burning  bouee-tops,  creep*  ia  to  die ;  but,  op  with  the  early  dawn,  we  are 
off  through  the  fields,  brushing  the  daw  drop*  from  the  grata,  pausing  to 
hear  the  full,  liquid  carol*  of  the  bird*,  or  throwing  ouraelve*  on  some 
breety  knoll  to  bathe  our  blow  in  the  fresh  morning  gal*.  Oh  !  the  sum- 
mer time,  the  summer  time,  there  is  nothing  like  the  summer  time.  G* 
out  into  the  country  then,  aad  wherever  you  go,  ia  simple  hut  or  lordly 
hall,  ia  Co  tag"  .hut  in  wilh  emboweling  viae*  or  old  mansions  stately 
emorg  patriarchal  trees,  you  will  see  the  beauty  of  the  summer  rinse. — 
You  cannot  pause  in  your  walk  without  having  your  ear*  illed  with  mutic. 
The  rustling  of  the  leaves,  from  the  light  murmur  caused  by  a  timid 
aephyr  to  the  loud  diapason  of  the  rising  gale,  gives  forth  melodies  which, 
no  composer  can  rival.  And,  at  night,  even  the  baying  of  a  dog  across 
the  hills  has  something  musical.  Then  therm  I*  tire  laughing  voice  of  the 
brook  playing  among  stories;  ibe  low,  fund  whisper  of  a  rivulet  caressing 
the  long  grass ;  the  merry  song  of  the  titty  waterfall ;  the  deep,  quiet 
murmur  of  happinett  coming  from  the  full  bosomed  stream ;  and  a  thou- 
sand other  of  the  tones  of  movir.g  water,  which  endear  lo  u»  the  summer 


time,  and  make  our  heart*  leap  now  at  the  thought  that  it  b  comiaf .— 
We  do  not  wonder  that  the  oldest  song  In  our  ' 
corn  rrfetn oral*  the  approach  of  this  " 


Loud  sing  the  cuckoo  f 
Sprirujath  seed, 
Aad  bloweth  mead, 
AnJ  groweth  the  weed  new!" 

Oh '  the  summer  time,  the  summer  ihne— with  that  draught  of  ite  aod  * 
south  air,  we  arc  full  of  visions  of  the  tummer  time.  In  fancy  wesmell 
the  new  mown  hay  or  scam  the  wild  rose,  sweet  briar  aod  honeyauckle. 
We  bear  Che  birds,  at  early  morning  in  the  woods,  making  U>e  air  around 
us  drunk  with  melody.  We  go  along  sheltered  nnojia,  at  the  foot  of  rock* 
ot  under  the  high  banks  of  atrrama,  hunting  fur  columbines  or  forget  me- 
not*.  We  ate  up  with  the  sun  to  see  the  mowers  moving,  like  animated 
music,  in  their  long  and  graceful  line;  and  we  lie  with  them  doaing  in 
the  shade  at  noon  day,  or  watching  the  atmosphere  undulate  in  the  sultry 
sunbeams.  We  steal  down  to  the  cool  apring-huuse,  after  a  hat  walk 
across  the  fields,  and  drink  the  limpid  water  that  gushes  from  the  stone 
basin  in  the  corner,  or  we  throw  ourselves,  panting  and  exhausted,  beside 
the  mill-race,  and  listen  to  tho  whirr  of  the  mossy  wheel,  dreamily  re- 
garding ibe  blight,  silver  drops  that,  flung  from  its  buckets,  play  sparkling 
in  the  sunshine.  We  ait  beneuth  a  motionless  elm ,  in  ibe  •till,  droway 
afternoon,  while  the  alumberout  hum  of  the  beet  comes  monotonously  to 
the  ear,  lulling  ut  to  indolent  repose.  And.  toward  evening,  we  stroll 
down  some  ahady  lane,  betu  o-u  wood  eorriid  hills,  until  we  reach  a 
stream  in  the  valley,  where  u  rustle  bridge  n  found,  with  willows  fringing 
the  road  for  a  hundred  yatds  on  either  Hide.  Around  it  untold  mutic— 
The  low  sough  of  the  wind  in  the  branches,  the  twitter  of  tlte  birds  In 
tin  brake,  and  the  purling  sound  of  the  stream  touch  mysterious  chorda 
in  our  been,  until  by  and  bye  the  choral  anthem  of  the  star*  peal*  out, 
*nd  the  soul  is  "lapt  in  Elysium."    Here,  in  the  cool  twilight  we  wiu 


sit  aod  think,  calling  back  our  childish  days  when  we  buill  mimic  water- 
wheel*  in  just  such  another  spot,  and  used  to  lie  awake  at  night— for  the 
bouse  was  nigb  enough  for  this— to  hear  the  low  whirr  of  our  playing, 
rising  sort-falling  en  the  ear,  with  the  fitful  wind,  that  now  rustled  gently 
in  the  tree-lops,  and  now  died  away  into  awe.  jntpi ring  tilencc.    We  then 


believed  in  faint-*  tor  then* 


tiften  stian^e. 


ugh 


ilely  musi- 


cal sounds,  at  that  bour  of  the  night,  aad  ignorant  of  their  origin,  or  not 
caring  to  enquire  into  it,  we  were  wont  to  fancy  thai  these  little  creature* 
had  come  out  to  play  around  our  mill,  and  that  it  was  their  low  voice*  and 
merry  laughter  that  we  heard  so  strangely.  The  dream  Lad  long  faded, 
but  we  never,  even  now,  come  on  such  a  spjt  in  our  walks,  without  having 
that  childish  fancy  brought  back  to  ut,  aod  almost  believing  for  the  mo- 
ment, that  there  are  fairies,  »nd  that  in  just  such  spots  as  these  ibey  enm- 
bol,  dancing  on  the  smooth  silvery  sward  at  moonlight  to  the  music  of 
murmuring  leaves,  or,  it  may  be,  a  liny  mill  wheel  like  our  own.  And 
nothing,  in  our  after  yeait.  hat  given  us  such  unalloyed  delight  as  this 
fanciful  belief  of  our  childhood  What  would  we  give  now  to  lie  aw< ' 
at  midnight  and  think  we  listened  to  the  fairies.  Wordt  cannot  tell 
pleasure  of  the  trembling  eagerness  with  which,  now  and  then,  we  ' 
rise  from  bed  and  holding  our  breath.  Weal  to  the  window,  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  these  tiny  revellers  as  they  repaired  10  the  trysUng  spot,  ac- 
cording to  the  fanciful  description  of  Drake. 

"They  come  from  beds  of  lichen  green, 

They  creep  from  the  mullen's  velvet  screen; 
Some  on  the  baeltt  uf  beetles  fly 

From  the  silver  tops  of  moon- touched  trees. 
Where  they  swung  in  their  cobweb  hammocks  high, 

And  rock'd  about  in  the  evening  brecso ; 
Some  from  the  hum'  birds  downy  neii — 

They  had  driven  him  out  by  elfin  posrer, 
And  pillowed  on  plumes  of  hit  rainbow  breast, 

Had  slumbered  there  till  the  charmed  bour ; 
Some  had  lain  in  the  scoop  of  the  rock, 

With  glittering  ialng-ttar*  tolaid ! 


:lock, 
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A  nd  now  ihey  throng  the  moonlight  glair, 

Abov*    below— on  every  tide, 
Their  lit il*  minim  (aim*  anav'd 

la  the  trickty  pomp  of  fairy  pride  1" 

Thank  God  for  the  iumm«r  time  !  It  visits  us  like  an angel  tent  from 
heaven  to  remind  us  of  a  brighter  existence.  What  would  become  of  the 
Inhabitants  of  our  cities  if  thete  was  no  sultry  August  to  lure  them  away 
into  our  country,  where,  forgetting  the  carei  and  betrtlestrest  of  the 
town,  they  recall  the  purity  of  childhood,  and  iisentibly  grow  better  men ? 
Tell  u»  not  of  the  wild  dissipation  at  our  watering  placet.  Ail  do  not 
go  thither  ;  and  there  i*  something  in  the  influence  of  nature,  in  the 
humble  babiu  of  the  country,  in  the  quiet  churches  where  you  go  to  wor- 
ship on  the  Sabbath,  which  distils  better  tetdiogs,  like  gemir  dew  on  the 
heart,  and  widen*  our  sympathies  with  natm  e  and  our  fellow  men.  He 
who  ipemU  a  month  in  the  country  during  Hummer,  and  comet  back  with 
hi*  heart  unsoftened  bat  lott  for  ever  the  brighten  heritage  ofhi*  nature. 
Yea  !  we  thank  God  for  the  summer  time  !  Who  doe*  not  look  forward 
in  the  long  dreary  winter  month*,  or  when  harassed  by  the  caret  of  buti- 
neaa,  to  the  hour,  in  July  or  Aoguat,  which  thall  release  him,  for  a  time 
from  hi*  slavery,  and  tend  trim  out  into  the  country  with  a  breatt  com- 
paratively lightened  of  trouble,  and  an  eye  and  ear  for  everything  beauti- 
fill  in  nature,  whether  it  be  a  forest  glade  or  a  simple  flower,  the  roar 
of  Niagara  or  the  carol  of  a  bird.  And  oh  !  bow  delightful  It  It  for  those 
who  ware  born  in  the  country  to  go  back  toll:*  old  homestead  and  spend, 
a  weak  or  two  with  their  parents.  There  is  something  hory  in  this  cus- 
tom. It  keeps  alive  one  of  the  best  emotions  of  our  niture,  for  he  who 
continue*  to  reverence  hit  parents,  but  especially  his  mother,  will  rarely 
commit  any  great  crime.  Think  of  the  glad  hearts  of  the  parents  as 
they  clasp  their  son  to  their  bosoms  and  note,  with  honest  pride,  the  im- 
provement a  year  bat  made  in  his  appearance.  Think  of  the  sisters 
clinging  around  th*  newly  leturned  brother,  of  the  killing  of  the  fatted 
calf  to  welcome  his  coming,  and  of  the  eagerness  with  which  the  whole 
family  gathers  around  him  to  hear  what  he  has  to  tell.  On  the  next  day 
be  viiit*  every  spot  be  knew  in  childhood  !— the  old  tchool  house,  the 
play  ground,  the  spring  in  the  woods,  and  a  teore  of  place* besides.  He 
calls,  too,  on  old  friends,  and  all  it  hilarity.  Everything  around  him— 
io  quiet  and  unpretending — contrail*  with  the  false  glare  and  turmoil  of 
the  town,  and  he  goes  to  bed  at  night  with  betler.becaute  gentler  feeling* 
than  he  has  experienced  for  months,  and,  dreaming,  perhaps,  that  he 
has  grown  rich  and  returned  to  settle  in  his  native  village,  wakes  to  re- 
solve on  It  in  earnest  If  ever  be  should  acquire  a  competence.  They  have 
more  of  this  home-feeling  in  New-England  than  here,  and  they  are  the 
better  for  it.  Wo  shall  never  forget  a  coarsely  clad  youth  whom  we 
once  met  on  the  great  westers  route,  who  dressed  thus  plainly  and  even 
meanly  that  he  might  be  able  to  come  cast  and  see  hi*  patent*.  He  had 
travelled  all  the  way  from  Iowa,  and  wat  bound  to  Maine,  and  tbe  joy- 
O'jsness  with  which  he  looked  forward  to  the  meeting  also  seemed  child- 
Uh.  But  It  told  bow  be  loved  hit  old  parent*  in  their  poverty,  and  it  drew 
our  heart  to  him.  We  have  never  beard  of  him  since,  bat  the  image  of 
that  youth,  denving  himself  for  month*  that  he  might  gladden  hit  parents' 
heart*  with  a  sight  of  him  again  before  they  died,  often  recurs  te  us 
admonish  mgly  when  we  would  think  illy  of  our  fellow  man. 

Oh  !  the  summer  time,  the  summer  time,  blessings  on  the  golden  sum- 
mer time  !  All  through  the  land — la  humble  dwelling  or  princely  pile — 
I  it  rejoicing  at  its  approach,  for  it  comet  breathing  beppincasna 
r  one  alike.  With  the  tong  of  the  birds  and  the  blooming  of  roses 
it  comes,  dancing  along  the  mead  like  a  Bacchante  crowned  wiihgrape*. 
Tbe  poor  widow  no  longer  weep*  as  she  beholds  her  hungry  children 
shivering  over  a  scanty  lire,  for  the  summer  tune  she  knows  that  food  will 
be  plenty,  and  that  th*  blu*  vault  of  beaven  will  be  spread  smilingly  over 
them.  From  miserable  alleys  and  damp  cellars,  where  one  would  think 
a  human  being  could  scarcely  exist,  sick  and  emaciated  wretches  creep 
out  to  see  the  glad  sunshine  and  drink  the  Invigorating  air.  In  hopes  to 
regain  the  health  they  have  struggled  vainly  to  recover.  In  their  wet  and 
noisome  dens,  during  the  dreary  winter  month*.  Go  out  into  the  suburbs 
and  you  will  see  the  honest  laborer,  after  hi*  hard  day's  work,  sitting,  in 
the  cool  of  the  evening,  with  his  family  around  him,  enjoying  the  soft 
air  which,  at  tbe  gtoamtn,  steals  into  tbe  town,  smelling  of  the  flowers 
it  bas  dallied  with  on  the  hill-side  all  day  long  ;  and,  in  the  country,  at 
the  same  hour,  you  will  find  the  farmer  in  hit  porch,  resting  after  the 
toils  of  tbe  day,  while  the  twitter  of  retiring  birds  from  the  hedge*  and 
the  tinkling  bells  of  the  returning  kine,  soothe  him  with  melodies  in  uni- 
son with  hi*  thought*.  But  words  cannot  describe  the  charm  of  the  sum- 
mer time.  It  may  be  felt  but  not  told.  With  its  graen  meadows,  it* 
thickly  growing  clover,  its  fields  of  glowing  grain—  its  cool  evenings 
which  are  the  mare  delightful  for  the  heats  of  noonday—  it*  starry  night* 
and  cloudless  moonlit  skies — iu  birds  and  flowers  and  limpid  waters — 
and  iu  refreshing  rain*  that  come  down  on  wood  and  lake  with  a  sound 
like  tbe  playing  of  fairy  music,  there  is  no  season  so  bewitching  at  the 
summer  time.  From  tbe  first  days  of  June,  when  the  peach  trees,  with 
their  delicately  tinted  blossoms,  remind  you  of  the  gardens  of  the  Hespe- 
rides,  to  the  coming  in  of  September  with  it*  glowing  fruit*,  yellowing 
corn,  and  glorious  skies,  It  is  one  continued  dream  of  fairy  land. 

We  once  knew  a  beautiful  girl,  a  high-»ouled,  impulsive  creature,  full 
of  poetry  to  overflowing,  wbo,  at  tbe  age  of  eighteen,  was  brought  to 
death's  door  by  consumption.  She  had  al  way*  had  a  passionate  love  for 
the  summer  time.    Her  childhood  had  been  spent  in  the  country,  in  one 


customed  to  the  fresh  air  of  the  hills,  the  murmur  uf  trees  and  waters, 
and  the  magnificence  of  nature,  so  that,  at  last,  these  things  became  as 
it  were,  a  part  of  bar  being,  and  th*  pined  for  tliem,  when  absent,  a*  the 
divided  heart  pinea  for  its  other  half.  When  she  grew  to  her  tenth  rear, 
bar  parent*  removed  to  the  city,  but,  annually,  at  the  leafing  of  tbe  tiees, 
aha  was  accustomed  to  go  in  her  birth-place,  where  she  remained  until 
the  coot  evenings  of  autumn  drove  the  family  again  to  town.  Everything, 
therefore,  thai  was  beautiful  in  nature  came  to  be  associated,  in  her  mind, 
with  the  notion  of  the  summer  time.  The  first  breath  of  reviving  of  spring 
with  its  warm,  south,  summfrly  feel,  brought  to  her  visions  of  wild  rose* 
blooming  on  the  cliffs,  and  all  the  delight*  of  her  romantic  country  life  ; 
for  aba  would  climb  tbe  bill  side  like  a  young  chamois,  and  row  about  all 
unaccompanied,  the  whole  day  on  some  lonely  mountain  lake.  But  one 
summer  she  wa*  in  Europe,  and  could  not  visit  her  native  valley.  She 
came  back  with  a  severe  cold,  which  soon  settled  on  ber  vital*.  She  wa* 
not  at  first  considered  dangerous,  and  the  wbiled  away  the  tedious  hour* 
by  anticipations  of  her  delight  when  summer  should  come  around,  and 
the  should  return  to  her  native  hills  again  ;  for  it  seemed,  she  said,  as  If 
she  bad  been  absent  from  them  for  year*.  And,  a*  her  disease  advanced, 
litis  feeling  settled  into  a  devouring  passion.  She  could  think  or  talk  of 
nothing  elte.  "When  will  summer  return  !"  was  her  constant  question. 
In  her  dreams  she  fancied  herself  back  again  in  her  loved  valley,  and 
often  woke  her  sister  at  midnight  hy  ber  tears  of  disappointment.  Even 
morning  her  first  inquiry  was  about  the  weather.  When  Uie  snow  whirr- 
ed down  the  deserted  street!  the  drooped  and  grew  dot  ponding  ;  but  on 
tbote  mild  day*,  that  often  appear  in  the  dead  uf  winter,  she  wat  like  a 

theboute- 

roM  to 
could 

scarcely  bo  restrained.  But  then  came  a  reverse.  Suddenly  she  grew 
worse,  and,  once  or  twice,  it  was  thought  that  she  was  dying.  But  the 
revived,  still  to  dream  of  the  tumr.ier,  longing  for  it  "at  tiie  hart  panteih 
for  tbe  water  brookt."  She  knew  now  that  tbe  had  not  long  to  live  ;  and 
though,  Ui  one  so  young  and  beautiful,  it  might  have  been  thought  that 
death  would  come  an  unwelcome  visitor,  she  repined  little,  and  seemed 
only  to  wish  to  survive  until  the  summer  time.  Over  the  wreck  uf  her 
early  hopes,  over  the  loss  of  her  cherished  friends,  over  the 
from  brothers,  sitters,  and  parent*  she  tbad  no  teats  ;  they  w 


loose  miio  days,  mat  otten  appear  in  uie  ueau  01  winter,  sue  wat  I 
bird  jutt  come  back  to  his  native  groves,  and  made  all  hearts  in  tbe  1 
hold  lighter  with  her  gaiety.  As  the  season  grew  on.  her  spirits  n 
an  unbounded  height,  and  when  March,  at  last,  returned,  her  joy 


year*  the  had  had 


iac- 


her,  and  she  parted  from  litem  with  pain  ;  but  tbe  all  engrossing  passion 
of  her  heart  was  to  see  ber  native  bills  again  bathed  in  tbe  golden  tun 
shine  of  the  summer  time.  It  wat  her  prayer  tliat  they  would  b»ar  her 
thither  ;  and  after  many  misgivings  at  the  effect  of  the  fatigue  on  her 
weak  frame,  tbe  journey  wat  undertaken. 

They  who  liave  travelled  up  the  Susquehaunak  know  tbe  exquisite 
loveliness  of  iu  scenery.  As  the  dying  girl  recognized  each  familiar  ob- 
ject her  eye  lighted,  and  the  glow  of  enthusiasm  came  to  her  cheek.  Bat 
it  was  only  for  an  hour  or  two  at  noonday  that  she  could  be  carried  out 
from  the  close  cabin  of  the  boat  to  gate  on  the  landscape,  for  the  wea- 
ther, with  the  fickleness  peculiar  to  our  climate,  had  suddenly  grown  chilly 
again,  and  winter  seemed  about  returning  to  assert  a  longer  tway.  One 
rooming  there  was  a  while  frost  on  the  deck,  and  the  cool  air  from  the 
hills  drove  all  within  tbe  cabin.  How  the  sufferer's  hope*  fell  !  She 
counted  th*  lew  sands  yet  to  run  from  her  heart,  and  felt  that  not  many 
hours  more  would  be  allowed  to  her  on  earth.  Should  the  never  again 
b*hold  her  darling  summer  time  ? 

She  grear  delirious.  Her  talk  was  incoherent  and  melancholy,  but 
through  the  tissue  of  dark  thoughts  ran  a  golden  thread — it  was  a  wild 
dream  that  she  shoald  see  the  summer  time.  Her  friends  feared  that 
she  would  not  hold  out  until  the  end  of  the  joumey,  and  hastened  on. 
Before  they  reached  their  destination  she  had  sunk  into  a  stale  of  stupor, 
from  which  ihey  vainly  tried  t*  arouse  her.  Tbe  fatigue  of  travelling, 
joined  to  the  agitation  of  brr  spirits  had  totally  exhausted  ber,  leaving 
ber  family  no  hope  that  she  would  revive  even  for  a  moment,  before  she 
died.  In  tears  they  bore  her  to  the  borne  of  ber  infancy,  and  laid  ber 
down  in  her  own  quiet  chamber. 

It  wat  avening.  There  had  been  another  sudden  change  in  the  wea- 
ther, and  the  air  wat  now  balmy  and  from  tbe  south  :  it  wa*  just  such  a 
day  as  this  on  which  we  are  writing.  They  opened  the  casement,  for 
they  knew  bow  she  loved  tbe  pure  air.  It  wa*  the  Sabbath,  and  tbe  bell 
of  the  little  church  suddenly  began  to  ring  for  evening  service.  The 
sound  bad  been  familiar  to  the  sufferer  from  infancy,  and  as  it  came 
stealing  on  ber  ear,  an  expression  of  pleased  surprise  dawned  on  bar 
face,  which  had  lately  been  so  vacant  She  stirred,  held  up  her  finger, 
and  listened,  like  a  child  when  it  hears  sweet  music  ;  then  at  chord  after 
chord  of  her  memory  vibrated  to  the  tones,  a  look  of  enthuiasm  bunt 
gloriously  across  her  face,  and,  rising  unsupported  in  bed,  she  gated  en- 
quiringly around.  One  familiar  object  after  another  met  Iter  i 
smile  of  ineffable  joy  irradiated  ber  face.  She  looked  to  b 
mumured,  though  like  one  talking  in  a  bewildered  dream. 
"Is  not  this  home  f  Suiely,  it  is  borne,  mother." 
Her  mother  sat  on  th*  bed  supporting  her,  but  wat  unable  to  reply  far 
emotion.  Tbe  dying  girl  taw  it  not,  for  her  attention  bad  been  drawn  Co 
tbe  window,  through  which  the  toft,  south  wind,  laden  with  fragrance 
from  the  early  blossoming  garden  tree*,  ttole  gently,  rilling  the  room 
with  balmy  odort,  and  playing  carttslngly  with  the  hoc  brow  and  dark 
treaae*  of  the  sufferer.  Tbe  bells  had  now  ceased,  but  sounds  a*  strange- 
ly sweet  i till  met  her  ear.  She  heard  tbe  low  murmur  of  the  neighbor- 
ing stream,  the  rustle  of  leaves,  the  bum  of  early  bees,  and  other  dear 
and  familiar  tones.  Far  away  she  taw  ber  loved  hills  bathed  in  the  mel- 
low gold  of  the  evening  sunshine.     H.r  petrionate  desire  teemr  i  lul- 
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B  ROT  H  ER  J  ON  A  TH  A 


filled.  Brighter  and  mere  glorious  grew  the  look  of  rapture  on  her  face; 
■he  raised  brr  hands,  and  spreading  them  oat  toward  the  landscape., 

""-It  I.  aummer.    Did  I  not  say  I  should  liv»  till  summer  V 

She  looked  triurr.pbsntly  around,  her  face,  glowing  with  exiatlc  joy 
■mil  it  abnne  at  ihat  of  un  angel  ;  and  thin,  for  a  full  minute,  she.  con- 
tinued gating  from  face  to  face.  Oh  '.  who  would  break,  even  if  they 
OCHitd,  her  glorious  illusion  f  What  thoagh  the  teara  of  the  spectator* 
fell  like  rain  !  She  taw  tbern  not,  for  the  all  abaorbin;  thought  of  her 
mind  wa»  that  the  autnrr.er  time  had  come.  And  when  ahe  aank  bark 
exhausted  on  the  pillows,  that  look  of  high  enthuai&am  still  glowed  on 
bet  face  ;  and  when  they  p»it  their  eara  down  to  her  moving  Hps  to  catch 
tbn  almoat  unintelligible  words,  they  fuuod  that  the  aame  Idea  still  ran 
through 
always 

We  have  not  the  heart  to  write  more 


[  taee  ;  ana  wnen  tney  p»it  tneir  ears  down  to  ner  moving  tips  to  ca 
i  almoat  unintelligible  words,  they  fuuod  that  the  same  Idea  still 
ough  her  mind.  She  was  talking  of  heaven,  where,  she  laid,  it  t 
rays  summer  time.    And  ao,  murmuring,  ahe  died. 


fortunate  misconception  of  facts  which 
mation  of  President  Houston. 


Importaht  frosi  Canteachey. — By  the  Now  Orleans  Pic,  of  the 
37th,  we  learn  that  an  engagement  tosk  place  on  the  I6tb  ult.,  be- 
ef Com.  Mooie.  end  the  two 
The  action  lasted  4 
hours.  At  no  lime  were  Uio  combatants  nearer  each  other  than  one  and 
three  quarter  miles.  The  engagement  was  leiminated  by  Com.  Moore, 
running  Into  Campeaehy,  having  received  a  shot  between  wind  and  watrr 
causing  the  brig  te  leak  badly.  The  Tex  una  had  3  killed  and  25  wound- 
ed. The  Mcxicarn  are  supposed  to  have  had  sixty  killed,  and  forty  La 
fifty  wounded.  The  Commodore  promises  to  give  a  good  account  of 
then  yet,  if  he  can  but  get  a  wind  to  carry  him  up  to  them,  but  we 
(aspect  that  be  his  fou.id  (hem  rather  more  difficult  cuaiomers  than  ho 
anticipated.  Ou  laud  the  lighting  sontimies,  but  no  decided  advantage 
appears  to  bnte  been  gained  bf  oither  party. 

Later  From  Cm  to*  — By  the  arrival  of  the  fast  sailing  ship  Nntcbej, 
Capt.  Waterman,  in  the  brief  passage  of  9*2  rlsya  from  Canton,  we  h«ve 
advices  to  the  l«t  March.  The  Con-aoo  fund,  or  Hong  tniirT,  has  been 
abolished.  The  Chinese  are  briskly  eriraged  in  re-building  tbeirfurta,  and 
rumors  of  active  p  reparations  for  war  hy  the  Kmpeior,  are  life.  Komor* 
of  another  attack  on  the  foreign  warehouses,  or  factories,  were  also  in  cir- 
culation. 

Eighty  of  the  "  Rebels  "  at  Manilla  have  been  shot. 
Sir  Henry  Pouinger,  in  a  correspondence  with  Elepoo,  the  Chinese 
Commissioner,  lakes  occasion  to  rebuke  some  hi£h  sounding  expressions 


other  natiti 


The 


which  imply  the  superiority  of  the  Chine 

Queen  of  England,"  he  anva,  "acknowledges  no  superior  or  governor  bait 
God."  Sir  Henry  in  a  further  communication  to  the  interpreter  near 
Eiepoo,  tells  him  to  inform  Elepoo,  auoh  a  tone  is  incompatible  with  ex- 
isting circumstances;  and  adds,  that  if  Elepoo  Is  diainclwed  to  tranamit 
Use  remonstrance  to  the  government  at  Peking,  he  (Sir  Henry)  will,  as 
he  should  feel  that  he  failed  equally  in  his  duty  to  his  own  sovereign  and 
the  Emperor,  if  be  allowed  the  mntter  to  pass  unnoticed. 

Passengers  in  the  ship  Natcbet— Rev.  Win  J.  Boone,  M  D.  mission- 
ary, from  Ku-lang-sa  !  Padre  Marninro  Borledo,  Manithi;  Padre  Thomas 
Feroandex,  do;  W.  S.  S.  Russell.  New  York  ;  R.  Oliver  Colt.  New  Yotk. 
Left  at  Wbampoe,  Feb.  '.»7th,  all  well,  U.  S  .hip  Constellatitm. 

Aegther  Slav*  I.hurrectioh.— Late  and  Important  from  Ha- 
vana.— The  steamship  Alabama,  Capt.  Windle,  arrived  at  N.  Orleans 
27th  of  May,  from  Havana. 

On  the  day  previous  to  the  sailing  of  the  Alabama,  Monday,  an  express 
arrived  at  Havana,  bringing  the  intelligence  of  another  Insurrection  among 
the  negroes  on  the  South  side  of  the  lalaad,  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
St.  Jago  de  Cuba.  The  plot  appeara  to  liavo  been  much  more  extensive 
than  the  outbreak  some  five  or  six  weeks  aro.  A  Urge  number  of  planters, 
with  their  overseers  and  families,  were  the  hopeleaa  victims  of  the  infu- 
riated blacks;  considerable  property  was  also  destroyed. 

The  Admiral  of  the  Port,  Can.  Ullox,  immediately  despatches!  a  man- 
of-war  steamer  to  the  scene  of  riot,  and  orders  were  also  givrn  for  a  fri- 
gate, two  brigs  of  war,  and  another  steamer  to  follow  with  troops,  without 
delay.    Gen.  UUoa  going  in  commnnd  of  the  expedition. 

The  English  steamer  Tey  hsd  arrived  at  Havana,  from  Sr.  Thomas. 
Paasesigera  by  her  a'ate  that  It  waa  generally  behoved  that  on  the  ocrx- 
aum  of  the  recent  loss  of  Iho  unfortunate  Solwxv,  the  man  at  ihe  helm 
was  drunk,  and  the  officer  of  the  watch  asleep  when  the  vr«r|  . 

The  yellow  fever  i 


Late  from  Florida.— By  a  passenger  who  arrived  in  the  Cincinnati 
yesterday,  we  learn  that  Indians  have  been  heard  from  in  the  vidnlty  of 
Major  Taylor's  settlement,  on  Lake  Monroe.  It  appears  that  sums  nas- 
groes  working  in  a  field,  went  in  and  reported  that  they  had  heard  In- 
diana talking  in  a  hammock  hard  hy.  An  examination  was  made,  and 
some  moccsain  track*  found,  as  also  those  of  a  pony.  Major  Taylor  sent 
a  message  to  Geo.  Werih,  apprising  him  of  the  fact,  and  asking  for 
U  oops. 

Answer  was  returned,  that  as  the  Indians  had  decamped  without  doing 
harm,  und  as  they  probably  would  do  none,  it  was  not  advisable  to  molest 
them.  The  settler*  at  this  spot  thereupon  »*t  forth  on  their  own  i 
in  pursuit  of  the  Indians.  This  very  injudicious  move  will  nxa 
them,  if  they  are  attacked,  and  they  will  probably  revenge  themselves  by 
falling  upon  other  settlements.— Savanuak  Rtf*blitan, 

Firi  at  Oswico. — One  of  the  largest  fires  wbich  ever  occurred  at  Os- 
wego took  place  there  on  Thursday  afternoon.  During  the  Ere  ihe  wind 
blew  very  hard  from  the  west,  blowing  Grebiands  and  live  coals  over  the 
most  dense  part  of  the  viilagn.  The  (louring  mill  of  Messrs.  R  C  At  S. 
N.  Kenyon,  the  store  house  and  store  of  Messrs.  Wolrott  Sc  Coats,  tbs) 
store  of  Messrs.  Dutlon  &  Livingston,  the  store  of  Messrs.  Tucker  Sl 
Gaideer,  the  brick  block  of  G.  F.  Falley,  the  post  office.  Fulton  House, 
the  saw  mill  of  Jonathan  Case,  the  (liiivcraaliat  Church,  and  15  or  00 
other  bu:ldings  weje  all  on  fire  at  the  same  time. 

We  regret  to  learo  that  a  small  boy,  son  of  Mr.  Q  Rust,  was  run  over 
by  the  engine,  and  very  badly  hurt.  Ho  is  not,  we  believe,  considered 
dangerous. 

Firs  ih  Tai.aiiasae. — The  grcatei  pan  of  Talahassc,  Flotida,  waa 
destroyed  by  lire  on  the  £5lb  ult.  The  lire  waa  first  discovered  in  the 
back  building  of  the  Wellington  Hall,  which  was  hurr.t.  The  fire  ex- 
tended on  both  aides  of  Main  street,  to  the  Cuuit  Huuae.  Ever]  iter* 
lit  tkc  ri/y  rem  dttlroyed.  Of  the  three  priming  offices  one  was  tared 
—  thoso  of  the  Siar,  the  Sentinel,  and  the  Flondan  were  turned.  It  is 
supposed  that  ihere  were  at  lea.l  taw  hundred  and  fifty  luUJiugt  with 
moat  of  their  contents  deatroyrd.  It  wa*  impossible  to  save  many  of  the 
good-  in  the  stores,  the  fire  made  such  rapid  progress,  and  those  that  vera 
saaed  were  mostly  in  ad  imaged  state.  Seven!  buildings  were  bluwu  up, 
and  two  or  ihtee  negroes  lost  liietr  lUes.  The  loss  is  estimated  at  about 
1300.000. 

Fire  at  BcrrALo. — A  fire  broke  out  on  Thursday  last  in  the  boiler 
•hop  of  Mr.  J.  Newman  at  Buffalo,  wbich  soon  enveloped  the  whole 
building  acd  destroyed  several  adjoining  houses  and  swept  away  a  large 
amount  of  property. 

Columbus,  Ohio,  was  visited  by  a  destructive  fire  a  few  days  sine*.  It 
broke  out  in  the  warehouse  of  Col.  J.  Hunter,  which  it  destroyed,  toge- 
ther with  the  books  and  papers  of  the  Canal  Collector's  office,  and  other 
valuable  property.  The  loss  is  estimated  by  the  statesman  at  about 
$30,000,  upon  none  of  which  waa  there  any  insurance. 


prevailing,  but  as  ret  it  hi.  not  caused  any  pnr- 
The  ramy  .caom  vra-  j  jst  setting  it;. 


i  with  the  people, 

Laix  Fnim  Teisj.— The  (i  ilve.toi  papers  piiWi.h  letters  from  Com 
Itiodore  Moore  anrt  Mr.  Mori'nn  the  Texan  Commi-iaioner,  written  at 
Campenctiy  on  the  10  h,  ard  joa-ifunr  the  rordurt  of  th«  former.  Mr. 
Morgan  assurors  all  the  te«p,ii<i»ilitv.  d  M-Ving  t*i«i  ihe  Commodore  hud 
his  entire '•ne|i..l.|,,r  «||  ,h,- he  ,li,|  '  Co-nm.-iore  M  "re  writes  il.atthe 
camdurt  of  il  -  Vur,i,v„,  ,„  |,|.0  i,  perf-rrly  aati,fac:.»r)  ;  that  the  Yum.. 
teco  giln-boat*  aieun-der  nls  exrlostve  commnnd. 

A  la't*  and  hirhly  re.pee.tKl.ilo  merlins  of  ihn  eiti'tena  of  G  it-estnn 
was  held  an  tbe'JO  h  olum  >.  at  wh-r.h  re^lotinna  of  approval  were  adort- 
•d  of  the  course  oi  Com.  Moore  and  Col.  Morgan,  .„d  deploring  the  un- 


V.  S.  Schoober  GRAXirt  f  — For  the  information  of  the  relatrvns  and 
friends  of  all  on  boaid,  wearer 
gence  of  any  kind  has  reached  the  I 
she  sailed  from  the  Chesapeake,  on  or  about  the  00th  Febiuary  last. 
Her  riuialng  ground  was  along  the  coast  between  Cape  Hatteras  and  the 
St.  John's,  in  Florida;  and  her  orders  were  to  return  to  Norfolk  for  sup- 

to  run  short  — 


The  Pirate  or  the  Iii.e  or  Pikes. — We  find  in  the  New  Orleeat 
Tropic,  an  article  in  relation  to  the  piratical  vessel  seen  ao  often  of  lata 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Isle  of  Pines,  that  givee  additional  weight  to  the 
opinion  already  very  general,  that  this  vessel  is  the  Texan  wat  schooner 
San  Antonio.  Capt.  Sreger,  her  commander,  who  is  spoken  of  in  the 
Tropic  as  a  brave  officer  and  an  irreproachable  gentleman,  lias,  id  the 
opinion  of  his  relation*,  fallen  a  victim  to  a  preconcerted  plan  of  mutiny. 

Th*  Governor  of  Maryland  has  commuted  the  punishment  of  Frederick 
Frirx,  convicted  of  rh«  murder  of  Mrs.  Eleanor  Davis,  at  the  Point  of 
Rocks,  and  lenlenred  to  he  hung,  to  confinement  In  ibe  penitentiary  for 
life.  [),,u'u«  are  entettaioed  a»  to  the  anility  of  Frits  at  trio  time  of  the 
commission  of  the  murder. 

O.-io  of  the  passengers  who  come  over  in  tbo  Acadia  returnrd  in  the 
Caledonin,  which  sailed  about  an  hour  after  the  arrival  of  ihe  A.  He  will 
probably  have  com*  to  America,  Kan.a<:ted  hi»  business,  aod  relumed  to 
England,  all  within  the  s^ace  of  25  days!  Such  are  the  triumphs  of 


Within  the  last  few  weeks,  we  have  seen  several  fine  ahad  I 
lie  Oslo  riser  The  Hartford  Courant  thinks  that  the  shad  moat  be 
"  crasy  "  to  come  to  the  Ohio  through  such  a  muddy  atrenm  an  the  Mts- 
aiasippi.  Those  iha-  we  saw  Hid  not  .erm  to  be  panicularly  ciaxy.  thonjh 
they  wete  certsinly  ta  'tin  — lAMmillc  Jnrnut, 

The  explain  of  a  canai-lmat,  who  had  caitgbt  the  small  pox.  was  put 
out  on  the  tow-path,  at  Fa  r.iort,  by  his  crew,  oa  Wednesday  la.t,  and 
left  there  to  audi  fare  at  might  hap,  while  they  wont  on  their  way. 
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THE  DRAMA. 
Oar  remark*  upon  tbi*  mihj«et  mutt  of  necessity  be  brief  tbl*  weak, 
nothing  having  occurred  to  rerjuire  aa  extended  notice  Thi  Park  contj- 
M«i  the  even  tenor  of  iu  way,  and  with  much  the  -ame  success  A  star 
engagement  ha*  been  *■  (Tec  led  with  Mr.  and  Mn.  Urusjgham  end  D. 
Marble,  but  they  haw  failed  to  produce  any  favourable  change  ia  tbo 
aumber  of  the  audience— why  ?  ia  not  for  oa  to  aay,  we  only  know  the 
fact,  and  regret  that  It  should  be  »o.  Op*  «<"  beat  houses  they  have 
had  lately  waa  oa  the  occasion  of  Mr.  Willism*'.  benefit,  last  Friday 
night,  when  a  siroog  rally  of  that  gentlemen's  fiienda  took  plao*.  We 
>  much  plessed  with  hia  peraonatlon  of  Tyke,  in  Morton's  comedy  of 


It 


c*llei 


ill  ucunr  tdrui.- 


"  The  School  of  Reform 
out,  and  maay  portion*  ot"  it  were  gives  with  a  pathos  and  feeling  alike 
creditable  to  the  head  sad  beait  of  the  actor.  We  regret  that  the  piece 
waa  no*  repeated,  for  it  wna  much  better  played  than  it  now  uiual  at  tbia 


It  affjrda  ua  mueh  pleasure  to  bear  that  Madame  Castellan  and  tbo 
iropany  will  probably  appear  at  the  Park  aWly.  Thia 
itriet  hai  aeqiired  an  extraotdlnai)  reputation  at  the  auuih,  aa  well 
for  ber  acting  aa  foi  her  tinging.  Indeed,  the  critica  there  seven  that 
wa  havo  hoard  nothing  like  her  since  the  daya  of  MaJibran.  We  shall  bo 
daiighied  ahould  tliia  prove  Hoe — we  want  eemetblng  to  aroute  us  fiotn 
our  prevent  apnthy,  and  if  tint  lady  be  all  (Ley  aay,  the  will  doit  mo-t 
effectually,  and  wo  promise  her  glorious  tucceaa. 

The  Chntharn,  with  Yankee  Hill  sa  a  .tar,  has  bees  doing  a  fair  W 

At  tbe  Bowery,  Mr.  Ribw,  »b«  uCCA.lonnl  viaiu  never  fail  to  prove 
attractive,  baa  been  playing  during  the  laat  fortnight  to  excellent  houset. 
wd  the  manager  baa  doubilea*  resllaed  aomethlng  over  and  n»>o*e  the 
expense*,  a  rare  occurrence  with  manager*  in  theae  timet.  The  new 
trag<  dv  of  Evadne  has  been  highly  successful,  and  Mra  Shaw,  by  ber  pet- 
aonsxion  of  the  leading  character,  hat  added  soother  to  ber  litt  of  triumph  . 

FOREIGN  INTELLIGENCE. 
We  have  latednie**  from  Smyrna,  but  there  ia  nothing  now  excepting 
tbe  mats  in  which  they  are  park"). 

From  Aleppoour  advices  at:iie  that  the  Temperance  causo  waa  un  the 
advance,  although  there  wcro  ttill  tu  be  soon  a  great  many  blue  Nutgaiia. 

Tbe  Ex  Dey  of  Algiers,  it  ia  said,  ia  alrout  to  establish  an  order  of 
Knight*.    Nothing  could  bo  more  pru-K-r. 
Our  letter*  from  London  notice  the  arrival  of  a  veaael 
guns,  but  we  do  not  gel  the  particular*. 


It  ia  expected  that  Hia  Excellency  Jos*  Ttl.ii,  President  of  the 
United  State!,  accompanied  by  the  Hon  John  C.  Spencer,  Secretary  of 
the  Treat-try,  the  Hon.  Jamea  Mad i ton  Totter,  Secretary  of  War,  the 
Hon.  Abel  P.  Upshur,  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  and  the  Hon.  Charles  A. 
Wkkiife.  Poatmaster  General,  will  arrive  in  thia  dry,  by  the  way  of  Am- 
boy,  New  Jervey,  at  or  abntit  the  hoar  of  2  P.  M.  on  Monday,  tlie  12ih 
Instant,  on  their  way  to  aueod  (he  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  Bunker- Hill, 
os  the  17th  inst.  They  will  be  received  with  the  usual  civil  and  mlllts- 
ry  ceremrmioe. 

Flowkm. — Wo  know  of  so  ptesasnter  stroll  of  s  moraing.  than 
through  Dunlap'a  Conservatory  at  NfbloY  The  btlghl  flowers,  tbe  green 
leave*,  the  alnging  birdt,  the  gold  tub  and  miniature  fountain  have  the 
power  of  tbe  enchanted  carpet  in  the 
of  thia  brick  sad  -one  prison  house,  t 

breeay  uplsnde  of  the  country.    Ya  aloegatds— young  men  ard 
—make  Dualap  a  vl»lt  early  in  tht 
what  appetite  yo  may. 

i  a  Court  of  Jus- 


Mu»Dt*  IN  CuUTlT. — A  druatlfuluuliage 
ties  st  Canton,  Ms.*.,  on  the  30th  May.  A  lawyer  named  T.  C.  Topper, 
being  attacked  by  the  opposing  client,  named  Jeremiah  Ellington,  atisb- 
bad  the  Utter  with  a  tword  cane,  to  ll.at  hi'  died  almost  intianlly.  Tim 
Law)er  hiving  in  thy  opinion  of  the  Judge,  aruxl  ia  eulf  defense,  be  ws* 
not  moleaLrd.  Tai*  same  Mr.  Topper  killed  a  man  in  self-defence  s 
year  or  two  ago. 


UaaMHim  JustLii  — Wo  uadsrstand  that  measure*  are  on  foot  a- 
rnong  tlie  nativ*e  ot  tietkthlre  cnur.it,  Mi.l,  re.iding  in  thit  aity,  to  in- 
vit.-  their  biethten  in  different  paru  of  tlie  country  to  return  to  tbo  land 
of  tliair  birth  st  ■  gives  period     August,  sad  bold  s  Jubilee. 


THE  JOYS  OF  EARTH 
ai  aloustus  saoncmAs*. 

The  joy*  of  earth,— the  beautiful, 

Tbe  lovely  and  the  fair. 
Which  glow  within  the  kindling  he 

And,  tret  like,  tremble  there. 
Like  earthly  flower*,  alaa!  I 

In  fadod  aadnes*  periah  ; 
Bsl  them,  the  holy  and  the  | 

We  ever  fondly  cherish. 
The  swelling  tones  of  long  lov'd  ones. 


The  words  *o  aweetly  i 
Tbe  moonlight  vow,— ihe  music-voice, 

And  lovo'a  laat,  foodeat  tokrn  ;— 
The  kindly  amile, — the  pitying  eye, — 

Tbe  tear  that  gliatrn'd  o'er  nt, — 
They  come  and  haunt  nur  pt-ntire  aoula, 

And  amile  or  wc.ip  before  ta*. 
Thoae  faded  joys— the  beaotiful, 

The  lovely  and  the  fair ! 
O  may  ibey  ever  be  aa  now, — 

Like  ttars  in  evenli.c,  air. 
Tbi-ir  gentle  memnrif «  be  mine, 

And  pleasures  tliat  tli-y  bring; 
Th-j  are  th.-  fl  nvera  llxitt  never  die,— 

Th<>  cl-arma  ibat  hava  nu  wing .' 

Nt. 


A  de*truclt\-e  ore  at 
eWoOO  worth  of  jjroperty 


Otwego  Co  ,  on 


.MARKIKD. 

Oa  ike  Nt  isatani  by  lh«  Rev  I 
OroYi*«r,  all  of  Ikit  cujr. 

Al  81.  I.ska't  Chares,  on  Thursday  evening  Jam  1st,  by  Rev.  Juke  EsrsSBj 
Charles  II.  (Smith  tu  Lurreti  •  C,  daughter  ot  Itate  Aprmter,  all  of  tali  city 

Mty  31,  at  Cild  dpMog,  ft.  ¥.  by  tba  Rev.  J.  K.Clark,  Rev.  Win.  Mara*,  ef 
H'>r«lrick,8utatx  cuusiy,  N.  J.  tu  Mju  Aunt  S.  Clark,  daufktar  alR*v.  JoSuF. 
Cltrk. 

Oa  the  IB,  sit  .  by  R«v  II.  A.  Roanim**,  Rev.  Tyron  Elwarda,  ef  Retke.ter, 
N.  V..  to  c.,hcr.a«  Brian,  <ta.(h«er  era.nal  Hncliea,  «f  HsgsrMoee.  Md. 
At  Rr«.klya,  June  l,by  Rer.Mr.  Uafflcld,  Nickolaat 


Schrailrr. 

At  Brooklyn,  en  SI  by  Rev,  Mr.  GoJdard.  Jolm  E  Moore.  F.to, , of  Graeoa- 
boro,  Alabama,  to  l/«Utia  l>  .  daagbler  of  tkc  late  Maltliew  Walton,  of  Virginia. 

Ua  ike  4th  mat.,  by  the  R*v.  Ul»»  C.Oheary,  Wbliiei  E.  Uanuk,  Jr.,  Manka 
Aou.  dauxkur  '■<  Ckarlut  Co«,  Ea<|  .  all  of  thlt  city. 
Ou  tbe  lit  i»t,  by  the  Ro,  John  PoimI,  Jnhn  Edward  Yamradt„  ofPraaata,  Is 
tagkier  of  ib*  late  Uaiikart  Kayter,  Esq.,  «fBara*,SeU- 


.  J.  C.  Greet,  William  Haaaxr  lo  M1a*Reba«a  Rail, 


Mitt  Rctaner  Ka] 
sartasiJ. 

Oil  tlie  1st  iBat,  by  the  Ilei 
all  of  Ikit  city. 

On  tho 7th  la.ual.  by  Ihe  Ilea.  Ctl*!>  S.  Woodkall,  Job  W.  Cook  to  I 
daufllttf  of  the  late  Charlft  Cork. 

Oa  Ike  ttk  Intl.  by  tbe  llav.  Dr.  Taylor,  Jot-  Gallird,  Jr.  to  Maria  filial, 
daugkler  ofRanj.  Aymar.  Etaj.  all  of  Ibit  eity. 

On  Ike  Sib  lint,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Phillipe.  Jamee  S.  Aapiavrall,  eft  kit  etry.  Is 
Mitt  Margaret  Maxoell,  of  DumfrletlnrK, Srolland. 

Os  Ike  6tk  tntt,  by  Ike  Ret  ll'tna*  Baaga,  Thomai  Triulow, },.  lo  Jaat  Aas, 
daagkter  of  Mr.  Jvkn  llaf  adorn,  all  of  thit  eiiy. 


D1KJJ, 

iiwa.t.  Mr.  John  llntckiaa.  tf  r  1  «  rear., 
inn.  after  a  Ion*  and  aevere  lllnett,  Joba  L.  Bingham,  aged  M. 
Oa  tke  Bik  u»t.  Joka  M.  Noyea.  aged  7o  yetra. 
Oa  iIhi  Tub.  Mr.  rttrah  C  Ludlow,  reiki  of  ibe  Ule  Dvaiai  Ladlow. 
Al  Hudson.  N.  Y.  on  lae  3,1  in.t.  Lev.  A  Coflia.  aged  44. 
Oa  Ik*  4th  in.t.  Jamet  Kimpi.iB.ia  the  Mth  yasr  of  bit  age. 
Oa  Ik*  S  I  latt  P ranee.  Amatidar,  daajkt.r  «f  George  aad  Sophl*  Ralph, 
3  year*  and  2  days. 

On  Sunday  inormng  Uary  Ettker  Fiuk,  daughtar  of  the  Ule 
9lh  year  of  krr  mf. 

Oa  the  Ad  lane.  Tinaethy  Keeae,  aged  90  veart. 
ob  Stlur.Uy,  Ik*  3d  i 


l,  Elian  Mrf'erland  aged  l(  years  a 
ham  Sloraa,  aged 


sdS 
14. 


Al  Brosklya, 
moctka. 

Ou  the  tlH  IbtL,  on  biitrd  U.  K-  aliip  lailependeBn* 
On  Ihr  4tk  ie«l,  Horatio  PI  Gr,lnn  axrd  CI  vara. 
On  Ik*  Vh  inttant  8trtk  Ja*tp  Atirare.  tK*-d  -  rrara. 

Oa  the  'id  >atut.lllt*l«kkak  W.  Bwntl,  lata  Alderwaa  of  Ike  13th  Ward 
4J  vetra  a.-iltf  miollK. 
On  Uir  t:1.  irn  ,ni,  littler  Buatirj.  i»  tk-  7Itl  year  of  ker  tea. 
<>,.  t»r  Aih  laal.,  KaT^n  t:rv(-n,  .»<•<!?«  year .. 
On  tltt  7ih  Inal.,  0-„rr"  Warren  Tliomar,  aead  S  vaart, 

O.  the  7lU  ,atu,  A...  wido.  of  Ik.  lata  J„ho  Wilaoo.  of  Middlat.w.,  Co.. 


ag'<! 

Ou  ine  »lk  in.t  .Strati  R.rkrr.  In  ikef.ltl  roar  or  ker  age. 
Onlh,,  Bih.  M.r.u  l»  w.faof  WilliM  Man-  vuelt. 
A'l.'lllo  neck,  1^  I.  ou  tbe  (Ilk  tattaat,  atillaacant  wifa  of  Gil! 
ap*B. 

At  Alhary.  o»  tba  6ih  intt .  Dtvid  P.  Wise*.  ased'S  year*. 
Al  rWllv>U*.N.J  .*  ts*4ibUat.,Poskalua  Murray,  sal,  ass  aft**. 
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PARIS  FASHIONS. 

Bonnet*  air  worn  in  very  light  shade*  of  green,  trimmed  with  SpanUb 
lilacs  and  roses,  or  pale  lilacs  and  blues,  the  former  trimmed  wlm  Per- 
sian Mae  and  scream  and  ibe  latter  with  branches  of  jasmin  and  clema- 
tis. White  poult  de  loit,  having  a  light  embroidery  of  lilac  or  straw 
colour,  j*  considered  very  elegant;  fringed  embenidcred  ribbon*  are  ver)' 
much  used  for  trimming  the  ekaptan  d<  Paiiit.  Among  the  numerous 
fancy  straws,  the  ekaptau  Ciittte  will  continue*  unrivalled. 

There  are  numerous  novelties  in  caps.  Kor  fujl  dross,  silver  genre 
trimmed  with  pale  blue  flower*  is  worn,  and  there  is  also  u  very  pretty 
•tyla  of  crepe  turban  made  without  a  ctowa.  and  decorated  wilh  chrft 
and  fringe,  and  having  tass.  If  of  white  buglet.  Another  variety  it  a  froat 
of  pink  satin  edged  wilh  a  mete  of  satin,  and  ornamented  with  a  long 
white  feather  placed  upon  the  fiont  of  the  head-dress,  and  falling  in  grace- 
ful twists  low  upon  the  shoulder, 

Walking  dresses  are  chiefly  worn  in  Pckin  or  Moiiu  silks  of  varioua 
tbadea  of  grey  and  dove  colour.  The  corsage  it  high,  tilting  cloae  to 
the  figure,  and  trimmed  with  »Uk  gimp  of  the  mum  •hade  as  the  drca«, 
and  a  raw  of  »llk  buttons  with  a  amall  hanging  tassel.  A  pelerine  is  al- 
io frequently  worn,  tximmsd  with  gimp  like  the  dress,  which  haa  a  dou- 
ble aklrt,  live  upper  one  having  three  or  four  buttons  similar  tu  those 
used  for  the  corsage,  placed  aa  though  looping  up  each  aide.  Buttons  of 
glass,  agate,  and  aeenturine,  with  a  go-id  point  in  .the  centre,  will  be 
certainly  much  worn.  Kor  dresses  uf  lighter  texture,  as  bareges  and  or- 
gandies, the  striped  are  decidedly  the  most  in  vogue. 

A  fashionable  wedding  dress  isof  white  tarlatan  ;  tbe  coreagenot  point- 
cd,  having  a  rosette  and  sash  of  white  satin,  and  trimmed  with  a  double 
fall  of  rich  lace.  The  sleeve*  tight,  and  surrounded  with  rows  of  lace. 
The  hair  arranged  in  bandeux,  plaited  to  form  a  crown,  and  ornamented 
with  sprigs  of  orange  blossom  and  lieh  lace  scarf. 

Surrey  Zooloukm.  Garhix*.— Several  new  animals  have  lately 
been  received  at  this  place.  Among  them  are  five  giraffs,  all  in  good 
health,  thus  affording  an  opportunity  of  perpetuating  the  breed  in  this  coun- 
try, ia  an  event  uf  much  interest  to  the  naturalist,  while  its  ovlrt  form 
and  slrnntr  gestures,  its  commanding  height  unapproached  by  any  other 
created  being,  its  gentle  manners,  beautifully  spotted  .kin,  and  the  soft 
radiance  of  its  large  lustrous  eye,  must  always  oauio  this  singular  crea- 
ture to  be  regarded  with  pleasure  by  tire  most  cniufl  spectator,  apart 
from  any  considerations  of  its  raiity,  or  of  the  doubt  in  which  its  history 
was  involved  for  so  many  centuries.  They  have  been  procured  by  an  ?x- 
perienced  emissary  of  lite  establishment  from  the  wild  regions  on  il<o 
shores  of  the  While  Nile,  and  were  brought  by  railway  from  Snulhsmp- 
ton,  wb'-re  they  have  been  staying  to  recruit  their  strength  since  their 
disembarkation  fiom  the  "  Oriental  "  steamer.  The  serno  on  their  arri- 
val at  tho  tetminus  at  Nine  Kims  was  a  most  amusing  one.  The  animals 
poking  their  long  necks  out  from  under  the  cover  uf  the  trucks  in  which 
they  were  cunfiued,  seemed  to  evince  much  curiosity  as  to  the  means  of  f 
their  novel  mode  of  progression  ;  while  the  loiterer*  about  the  railway, 
equally  curious  to  have  a  peep  at  the  foieigo  passengers,  made  the  stran- 
gest speculations  at  to  their  abiliiy  to  cat  a  man  whole,  or  whether  the 
•pots  could  be  washed  out.  They  are  all  remarkably  fine  specimens,  in 
the  highest  health  and  condition,  and  when  first  introduced  to  the  spacious 
house  and  paddock  prepared  for  them,  expressed  their  enjoyment  of  their 
recovered  liberty  by  the  wildest  gambols.  The  two  Arabs  who  accom- 
pany ibem  appear  to  regard  them  with  much  affection,  addressing  them 
10  their  native  language  by  the  most  endearing  names,  as 41  My  sweet  mai-  | 
den,"  "  Gentle  damsel,"  "  Fountain  of  the  desert,"  "  Apple  of  my  eye." 
These  attendants  are  an  interesting  addition  to  the  group ;  their  swarthy 


The  following  marvellous  story  is  told  b  the  1 
A  young  lawyer  of  this  city,  possesaing  talent  in  his  profession,  but  little 
pecuniary  ability  to  star;  him  swimmingly  into  litis,  by  one  of  those  sin- 
gular chances  which  are  at  rare  as  they  are  fortunate,  has  suddroly,  as 
we  loam,  become  the  possrsser  of  a  large  estate,  the  attainment  of  which 
is  indeed  remarkable.  The  gentleman  is  well  known  in  Use  community 
and  etpecially  in  the  meridian  of  Coutt  street-  Two  year*  since,  this 
same  individual  was  Indebted  to  the  literal  generosity  oif  one  whose  mu- 
nificence it  well  known  to  the  public,  for  the.  means  of  entering  upon  his 
without  which  he  probably  would  never  have  real- 


features  and  Oriental  costume  giving  a  wild  and  appropriate  character  to 
the  whole  scene  that  wonderfully  increases  Its  effect. 


veral  jerboas,  and  monkeys. 

The  jerboas,  sre  most  singular  looking  animals,  approaching  something 
in  form  to  the  Kangaroos,  although  very  different  m  other  particular*. 
They  were  formerly  supposed  to  walk  only  on  the  bind  feat,  but  subse- 
quent observation  haa  proved  this  to  be  Incorrect-  They  usually  walk 
on  all-fours,  but  when  alarmed  endeavour  to  escape  by  prodigious  leapt, 
springing  front  their  hind  feet  by  the  assistance  of  the  tail,  their  fore  feet 
being  pressed  close  to  their  breast  an  these  occasion*.  They  are  rather 
handsome  creatures,  the  fur  being  of  a  bright  fawn  coloor  above  and  white 
beneath,  and  having  a  large  full  black  eye.  Beirut  closely  allied  to  the 
mouse  in  organisation  and  habits,  they  are  very  destructive  to  all  kind*  of 
grain.  The  present  species  ( tHput  gtrhou  of  De*m.)  is  very  rare  in 
England — A  wry  rare  and  interesting  bird,  of  the  gallinaceous  order,  ha* 
just  bean  brought  alive  to  this  country  by  M.  Lundeatrora,  aa  enterprising 
Swedish  naturalist,  and  been  purchased  for  the  Surrey  Zoological  Oar- 
dons.  It  is  known  to  the  continental  naturalists  as  the  Ttttao  Mediu; 
although  modi  doubt  still  exists  as  to  whether  it  ought  to  be  considered 
a*  a  distinct  specie*  or  a*  a  hybrid,  between  the  bearded  and  the  black 
grouse.  It  ia  a  male,  about  two  thirds  the  site  of  the  capercaibie,  or 
cock  of  the  wood,  to  which  it  bos  a  strong  similarity,  except  in  it*  forked 
tail,  which  resembles  that  of  the  blackcock.  Its  coloor  ft  a  beautifully 
rich  black,  relieved  by  broote  reflections.  This  is  the  fim  living  speci- 
men that  bat  been  teen  ia  Britain. 

Hen.  Levi  Woodbury  it  to  deliver  the  anniversary  oration 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  of  Dartmouth  college,  at  the  next  c 


ixsd  the  following  lucky  turn  of  fortune.  Our 'young  barrister  wat  esta- 
blished in  a  comfortable  office,  by  the  aid  of  bis  wealthy  benefactor,  tad 
gradually  attaining  a  degree  of  ootorietv,  he  sous  began  to  number  his 
clients  with  no  little  satisfaction.  One  day,  which  seems  to  have  been 
marked  in  his  calender  aa  especially  propitious  and  smiling,  a  laboring 
Irishman  entered  hi*  office  lo  consult  with  him  upon  particular  business, 
for  which  he  bar!  been  refused  the  advice  of  other  professional  geniieroea. 
Pursuing  the  neoessaiy  details,  he  drew  from  his  pocket  sundry  document* 
unconnected  with  the  original  mailer  in  reference,  which,  exciting  the 
attention  of  the  lawyer,  proved  to  be  certificates  of  deposits  for  a  I 
sum  of  money  in  the  Bank  of  Dublin,  the  i 
unknown  to  his  client. 

This  appearance  of  things,  naturally  enough  attractiag  professional  ob- 
servation, an  examination  was  subsequently  instituted,  which  resulted  in 
the  fact  that  property  to  the  amount  of  £60, TOO  had  beei 
the  ctedit  of  the  hitherto  poor  laborer  in  the  baak,  and 
his  title  al»o  to  a  large  landed  estate  in  Ohio,  which  was  valued  at 
*•  1,7000  000,  and  bequeathed  to  the  Irishman  by  the  will  of  a  wealthy 
but  unknown  relative.  Ths  gratitude  and  generosity  of  the  Hibernian  na- 
tion ia  well-known ;  but,  wilhahnerality  which  is  not  generally  manifested, 
except  in  cases  of  sudden  and  unexpected  accrssioo  to  fortune,  the  now 
wealthy  client  insisted  upon  relinquishing  all  claim  to  the  landed  proper- 
ty of  which  be  had  become  po>seued  in  favor  of  his  lawyer,  reserving  to 
himself  only  the  personal  estate — in  itself  a  fortune.  The  money  has  in 
part  been  withdrawn  from  ths  laurk  of  Dublin,  and  wo  understand  that 
£  I5.OU0  came  out  to  thit  country  in  one  of  the  late  steamers,  the  "  remo- 
val of  the  deposits*  "  probably  being  in  favor  of  some  one  of  our  Ameri- 
can banks.  It  is  tutted  that  this  matter  whicit  has  resulted  so  fortunate- 
ly, lias  been  in  process  of  settlement  for  several  months,  the  lawyer  him- 
self having  journied  to  the  El  Dorado  of  the  West  in  prosecution  of  t"io 
special  business  of  hit  generous  client,  and  having  returned  with  a  por- 
tion sftac  income*  derived  from  the  Urge  property  ibere  held  in  pos- 


Chkwimg  the  Ccd.— Can  it  be  true  riat  tho  beautiful  ladies  of  that 
beautiful  town,  Portland,  are  addicted  to  the  disgusting  habit  mentioned 
below?    The  extract  I*  from  the  Portland  Bulletin.    It  must  be  a  libel. 

Of  all  the  loath  tome  habit*  that  have  obtained  votaries  among  respect- 
able people,  that  ofira-r  chewing  ia  decidedly  the  most  disgusting.  There 
it  reason  In  lire  ox  chewing  the  cud— such  it  the  will  of  the  Creator— it 
is  consistent  for  the  hog  to  keep  bis  jaw*  always  oa  the  move— Nature  so 
intended ;  but  for  a  human  being — mote  especially  a  lady — to  be  forever 
crunching  her  jaw*  together  and  smacking  her  lips,  is  alike  contrary  to 
nature  and  lo  every  rule  of  politeness  and  good  breeding.  ^35 
We  wore  told  by  an  apothecary,  the  other  day,  that  a  principal  item  of 
the  profits  in  bit  business  arose  from  ths  sale  of  spruce  gum,  burgundy 
pitch,  gum  mastic,  and  other  articles,  which  were  formerly  manufactured 


into  plasters,  but  which  are  now  bought  for  chewing.  Perhaps  I 
hyperbolical!/,  but  in  reality  there  teems  to  be  a  mania  for  "  chewing  the 
cud  "  among  the  females  of  late.  Old  and  young  are  addicted  to  the  vile 
habit- 
Aside  from  the  vulgarity  of  this  pecrjee,  it  is  very  weakening  to  the 
lungs  and  stomach ;  and,  if  persisted  in,  will  tend  to  give  a  fetid  odor  to 
the  breath. 


The  Islic  or  Sxti.— The  Army.— The  Itle  of  Skye  bat  within  the 
last  forty  ye  art  furnished  for  the  Public  Service  21  lieutenant  fenerals 
and  major-generals  i  45  lieuteoant-colooels ;  GOO  majors,  captains,  lieu- 


tenants and  subalterns;  1 0,000  foot  soldier* I  134  pipers;  4 
ofcoloaies;  1  governor-general ;  1  adjutant- general ;  1  chief  baron  of 
England  ;  and  one  judge  of  the  supreme  court  of  Scotland.  The  gene- 
rals may  be  classed  thus :— 8  Macdoealds,  6  Macleodt,  2  Macallia- 
tert  ;  2  M'CaskiUs,  1  M'Kinoon;  I  McQueen,  and  one  Eider.  The 
Itle  of  Skye  ia  60  miles  long,  am)  20  miles  broad.  Truly  the  inhabi- 
a  wonderful  people.  It  may  "be  mentioned  that  this  island  Is 
ullin,  the  celebrated  hero  mentioned  in  Ottian's 


WisTxTtn  New  York  m  1790.— In  1790  there  were  1081  white 
persons  West  of  Seneca  Lake.  The  whole  of  that  territory  was  then 
called  Ontario  county.  There  are  now  fourteen  counties  within  this 
region,  and  648,315  souls!  Toe  Ontario  Repository  says  Mr.  Barlow, 
who  towed  the  first  field  of  wheat  ever  cultivated  weal  of  Dtfca,  is  still 
living.  This  Important  event  occurred  57  year*  ago,  and  Mr.  B.  it  ■ 
in  the  full  enjoyment  of  beaiih  at  91.  The  first  stags  (a  two-h 
waggon)  between  Canandaigoa  and  Albany  was  started  ia  1804,  by  Levi 
id  made  the  journey,  "with  regularity  and  despatch,"  in  four 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WILL  BE  PUBLISHED  ON  WEDNESDAY  NEXT,  JUNE  H: 

The  Oxonians: 

A  SEQUEL  TO  "THE  ROl'  E," 
Supposed  l 9  be  an  early  unacknowledged  work  of 
SIR  E.  L.  ill  I. w  Hi:  - 
Tha  abero  work  will  ba  issued  on  Wednesday  ant,  in  an  Extra  Double 
Brother  Jonathan.    Price  I2J  cent*  a  copy,  or  ten  copies  for  one  dol- 
lar.   Order*  from  the  country  idmsld  bo  addressed  to 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers, 

109  Nassau  street.  New  York. 

Tha  tuocaaa  that  attended  the  publication  of  Tub  Rode,  m  well 
u  a  faint  idea  of  the  character  of  Tut  Oxonian*,  may  be  gathered 
from  the  author'*  Introduction  to  the  latter  work,  which  we  here  Copy 
entire : — 

INTRO DUCTI OH  TO  THE  OXONIANS. 
Cetl  «n  mttmr  que  it  fair*  urn  lion  ctrmme  tie  fmirt  wu  oemdule. 

La  !'  

"  A»D  a  precious  m'-licr  it  is  indeed  in  thane  days  to  nuke  a  book  !  To 
run  toe  gauntlet  of  the  critic*  wborie  read  and  the'critic*  who  doaef  read; 
to  be  identified  in  (lie  column*  of  a  rertew  with  all  the  bad  character* 
that  figure  in  one'*  page*,  and  to  gaiu  no  credit  fur  any  resemblance  to 
those  who  may  have  a  few  virtuous  propensities  ;  to  be  blamed  on  the 
•core  of  morality,  for  a  too  correct  representation  of  nature,  and  to  ba  ' 
castigated  on  the  ground  of  insipidity  for  any  tune  departure  from  it* 
truth.  Much  are  the  ri-k»,  and  *ueh  too  often' the  fate  of  thou*  who  are 
tempted  by  the  liberality  of  a  publisher  into  the  "  matter  da  faire  no  livre." 
Ard  what  could  make  uac  bear  the  "  whip*  and  acorn*"  of  critic*,  but 
that  liberality  which  sweeten*  thelaboaref  the  author  and  alleviate*  the 
pains  of  critical  easligalion.  Hts  bookseller's  draft*  Km  to  be  imbued 
with  the  power  attributed  to  those  of  Lethe,  and  make  him  oblivious  of 
tha  "critic's  contumely  and  die  reviewer's  wrong."  The  reader  muil 
pardon  the  spelling  and  the  pun,  both  of  which,  perhaps,  demand  an 


a,,,... 


i  author  i*  tempted  into  those  preliminary  observations  by  the  fate 
of  the  '  RniiK'  wliicb  wa*  cried  up  by  some  critics  a*  an  important  les- 
son to  the  libertine,  and  abused  by  other*  far  it*  immoral  tendency  ,  while 
even  tlioae  who  praised  it  most,  could  not  let  the  poor  author  escape 
without  a  pretty  broad  runt  that  experience  alone  could  have  dictated  it* 
pace*. 

".The  author  s  own  opinion  of  hi*  work  can,  ot  course,  have  verv  lit- 
tle inlliiencc;  but  hi*  avowal  of  hi*  mraniaf  ought  to  have  »orue  weight : 
and  if  the  author  of  the  1  Roue.'  ha*  himself  any  knowledge  of  the  inten- 
tion* with  which  that  work  was  written,  they  wore  decidedly  such  as 
would  have  helped  that  great  cause,  which  a  man  who  writes  at  all  ought 
never  to  neglect  o»en  an  Bumble  endeavor  to  advance 

"An  author  can  a*  little  hope  to  reform  a  vice  without  an  exposition 
of  the  scenes  and  circumstances  connected  with  its  indulgence,  a*  a  sur- 
geon can  expect  to  cure  a  wound  from  the  disc'istin;  appearance  of  which 


he  may  shrink  with  a  sensation  of  false  delicacy.  If  a  Roue  had  been 
depicted  without  his  vices,  be  would  no  longer  bars  been  a  Roue ;  and 
if  his  character  had  been  palliated  by  any  redeeming  virtues,  that  rould 
hare  excited  aa  interest  in  hi*  (ale,  the  moral  lesson  would  bavo  been  lost. 

"The  two  followmr  fact*  will  perhsps  show  tha  difference  of  opinion 
with  regard  to  the  moral  tendency  of  the  Roue,  mora  even  than  the  op- 
posite criticism*  with  which  the  work  was  assailed  and  honored  at  the 
time  of  its  publication. 

"  A  Baronet,  rather  celebrated  for  the  care  with  which  be  educate*  hie 
children,  who  are  now  rising  to  maturity,  went  into  hie  school-room,  and 
asked  the  governess  if  she  had  read  the  Roue  ;  to  which  she  replied,  aa 
many  other  ladie*  have  done,  •  Certainly  not!'  with  a  toss  of  the  bead, 
and  in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  add  the  words '  of  course'  to  the  denial.— 
The  Baronet,  laying  the  book  upon  the  table,  desired  her  to  read  it  in- 
stantly ;  saying  that '  he  would  bavo  Ihe  governess  of  hia  daughters  read 
the  Roup.' 

"  A  ladv  whose  opinion  of  the  work*  was  a  little  different  to  that  en- 
tertained by  the  Baronet,  absolutely  rushed  into  a  booksellers  shop  with 
Ihe  work  in  her  hand,  ami  placing  the  volumes  upon  the  counter,  ex- 
pressed her  anger  to  ihe  librarian  for  having  sent  it;  impugned  its  morality, 
declaimed  against  its  vicious  tendency ,  and  desired  that  it  might  be  taken 
back.  This itadv  wo*  a  married  woman,  with  a  large  family  of  children, 
nol  one  of  which  could  claim  the  husband  of  their  mother  aa  its  father  ; 
or  even  considered  him  in  thai  light. 
"So  much  for  opposite  opinion!  . 
"  What  would  this  ladv  have  said  to  the  Esthetic  school  of  Germany, 
which  openly  professes  that  "  pleasure,  nol  instruction,  is  the  legitimate 
business  of  the  Muses  ;"  and  how  would  she  hare  declaimed  «galnet 
Karoline  Von  Wolimann,  for  saying  in  a  preface,  ••  The  following  tale 
was  nol  mtrnded  as  a  poetical  attempt  to  inculcate  amoral  example!" 

"  If  the  author  may  be  allowed  an  opinion  on  the  subject,  the  Rou* 
waa  as  much  over-praised  by  some  criiirs,  as  it  was  over-abused  by 
others;  and  he  derive*  scute  comfort  from  the  certainty  that  Thk  Oxum** 
ass  cannot  at  any  rale  be  mistaken  on  ihe  score  of  its  moral  tendency.  ' 

•  Voltaire  said  "  Le  snceea  du  litre  d'Helvetina  n'  est  La*  l-tonnant : 
e'eal  un  honime  nui  a  dil  le  secret  de  tout  le  inond ;"  and  he  was  right. 
The  author  who  develops*  in  his  pages  those  sentiment*  which  live  in  the 
mind*  and  hearts  of  every  thinking  hcing,  is  sure  to  be  successful.  The 
reader  delights  to  peruse  the  expression  of  sentiment*  which  he  feels  lo 
be  his  own,  though  he  hss  never,  perhaps,  dsred  to  give  thesn  utterance; 
he  turns  hi*  thought*  from  the  page  lie  is  rradinn  to  hi*  own  heart  and  he 
there  either  find*  the  same  feeling*  existing,  or  is  taught  the  meaning  at 
(hose  sensations  which  he  ha*  hitherto  bul  imperfectly  understood. 

"  The  philosophy  of  liumsn  nature  is  ihe  history  of  the  passions ;  a  no- 
vel should  he  the  history  of  the  actions  inspired  by,  and  of  tbe  conse- 
quences reaultiug  from  them  ;  and  one  of  the  grand  criterion*  of  a  good 
novel  is,  when  the  generality  of  readers  can  exclaim, "  So  should  1  hare 
ot  led  ,"  •'  Ho  should  I  have  thought"  and  " So  do!  feel." 

"ThsOxoxurs  is  written  upon  tins  principle  :  there  are  no  immacu- 
late heme*,  no  angelic  heroine*.  It  is  a  simple pictan  of  cvrry-day  exis- 
tence; and  its  dramatis  persona-  arc  characters  thai  may  be  recognised  in 
any  extensive  circle  of  acquaintance  in  an  cvery-day  world.  It  i«  n  histo- 
ry of  those  passion*  and  follies  thai  fill  up  and  give  their  color  to  the  acenea 
of  life ;  with  an  attempt  to  give  those  passions  and  follies  their  true  names, 
and  to  strip  them  of  that  false  varnish  with  which  a  youthful  imagination 
and  the  sophistry  of  the  limes  are  too  apt  to  conceal  their  tendency  and 
tu  gloss  over  th-ir  deformity." 


USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEOPLE,  Course  of  Lecture*,  delivered  at  Nibto's  Saloon  new  type,  with  about  150  Engravings,  and  togc- 
N»win,eeur,eoff*blicaiwn  at  the  offiet  o/tkt    In  the  City  of  New  York.  The  subjects  embraVedjther  are  sotd  at  the  exceedingly  low  price  of  25 

Nkw  York  I'm  mm.  io  the  Lectures  are :  EIretrieity — The  Sun— Gsl  cent*.    Five  copies  for  $1. 

These  publications  will  be  uniform  in  style,  and  »ani*m — The  Fixed  Siars— Magnetic  Needle — f,'0  V  OF  l/'SFFUI  IK  It  i '  re,  i   i>  it  u  i  ft 
generally  in  price;  and  the  Publishers  will  confine  Latitude  and  Longitude—  Bleaching— Tanning-J         "  PLE 

thotnselve*  lusiichasare  intrinsically  valuable,  and  ,1'opular  Fallacies — Light — Falling  Scars—  Tem-lpp  BUHPl  K<Z  HP  Pni  ITln  it  >-,•/  w. 
whinbihey  may  deem  calculated  to  disseminate  porary  Star*— Hlsloiica)  Sketch  of  Astronomy— I  tut.mi.AL  BCOW* 

important  and  accurate  information  on  subjects  Dew— Science  aided  by  Art— Scientific  Discore  \n-  ik.  r_„.  „/•  ,i  sa  '  ..  ,  „  ...  , 
connected  with  Agriculture,  Mechanic  Arts,  Ills-  riee-Sound-Vlbralious  of  the  Retina—  Voltaic      '**  °J  •™«'»»»  °J  National 

tory,  Literature,  and  Science — in  a  word,  such  Battery— Steam  Engines  of  England  and  Americi 
books  as  are  tttrful  and  im;«ortani  alike  to  thai    This  edldon  of  Doctor  Lerdoer'*  Lecture*  will , 
Farmer  and  Mechanic  as  wall  as  to  the  Merchant  be  introduced  by  a  Sketch  of  the  Progress  of  Pby- 
and  Professional  Man.  Uioal  Setesen,  by  Thomas  Thomson,  M.  D.,  F.  R. ' 

KO.  I  or  vitro L  works  roR  TBS  rxoPLK.   |S-  L.  St  E.,  fVe.  Sec.,  Regius  Professor  of  Che 
Travel*  io  the  Great  Western  Praliies,  the'mistry  la  the  University  of  Glssgow. 
Anahuac  and  Rocky  Mountains,  and  Oregon  Tor-:    Price  for  the  whole,  including  Lardocr's  L*-c- 
ritory ;  by  Thomas  J.  Farobam,  Esq.     Price  25  tuxes,  25  cent*  per  single  copy.    Postmaster*  and  \ 


cents ;  five  copies  for  $1 

The  above  work  contains  a  full,  clear,  graphic 
and  authentic  account  of  the  far  west, 
no.  ii.  or  trairsL  work*  rou  tmk  rxorti 
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rat  Arts,  etc.,  In  tbe  United  States;  being  an  Chemistry  of  the  Four  Ancient  Element*, 
account  of  recent  and  Important  ditcoveiies  and:  nut.  air,  earth  and  watrr, 

improvements  in  the  mode  of  tuilding  Houses.1    Founded  noon  Lectures  delivered  before  bei 
making  Fences,  raising  drain,    making  Pork,  Majesty  the  Queen,  by  Thomas  OrifRihi,  Lectur 
disposlng  of  Hags,  making  Lard  Oil,  raising  Stlk.jer  on  Chemistry  at  St.  Barthotomew's  Hospital, 
with  eagrariags  of  improve)  Ploughs  and  other: Illustrated  by  upward  of  70  Engraving*. 
Agrieultural  lmplements,  Sue.     By  Hon.  H.  I.    The  Book  of  Philosophical  Experiments, 


Ellsworth,  Commissioner  of  Patent*.     And  . 
Treatise  on  Agricultural  GtoLoer— just  pub 
Uahed  at  the  Tribuae  Offi-e.    Price  25  cents, 
■o.  hi.  or  tbk  srRtas  or  usktul  works  tor 
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DR.  LARDNF.R'S  LECTURES. 
07  Tbe  third  edition  of  Dr.  Lardner's  complete 


lllustradng  the  Principal  Facts  and  Curious 
Phenomena  of  Electricity.  Galvanism,  Magnet, 
ism.  Chemistry,  Optics,  Heat,  Ac.,  with  Intro- 
ductory Observations  on  each  Science,  and  up 
wards  of  300  Experiments. 

Bt  J.  5.  Daltok. 


Wealth, 

Developed  by  mean*  of  the  Chrisden  Law  o 
Government ;  being  the  substance  of  a  course  deli- 
vered to  Ihe  Hand-loom  Weavers'  Commission. 

Bt  William  Atkikiuk. 
With  an  Inlroivttion,  TreaUng  of  the  present 
stnto  of  the  Science  of  Political  Economy,  and 
the  Adaptation  of  its  PrineipUs  to  the  Condition 
of  our  own  Country  on  tbe  Upbuilding  of  its  Pros- 
perity.   By  HiiKACK  GaiRLsr. 
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endish," &e.    Prici?  20  iren'». 
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ALICE;  or,  the  Mysteries:  a  Se,,uvl  to  "Emeu  M-ltr»ver=."    By  Sir 

E.  L.  Bulwer.    Engraving.    Pi  ica  25  eenu. 
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KATE 

IN  SEARCH  OF  A  flUSBAKD. 

BY  A  LADY  CHRYSALIS. 

I  to  « Calebs  in  search  of  a  Wife,"  contains  much 
«.  By  lar.il  and  sea,  in  city  ami  country,  in  fashionable 
i  life,  Katv  sl-ois  a  husband — »n  1  finds  him.  Young  Iodic*  in 
,  may  learn  something  fi»m  her  experience;  and  young  gentle, 
men  wlio  arc  sought,  or  would  bo  found,  may  read  with  profit. 
,  TERMS  —12  I  2  couta  .ingle—  1 1  copies  for  $1— $8  dollar,  per  hun- 

Addrew,  (postpaid.)         •'•  WINCHESTER,  30  Ann  .t,,  N.  Y. 
CELEBRATED  crimes  ! 

JUST  PUBLISHED, 

CELEBRATED  CRIMES. 

BY  ALKXAINDEK  DUJIAH. 

A  worW  of  emraordinary  in;err»t,  detailing  with  drmmatic  p«wer,  lomo 
of  the  most  singular  incidents  in  real  life,  which  arc  to  bo  found  in  thy  re 
cords  of  criminal  jurisprudence  in  any  civiliis  'J  country.  The  adage  tbat 
"truth  is  stran4nr  than  ficuoa,"  is  wonderfully  ve  lined  in  these  records. 
Tbe  contents  are — 

THE  COUNTESS  OF  SAINT  GERAN,  VANiNKA,  AND  NISIDA. 

Immediite  orders  from  Bonk  tellers  ami  Newnmi'n  (sccornpaniod  by 
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HKPRK9ENT1NG  TUB  HISTORICAL  EVENTS, 
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THE   LANDSCAPE  SCENES 

rmoM  oareintL  oaiwr»as,oa  taoss  sutmkktic  socbccs  site  ma  avaracTt  or 
NATURAL  HISTORY,  COSIUME  AND  ANTIQUITIES, 
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The  firat  number  of  this  splendid  Bible  was  published  on  Friday  t 
Ing,  the  Hih  Inst.,  and  was  einbelli^bed  with  more  than 
ONE  HUNDRED  ENGRAVINGS, 
The  Text,  with  full  Marginal  It  ferencrf,  is  printed  I 
Edition  of  Ibe  American  Bible  Society. 
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quantity  J.  S.  HEUF1ELD,  CLtBro.t  Hall, 
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GREAT  HISTORICAL  WORK 

NOW  READY, 
PART  I,  OF  SIR  JOHN  FROISSART'S 

CHRONICLES 

OF 

ENGLAND,  FRANCE,  SPAIN,  &c. 


have  •rood.  iU<-  t.-,t  >,i'  fire  cer.ttiri's,  and,  float  I 
lime  they  fits!  appeared,  have  !;>f.n  tli<-  aiioiiration  of  g'nius  in  c 
country  ol'E nopi-.  Wl.o  c?«n  ad.:  io  lln-  piiiiso*  of  Si.  I'uiayo,  sf  M»ir 
tnit;ije,  uf  Cray,  and  Sir  Waller  S.:nU  ?  Froiss^rt — "the  Hrrodotu*  of 
a  barbarous  age,  with  hi*  simple  curiosity  and  religious  credulity,"  hu 
been  the  delight,  for  ages,  of  all  who  lovo  to  read 

"Of  bold  assn's  bloody  comtntmirs  and  toMle  ladies'  laars." 
Hi'  haj  presented  a  living  putuie  of  Europe  in  us  boi»;crouj  tisnc, 
with  all  ill  rumultuoui  (ileasures,  its  rt,Hali  ic  glories,  ami  its  magnificent 
supcrstitioris.  Hi'  lias  given  us  a  ^E'e  IhmL  of  the  spl^ndur  nod  do<*liae 
of  the  heroic  world.  He  has  transmitted  to  posterity  brilliant  examples 
of  dau  ill."*'  heroism,  and  perf.  ct  rar>)c!<  of  reproocidei-s  cbivaliy.  and 
has  demited  the  rr.o.t  intere«lir>(;  >-eriud>  of  English  iiistory.  an.i  o^e  of 
the  most  eacitiugop>:hs  in  thn  progress  of  civtlitsiion. 

EMBEI.l.lUH.Vl'STS  IN  THIS  SUMJ1KR. 

1.  PORTRAIT  OF  FROISS ART— eleKant  fronrispleee. 

2.  KNIGH'IS  OF  THE  FOURTEENTH  CENTURY. 

3.  PORI  RM  T  OF  EDWARD  THE  SECOND— From  a  naiiitiag  la 
the  ll  idl.-an  Llbrnry. 

4.  QUEEN  ELIZ  ABETH'S  VISIT  TO  HER  BROTHER  IN  PARIS 
—  From  an  illuminaied  MS. 

5.  TORTRAIT  OF  EDWARD  THE  THIRD — From  the  tomb  at 
Westminster  Abl>ey. 

6.  EDWARD  THE  THIRD'S  FIRST  EXPEDITION  AGAINST 
THE  SCOTS— From  an  illommaied  Froissait. 

7.  PHILLIP  DE  VALOIS,  KING  OF  FRANCE — From  an 
picture  in  Meiernny'.  H<»u>ry  of  t  ranee. 

8.  VIEW  OF  BERWICK  UPON  TWEED-Showing  ihe 
the  old  forlirications. 

9.  VIEW  OF  THE  CITY  OF  GHENT  in  the  ord.n  rime. 

10.  EDWARD  THE  THIRD  SENDING  A  CI1 ALLENGETO  KING 
PHILLIP— From  t  MS.  of  tbel5ih  century. 

11.  VIEW  OF  THE  CITY  Ot  lOl  RNAY,  as  it  appeared  280  year. 

12.  ENTRY  OF  JOHN  DE  MoNTFORT  AND  HIS  DDCHESS  IN- 
TO NAN  I  ES— From  a  MS.  or  the  Ibili  r-ntgry. 

13.  PARI  OF  THE  OLD  TOWN  WALL  OF  NEW  C  ASTLE-UPON 
TYNE— From  an  oi;amal  drawing. 

14   VIEW  OF  W ARK  CASTLE,  in  Northumbettand. 
15.  A  TOURN  AMEN  T-From  a  MS.  FioUsart  of  the  15:h  cectury— « 
very  splendid  enj; ravine,. 
C3*  Tbe  "Cktoiurltt'  are  to  be  completed  in  ten  parts,  prii-e2.<>  opuk 
eacb--  OITii:o,      Ami  st.    Agents,  $16  a  hundird. 

J.  WIN l. 'HESTER.  Publisher. 

7*<  Ptilagi  an  Mtthe-t  it— unihU  a  hundred  mitct.  or  m/Ata  tkr 
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THE  ARCHITECTS  AND 


f  In  no  country  ire  bridgtl  more  needed  then  in  this,  *n\  in  no  country 
are  there  greater  facilities  for  making  them  There  are  numerou*  wide 
rivers  to  be  crowed,  and  it  fortunately  happen*  that  in  mott  case*  their 
bank*  are  shaded  by  the  primitive  fore*!,  in  which  all  the  material  need- 
ed in  a  good  bridge  can  be  found.  We  will  readily  admit  that  n  atone 
bridge  is*  Uct'.er  than  one  of  wood,  and  that  a  palace  may  pome.  4  more 
desirable  qualities  tlian  a  hut ;  but  when  the  expenie  cannot  be  incurred 
for  the  more  coatl?  structure,  the  cheaper  moat  be  aubatituied.     In  (hit 


ARCHITECTURE   OF   NEW  YORK. 

•  country  there  are  few  who  can  build  peJacea:  and  it  ia  rare  indeed  that 
the  expend*  of  ait  arched  atone  bridge  can  be  incurred,  even  by  the  cor- 


poration of  a  city  ;  hence  it  become,  necessary  to  fiaej  that  aubatituta  foe 
the  more  durable  material  which  will  be  cheapest  and  beat.  In  the 
invention  of  Tlhift  Toirn  we  think  wo  have  that  desideratum.  A  front 
Tiew  of  one  at  Alexandria  ia  given. 

Toeatabliah  a  general  mode  of  constructing  bridges  of  wood  as  weH-w 
iron,  which  ahall  be  the  moat  aimple,  permanent,  and  economical,  both 


in  electing  unci  repairing,  hat  been  for  a  long  time  a  deaideratum  of 
great  importance  to  a  couutiy  eo  extensive,  and  interspersed  with  ao 
many  wild  and  majeatic  liver  a.  It  ha*  been  100  much  the  custom  f  v 
architect*  and  builder*  to  pile  together  matriialt,  each  according  to  hi* 
own  ideea  of  the  principle*  and  practice  of  bridge-building,  and  tlie 
reault  )>m  been  that  nearly  a*  many  mode*  of  ron*lruci!on  have  been 
adopted  aa  there  have  been  bridge*  built — and,  consequently,  thai  many 
bare  answered  no  purpose  at  all,  and  others  but  very  Indifferently,  and 


f"t«  thott  time,  while  moat  of  the  belter  ooea  have  coat  a  sum  which 
deiera  many  of  ibtaa  interested  in  feuie*  fium  *ubstituting  bridges  which 
would  obviate  many  dangers  and  deUy*  incident  to  them.  That  arabi- 
tecta  and  builders  adhere  to  their  own  ideas  In  the  constiuction  of  not 
only  bridge*,  but  of  building*,  ia  almoat  universally  true;  tbey  are  obsti- 
nately opposed  to  the  adoption  of  any  other  mode  than  their  own ;  consex 
quently  it  i*  seen  throughout  the  country  that  in  very  fow  instance*, 
either  in  erecting  bridges  or  buildings,  there  is  any  model  cither  uniform 
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or  very  rood.  Bat  In  bridge.  i»d  public  building  It  would  seem,  *ome- 
thiM  »>«b(  b.  expected,  if  men  orient*  ficelly  and  pmctiraliT 

acquainted  with  ruch  subject*  would  come  forward  in  a  disinterested 
and  iDdapeodaot  manner,  and  determine  between  principle*  which  are 
philoenphical  and  tho*e  which  are  not,  and  between  model  of  execution 
whkh  are  founded  In  practice  and  experience,  and  those  which  are 
founded  In  Ignorance  and  inexperience ;  and  in  matter*  of  ta*te  if  they 
would  determine  In  favour  of  classic  and  well  established  taste,  iiittead 
of  that  whioh  i*  the  offspring  of  unimproved  mind*  and  whimsical  lan- 
des,  which  art  ever  upon  the  rack  to  establish  new  things  that  are  the 
•nation  of  their  own  brain*,  and  therefore  *o  much  endeared  t 
by  this  *lroog  alliance  a*  Ui  be  wholly  peat  their  power  of  abandoning, 
t  It  may  also  be  observed,  with  loo  much  trutli,  that  Individual*, 
mluees,  and  comtniaaiooera  for  deciding  upon  deaigna  for  bridge*  and 
other  Important  work*,  both  public  and  private,  and  for  carrying  them 
ialo  aaatuliiin.  are  many  of  them  much  more  anxious  to  introduce  and 
1  of  fancy  of  their  own,  or  that  of  *ome 
i,  than  te  be  guided  by  a  disinterested, 
to  arrive,  in  the  mott  direct  and 
aafe  and  jodiciou*  concluaion*,  which  ahould 
raault  and  can  only  result,  from  that  clear,  di*lntere*ted  view,  and  patient 
as  wall  a*  intelligent  examination  of  thai  wbolo  (abject,  in  all  it*  bear- 
ing*, coruidered  in  reference  to  preaeoi  cireumitance*,  to  a  reaaoneble 
[  more  particularly  an  enlarged  proapeetive  view,  and  conslde- 
af  the  future.  It  1*  only  by  auch  comprebenaive  view*  of  sub- 
I  to  \ha  future,  aa  well  a*  the  present,  with  that  intelli- 
every  one  should  either  possess  of  hi*  own, 
OT.be  able  by  a  careful  and  practical  discrimination  to  draw  from  other 
wall  qualified  persons,  that  the  uue  public  or  private  interest*  of  any 
community  can  be  truly  perceived,  guided,  or  carried  Into  successful 
accomplishment  and  continued  operation  of  combined  permanence  and 
profit. 

The  great  and  increasing  demand  for  wooden  bridge*  in  all  part*  of 
y,  I*  certainly  such,  and  ha*  become  a  matter  *o  va*t 
,  in  point  of  the  amount  of  capital  expended,  and  mil  more 
>  or  their  important  daily  u*e  In  ail  public  and  ptivate 
,  that  liule  apology  la  nece**ary  for  ipuoduciag  any  proposed 
i  the  attention  of  the  public. 


alway*  w  civil  aa  to  give  that  timely 


which  would 


The  truth  n,  in  short,  tliat  it  i»  nothing  k»sa  than  madnes*  for  My 
man  or  company  to  enuu»t  *o  impoiteiil,  ao  coatly,  and  »o  really  difficult 
a  work  a*  the  planning  and  construction  of  aa  important  bridge,  to  any 
engiaeri,  or  other  person,  witho'it  unequivocal  knowledge  that  such  per- 
aon  ha*  science  and  practical  experience  to  an  amply  sufficient  extent,  in 
this  parlieuiar  tranek  of  eufinrrring,  to  enable  him  to  aucceed — and 
that,  too,  free  from  all  interest*  arising  from  favourite*  and  other  friend*, 
who  may  have  any  interest,  directly  or  indirectly,  to  aervo.  It  i*  by  no 
mean*  sufficient  or  proper  for  an  engineer  to  take  upon  himself  to  judge 
auch  a  mode  aa  hi*  friend  wi.h-a  intioducrd  will 


The  improvement  here  alluded  lo  waa  Introduced  by  the  Patentee, 
much  the  same  In  it*  principle*,  many  year*  ago,  and  to  a  certain  extent 
1*  similar  ia  practical  execution ;  but  the  late  improvement  mad*  and  put 
i  b>  *o  different  in  the  combination  and  arrangement  of  the 
i  la  it*  mechanical  conatructioo,  a*  to  produce  in  substance  an 
nt  bridge— one  in  which  the  matrriala  are  so  errengrd  as 
r  strength,  rigidity,  and  petmanenoe,  in  proportion 
to  the  quantity  of  material*,  and  to  be  far  more  secure  agxlntt  its  trusses 
twiatiag,  leaaing  aideway*.  or  carving  in  the  direction  of  their  length. 
This  greater  security  in  these  inspects  arise*  from  the  increased  thickne** 
of  the  trusses,  by  the  double  series  of  the  lattice-biace*  introduced,  and 
ita.  extra  string-piece.  This  new  arrangement  not  only  obvlatea  those 
difficulties  which  were  in  the  original  mode  ao  formidable  to  the  practiral 
builder  of  them,  but  it  give*  a  power  lo  the  engineer  to  increase  the 
i  to  almost  any  required  extent ;  ami,  therefore,  much  wider  a  pant 
r  be  made  with  perfect  aafciy,  if  the  distribution  of  maieiUU  ia  ao 
made  and  proportioned  a*  to  accord  with  what  la  require  I,  with  suffi- 
cient judgrnunt  and  experience  in  thla  department  of  Mechanic* . 

The  fact  that  *o  many  mode*  in  the  construction  of  bridge*  are  now  in 
practice,  even  by  engin-er*  eminent  in  particular  branches  of  the  profeaaion 
—nun  of  which  mode*  are  considered  by  some  engineer*  who  are  of 
I  in  tbi*  particular  department,  both  in  the  aeienee  and 
,  a*  entirely  inferior  and  insufficient  for  the  impor- 
tant purpoaea  for  which  they  are  erected,  and  as  radically  defective  either 
In  the  science  or  praciicsl  execution,  or  bulb,— tliia  fact,  under  these 
circumstances,  undoubtedly  aerves  to  show  that  £ood  engineers  in  the 
departments  in  which  they  have  had  proper  instruction  and  experience, 
may  yet  be  uninformed  to  n  sufficient  decree  in  the  subject  of  bnd«f  a, 
which,  in  trutli,  is  one  of  thi  m>*l  dilfi  ult  to  bo  understood  in  a  proprr 
•nd  sufBcient  mimrr;   ae.d  is  at  the  same  time  ihjt  impudent  kind  of 


I  which,  when  not  *My  mansged  in  its  f  -rmation,  finds  out  Ita 
own  defect',  and  speaks  freely  of  tbem  to  the  public  ear,  t„  a  manner  ao 
be"  and  *o  audibly  aa  always  to  bo  heard  and 


an*wer*uch  pat  liculsr  place  or  purpose,  or  anything  totatinj  to  the  I 
ter,  without  the  thorough  science  and  practical  experience  above  stated, 
aa  lo  making  him  competent — withjut  which  he  ahould  by  no  means 
advise  or  dictate  on  *o  important  n  aubject. 

The  great  deatruction  of  bridge*  which  take*  place  every  thieo  or  four 
year*  in  many  part*  of  the  countiy,  1*  the  mu«i  satisfactory  evidence  ilia; 
much  want  of  science  and  practical  experience  i*  evinced  in  the  planning 
and  building  of  them;  for,  most  aaiuredly,  bridge*  may  at  tbi*  time  of 
mechanical  experience,  be  eo  conatructed  and  executed,  if  proper  per- 
sons are  employed,  as  to  be  almost  perfectly  safe.  An  immense  amount 
of  capital  i*  every  year  sacrificed  in  this  country,  in  the  construction  of 
bridges  only,  either  on  bad  principle*,  ot  on  good  principle*  badly  exe- 
in  both  these  particulars  bow  easy  it  ia,  at  a  little  expense,  to 
[  information  and  experience  which  would  effectually  guard 
against  such  secrificea  of  capital !     Nor  would  tbo  public  travel  be  so 

investment  of  capital  in  this  most  useful  expenditure  for  public  conve- 
nience. 

It  has  evet  been  our  opinion,  even  ftom  the  Jirtt,  that  this  mode  of 
combining  materials,  when  properly  perfected  by  practical  experience, 
wa*  auch  aa  not  only  to  possess  all  the  advantages  that  science  could  ren- 
der, in  iu  malhemslical  principle*,  but  also  to  haie  tlie  immense  advan- 

which  may  be  procured  in  any  part  of  the  country,  with  tbo  greeted 
ease,  despatch,  and  economy. 

It  i*  also  found,  in  a  long  practice  of  tbi*  pellicular  principle,  thai  the 
advantage*  in  the  mechanical  execution,  by  using  light  limber,  combined 
of  sawed  planks,  and  by  a  distribution,  therefore,  of  the  strain  or  weight 
to  be  overcome,  into  auch  an  almost  innumerable  number  of  nearly  equal 
parts,  that  the  strength  of  any  material,  even  the  so/rear  jAne,  become* 
sufficient  to  auaialn  its  portion  of  auch  strain  ;  and  the  mode,  also,  of  se 
curing  rach  and  aveiy  pail  of  the  conatruclioo,  without  the  aid  of  iron, 
becomes  practicable — so  amply  sufficient  a*  to  eeaore  strength,  rigidity, 
and  durability,  to  a  degree,  moat  certainly  not  to  be  even  very  nearly  ap- 
proached by  any  other  ayatem  of  combination  and  mechanical  execution 
in  practice.    The  great  and  equal  distribution  of  the  material,  In  the 
aide*  or  trusses  of  the  bridge  ;  the  immense  number  of  intersections  or 
crossing*  of  the  timber,  in  each  truss,  which  are,  each  and  all  of  them,, 
thoroughly  sea  u  red  by  four,  thiee,  or  two  4ord  srood  tree-nail*,  of  two 
inches  in  diameter,  according  a*  each  pellicular  intersection  may  require 
in  the  importance  of  it*  situstion  for  the  purpoae  of  bearing  it*  part  of 
the  *!rain  ;  and,  lastly,  and  by  no  means  the  least  important,  the  advan- 
tage gained  in  this  mode,  which  has  never  been  accomplished  or  claimed 
fu/ any  oilier  arrangement,  vii  ,  ef  having  ail  the  strain  or  weight,  of 
every  description,  whicti  the  bridge  can  be  made  to  receive  or  sustain, 
whether  it  be  iu  own  weight,  which  is  generally  the  greatest,  or  any  other 
such  as  droves  of  cattle,  or  trxlca  of  ram,  with  locomotives,  etc.,  ao  dia- 
tribut.d,  that  in  nil  case*  *och  strain  or  weight  is  sustained,  indite  pro 
portion,  by  every  piece  of  plank  composiuj  the  side*  oi  misses,  in  a  di 
rect  end  grain  strain,  vii.  either  a  tension  nr  pulling  strain,  or  a  thrust  or 
pushing  strain.    In  both  instance",  ef  course,  therefore,  the  attain  ia  ex- 
actly in  the  direction  of  the  ler>grh  of  the  pieces.    The  great  advantages) 
of  this  one  purticulsr  point,  in  the  con-ti  uctiun  of  bridges,  is  very  1m 
portent  ;  and  in  wide  rpan«,  this  importance  it  increased  to  a  degree  thru 
csn  onl>  be  duly  appreciated  by  the  most  experienr  ed  and  sound  practical 
engineers. 

The  whole  of  the  Royal  Yacht  CI«S  purpose  lo  attend  her  Majesty  in  her 

,  on  her  visit  to  Ireland,  in  July. 
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RIGHTS  OF  WOMEN. 


ST 


RIAL.  AT  THE 


that  Men  are/ret, 


THE  iUaSTAIICE  OF  A  LECTORS  D! 

TA* 

Whether  the  women  of  this  country  are 
the  definition  of  slavery. 

Th«l  they  are  ooifree—frte,  in  the  sen 
lag  to  any  definition  of  liberty,  acknowledged  among  ourselves,  U  node- 

■WMy  n» 

Whet  then  it  Freedom,  or  Liberty — that  Freedom  or  Liberty,  which 
all  the  Nation*  are  struggling  for  1  that  which  it  held  to  be,  not  the 
shado*  only,  nor  the  sunshine,  but  the  very  substance  of  Christianity  f 
that  which  alt  human  beings  endowed  with  reason,  are  Sited  to  enjoy, 
and  if  oar  filth  be  sound,  'created'  to  enjoy  T  that,  of  which  "we,  the 
People,"  claim  to  be  the  only  true  interpreter*,  the  only  faithful  expound- 
er, on  earth  t  I.  it  of  two  texc.  T  Am  there  two  kind,  of  Liberty- 
one  fur  Man,  and  another  fur  Woman,  throughout  tbn  world  t  Are  the 
Egyptian.,  the  Hindoo.,  tbo  Chinese,  and  ibo  rudest  barbarians  of  all 
the,  nnitb,  rigai  in  their  doctrine,  and  practice,  wiih  regard  to  women  T 

Have  women  no  political  rights  t  Are  their  legal  and  aocial  right, 
everywhere,  only  jut t  what  men  may  chooae  to  concede  to  them  T  In 
other  word,  are  tlioir  beat  privilege,  and  higbe.t  prerogative.,  matter,  of 
right,  or  metier*  of  favor  ?  If  tbey  are  only  matter*  of  favor,  wholly 
dependant  upon  the  opinion,  and  habit,  of  Mea— observe  the  question, 
wo  branch  you,  nod  weigh  It  well— have  Waxen,  either  in  thi.  country, 
or  in  England,  or  throughout  Christendom,  propel  ly  speaking,  any  rigkU 
Mall  T 

Evert  wham,  among  Barbarian*  a*  well  a.  Christian*,  tbey  are  admit* 
Cod  to  a  sort  of  qualified  companionship— everwbera,  they  are  allow- 
ed to  enjoy  ju»t  what  Man  may  happen  to  think  will  beat  promote  it. 
oomfort— and  nothing  more.  In  countries,  where  thoy  are  believed  to 
have  no  soul,  just  a.  in  countries  where  tbey  are  supposed  to  have  no  un- 
demanding, and  are  claased  by  the  lawgiver,  and  the  law,  with  infanl«t 
lunaiic,  and  people  beyond  sea,  they  are  brought  up  to  believe  that  they 
enjoy  all  the  liberty  tbey  are  capable  of  enjoying.  And  wo  to  the  man, 
who  shall  attempt  to  undeceive  them  ! 

Among  the  Hindoo.,  it  I.  the  privilege  of  women  to  bum  themselves 
alive— on  the  death  of  their  husband'.  Among  the  Chlaeae,  the  better 
aort  are  made  cilpple*  from  their  birth — it  i.  their  privilege,  and  one  of 
which  they  era  exceedingly  j-»loa.  and  watchful :  the  lower  order*  being 
.ati.fiod  with  another  and  moth  humbler  privlege-ibatofplowing  while  the 
husband  tow*.  In  oae  part  of  the  world,  it  i*  tbo  woman',  prinlegt  to 
dig  and  plant,  and  carry  her  children  upon  her  back,  till  the  boy*  are 
old  enough  to  beat  her,  while  her  htisbsod  lolU  about  In  the  shadow,  and 
uaUiei  himself  with  bunting  and  fishing  :  In  another,  she  is  not  permit- 
ted to  sit  down  in  the  pretence  of  bcr  lord  and  matter — nor  even  to  eat 
with  him,  her  husband,  and  the  father  of  her  children  s  it  i»  her  chief 
highlit  prerogralive,  to  stand  before  him  barefoot,  with 
I  upon  her  bosom,  and  her  eyes  fisnd  upon  the  earth — 
and  krar  him  eat :  while  in  another,  where  the  men  treat  the  women 
with  the  greatest  possible  tenderne.*— taking  care  that  the  very  "wind, 
of  Haavon  .hall  not  vi.lt  thnirface*  too  rouguly  ;"  where  "they  toil  not. 
■either  do  tbey  spin,  though  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  wa*  notdad  like 
one  of  th*»e"  ;  where  the  highest  price*  are  paid  for  tbem,  and  they 
are  literully  worshipped  for  a  season — they  are  not  allowed  to  apeak  to  a 
Stranger  ;  10  go  to  the  door  under  any  pretence,  nor  to  look  out  of  a 
rered  ejes,  under  pain  ur  death.  But  these  are  all 
And  while  our  men  pity  tlmm,  and  labor  to  convince  them 
of  tbrir  short  sighted  folly,  sending  Missionaries  among  tbem  for  the 
purpose;  and  while  our  women  era  amsted  at  the  dreadful  igooiance 
and  hlin.nBH  that  prevail  in  such  land. — looking  upon  rbe  menat  down- 
right .avexes,  and  wondering  nt  the  patiencn  of  the  women— there.  i< 
another  country,  and  another  people,  much  nearer  home,  with  whoso 
habit"  and  cu. torn •  they  are  much  better  acquainted— whom  ihey  m  »er 
think  of  pitting,  and  with  whom  ih-y  never  dream  of  intermeddling, 
though  there  is  a  grealerdidoreoce  bet-eon  the  privilege,  of  the  men  and 
the  privileges  of  the  women— tho  right,  of  thn  Men,  and  the  righta  of 
ibo  Women  there— than  in  any  other  country,  or  among  any  other  people 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth  :  all  tbo  Men  being  free— and  all  tbe  Women 
sl«vei  *t  birth,  and  utterly  incapable  of  becoming^free.  by  any  change  of 


ship,  they  are  never  mentioned  but  in  the  language)  of  poetry,  with  uplifted! 
bands,  or  a  gentler  intonation  of  the  voice  ;  they  are  flattered  and  foa- 
dled,  if  wo  may  believe  what  we  hear,  from  tbe  cradle  to  the  grave. 
There,  instead  of  being  what  she  U  in  tbe  land,  of  barbarian  pomp,  ■ 
slave,  a  plaything,  or  a  toy,  ahe  i.  the  companion  of  man— hi*  friend, 
bin  equal,  and  his  pleetuteountellor.  sharing  hie  proud 
qualified  fur  everlasting  companionship— if  we  ma 
themselves,  or  even  the  Women.  There,  it  is  their  privilege  to  be 
spoken  to  in  a  subdued  voice— never  to  be  cootradictad— never  to  ba 
reasoned  with — and  to  grow  up  with  a  belief,  thai  mea  are  their 
slaves,  and  that  women  always  have  their  own  way  at  last, 
whether  married  or  unmarried.  There  too,  it  1*  the  privilege  of 
woman  to  bo  excluded  from  all  participation  in  business — in  the  proras- 
si on. — in  government— in  power ;  tu  be  excluded  from  all  office*,  whether 
of  mitt,  profit,  or  honor,  however  well  fitted  aba  may  be,  for  the  dU- 
ehatge  of  their  dutiea.aod  however  much  tbe  may  need  their  help  aad 
comfort— huge,  abla  bodied  men,  being  preferred  to  her  la  ovary  case, 
even  for  the  sorting  of  letters,  or  tbe  rereading  of  pea* — to  labor  all  her 


life  long,  for  a  price,  varying  from  a  fifth  to  a  fiftieth  part  of  what  a  men 
is  paid  for  the  same  labor  ;  to  make  shirt*  for  sixpence  a  cay— to  cry 
her  ejo*  out,  under  pretence  of  being  courted— take  in  waabtng,  or  so 
marry — and  be  satisfied  fot  tbe  rest  of  her  life  "to  suckle  fool*  and  chroni- 
cle small  beer." 

In  that  country,  it  is  their  privilege  to  be  taxed  without  their  own 
consent ;  to  be  governed  by  laws,  mad*  not  by  themselves,  aor  by  their 
repiesentatives,  but  by  people,  whose  interest,  instead  of  being  identi- 
cal with  theirs,  I*  directly  opposed  to  their*.  In  every  Important  question 
of  .elf-government,  as  tbey  prove  by  their  whole  course  of  legis- 
lation, and  by  their  unwillingness  to  share  what  tbey  call  liberty 
with  tho  very  pertoos  whoso  interest  tkey  say  is  identical  wiihtbeiia,  and 
who  amount  to  one  half  of  the  whole  population  of  tho  country. 

There  too,  up  to  the  time  of  her  marriage,  and  after  tbe  death  of  he* 
husband,  a  woman  it  nobody.  Her  property  is  taxed  without  her  own 
content — and  the  is  allowed  to  share  lu  no  one  of  tbe  three  great  power* 
of  self  government ;  neither  in  the  mnking  of  law.,  tbe  administration  of 
tbe  laws,  nor  in  the  execution  of  the  laws,  No  vote  can  *he  give— no 
office  can  .he  hold.  After  marrlage.it  I.  the  tame,  with  these  additional 
di.qua;  ficntions  ;  all  her  prrtnnal  pr***>rry  goes  to  her  hatband,  or  to 
ber  husband's  crditors  ;  tbe  use  of  all  her  real  property  during  the  mer- 
rier,*; and,  if  they  have  n  child  born  alive,  op  to  the  timeof  ber  hutbend'e 
death  ;  ail  ber  rents  and  profits,  all  she  msy  acquire  during  marriage, 
by  gift,  or  devise,  (with  a  few  exceptions,  not  worth  mentioning ).  Add 
to  this,  that  while  no  pat  t  of  the  husband's  earnings  belong  to  the  wife, 
all  bcr  earnings  belong  to  him  ;  that  the  ii  octutd  topfre&nal  terete*  srsnr- 
ing  marriage,  and  may  be  treated  by  bim,  like  a  servant,  a  child,  or  an 
apprentice,  and  actually  beaten,  if  beaten  moderately  and  with  a  whole- 
some regard  to  her  amendment,  if  tbe  falter*  in  her  allegiance.  Lo  f 
tbe  privileges  of  women  in  the  country  we  have  in  our  eye  !  And  who 
taught  them  that  these  were  Indeed  their  privilege*  »  Thai 
who  taoght  the  Egyptian  woman  that  to  bury  I 
band  was  a  privilege.  The  same  being  who  persuaded  the  poor  Indian, 
that  to  cast  herself  headlong  into  the  fire,  was  a  privilege.  Tbe  same 
being,  who  persuaded  tho  Chinese  woman  to  cripple  hertelf,  end  tbe 
Nottb  American  tavnge  to  stand  still  and  be  beaten  by  her  lord  and  mas- 
ter, in  thn  tbapo  of  a  man-child,  carried  in  her  arm.  till  they  dropped 
with  fatigue  ;  and  tbe  beautiful  women  of  Turkey,  and  Ctieattla,  that  to 
be  the  plaything  of*  hoaiy  lecher  It  a  privilege.  And  who  was  that  being  T 
Was  it  God  t  No.  It  was  HAN  :  tbe  tyrant  Kraal.  Having  usurped  all 
power— and  being  entitled  to  it,  by  the  right  of  the  i 
to  theavewed  opinione  of  Ex- President 
tlngui.hed— do  what  he  may,  and  say  what  hemay.it  it  high  treason,  ay, 
and  l>la<|'hemy,  for  women  to  question  his  supremacy. 

it  it  in  vein  that  .bn  proposes  to  argoo  the  question.  She  is  only 
laoghed  at,  for  her  pain*.  If  the  quoics  his  own  language  against  him, 
and  convicts  him  out  of  his  own  mouth  of  the  moat  egiegious  fully,  or 
falsehood,  the  answer  it  a  rude  langh,  a  sneer,  a  i 


But  we  ai«  not  to  be  so  easily  silenced.    And  if 
argument  they  shall  have — these  mighty  logician*  and  mightier  r 
men,  who  have  undertaken  to  justify  the  everlasting- 1 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


To  Um  point  tfam.  Whet  If  freedom  t  Ask  oar  fathers  of  the  Re- 
volutionary War,  People  are  free  said  thej— and  tbey  fought  a  battle  or 
eight  year*  with  the  moat  powerful  nation  of  all  the  earth,  pouring  out 
their  blood  like  water,  to  establish  the  proposition — people  are  free,  only 
just  so  far  aa  tbey  are  allowed  to  govern  themaerve* :  in  other  ward*,  to 
expound  tbeir  own  law*,  and  to  carry  their  own 
Were  they  right,  or  were  they  wrong  1  Let  u» 
eee. 

AD  government  i*  made  up  of  three  dements,  or  power*,  differently 
combined  :  the  power  of  malting,  the  power  of  interpreting,  and  the  pow- 
er of  adminiitering  law* :  in  other  word*,  all  government,  whether  a 
De*poti*m,  a  Monarchy,  an  Oligarchy,  an  Aristocracy,  a  Republic,  or  a 
,  may  be  resolved  Into  the  legislative,  the  judiciary,  and  the 
v»  power*.    Men  a 


to  Montesquieu,  te  John  Locke,  or  to  tbe  author,  of  the 

Where  Um**  three  power*  are  united  in  one  person,  a*  in  tbe  C*ar  of 
Russia,  tbe  government  is  a  Despotism.  Whern  tbey  arecnjoyed  by  and 
confined  to  a  privileged  etus,  independent  of,  and  separated  from  the 
people,  it  is  either  an  Aristocracy,  or  an  Oligarchy.  Where  tho  People 
are  allowed  to  share  in  tbe  government,  along  with  tbe  privileged  class, 
or  hereditary  lawgivers,  and  a  king  by  right  of  birth,  as  io  Great  Britain, 
h  is  a  limited  Monarchy— though  Sir  Francis  Buidett  calls  it  a  Repub. 


in  Athena,  It  U  a  Democracy:  where 
by  re ptesen tattoo,  at  in  tbe  United 
least  as  the  man  are  concerned. 
Now— under  which  of  th 
of  this  country  live  T 

not  govern 


i  as  we  may,  they  have 
gu  are  at  the  mercy  of  the  governing 
steady  a*  the  everlasting  Ocean,  in 
tained  the  mastery  over  Women,  not  by  superior  virtue,  nor  by  supeiior 
understanding,  but  by  the  original  accident  of  superior  strength;  and 
after  rnonopohiing  aKpo*er,  have  extinguished  her  ambition,  dwarfed 
her  faculties,  and  brought  ber  up  to  believe — the  simpleton— that  *bewe, 
created,  only  for  the  pleasure  e£man. 

But  what  1*  meant  by  governing  themselves  1  Ask  our  Revolutionary 
rather*.  Jm<  their  answer,  as  with  the  voice  of  congregated  armies 
Having  argued  the  question  far  eight  loog  years,  by  the  mouth  of  cannon 
having  agreed  upon  a  confession  of  faith — having  sent  it  abroad  over  al 
the  en  [th— publishing  it  everywhere  by  the  sound  of  trumpet— among  al 
nations,  ani  kindreds  and  tongue*:  we  appeal  to  to  tkem,  and  to  tkat. 

To  be  free— *uch  is  their  doctrine— To  be  free.  Men  mutt  be  allow 
at)  to  grown*  tkemteiret.  But  if  Men,  why  not  Women  T  We  shall 
fee,  before  we  got  through.  In  other  words,  they  must  be  allowed  to 
own  laws,  either  in  person,  or  by  delegates  cketen  for  tke 
:  they  must  be  allowed  to  eiplain,  or  interpret  these  laws  after 
tbey  are  made,  either  in  person,  or  by  delegates  ckvten  for  the  purpote  . 
and  tbey  must  be  allowed  to  carry  these  laws  into  execution,  either  by 
themselves  in  person,  or  by  delegate*  choten  for  tke  purpose.  BoL 
chosen  by  whom  1— by  themselves,  or  by  another  and  a  different  class  T 
Propound  that  question  to  our  Fathers,  If  you  dare. 

In  other  words,  to  be  free,  people  must  be  allowed  to  vote  as  tbey 
like— to  ckcote— they  must  not  only  be  electors,  but  eligible  to  office.— 
We  need  not  step  to  qualify  the  doctrine  by  saying  that  we  mean  what 
our  Father's  meant,  where  majorities  govern,  with  proper  qaa'ineations 
fairly  assented  to.  Nobody  will  understand  us  to  maintain  that  all  have 
tbe  right  to  govern  themselves,  according  to  their  own  good  pleasure, 
without  reference  to  other* — but  only  that  all  have  a  right  to  share  in  tbe 
government,  under  which  tbey  live — to  share  and  share  alike,  if  our  noble 
Fathers  wore  right— if  they  were  not  tebnls  and  traitor.,  alike  unjuit, 
unprincipled,  and  shameless. 

Abridge  a  people  of  theso  right* ;  deny  to  them  free  exercise  of  tiny, 
tbe  least  of  the  whole,  under  any  pretence  (where  they  have  not  been  for- 
faited by  crime,}  and  you  abridge  them  of  their  liberty  ;  you  wrong  them 
of  their  birthright ;  you  spoil  them  of  their  natural  heritage.  So  say 
our  Father*,  and  they  were  'honorable  men." 
And  now  to  apply  this.    Are  Women  s*r»nfa-or  .  put  of  the  people  1 


When  our  Father*  tay,  that  all  Men  are  created  equal — that  they  have 
"certain  inalienable  tights,"  Sec,  Sic,  dtc,  do  tbey  mean  Women  er 
not?  If  not,  bow  much  better  are  they,  then  tho  Turks,  who  deny  that 
Women  have  souls T  And  what  confidence  can  Women  have  in  their 
pretended  reverence  and  afieeik-n  T  And  with  what  face,  can  tbey.  the 
mother*  in  Israel,  venture  to  become  tbe  teacher*  of  our  youth,  or  to 
justify  tbe  course  of  our  Revolutionary  Father*  f 

Women  constitute  one  half  of  our  whole  population..  They 
amount  now,  io  round  number*,  excluding  those  held  in  bondsge 
at  tbe  South,  to  eight  million*,  or  thereabouts.  Have  these  women  souls 
or  not  1  Have  they  understandings  or  not  t  Have  they  any  igktt  — 
have  tbey  anything  indeed  but  what  they  enjoy  by  tbe  favor  and  courtesy 
of  Men  t  are  tbey  capable  of  governing  our  households  ;  capable  of  bear- 
managing  oor  election*— and  yet  incapable  of  ; 
even  of  (baring  in  the  government  or  themselves  ?  Let  the  spirit  o 
eternal  truth  and  justice  answer.  Men  will  not.  and  women  cannot,  in 
their  present  stifled  condition,  either  feel,  or  see  the  truth.  As  well 
might  we  ask  tbe  Hindoo  woman  to  see  way  she  has  been  taught  to  des- 
troy horseH  at  the  tomb  of  ber  cruel,  selfish,  unrelenting  husband  ;  or 
hope  to  persuade  tbe  Chinese  woman  to  understand  way  she  if  crippled 
far  life  ;  a*  the  English  < 

to  be 


But  still  we  do  not  despair.  Wa  have  faith  in  ' 
than  we  have  in  Man,  if  the  truth  must  bo  told.  And  it  shall  be  no  fault 
of  nun,  if  the  doe*  not  bear  the  truth,  and  feel  it  too,  before  she  goes  into 
ber  grave,  and  wc  into  ours. 

To  return  therefore,  we  mean  to  be  understood.  For  there  eight  mil- 
lion* of  human  being* — free  white  women — who  make  tbe  law*  t  Men. 
Who  expound  tbe  law*  f  Men.  Who  carry  tbe  laws  into  execution  f  Men. 
Who  occupy  all  tbe  professions  I  all  the  places  of  trust,  pro6t  and  power  t 
and  who  have  charge  of  all  tbe  resources  of  the  country  7  of  all  the  seien- 
literary  institutions  »  of  tbe  army  and  navy,  and  the  entire  wealth 


always  men 


Just  ret 


rse  the  condition  of  the  two 
enjoyed  by  tbe  Men — and 


of  tbe  nation  f  M 

sexes  :  give  to  Women  all  the  power  n 
would  tbey  not  be  sblo  to  keep  it,  think  you  ?  What  a  clamor  there 
would  be  then,  about  equal  rigkti,  about  nptieileged  clou,  about  being 
taxed  witkaut  Ikeir  own  eoneent,  about  virtual  representation.,  and  all 
that  •  And  yet— mark  our  words— that  i*  the  true  way  of 
question.  In  any  given  case,  we 
should  bear  such  laws  from 


us— and  not  only  to  bear,  but  to  bo  thankful  fart  But  we  ai 
they  are  Women  ;  only  Women.  Bebold  the  answer,  urged  by  the  hus- 
bands, and  father*  and  sons  of  the  land,  against  their  wives  and  mothers 
and  daughters,  eight  millions  strong  ! 

And  now  to  the  second,  and  last  branch  of  our  subject.  Some  people 
mu»t  have  authority— even  for  believing  that  two  and  two  make  four.  Be 
it  to—  tbey  shall  be  .aliened. 

In  a  certain  paper  called  a  Declaration  of  Sigktt,  published  to  tbe 
world  in  1771,  by  a  body  called  the  American  Congress,  we  find  the  fol- 
lowing passage. 

"Resolved,  That  tbe  Inkabitantt  of  the  English  Colonies  in  North 
America,  by  the  immutable  far*  of  nature,  tbe  principles  of  the  English 
constitution,  Sic.  etc.,  have  the  following  RiOBT*  ;"  and  then  follow*  a 
brief  enumeration  of  lhe*e  right*  :  after  which  It  is  Resolved, 

"That  tbe  foundation  of  English  liberty,  and  of  all  free  government, 
is  a  right  in  tbe  people  to  participate  in  their  legislative  council :  and 
a*  the  Eoglish  colonists  are  not  repretented,  and  from  tbeir  local  and 
other  circumstances,  cannot  ptopetly  be  represented  in  tbe  British  parlia- 
ment, they  are  entitled  to  a  free  and  exclusive  power  of  legislation,  in 
their  several  provincial  legislatures"  &0.  A -5. 

Am->iig  the  grievances  complained  of,  with  profound  seriousness,  as 
involving  the  dearest  rights  of  Freemen,  was  that  of  taxation  without 
representation,™  that  of  being  tescd  without  their  own  consent.  As  early 
as  1765,  when  the  first  Provincial  Congress  met,  this  wa*  regarded  a*  the 
principal  grievance  ;  and  from  that  hour,  up  to  the  Declaration  of  lode- 
pendence;  that  was  the  abominable  thing  chiefly  complained  of.  The 
Sump  Act,  and  the  Repeal  of  tbe  Stamp  Act,  the  emptying  of  a  cargo  of 
tea  into  Boston  harbor,  the  battle  of  Lexington,  and  the  battle  of  Bunker 
ar  of  Independence,  if  we  may  believe  our  fa 
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there,  grew  out  of  a  tax  on  tea  ;  in  other  words,  ouc  of  the  pretentions 
of  the  mother  country  to  tax  oar  people  without  their  own  cuosenu 

And  oow  two  questions  arise  here.  Firit.  Were  ibc  wtiri  of  these 
Enfftth  colonies  of  North  America,  iaJiaitanti  1  If  they  were,  then 
did  our  Fathers  decide  the  whole  queallon ;  thu  they  have  ell  the  right, 
we  contend  for,  bj  tbe  immutable  lew.  of  Nature.  By  tbe  conati- 
tution  of  New  Jersey,  all  the  inhabitant*,  having  resided  a  certain  lima 
within  the  State,  and  beicg  worth  fifty  pound,  proclamation  rn  ooey .  are 
•Dtkled  to  vote  Under  thii  ptovi.ion,  the  women  of  New  Jersey,  have 
oocMionally  toted,  op  to  the  time,  when  finding  they  could  neither  be 
shamed  out  of  their  privilege,  nor  laogbcd  out  of  it,  the  Legiilatuie 
undertook  to  settle  tbe  constitutional  question,  by  declaring  that  tbe  word 
"  inkmiitanit,"  meant  free  watte  state*  I  So  much  for  coieraporaneous 
tattwpretatjon.  Secondly.  Ate  Woman  a  part  of  tbe  people  t  If  they 
are,  then  by  the  .oleum  adjudication  of  our  Father?,  they  are 
to  participate  in  tkmr  legislative  council  :  and  not  being 
have  a  right  to  legislate  for  themselves. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  women  are  neither  inhabitant*,  nor  people — they 
are  tot  ptrvtm*.  They  have  no  right  to  assemble  together  for  any  pur- 
pose, even  to  petition  for  the  redress  of  grievance.,  that  privilege  being 
I  to  the  people;  they  are  incapable  of  riou—  incapable  of  crime- 


Now  let  u.  aee  where  we  are.  The  builder,  up  of  our  political  Faith, 
went  to  war  with  their  own  Fathers  and  brother*,  and  quarrelled  for 
eight  long  year.,  pouring  oat  river,  of  blood,  and  million,  nf  treasure, 
and  counted  tbe  cost  nothing,  because  they  would  not  consent  to  be 
taxed  without  tkiir  turn  content;  nor  to  be  governed  Ay  lam$  to  which 
they  had  never  agreed;  cor  to  be  virtually  rtpretented. 

Having  triumphed  ;  ltavinge.tabli.bcd  tbe  great  Truth  for  which  they 
were  so  ready  to  lay  down  their  lives,  and  with  it  their  independence, 
what  do  they  nest  f  Why  ihey  tarn  round  to  one  half  of  their  whole 
population— their 


and  .ay:  "  Wo  bold  tbeee  truth,  to  be  self  evident :  that  all  men  are 
created  equal :  that  they  are  endowed  with  certain  inalienable  tights, 
among  which  are  life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness."  Nonsense,  at 
best,  but  nonsense  well  calculated  to  show  ll 

and  just  ofa  piece  with  the  behavior  of  tbe  Puritans,  who  having  fled  from 
persecution  at  home,  were  no  sooner  established  here,  than  they  fell  to 
persecuting  others  with  unrelenting  bitterness.  They  swear  to  England, 
as  the  Lord  Irrotb,  re  will  not  be  taxed  without  our  own  content  < 
and  then  tuning  to  one  half  uf  their  whole  number,  they  say,  at  the 
Lord  liveth,  you  thaU.  They  say  to  England,  w*  rill  net  be  governed 
sVjr  foa-s,  to  which  me  hate  not  '  given  our  asttnt:  and  then  turning  to 
those  among  tlM-m,  whom  they  profess  to  love  and  venerate,  bevcid 
any  thing  on  earth,  they  say —  Few  thali.  They  declare  to  their 
fathers  and  brothers,  that  lArjr  will  not  endure  virtual  repretcntation, 
to  their  mothers  and  sisters,  declare  ihaitaey thali'. 
i  framert  of  that  constitution,  when  they  declared,  that 
meant  Women  t  Let  us  see.  We  may  allow 
s  *  to  be  their  own  interpreters.  They  class  wo- 
men with  Infants,  Idiots  and  lunatics.  They  bold  her  to  perpetual  service, 
— allow  bar  no  share  in  guvemiog  herself — permit  her  to  enjoy  no  office, 
though  we  have  twenty  thousand  otheesmuch  better  fitted  for  women,  than 
for  ablo-bodied  men — and  do  not  even  permit  her  to  choose  her  own  master, 
by  a  vote.  Before  marriage,  a  woman  is  taxed  without  her  own  consent. 
After  marriage,  it  is  the  tame.  During  marriage,  all  her  per  tonal  pro- 
perty belongs  to  ber  husband,  all  her  acquisition.,  all  her  ear- 
sings,  all  her  rents,  and  profit.,  and  tbe  it  bound  to  pertonal  tervice, 
until  set  free  by  death  or  divorce.  There  are  a  few  exception*  to  be 
sure,  as  where  property  is  secured  to  her  by  tbe  intervention  of  trustees,  ur 
by  chancery,  or  by  declaring  that  it  shall  not  be  subject  to  tbe  control, 
■or  liable  for  the  debts  of  ber  husband— but  tbeso  aro  only  exceptions : 
the  rule  is  just  what  wc  have  stated.  While  under  coverture  as  it  iv 
called,  that  is,  during  marriage,  tbe  wife  can  neither  acquiie,  nor  bestow  any- 
thing, as  of  right.  She  can  neither  educate  nor  portion  ber  children 
ivide  for  old  age,  nor  help  her  hus- 
be  may  need  help — all  Ikt  property  belonging 
to  bit  creditors ;  and  at  bit  death,  the  may  be  left  entirely  destitute  at 
the  pleasure  of  that  husband,  if  he  happen  to  have  nothing  but  personal 
property,  or  has  been  cunning  enough  to  obtain  ber  relinquishment  at 


dower ;  and  this,  although  they  may  have  begun  the  world  together — 
both  poor — or  he  poor,  and  she  rich ;  and  although  she  may  have  been 
bis  partner  for  life,  laborious,  diligent,  faithful  and  frugal ;  and  be,  a 
drunken  spendthrift— so  that  by  the  common  laws  of 
would  be  entitled  to  at  least  one  half  of  all  tbe 

quisitioo..  Oh  !  but  we  could  tell  such  thing.,  if  this  were  the  time, 
or  place !    But  it  I.  not,  and  we  leave  them  for  another. 

Again  that  we  may  understand  our  rtgars  and  oar  duliet  when  wrongfully 
dealt  with,  let  us  take  another  passage  frotntbc  declaration  ofindeiwndenee- 
In  it,  our  Father,  declare  that  "  to  secure  (arse  rightt  governments  are  in- 
stituted amorg  men,  deriving  tl.eir  powrra  just  from  the  contt.nl  of  the  go- 
verned: that  when  any  form  of  government  became  destructive  of  facte 
endt.  it  it  the  right  of  the  riorvx  to  alter  or  abolish  it,  and  to  institute  a 
new  government.  Sue.  Sic.  But  that,  "  when  a  long  train  of  abuses  and 
usurpations,  having  invariably  the  tame  object,  evinces  a  deaign  to  re- 
duce them  under  abtolute  detpotitm,  it  is  their  right,  it  it  there  duty  to 
throw  off  socb  government,  and  provide  new  guards,  for  their  future  secu- 
rity." If  all  this  be  true,  and  who  will  venture  to  question  its  truth  f 
What  I*  the  right  of  Woman,  what  ber  duty  towards  her  oppressor 
it  A  ■  ?  what  say  tbe  authorities  f  we  leave  them  to  answer  the  question  1 
And  now— what  My  you  T  Tried  it  by  what  standard  you  please  : 
adopt  what  definition  of  liberty  you  will— are  not  tbe  woman  of  thin 
country  elavet  1  Do  tbey  not  enjoy  ell  tbey  enjoy  at  all,  by  suffer- 
ance, rather  than  by  right  I  Are  they  not  wholly  dependent  upon  men  T 
Are  they  allowed  any  share  whatever  in  the  government  of  the  country; 
any  participation  in  what  men  call  liberty  T  Are  they  not  a*  much 
bondwomen  a.  any  you  ever  read  of  1  1.  not  their  situation  as  deplora- 
ble, all  things  considered,  as  ibat  ef  tbe  woman  of  Kgypt,  or  Hindustan, 
or  China,  so  far  a*  a  just  equality,  tuna  companionship  Is  eoooernadT 
Tell  u*  not  that  Christianity  bas  done  everything  for  woman— it  baa  dona 
tiule  more  for  woman  than  for  the  beast,  that  perish.  It  has  not  nurowf 
ed  by  one  hairs  breath,  the  diference  between  the  texee- the  great 
gulf  between  the  powers  of  men,  and  the  privileges  of  woman :  It  hat 
added  no  jot  nor  tittle  to  her  acknowledged  rightt.  Everywhere 
throughout  Christendom,  as  throughout  all  tbe  rest  of  the  world,  wo- 
man it  kept,  only  in  the  beat  possible  working  condition  for  the  con- 
temner and  meaning  ;  and  j  fort  of  mas. 

[Wedid  intend  to  give  the  other  side  of  the  question,  to  give  It  fairly. 
But  our  time  and  patience  are  both  exhausted.  A  lady  distinguished 
in  the  literary  world  bas  assumed  the  task,  and  therefore  we  leave  It  to 
ber.  Her  article  will  appear  next  week.] 


Tue  Locust*. — A  corespondent  of  the  Newark  Daily  Ad vei  titer,  who 
has  watched  the  movement*  of  these  insect*,  states  that,  when  they  last 
appeared,  he  found  tbey  emerged  from  the  earth,  near  or  after  sunset,  in 
the  grub  form,  covered  with  a  horny  and  transparent  coat  of  mail,  wail 
calculated  to  facilitate  their  passage  through  the  ground.  After  they 
had  freed  themaelvea  from  the  ground,  tbey  Immediately  fixed  themselves 
securely,  by  their  sharp  claws,  to  the  fence  or  tbe  body  of  a  tree,  patient- 
ly to  await  their  dellvetaace  from  their  under  ground  gatment,  which  was 


during  the  n 


The  coat  of  mail  would,  during  the  night,  split  longitudinally  on  tbe 
back,  and  tbe  insect  would  gradually  extricate  Itself  from  Its  confinement, 
and  tit  perched  on  it*  former  prison  during  the  night,  while  itt  wbtga 
would  expand,  and  the  whole  body  would  become  hardened  and  ttrength- 
ened  to  endure  the  scorching  sun  of  the  next  day,  and  perform  the  func- 
tions of  its  new  mode  of  life.  Some  poor  grubs  made  a  tad  mistake,  far 
instead  of  coming  out  of  the  ground  in  tbe  evening,  tbey  made  their  ap- 
pearance in  tbe  morning,  and  the  cons  r  que  nee  was  that  though  they  ea- 
caped  from  their  horny  coat,  vet  the  hot  .on  diiad  their  wings  before 
theyoouk!  expand,  and  rendered  them  useless,  and  the  locust  died  a  lin- 
gering death,  not  being  able  to  provide  for  itself.  These  solitary  mis- 
haps exhibited  strongly  tbe  wise  arrangements  of  Providence,  In  causing 
a  little  insect,  born  under  ground,  to  know  the  ptoper  time  for  it  to 
emerge, 

He  could  out  learn  that  the  locusts  took  any  nourishment  while  above 
ground,  and  is  inclined  to  tbe  opinlt 
is  tn  propagate  their  ipeciss.and  die. 

Dli  Webster. — We  are  gratified  to  learn  that  Among  t 
papers  left  by  the  late  Dr.  Webster,  in  pu.ses.loa  at  his  son,  are  an  au- 
tobiographical memoir,  embracing  tbe  prominent  incidents  in  bit  moat 
eventful  life  ;  and  also  a  "  Synopsis  of  Word*  in  Twenty  Languages," 
to  which  be  devoted  nearly  ten  of  tbe  beat  years  of  his  long  life,  at  rang- 
ing the  most  important  words  in  each  language  "under  the  same  radical 
letter.,  with  a  translation  of  the  significations,  and  reference*  from  one 
to  another  when  the  senses  are  similar,  by  which  be  was  enabled  to  dis- 
cover the  affinities  between  different  languages,  and  tbe  prii 
idea  of  an  original  word,  from  which  I 
■New-Haven  Courier. 
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For  the  Brotkar  Joeatkaav. 
GLIMPSES  OK  WESTERN  LIKE. 

•  f  LOCUS.  BC-ltTOt), 
So  much  has  been  said  and  written,  within  the  Inst  few  yean,  of  the 
Far  West, — th«  scene  of  so  many  highly  wrought  pictures,  tbo  founda- 
tion of  to  many  air-built  castle*,  ami  diR.tpntrd  fortunes;  the  country 
has  baen  «o  Mich  puurtrsyed,  and  the  inhabitants  so  often  described, 
that  lbs  glimptrs  of  western  life  which  have  romp  under  my  personal  ob- 
,  will  I  fear,  have  little either  of  novelty  or  interest.  How  ihall 
pt  to  describe  ray  fir»i  impressions  of  iiT  Brfore  setting  out  for 
(bat  country,  my  Mow  of  it.  beuuiy,  il.  vstied  ei  j..ymonts.  and  in  bright 
nofciM,  had  been  too  vividly  represented,  through  the  poetical  eyet  of  a 
young  and  enthusiastic  lover.  How  then  shall  I  peqrtray  the  tad  and 
heartsick  emotion*  of  a  young  and  giddy  girl,  assuming  the  respon- 
sible- duties  of  a  wife,  while  scarce  mora  than  a  child — brought  up  in  the 
■p  of  luxury,  and  knowing  nothing  of  privation  or  hardship,  save  in 
nam*,  when  fir.t  traveling  over  thr  corduroy  road.,  (r«i7  reacts,  as  they 
•rail  may  be  termed,)  of  Michigan,  and  thr  uninviting,  unending  ptairiei 
of  Illinois,  covered  with  the  ice  and  >n««  of  rVbrunr,  !  \l*s,  the 
bright  dreamt  faded  !  The  ovor-wrouilit  anticipation,  nn  r,,p-dly  tank. 
We  had  after  a  long  and  fatiguing  j  vjrni-y  of  eweta!  v>>v  k>,  arrived 

at  the  •mail  town  of  I  ,  in  Illinois,  where  »c  deter  rm.n  !•■  I  upon  weit- 

ng  a  few  days  to  recruit  our  exhausted  ainrmgiti,  tofoio  completing  the 
aiaty  milea  of  laocT  journey,  which  yot  Intervened  between  ua  and  our 
destined  home.  But  the  spring  rain»  commencing,  warned  us  of  the 
r  of  haitcning  our  movements,  for  in  Illinois,  the  detention*  oe- 
1  by  the  great  rue  of  tha  livers,  the  depth  of  wemtn  mud,  and 
itMfkt  of  dttptnd.  are  by  no  rnt-»n«  imaginary  or  tr  lling.  Our  pre- 
'•rations  being  eorapleieJ.  we  sat  bonneted  and  flunked,  during  a  long 
!  Doming,  waiting  the  artival  of  tbe  stage,  which  should  have  appeared 
early  in  the  day.  At  lentth,  it  e.me,  with  n.  sorry  nnd  di.m.l  a  set  of 
passengers,  ax  could  well  be  iiniginod;  bringing  direful  account,  of  the 
•tate  of  ths  rosdt,  and.  although  cjr  foreboding,  uf  ill  rapidly  increased 
atiU  we  persevered  In  our  deter  ninv.bn,  nf  fault-nine  our  journey  «.  rapid- 
y  at  possible. 

For  a  ahort  time  after  setting  wit,  I  had  but  little  opportunity  of  ob- 
■erring  my  fellow  pawenjors ;  at  length,  my  attention  being  drawn  to 
them,  I  found  myself  completely  wedged  in  between  two  female*,  one 
of  them,  a  petfoet  moving  mountain,— her  face,  I  could  not  tee.  but,  be- 
side the  immensity  of  her  pcrtotsajwith  in  .uperafcundant  clothing,  the 
area  enveloped  in  aoeer-jA-ta  carte  of  the  largeit  dimension..  Upon  the 
other  aide,  aat  a  girl  of  nVtut  20.  who  appeared  to  be  under  the  cbape- 
Tonajn  of  the  Madame  F«l»ufT  up  in  my  right,  mad  whoae  attempt  at 
drees,  in  tpito  of  the  apparent  ill  provision  of  her  purse,  showed  her  to 
be  tome  pmrr,  though  proud,  country  farmer',  daughter,  jmt  returning 
romher  visit  to  tbe  city.  Eich  or  the.e  person,  carried,  of  course.,  a 
I  arge  basket  and  band-box.  filled  with  finery,  between  all  of  which,  [ 
had  scarce  room  to  breathe.  None  of  our  other  pVttengere  attracted 
moeh  of  my  attention,  aave  two  young  m»n,  who  in  their  plain  pepper* 
tMtd-sall  costume,  h*i  to.  my  elty-Sred  eye.,  an  exceedingly  c.immon  ap- 
pearance, with  their  long  Uonu  teaching  above  their  knees,  but  all  wboro 
aiagultrlty  in  dreaa,  after  a  abort  time  in  the  weit,  soon  became  quite  tole- 
rable, and  whow*  long  boota  lott  much  of  their  di«gree«hle  appearance, 
upon  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  wearer.:  for,  alt.!  fur  my 
high  notion*,  I  «>>ndi«4nrered  that  the  nnl  wrufocrrttK  gen-.lemeo  oould 
set  wade  the  .lough,  of  lllinoi.  without  them,  and  a.  my  own  hu.batvd 
■OOR  rame  oat  In  the  n<m  outlandish  coatume,  I  was  of  necea.lly 
compelled  to  con.idor  the  tall  boo'.t.  aa  quite  rndorabto  On,  on,  we 
cited,  the  rain  pouring  in  torrent..  E /ery  .mall  .tream  we  reached  we 
foor.d  swollen,  moat  frightfully— each  .ucceeding  one.  atill  more  an.  Fn 
!  we  jturneyrd  on.  I  we.,  for  a  great  wonder,  and  of 
y,  perfectly  taqlium,  for  I  •>■  to  tightly  .qireeaed 
ia  between  my  two  very  a»reenhl«  neighbor.,  that  the  po»er  of  .perch 
«*•*  entirely  gone.  Or  neither  of  rhrir  face,  could  I  c.lch  thu  .lighted 
fjlimpw.  Oh  how  bitterly  I  roed  the  moment,  when  I  did.  At  length, 
the  lady  of  the  bear-.kln  o»pe,  tnrn-d  her  head,  end  revcalfd  a  eoun- 
tenanee,  which  after  a  laparuf  five  yeer»,i.  .till  rivMly  hrf  ire  me.  Such 
>  mingled  expre««ion  of  dcci«ion  of  character,  (in  u*e  a  gentle  term.)  of 
lei.e ne»«,  of  higb^emper,  I  never  before  witne.wd.  So^h  .harp  and 
yWrcing  eye.,  and  penetrating  look.,  I  never  hope  to  we  again.  Ala.  ! 
at  your  poor  biubaod,  thought  I,  be  moat  p <»«••»  in  an  eminent  de- 


gree, that  tvbiutd  dometlic  amile,  which  it.  as  all  old  baeholor.  assert, 
Che  grand  di.tingiii.hlng  trait  of  married  men.    She  addressed  me,  In  what 


my  heart  to  sink  with  fear.  She  lamented  the  confinement  of  my  posi- 
tion, and  with  what  I  (poor  mi-jud^ing  I,)  thuucht  an  extremely  kin*) 
offer,  insisted  upon  changing  scats  with  ma.  This  to  the  great  risk  at 
cur  necks,  we  succeeded  In  accumplirhlng ;  but,  it  wos  rwt  long,  before) 
Idiwovnred  that  her  desire  of  making  me  more  cornlort.ble,  origiD.tod 
in  the  wt.e  idea,  that  a  .bower-hath  through  the  night,  would  improve 
my  health— for  the  rain  wa.  pouring  down  in  torrrnts.  There  I  wee, 
doomed  to  thu  drenching,  during  the  t.ij,ht,  while  her  great  ladyship 
quietly  dosed  in  ber  great  bear  cape.  I  ceitatntly  beli-vr,  if  any  artiest 
of  dn-.s  ever  bore  a  strong  affinity  to  character,  her  bear«kin  cape,  and 
her  atill  morebearUb  mannets,  most  amatingly  coincided.  A!a»,  thn  jgkt 
I,  if  this  is  a  specimen  nf  the  people  amocig  whom  1  am  to  dwell,  my 
tot  will  be  miierebte  indeed  ! 

The  night,  like  all  other  weary  nights,  pasted  awsy,  and  at  break  of 
day  we  arrived  at  Fox  River.  TJ<*re  we  were  met  by  the  unpleasant 
intelligence,  that  the  pro.pect  of  proceeding  f.rther,  was  quite  uncertain. 
At  length,  after  several  bnurt  it  wa.  dremrd  po.«tble,  tbat.  with  some 
risk,  we  might  cross  upon  the  ire,  which  it  was  fenrrd,  would  toon  be 
broken  up.  We  ail  prefeted  attempting  it,  and  our  most  wetthy  host, 
with  all  the  teal  and  ardour,  which  so  emi:ilttei,tly  r.haracteriie  all 
American.,  insisted  upon  convening  tlwt  ladies  to  the  bank  of  the  river, 
in  the  only  vehicle  which  he  pos.rwed,  which  proved  to  be  an  eld  est 
iltd,  used  for  drawing  wood.  Upon  It  we,  with  our  bagcage,  were 
placed,  and  drawn  through  the  mud  to  the  rivet.  Afier  some  little  dif- 
ficulty, wo  .occeeded  in  retching  the  other  tide,  wltrrr  *  new  obstacle 
presented  itself.  The  bank  upon  this  shore  w  ai  petfoctly  pcr^ndicuhvr, 
acd  we  were  compelled  to  clamber  up  a  ladder.  I  wa.  determined  net 
to  ri«k  my.rlfuponit  at  t he s. me  time  with  my  fl»shy  ci  mp union,  and  there- 
fore, fortunately  mounted  Gr.t,  Sho  attcmnung  to  follow,  shocking  to 
rel&re.  broke  one  of  thn  rounds,  and  fell  heavily  upon  the  ice,  which  waa 
not  strung,  consrejnently,  she  went  through.  She  wat  fortunately 
rescued,  with  no  other  injutivt  than  very  wet  foet  which,  I  mutt 
acknowledge,  ntTjrded  me  a  malicious  pleasure,  aa  being  torn*) 
compensation,  for  the  shower-bath  to  which,  shtt  bad  so  unee- 
romoniou.ly  doomed  me  during  the  pretiout  night.  After 
we  were  again  met  by  the  unpleasant  informstion,  that  those  who  in 
ded  prnceeding,  must  either  wait  the  subsiding  of  the  fresltet,  (which 
had  been  unusually  high,  coverieg  the  road  completely,  and  removing 
all  the  bridge.,)  or  proceed  in  a  circuitous  route,  on  the  ptairies  fa  ea 
open  waggon. 

Toe  latter  alternative  we  adopted,  and  after  some  exertion,  succeeded 
in  procuring  a  conveyance  to  our  new  hom*.  No  .oorwr,  t'tnugh,  bsd  we 
made  all  our  arrangements,  than  the  Lady  FaUisff,  with  her  humble 
companion,  politely  invited  as  to  tee  them  home.  Their  request,  of 
course,  being  gr.li'tod,  we  stalled  again  upon  our  eventful  journey.— 
There  were  then  but  sixteen  miles  before  m,  and  we  foolishly  imagined 
that  we  would  rearh  our  now  home,  in  time  for  dinner,— but,  ala.  f  how 
wofully  were  we  again  doomed  to  disappointment— so  on  we  plodded^ 
for  throe  or  four  hour. I  each  hour  the  trnco  of  a  ro«d  breaming 


indi.ttnct,  until  finally  our  driver  q  tietly  acknowledged  he  had  loat  him- 
self. Tbi*  wat  no  trilling  muter,  a.  any  one  is  aware  tbat  bat  ever 
travelled  over  the  extensive  preiries  of  Illinois — tliere  was  no  help  for  aa, 
sonpon  mature  deliberation  we  endeavored  to  proceed  in  as  direct  aline 
as  pottihle  lor  our  destination,  by  these  means  hoping  again  to  diicover 
thu  road.  After  a  long  and  weary  at  tern  jit,  w«  firt.Uy  succeeded  in  find- 
ing the  road,  discovering  to  our  infinite  amatement,  that  we  ha  I  be»n 
travelling  in  a  circle,  and  had  returned  to  th<*  spot  where  wo  had  deviated 
from  oar  route.  The  shadow,  of  evening  were  very  long  when  we  reach 
ed  the  home  of  our  boar  skin  lady,  which  was  simply  a  small  log  cabla 
in  the  prairie— hungry,  tired,  cold  and  dirpicitrd-yet  no  friendly  voice 
ofTeted  u«  admittance— no  friendly  hand  wa.  extended  to  aid  u.,  and  no 
hoapitilitle.  prorTored.  Eixht  miles  .till  intervened  betwoen  us  and  out- 
hornet,  wi-h  two  .trearni  to  fold  which  we  very  much  feared  would  be 
Imps-table,  ami  there  was  no  house  near  where  we  could  hope  for  bot> 
pitality.  Even  to  thlj  hour  do  1  retain  a  recollection  of  the  sadness  and 
misery  which  I  f«dt  wbrn  I  turned  from  that  inho»pit*ble  door,  aga'o  to 
venture  on  I bn  bleak  and  detolate  prairies,  and  the  idea  of  bear  lUm 
eejMt— or.  indeed,  of  any  fur  one.,  it  now  iu.rperably  coswected— in  my 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


mind,  with  cnurliili  manners.  The  only  recourse  for  u*  now  wu  to 
kutfo  on  u  rapidly  «j  possible  towards  a  mure  cheerful  borne,  lo  due 
time  «  reached  ilse  fir»t  of  the  streams  which  we  were  u>  cross,  but  only 
,ofind  th»tii  was  soawollene*  to  beutteriy  i«npa«sable.  No 
i  to  the  aearei 

i  night.  The  gun  wu  just  setting  u  we  drove  Up  to  the 
f «.  Here,  it  it  true,  we  weie  kindly  received— but  bow  (ball 
I  describe  the  seem  which  pieseoted  ittelf  upon  my  entrance  within  the 
dwelii  ng.  The  boose  wu  of  logs,  about  thirty  feet  la  length,  with  a  door 
and  window  et  one  end,  the  window  consisted  of  three  pane*  of  glass, 
which  had  probably  never  been  was  heal  The  other  ead  of  the  cabin  I 
wu  in  utter  darkness.  The  bedi  were  all  arranged  to  rowi  at  that  end 
of  the  building.  A  table,  a  few  rickeuy  chain  and  a  closet  were  the 
only  article*  of  furniture  contained  in  the  building ;  but  to  describe  the 
filthy  appearance  of  the  place,  and  ihn  total  want  of  comfort  would  be 
utterly  inxpotelble.  A  large  fire  burning  in  the  chimney  of  sticks,  only 
•erred  10  reveal  more  distinctly  the  diit  which  surrounded  me.  A  more 
cheerless  azvd  coniiotile^a  abode  I  never  *tw  except  lh<Me  belonging  to  the 
<mry  pour,  and  yet  the  owner  of  thii  bouto  wu  a  farmer  in  very  prosper- 
ous circumstances.  My  heart  nearly  sank  at  the  prospect  uf  lift  in  tkt 
Wttt  before  nv.  and  1  found  myself  involontaiily  contrasting  the  bright 
and  iuauy  home  filled  with  warm  and  affectionate  bean*  which  I  had  just 
left,  with  the  blackened  wall.,  filthy  Boor,  and  daikeoed  cabin.  But  the 
hut  iUelf  wu  more  cleanly  in  appeaiance  than  lu  inhabitants,  which 
consisted  of  the  aid  Dutchman,  hi*  wife  (whose  grey  lock  a  •eeming  at  if 
they  had  never  teen  a  comb,  banging  long  and  dishevelled  about  the  face,) 
several  ^njwii  up  daughtera  and  children,  and  ooe  or  two  eons.  Tlic  old 
woman  quite  won  my  heart,  in  spits  of  her  want  of  cleanliness,  by  her 
warm  welcome,  and  her  kind  effort*  to  make  me  comfortable—  battening 
with  great  alacrity  to  prepare  us  toots  tea  after  our  long  and  fatiguing 
lido.  But  hungry  a*  I  was,  I  could  not  eat,  for  the  children  who  had 
been  amusing  themselves  by  dipping  their  naked  little  feet  in  the  pnddles 
of  water  at  the  door,  finished  their  eport  by  drying  them  directly  over 
the  cake*  which  had  been  prepared  for  me.  My  appetite  fled — and 
u  mo  u  possible  I  entreated  to  be  shown  to  my  bed.  Imagine 
my  (urpriae  upon  being  told  that  my  preparation*  for  bed  muat  be  made 
at  the  other  end  of  the  loom,  and  before  about  ttrruif,  who,  delayed  like 
ourselves,  hid  been  gradually  Ailing  the  cabin.  The  bed*  were  ranged 
in  rests,  and  appeared,  with  nothing  to  *eparate  them,  very  much  like 
one  largo  extended  couch.  The  (beet*  I  dunt  not  examine ;— one  glance 
satisfied  me  that  another  would  not  make  them  more  desirable,  and  as 
there  wu  no  alternative,  I  did  with  u  much  dexterity  aa  potsibl©  be- 
neath the  clothes,  trusting  to  tbe  politenei*  of  the  Hooiitrt  to  look  in 
tome  other  direction.  From  my  great  fatigue  I  »oon  fell  asleep,  to  be 
aroused  early  next  motning,  and  diacover  that  my  neighbor  of  the  adjoin- 
ing bod  hurl  rncrouchodopon.and  waiinadvcrtantly  rolling  into  mine.  Ob 
how  joyfully  I  balled  the  morning  light,  and  bow  gladly  I  heard  the 
welcome  new*  that  the  water  had  fallen,  and  we  might  riak  the  clotting. 
This  we  accomplished  with  aome  danger,  and  toon  found  ounelvea  in  tho 

great  city  of  R  1,  which  bu  flour  nhed  extensively  on  paper,  atd  to  far 

on  the  ground,  that  a  hotel  of  immense  dimensions  had  been  projected 
and  tbe  frame  raited,  with  a  am  ill  addition  at  one  end,  which  wu  the 
pnly  part  uf  tbe  building  made  habitable.  It  probably  remains  to  this  day 
in  the  tame  condition,  a  monument  of  tlss  folly  of  western  t peculators. — 
I'tx  only  motive  I  could  astign  for  erecting  tuch  a  building  there  waa  at 
•  kotpital,  as  scarce  any  inhabitants  remain— the  few  that  eacapod  tbe 
fever  with  their  live*,  having  long  tiaoe  been  wise  enough  to  remove.— 
Wo  bad  ttiil  another  detention  here,  for  the  ilvcr,  whioh  during  the  sum- 
mer msochs  could  be  itepped  acrott,  wai  now  a  raging  torrent  of  aome 
three  hundred  feet  in  width,  and  could  only  be  crone  J  in  a  boat,  and  that 
with  mane  difficulty  and  dinger.    Hero  we  wtited  until  1st*  in  the  day, 
wbiie  a  boat  was  prepared  to  take  us  over.    O.i  the  other  tide  a  convey* 
aooo  provided  by  toms  of  our  friends,  who  hid  heard  of  ojr  arrival,  wu 
in  waiting  to  take  u<  to  out  new  hiro).  an  1  i>  '\u  frienis  mil  us  on  the 
way,  rejoicing  in  tho  ouplotioa  of  our  journey,  an  I  amused  with  the 
narrative  of  ettra-iventurea  by  -  field  and  flaol;"  and  wbm  seated  by  the 
bright  fire  and  cheerful  hearth  of  our  kind  frieodsf  wo  fell  truly  that : 
"Tbe  glaomiett  dar  hath  17/ean i  of  light, 
The  Jarkett  wavo  hath  bright  fotrn  near  it — 
And  twinkles  through  the  darkest  night, 
•  .WW  cheer  It." 


CURIOSITY: 
A  FOE*. 

DELIVERED  AT  CAMBRIDGE, 

BIT  JUL  TH£ 

PHI    BETA    KAI'PA  SOCIETY, 
ArunsT  27,  1829. 


It  came  flora  Heaven — iu  power 
When  this  fair  globe  fitat  rounded  to  their  view ; 
When  the  youug  tun  revealed  tbe  glorious  *co 
Wbem  ocean*  gaibeied  and  where  lands  grew  _ 
When  the  dead  dust  In  joyful  myriads  twai  roed, 
And  man,  the  clod,  with  God's  own  breath  wai 
It  reigned  in  tviea — when  thet  man  first  woke, 
Ita  kindling  influence  from  bia  eye-balls  spoke; 
No  roving  childhood,  no  exploring  youth 
Led  him  along,  till  wonder  chilled  to  truth) 
Full-formed  at  oaoe,  hi  •  aubject  world  be  trod. 
And  £ated  upon  the  labot a  of  his  Gad  ; 
On  all  by  turns  hit  charterer!  glance  wu  mat, 
While  each  pleased  best  u  each  epp.tr.vd  the  luti 
But  when  She  came,  in  nature's  blameleia  pride, 
Bone  of  bit  bono,  his  heaven  annointed  bride, 
All  meaner  object*  faded  from  hi*  eight, 
And  sense  turned  giddy  with  the  new  delight; 
Those  charmed  hi*  eye,  but  this  entranced  hi*  soul, 
Anotber  self,  quern-wonder  of  tbe  whole ! 
Rapt  at  the  view,  in  testacy  he  stood, 
And,  like  hie  Maker,  aaw  that  all  waa  good. 

It  reigned  In  Eden— in  that  heavy  hour 
When  the  arch-tempter  taught  our  mother's  bower, 
It*  thrilling  charm  her  yielding  heart  assailed. 
And  esen  o'er  dread  Jebovsb'e  word  prevailed. 
There  the  fair  tree  la  fatal  beauty  grew, 
And  hung  iu  mystic  apples  to  her  view : 
"  Eat,"  breathed  the  fiend,  beneath  hi*  serpent  guise, 
"  Ye  shall  know  all  things,  gather,  and  be  wise!" 
Swt-et  on  her  ear  the  wily  falsehood  stole. 
And  roused  the  Ruling  Passion  of  her  soul. 
"  Yo  shall  become  like  God  "—transcendent  fats  I 
That  God'a  command  foigot,  abe  plucked  and  at* ; 
Ate,  and  her  partner  lured  to  shaia  the  crime. 
Whoso  wo,  the  legend  salth,  mutt  live  through  Una. 
Fortius  they  shrank  before  the  Avenger 't  face, 
For  this  He  drove  them  from  the  aacr 
For  this  came  down  Use  universal  tot. 
To  weep,  to  wander,  die,  and  be  forgot. 

It  came  from  heaven— it  reigned  in  Eden's  i 
It  rove*  on  earth— and  every  walk  invade* : 
Childhood  and  age  alike  it*  iolueaoe  own. 
It  haunt*  the  beggar'*  nook,  tbe  monarch'*  throne ; 
Hangs  e'er  the  cradle,  lean*  above  the  bier, 
Gitied  on  old-  Babel's  tower — and  lingers  her*. 

To  all  that'*  lofty,  all  that's  low  it  torn*, 
With  tenor  curdles  and  with  rnpture  bums  ; 
Now  feels  a  seraph's  throb,  now,  less  than  man's, 
A  reptile  torture*  and  a  planet  scans ; 
Now  idly  join*  in  life'*  poor,  puaing  jar*, 
Now  stakes  creation  off,  and  soirs  beyond  tbe  s 

'Tie  CuMoaiTr— who  bath  out  felt 
It*  spirit,  and  before  iu  ali&i  knelt  T 
In  the  pleated  Infant  toe  iu  power  expand, 
When  first  tbe  coral  fill*  blslUUe  band ; 
Throned  ia  his  mother's  lap,  it  drie*  each  tear, 
Aa  her  aweet  legend  falls  upon  hit  ear ; 
Next  it  assail*  him  ia  hi*  top'*  suance  hum, 
Breathes  in  hi*  whittle,  echoes  in  bit  drum , 
Each  gilded  toy,  that  dating  love  bestows, 
He  longs  to  break  and  every  spring  expose. 
Placed  by  your  health,  with  what  delight  he] 
O'er  the  bright  |>egoa  of  bia  pictured  stores; 
How  oft  he  steal*  upon  your  graver  tuk, 
Of  thi*  to  tell  you  and  of  that  to  uk ; 
And,  when  the  waning  hour  to  bed- ward  bid*, 
Though  gentle  sleep  ait  waiting  on  hit  lids, 
How  winningly  he  pleeds  to  gain  yon  o'er, 
That  bo  may  read  ooe  little  story  more. 

Nor  yet  alose  to  toys  and  tales  confined, 
It  aiu,  dark  brooding,  o'er  bit  embryo  mind : 
Take  bim  between  your  knees,  peruse  his  face, 
While  all  you  know,  or  think  you  know,  you  trace; 
Tell  bim  who  spoke  creation  into  birth, 
\  the  broad  I 
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Who  formed  a  pathway  for  the  obedient  tun, 
And  bade  tba  season,  in  their  circle*  run, 
Who  Blind  the  air,  the  forest  and  the  flood, 
And  gave  man  all,  for  comfort  or  for  lood ; 
Tell  him  they  »pi  sng  at  O  »i'»  creating  nod— 
He  stop*  you  abort  with,  "  Father,  who  made  God  t 

Thu*  through  life'.  *t»ge»  may  we  mark  the  power 
That  maateri  man  in  every  changing  hour. 
It  tempt*  him  from  the  blandi.hmenu  of  home, 
Mountain,  to  climb  and  fr,r»n  sea*  to  roam ; 
By  air-blown  bubble!  bunjed  it  bid,  him  rite, 
And  bang,  an  atom  in  the  vaulted  .kic. ; 
Lured  by  it»  charm,  he  ait*  and  learns  to  trace 
The  mi'Hnighl  wandering*  of  the  orbs  of  apace  ; 
Boldly  be  knock,  at  wisdom's  inmo.l  gate, 
With  nature  cwuuel*  and  commune*  with  fate ; 
Below,  above,  o'er  all  he  dare*  to  rove. 
In  all  finds  God,  and  find*  that  God  all  love. 

Turn  to  the  world — it*  curiou*  dweller*  view, 
Like  Paul'*  Athenian*,  seeking  Something  New. 
Be  it  a  bonfiie'*  or  a  city'*  blare. 
The  gibbet'*  victim,  or  the  nation'*  gaie, 
A  female  alheiat,  or  a  teamed  dog, 
A  monnrou*  pumpkin,  or  a  mammoth  hog, 
A  murder,  or  a  mutter,  'tl»  the  .aroe, 
Life'*  follie*.  glories,  grief*,  all  feed  the  flame. 
Hark,  where  the  martial  trumpet  fill*  the  air, 
How  the  routed  multitude  come  round  to  ttare ; 
Sport  drop)  hi*  ball,  Toil  throw*  hi*  hammer  by. 
Thrift  break,  a  bargain  off,  to  plaaae  liU  eye ; 
Up  Or  the  window.,  even  fair  mi.ltess  cook, 
Though  dinner  burn,  mu.t  run  to  lake  a  look. 
In  the  thronged  court  the  ruling  pa»,ion  read. 
Where  Story  doom*,  where  Wirt  and  Webster  | 
Yet  kindred  mind,  alone  their  flight*  .hall  trace 
The  herd  pre*,  on  to  aee  a  cut-throat'*  face. 
Around  the  gallow.'  foot  behold  tbem  draw, 
When  the  lo*t  villain  an»wer»  to  the  law ; 

And  ah !  each  hard-bought  *tand  to  quit  I 
A*  the  »*d  rumor  run* — "  The  man'*  I 
See  to  the  church  the  piou*  myriad*  pour. 
Squeeze  through  the  isles  and  jo*tle  round  the  door ; 
Doe*  I.angdon  preach T  (I  veil  hi*  quiet  name, 
Who  *erve*  hi*  God  and  cannot  .toop  10  fame ;) 
No,  'ti*  aome  reverend  mine,  the  latest  rage, 
Who  thump*  the  d«*k  that  thould  have  trod  the  I 
Cant'*  veriest  ranter  cram*  a  houae  if  new, 
When  Pan)  himaelf,  oft  heard,  would  hardly  fill  a  paw. 

Lo,  where  the  Stage,  the  poor,  degraded  Stage, 
Hold*  it*  warped  mirror  to  a  gaping  age; 
There,  where  to  raise  the  drama'*  moral  tone, 
Fool  Harlequin  o.urp*  Apollo'*  throoe ; 
Thar*,  where  grown  children  gather  round,  to  prai.e 
The  aew-vamped  legend,  of  their  nursery  day*; 
Whera  one  loose  scene  shall  tarn  more  souls  to  i 
Than  tan  of  Chaaaing'a  lecture*  can  reclaim; 
There,  where  in  idiot  rapture  we  adore 
The  herded  vagabond*  of  every  thore ; 
Women  unsexed,  who,  lo«t  to  woman's  pride, 
The  drunkard's  .tagger  ape,  the  bully'*  atride  ; 
Pert  lisping  girU,  who,  .till  in  childhood's  fatten, 
Babble  of  love,  yet  barely  know  their  letter* ; 
Neat-jointed  mummer.,  mocking  nature's  nhape, 
To  prove  how  nearly  man  can  match  an  ape ; 
Vultures,  who,  rightly  *»rved  at  home,  percba 
Had  dangled  from  the  rope  on  which  they  i 
imics,  juggler.,  all  that  yield  < 
>  sin  hold,  carnival  and  wit  keep,  lent; 
Where,  .boal.  on  shoal.,  the  mode*!  million  nub, 
One  sex  to  laugh  and  one  to  try  to  blu.b, 
When  mincing  Ravenot  .port,  tight  pantalettes, 
And  turn,  fop*'  head,  while  turning  pirouette.; 
There,  at  each  ribald  sally,  where  we  hear 
The  knowing  giggle  and  the  »cutrile  jeer, 
While  from  the  intellectual  gallery  fir.t 
Roll,  the  bate  plaudit,  loudott  at  lite  wor.t. 

Gods  !  who  can  grace  yon  de.ecrntod  dame, 
When  he  may  turn  bi.  ShaW.poarn  o'er  at  home  ? 
Who  there  can  group  the  pure  one*  of  hi*  race. 
To  are  nod  hear  what  bid*  him  veil  bi.  face? 
A*k  ye  who  can  ?  why  I,  and  you.  and  you  ; 
No  matter  what  the  nooaonae,  if  'ti.  nrw. 
To  Doctor  Logic1*  wit  our  son.  give  ear, 
They  have  no  time  for  Hamlet,  or  for  Lear ; 
Our  daughters  turn  from  gentle  Juliet'*  wo, 
To  count  the  twirls  of  Almeviva'.  toe. 


Not  their*  the  blame  who  furai.h  forth  the  treat. 
But  our*,  who  throng  the  board  and  grossly  eat: 
Wo  laud,  indeed,  the  virtue-kindling  Stage, 
And  prate  of  Shak.peare  and  hi.  deathlr..  page; 
But  go,  announce  hi*  be.t,  on  Cooper  call. 
Cooper,  "  the  noblest  Roman  of  lh<-m  all ;" 
Where  are  the  crowd*  »o  wont  to  choke  the  door  t 
'Ti.  an  old  thing,  they 've  *een  it  all  before. 


Pray  Heaven,  if  vet  indeed  the  S.age  mu.t 
•      it  may  delight  the  land; 

■ ,  fall. 


With  gtiiltless 
Far  better  elae 


And  one  approving  silence  curtain  all. 
De.pot*  toabarne  may  yield  their  ruing  south, 
But  freedom  dwell,  with  purity  and  truth; 
Then  m«We  the  effjrt,  ye  who  rule  the  Stag-, 
With  novel  decency  >urpri.e  the  age; 
Even  wit,  »o  long  forgot,  may  play  it.  part. 
And  nature  yet  have  power  to  twit  the  heart; 
Perchance  the  li.Urner..  to  their  instinct  true, 
May  fancy  common  sense — 't 


Turn  to  the  Pre**— it.  teeming  .beet*  sur 
Big  with  the  wonder,  of  e«ch  pa»*ing  day  ; 
Births,  death.,  and  wedding*,  forgerie*.  f" 
Harangur*  and  hail  auwrna,  brawl,  and  1 
Where  half  fledged  barda  on  feeble  | 
An  immortality  of  near  a  week  ; 
Where  ciuel  euloglat*  the  dead  restore, 
la  maudlin  praiae  to  martyr  them  once  more  ; 
Where  ruffian  slanderers  wreak  their  coward  spite, 
And  need  no  veaomed  dsgger  •**  they  write  I 
There,  (with  a  quill,  *o  noi.y  and  to  vmio, 
We  almo*l  hear  tlie  goo.o  it  clothed 
Where  each  hack  scribe,  a*  hate  or  1 
Toad  or  toad-eater,  »tain»  the  page  by  turns ; 
Enacts  virtu,  usurp,  the  critic's  chair, 
Lauds  a  mock  Guido,  or  a  mouthing  player ; 
Viceroys  it  o'er  the  realms  of  pro»e  and  rhyme, 
Now  puff*  pert  "  Pelbem,"  now  ••  The  Course  of  Tune ;" 
And  though  ere  Chrlatma*  both  may  be  forgot. 
Vows  this  beats  Milton,  and  that  Walter  Soou: 
With  Samson'*  vigour  feel*  hi*  nerves  eipand, 
To  overthrow  the  nublea  of  the  land; 
Soil,  the  green  garland,  that  for  OU.  1 
And  plants  a  brier  even  on  Cabot's  I 
As  turn  the  party  coppers,  heads  or  tails, 
And  now  this  faction  and  now  that  prevail., 
Applaud,  to-day  what  yesterday  he  cursed, 
Lampoon,  the  wisest  and  eatola  the  worst; 
While  hard  to  tell,  so  coarse  a  daub  he  lays, 
Which  sellie*  most,  the  slander  or  the  praise. 

Yet,  sweet  or  bitter,  hence  what  fountain*  burst. 
While  still  the  more  we  drink  the  more  we  thirst: 
Trade  hardly  deems  the  busy  day  begun, 
Till  hi*  keen  oye  along  the  page  hat  run ; 
The  blooming  daughter  throw,  her  needle  by, 
And  reads  her  schoolmate's  marriage  with  a  sigh ; 
While  the  grave  mother  pots  her  gla.se*  on, 
And  gives  a  leer  lo  aome  old  crony  gone; 
The  preacher,  too,  hi*  Sunday  theme  lay.  down. 
To  know  what  last  new  folly  fill*  the  town  : 
Lively  or  sad,  life'*  meanest,  mightiest  things, 
The  fate  of  fighting  cocks,  or  fiShUo<  ki"81'  f 

Verjuice  or  oil,  a  libel  wr  a  puff. 


'T  i*  this  sustains  that  c»arse,  licentiou.  I 
Of  tenth-rate  tvpemen,  gaping  for  a  bribe ; 
That  reptile  race,  with  all  thai',  good  at  .trife. 
Who  trail  their  .lime  through  every  walk  of  lire ; 
Stain  the  white  tablot  where  a  great  man',  name 
Stand,  proudly  ehi.elled  bv  the  hand  of  fame. 
Nor  round  the  .acred  firo.ide  fear  to  crawl. 
But  drop  their  venom  there,  and  poi.on  alt 

'T  1*  Curiosity— though  in  it*  round, 
Not  one  poor  dupe  the  calumny  ho.  found, 
Still  .hall  it  live,  and  .til!  new  .lander*  breed  ; 
What  though  w*  ne'er  believe,  wo  buy  and  read  : 
Like  Scotland'*  war-cro*a,  thrown  from  hand  to  1  - 
To  rou>e  the  angry  paaaion*  of  the  land,  \ 
So  the  black  falsehood  flies  from  ear  to  ear, 
While  goodness  grieve.,  but,  grieving,  *till  must  hear. 

AH  are  not  such  T    O  no,  there  are,  thank  Heaven, 
A  nobler  troop  to  whom  tbi*  tru.t  i.  given ; 
Who,  all  unbribed,  on  freedom',  rampart,  aland. 
Faithful  and  firm,  blight  warder,  of  the  land. 
By  them  .till  lift*  the  Pre**  its  arm  abroad. 
To  guide  all-curious  man  along  life',  road; 
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To  cheer  young  genius,  pity'a  leu  to  tun, 
In  troth'*  bold  cause  to  tout*  web  fearleee  heart ; 
O'er  male  and  female  quack*  to  •hake  ibe  rod. 
And  ecourge  the  untexed  thing  that  scorns  her  C 
To  bunt  oonuptioo  from  hi*  aecret  den, 
And  abow  the  mooalrr  up,  the  gaae  of  wondering  i 

How  swells  my  theme !  bow  vain  my  power  I 
To  track  the  winding,  of  the  curious  mind  ; 
Let  aught  be  bid,  though  useless,  nothing  buota, 
Straightway  it  mutt  be  plucked  up  by  the  roota. 
How  oft  we  lay  the  volume  down  to  aak 
Of  him,  the  victim  in  tbe  lion  Matk; 
The  crusted  medal  rub  wiib  painful  care, 
To  tprll  the  legend  nut— that  it  not  there ; 
With  dubious  gaae  u'rr  mottgrnwn  tooibttonea  bene 
To  find  a  nnme— the  herald  never  penned; 
Dig  through  the  lava-d-luged  city'a  bream, 
Learn  all  we  can,  and  wh*ly  guett  the  reef. 
Ancient  or  modem,  sacred  or  profane, 
All  mual  be  known  and  all  obtcure  made  plain  ; 
If 't  waa  a  pippin  tempted  Eve  to  tin. 
If  glorious  Byron  drugged  bit  mute  with  gin  ; 
If  Troy  e'er  stood,  If  Sbaktpeare  ttole  a  deer, 
If  Iaraal't  rotating  tribee  found  refuge  here ; 
If  like  a  villain  Captain  Heniy  lied, 
If  like  a  martyr  Captain  Morgan  died. 

Ita  aim  oft  idle,  lovely  in  it*  end. 
We  tut  n  to  look ,  then  linger  u.  befriend ; 
The  maid  of  Egypt  thut  wet  led  to  aave 
A  nation'a  future  leader  firm  the  wave  i 
New  things  to  hear  when  eitt  tbe  Gentile*  ran, 
Truth  cloand  what  Curiotity  began  : 
How  many  a  noble  art,  now  widely  known, 
Owe*  it*  young  impulse  to  thlt  power  alone: 
Even  in  it*  slightest  wot  king  we  may  trace 
A  deed  that  changed  the  fortunes  of  a  race ; 
Brace,  banned  and  hunted  on  his  native  toll, 
With  curious  eye  surveyed  a  spider'*  toil ; 
Six  time*  the  little  climber  (trove  and  failed  ; 
Sia  time*  the  chief  before  hi*  foe*  bad  quailed  ; 
"  Once  more,"  he  cried,  "  io  thine  my  doom  I  read, 
Once  more  I  dare  tbe  fight,  if  thou  tucceed ;" 
'T  waa  done — the  inaoct'*  fate  be  made  hit  own, 
Once  more  the  battle  waged,  and  gained  a 
Behold  the  sick  man  in  bit  ea*y  chair; 
Barred  from  the  bu-j  crowd  and  bracing  air, 
How  every  patting  trill  -  ptovc*  it*  power 
To  while  away  the  long,  dull,  laay  hour. 
A*  down  tbe  pane  the  rival  rain-drop*  chaw, 
Cutiout  be  '11  watch  to  see  which  wins  the 
And  let  two  dog*  beneath  hi*  window  fight 
He  'II  tbut  hi*  Bible  to  enjoy  tbe  sight. 
So  with  each  newborn  nothing  rolls  ibe  d*y, 
Till  tome  kind  neighbor,  stumbling  in  hi*  way, 
Draw*  up  bit  chair  the  sufferer  to  amuse, 
And  maket  htm  happy  while  he  tell* — The  New*. 

The  New*  !  uur  morning,  noon,  and  evening  cry ; 
Day  unto  day  repeat*  it  till  ww  die. 
For  thi*  the  cit,  the  critic,  and  the  fop 
Dally  tbe  boor  away  in  Tooaoi's  shop; 
For  tbi*  the  goaalp  lake*  ber  daily  route. 
And  wear*  your  threshold  and  your  patience  out; 
For  tbi*  we  leave  the  parson  in  tbe  lurch, 
And  pause  to  prattle  on  tbe  way  to  church  ; 
Even  when  some  coffined  friend  we  gather 
Wa  ask,  "  What  new.  1"  then  lay  him  in  tbe  ground  ; 
To  thit  the  breakfast  owe*  its  sweetest  aeat, 
For  tbi*  the  dinner  cools,  the  bed  rrmaint  unpretaed. 

What  give*  each  tale  of  scandal  to  tbe  street, 
Tbe  kitchen'*  wonder  and  tbe  parlor's  treat! 
Sea  the  pen  housemaid  to  the  keyhole  fly, 
When  husband  storms,  wife  fret*,  or  lover*  sigh  ; 
See  Ton  your  pocket*  ransack  for  each  note, 
And  read  your  secret*  while  he  clean*  your  coal ; 
See,  yea,  to  listen  see  even  Madam  deign. 
When  tlie  *mug  .emp»:t<  »«  poura  ber  reedy  t train, 
i  the  lie  that  malice  breed*  in  fear, 
so  vile  but  find*  a  kindred  ear ; 
Swift  die*  each  tale  of  laughter,  aharae,  cr  folly. 
Caught  by  Paul  1'ry  and  carried  boose  to  Tolly ; 
On  tbi*  each  foul  calumniator  icana, 
And  nod*  and  hint*  the  villany  be  mean*: 
Full  well  he  know*  that  latent  wildfire  Ilea 
In  the  close  whisper  and  the  dark  turmiie ; 
A  mil  til  4  word,  a  word  leas  wink  baa  woke 
A  warmer  throb  than  if  a  Dexter  *poke; 
And  he,  o'er  Everett 'a  periods  who  would  nod, 
:  half  toe  town 


3ft 


O  Thou,  from  whose  rank  breath  aor  sex  < 
Nor  sacred  virtue  nor  tbe  powerleaa  grave. 
Felon  unwhipped  I  than  whom  in  yonder  cells, 
Full  many  a  groaning  wretch  le**  guilty  dwell*. 
Blush-it  of  honest  blood  a  drop  remains, 
To  ateal  ita  lonely  way  along  thy  vein* ; 
Biush— if  the  brume,  long  hardened  on  tby  cheek, 
Haa  left  a  spot  where  that  poor  drop  can  speak  ; 
Blush  to  be  branded  with  the  Slaodeier'*  name, 
And  though  thou  dread'M  not  tin,  at  least  dtead  abaaw. 
We  hear  indeed,  but  ahudder  while  we  bear 
The  insidious  fal-ebood  and  the  hearth**  jeer ; 
For  each  Hark  libel  that  ibou  liek'el  le  »hape, 
Thou  may'*t  from  law,  but  not  fiom  scon 
The  pointed  finger,  cold,  aveited  eye, 

I  virtue's  hi**— tbou  canst  not  fly. 


t  escape ; 


The  churl,  who  bold,  it  here.)  to  Ikini, 
Who  loves  no  music  but  the  dollar'*  clink. 


Who  laughs  to  acorn  the  wi*dom  of  tbe  I 
And  deems  the  firet  of  poet*  first  of  f 
Who  never  found  what  good  fiom  science  t 
Save  tbe  grand  truth,  that  one  and  one  are  two, 
And  marvel*  Bowditch  o'er  a  bonk  should  pore, 
Unless  to  make  those  two  turn  into  four ; 


Wbo,  placed  where  Catskill's  forehead  greet*  tbe  sky, 
Grievea  that  *ueh  quart  lea  all  unhewn  *hould  l' 
Or,  gating  where  Niagara'*  torrents  thrill, 


I  lie; 


Exclaims,  "A  monstrous  stream — to  turn  a  mill ;" 
Who  loves  to  feel  tbe  bleiaed  wind*  of  heaven. 
But  as  his  freighted  bark*  are  portward  driven  ; 
Even  ho,  across  whose  brain  scarce  dura*  to  creep 
Aught  but  thrift'*  parent  pair — to  get,  to  keep; 
Who  never  learned  life'*  iral  hlisa  to  know— 
With  Curioaity  even  he  can  glow. 

G",  aeek  him  out  on  yon  dear  Gotham'*  walk, 
Where  traffic's  venturer*  meet  to  trade  and  talk  ; 
Where  Mammon's  votaries  bend,  of  each  de 


Tbe  haid-cyed  lender,  and  tbe  pale  lendee; 
Where  rogue*  insolvent  strut  in 
And  above  the  dupe*  who  trusted  them  aside. 
How  through  the  butaiog  crowd  he  thread*  hi* 
To  catch  the  flying  rumor*  of  the  day ; 
To  learn  of  changing  stocks,  of  bargain*  eroiaed, 
Of  breaking  merchant*,  and  of  cargoes  loeti 
Tbe  thousand  ills  that  traffic's  walka  invade, 
And  give  the  heart-ache  to  the  tons  of  trade. 
How  mid  he  hearken*  to  tome  bankrupt'*  wo, 
Nodi  hit  wise  head,  and  cries—"  I  told  you  to; 
"  The  thrif.le*.  fellow  lived  beyond  hi.  mean., 
"  He  must  buy  brant*— I  make  my  folk*  eat  bean*  f 
What  caret  he  for  the  knave,  tbe  knave'*  sad  wife. 
The  blighted  proapert*  of  an  nnaiou*  life? 
Tbe  kindly  throbs  that  other  men  control, 
No'er  melt  the  it  on  of  the  miser'*  *oul ; 
Through  life's  dark  road  hi.  ton  ' 
An  incarnation  of  fat  dividend.  ; 
But  when  to  death  he  alnka,  ungrieved, 
Buoyed  by  the  bleating  of  bo  mortal  tongue ; 
No  worth  rewarded  and  no  want  redreeaed, 
To  scatter  fragrance  round  hia  place  of  rear, 
What  thai!  that  bellowed  epitaph  .ripply— 
The  universal  wo  when  good  men  diet 
Cold  Curioaity  .hall  linger  there, 
To  gue*«  the  wealth  he  leavea  Wa 
1'ei  chance  to  wonder  what  must  be  hie 
In  the  far  land  that  lie*  beyond  the  tomb ; 
Ala*  i  for  him,  If,  in  i is  awful  plan, 
Heaven  deal  with  him  a*  be  bath  dealt  with  man. 

Child  of  romance,  thee*  work-day  scene*  you  .pure, 
Foe  loftier  thing,  your  finer  pulses  burn ; 
Through  nature'*  walka  your  curious  way  yon  take, 
Gaae  on  ber  glowing  bow,  ber  glittering  flake, 

■pring'a  first  cheerful  green,  ber  autumn's  last, 


at 

r 


heir; 


t  in  the  breeae,  or  dying  in  tbe  bleat ; 
You  climb  tbe  mountain  ■  everlasting  wall, 
Yon  linger  w here  tbe  tbtmder-waiare  fail, 

AOlS^mmZi»  with"u"uUt^de ; 

Washed  to  yeur  foot  tome  fragment  of  a  wreck, 

Fancy  abail  build  again  the  crowded  deck 

Tbet  trod  the  wave*,  till  mid  the  tempeti'i  frown, 

Tbe  sepulchre  of  living  men  west  down. 

Yet  fancy,  with  her  milder,  tenderer  (low, 

But  dream*  what  Curioaity  would  know  ; 

Ya  would  atand  listening,  at  the  booming  gun 

Proclaimed  tbe  work  of  agony  half  done; 

There  would  ye  diink  each  drowning  seaman  .  cry, 

A*  wild  to  Heaven  he  cast  hi*  frantic  eye; 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Though  vain  ail  aid.  though  pity'a  blood  ran  cold. 
The  mortal  havoc  ye  would  dare  behold  ; 
Still  Curioelty  would  wait  and  weep. 
Till  all  sank  down  to  slumber  in  the  drop. 

Nor  yet  a->perj«el  the  .ptrit"«  re*'>»»  glow, 
He  would  explore  theglo-my  wane  below  : 
There,  where  the  joyful  .unbeam*  never  fell. 
Where  ocenn'*  iinrec-jrded  monster*  dwell ; 
Where  *leep  earth'*  precious  thing*.— her  rifled  gcild. — 
Bone,  bleached  by  ng  <•-!.— bodie*  hardly  cold, 
Of  tbo*e  who  bowed  to  fate  in  ever*  fo  m, 
By  battle-atrife,— by  pirate,  or  by  *'nrm  : 
The  *ei|or  chief,  who  freedom'*  toe*  defied, 
Wrapped  in  the  sacred  flag  for  which  he  died; 
The  wretch  thrown  over  to  the  midnight  foam. 
Slabbed  in  hi*  hle**ed  dream*  of  love  and  home; 
The  mothrr,  with  her  fl-.hless  arm*  mill  cla»ped 
Round  the  seared  infant  that  in  death  the  g  reaped  : 
On  thee,  iind  sights  like  tbeae,  ye  long  to  gate, 
The  moiirnful  trophies  of  uncounted  daja; 
All  that  the  miser  deep  ha*  brooded  o'er. 
Since  it]  first  billow  rolled  to  find  a  shore. 

Once  more,  the  Pre** — not  that  which  daily  fling. 
Iti  fleeting  ray  nrrn.*  life'*  Burling  thing* — 
See  tome*  on  tomet  of  faacy  and  of  power, 
Tocbecr  man',  heavier,  warm  hi*  holiest  bout. 
Now  fiction'*  grove*  we  tread,  where  young  lomaaee 
Lap*  the  clad  *en»e*  in  her  sweetest  tisnce  ; 
N  tw  through  earth**  cold,  unpeopled  realm*  we  range. 
And  mark  each  rolling  century'*  awfulchap?'',— 
Turn  back  ihi*  tide  nf  r»ge*  to  it*  bend, 
And  hoard  the  wisdom  of  the  honoured  dead, 

Twa*  Heaven  to  lounge  upon  a  couch,  said  ('ray, 
And  read  new  novel*  through  a  rainy  day: 
Add  but  the  Sj'snWh  weed,  the  bard  wn*  right; 
'Ti*  heaven,  the  upper  heaven  of  calm  delight; 
The  world  forgot,  to  ait  at  ea*e  reclined. 
While  round  one'*  head  the  smok)  perfume*  win*, 
rirm  in  one  nanu  trie  mirv  toner  grasneu, 
at  latest  hy  the  ether  ela«ped, 
i  the  glowing,  graphic  page  to  turn, 
I  within  the  ruling  p»*»ion  bum; 
Now  through  the  dmgle*  of  hi*  own  bleak  l*le, 
And  now  throotrh  tand*  that  went  a 
To  follow  Htm.  that  all-creative  One, 
Who  never  found  a  "  brother  near  hi*  throne." 

Look  now,  directed  by  yon  candle'*  blnir. 
Where  the  false  .butter  half  It*  tru<t  betray* — 
Mark  that  fair  girl,  reclining  in  her  bed, 
It*  curtain  round  her  »<>li,hed  shoulders  -pread  : 
Dark  midnigbr  reign*,— -he  «tnrm  ii  up  in  power; 
What  keep*  her  waking  in  that  dreary  hourT 
See  where  the  volume  on  her  pillow  lie.— 
Claim*  Kadclirf'  or  Chnpone  tho*e  freijoer.f  *ien*  * 
Ti*  *ome  wild  legend — now  her  kind  eye  fill*. 
And  now  colli  terror  eveiv  fibre  chill*; 
Still  »he  read*  on— In  fioi'on'.  labyrinth  b.t. 
Of  ty  t  int  father*,  and  of  true  love  cro**ed; 
Of  clanking  fetter*.  low,  mysterious  pronn*, 
Blood -enured  dagger*,  and  uricoffjncd  bone*, 
Pale,  gliding  gbo*u,  with  finger*  dropping  gore, 
And  blue  flame*  dancing  round  a  dungeon  door; — 
StUI  .be  read*  0*1— even  though  to  read  *be  fear*. 
And  in  each  keyhole  moan  «trange  voice*  bear*. 
While  every  shadow  that  withdraw*  her  look. 

On  all  »hc  fea»t*.  jet  hunger*  lor  the  la*t; 
Couou  what  remain,  now  sigh*  there  are  no  more 
And  now  even  tho*e  half  tempted  to -kip  o'er; 
At  length,  the  bud  all  killed,  rhe  good  all  pleased. 
Her  limiting  Curip*ity  ap|—n«ed. 
She  -.but*  tbe  dour,  dear  book  that  made  her  ' 
Put*  out  her  light,  at»d  turn*  away  to  sleep. 

Her  bright,  li»r  bloody  record*  to  unroll. 
See  hittory  come,  and  wake  the  inquiring  total : 
How  bound*  the  bo  torn  at  each  wi.ndrou*  deed 
Of  thoae  who  founded  and  of  thoae  who  freed  ; 
Tbe  good,  the  valinnr  of  our  own  lov'd  clime, 
Who*"  name*  .hall  brighten  through  the  cloud*  of  time. 
iWef  tapt  we  linger  n'ertbe  volum.d  lore 
That  track*  the  glorie*  of  each  dittant  *hore; 
In  all  their  grandeur  and  in  all  their  gloom, 
Tbe  throned,  the  thralled,  ri.e  dimly  from  the  tomb  ; 
Chief*,  aage*,  bard*,  the  giant*  f  their  race, 
Rartb'a  monarch  men,  her  greatm  »•  *nd  her  graoa ; 
Warmed  a*  we  rend,  rhe  penman  *  pn-i 
And  to  each  oear,  each  far  arena  turn ; 


Here,  where  the  Pilgrim"*  altar  firat  wa*  bull 
Here,  where  tbe  patriot  *  ilfc-blood  firat  wna 
There,  where  new  empire*  spread 
Wi-cre  old  ones  flourished,  but  to  be  forgot, 
Or,  direr  judgment,  spared  to  fill  a  page. 
And  with  their  errora  ararn  an  after  age. 

And  where  I*  be  upon  that  Rock  can  ttand, 
Nor  with  their  firmnesa  feel  hi*  heart  expand, 
Who  a  new  empire  planted  where  they  trod. 
And  gave  it  to  their  children  and  their  God  T 
Who 


ion  imrn' 


.  rial  mountain-. hrine  hath  pressed, 
With  aalntller  relic*  ttorrd  than  prieat  e'er  bleated. 
But  felt  each  grateful  pulse  more  warmly  glow, 
In  voice"*-**  reverence  for  the  dead  below  t 
Who,  too,  by  Curiosity  M  on, 
To  tread  the  ahore*  of  kingdom*  come  ar.d  gone, 
Where  faith  her  matyr*  :o  the  fagot  led. 
Where  freedom'*  champion*  on  tbe  r>c«fl*old  Med,— 
Where  ancient  power,  though  atripped  of  ancient 
Curbed,  but  not  crushed,  ttill  live*  for  guilt  and 
But  prouder,  happier,  turnt  on  heme  to  gate. 
And  r hank*  hi*  God  who  gave  him  bettet  day.  T 


Undraw  yon  curtain,  look  within  that 
Where  alt  it  aplendour,  yet  where  all  la  gloom 
Why  weep*  that  mother  t  why,  In  penal ve  moo 
Group  noiselraa  round  that  little,  lovely  brood  I 
The  battledore  1*  ttill, — laid  by  each  book. 
And  the  harp  .lumber*  in  ita  customed  nook. 
Who  bath  done  this  1  what  cold,  unpltjing  foe 
Hath  made  thi*  houio  the  dwelling-place  of  wo  T 
Ti-  be,  the  hti.bnnd,  father,  lost  in  care, 
O'er  that  tweet  felluw  in  hit  cradle  there : 
Tbe  gallant  bark  that  ride*  by  yonder  ttrand, 
Bear*  him  to-morrow  from  Ida  native  land. 
Why  turn*  he,  half  unwilling,  from  hi*  borne, 
To  tempt  tbe  ocean  and  the  earth  to  roam  T 
Wealth  be  can  boatt,  a  mUer'*  sigh  would 
And  health  it  laughing  in  that  ruddy  blush  | 
Kiiend*  tpring  to  greet  him,  ai 
So  honored  and  to  bleared,  what  bid*  him  go  * — 
Hii  eye  mutt  tee,  bi*  foot  each  spot  must  tread. 
Where  sleep*  tbe  dust  of  earth's  recorded  dead  ; 
Where  rite  tbe  monuments  of  ancient  time, 
Pillar  and  pyramid  in  age  sublime ; 
The  pagan  t  temple  and  tbe  churchman'*  tower,  ' 
War'*  bloodleat  plain  and  wi-dom't  greenest  bower  | 
All  that  hit  wonder  woke  In  sebool-hoy  theme.. 
All  that  hi.  fancy  fired  in  youthful  dream* : 
Where  Socrate*  once  taught  be  thi  rat*  to  ttray. 
Where  Homer  poured  hit  everlattlng  lay  ; 
From  Virgil'*  tomb  he  loag*  to  pluck  one  flower, 
By  Avon'*  etiearji  to  live  one  moonlight  hour; 
To  pauae  where  Kngland  "garner*  up"  her  ■ 
And  drop  a  patriot'*  tear  to  Milton'*  fate: 
Fame'*  living  matter*,  too,  he  mum  ' 


shall  blaion  with  tbe  beat  of  old; 
Nations  compare,  their  law*  and  cuetom*  scan, 
And  read,  wherever  spread,  tbe  book  of  man ; — 
For  these  be  goea,  aelf- banished  from  hit  hearth. 
And  wring*  the  heart*  of  all  be  love*  oa  eejrh. 

Yet  aay,  shall  not  new  joy  tboae  heart*  inipire, 
When  grouping  round  the  future  winter  fire, 
To  bear  the  wonder,  of  the  world  tl  ey  burn, 
And  lose  hi.  absence  In  hi*  glad  return  7 
Return,  alas !  he  thall  return  no  more, 
To  bks*»  hi.  own  tweet  home,  h'a  own  wouJ  »hore. 
Look  •gain— cold  in  bi*  cabin  now. 
Death'*  finger  mark  is  on  hi*  pallid  brow  | 
No  wife  atood  by,  her  patient  watch  to  keep. 
To  .mile  on  hire,  then  turn  away  to  weep; 
Kind  woman's  place  rough  mariner  supplied, 
And  tharet)  the  wandetcr'*  blessing  when  be  died. 
Wrapped  In  the  raiment  that  it  long  mutt  1 
Hi*  body  to  the  deck  they  tlowly  bear ; 
Even  there  the  apirit  that  I  ting  i«  true, 
The  crew  look  on  with  sad.  but  corioua  I 
Tbe  setting  tun  fling*  round  hi.  farewell  ray*, 
O'er  the  broad  ocean  not  a  ripple  play. ; 
How  eloquent,  how  awful  in  Ita  power, 
Tbe  silent  lecture  of  death'*  sabbath-hour ; 
One  voice  that  tilenee  break* — the  prayer  I*  "aid. 
And  tbe  last  rite  man  pay*  to  man  I*  paid ; 
Tba  pla.bing  water*  mark  hi*  re»ting-plaee, 
And  fold  him  round  In  one  long,  cold  embrace ; 
Bright  bubble*  for  a  moment  sparkle  o'er, 
Then  break,  to  be,  like  him,  beheld  no  morn ; 
Down,  counties*  fathom*  down,  be  aink*  to  sleep. 
With  all  the  1 
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"  Alp.  rise  ob  Alp,  "-in  ,.j0  „.  mu„ 
To  lay  lb*  spirit  that  .be  dared  to  raise  : 
Wliui  spreading  scenes  of  rapture  and  of  wo, 
With  rose  end  cypres*  lure  ma  at  1  gu.  ' 
Io  every  qoe.th.i.  end  in  every  glance. 
In  folly',  wonder  and  i-i  wisdom',  trance, 
In  all  J  life,  nor  jvt  of  life  alone, 
In  all  beyond,  this  mighty  power  we  own. 
We  would  uncU.p  the  myslic  book  of  fate, 
And  trace  rho  |<«iba  of  all  we  love  and  bate  ; 
The  faibei'a  bent  worrld  learn  hi,  children',  doom. 
Even  wbeo  that  bean  it  crumbling  in  tbe  tomb ; 
If  they  miui  .ink  in  guilt,  or  .oar  to  fame, 
And  leave  a  baled,  or  a  hallowed  name ; 
By  bops  elated,  or  depressed  by  doubt. 
Even  ia  the  death-pang  he  would  find  it  out. 

What  boot,  it  to  your  dust,  your  .on 
An  empire',  idol  or  a  rabbi 
Think  y«  Um  francbined  ipi 
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To  (bare  hi.  triumph,  bi.  disgrace  to 
Ah !  Corioaliy,  by  ibee  inspired, 
Tbi.  truth  to  know  bow  oft  bat  man 


—J  Inquired  ! 
And  »  It  fancy  all  I  can  rea.on  .ay 
Earth',  love*  tnu.t  moulder  with  earth',  mouldering  «1»T  t 
That  death  can  chill  the  father'.  tacrrd  glow, 
And  hu.h  the  throb  that  none  but  mother,  know  T 
Mail  we  believe  tho*o  tone,  of  dear  delight, 
Tbe  morning  welcome  and  ibe  tweet  good- night, 
Tbo  kind  munition  and  the  well  earned  praise 
That  won  and  warned  u.  in  our  earlier  day.,  ' 
Turned,  a.  they  f,  II,  to  cold  and  common  airt— 
Speak,  proud  philoaophy,  the  truth  declare. 

Yet  do,  the  fond  delu.ion,  if  no  more, 
We  would  not  yield  for  wudooi'.  cheerleaa  lore ; 
A  under  cieed  lliey  hold,  who  .lure  believe 
Tbe  dead  teturn,  w  ith  them  to  joy  or  grieve. 
How  twceL  while  lingering  .low  on  thorn  or  hill, 
Wbeo  all  tbo  plenum  sounds  of  eat  lb  aie  .till, 
Wbeo  the  found  moon  toll,  through  tbo  unpillarad  i 
And  atar.  look  down  a.  they  were  angel.'  eye., 
How  aweet  to  deem  our  loat,  adored  one.  nigb, 
And  bear  their  voieee  in  the  night-wind '»  sigh 
Full  many  an  idle  dre.tm  that  hope  bad  broke. 
And  the  awed  heart  to  holy  g  judtx*.  woke ; 
Full  many  a  felon',  guilt  in  thought  had  died, 
Feared  be  hi.  father',  .pirn  by  hi.  aide  ;— 
Than  let  that  fear,  that  hope  conti  ol  the  mind, 
Still  lal  us  question,  itill  no  anawer  find  ; 
Xsai  Curioaity  of  Haavon  inquire. 
Nor  earth',  ould  dogma*  quench  toe  ethereal  fire. 

Not  even  to  life,  nor  death,  ner  time  confined— 
The  dread  hereafter  fill,  tiro  exploring  mind  ; 
We  bunt  the  gnre,  profane  like  coffin',  lid, 
Unwiaely  a.k  of  all  to  wisely  bid  ; 
Eternity's  dark  record  wo  would  read. 
Mysteries,  unravelled  yet  hy  mortal  creed  ; 
Of  life  to  come,  unending  joy  and  wo. 
And  all  that  boly  wrangler,  dream  below ; 
To  find  their  jnn  ing  degree,  out  we  long, 
Or  which  la  light,  or  whether  all  be  wrung  ; 
Tbinga  of  an  boor,  wa  would  invade  Hi.  i 
And  tied  oat  Him.  the  Everlnuiog  One ! 
reitb  wa  may  boast,  undarkened  by  a  dot 
We  tbi  rat  to  find  each  awful  tec ret  out  i 
Hope  may  sustain,  and  innocasce  Impart 
Her  sweet  ipecific  to  tbe  (eerie**  heart, 
Tbe  inquiring  apirit  will  not  be  controlled. 
Wo  would  make  certain  ail,  and  all  behold. 

Unfat  homed  well-bead  of  tbe  boundleaa  loui! 
Whose  living  water,  lore  u.  aa  they  roll, 
From  thy  pore  wave  one  cheering  hope  we  draw- 
Man,  man,  at  lean  .hall  spurn  proud  nature',  law. 
All  that  hare  breath,  hut  ho,  lie  down  content, 
XdW*  porpoae  aened,  indeed,  when  life  ia  .pent; 
All  a.  In  Paradise  the  nac  are  (ound; 
The  beast,  wboee  footstep  .hnkr.  the  aolid  ground, 
The  Ineect,  living  en  a  lutnner  .p«re, 
The  bird,  wboM  pinion  court,  tbe  .unbeam'i  fire; 
In  lair  and  nest,  in  way  and  want,  the  same 
A.  when  their  .ire.  .ought  Adam  for  a  name: 
Their  be  all  and  their  end-all  here  below, 
They  nothing  need  beyond,  nor  nerd  to  know  ; 
Earth  and  bet  hoards  their  every  want  aupply. 
They  revel,  real,  then  fearleaa,  booties  die. 
Vet  Man,  hi.  Maker',  likene..,  loid  of  earth. 
Who  owe.  to  nature  little  but  hi.  Urtb, 
Shake*  down  her  puny  chain*,  ber  wants  and  woe* 
One  world  wbduj,  and  for  .Bother  rim, 


See  him,  the  feeblest,  in  hi.  cradle  laid; 
See  him,  tbo  mightiest,  in  hi.  mind  arrayed! 
How  wide  tin  gull  he  cl-ar.,  how  bold  the  flight 
That  bears  him  upward  to  tbe  realm,  of  light ! 
By  restless  Curiueliy  inspired, 
Taiougb  .11  hi.  tuhject  world  lie  rove*  untired  ; 
Look,  back  and  scant  the  infant  days  of  jore, 
On  to  the  time  when  lime  shall  be  in)  more; 
Even  in  life's  pining  throb  it.  .font  burn.. 
And  abut  from  earth  to  heaven  more  warmly 

Shall  be  alone,  of  rant  al  dweller,  here, 
Thu«  «nnr  aloft,  to  sink  in  mid  career  t 
Lena  favoured  than  a  worm,  shall  his  .tern  doom 
Lvck  up  the.e  seraph  longing,  in  the  tomb/ — 
0  Tbo.,  who.e  ftngn.  raised  us  ftom  tbe  du.t, 
Till  there  we  .hep  again,  be  this  our  tru.t: 
This  .acred  hunger  murk,  the  immorial  mind, 
By  Thee  t'wa.  given,  for  Thee,  for  H  ruvrn  designed  ; 
There  tbe  tapt  spirit,  irom  earth*.  gro.sne.a  freed, 
Shall  see,  and  know,  and  be  like  Thee  indeed. 

Here  let  mo  pause—  no  further  I  rehrar.e 
What  claims  a  luftinr  sou), — a  nobler  ver.e ; 
Tbe  mountain's  foot  I  have  but  loitered  round, 
Ner  dated  to  scale  its  highest,  holiest  grour.d  ; 
But  ventured  on  ibe  primly  shoie  to  si  lay, 
While  the  broad  ocean  all  before  me  lay  ; — • 
How  bright  the  boun<ile.s  pro-pect  there  on  high ; 
How  rich  tbe  prails  that  bein  all  hidden  lie; 
But  not  for  me — ui  life',  oiarse  service  .old, 
Wlveie  though:  lie*  barton,  and  nought  breed,  but  gold— 
Ti*  yours,  ye  iavoured  one.,  at  whose  command, 
From  the  cc.ld  world  I  ventured,  here  to  stand  : 
Ye  who  are  lapped  in  wisdom's  murmuring  bower., 
Who  .till  to  blight  improvement  yield  )our  hour.; 
To  you  the  privilege  and  tbe  power  belong 
To  give  my  ibeme  the  grace  of  living  song  ; 
Your,  be  ibe  flapping  of  the  eagle',  wing. 
To  dare  the  loftiest  ctag  and  heavenward  spring; 
Mine  the  light  task  to  hop  from  sptay  to  .pray, 
Bleed  if  1  charm  one  aummer  bout  away. 

One  summer  hour — it.  golden  .and.  have  run, 
And  tbe  poor  labour  of  the  bard  is  dune — 
Yet,  ere  1  rling  aside  my  humble  Irre, 
Let  one  fond  wish  it.  trembling  .tring.  inspire; 
Fancy  the  task  to  Feeling  .hall  resign, 
And  ±e  heart  prompt  the  warm,  untutored  line. 
Fe.ce  to  tbi.  ancient  .pot !  here,  as  of  old. 
May  learning  dwell  and  all  her  store,  unfold; 
Still  may  herpriest.  around  thr.e  almrs  stand, 
And  train  to  truth  th»  childten  of  the  land; 
Bright  ho  their  paths,  within  these  .hade,  who  mat, 
Tbe.e  brother-bands—  beneath  bis  guidance  blessed 
Who  with  their  fathers  here  turned  wisdom'.  peg*>, 
Wbo  come,  to  tbt-m  tbe  Statesman  and  tbe  Sage. 
Prai.e  be  bi.  portion  in  his  labour,  bere, 
Tbe  prai.e  that  cbeeied  a  Kirkland'.  mild  caieer; 
The  love  that  find?  in  eveiy  breaat  a  .brine. 
When  teal  and  gentlcncs.  with  wi.dcm  join. 
Here  may  he  sit,  while  race  .ucceedlng  race 
Go  proudly  forth  bi.  parent  care  to  grace ; 
In  head  and  heart  by  bim  prepared  io  rite, 
To  take  thetr  station,  with  the  good  and  arise: 
Thbj  crowning  recompense  to  bim  be  given, 
To  aeethem  guard  on  earth  and  guide  to  heaven ; 
Tbu.  in  their  talent.,  in  their  virtue,  bleated, 
0  be  bit  ripest  year.  hi.  happiest  and  hia  best. 

A  Hi.  MIT — There  i.  living  upon  Suten  Inland,  an  old  man  wboho. 
devoted  himself  to  the  rigid  and  aotitary  life  of  tbe  hermit.    He  hen  eel 
a  true  led  •  rude  hut  in  the  middle  of  •  foreat  belonging  to  Aid.  Cebra,  whet 
he  pa.»e.s  both  day  and  night  refusing  to  hold  communication  with  hfc 
fellow  men,  and  living  wholly  upon  cold  water.    He  wa*  formerly  eaaj 
lor ;  and  tbe  only  reaaon  be  can  give  for  hia  curioua  delusion,  in,  that  h) 
waa  very  wild  and  wicked  in  hi.  youth,  and  that  Ood,  in  order  to  puniaw 
him,  has  now  commanded  bim  to  live  upon  water  for  the  spate  of  lorty 
daya— Fourteen  of  three  day.  of  penance  have  already  panted,  yet  be  per- 
aiau  in  adhering  to  his  simple  dirt.    He  i.  tomewhnt  pale  and  emaciate.', 
we  are  told,  but  quite  vigorous  and  active.    During  the  laat  aummer  lie 
took  the  aame  notion  into  bit  bead,  but  after  eleven  daya  faatiar.  found 
out  that  hi.  punishment  was  remitted  lur  a  time.    It  i.  n irntrfHnkl  spun 
him,  and  be  think,  he  will  bo  able  to  endure  to  theend.—V.  Y.  P<uT 

Little'.  1'olsi. — Thome.  Moore,  who  in  early  life  published 
poetry  under  a  feigned  name,  whose  di.tinguithed  chrraclari.tic 

to  have  frequently 


at  having  written  them.    A  friend  o.ce  a.ked, 


you  firtt  regret  having  written  these  poemt.  Mr.  ^ 
a  daughter  old  enough  to  read  them,"  w..  ibe 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


EXTRACT    FROM  "TITIAN/' 
A  ROMANCE  OF  VENICE,  BY  R  8H ELTON  MACKENZIE 
TBI  CHILDHrX.O  OF  1  ORl*r  PAIJ(T£». 

"  In  other  days,  Sif  Bore,  wbsn  hope  wa*  young,  and  Fancy  freely 
ranged,  unfettered  by  the  cam  and  struggles  of  life,  I  loved  to  imagine 
some  resemblance  between  the  fortenr*  of  Giovanni  Cirnabue,  and  my 
own.  1  (peak  of  Cirnabue,  the  Florentine,  who  awoke  for  our  Italy,  the 
lovely  Genius  of  Fainting,  which  had  been  rntranrrd  during  long,  long 
centuries.  Like  him,  my  love  of  art  had  been  early  and  vividly  mani- 
fested ;  like  him  I  had  applied  my  very  suul  to  it'  prosecution ;  like  him 
I  was  of  noble  blood,  and  waiving  all  assumption  on  that  account, dream- 
ed that,  like  him,  it  might  be  mine  to  «chi»ve  a  fame  which  would  make 
my  name  brighter  than  of  yore,  and  make  art  gain  for  it  a  loftier  and  mora 
enduring  Instre  than  my  ancestors  had  won  by  arms.  It  was  a  wild  hope, 
but  1 1  jog  found  it  a  sustaining  one.  I  have  become  wiser  and  sadder 
now,  fot  the.  wings  of  fancy  aie  clipped,  and  her  spirit  broken. 

"  Long  befoie  Cedare,  in  the  Friuli,  was  conquered  for  Venire,  my 
fathers  had  high  rank  in  that  pruvioee  ;  it  is  scarcely  two  centuries  since 
one  of  them  was  elected  its  Governor.  The  family' of  the  Vccelli  have 
to  hold  office    under  the  Seigniory,  and,  even  now,  my 

with  the 


grandfather  li  Pudeata  of  the  Pieve  del  Cadore. 

"  My  father,  Gregorio  Vecelli,  wa*  very  fortunate 
Slgnoia  Lucia  Delphini,  The  fruits  of  that  marriage,  were  a  daughter 
and  two  sons,  of  whom  I  am  the  youngest.  In  the  course  of  years  the 
fortunes  of  ray  house  had  gradually  declined,  and  with  a  pride  which 
(because  they  did  not  understand  it)  many  have  condemned,  the  Vecelh 
have  ceased  to  bear  the  distinguishing  title  of  nobility  conferred  upon  one 
of  our  bouse  for  his  services  in  the  perilous  war  of  Chinxza.  His  name 
la  written  in  the  LiAro  d  Oro  of  Venioe,  as  one  of  the  iVoeitti  dtUa 
Omtrra  di  Genoa,  and  should  there  ever  dawn  the  day  of  a  more  aus- 
picious fortune  wo  may  claim  and  resume  the  title  we  have  voluntarily 
laid  atide.  We  might,  it  Is  true,  have  retained  a  rank  which  is  a  mock- 
ery where  there  it  no  wealth  to  support  its  dignity;  like  the  degraded 
Barnsbotti,  we  might  have  debased  ourselves  by  dancing  attendance  up- 
on more  wealthy  aobles,  the  ministers  and  tool,  of  their  lowest  plea- 
sores,  glad  to  accept  a  daily  dole  as  the  price  of  the  debasement ;  we 
might  have  sued  the  Senate  for  a  license  to  beg,  have  assumed  the  garb 
•ad  humility  of  the  Vergogno«i,  and  suppliantly  b«ld  out  a  earloceio,  for 
casual  alms — but  we  thought  it  nobler  to  be 
to  lay  aside  a  profitless  dignity  which 
ther  than  degrade  it  by  unworlhines*. 

"  My  mother  involuntarily  cherishes  many  of  the  superstitions  of  her 
native  land,  as  is  the  ease  very  frequently,  with  those  who  pass  their  lives 
In  the  country,  where  such  belief  is  rarely  challenged.  A  " 
r  birth,  she  had  a  strange  dream  or  vision,  which 
i  upon  her  mind,  and  may  have  somewhat  influenced  my  own 
She  dreamed  that  from  our  dwelling  'prang  a  tree  which,  advancing 
to  maturity  by  slow  bat  stately  growth,  suddenly  shot  up  Into  an  lm- 
moose  site,  and  spread  extensively,  until,  at  last,  its  mighty  canopy  of 
loaves  and  branches  overshadowed  the  land,  while  the  rich  perfume 
from  its  blossoms  filled  the  air,  and,  at  the  same  time,  its  golden  fruit- 
age surpassed  any  that  had  ever  before  been  seen.  There  were  not 
wanting  those  who  declared  that  they  knew  how  to  intrepret  the  myste- 
ries of  dreams,  and  one  of  these— an  aged  man  whose  bead  was  hoary 
with  the  snows  of  an  hundred  years — lead  this  vision,  and  declared  that 
the  child,  which  would  speedily  be  born,  would  obtain  such  fame  as  one 
day  was  to  611  the  earth '  To  this  hour,  Signore,  that  fond  mother  has  a 
Arm  belief  in  the  truth  of  this  predicii  m ;— as  yet,  there  seems  scanty 
chance  of  its  fulfilment. 

"St,  Titian,  Bishop  of  Odessa,  we*  one  of  our  ancestors,  and  as  my 

given  to 
pitieto  his 

r  culpably  inattentive  to  the  foituaes  of 

his  namesake ! 

"  When  I  was  scarcely  seven  years  old,  Giovanni  Egnaiio  visited  Ca- 
dore. He  was  a  ripe  scholar,  and,  above  ell  men  whom  I  have  ever 
known,  possessed  the  faculty  of  communicating  knowledge,  by  exciting 
a  desire  for  its  attainment.  Not  from  books  alooo  did  he  give  his  les- 
sees. The  ample  page  of  Nature  lay  before  him,  and  he  drew  instruc- 
i  the  objects  a-ound  us.  He  loved,  also,  to  dwell  upon  bright 
.  in  the  world  of  .bought,  and  what  be  related  sank  so  ' 
Into  my  mind  that  l.p-edlly  outstripped  my  brother, 
study  of  letter*. 

"  Whether  governed  by  the  patriarchs  of  Grndo,  the  princes  of  Tyrol, 
the  lords  of  Cammino,  or  the  Seigniory  of  Venice,  the  province  of  Cn- 
doee  has  always  preserved  its  own  laws,  magistrates  and  institutions  — 
One  of  the  last  provides  for  the  appointment  of  roasters,  by  whom  let- 
ters miy  be  taught  to  all  destined  for  a  liberal  profession,  without  their 
being  cumpeUed  to  leave  their  birth  place.  Hence,  Signore,  arises  that 
lore  of  home  which  distinguishes  its  of  Cadore  above  all  oiber  Italians. 
My  father  succeeded  in  getting  Kgoatio  appointed  one  of  the  pub]  a 
taechers  at  Cadore,  and  Francisco  and  myself  wete  educated  by  him.— 
To  follow  the  eaglo  to  his  difficult  haunts — to  rhase  the  ibex  on  the  hills 
—to  lly  his  falcon — to  send  the  arrow  borne  10  the  centte  of  the  mark — 
to  exercise  with  the  sword — to  break  the  wild  «n-rd  which  none  else 
dare  back — to  seek  danger  and  to  face,  it  were  my  brother's  peculiar  de- 
lights, and,  dearly  as  he  loved  me,  thete  was  as  much  scorn  as  pity  In  his 
look  and  •peach  for  the  child  (for  I  was  four  yean  his  junior),  who  re- 


took place  upon  tbo  day  dedicated  to  him,  his  name  was  / 
a  the  hope,  perhaps,  that  the  compliment  might  propit 
ty.    Hitherto  be  has  been  culpably  inattentive  to  the  for 


it: 


ther  loved  to  pore  over  the  pages  of  romance  and  poetry ,  and  whose 
chief  happiness  was  to  dream  away  the  hours  in  wild  uncertain  aspira- 
tions for  future  fame.  You  smile,  Signore,  but  it  was  ever  thus  with  aw, 
although  then  little  more  than  eight  years  old,  I  had  day  dreams  of  glory 
—bright  visions  of  renown  !  I,  too,  ran  almost  smile  new  at  the  aim- 
less ambition  of  a  boy,  the  premature  fancies  of  childhood.  Rut  the 
precepts  and  the  lore  of  F.gnaxio,  (reduced  by  his  klodness  to  my  youth- 
ful comprehension),  had  made  a  vivid  impression  upon  my  mind,  and  so 
thoroughly  was  it  given  up  to  these  imagining*,  that  I  was  wont  to  frame 
a  continuous  romance  of  which  I  was  the  chief  actor  ;  to  body  forth,  in 
this  vision  of  my  fancy,  persons  nnd  scenes,  and  to  iruajfine  liable  adven- 
ture* in  which  mine  would  Ire  a  stirring  patl!  And  this  habit  of  build- 
ing castles  in  the  air  became  10  habitual  and  ascendant,  that  when  my 
musings  were  interrupted  I  could  instantly-  suspend  them,  having  the 
power  of  readily  renewing  the  broken  thread  of  thought  when  I  pleased, 
and  of  throwing  my  mind  into  abstraction  and  invention,  with  as  much 


throwing  my  I 
ease  as  if  I  were  but  i 
only  an  hour  before! 

"  My  kind  teacher,  Egnatlo,  did  not  discourage  such  fancies.  It  was 
of  such,  he  said,  that  high  deeds  would  he  born  of  coming  days,  and  that 

come  the  searchers  of  his  heart  in  youth.  Ever  anxious  was  he  to  ex- 
cite the  ambition  of  his  pupils — of  such  of  them,  at  least,  as  be  believ- 
ed to  posses*  higher  faculties  than  the  rest.  I  know  not  bow  it  chanced, 
but  lie  particularly  attached  himself  to  me.  He  used  often  to  invite  me 
to  a  ramble  with  him  among  the  hills  that  sheltered  our  home,  and  then 
he  would  speak  to  me  of  men  whose  daring  had  changed  their  swords  in- 
to sceptres,  and  their  steel  morion*  into  jewelled  crowns— of  stales  men, 
whose  wisdom  had  been  the  shield  and  salvation  of  their  country.  Too 
beautiful  fiction*  of  mythology,  hallowed  by  time  and  tradition  into  yet 
deeper  beauty,  sometimes  furnished  matter  for  discourse,  and— for  Egna- 
xio  wa*  as  eloquent  a<  truth — child  though  I  was,  I  delighted,  with  exci- 
ted and  instructed  spirit,  in  the  lore  he  taught  me. 

"Nor  was  it  solely  of  the  events,  recorded  by  history  and  moralised 
upon  by  a  far-looking  philosophy,  that  I  thus  gained  the.  knowledge,  in 
these  walks,  the  memory'  of  which  is  grateful  to  me  yet.  My  instructor 
also  told  me  of  Song  and  Art,  and  thete  subjects  soon  won  my  Intense  re- 
gard. He  spoke  of  Homer,  an  aged  and  sightless  man,  wandering 
through  the  land  whuec  language  his  genius  made  immortal,  and  leaving 
s  fame  growing  on  with  growing  time.  I  heard  how  the  world's  ruler, 
Alexander,  treasured  hi*  song*  beside  hi*  pillow  by  night,  and  daily  read! 
them  amid  the  peril*  of  war,  the  cares  of  empire,  and  the  distraction*  of 
pleasure.  And,  as  I  beard,  my  young  heart  panted  with  the  desire  to 
understand  this  deathless  spirit  of  poetry,  which  could  rival  a  Conquer- 
or's dream  of  Ambition,  and,  through  long  ages,  shed  the  halo  of  renown 
upon  an  old  man,  else  so  obscure  that  the  place  of  his  birth  is  r 
"Thus,  Egnaiio— the  schoolmate  and  friend  of  Cardinal  de  I 
constantly  stirred  ap  the  ambition  of  a  child,  even  from  its  very  < 
by  informing  me  what  the  minds  of  famous  men  had  achieved,  with  I 
er  aids  from  knowledge  than,  in  these  later  day*,  have  been  given  to  us. 
Nor  did  lie  limit  his  instruction  to  the  examples  drawn  from  the  great  and 
gifted  of  distant  days  and  crime*.  He  read  fur  me— sparing  neither  sa- 
gacious comment  nor  wise  Interpretation— from  the  sublime  revealings  of 
Dante,  the  passionate  heart-strains  of  Petrarca,  the  sportive  yet  often 
:  fictions  of  Bocosccio,  the  truthful  stories  of  Saechetll,  the  char- 


pathetic  f 

ecterUtic  liveliness  of  l'eorooo.  the  delicate  barmonie*  of  Conti,  the 
<,uiek  satire  of  Poppio  Braceiolooi.  and  the  chivalreaqiie  gaiety  of  Paid 
and  Boiardo.  If.  thus  early.  I  could  not  appreciate  the  beauty  of  their 
com  positions  nor  comprehend  the  fullrwis  of  their  meaning,  yet  the  music 
of  such  poetry  sank  into  my  heart,  and  I  snatched  something  for  medita- 
tion from  it*  sweetness  and  its  power.  I  learned,  too,  from  the  varied 
story  of  their  lives,  at  well  as  from  their  works,  that  Genius  ha*  a  *peM 
to  oooquer  Time — that  while  princes  often  leave  but  a  fleeting  memory, 
It  is  for  the  gifted  who  had  dug  into  the  mine  of  Intellect  and  brought 
forth  the  treasures  of  thought  and  fancy,  to  bequeath  the  Fame  that  out- 
live* Empire.  Kgnaxio  had  turned  my  thoughts  to  this  subject,  because, 
having  seen  some  verve*  which  I  had  attempted,  hi*  partiality,  conquering 
hi*  judgment,  made  him  think  that  they  showed  something  of  promise. — 
But  if  there  wa*  poetry  in  my  mind,  it  was  not  in  the  form  of  Words  that 
hs  de* elopement  was  to  take  place. 

"  Much  a*  I  loved  l' 
my  attention  was  more  i 
which  be  told  me,  although  glorious  once,  I 
these  latter  days,  wren  once  more  it  had  become  a  wo 
When  bespoke  of  other  subjects,  I  was  wont  to  question  him  mach,  for 
be  delighted  to  reply  to  sueb  inquiries ;  but  when  be  spoke  of  Art,  I  wa* 
anwilling,  by  Interruption,  to  lose  one  thought  of  the  lore  be  was  pouring 
into  my  mind.  Oh  !  with  what  rapt  attention  did  I  listen,  while  he  told 
me  how,  in  early  Greece,  Att  was  the  graceful  hand-maid  of  Religion; 
how  there,  beneath  serene  skies,  and  amid  lovely  scenes,  it*  first  essays 
were  to  represent  the  Divinitie*  which  imagination,  elevated  into  faith, 
dreamed  of  a*  the  habitants  of  the  lofty  mountains,  tine  winding  streams, 
the  solemn  groves,  the  flowery  vallie*,  and  the  surging  sea;  how  raising 
the  real  to  the  ideal,  elevating  the  human  to  the  divine,  Art  spread  abroad 
a  deep  and  refining  sense  of  the  Beautiful,  touching  thing*  and  thoughts 
of  common  life  with  gentlest  hues  from  heaven.  He  said  that  thus  Art 
became  poetry  embodied  in  more  palpable  form  than  langi.ara, 
combining  grace  and  beauty,  sublimity  and  simplicity,  to  represent  the 
divinities  and  heroes  of  the  antique  time;  breathing  expn 
cold  marble,  and  sentiment  into  the  pencilled  line*.  He 


the  Poetry  with  which  Egnaiio  made  m*  familiar, 
>re  earnest  wheo  be  »poke  of  its  fair  rival,  Painting, 
nearly  forgot! 
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upon  the  historical  certainty  that  the  Art*  bsd  always  flourished  beat  un- 
tier  the  asgis  of  Liberty,  for  that  it  fit  tbs  sun  bote  of  political  freedom 
to  daw  and  expand  the  mind.  Egnsalo  (bowed  me,  alio,  how  Geelos 
alooa  could  not  have)  errought  the  high  achiesmenu)  that  bo  named — that 
if  the  Inspiration  of  Art  aoared  beyond  the  earth,  it  was  on  tbe  patient 
wings  of  Application— if  the  Intellectual  beauty  of  the  hemic  form,  the 
!  grace  of  Womanly  loveliness,  and  tbe  (randeur  aad  softness  of 


Nature'*  countless  charms  were  admirably  reprraenied  by  chisel  or  pen- 
cil, Industry  wet  the  aid  of  Ganius  in  Mich  wonder*,  lie  loved  to  nar- 
rate how,  even  in  the  full  triumph  of  success,  tbe  great  Apellea  laid  down 
the  rule,  which  ha*  become  a  proverb,  that  no  day  should  pa**  without 
tbe  exercise  of  hia  art— for  Application  ie  one  of  the  aecreta  of  l'ci lec- 
tion—and  upon  ray  mind  waa  cooatantiy  impreeeed  the  troth  that  Art 
mutt  combine  Nature  aa  well  ua  Imagination;  not  alone  the  power  to 
cooeeWe  and  the  skill  to  reproaent,  but  tbe  judgement  which  corrects 
and  improve*,  by  imbuing  tlie  fair  creation  with  tl*  buea,  the  a«pect,  and 
tbe  language  of  Life. 

"Deeply  versed  in  die  lore  of  Antiquity— that  which  baa  come  down 
to  ua  from  the  poet*  and  the  orator*,  tbe  historians  and  the  sage*  of 
Greece  and  Rome—  F.gnaxio  waa  wont  to  illustrate  hi*  convoreation  by 
frequent  reference  to  them.  And  thua,  Signore,  at  an  age  when  others 
hid  scarce!;  entcrsxl  the  vestibule  of  knowledge,  I  had  learned  much  of 
what  History  record*  of  the  early  art i tit,  and  vra*  familiar  with  the  tra- 
ditionary renown  of  their  work*.  Aad  then,  while  be  told  me  that  of 
moat  of  what  these  men  bad  done,  little  waa  left,  except  an  uncertain 
memory,  while  their  fame  abides  enduriii«ly  fur  all  time,  be  instructed  me 
how,  for  mora  than  twelve  hundred  yr*rs  the  elo-i'mnt  and  truthful  An* 
they  bad  made  so  perfect,  had  become  rurpld — nue,  when  Freedom  fled 
from  Greece,  the.su  art*  which  she  bad  futcrrd  and  perfected  bad  a  ,ud- 
den  and  long  decline — bow,  two  centuries  ago,  they  bad  ibooe  forth 
among  tbe  morning  start  in  tbe  dawn  of  that  TOCO* 
dispersed,  for  our  fair  Italy,  the  cloud  ttat  long  had 
when  Letters  were  restored  to  our  land,  it  waa  the  noble  ambition  of 
Cimbeque,  (himself  a  scholar),  to  awake  Painting  from  it*  trance  and 
breathe  the  life  of  Poetry  into  her  vein* — and  how  the  impulse  thus  given 
to  Art  thrilled  through  tbe  mighty  iwsart  of  Eunj»e.  lie  traced  the  on- 
ward course  of  Painting  through  Giotto  and  Maseecio,  Antonio  da  Mes- 
sina and  Dominico  Venetiano,  Andrea  del  Cestigno  end  Ghir»,adaio, 
Msntegne  and  Lucu  Slgaorelli,  down  to  that  living  matter,  tbe  great  Da 
Vinci,  whom,  if  hia  colouring  equalled  bit  cxpresaion,  con 


drawing,  none  may  hope  to  surpass.  And  then,  while  my  young  spirit 
thrilled  with  amotion  aa  I  listened  toauch  a  theme,  a  voice  < 


composition  and 
'  young  spirit 
within  spoke 

to  my  heart,  I  loo  ikoil  »<  a  Painter. 

"Just  at  this  lime,  while  these  impressions  were  moat  vivid,  there 
cunt  aa  artiat  commissioned  to  paint  th<>  Reception  of  the  Msdoana  in- 
tu  Hansen,  which  now  Is  the  chief  emi-ellishment  of  tbe  little  church  of 
the  P. eve  da  C adore.  Ho  was  the  Signore  Antonio  Rossi,  an  able 
painter,  but  poor.  My  father  invited  blm  to  reside  with  ue  while  hia  oc- 
cupation detained  bim  at  Cadore,  and  it  became  my  daily  delight  to  at- 
tend in  tho  room  which  he  used  a*  his  srvdso— to  watch  bow  the  picture 
arose  into  beauty  aad  real  it)  beneath  bi*  hand— to  notice  how  he  dispos- 
ed the  lights  and  the  shadows — how  skilfully  he  made  a  Karroo  y 
of  tone  by  the  contrast  a*  well  as  the  blending  of  tbe  hue*.  From 
observing,  I  noon  felt  ibe  ambitious  desire  to  imitate  him.  It  was  a  se- 
cret abmillon,  and  tbe  execution  was  secret,  also. 

"  Nor  was  it  easy  to  attempt  what  I  bad  in  view.  Without  pigment*, 
or  tbe  opportunity  of  procuring  them,  and  afraid  to  disclose  my  design 
by  asking  Sigeore  Rossi  for  the  oae  of  his — which,  Indeed,  I  ooold 
scarcely  expect  him  to  grant — I  used  tbe  juice  of  flower*,  and  that, 
rudely  enough,  made  a  small  copy  of  hia  painting.  For  tome  day*,  I 
hoarded  it  up,  as  if  it  were  a  ein  to  have  dreamed  of  such  presump- 
tion, but,  at  last,  my  aUter  Ursula,  (wbo  alone  wma  privy  to  the  attempt), 
placed  it  before  Signore  Rossi,  wbo  was  pleased  to  doubt  whether  a 
child,  such  aa  I  waa  at  tbe  lime,  could  have  executed  such  a  thing.  Of 
this  he  apeedily  became  satisfied,  and  pretested  that  Nature  had  thus 
plainly  indicates!  the  profession  I  ought  to  follow.  My  kind  teacher,  Eg- 
nazio,  applauded  what  I  bad  dona— my  mother,  mindful  of  that  dream 
which  bad  been  Interpreted  to  pre- figure  my  future  eminence,  Insisted 
that  t  shouli  become  a  Painter — 'and  my  father,  whote  authority  extended 
to  every  bouse  in  Cadore  (uxeepl  bis  own)  was  obliged  to  yield  to  her 
will  and  abandon  his  design  uf  bringing  me  up  for  the  Church.  From 
that  day,  Signore  Rossi  began  to  instruct  me  in  tbe  principles  of  hia  art. 

"  Four  months  after  I  bad  thua  givi'n  indication  of  a  taste  for  painting, 
it  was  determined  that  I  should  proceed  to  Venice,  for  a  fall  course  of 
instruction,  nod  there  reside  with  my  uncle,  Antonio  VeceJIi.  a  counsellor 
of  tbe  law.  He  waa  my  father's  elder  brother,  and  a  proud  man,  for  he 
had  married  Signore  D.iria.  only  daughter  of  Giaeptno  Coltrooi,  of  Bre- 
scia, Engineer  to  the  Republic.  I  arrived  In  Venice  before  I  had  reach- 
ed my  tenth  year,  and  lost  no  lime  in  applying  myself  to  the  study  of  the 
an  I  loved  to  well.  I  bad  not  been  quite  a  year  la  Venioe,  when  Sebas- 
tJanoZuceati,  the  Trevisan,  (who  had  been  specially  brought  to  repair  tbe 
mosaic  roof  of  the  Basilica  ef  Sc.  Mark),  happened  to  visit  at  Meaeer 
Celtroni't  with  whom  my  uncle  lived,  and  there  saw  tome  of  my  draw- 
ings. He  was  pleased  to  profess  himself  to  much  satisfied  with  them, 
that  he  frankly  offered  his  aid  to  give  me  instruction.  He  is  tbe  moat 
perfect  master  of  mosaic  whom  Italy  hat  ever  produced,  and  bia  ability 
aa  a  Painter  would' be  scarcely  lots  acknowledged,  If  be  had  tufiViently 
exercised  it;  but,  excelling  in  the  art  of  Mosaic,  he  wet  in  auob  full  and 
profitable  employment,  that  he  aeldom  had  leiaure  to  parson  the  more 


"In  one  voini — which  may  have  been  taught  Mm  by  the 
minute  details  of  hi*  daily  practice  in  mosaic — Sebastiano  Zuecati  Is  dis- 
tinguished beyond  almost  every  painter  whom  we  have  yet  seen  in  Ven- 
ice. In  accuracy  of  design — liuherto  too  much  neglected  here— his  ex- 
cellence is  unsurpassed.  The  necessity  of  atmndir.gto  correct  drawing, 
he  constantly  impressed  upon  me  duting  the  four  yeas*  I  was  bia  pupu, 
and  from  bit  precepts  and  example  I  have  derived  tbe  desire  of  faith- 
fully, because  accurately,  drawing  from  Nature. 

"  I  had  just  passed  my  fourteenth  year,  when  the  excellent  Zoceatf, 
assist)*!  by  my  oil  master  Rossi,  made  internet  to  have  me  received  as  • 
pupil  by  Gentile  Bellioo,  wbo,  with  nit  brother  Giovanni,  was  then  paint- 
ing in  theGreal  Council  Chamber  of  tbe  Doeal  Palace.  The  advantage 
of  this  was  considerable,  for  tbe  Bellini  have  long  been  eminent  in  Van- 
it  I  remained  only  a  abort  time  with  Gentile;  for  having 


pressed  to  say  what  I  thought  of  a  painting  of  hia  brother' 
that  I  preferred  it  to  one  upon  the  tame  subject,  from  his  i 
Upon  this  unfortunate  exerciae  of  candour,  which  n  craftier  pupil 
not  have  made,  it  pleased  Gentile  Belliao  to  tell  me,  angrily,  that  at  I 
thought  to  meanly  uf  ate  performance,  it  waa  impossible  that  he  was 
competent  to  instruct  so  nice,  and  difficult  a  critic.    He  requested  mete 


re  from  his  dwelling  with  all  convenient  speed,  and  added,  for  my 
oo isolation,  that  my  execution  waa  to  rapid,  and  my  manner  such  a  de- 
viation from  hit  own,  that,  unless  I  changed  both,  I  would  never  be  n 
painter !   So  much,  Signore,  far  speaking  the  truth  to  aa  unlet.  rfTJ^ 


we  art  a  captious  race— avaricious  of  crfticUm,  yet 
opinion  which  even  hints  a  fault. 

"But  seeming  evil  is  often  tbe  pereot  of  reel  good,  and  so  it  waa  ha 
this  instance,  Giovanni  Bel  lino,  bearing  of  what  had  oeeared,  immedi- 
ately invited  me  to  become  hit  pupil,  saying  that  it  would  be  unfair  to 
allow  truth  to  be  punished.  And  thus  I  profited  by  tbe  exchange — Gio- 
vanni being  a  better  painter  than  hit  brother. 

"  At  this  time,  Giorgio  Barbarelli,  of  Caatel  1 


profitable  employment,  that  he 

lofty    Distl  l>£*B\e*  llJ  CsTtsvfcJ  Vl5  ba^LsVlaTCi*  of 


you,  perhaps,  at  Giorgtorse— wnt  alto  a  pupil  t 
He  wat  three  yean  my  senior  in  age,  and  infinitely  my  superior  in  Art.— 
1  had  been  his  fellow  pupil  for  about  two  yewrs,  wlien,  at  tbe  summons  of 
•  rich  relative,  whote  heir  he  was,  he  visited  Florence.  There  he  saw 
th«  works  of  Leonardo  da  Vinci,  and  was  immediately  struck  with  the 
contrast  between  the  lutid  and  laboured  manner  of  the  Bellini,  and  tbe 
cxpiotaive  grace  which  breathes  life  imo  the,  painting*  of  the  Florentine. 
There,  where  Cimabue  had  revived  the  an,  Da  Vinci  bad  reached  per- 
fection in  it.  Throwing  off  tbe  too  prevalent  custom  of  imitating  tbe  an- 
tique ntber  than  nature,  in  which  tbe  antique  found  its  noblest  model*, 
be  produced  new  aad  brilliant  effects.  He  had  the  hold  nets,  too,  to  de- 
viate into  a  vigorous  arrangement  and  employment  of  light  and  shade, 
and,  instead  of  a  loose  and  scumbling  method  of  design,  to  adopt  a  cor- 
rectness in  drawing,  which  inform:  artiste  can  mure-readily  envy  than 
equal.  Above  nil.  happy  in  the  possession  of  varied  and  ettlensive  know- 
ledge—for he  is  skillei  in  letters,  music  mechanics,  poetry,  medicine, 
acbitecture,  and  mathematics — he  eulled  a  flower  from  every  art  to  rent 
tbe  un  adlng  wreath  with  which  he  bat  crowned  tbe  brow  of  Painting. 
He  blended  the  principle*  uf  hit  various  accomplishment*  ;  from  matbe- 
maiice  be  brought  the  exactness  of  science;  from  anatomy  he  learned 
correctness  of  tbe  human  form ;  from  letters  he  gleaned  the  historic 
truth  which  givee  reality  to  bis  works;  from  poetry  be  taught  tbe  ex- 
pression of  tbe  loftiest  thought;  and  from  quick  observation  be  saw  that 
Nature  was  hia  bott  example.  Krom  works  executed  on  such  principles, 
Uiorgione  speedily  ueiceived  how  cold  and  lifeless  were  the  mere  effigies 
of  art  which  he  had  been  wool  to  ete  at  Venice,  and,  en  his  return  from 
Florence,  wholly  forsaking  the  Bellini,  busied  himself  with  experiments 
upon  tbe  effects  of  light  and  shade.  He  made  new  combination*  of  lusts 
—be  studied  greater  accuracy  of  drawing — until,  making  a  happy  union 
of  extreme  vigour  with  great  elevation  of  style,  and  rioh  Idvnrtanoe  of 
coloring,  be  foimod  a  peculiar  and  boa  itiful  manner,  tbe  novelty  of  which 
Immediately  drew  public  attention,  while  the  brilliant  execution  shewed 
that  the  Innovator  waa  an  nrtist  with  ability  equal  to  his  boldoew. 

"  About  the  same  time  that  (iiorgione  struck  into  tbit  bolder  and  freer 
atyle,  1,  alto,  had  observed  the  defect*  of  our  Venetian  painters.  Thar 
Signore  Antonio  Barberigo,  ncplicw  is  the  late  Doge,  had  brought  ions 
paintings  from  Florence,  which  I  was  permitted  to  copy,  and  k  waa  Im- 
possible to  examine  them  without  feeling  that  while  Da  Vinci  had  repre- 
sented Nature,  we  of  Venioe  bad  deviated  from  bar.  The  error  of 
Bellini  was  that  they  copied  pictures  rather  t 
pictures  represented,  until,  at  length,  their  test  of  < 
semblance  to  tbe  painted  models,  rather  than  tbe  breathing  form  and  the 
natural  beauty. 

"Giovanni  Bellioo  had  taught  me  how  to  design — but  it  waa  to  design 
without  grace  and  imagination.  He  looked  upon  the  freedom  of  Da  Vin 
ci'a  manner  a*  an  unpardooahlo  innovation,  and  when  hn  found  Gior gioow 
succeeding  n  his  adoption  of  tiat manner,  bia  dislike  to  it  was  increased. 
[,  also,  lost  favor  in  hia  eyes  when  be  saw  that  I  was  infected  with  the* 
same  heresy.  Vesaliua,  wbo  Is  the  best  anatomist  in  Venice,  had  1 
cd  mo  with  his  friendship,  and,  at  this  time,  condescended  to  sbei 
for  the  purpose  of  my  art,  the  construction  of  the  human  body : — b 
Signore,  any  success  of  mine  in  the  delineation  of  the  human  form.— 
This  knowledge,  also.  Belli™  considered  a  breach  of  all  precedent — be- 
cause Ac  bad  not  studied  anatomy— and  bit  increasing  dissatisfaction  at 
my  abandonment  of  bi*  own  formal  manner,  as  well  as  the  gradual  tour- 
ing of  his  temper  from  the  advance  of  age,  made  me  resolve  to  leave  him, 
a*  Oiorginae  had  previously  done.  I  did  to,  when  I  watt 
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win  nnruiaJ  tu 
Qjeeo  Caianna,  l li it   [  should  now 
m*.    atili,  1  kept  up  my  hope*,  fur  a  long  time. 


m  f,  wat  all  hope,  for  1  bed  now  reached  tbo  starting  point — 1  wm  a 
Ptkatar!  Yet  a  palataw  who  depends  upon  hi.  pencil  for  his  bread,  may 
pceeasa  the  power*  of  an  ApeUes,  and  Dew  End  an  oppoi  (unity  of  having 
them  acknowledged.  But  ihu  wa*  a  thought  of  alter  year*.  Now  that 
I  w*<an  arti*t,  1  «ll  too  proad  to  demand  assistance  from  the  wealth  ..f 
my  uacle  or  the  poverty  of  my  father.  I  wu  young  and  ardent,  and, 
above  all,  had  thai  strong  faith  io  my  own  power*  which  so  much  sustains 
all  enterprise. 

"  It  seonwd,  al  firtt,  at  if  aoecess  would  have  been  immediate.  The 
Sign.tr  t!  ii  t": r  r  .  who  had  accidentally  made  my  acquaintance!  when  I 
wl>.  ii . ■  1 1 1 ■  i j  pupif,  did  me  ibe  honor  to  vi»it  my  humble  ritufio  shortly 
afujt  I  b>d  i,ritf  .»  -  ,i  tbe  Art  onmy  own  account.  He  gave  me  praise,  fur 
the  oopie,  1  bad  msdoof  Da  Vinci's  painting.  ;  he  purchased  two  ol  them 
at  a  pnc'i  ibiii  frugally  tupported  mo  for  the  6r«  joar  of  my  advemuie, 
and  — what  wa*  beti.:'.-  still — at  the  end  of  that  time,  he  employed  mo  to 
paint  fii«  porirai*.  Nay  more,  so  pleased  was  he  with  it,  that  ho  uted 
Lm  iefi'jenco  with  lam  leading  members  of  tfwr  Senate  and  (although 
tomo  arnd  ihat  t  was  a  task  for  one  of  the  Bellini,  wbile  other,  declared 
thi'  (i nrfiUM.r  alone  could  do  it  ju-tice).  obtained  for  me  tho  distinction 
•flaking  tbelikeneat  of  Ulmn.Cwn.ru,  QjM-n  of  Cyprus,  to  be  bung 
in  ibe  Ducal  Palace.  I  proceeded  to  Atola.  in  ibe  Trevuan  mountains, 
wbub  Veoioejiad  allotted  as  a  residence  fut  tho  unqueened  Sovereign,  and 
them  bad  the  fortune  to  produce  a  portrait  which  Sigiior  U.rbertg  .assur- 
ed "i"  moat  lull >  u  iMt  i  bis  high  com  mend  a  turn  of  mo  to  ibe  Senate, 
and  win  -ti  Ism  mtdo  my  name  known  oat  of  Venice,  for  1  hum  painted 
«,v, rri.  cuoie.  ol  it,  some  of  which  have  tone  beyond  the  Alps. 

"  (l  wa*  after  I  returned  wl-h  this  rwrtrnit,  that  Gi  jrgione,  who  had 
■  ooieiiRie*  availed  him  .  f  of  nay  a»»i»ianee  ::i  bit  exce..  and  my  dearth 
of  employtnrnt.  to  me  that  he  could  .  •;,..■«:.-.  u  n  future,  '  S,r,„iy 
i»t».olftiiiiii  wa*  it  te  think  that  thus. jealous of  hi»ri.ing  fame,  Dotnenieo 
Gbirkndnrc.  bad,  »  liule  before,  dt.missed  bis  pupil,  Michel  Aogelo  Buon- 
avotli*  from  the  same  feeling  of  jealousy  ! 

I*  It  was  natural  lo  expect,  after  ibe  general  approval  of  my  portrait  ol 

»ve  success— but  ii  did  not  reach 
I  visited  my  home  at 

Can  are; — the  child  who  bad  left  it  yean  before,  came  back  an  eager, 
ardent  man.  My  brother,  Krancneo  Vccelli,  who  had  frequently  visited 
Venice  while  I  v.*.  yet  a  youth,  and  bad  even  fora  time  studied  with  me 

un.lor  Giovanni  i:.  .iin.,,  I. .,,(  quitted  our  home.  Better  than  pencil  and 
pullet,  did  he  then  line  .jn-ur  ,ir.,l  sword.  He  bad  joined  tbn  army  which 
V*mDe  bad  rfiised,  in  Jij;,,-ue  with  Sforxa  and  other  prince.,  to  drive 
Km£  Cljr»rle«  [if  France  out  of  Italy,  and  for  his  valor  at  toe  baule  of 
Tata,  whitrii  fiM.  I  oji  M,il  from  the  invader,  received  (though  little  more 
than  a  ^triplin?)  the  »p.xisl  '.banks  of  Melcbior  Tiivi.ano,  who  wa*  one 
of  tl.e  Veue-.an  l'r  uir di< -,r,  m  the  campaign  which  that  victory  gloriuue- 
ly  dosed,  il.  ,,„.„,,  ,,,  ,„  ,be  Veniti.n  service,  advanced  to  th  • 
cowimnnd  ol  a  squadron  of  thn  St-adulti  Without  htm  home  wa. 
duU— 1  waa  imwi -.em  to  resume  my  peDCtl,  and  speedily  returned  to 
Venice. 

"  There  I  found  but  occasional  vjece*..    It  was  alleged  that  my  »tyle 

wa?  hut  an  imitation  of  that  of  « ri.Hg«o»K  -an-!  »irme,  who  pretended  to 
be  excellent  judge*  r,f  Art,  openly  aflirmed,  whi-.-i  Sipnore  Barbel igo 
•hewed  them  his  portrait  which  I  had  taken,  that  u  wis  fretr.  Giorgione'. 
pancil.  etivl  certau.lv  one  of  hi.  finest  pieces.  When  they  were  shewn 
mymirrie.  which  I  had  fortunately  written  io  l>m  .£„k  tim.fr  of  tbe  pic 
turs,  they  were  somewhat  aitonished  ;  but  the  d  irc-.i  .r,  of  th.  ir  want  of 
judgement  made  them  yet  more  my  enemies,  and  t!,-  v  every  where  re- 
peated the  accusation  that  I  was  nothing  but  n  . ■. r  >  n:  - .f  "my  rival — 
Now,  my  earliest  pictures,  which  1  painted  for  Giovanna  Uanna,  of 
r  landers,  before  1  bad  qaitted  Bellino,  shew  that,  even  then,  I  hid  ' 
Abandoned  the  lammed  and  hard  manner  of  that  master.  Except  what  I 
I  painted  for  the  StgriDti  Oanna  and  Bsrherigo,  and  a  few  which  my 
uncle  Antonio  purc  hs.nl.  I  sold  few  of  my  productions  during  the  first 
six  year,  of  my  prohat  n  fat  I  .till  wa*  true  te  my  an.  1  knew  her 
to  h«a  jcBln.j.  mi.t.^s.  and  my  vigils,  my  studies,  my  labours  were  all 
for  l>ar,    -t'  >• 

Oh,  the  misery  of  unrequited  labour*!— the  agony  of  heart,  the  self, 
humiliation,  the  heavy  pressure  of  neeeasity  which,  during  long  years,  1 
have  endured.  The  lowest  want*  contending  with  the  loftiest  aims : 
•oraetimet  needir-^  the  common  necessaries  of  life — living,  as  I  have 
lived,  for  tbreo  day«  on  six  scad  I — too  sensitive  not  to  feel  and  too 
pnmd  to  complmn  :— Jo  you  wonder  that  I  have  often  envied  the  careless 
gondolier  who  pile,  upon  the  Lagunes.for  bo  had  food  and  wa*  without 
ibe  alegar*  tastes  which  make  a  man  enjoy  competence,  but  doubly  em- 
bitter want. 


is,  not  what  be  ha*.  His  skill  in  musks  ts  great— *o  that,  oat  ibis  ac 
count,  as  well  as  because  he  is  rich,  his  company  is  much  sought.  Bet 
bi.  advantage  over  me  a«  aa  artist  is  this— be  had  complete  knowledge 
of  fie.eo-pam!ing,  long  before  I  had  ever  applied  onocolor  to  toe  plaster, 
and  when,  having  purchased  a  bouse  in  lb«  Cempo  San  Sylve.tro,  ha 
painted  its  facado  in  an  admirable  style  of  de>ign  and  culurtng,  the  re- 
sult was  that  be  bad  more  appltcatious  to  embellish  otber  buu.e.  in  like 
manner  than  he  could  execute.  Krom  what  he  had  dune,  I  taught  my- 
self to  paint  in  fresco,  and  to  thi* — certainly  an  inferior  dt  grar.  of  ihe 
art— I  have  for  some  time  owed  the  chief  means  of  support 

"  Yet,  though  in  the  higher  branch  of  painting,  1  have  not  met  with 
the  slightest  encouragement,  1  never  abandoned  bogie  until  recently,  I 
kept  my.elf  prepared  for  the  brighter  day  that  was  to  dawn,  and  knew 
that,  to  be  equal  to  what  it  would  drmand,  my  skill  must  be  sustained  by 
constant  practice,  my  mind  kept  from  rust  by  constant  study.  There  was 
monotony  in  this  routine  of  painting  and  reading,  so,  1  taught  myself  to 
engrave  upon  wood  and  copper.  To  ridiculethose  who  cannot  draw  a  5- 
gute,  without  a  statue  before  a.  a  model,  1  designed  and  engraved  a 
group  of  monkiea  imitating  the  sublimities  of  tbn  l.ancoon;  and  having 
my  attention  drawn  to  it  by  Albert  Durei,  who  wa*  recently  here,  1  am 
now  executing  a  serie.  of  designs,  upon  w  ood,  which  I  call  the  Triumph 
of  Faith. 

■■  Tb»  Signore  Barberigo  i«  so  seldom  in  Venice  (public  business  often 
taking  him  lo  foreign  courts),  thai  be  does  not  know  bow  low  my  for- 
tune* are.  Whenever  ho  does  come,  his  friend.hip  Is  most  artivo  in  my 
l  -  'i  ilt  I  'i i- >.  hi  .  through  it*  Influence,  1  painted  the  scriptural  piece 
..it  th,  Atig-f!  a. i  !  Tobia*,  for  the  church  of  Su  Martial,  and  the  fte.ee 
tninni  it  :ho  Trtni'l.- for  I.i  Caritv  But  he  ha*  been  absent  now  for 
n. any  mam  !  M  il  the  exception  of  a  short  visit,  to  his  country  real 
le  k  .j  en  she  h  ,i  U  of  tho  Brenta,  where  1  lately  went  to  see  ' 
wkb  the  desire,  and  1  would  fain  believe,  with  the  power,  to 
»«K«!ih!ng  th-  wotld  would  one  day  value,  I  am  doomed  lo 
■  > it-  irr  ,  :  un.l  this  glorious  art — fur  it  ti  glorious,  though  i 
i  ettooid  >  '  .  io  win  a  name  by  it— I  must  desert  in  despair 

"  Such,"  said  Titian,  "  is  my  story.  It  is  one  of  common  life— a 
•truSS'"'  for  aistinetion,  aoxiety,  fallore.  I  ararcely  ram  now  what  may 
happen  next.  The  dream  is  endrd,  and  it  matters  little  to  the  baffled, 
in  what  shir*  evil  may  next  avail  him,  lo  whom  il  has  already  done  it* 


*•)'•  style — for  I  certainty  had  invented,  as  soon  as  be  had,  tl 
which  mingles  ibe  coloring  of  the  Bellini  with  the  graceful 
D»  Vlnd.    None  but  those  whu  have  fell  it  can  tell  how  bitter 


"  It  wa*  not  my  own  failure  lhat  most  afflicted  me;— do,  nor  the  suc- 
cess of  Gior  gione,  because  1  feel  that  he  has  amply  deserved  it.  It  was 
tboconetanl  iteration  of  the  assertion  that  I  bad  merely  copied  my  ri- 

,  that  manner 
freedom  of 
r  bitter  and  tbank- 

i  It  it  to  labor  on  with  scarcely  a  hope  that  what  he  docs  will  be  ap- 
preciated by  the  world,  or  with  fear  that  all  claim  to  originality  of  con- 
ception may  be  whispered  away.  Give  me,  a*  a  more  hopeful  doom,  to 
weave  a  cable  oat  of  the  sands  on  the  sea  ibore. 

My  rival,  Giorgione,  had  marry  thing,  to  recommend  him  beside*  uo- 
dotabted  ability.  Ho  is  wealthy—  and  the  world  cheerfully  patronises 
bin  who  doeeauX  depend  upon  it.  favor.    His  wealth  gives  htm  adroi.- 

arti«:,  he  would  bo  but  coldly  received 
I  in  Venice  to  estimate  .  man  for  what  he 


THE  TOWN  Lift  OF  THE  RESTORATION 

i  he  fundamental  change  lhat  took  place  in  the  tone  and  habits  of  to 
clety  at  the  time  of  the  Restoration  was  in  no  particular  moreremaikablo 
than  in  the  transition  fiom  the  quiet  ordinary  to  the  uproarious  tavern 
The  «ub*titutlon  by  the  cavaliers  «l  a  ««m*rre  wig,  flowing  down  below 
the  waist,  for  the  cropped  hair  of  the  Round-heads,  wai  not  more  strik 
ing  or  conspicuous.  Nothing  like  the  taseen,  as  it  flourished  in  the 
day.  of  Charle*  the  Second,  was  known  at  any  former  period.  And  thai 
tavern  frequenting,  with  all  its  train  of  pruHigacie*,  wa*.  beyond  all 
other  things,  the  most  characteii.tic  of  tho  real  spirit  of  the  age;  It  ex- 
pressed, wit  hoot  leserve,  and  with  appropilate  lury,  the  vehement  self- 
will  and  delirious  love  of  p!ea*ur«.  which,  descending  from  the  court 
to  tho  keanei,  inspired  even  Urecil  ar  of  the  Strand,  where  tho  lower 
cla>.es  used  to  drink  drugged  cider  and  play  cards  like  their  better*, 
with  a  new  style  of  manneis,  and  new  forms  of  depravity.  Charle*  the 
Second,  with  the  rest  of  the  blowing*  he  conferred  upon  the  country, 
brought  hot  driaks  and  late  beurs  into  fashion.  In  the  vicinity  of  Co- 
vent  Garden  and  the  theatre*,  the  inhabitants  were  kept  awake  half  the 
night  by  the  clatter  of  hackneys  and  the  riot*  of  fopa  and  gallants,  who 
went  about  screaming  Bacchanalian  songs,  picking  quarrel*,  and  break- 
ing windows.  Thi*  wa*  the  aristocratic  quarter  for  midnight  misdeed*. 
But  the  caKaillt  had  their  own  nighi-bouses  and  lusty  brawls  in  remoter 
part*  of  the  town,  such  as  SmUhficld  and  Wapping  ;  and  these  grosser 
resort*  were  frequently  visited  by  such  men  a*  Rochester  and  Sedley, 
when  the  finer  tasle  of  the  Piatxa  bad  begun  to  pall  upon  their  jaded 
appetites.  The  tavern  embtaced  all  the  aspects  of  the  living  licentous- 
nes*  t  it  was  the  garish  temple  of  the  unbridled  passions;  and,  except 
at  the  great  house  at  Whitehall,  it  wa*  unparalleled  throughout  the 
world  for  the  scenes  of  vice  and  infamy  transacted  under  It*  privileged 
roof.  Let  us  look  back  for  a  moment  for  the  sake  of  the  historical 
cooira*t,  opon  thequalnt,  tranquil  ordinary,  which  threw  open  it*  brave 
humor*  and  harmless  vanities  to  all  comer*  in  tbe  gulden  days  before  the 
Restoration.  It  is  like  turning  from  tbe  pent-up  alleys  of  ihe  city,  dense 
with  sickly  and  contagious  vapurs,  to  the  open  country,  over  whose  smil- 
ing surface  the  free  winds  are  coursing,  loaded  with  sweet  and  healthy 
perfumes. 

Tbe  ordinary  wa*  nn  eaung-hoii.e,  with  a  dinner  laid  out,  at  a  certain 
hour,  for  who  ever  came,  at  a  fixed  price  per  head,  after  ihe  manner  of 
a  table  d  kolt.  In  some  instances  the  customers  conuaeted  fur  their  en- 
tertainment by  the  month  or  quarter;  and  in  all  esues,  the  quality  orrank 
of  tbe  bouse  wa*  determined  by  its  charge.  The  price*  at  the  faibion- 
abte  establishments  varied  in  proportion  tu  tbe  rjx-.luiivene*.  of  their 
guests.  The  middle-class  ordinary  was  what  was  called  a  twelvepenny 
ordinary;  but  theie  were  some  lhat  descended  as  low  a*  threepence.  The 
threepenny  ordinary  appears  lo  have  been  the  cheapest  of  all,  and  fro 
quented  only  by  poets,  broker*,  and  gentlemen  out  at  elbows 

The  total  disuse  of  the  old  custom  of  dining  at  a  common  table  ii. 
public  L*  one  of  tho  many  signs  of  tbe  trover 
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Ii  it  not  to  be  al- 
io tbe  growth  of  any  wider  or  more  marked  dUtinc- 
tloa*  amongst  the  claaaee  of  tbe  people,  but  rather  to  that  refinement 
of  tante  which  ensues  upon  the  progresa  of  civlHxarton,  raising  tbe  indi- 
vidual out  of  the  miscellaneous  hum,  and  making  him  mote  choice  and 
•elect  in  hi»  personal  associations.  Something,  alto,  in  no  doubt  to  be 
traced  to  the  increase  of  the  population,  which  drive*  men  back  iato  their 
own  nooka  and  retreat*,  to  grovel  and  work  ai  they  can  for  suatennnce, 
leaving  the  n  neither  time  nor  meant  fur  much  indulgence  abroad  ;  and 
something  to  that  out-of-door  living  which  was  a  tort  of  practical  corol- 
lary from  early  hour*  and  abstemious  babiia. 

Decker,  the  dramitic  writer,  r at  ■  very  curious  account  of  theae 
ordinaries.  The  tract  containing  tbe  description  it  m>  rare  a*  to  tempt 
us  to  enrich  our  pngea  with  a  passage  or  two  in  bis  own  word*.  After 
iiMiructing  the  (allaat.  bow  to  "  behave  tliemwlvra"  in  play-houses  and 
elsewhere,  he  devotes  a  chapter  to  the  purpose  of  ahewlng  "how  a 
Toung  Gallant  should  behave  blmaelf*  in  an  ordinary."  Of  eourae.  a 
good  deal  of  thia  it  broad  satire,  but  wc  get  giimptet  through  thereillcry 
of  tbe  actual  itate  r.fsrT.lra  In  the  interior  of  tbe  oidinarv. 

Ha  opena  by  adviaing  the  gallant  to  .elect  the  nod  .'xnen.ivo  house, 
and  tbea  give*  ut  a  picture,  no  doubt  drawn  from  life,  of  bit  pragma 
through  tbe  atreett.  The  flist-rale  houses,  it  Mem*,  did  not  dine  till 
half- past  eleven  o'clock  !  "  First  having  diligently  inquired  out  an  ordi- 
nary of  tbe  largett  reckoning,'' tayt  our  author,  "  whither  moat  of  yo-jr 
courtly  gallant*  do  retort,  let  it  be  your  ut*  to  repair  thither,  some  halfe 
houre  after  eleven,  for  then  you  aball  find  moat  of  yout  fejhion-mongrrs 
planted  in  the  rrwme,  waiting  for  meare :  tide  thither  ynurgalloway  nag. 
or  your  Spanith  jennet,  a  twif:.  ambling  pace,  in  your  bote  and  d— M« 
(gilt  rapier  and  poniard  be.tow'd  in  their  place.),  and  your  I 
lackey  carrying  your  cloake.and  running  before  you,  or  rather  in  a 
for  that  will  both  hide  you  from  tbe  baialike  eye*  of  your  creditor.,  and 
out-ruane  a  whole  kennel  I  of  bitter-mouth'd  serjeant*." 

Deposited  aafely  in  the  room,  be  advises  him  not  to  aalute  any  but  hi* 
ownaequaintanee ;  to  walk  up  and  down  patt  the  otheri  at  scornfully  and 
carelessly  a.  a  gcntiemetwiaher ;  to  aeleet  an  lll-dresscd  friet*d  to  pro- 
menade with  bim.  by  way  of  a  foil ;  and  to  talk  noisily,  no  matter  to  what 
purpo*e,  provided  only  be  laugh  loudly,  and  look  aa  if  ho  were  ready  to 
quarrel.  He  then  runt  over  tbe  variou*  topic*  tuttable  to  variout  oceu- 
pauien*.  all  of  which  bare  too  local  and  remote  an  application  to  ha  of 
inters*!  now 


Jutt  before  dinner,  of  all  thing*  he  recommends  him  to  make  a  great 
SST  i  """f'0011'  tnM  •rtie'"  °*iB*  'hen  accounted  a  great  luxury, 
and,  with  iu  variou*  implement*,  a  *om;wliatco*ily  appendage  to  a  man 


of  fa*bion.  ••  Before  tbe  meate  come  amonking  to  the  boarde,  our  Gal- 
lant mu*t  take  out  hi*  tobacco-box,  tbe  ladell  for  the  cold  tnuSe  into  the 
neathrill.  the  tonga  and  priming  iron;  all  of  which  artillery  mutt  be  of 
gold  orailver,  (if  bo  can  reach  the  price  of  it);  it  will  be  a  reasonable 
useful  pawn*  at  all  time*  when  the  current  of  hi*  money  fallen  out  to  run 
low."  F rom  a  auhaequeot  pa**age,  it  appear*  that  tobacco  wa*  then 
•old  by  the  apothecaries.  It  •hortly  aftetward*.  when  it  became 
an  article  of  more  general  consumption,  was  retailed  at  the  public 


At  last  dinner  I.  upon  the  table,  and  here  we  have,  brawling,  good- 
humoured  feait,  where  everybody  helps  himieir  to  tbe  aummit  of  bit  ap- 
petite). "  When  you  set  downe  to  dinner,-'  continue*  our  lively  tTuide, 
you  muat  eat  a*  impudently  a*  can  be,  (for  that  $  mo$t  gentleman, 
like);  when  your  Knigbt  I*  upon  hit  atewod  mutton,  be  you  presently 
(thouth  you  be  not  a  Captrn)  in  the  li->.om  of  your  gnoae ;  and  when 
yo»r  Justice  of  Peace  i*  knuckle  deepe  in  goose,  you  may,  without  dis- 
paragement l"  y"'"  bloo°'  though  you  have  a  Lady  to  your  mother,  fall 
very  manfully  to  your  woodcock*." 

Tbe  breaking  up  plainly  indicate*  that  tbe  custom  of  .itting  aftet  din- 
ner did  not  pfBv.il  in  that  age.  "  After  dinner."  says  Decker,  «  every 
man,  as  business  leads  him.  some  to  dire,  some  to  drabs,  some  to  play*, 
>  to  take  up  friood*  in  tbe  Court,  tome  to  take  up  money  in  the  Citty, 
i  to  lend  tester*  in  Powles,  others  to  borlow  crowns  from  the  Ex- 
ge ;  and  thut,  as  the  people  Is  sayd  to  be  a  beast  of  many  heads 
(yet  all  those  heads  like  Hydrant),  ever  growiaf  as  various  as  their 
borne*  a*  vvondn.ua  in  their  budding  and  branching,  so  in  an  Ordinary 
ye  J  shall  find  the  variety  of  a  whole  kingdome  in  a  few  IBM  of  the  king- 
dome."  If  they  did  not  remain  to  carouse,  however,  they  had  their 
small  sins  notwithstanding :  and  many  of  those  worthies  supplied  the  ex- 
cisemen! of  wine  by  primero  and  hazard . 

Tbe  three-penny  ordinary  was  tbe  moat  turbulent  of  all,  as  might  be 
expected.  Decker  descrihea  1:  aa  the  resort  of  usurers,  stale  bacbelon, 
and  thrifty  attorneys.  Here,  he  says,  "the  rooms*  aie  aa  full  of  com- 
pany aa  a  jaile,  and  indeed  divided  into  several!  watde.,  like  tbe  bed* 
of  aa  hoapliall.  The  complement  bet  ween  them  i,  net  much,  their  wordt 
few ;  for  tbe  appetite  hath  no  eares.  every  man's  eke  heere  i*  open,  tbe 
other  man's  trencher  to  note  whether  Ida  fellow  lurch  bim  or  no ;  if  tbey 
chaunce  to  discourse,  it  Is  uf  nothing  but  statutes,  bonds,  recognisances, 
fines,  recoveries,  and  Its  renta,  subsidies,  surities,  Inclosores,  liveries, 
iaditementt,  outlaries,  feotiments,  judgements,  commlttlont.  banker- 
is,  amercement*,  and  of  auch  borrihle  matter*,  that  when  a  Llfetr- 
it  dines  In  the  next  room,  bee  thinks  verily  the  men  are  conjuring ." 
man  of  bit  age  was  better  acquainted  with  such  scene*  than  Decker, 
was  the  great  slsng  author  of  tbe  day  :  and  several  of  hU  tract*  may 

toma"^  'the'lwwT^rflh^'la"^  ft""?  eljlfff'  ^ 


Sach  were  the  ordinaries,  the  principal  place*  of  pablie  resort,  ia  th* 
time  of  Klisabeth,  and  even  stillneaterio  the  Restoration.  Tavern,  thera 
were  alto,  of  which  we  shall  speak  presently,  but  the  ordinary  was  the 
genetal  rendrinua  for  wits,  citixens,  and  the  play -going  people.  The 
moat  objectionable  point  about  tbem  was  tbe  eternal  stench  of  tobacco. 
This  evil,  to  be  sure,  grew  worse  in  days  of  tbe  Restoration,  when  every 
c  rrner  steamed  with  smoke,  and  when  tbe  nuisance  became  such  a  mark 
of  distiction  that  you  could  always  detect  a  fashionable  spark  by  the 
cloud  from  his  pipe  But  in  the  time  of  Elisabeth,  It  wa*  carried,  ia 
oao  direction  at  least,  to  a  atill  greater  excesa,— foritwaa  thaw  costoaaary 
to  amoke  even  in  the  theatre,  a  baibaiout  usage,  which  appears  to  base 
gone  out  with  the  return  of  the  Stuarts.  A  writer  of  that  elder  kg* 
assail*  the  practice  in  what  be  calls  a  "  satirical  epigram"  on  tbe  "  wars- 
Ion  and  exceaaivo  use  of  Tobacco ;"  and  from  the  opening  lines  it  is  evi- 
dent tbe  sober  part  of  the  audience  must  have  been  grievously  annoyed 
by  the  "  smooky  ayre"  and  "  Indianly  breath"  of  the  gallant*  la  taw 
pit:— 

"  It  chaune'd  me  gating  at  the  Theatre, 
To  spla  a  Lock-Tobacoo- Chevalier, 
Clawding  the  teething  ayre  with  Toggle  fume 
Of  Dock- Tobacco;  friendly  foe  to  rume. 
I  wiah  the  Roman  law's  ae verity  ; 
Who  smoke  selitth.,  srirA  smoke  be  done  Us  da." 

No  traces  of  this  usage  can  be  found  after  that  period ;  althoogh  to- 
bacco continued  lo  be  used,  even  to  a  greater  extent  than  before,  ia 
coffee- boutes  and  taverns.  Drvden  smoked  his  pipe  regularly  every 
evening  in  his  arm  chair,  at  Wills',  by  the  fireside  in  winter,  la  .atoms* 
in  the  balcony;  and  hi*  snuffbox  lay  upon  tbe  tab*,  by  hi*  side, 
tempting  young  aspiiants  after  literary  honors  ta  solicit  the  glory  of  a 
pinch. 

There  is  an  old  black  letter  poem  of  the  reign  of  Elisabeth,  In  which 
wo  find  a  curious  enumeration  of  tbe  noted  taverns  of  that  limo.  Tbe 
name  of  ibis  strange  catalogue  U  "  Newes  from  Bartholomew  fayre, " 
and  the  following  are  amoogat  tbe  principal  signs  it  sots  forth ' 


"  There  hath  been  great  sale  and  utterance  ef  i 
Besides  Beere,  and  Ale,  and  Ipocras  fine," 
In  every  country,  region,  aod  nation. 
But  chiefly  in  Billingsgate,  at  tbe  Salutation  ; 
And  the  Bore's  Head  near  London  stone; 
The  Swan  at  Dowgate,  a  Tavarne  well  knowae ; 
Tbe  Miter  ia  Cheapo,  and  then  the  Bull  Head; 
And  many  lllte  place,  that  make  nose*  red  I 
Tbe  Bore's  Head  in  Old  Fish  Street;  Three  Crown*  in  the  Yintry; 
And  now  of  late,  St.  Martin's  ia  the  Sentree  : 
Tbe  Windmill  in  Lotbbury ;  the  Ship  at  th'  Exchange; 
King's  Head  at  New  Fish  Street,  where  Royaters  do  range  ; 
The  Mermaid  in  Cornhill ;  Red  Lion  in  the  Strand; 
Three  Tun*  in  Newgale  Market;  Old  Fish  Street  at  the  Swan."  ate. 

Few  of  these  houaea  retained  their  odour  to  tbe  days  of  the  Restore 
boo ;  although,  strangely  enough,  many  of  tbe  alga*  Mill  survive  ia  their 


though,  strangely  i 
localities.  The 


nearly  all  swept 


.j  •fat- 
al the  fire  of  166G.  There  i.  an  old  broadside  in  the  Museum,  called 
«  London's  Ordinary;  or,  Everv  Man  in  his  Humor,"  containing  a sltni- 
lar  catalogue  but  It  ia  of  no  historical  value,  being  little  better  then 
a  play  upon  the  names  of  signs,  not  one  half  of  which,  piobably  ever  ex- 
isted. ' 

Taverns  in  the  Elixabetban  age,  and  downwards  through  tbe  Common- 
wealth, were  used  merely  for  incidental  enjoyment  and  occasional  feast- 
ing. They  were  neither  so  popular  or  so  riotous  aa  they  afterwards  be- 
came. Bat  in  that  subsequent  mad  neat  of  the  nation,  when  the  whole 
population,  gentle  and  simple,  glorified  themselves  upon  their  deliverance 
from  the  Puritans,  by  rushing  wildly  to  the  extremity  of  the  eppoaitaax- 
ce**es,  taverns  occupied  necessarily  no  unimportant  space. 

Tbe  diaaoluie  taste*  of  tbe  town  were  peculiarly  favourable  to  tbe  cul- 
tivation of  tavern  pleasures.  Living  in  an  atmosphere  of  frivolity,  faith- 
lessness, and  false  wit,  it  was  not  very  surprising  that  the  youthful  blood 
of  the  fashionable  section  of  society  should  become  laiated  by  the  lowest 
vices,  at  well  aa  the  most  egregious  follle*.  It  beaame  tbe  caaiom.  all 
at  once,  riaing  up  out  of  the  domestic  lethargy  of  the  Commonwealth, 
to  live  In  public.  There  was  no  more  modesty,  no  more  dimdeace,  no 
more  creeping  through  the  streets  in  cloaks,  with  stealthy  step,  and 
heavenward  eye*.  Private  Ufa  such  as  wa  understand  it  to  be,  with  Ita 
sacred  tie.  and  its  instinctive  charities,  waa  at  an  end  in  those  circle* 
that  imparted  the  predominant  tone  to  national  manner*.  Everybody 
went  abroad  for  enjoyment,  and  duchesses  and  cltbrens'  wive*,  lord*  and 
scriveners,  ladies  of  honor  and  sempstresses,  alike  frequented  those 
haunts  of  idleness  and  profligacy,  where  all  alike  were  relieved  from  tbe 
•neasy  obligations  of  duty  and  the  necessity  of  keeping  up  appearances. 
Nor  wa*  this  promiscuous  intercourse  confined,  a*  wa  have  already  ob- 
served, to  the  well-known  localities  of  St.  James's,  or  the  notorious  pnr- 
lieua  of  Covent  Garden.  Tbe  remotest  and  the  meanest  parts  of  the 
town  had  their  open  enjoyment*,  and  their  apeclal  Mesons  of  patronage, 
when  they  were  frequented  by  all  classes  of  people.  H  ox  trie  and  Moor- 
had  their  promenades,  al  fresco,  and  revels  within  doors, 
of  the  gallantries  of  Whitehall;  and  the  cW.ter*  of  r 
tramped  indiscriminately  by  beaux  and  peddlers,  vixard-i 
ttes.  who.  ia  the  word,  of  a  contemporary  writer,  "  , 
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OLD  AND  YOUNG. 
When  we  look  aboal  us,  we  are  alarmed  at  Uie  changes 
which  arc  taking  place  in  society.  While  many  are  lauding 
the  ijnnt  of  the  age  and  holding  up  to  our  gaze  the  picture  of 
forth-coming  improvements — opening  broad  and  charming  vis- 
tas into  the  almost  present  future  of  mental  and  moral  perfec- 
tion, we  cannot  help  casting  a  lingering  look  upon  the  past. — 
Time  was  when  old  age  and  infancy,  manhood  and  youth, 
walked  the  path  of  life  together;  when  the  strength  of  young 
limbs  aided  the  feebleness  of  the  old,  and  the  joyousness  of 
youth  enlivened  the  gravity  of  age.  But  the  son  has  now  left 
the  finher  to  totter  on  alone,  and  the  daughter  has  outstripped 
the  mother  in  the  race.  Beauty  and  strength  have  separated 
from  decrepitude  and  weakness.  The  vine  has  uncoiled  from 
its  natural  support,  and  the  ivy  has  ceased  to  entwine  the  oak. 

There  is  an  increasing  disposition  on  the  part  of  the  young 
and  the  old  to  classify  their  pleasures  according  to  their  age.  - 
Those  pastimes  which  used  to  be  enjoyed  by  both  together,  art 
now  separated.  This  is  an  evil  of  too  serious  a  character  to 
paw  unfelt,  unlamented  or  unrebuked.  It  is  easy  to  refer  hack 
to  days  when  parents  were  more  happy  with  their  children, 
and  children  more  honorable  and  useful  to  parents  than  at  pre- 
sent It  is  not  long  since  the  old  and  the  young  were  to  be  seen 
together  m  the  blithesome  dance  and  the  merry  play.  And 
why  this  change  t  Why  do  we  find  that,  within  a  few  years, 
the  old  have  abandoned  amusements  to  the  young  ?  Is  it  that 
they  think  their  children  can  profit  more  by  their  amusements 
than  if  they  were  present?  If  this  be  the  impression  it  is  to  be 
regretted.  Mo  course  could  they  possibly  adopt  so  injurious  to 
the  character  of  their  children.  For  youth  need  the  direction 
and  the  advice  of  age,  and  age  requires  the  exhilaration  and 
cheerfulness  of  youth.  How  many  lonely  evenings  would  be 
enlivened— b  ow  many  dark  visions  of  the  future  would  be  dis- 
sipated, and  bow  many  hours  of  gloom  and  despondency  would 
be  put  to  flight,  if  fathers  would  keep  pace  with  their  sons,  and 
mothers  with  their  daughters^  the  innocent  pleasures  of  life. 
Bere,  at  it  appears  to  me,  is  the  grand  secret  of  happiness  for 
the  young  and  the  old.  For  the  old,  who  are  loo  apt  to  dwell  on 
the  glories  of  the  past  and  to  see  nothing  that  is  lovely  in  the 
present;  and  for  the  young,  who  throw  too  strong  and  gaudy  a 
light  upon  the  present  and  the  future.  Nature  did  not  so  intend 
it.  So  long  as  there  in  life,  she  intended  we  should  innocently 
enjoy  it.  And  the  barrier  which  has,  by  some  unaccountable 
mishap,  been  thrown  between  the  young  and  the  old  it,  there- 
fore, greatly  to  be  lamented.  But  how  shall  it  be  removed  ?— 
Bow  shall  we  get  back  again  to  the  good  old  times  of  the  merry 
husking,  the  joyous  dance, the  happy  commingling  in  the  same 
company,  of  the  priest  and  his  deacon,  the  father  and  his  child, 
the  husband  and  his  wife? 

It  would  not  be  difficult  to  trace  directly  to  the 
of  the  practice  of  joining  with  the  young  in  their 
the  great  increase  of  youthful  dissipation  of  every  description. 
By  being  removed  from  the  advice,  restraint  and  example  of  the 
the  old  and  experienced,  they  have,  by  degrees,  fallen  into  usages 
wh  ic  h  were  almost  unknown  in  years  gone  by.  When  accom- 
panied by  parents,  the  hours  of  pleasure  were  seasonable.— 
Daughters  were  under  the  inspection  of  mothers,  and  sons  were 
guided  by  the  wisdom  of  fathers.  Homes  were  happier,  the 
community  more  virtuous,  and  the  world  at  large  a  gainer  by 
ous  customs.  We  now  hear  the  complaint  that 
astray,  that  daughters  have  behaved 


and  that  families  have  been  disgraced.  But  can  there  be  a 
doubt,  if  the  practice  were  general  of  accompanying  our  chil- 
dren in  those  pastimes  in  which  they  ought  to  be  reasonably  in- 
dulged,that  many  of  these  evils  would  be  prevented?  Here 
then  must  begin  the  reform.  Complain  not  that  your  son  is  out 
late,  if  you  might  have  been  with  him  to  bring  him  to  your  fire- 
side at  a  seasonable  hour.  Complain  not  that  your  daughter 
has  formed  an  unsuitable  or  untimely  connextion,  if  a  mother's 
care  might  have  prevented  the  evil.  Youth  mil  go  astray  without 
the  protection  of  sge.  And  it  is  a  crying  sin  that  these  old 
fashioned  moral  restraints  have  been  removed.  What,  we  ask, 
ca»  be  your  object  in  thus  leaving  your  children  to  their  own 
direction  ?  Do  they  love  you  belter  for  it?  Are  their  manners 
more  agreeable — their  conduct  more  respectful  while  at  home/ 
Is  not  rather  the  reverse  of  this  the  case  ?  Do  they  not  give  you 
more  trouble  at  home  ?  Are  they  not  every  day  incurring  new 
and  useless  expenses  in  consequence  of  aUowipa  them  to  legis- 
late and  plan  for  themselves?  Rashness  is  the  characteristic  of 
youth.  But  allowing  them  to  be  capable  of  governing  them- 
selves, you  are  a  great  loser  by  drawing  this  strong  division  line 
between  their  pleasures  sod  your  own.  Your  own  years  are 
less  in  number  and  in  happiness.  Your  children  are  dead  to 
you,  though  alive  to  themselves.  Your  sympathies  are  not 
linked  with  theirs  step  by  step  in  life;  and  thus,  although  sur- 
rounded by  children,  you  go  childless,  unhappy  and  gloomy  to 
the  grave.  Reform  then,  I  say,  reform  at  once.  Annihilate 
this  classification  of  junior  and  senior  pleasures.  Job  with  your 
children  in  the  dance,  the  song  and  the  play.  Enjoy  with  them 
every  harmless  pleasure  and  sport  of  life.  Encompass  yourself 
as  often  as  possible  with  the  gay  faces  of  the  young.  Teach 
them,  by  example,  to  be  happy  like  rational  beings,  and  to  en- 
joy life  without  abusing  it.  Let  the  ripe  fruit  be  seen  with  the 
green— the  blossom  with  the  bud— the  green  with  the  fading 
leaf  and  the  vine  with  its  natural  support. 

Town's  LlBas.nT*^Every  body  ban  baud  of  this  most  valuable  col- 
lodion, which  has  now  been  accetnuliUinE;  for  twenty  years  or  mom, 
and  those  accustomed  to  enjoy  It,  nave  learned  whh  regret,  that  it  is  offci- 
ed  for  sale  by  the  o«mt.  During  Mr.  Town's  travels  in  Europe,  be  vi- 
sited every  library,  aad  galleiy  of  any  note,  and  attended  the  sales  of  a 
of  valaabie  collodions,  and  always  bought  whatever  was 
oi  intrinsically  valuable,  without  regard  to  the  expense. 
His  aim  was  to  bare  a  library  of  great  aad  extraordinary  books,  rauier 
tharj  one  of  greet  extent.  Ho  ha*  accumulated  upwards  of  eleven  tbujaand 
volumes,  probably  more  than  bail"  of  them  books  of  every  sue  folio*  and 
0,'iarto*,  including  most,  if  not  all,  the  great  works  extant,  saehas  Na- 


poleon'* Kjypt,  P'ranesi,  the  works  of  the  Dillef.anti  Society,  <fec. 
But  it  Is  ia  bis  illustrated  books  aad  gaUaries,  that  bi*  library  i*  most  re- 
All  the  works,  obtainable  fas  Europe,  which  were  «D>beUabed 


bo  had  found  a  large  paper  copy,  with  India  proofs 
up  bis  library,  and  all  virtuosi  entertained,  was  the  food  hope  that  be 
would  go  on  increasing  it  during  bis  life,  and  at  bis  death  leave  it  as  a 
rich  legacy  to  posterity.  But  Providence  had  otherwise  decreed.  Pos> 
terity  will  still  derive  profit  and  pleasure  from  the  cclJeetion,  but  those 
who  cannot  buy,  will  lament  with  as  that  it  should  bo  dispersed.  His  en- 
gravings too,  many  thousands  of  them,  proofs  of  the  masterpieces  of  the 
most  celebrated  artists,  are  being  disposed  of;  they  have  been  now  for 

Broadway,  every  Wednesday  and  Saturday  evening. 

Tbe  works  which  he  has  catalogued  for  his  first  sale  consist  of  about 
ore  thousand  volumes,  almost  all  of  whicb  are  magnificently  bound  ia 
calf,  and  full  gilt.  Among  these  is  a  large  number  of  illustrated  works, 
containing  each  many  hundred  proof  plate*  firom  the  first  bands.  It  is 
much  to  be  (eared  that  these  very  rare  and  valuable  books,  selected  by 
himself,  (one  oi  tbe  first  of  ooonoisseurs,)  for  their  intrinsic  merit,  with- 
out regard  to  cost,  will  be  sold  at  a  Tory  great  sacrifice. 

This  great  sale  commence,  in  the  latter  part  of  this  ■ 
it  is  on  tbe  23d,  at  Gurley's  Long  Room. 
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•'•••»:»»••  arrive*  is    Nnv  York—  tUWJ  u\    nu:  Deaco*'»< 
Mare— Has  Truuble  with  the  Colt—  Vi«it«  the  Josatiiak 
Office— bRttn  fru*  Pece  Si.ir  ox  Caft.  DooMrriE'*  sloof 

TO  MEET  THE  PRMIDEET — Hu  I STRODCCTIOR—  Jol«ATMAI«'«  IDEA 
of  the  colo  Collatios — The  RecEFTIOS— LAsniSO  AT  CaSTLE 
Gardes — Review  of  the  Troops— Thf  I'rocessIo*,  Sue. 

To  Mr.  Xrphaniah  Slid,  Eta.  Deacon  of  the  ChureJi  and  Jus- 
tice of  the  Peace  over  in  Weathcrtfitld,  Stale  of  Connecticut. 
Deak  Par : 

Here  I  «m,  safe  and  sound,  but  about  tbe  tiredest  critter  that 
you  ever  sot  eyes  on.  Afore  I  got  to  Bridgeport,  I  begun  to  be 
kinder  sorry  that  I  didn't  stand  my  chance  and  come  on  with 
Captin  Doolittle  in  th«  sloop,  for  the  first  thing  that  I  sec  arter 
I  got  tu  cousin  Smith's  in  Bridgeport,  was  the  old  sloop  a  scoot- 
ing down  the  sound  like  a  four  hoss  team,  with  all  sails  sot,  and 
loaded  down  to  the  water  with  garden  sars.  It  seemed  tu  me 
that  I  could  amost  see  Captin  Doolittle  hisself,  a  standing  on 
the  deck  and  a  poking  fun  at  me  for  coming  down  on  the  old 
mare.  The  poor  colt  tu,  was  eenamost  tuckered  out,  and  I  be- 
gun tu  feel  sort  a  wamblecroppcd  for  fear  something  would 
happen  tu  one  of  the  poor  critters  afore  I  got  tu  York ;  but 
my  keeping  didn't  cost  nothing,  and  I  got  cousin  Smith 
tu  put  a  good  feed  in  one  eend  of  my  saddlebags  and  give 
the  colt  a  warm  drink  of  milk  afore  we  started  in  the  morning, 
so  we  all  three  on  ui  jogged  on  towards  Stamford,  in  puny 
good  condition,  considerin.  Our  cousin  at  Stamford  warut  tu 
hum,  so  I  had  tu  put  the  old  mare  and  colt  up  tu  a  tavern,  and 
after  letting  into  a  few  of  marut's  doughnuts,  that  lightened  one 
eend  of  my  saddlebags  quite  a  considerable,  I  turned  in  till  morn- 
ing. The  barkeeper  made  me  pay  three  York  shillins  for  the 
hoss  keeping.  My  grit  riz  at  it,  for  tbe  old  mare  looked  as  lank 
as  a  shad,  but  I  didn't  want  tu  git  into  a  scrape,  so  I  shelled 
out,  and  rode  along  darning  all  the  cousins  todarnation.  What 
are  the  varmints  good  for,  if  they  can't  be  tu  hum  when  a  feller 
travels  their  way  ? 

It  was  purty  well  into  the  morning  when  I  got  down  tu  York, 
the  old  mare  was  eenamost  tired  out,  and  I  begun  to  think  she 
wouldn't  rat  much  of  a  dash ;  but  jest  as  we  were  turning 
down  the  Bowery,  she  got  a  sight  of  one  of  them  consarned 
great  rail  road  cars,  and  seemed  tu  take  it  for  a  stable  trying  tu 
ran  ofl  ;  for  she  gin  a  snort,  stuck  her  tail  right  straight  out  and 
her  ears  right  up,  and  away  she  streaked  it  arter  the  cars,  like  a 
house  afire  and  no  engines  tu  be  had.  The  colt,  it  come  a  whin- 
nering arter,  and  if  we  didn't  cut  a  figger,  you  never  saw  one  in 


the  multiplication  table.  My  coat  tail  was  a  streaming  out  be- 
hind, and  I  held  on  to  my  bell  crowned  hat  with  one  hand 
while  I  shook  my  bridle  with  tother,  and  stuboyed  the  old  crit- 
ter along,  for  I  didn't  want  the  people  tu  think  that  I  was  a 
feared  tu  go  as  fast  as  anything  in  creation  took  a  notion  tu,  if 
it  was  a  steam  engine  loadt  d  with  fire  and  brimstone,  instead  of 
a  hamsome  bay  mare  with  a  nussing  colt. 

Jest  as  we  got  away  down  the  Bowery,  the  can  stopped 
stock  still,  and  the  mare  cum  up  and  saw  that  it  was  only  a 
box  full  of  folks,  she  kicked  up  her  heels  till  I  was  eenamost 
spilt  into  the  street.  The  colt  it  come  up  and  flourished  tu 
leetle  spindle  shanks  agin  the  car,  jest  as  its  mother  had  afore, 
and  away  we  went,  cutting  dirt  down  Chatham  street  like  a 
streak  of  iled  lightning,  till  I  drew  the  mare  up  with  a  snort 
and  a  kick,  that  tapered  off  into  a  double  shuffle  right  agin  the 
Jonathan  ollis. 

It  is  a  smashing  consarn,  that  are  Brother  Jonathan  building, 
five  stories  high,  and  chuck  full  of  winders  to  the  rulT.  When 
they  heard  me  holler  out,  whoe  to  the  old  mare,  a  grist  of  heads 
cornea  popping  out  of  every  winder,  and  a  hull  swarm  of  news 
boys  come  a  pouring  out  of  the  new9  paper  offices  all  around, 
with  ther  mouths  wide  open,  so  that  the  hurras  that  they  gin 
me,  should  come  out  round  and  hull,  like  a  clap  of  human  thun- 
der— one  on  'em  took  hold  of  my  bridle.  I  jumped  off,  and 
streaked  it  into  the  office,  and  right  up  stairs,  three  steps  at  a  t  >  _ 
time.  I  found  one  room  running  over  with  hamsome  gals  a 
folding  tbe  paper  ;  three  more,  chuck  full  of  men  hard  to  work; 
and  turights,  I  walked  right  into  the  editor's  room,  with  my 
band  out,  and  ae*  I, 

"How  du  you  du  V 

There  was  two  or  three  chaps  in  the  room,  bright  looking 
•holes,  every  one  on  'em;  they  jumped  right  on  eend  ;a  tallish 
chap,  with  lightish  kind  of  hair  and  blue  eyes,  that  ketched 
fire  every  other  word,  like  a  loco-foco  match,  he  jumped  right 
up  a  rattle  as  a  green  walnut  gad,  and  sez  he, 

"Mr.  Slick,  how  are  you  T  Glad  to  see  you  in  town.  We'd 
about  givin  you  up — sit  down,  take  off  your  hat,  and  let  the 
wind  winnow  your  hair  -beautiful  trees  those  in  the  Park— glo- 
rious day,  is  n't  it.  That's  right,  just  got  a  good  view  of  tbe 
fountain,  magnificent  isn't  it? — like  a  battallion  of  white  war 
horses — winged  horses,  mounting  to  the  sky,  with  manes 
streaming  in  the  breeze,  and  hoofs  a  trembling  in  the  air— now 
watch  it  while  it  changes— there  it  goes,  shooting  up  among 
the  trees  like  a  column  of  diamonds,  branching  off,  and  blos- 
soming all  over,  with  seed  pearls,  and— and, 
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"Hellow— hellow,  I  say,  Mr.  Neal— slack  cackle  a  minute, 
da  now !"  kz  I :  that's  you  all  orer. 

"How  du  you  du  t  As  fur  that  consam  out  there,  It  look* 
about  as  much  like  a  team  of  hemes,  as  I  du  like  a  n  us  sing 
baby.  Now,  to  my  notion,"  sez  I,  a  settling  both  hands  in  my 
trousers  pocket,  "tu  my  notion,  it  looks  like  a  crazy  snow  drift, 
let  loose  among  the  trees,  or  an  ambitious  mill  dam  a  trying  to 
run  the  wrong  way  ;  the  tree*  are  no  great  shakes  nether,  we 
haTe  got  things  a  darned  sijht  greener  than  them  to  hum." 

'•When  your  there,  ha  !''  sez  he,  a  larfing. 

"Oh,  you  get  out  now,"  sez  I. 

Just  then,  a  clock  out  on  the  City-Hall  steeple,  struck.  Mr. 
Neal,  he  jumped  up,  and  sez  he, 

"We're  tu  late,  the  boat  is  off.  There's  your  ticket,  Mr. 
Slick,  but  its  of  no  use  now." 

I  took  the  paper  that  he  gave  me,  it  was  an  invite  tu  meet 
the  President,  and  the  boat  was  off. 

"Dam  me,  if  I  don't  ketch  up  with  him  !"  scz  I,  and  out  I 
went,  right  ahead  down  stairs,  without  another  word. 

"Look  a  here,"  sez  I,  to  the  bov,  that  held  the  mare,  "when 
the  President  comes  in,  you  jest  lead  my  hoss  down  tu  the 
laading,  and  111  give  you  a  four-penee-ha-penny,  clear  silver, 
won't  you  now?" 

"Ill  do  it,"  sez  the  little  chap. 

"You'll  be  a  man  before  your  marm"  sez  I,  jest  as  I  was 
a  turning  the  comer,  logo  the  shortest  cut  to  Peck  Slip. 

Captin  Doolittle,  was  jun  a  hauling  in,  but  I  gin  the  old 
bell  crown  a  swing,  and  sez  I,  "hold  on  you  consarned  old  coot, 
hold  on,  and  hist  sail  arter  the  President." 

With  that  I  jumpt  aboard  a  boat,  and  afore  I  reached  the 
sloop  she  had  worked  about  and  was  ready  for  a  chase.  The 
wind  was  coming  right  up  the  East  River— and  the  ruinit  I 
jumped  aboard  Captin  Doolittle,  he  and  the  black  boy  gin  a 
hurra,  and  the  way  we  cut  water  was  a  caution  to  small  craft. 
We  ploughed  right  ahead,  full  chisel,  down  the  harbor,  till  by 
am  by  we  saw  two  steam  boats  a  coming  towards  us,  brim 
(all,  and  a  running  over  with  people,— with  banners  a  flying, 
aad  colors  a  streaming,— toot  horns  a  blowing,  and  fifes  a 
letting  off  yankee  doodle— drums  a  rattling  out '  hail  Columbia,' 
and  the  big  paddles  a  playing  the  water  up,  till  it  seemed  tu 
kinder  ketch  fire  in  the  hot  sun,  and  drop  into  the  waves  to  get 
cool  agin. 

«  Captin,"  sez  I, "  hist  another  flag." 

The  captin,  he  put  his  chaw 
and  sez  he,  "  I  haint  got  none." 

"  I  guess  I  have,"  sez  the  little  nigger,  a  running  down 
the  canto. 

In  a  minit  he  cum  back  with  one  of  the  captin's  red  woollen 
shirts,  fastened  to  the  eend  of  a  bean  pole,  and  he  stuck  it  up  on 
the  stem  of  a  sloop,  jest  as  we  cum  bearing  right  down  on  the 
two  steam  boats. 

A  tall  chap  with  a  sort  of  a  good  natured  face,  but  the  darn- 
dest  fish-hawk  nose  that  yon  ever  sot  eyes  on,  stood  with  a  lot 
of  fellers  on  the  deck  of  the  boat  that  had  the  most  music  in  it — 
an  old  codger,  with  a  blue  coat  lined  and  faced  all  over  with 
yaller.and  a  cocked  hat  right  on  his  head,  with  one  eend  curl 
ing  up,  jest  over  his  nose,  like  a  hen  hawk  ready  to  pick  his 
eyes  oat,  and  with  his  two  legs  swallered  up  in  a  pair  of  black 
aad  yaller  boots,  stood  close  by  the  man  with  the  nose. 

■  Captin  Doolittle,"  sez  I,  "  get  out  the  gun,  there's  the  Pre- 
sident" 

"  What,  that  old  chap  with  the  yaller  legs  and  breast,"  sez 
he,  "that  looks  like  an  overgrown  grasshopper  a  skipping  out 
of  the  last  century  into  this  ?" 

"Jew  so,"  sez  I,  "that's  the  President  of  the  United  States, 

I 


The  nigger,  he  went  down  and  brought  up  the  old  gun — Cap- 
tin  Doolittle,  he  loaded  her  down  purty  tight,  pushed  the  charge 
hum  with  his  ramrod,  shook  down  the  powder  in  the  pan,  and 
arter  trying  it  tu  his  shoulder,  scz  he, 

"  Jonathan,  go  ahead." 

"  I  took  a  squint  at  the  little  nigger  tu  see  if  all  was  ready, 
and  then  I  off  with  my  old  bell  crown,  and  sez  I,  "  now,"— 
with  that  I  gin  it  a  flourish,-"  Hurra !!!"  I  yelled  out  like  the 
burst  of  a  cannon, — "  Hurra ! !"  sung  out  Captin  Doolittle  on  the 
taper  eend  of  ray  yell, — "  Hurra  !  "  squeaked  the  little  nigger. 
With  that  the  old  gun  he  banged  away,  and  the  tall  man  with 
the  nose,  he  bowed  and  flourished  his  hand  at  us,  and  with  that 
I  saw  Alderman  Purdy,  a  chap  that  used  tu  cum  to  the  Express 
office  when  I  was  there,  and  the  minit  he  saw  that  it  was  me, 
the  boat  stopped  all  tu  once,  and  begun  tu  snort  and  roll  on  the 
water  like  a  sick  porpoise,  and  some  one  sung  out,  'cum  aboard.' 

Captin  Doolittle  and  the  nigger,  they  let  down  the  boat,  and 
afore  I  knew  it  there  I  was,  standing  in  the  steam  boat.  The 
minit  I  stepped  aboard,  the  swad  of  fellers  on  deck  with  toot 
horns  and  fifes  and  drums,  let  out  a  hull  thunder  storm  of  mu- 
sic. Csptin  Doolittle,  he  banged  off  the  old  gun  agin ;  the  little 
nigger,  he  got  up  an  extra  shirt  and  gin  another  little  hurra; 
and  Mr.  Purdy,  sez  he, 

"  Mr.  Slick,  the  President  wants  to  see  you." 

"Wall,"  sez  I,  "I  haint  no  objection,  only  give  me  time  to 
silk  up  a  mite." 

With  that  1  took  out  my  handkecher  and  kinder  dusted  off 
my  new  coat  and  trousers,  and  slicked  down  my  hair  a  leetle, 
and  I  follered  Mr.  Purdy,  right  up  tu  where  the  President  was 
a  standing,  in  his  yaller  clothes  and  his  cocked  hat. 

"Mr.  Tyler,  how  du  you  du  ?"  sez  I,  a  taking  one  hand  from 
my  trousers  pocket,  and  a  holding  it  out. 

The  yaller  chap,  he  stepped  back  a  leetle,  and  the  tall  cooo, 
with  the  nose,  he  gin  my  hand  a  tarnal  grip,  and  sez  he, 

"Mr.  Slick,  I'm  glad  tu  see  you." 

"You'er  kinder  got  the  advantage  of  me,  I  reckon,"  sez  I,  bat 
that  minit  Alderman  Purdy,  whispered  tu  me, 

"Why,  its  the  President"  sez  he. 

"Gauly  oppilus"  sez  I,  "  you  don't  say  so." 

"Mr.  President,  how  du  you  du,  and  how  are  all  the  folks  tu 
hum,  about  these  times,  all  purty  smart  I  spose  ?"  With  that  I 
worked  away  at  the  old  chap's  hand,  with  both  mine,  as  ifljd 
made  up  my  mind  tu  pump  aa  office  out  of  him,  before  I  let  go. 

"  Wal"  sez  I,  "Captin,  I  hope  you  mean  to  stay  in  York,  a 
spell,  now  you've  got  here  ;  some  consarned  harnsome  gals, 
about  these  diggings  just  now,  rale  sneezers  in  the  way  of  beau- 
ty, you  haint  no  idea  of  that  sort,  nor  nothing  have  you?"  sez  I, 
a  giving  him  a  slantingdecular  squint  from  one  eye,  and  a  leetle 
punch  in  the  ribs  with  the  tip  eend  of  my  finger,  "no  you  hain't 


The  Capun  he  larfed,  and  sez  he,  "oh  no,  I'n 
little  unpremeditated  tour  a—" 

"Jest  so,"  sez  I,  "an  accidental  visit." 

The  Captin  gin  me  a  squint  across  his  noze,  and  then  1 1 
him  a  low  bow,  and  sez  I,  "jist  so,  but  the  folks  seem  tu  be 
rather  tickled  with  sich  accidents  don't  they  ?" 

This  seemed  to  kinder  mollify  the  Captin,  and  jest  as  I  was 
a  spreading  myself  for  a  new  speech,  a  feller  cum  up  with  a 
great  red  and  green  and  white  rosy,  pinned  on  to  his  coat,  and 
he  whispered  tu  the  President,  and  the  President  looked  round 
tu  me,  and  sez  he, 

"  Mr.  Slick,  they  tell  me  that  the  collation  is  reedy— will  yoa 
go  with  me  into  the  ladies'  cabin,  and  lead  down  one  of  my 
fair  friends  ?  " 

I  made  him  a  prime  bow— a  rale  damsing  school  smasher — 
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"Wall  now,  I  don't  know  what  kind  of  homed  cattle  a  colla- 
tion is,  bnt  teeing  •»  it  '*  you  III  tackle  in,  if  itt  only  tn  git 
acquainted  with  a  downright  ginuine  fair  fiiend  oryourn,  Cap- 
tin,  for  folks  say  (hut  your  friends  are  purty  darned  unfair  in  a 
gineral  way." 

"  Folka  don't  du  me  justice,"  sez  he,  a  taming  red  in  the  gills, 
"No  man  eTer  had  belter  or  more  derated  friends  on  arth." 
'*  What  there  is  on  em,"  sez  I. 

The  Captin  didn't  seem  In  hear  me,  bat  he  took  oat  hischa  w 
of  tobaccer  and  pitched  it  orer  the  side  of  the  boat.  I  dug  both 
hands  into  my  trouses  pockets,  and  sea  I  lu  the  man  with  the 


"  Come,  now,  I  apose  it's  about  time  for  yon  and  I  and  the 
President  to  be  a  movin.  Where  du  yon  keep  that  critter  of 
youra?" 

"What  critter  Vtez  he. 

"Why,  the  collation,"  art  I. 

"  Down  in  the  cabin,"  sez  he. 

"  Wall,"  sez  I,  "I  hope  the  varmint  is  considerable  tame ;  but 
eome  on,  whose  afeared !" 

With  that,  Captin  Tyler  and  I  and  the  old  yaller  chap,  with 
a  whole  swad  of  fellers,  some  on  'era  in  training  clotbes,  and 
some  on  'cm  with  cocked  hats  on,  went  into  a  leetle  room 
fenced  of!  from  the  deck,  and  there,  jest  as  sartin  as  you  live, 
were  five  or  six  wimmin  folks,  right  in  amongst  all  them  men, 
like  one  clover  top  to  a  hall  hive  of  honey  bees,  a  lookin  as  con- 
ented  as  get  oat.  Wall,  think  sez  I,  if  they  aim  scared,  I  aim 
The  President  seemed  to  know  'em,  for  he  put  his  arm  right 
under  mine  so  arnest,  that  he  eenamost  lifted  my  right  hand 
out  of  mv  pocket;  and,  sez  he, — 

"Ladies,  Mr.  Slick,  of  the  New  York  Press." 

With  that,  I  took  off  old  belt-crown  with  one  hand,  and  I  pat 
oat  my  right  foot  and  gin  a  draw  kinder  softly  into  the  holler 
of  tother,  and  I  bent  down  like  a  jack-knife;  my  eyes  had  tu 
kinder  roll  up  a  leetle,  to  look  into  the  gal's,  and  sez  I,— 

"  Ladies,  1  hope  you're  purty  well  V 

One  on 'em  kinder  got  up  half  way,  she  was  a  proper  parly 
woman,  and  looked  as  good  n  ate  red  and  kind  as  a  robin  red 
breast  in  the  spring  time,  and  reached  out  that  harnsome  white 
hand,  and  smiled  sort  a  softly,  and  sez  she,— 

"  Mr.  Slick,  we're  happy  tu  see  you." 

Another  harnsome  critter  in  a  checkered  frock,  a  rale  genu- 
ine  beauty,  without  paint  or  whitewash,  she  gin  her  leetle  foot 
a  twirl,  and  was  a  beginning  tu  reel  off  a  curchy,  so  I  jest  stock 
out  my  left  stamper,  and  sot  the  hinge  of  my  back  a  going  for 
her;  but  jest  as  I  waa  a  gitting  head's  up  agin  and  my  arms 
a  twinging  back  tu  ther  place,  I  ketehed  her  a  looking  at  tother 
one,  and  a  puckering  up  them  lips  of  hern,  till  they  looked  like 
two  red  rotberriea  jest  agoing  to  drop  off  from  their  bushe:. 
I  settled  both  hands  back  in  my  pockets  agin,  and  stood  right 
up  parpendielur.as  a  true  born  American  aught  tu: 

"Marm,"  sez  I,  "what  du  you  think  of  the  weather  7"  and 
with  that,  I  jest  curled  my  upper  lip  and  gin  her  a  genuine  grin 
from  one  ear  ta  tother,  and  aez  I, "  Look  a  here,  marm,  if  yon 
want  tu  du  this  kinder  business  up  harnsome,  take  a  lesson  from 
me ;  I  tie  the  jinta  of  my  under  jaw  every  morning.  Them  screw 
larft  aim  good  for  the  mouth,  you  may  be  sartin  of  that." 

The  critter,  she  colored  all  over,  till  she  looked  as  sweet  as 
a  pina,  then  a  lot  of  fun  butt  right  into  them  bine  eyes  of  hern, 
and  her  pesky  leetle  mouth  begun  tu  tremble  and  work  itself 
about,  like  a  red  rozy  a  trying  tu  fold  ttseli  up  into  a  bud  agin ; 
and  then  she  bust  right  out  into  a  leetle  finefied  haw,  haw  ; 
and  two  leetle  leenty  gals,  dressed  out  in  black,  they  begun 
to  titter  like  two  pigeons  on  a  gutter— pesky  sweet  leetle  var- 
mints- and  a  smasher  of  a  woman,  that  was  older  than  any  ot 
'am,  she  jiaed  in  and  larfed  sort  of  easy  and  natral,  as  if  she  d 


fed  on  nothing  but  ripe  muskmeltons  for  a  hall  fortnight ;  and 
then  the  President  he  jined  in,  and  we  hada  fast  rate  haw  haw, 
right  there  in  the  cabin. 

Jest  then,  a  leetle  chap,  with  an  aldrid  swad  of  yaller  hair  a 
stick  in  out  all  round  his  head,  cum  in,  and  the  good  named  lady 
in  the  gray  dress,  she  hitched  on  tu  the  President,  and  a  great 
tall  chuckle  headed  feller,  dressed  out  in  frock  and  trouies  like  a 
boy,  with  gold  buttons  a  glittering  all  over  his  bosom,  and 
a  streak  of  gold  a  running  across  hit  shoulder,  he  made  a  dive 
at  the  hamsome  gal  in  the  checkered  frock,  theconsarned  over- 
grown coot!  but  1  jest  then  sidled  right  up  with  my  elbow  rea- 
dy crooked,  and  sez  1,  a  looking  as  perlite  as  all  nater,  sez  I— 

"  Arter  me  is  marners  for  you." 

The  feller  looked  mad  enough  tu  eat  roe  hull,  without  vine- 
gar or  tars — but  1  didn't  seem  tu  mind  it.  The  harnsome  gal 
had  clenched  her  while  fingers  over  my  coat  sleeve,  at  loving 
as  a  young  grape  vine  round  a  black  elder  bush ;  and  when  I 
git  hitched  on  to  a  fast  rate  gal,  all  the  fetlcrs  in  creation  may 
go  to  old  Nick,  for  what  I  care.  The  old  sogers,  they  mixed 
in  with  us  and  the  fellers  with  silk  roses,  and  oat  we  went,  on 
deck  and  down  stairs.  The  music,  it  bust  out  agio,  and  one 
of  the  fellers  with  a  silk  rote,  he  yelled  out,  «  Make  room  for 
the  President .'"  so  the  free  born  Americans  on  deck,  they 
crowded  back  and  made  a  lane  for  us. 
"Make  room  for  the  President  and  his  sweet,"  the  feller 
-  "gin- 

ink  sez  I  that  aim  fair  now ;  the  gal  with  the  President 
is  a  nice  critter  at  ever  lived  ;  bat  dam  me  if  mine  tint  tweeter 
than  hit*!!,  a  peaky  tight — to  I  sung  out,  and  sez  i, 

"Make  room  for  Jonathan  Slick  and  kis  sweet;"  with  that 
1  took  a  marching  step  and  went  down  stairs  heads  up,  and 
wfeh  the  gal  hanging  on  my  arm,  at  independent  as  a  cork 
screw.  Gauri,  but  wasn't  there  a  feed,  considering  it  was 
nothing  but  a  cold  cut — sieh  hunks  of  beef,  and  ham,  and  pork, 
and  piles  of  bread,  and  bottles  of 1  the  critter,'  you  never  sot 
eyes  on,  without  it  was  day  arter  thanksgiving.  We  all  sot 
down  at  one  eend  of  the  table,  and  afore  we'd  got  a  single  bite 
the  doors  banged  open,  and  down  cum  the  free  born  citizens 
from  on  deck,  belter  skelter,  higgle-te-pigglety,  black  coats, 
red  coats,  blue,  green,  every  color  on  arth,  and  tolgers,  spar- 
•makers— every  sort  of  two-legged  animal* 
eating  away  for  dear  life,  and  a  drinking  like  to 
many  house  gutters,  right  before  the  face  and  eyes  of  the  Pre- 
sident and  me,  with  all  the  harnsome  little  sweets  a  setting 
round  us, — I  swan  tu  man,  it  eenamost  sot  me  agin  my  vict- 
uals; and  the  harnsome  gal  by  my  aide,  the  looked  kinder 
scared,  at  if  she  hadn't  ought  to  be  there. 

"  Try  and  take  a  bite,du  now !"  sez  1,  a  piling  some  cold  pork 
on  her  plate,  "  it  aim  a  mite  rutty,  and  makes  me  feel  a  most 
tu  hum,  it  tastes  so  nat'ral." 

She  put  the  I easiest  mite  between  them  temptin  lipt,  but 
didn't  teem  to  eat  with  a  relish  yet.  "I  swan"  sez  I,  a  bending 
down  to  take  a  squint  at  her  face,  "I  only  wishlcould  getaboard 
the  sloop,  and  bring  you  a  prime  bunch  of  young  onions.  Wait 
a  minute  and  111  try  ?" 

"Oh.no,  no,"  sez  the  sweet  critter,  "I'd  rather  not -don't 
leave  me,  Mr.  Slick."  s 

"Darn  me,  if  I  du— onions  or  no  onions,"  sez  I,  but  I  felt  kinder 
disappointed  though,  for  a  bunch  of  white  onions,  tops  and  alb 
would  a  been  prime  with  the  cold  pork— housomever,  I  give  in 
as  a  feller  ought  tu,  when  a  gal  is  in  the  case;  but  I  didn't 
feel  a  bit  satisfied  about  the  stomach.  When  the  President  got 
up  tu  go  on  deck  agin,  I  looked  into  the  gala'  eyes,  and  tried  not 
tu  feel  a  hungry. 

Oh,  Par,  I  wish  you'd  a  bin  standing  oa  the  deck,  with  us, 
up.    It  was  a  tarnation  harnsome  sight ;  the 
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water  was  a  blazing  with  the  tun,  and  a  shining  arouod  us,  all 
checkered  orer  with  boais,  and  sloops,  and  shipping  of  all  sorts. 
Then  right  ahead  was  the  hull  city  of  York,  steeples,  housen, 
and  wharyes,  piled  together  and  heaped  up  with  people  a 
swarming  down  tu  the  shore,  a  hanging  orer  the  water,  and  a 
climbing  up  the  masts  all  along  the  bast  and  North  rivers,  like 
bees  in  hiving  time.  Two  allired  big  ships  sat  on  the  water, 
right  agin  the  Battery,  with  a  hull  regiment  of  men,  all  dressed 
out  in  white,  a  standing  up  in  thenging,  lu  see  the  President 
and  us  cam  in.  The  hills  all  around  Brooklyn,  was  civ ered 
thick  with  folks  a  hurraing  and  a  limiting  their  hats  up — and 
a  leetle  island  that  lies  close  up  tu  York,  was  chuck  full,  and  a 
running  over  with  human  livestock. 

When  we  got  agin  the  big  ships,  the  men  in  the  rigin  flurish- 
ti  their  hats  and  gin  us  a  thundering  loud  hurra.  The  President 
*jhe  took  his  hat  off,  and  I  and  the  old  y aller  chap  boosted  him  up 
onto  a  chair,  that  everybody  might  have  a  good  squint  at  him. 
Mr.  Curtis  wanted  tu  hold  on  tu  his  coat  tail,  and  make  believe 
boost,  but  the  old  yaller  chap  and  I-  -we  shoved  him  off  about 
the  quickest. 

"Git  out,"  aez  I,  "git  out  !"  if  a  President  of  the  United 
States,  can't  stand  without  the  help  of  a  pack  of  office-holder?, 
he'd  better  fall  to  once.  Here's  this  old  revolutionary  sojir,  and 
I— the  army,  and  the  people— if  we  can't  keep  him  up,  he'll 
have  tu  go  tu  grass  that's  all !" 

JBnt  while  we  was  a  talking,  the  two  ship*  blazed  away  with 
■ejpry  darn'd  gun  in  ther  sides,  and  the  sailors  hurrad  agin,  and 
afore  we  knew  it  a  hull  thunder  cloud  of  hot  smoke  came  a 
pouring  orer  us  all— tosmash  went  the  chair,  and  the  President 
he  pitched  head  fored,  right  amongst  the  office-holders.  The 
old  yaller  chap  and  I  shook  our  heads,  and  begun  to  feel  a  trifle 
streaked. 

"  I'm  afeared  he's  a  gone  shote,"  sez  I,  as  the  old  feller  put 
his  cocked  hat  on  agin. 

"A  unfortunate  accident,"  sez  a  feller  close  by. 

"Not  so  unfortunate  as  you  think  for,"  says  Captin  Tyler,  a 
jumping  up  and  a  nussing  his  noze  with  one  hand :  "  I've  had 
wuss  fails  than  this,  and  riz  agin  arter  all.  Give  us  another 
boost,  feller  citizens — I  stand  ready  for  a  second  boost." 

The  oflis  holders  made  believe  help  him,  but  Lord  a  massy  ! 
they  hadn't  grit  enough  tu  hist  a  grasshopper  out  of  a  bog  of 
swamp- grass ;  but  I  and  the  yaller  general,  though,  we  sot  him 
up  aa  good  as  new,  afore  half  the  smoke  cleared  off. 

Jest  as  all  was  put  tu  rights  agin,  the  brass  cannon  at  the 
eend  of  our  boat  let  off  a  blast  of  young  thunder.  We  gin  the 
ship  a  fust  rate  hurra,  and  the  minit  we  were  a  done,  Captin 
Doolittlc  and  the  nigger  they  got  up  a  small  chance  of  a  cheer, 
and  let  off  the  old  gun  agin  right  under  our  slam.  Arter  that, 
we  made  a  curlecue  round  both  the  ships  with  our  music  a  roll- 
ing out  and  our  flags  a  flying,  and  Captin  Doolittle  he  chased 
right  arter  with  the  red  shirts  a  cutting  capers  from  the  bean- 
poles; and  the  little  nigger,  he  stood  on  the  bows  a  rolling  his 
eyes  and  a  blowing  away  at  yankee  doodle  on  a  crookeu  fife 
like  all  nater.  I  swan  tu  man,  it  was  enough  to  set  a  feller's 
patriotism  to  working  like  a  beer  barrel.  We  gin  the  ship 
another  hurra  and  cut  for  the  battery,  with  Captin  Doolittle  and 
the  sloop  a  streaking  it  right  arter;  the  guns  oo  the  leetle  island 
they  bellowed  away  at  ui  as  we  cut  by.  and  the  folks  on  the 
battery,  they  flung  up  ther  hats  and  hollered  eenatnost  as  loud 
as  the  guns  that  kept  a  roaring  every  minit,  till  by  am  by  in  we 
went  ca-smash,  right  amongst  the  trees  and  a  hull  gineral 
training  of  sojers.  The  President  and  us,  we  walked  ashore  and 
went  right  into  Castle  Garden.  It  was  chuck  full  of  feller  citi- 
zens and  sojers,  and  the  mayor  was  a  watin  for  us  to  cum  up ; 
he  measured  off  a  hull  bilen  of  soft  soap  to  the  Captin,  and  then 
the  Captin  he  stuck  out  his  right  arm  and  gin  the  mayor  back 
as  good  as  he  sent,  with  a  pint  cup  full  orer.  Then  we  went 
out  amongst  the  trees,  the  Captin  he  got  on  lu  a  hoss  all  finefied 
off  with  gold  and  shiney  leather;  and  then  the  leetle  boys  that 
hung  on  the  trees  as  thick  as  acorns  in  the  fall,  they  gin  us  a 
cheer,  and  just  that  minit  I  see  the  newsboy  a  leading  my  mare 
right  towards  me.  I  forked  over  the  forepeoce  hapeny  and  got 
onto  the  critter,  tickled  eenamost  tu  death  tu  git  a  chance  to  set 
down  agin. 

That  mare  is  clear  grit,  par,  and  no  mistake ;  the  music  and 
the  guns  and  the  shoutin,  bad  sot  her  blood  a  bilin,  and  she 
darnced  about  like  a  two  year  old  colt  jest  off  grass. 

I  rode  through  the  trainersfull  chisel  arter  the  President,  and 
the  colt,  he  come  a  kickin  up  his  heels  amongst  the  wimin  and 
children  as  crazy  as  a  bed  bug.  I  pushed  in  close  up  tu  the 
Captin,  and  he  and  I  and  the  rest  on  'era  rode  along  afore  the 


sojers  as  crank  as  you  please.  But  the  mare,  she  didn't  seem  lu 
like  the  way  they  pioted  them  guns  at  her,  and  once  in  a  while 
she'd  kick  up  a  leetle  sarcy,  and  snort  right  in  ther  faces  like  a  tin 
toot  horn  about  dinner  time.  When  we'd  got  about  half  way 
through  the  sojers,  and  it  seemed  as  if  all  creation  had  got  intu 
regimentals  just  then,  the  mare  she  got  anxious  about  the  colt, 
and  sot  up  a  whinner  that  almost  shook  me  off  from  her  back. 
I  tried  tu  make  her  git  along,  but  she  only  bust  out  in  a  new 
spot,  dug  her  huffs  close  tu  the  ground  and  backed  into  the 
crowd  till  I  got  wralhy  as  all  nater  with  her;  but  the  more  I 
paid  the  gad  oo,  the  wuss  she  gat,  till  by  am  by  she  stood  stock 
still,  a  shakin  her  head,  aMompin  with  her  fore  foot  and  ayellin 
arter  the  colt  like  a  lovesick  gal. 

The  President  he  wis  a  gttting  a-head,  and  the  darned  coots 
all  around,  begun  tolarf  and  poke  fun  at  us,  when  the  colt  he 
came  a  scampering  through  the  trees,  and  a  scattering  hull 
•quads  of  women  and  boys,  and  babies,  every  jump  till  he  ended 
off  in  a  crazr  caper,  all  around  the  mare  and  me.  This  pacified 
the  critter,  and  arter  whimpering  over  the  colt  a  leetle,  she  jog- 
ged on  as  meek  as  a  cossat  lamb,  and  the  colt  he  follered  dose 
tu,  till  I  came  up  with  the  Captin  agin,  and  then  he'd  stop  every 
once  in  awhile,  and  face  about,  look  right  into  the  sojirs  eyes, 
soamest,  that  they  couldn't  help  but  burst  out  a  larfin,  if  the 
Prerident  and  I,  wasalookin  at  'em. 

It  was  about  the  greatest  show  that  I  ever  sot  eyes  on.  The 
Battery  is  one  of  the  hansomest  spots  on  arth,  all  covered  with 
grass,  and  chuck  full  of  trees,  and  a  hull  array  of  sojirs,  some 
in  brown  regimentals,  some  in  green,  with  yaller  feathers,  and 
some  in  red,  yaller,  blue,  and  all  sorts  of  collors,  a  wheelin 
round  under  the  trees,  was  enough  to  make  a  feller  proud  of 
his  country. 

When  we  got  tu  the  gate,  which  opens  at  the  eend  of  Broad- 
way, Captain  Tyler  he  got  into  a  carriage,  and  wanted  me  tu 
get  in  tu,  but  I  was  a  feard  tu  leare  the  mare,  and  so  Robert 
Tyler,  the  chap  with  the  yaller  hair — we  agreed  tu  hitch  tackle, 
and  ride  along  with  one  another.  A  hull  army  of  sojirs  with 
ther  drums  a  beating,  and  colors  a  flying  went  a  head,  Robert 
Tyler  and  I,  and  the  colt,  and  a  hull  squad  of  other  great  men 
cum  next,  and  then  come  on  the  President  with  his  hat  off,  and 
a  bo  win  tn  all  the  winders  and  stoops  as  he  went  along.  Wasn't 
them  winders  and  ruffs  and  stoops  a  sight  tu  behold !  Every 
square  of  glass,  and  every  railing  that  a  critter  could  hold  on 
tu  was  civered  with  folks.  In  my  hull  life,  I  never  see  so  many 
hanuome  gala  It  seemed  as  il  every  man  in  York,  had  buns; 
out  a  sample  of  his  family,  fur  the  fellers  tu  pick  and  chase 
from.  I  swan  tu  man,  if  it  didn't  seem  tu  me  as  if  all  the  gals 
in  creation  was  a  swarming  round  the  President  and  I,  like  yal- 
ler butterflies  round  a  mud  hole,  all  on  'em  anxious  fur  a  smile  at 
one  or  toiber  on  us.  It  made  the  blood  kinder  tingle  all  over  me 
tu  feel  that  hull  battery  of  bright  eyes  a  pouring  fire  down  en 
us.  I  realy  don't  see  how  the  President  stood  it !  He  couldn't, 
if  the  crowds  of  free  born  citizens  that  swarmed  every  step  of 
the  way,  layer  on  layer,  hadn't  kept  him  a  shakin  hands  out  of 
the  carriage  almost  every  step,  'till  he  was  clear  tucked  out, 
and  almost  willed  down  in  the  carriage,  long  afore  we  got  up 
by  the  Jonathan  office.  When  the  news  boys  see  me  and  the 
colt,  they  sat  up  ahum  thaioutdid  anything  I'd  heard  since  we 
came  away  from  the  Battery,  all  thepurty  folding  gals  wared 
ther  bandkerchers  out  of  the  second  story,  and  every  winder  was 
jamed  full,  and  all  on  em  a  lookin  straight  at  me  and  Bob  Ty- 
ler and  the  colt.  So  1  liAed  my  right  hand  kinder  slow,  and 
k  off  the  old  bell  crown — I  drew  in  the  bridle  so  as  to  make 


the  mare  caper  about  right,  and  made  six  bows  one 
toiher,  till  my  fored  near  about  touched  the  old  mare's  neck. 

They  gin  me  three  more  cheers  of  the  tallest  kind,  as  they 
say  in  York,  but  when  Hooked  round,  there  was  Bob  Tyler  with 
his  hat  off,  and  a  shakin  that  swad  of  yaller  hair  about,  jest  as 
if  our  news  boys  would  cheer  him,  or  any  body  else,  when  I 
was  a  goin  by. 

"That's  right,  Mr.Slick,"  sez  be,  when  he  see  my  bell  crown  off. 

"Par  the  President  must  be  amost  tired  to  death,  a  bowin 
and  a  shakin  hands  so  much,  its  quite  proper,  that  you  and  I, 
should  du  a  little  on  it  for  him." 

"Wall"  think  sez  I,  "if  you  aint  a  self- conceited  critter,  I 
don't  know  who  is,"  but  the  feller  looked  as  innocent  as  a  lamb, 
and  I  was  afeared  he'd  feel  about  as  sheepish  as  if  I  let  out  on 
him — so  I  put  my  bell  crown  on  agin ,  with  a  leetle  knock  at  the 
top,  (or  I  had  to  settle  the  grit  somehow,  and  sez  I, 

"  Wall,  Mr.  Tyler— tu  git  on  a  new  subject — how'U  you 
swap  horses  ? — say  my  mare  and  colt  agin  that  1 
ter  of  yourn,  saddle  and  bridle  thrown  in  ?" 
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The  feller  kinder  smiled,  but  didn't  answer  right  off,  so  I 
jist  turned  about  and  leaned  (me  hand  on  the  old  mare's  troop- 
er, while  I  whistled  the  colt  up  tu  us,  and  pinted  out  his  harn- 
some  head  and  chist,  and  the  clean  notion  that  he  has  got  of 

flingin  out  his  legs. 

"  He's  a  smart  criuer  1  can  tell  you,"  sez  I ;  "  and  as  for  the 
old  mare  here.'she's  worth  her  weight  in  silver  dollars.  Uaint 
got  but  one  fault  on  arth." 

**  And  what'*  that  ?"  sez  Mr.  Robert  Tyler,  sez  he. 

"  Why,  *he's  troubled  with  the  bottt  a  leetle,  once  in  a  while,  ; 
but  it  aint  noihin  worth  mentionin. 

Mr.  Robert  Tyler  he  gave  a  start,  and  he  turned  as  white  as 
skim  milk  in  the  face.  Sez  be,  all  in  a  twitter — sez  he — 
"  don't  mention  it,  Mr.  Slick.  My  Par,  the  President,  wouldn't 
let  a  hoss  go  into  his  stable  that  had  ever  gin  symptoms  of  the 
bolts.  It's  an  aufal  disease.  Don't  mention  it  tu  him,  for  he'd 
never  git  over  ii  if  you  did  !" 

"  Wai,  then,  I  spose  we  can't  trade,"  sez  I.   "  Think  on  it 
agin.   Mebby  youil  change  your  mind  to-morrow." 

"Hello!"  sez  1  agin.  "What's  that!— Captin  Tyler's 
drove  his  carriage  right  wit  of  the  ranks,  and  is  gone  full  split 
down  Broom-street." 

Mr.  Robert  Tyler  he  turned  his  hoes,  and  he  and  I  and  the 
colt  took  arte*  the  President  full  chisel.  We  cum  up  with  him 
iest  as  he  was  a  criuin  out  before  the  Howard  Hotel.  He  was  so 
beat  out  and  tuckered  down  that  I  raly  felt  sorry  for  him— for 
arter  all  that  folk*  say,  1  belive  he's  a  good-hearted  old  chap, 
and  wants  tu  do  the  thing  that's  about  right,  if  he  could  only  be 
sartin  what  it  was.  lie  couldn't  but  jest  hold  up  his  head,  and 
had  got  tu  go  to  the  Theatre  yet  As  I  was  a  lookin  at  him, 
a  notion  cum  intu  my  head,  und,  sez  I— 

Captin,  je-»t  put  on  your  hat  a  minit,  and  drive  down  to  the 
sloop— I've  got  somethin  there  that'll  make  your  nose  unfile, 
and  chert  you  right  up,  till  you'U  be  as  chipper  as  a  squirrel  in 
the  (all  time/" 

Cap  tin  Tyler  he  got  right  up,  and  sez  he — "  111  do  anything 
on  arth  that'll  make  me  feel  better."  "  Mr.  Robert,"  sez  I, 
"  tell  the  gals  that  we'll  cum  back  right  off " — so  down  we 
went.  I  helped  the  President  into  the  carriage,  and  in  less  than 
no  time  we  got  outand  went  aboard  the  sloop. 

"  Captin  Doolittle  had  gone  ashore,  and  there  wasn't  nobody 
aboard  but  the  leetle  nigger.  I  sent  him  to  the  wharf  for  a 
pitcher  oi  cold  Croten  water,  and  then  I  asked  the  President, 
down  into  the  cabin.  It  was  cleared  out,  and  swept  as  neat  as 
anew  pin.  The  table  that  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  cabin  was 
scoured  off  as  white  as  milk,  and  Captain  Doolittle  he'd  hung 
up  the  checkered  curtins  that  raarm  made  for  him  right  over 
the  highest  birth,  till  it  looked  as  tempt  in  as  our  spare  bed.  I 
give  the  captin  a  chair,  and  he  sot  Ins  hat  down  on  the  table, 
close  by  old  bell-crown,  while  I  opened  a  locker  and  took  out  a 
hull  dishfutl  of  the  dough  nuts  that  marm  biled  up  for  me  afore  I 
urn  away.  Just  as  1\1  sot  Ihem  on  the  table,  the  nigger  cum 
with  the  cold  water.  I  took  it  up  tu  the  locker,  and  tilled  in 
with  vinegarand  lasses  enough  to  make  it  primeswitchel.such  as 
marm  mixes  up  for  the  work  in  hands  since  you  took  the  pledge, 
Par.  When  I  stirred  it  up  well,  and  took  a  swig,  to  see  if  it  was 
the  rale  critter,  I  got  a  tumbler,  and  arter  tillin  one  for  the  Preei- 
deBi.Isoldown.andsezI— 

"Now  Capiiu  make  yourself  at  hum,  and  take  hold. 

He  didn't  need  much  urgen,  for  the  switchell  - 
stuff,  sweety  and  yet  sort  of  tart,  and  cool  as  a  ci 
the  dough  nuts  beat  all  natur. 

The  President  had  nt  eat  more  than  half  a  dozen,  and  had 
his  tumbler  filled  about  as  often  'afore  he  began  to  cherk  up 
and  look  as  good  as  new  afiin. 

"Mr.  Slick,  see  he,  this  is  what  I  call  livin,"  but  my  mouth 
was  half  full  of  a  middling  sized  dough  nut,  and  I  had  to  wash 
it  down  afore  I  could  answer. 

"Help  younelf  Captin  ;  don't  be  afeard — there's  enough  more 
where  these  come  from,"  ses  I  aswoilering  the  last  mouthful. 

"Well  I  think  I've  done  purty  well,"  ses  he  a  stretching  his- 
^lf  up  and  puttint?  his  hand,  in  his  pockets,  "I  relay  begin  to  feel 
like  myself  agin  ;  that's  excellent  drink  of  yourn 

Slick  1*  **  ,.  . 

"Coolin,"  see  I,  "and  rather  toothsome  ;  shall  I 
pitcher  Captin  ?" 

"No,  not  now,"  says  he,  "but  I  wish  you'd  write  me  out  a 
receiptl" 

"IT1  doit,"  ses  I,  "and  glad  of  the  chance,  for  dam  me  if  I 
haint  took  a  sort  or«  notion  to  you,  Captin;  my  opinion  is  that 
youVe  a  rale  ginuine  feller,  if  them 


,  am  i  it  Mr. 


only  let  yeube;  all  you  want  is  a  downright  hones'  chap  that  'ill 
tell  you  the '.ruth  right  out,  and  that  you  ran  trust,  he'd  be  worth 
a  hull  bilen  of  Whigs,  or  Loco  Pocos  either." 

"But  where  is  he  to  be  found  V  ses  the  Captin,  sort  of  mo  Ian - 
'holy.  , 

"Look a  here!"  ses  I,  a  flingin  one  arm  over  (he  chair  and  a 
leaning  tother  elbow  on  the  table,  "  Look  a  here  !" 

The  President  besot  with  both  hands  in  his  pockets  a  looking  . 
right  in  my  face  for  ever  so  lung,  and  ses  he  at  last,  ses  he — 

"Mr.  Slick,  will  you  go  back  with  me  to  the  hotel,  and 
sleep  with  me  to-night ;  I  want  to  have  some  talk  with  you ; 
of  course  youil  go  with  us  to  the  Park  Theatre?" 

"With  all  the  pleasure  innater,"  ses  I,  "  and  we'd  better  be  a 
goin ;  take  another  swig  of  the  pitcher,  Captin,  and  stow  away 
fome  o  f  the  dough  nuts  in  your  pockets,  they'll  be  prime  at  the 
theatre." 

The  President  said  he'd  eat  enough,  so  as  I  was  a  following 
op  my  own  advice,  he  got  up  and  was  a  puttin  on  his  gloves 
when  he  see  his  own  picter  a  hanging  by  Cantin  DooBttle'a 
birth,  and  I  could  see  that  be  was  kinder  tickled  with  it. 

"  The  Captin  aint  much  of  a  poletieian,"  said  I, "  but  he 
bought  that  picier  because  he  persists  that  it  proves  you  to  be 
the  most  consistent  President  that  ever  lived,  when  you  veto  so 
many  bills." 

"How  does  my  lace  prove  that  ?"  ses  he,  looking  sort  of  puz- 
zled. 

"Why,"  ses  I, "  he  sez  that  a  man  that  runs  so  generally  to 
nose  can't  be  expected  to  say  yes  when  he  dont  want  to. 

The  President  he  burst  right  out  a  larfln,  and  with  that  I 
took  old  bell-crown  and  arter  sending  the  nigger  to  put  up  the 
mare  and  colt  I  followed  on  to  the  hotel ;  bruits  gittin  late  ana 
I  can't  write  any  more  till  next  week ;  but  maybe  you'd  hear 
from  me  then,  for  the  President  and  I  went  to  ihe  theatre  audi 
slept  together,  and  are  as  thick  as  three  in  a  bed  jist  now,  and 
if  he  haint  no  objections  I  shall  write  all  about  it,  but  twdl  be 
jist  as  it  takes  my  notion  whether  I  send  it  right  on  or  print  it 
in  the  Brother  Jonathan. 

1  send  yon  my  pkterandthe  Captin'i  tu,  butit  was  cnerared 
in  a  hurry,  aud  aint  nigh  on  so  hamsome  as  ither  on  us ;  by  «m 
by  IH  set  lor  another,  and  then  you'll  see  a  chap  worth  while  a 
figguring  in  the  Brother  Jonathan. 

Your  dutiful  son, 

JONATHAN  SLICK. 


Erbors  or  the  Pacts. — A  late 


rflDaul,  . 

We  staled  lately  that  an  Englishman  named  Hodgw  hod  invented  a 
new  cement,  by  which  piece*  of  inn  could  be  joined  tog* ihet  so  as  to  be 
a*  strong  as  one  aolid  piece.  Oar  statement  was  not  exactly  correct ;  the 
inventors  ne-ne  U  Jeffrey,  not  Hodge*,  aod  the  cement  is  sot  for  iron, 
but  joins  wood  so  firmly  that  there  it  no  necessity  for  nsili." 
Another  case ; 

"  We  mentioned  lately  that  the  town  of  Messina,  in  Sicily,  had  been 
destroyed  by  an  earthquake.  Wo  feel  catted  upon  to  correct  this  account 
by  staling,  that  the  town  is  not  in  Sicily,  but  on  the  Danube,  and  is  not 
ml  led  Messina,  but  Belgrade,  and  that  it  was  not  destroyed  by  an  earth- 
quake, hot  that  a  dreadful  conflagration  bad  occurred  ia  tt." 

We  remember  a  story  which  it  a  nalch  tor  iheee : — A  woman  being 
about  to  become  a  mother,  a  servant  was  despatched  in  great  haste  for  a 
mid  » ife,  named  Schweizer,  living  in  Frederick  street.  The  servant  was 
row  the  whole  day,  and  by  tbe  lime  he  returned  the  affair  wa«  safely  ewer. 

Well,"  said  hit  matter,  "  did  you  tad  the  midwife  at  last  t"  "  Oh  I 
yes  ;  but  she  does  not  live  in  Frederick  street,  but  Yager  street,  and  her 
atme's  not  Schweixer,  bat  Haasmsna,  and  she's  net  a  midwife  either,  but 
a  police  officer.  Tbe  way  it  happened  was  this :— Mrs.  Sdiwnier  had 
tno^ed  from  her  lodgings,  and  tbe  neigbhota  bar!  directed  the  servant  to 
another  of  the  same  profession,  named  Wausmenn,  living  in  Yager  street, 
and  lie  had  there  stumbled  upon  a  police  officer  ef  the  name. — Penny  I- 


OooD  Lcca.— The  recent  discovery  made,  through  the  instrumentality 
of  a  deserving  young  lawyer,  that  en  emigrant  from  tl-e  Emerald  Isle 
was  heir  to  an  immense  fortune,  hat  been  the  subject  of  moeh cofivema- 
tion  for  several  week*.  The  lawyer  to  whom  the  1  riahman  ao  lOeraUs 
gave  the  landed  property  at  tbe  West,  estimated  to  be  worth  $1,7UV,000, 
Is  a  reward  for  his  services,  is  Charles  Granditon  Thomas,  Esq.,  who 
graduated  at  Harvard  University  In  the  year  1838.  Hebaahitheiiobeen 
lubiected  to  a  aeries  of  deprivations  incident  to  those  who  are  la  straight- 
ened circumstances  snd  has  sometimes  been  ready  to  despair  of  earning  a 
living  from  his  professional  labors.  He  at  one  lime  thought  of  removing 
m  the  Wottera  country,  but  by  tbe  timely  assistance  ef  friends,  he  has 
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RUTH  ELDER. 
■  T  johh  nrtL. 


"  It  i«  too  hue,  *ir.  I  am  not  to  be  encouraged.  I  had  tome  hope, 
*ir,  when  I  left  New  York— the  idea  of  sowing  th«  old  boinetteed,  of 
sitting  under  that  large  tree  by  the  spring,  and  of  ttuing  the  cool  water 
once  more,  teamed  to  put  strength  into  me  ;  but  I  hare  been  there  now — 
the  dream  is  all  over — and  I  am  going  home  to  die." 

"You  cannot  be  aerloaa,  tny  friend.  It  it  the  weather,  jour  fatigue, 
perhaps,  or  some  disappointment  jou  have  met  with," 

"  You  may  well  call  it  a  d  isappointment,  air.  I  may  be  very  weak- 
I  dare  say  I  am— and  perhap*  I  feel  now  much  more  than  I  ahould  in 
re  bust  health :  and  it  may  be  that  I  hare  grown  whimsical,  and  that  in 
bo  other  way  ooald  I  have  bean  so  thoroughly  weaned  fr am  earth,  as  I 
Hare  been  by  this  last  visit  of  mine  to  the  old  houte.  Upon  my  word, 
ah*,  I  am  half  ashamed  of  myself;  bat  if  you  had  planted  a  tree  with  your 
•wi  bands,  as  I  have,  and  watched  it,  and  tended  it  for  iHl/iy-Sve  year*, 
till  it  bee  erne  the  pride  of  the  whole  country  round  about,  and  **en  it 
flourish  for  thiity  yeara  longer,  under  the  guardianship  of  those  to  whom 
yoo  bad  entrusted  its  welfare,  I  ratber  think  you  would  feel  it  too,  If  you 
had  aeen  what  I  saw  on  my  last  visit  to  Krceport.  No,  no— I  bare  sect) 
the  old  place  for  the  last  time." 

"  I  hope  net,  air.    I  hope  yoo  bave  many  year*  to  live  yet." 

"  Perhap*  I  have  ;  but  if  I  should  live  to  the  age  of  Mathutelah,  1 
would  never  venture  within  sight  of  the  place  where  the  tree  stood  the 
|a*|  rime  I  was  there,  nor  ever  tiy  to  taite  of  that  spring  again.    It  would 


I  a  large,  powerful  man,  with  a  atrosigly 
of  dowrigbt  sincerity,  which  waa  not  to  bo  trifled 
He  was  evidently  in  the  neighborhood  of  threescore  and  ten, 
without  an  atom  of  what  the  world  calls  sensibility  in  hia  nature,  and  a 
man,  take  bim  altogether,  who  would  never  bo  suspected  of  any  other 
than  the  homeliest  feeling*.  Curious  to  understand  what  it  waa  thai  bad 
to  troubled  him,  and  set  him  thinking  of  death,  at  a  time  when,  notwitb- 
■tandieg  hit  age,  he  appealed  younger  than  most  men  at  fifty  or  fifty-five, 
I  begged  him  to  tell  me  what  had  happened  at  the  laat  viaii  he  spoke  of. 

"  With  .1)  my  heart,"  said  be.  «  You  mutt  know  that  when  I  left 
Freeport,  fer  good  and  all,  I  went  round  to  take  leave  of  everything  that 
bad  grown  up  with  roe ;  it  waa  just  five  and-thirty  yean  ago  last  Wed- 
nesday. And  I  got  along  pretty  comfortably  with  tbe  old  barn,  and  the 
old  fences,  and  the  pastures,  and  the  ttrawbeny-patchea,  and  the  little 
orchard,  and  with  everything  indeed,  even  the  aid  house  itself;  perhaps, 
because  it  waa  not  fto  much  tbe  work  of  my  own  bands,  till  I  came  to 
the  old  tree  by  the  spring ;  you  remember  it,  I  dare  tay  you've  beard  tell 
•fit.bnvn't  you  !  the  big  elm  1" 

••Ah!  we.  that  tbe  tree!    Many  it  the  time  I  have  heard  of  it,  and 


"Well,  tk,  that  trie  wat  planted  with  my  own  handt." 
"Indeed!" 

"  Ye* ;  and  I'll  tell  you  bow  it  waa.  When  I  was  sr  little  fallow,  not 
more  than  so  high,  (reaching  his  band  out  of  bed,  and  holding  it  some 
three  feet  from  the  floor,)  one  day,  when  my  father  wat  ploughing,  and  I 
following  after  him,  be  turned  up  a  young  elm  in  the  furrow,  not  mora 
«*a  three  years  old  at  the  moot.  I  jumped  to  save  it ;  and  he  said  to 
■to,  'Barney.'  tay*  be ;  •  you  may  bave  that  for  your  own,'  says  he,  '  if 
you'll  take  care  of  it ;  it  looks  thrifty,  and  the  root*,  1  tee,  are  all  sound 
and  hearty.'  '  Whet*  shall  I  set  it  out,  lather;'  said  I.  'Just  where 
you  liki,'  said  the  old  man ;  and  to,  taking  it  up  at  tenderly  as  if  It  bad 
feeling  at  well  at  life,  I  carried  It  off  to  the  tpring  I  mentioned,  and 
planted  inhere." 

"Well.tir." 

"Well,  air — it  took— you'll  excuse  me— out  I  think  I  can  tee  myself 
pawing  in  the  toft  eattb,  and  selling  it  out  with  my  llitle  rough  hands, 
/a*  a*  I  had  teen  my  father  set  out  bis  cabbage-planti,  and  when  I  bad 
sUsse,  looking  up,  and  growing  very  red  about  the  gills,  to  find  bim 
standing  over  me— the  good  old  man! — looking  at  pleated  at  a  child. 
'  Right,  nay  buy  all  right,'  aaid  the  old  man;  '  you'll  makeatmart  man, 
if  yoo  live;  that  wat  done  after  a  real  workmanlike  fashion;  couldn't 
i  it  baiter  myself.  Take  earn  of  your  tree,  now,  and  there'*  no 
t  ii  will  live  •*  long  a*  you  do— and 


Her*  the  poor  man  at  whose  bedside  I  was  sitting  drew  a  long  breath, 
and  wbapped  over  on  his  pillow  ;  and  it  waa  a  matter  of  tea  minute* 
before  I  could  bring  him  back  to  the  suhject  again;  and  when  I  did, 
upon  my  word,  there  was  ■  peiceptible  dif?'.  rr:,ce  in  the  tttengtb  of  hi* 
voice. 

••  Well,  well,"  taid  be  at  last,  "  I  *w  y^j  mean  to  have  it,  and 
perhaps  it  may  do  me  good  to  tell  you  lb.-  story.  You  lovo  ueas,  don't 
youl" 

"  Love  them  !  I  rrvtrcnet  tbem" 

"  All  the  same.  1  knew  you  did.  I  could  have  sworn,  the  first  time 
I  ever  beard  jou  open  your  mouth  about  the  country,  that  you  would 
sooner  tear  down  a  house,  than  a  tree.  G.ve.  us  your  hand!  Well- 
that  iree  I  watched  over,  night  and  day,  for  thirty  year*— I  mean  what 
I  say;  vaicktJ  over  it,  and  tended  il  for  tbirty  year*,  diygirig  round  the 
roots  every  spring,  and  fencing  it  from  ihe  cattle,  and  turning  the  watte 
water  from  tbe  tpring  under  it,  until  it  throve— Lord,  how  it  throve! — 
it  wat  a  larger  and  a  handtorow  tree  at  forty,  than  you  could  Gad  within 
fifty  miler,  of  double  lhat  age.  And  when  1  pulled  u,.  sta'.e*,  and  left 
Krceport  forever,  and  wenl  round  to  say  good  by  to  cveiy  thing  I  loved— 
tbejast  thing  lventured  to  look  at,  if  you'll  believe  me,  was  that  very  tree, 
and  ibe  beautiful  spring  of  water  underneath  ;  the  coolest  and  cleared 
water  1  ever  met  with  in  all  my  life— it  may  be  an  old  man'*  whim— 
and  it  may  be  because  I  havobeen  living  *o  long  in  New  York,  but  such 
it  my  deliberate  opinion.    Don't  laugh  at  me." 

"  Laugh  at  you  !  Heaven  foibid  !  I  respect  your  feelings,  and,  what 
is  mare  to  the  put  pose,  can  assure  you  that  I  bave  beard  of  the  water 
of  that  *pring  ever  since  I  can  remember;  but  don't  let  me  interrupt 
you." 

••  Well,  continued  be,  lifting  himtelf  up  on  one  elbow,  and  propping 
hi*  broad  .boulder,  with  a  boltter,  *ed  two  or  three  pillows.  Wall,  tdr 
—every  year  since  I  left  Krceport,  I  have  been  in  tbe  habit  of  paying  a 
visit,  in  the  summer  time,  to  that  tpring  and  that  tree.  The  old  house 
had  gone  into  other  bands ;  even  the  old  barn  had  been  sold  for  half  it. 
worth,  aad  the  avails  employed  in  building  another,  of  not  more  thai; 
half  its  lite— which,  when  It  was  finished,  cost  more  than  the  old  one 
sold  for,  and  *u  not  ball  so  good.  You'll  eacute  me,  but  they  deserved  it, 
and  I  told  them  so.  Here  the  worthy  man  chuckled  faintly,  and  then  fell 
a  coughing.  Yet,  sir— tbe  house  had  gone,  the  fences,  and  even  the  old 
barn— though  it  was  not  to  very  old  neither,  and  might  bave  lasted  a 
hundred  yeart  longer,  with  a  little  patching— and  so,  look  whore  I  would, 
there  was  nothing  to  remind  me  of  old  limes  ;  nothing  to  make  roe  re- 
member myself  and  my  borne,  but  the  tree  I  had  planted  with  my  own 
bands,  and  tbe  clear  spring  of  water,  running  away  from  among  it*  very 
roots.  And  every  year  I  have  gone  there,  and  seated  myself  in  the 
shade,  and  guttled  and  guttled — I  dare  not  tay  bow  much  of  the  water 
—but  enough  to  tpoll  half  a  toore  of  wine  drinkert ;— Ye*  iir— every 
year  of  my  life,  without  a  tingle  failure  since  I  left  that  part  of  tbe 
world,  until  last  year,  when  I  wat  prevented  by  •icknc*.  in  my 


Anl  every  year  I  found  that  glorious  old  tree,  grown  larger  i 
and  more  and  moro  promising,  to  that,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  remember- 
ing the  prophecy  of  my  father,  I  found  encourage soent  for  myself  in  it* 
t mating  thrifuoest  and  Strength.  It  may  seen  strange  to  you,  *rr— un- 
accountable to  every  body— that  a  man  of  my  age  and  of  my  habits,  and 
you  know  what  they  are,  ahould  feel  a*  if  be  bad  grown  to  a  nee ;  at  if 
it  were,  in  a  manner,  a  part  of  himt.lf ;  yet  *o  it  was  with  mo. 


willing,  but  aaaMt,  1  determined  to  pay  the  old  tree  i 
another  ei*it,  and  *ee  how  they  were  getting  on— for  the  take  of  my  fa- 
mily— who  were  if  possible,  moreanxioue  than  I  waa,  for  me  tote*  it  onoe 
more;  believing  h  would  do  me  good  ;  for  my  old  wife  will  have  it  that 
I  uied  to  talk  about  that  tree  in  my  sleep— but  I  have  done  talking  about 
it  now,  iir.  Well,  well ;  I  left  my  bom*  three  weeks  ago  last  Wed- 
nesday, and  lo*t  no  time  In  finding  my  way  to  the  oil  bout*.  Every 
thing  looked  natural  enough,  except  the  barn,  and  that  I  said  nothing 
about;  though  I  coofett  it  relhor  ttuck  in  my  crop;  and  I  wat'nt 
very  torry,  when  to*  stupid  fellow  told  what  a  miasm  be  bad  mad*  of 
it.  So,  having  looked  about  roe,  I  alole  out  of  tbe  back  door  and  hurried 
away  towards  the  tpring ;  but  when  I  came  to  the  little  orchard,  and 
was  jutl  going  to  clamber  over  tins  fence— I  stopped  and  ftinred — no*! 
looked  about  me,  a*  if  I  bad  bean  d topped  into  a  suing*  place.  Not  a 
tJam  of  tbe  eld  tree  wat  to  be  sees !    For  a  moment  I  iell  bewildered  ; 
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completely  stupifird  wlih  surprise.  What  could  have  become  of  ike  tree  ! 
Could  I  be  mistaken — or  were  my  senses  lenving  me  f  Sorely  there 
was  the  orchard  ;  there  the  p«»:ure,  and  there  the  little  spring  I  hur- 
ried toward  il ;  and  jon  may  judge  of  my  frrlings,  when  I  tell  you  that 
all  (here  was  left  of  that  wonderful  old  tree,  was  a  stump  not  higher 
than  I  wai  when  I  plur.ted  it ;  ond  the  spring  Itself  was  literally  choked 
with  leaves  and  thipi  and  rubbish.  I  could  irarcely  belief)  my  own 
eyea.  I  felt  a*  if  a  judgement  hud  fallen  upon  my  father'*  bouse ;  indeed 
f  can  hardly  tell  you  how  t  felt,  or  what  I  iiaid,  or  what  I  did.  I  only 
know  that,  instead  of  staring  all  night,  at  I  intended,  I  left  the  place 
forever;  only  (topping  to  kiss  a  dear  child  that  had  followed  me  down  to 
the  apring,  and  siood  watching  me,  with  ber  eyea  brimful— God  blew 
ber—  while  her  brute  of  a  father  wu  trying  to  e. plain  why  he  bad  felled 
the  tree  A,*!  what  d'ye  think  was  the  man'.  raruset" 
•■  Can't  Imagine,  fo,  the  life  of  ma." 

"  No,  that  you  would  not,  I  dare  say,  if  you  were  to  jueu  a  hundred 
lime*).  Why,  air,  in  the  first  place,  he  (aid  there  were  a  plenty  of  tree* 
round  there— and  trees  were  no  rarity  in  that  part  of  the  world— only  fit 
for  burning.  And  when  I  reminded  him  that  the  elm  «u  good  for  no- 
thing an  fire-wood,  bii  answer  was,  '  True  enough,  old  gentleman,  hut 
then,  you  aee,  the  gala  and  boys  uacd  to  come  and  lit  under  that  ere  tree 
in  strawberry  time,  and  tumble  about  in  the  grai»,  making  believe  they'd 
only  come  there  to  get  a  dilnk  o'  water  ;  and  to  I  concluded  to  cut  It  down, 
and  r«i  if  that  wou'd'nt  make  'em  akaae." 

"  The  wretch !"  whispered  I. 

"  Yea !"  groaned  the  poor  sufferer.  "  You  may  well  call  him  a  wretch. 
But,  notwithstanding  all  that,  he  baa  got  a  family  worth  aeelng ;  and  there's 
one  dear  little  child— Ruth,  I  believe  her  name  ia  —worth  going  fifty 
miles  to  aee.  I'*e  got  a  keepsake  for  her  somewhere,  and  if  you  ran  ma- 
nage to  send  it  by  some  ttuety  person,  or  to  lake  it  yourself— now  eould'nt 
you  f— you'll  oblige  me  m>re  than  I  choose  to  any.  That  girl  felt  the  loaa 
of  that  tree ;  and  though  she  never  opened  her  mouth  when  ahe  beard  ber 
father  talking,  and  saw  me  going  away  pale  with  rage  and  mortification, 
she  stole  op  to  me,  and  slipping  her  little  soft  hand  Into  mine,  whispered 
to  me  not  to  cry,  for  she  would  plant  another  tree  for  me,  and  scoop  out 
the  apring,  and  set  it  thick  with  straw  berry- blossoms,  against  neat  sum- 
mer, if  I  would  only  promise  to  come  again,  and  not  lake  it  so  much  to 
heart,  nor  be  angry  srilh  her  father.  What  could  I  say  T  I  felt  as  if  I 
ahoold  knock  her  father  down ;  but  instead  of  that,  I  kissed  the  forehead 
of  the  dear  child,  got  into  my  gig,  and  set  off  on  my  return  to  New  York ; 
having  no  wish  ever  to  see  that  place  again,  and  believing  in  my  heart,  as 
I  now  tell  you  seriou.ly,  that  I  had  received  my  death-blow." 

"My  friend — "  said  I,  reproachfully. 

"  I  tell  you  I  am  serious;  I  do  not  expect  to  see  New  York  again. 
Just  reach  me  that  paper  you  see  tying  there." 

I  handed  the  paper  to  him.  He  opened  it,  and  taking  out  a  brooch 
with  n  large  tree  enamelled  upon  it,  entreated  me  to  give  it  to  the  child 
he  spoke  of,  with  my  own  hands. 

I  promised;  and  I  kept  my  promise,  and  so  did  ho; /or  he  died  on  Ufa 
refvrn  to  .Vete  Y#rk. 

Beware  ' 

It  was  a  whole  year  before  I  bad  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  cblld 
whose  behavior  to  the  old  man  had  fined  ber  in  my  beau  forever. 
Again  and  again,  I  bad  pictured  her  to  myself  aa  a  tittle  timid  thing, 
with  a  strange  earnestness  of  look,  the  deepest  sensibility,  and  a  child- 
ish warmth  abont  her,  which  would  be  sure  to  repay  ma  for  a  visit  to 
bar  Esther's,  even  though  I  were  not  the  bearer  of  saeh  a  beautiful  keep- 
re  proacbrd  myself  more  than  once  for  not  going  on  parpoaa  to  see  ber, 
instead  of  waiting  till  Rosin***  or  pleasure  might  happen  to  take  me  that 
way,  still  it  never  occulted  to  me  to  send  her  the  brooch,  Instead  sjrf 
keeping  It,  until  I  could  be  the  bearer  of  It  myself.  And  why  ?  There 
was  my  promise  in  the  way  ;  my  pledge  to  the  old  man— almost  literally 
a  death-bad  promise,  for  he  did  not  lire  a  month  after  he  put  the  keep- 
sake ia  ray  band,  praying  me  to  deliver  It  myself. 

Atleat,  however,  oae  still  summer  afternoon,  a  whole  year  after  the 
aid  man  and  I  bad  parted-he  to  pass  over  the  threshold  of  another 
world,  I  ta  bwey  myself  yet  a  little  longer  in  this— I  found  myeaif  at 
North  Yarmouth,  on  the  way  through  to  Freeport.    Strang*!  that  1 


should  have  so  utteily  forgotten  the  neighborhood  ;  but  so  It  was.  I  had 
jumped  into  my  gig,  and  was  leaning  forward  to  take  the  reins  from  the 
laidlord,  when,  happening  to  look  up,  I  saw  the  word  VrtefH  upon  a 
sign  board  just  before  me  ;  and  on  mailing  ibe  proper  inquiries,  had  the 
pleasure  of  learning  that  it  would  not  te  moro  than  a  mile  or  two  out  of 
my  way  to  visit  the  old  house,  and  judge  for  my-elf  lOLflhuir.  all  that 
Mr.  Roberts  had  told  mr— Bar  nabe..  R.*eiu:  I  havn't  mentioned  bis 
name  before,  I  believo. 

A  fine  rattling  shower  had  just  passed  off.  The  dust  was  laid  the 
wind  was  rising  ;  there  was  a  perfect  hutiirane  of  brightness  among  the 
damp  leaves  ;  and  the  smell  of  newly-mown  hay  and  trampled  clovar- 
blnasomt  wa»  enough  to  set  anybody  dreamiog.  I  felt  younger  by — by 
— no  matter  how  many  yearn.  Other  days  were  about  me,  the  blue  of 
another  sky,  tbo  smelt  of  another  kind  of  blossoming  air ;  tick  and  waa- 
ton,  and  lustrous  with  orange  flowers  and  myrtle,  and  all  alive  with  the 
voices  of  bappy  children,  and  the  eyea  of  happy  women.  Of  course,  I 
didn't  suffer  the  grass  to  grow  under  the  wheels  of  my  carriage.  Crank  t 
went  the  whip,  and  away  we  rattled— the  horse  and  I ;  for,  between 
ourselves,  my  dear,  there  was  nobody  with  me,  else  I  might  have  had 
something  else  to  think  of,  or  been  elbowed  into  another  road  or  by-path, 
perhaps,— with  a  flea  in  my  ear  ! 

"  Pray,"  said  I,  as  I  came  in  sight  of  aa  old-fashioned,  weather  beat 
en  house,  that  stood  rather  aloof,  I  thought,  from  everything  else  in  the 
neighborhood;  bleak,  dreary,  and  altogether  too  unsociable  for  "ray 
vuse" — "  pray,  my  dear,"  addressing  myself  to  a  young  woman,  jast  the 
other  side  of  a  stone-wa.ll,  over  which  I  bad  seen  ber  jump,  at  a  single 
bound,  as  I  lopped  the  bill — "  pray,  my  dear,  can  yon  direct  me  to  Mr. 
Klder's  T  —  Jnlham  Flrter,  I  believe  his  name  i*.'1 

The  young  woman  stopped,  and  shaking  back  a  prodigious  quantity 
af  hair  from  a  face  that  startled  me,  answered  with  a  slight  lisp,  the 
slightest  in  the  world,  barely  enough  to  temper  a  sweet,  cbildiah  voioe — 
"  Yon  are  in  the  right  path  now,  sir.  My  father's  name  it  Jatbao,  and 
he  Urea  in  that'ere  house  you  tea  yonder." 

"  Ah  I*  said  I,  reining  op  short,  and  trying  to  get  soother  peep,  with- 
out being  lee  particular — "  Ah,  and  so  you  are  a  daughter  of  bis,  my"— 
my  dear,  I  was  going  to  say  ;  but  just  then  she  happened  10  lift  her  eyes, 
aad,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  couldn't  tell  whether  they  ware  the  ayes  of  a 
woman,  or  of  a  child.  So  l  changed  ibe  phrase,  looked  a  little  sheepish, 
lam  afraid,  for  a  man  of  my  age,  and  begged  to  know  If  her  father  was 
at  home,  with  a  courtliness  of  manner  at  which  I  have  laughed  many  a 

<•  I  believe  not,  sir  ;  but  mother  is  to- home,  and  fatbsr'U  be  back  afara 
sunset.  He's  only  gone  to  Portland,  sir.  If  you'll  jest  ride  over  to  tha 
house,  they'll  be  very  glad  to  see  you.  There's  Natbero,  I  declare ! 
he'll  put  up  your  horse,  and  you'U  be  sure  to  see  father  at  supper.  I'm 
a-goW  arter  the  cows  now,  or  I  would  jest  ran  over  with  you  and  show 
you  the  way  ;  but  you  can't  miss  the  path.  And  if  you  stop  all  night,  as 
I  hope  you  may,  why  then  I  shall  see  you  again,  afoie  we  go  to  bad." 
And  saying  this,  away  the  scampered,  with  one  shoulder  bare,  a  tagged 
sun-bonnet  falling  off,  and  her  uncombed  tresses  glittering  and  suaasafatf 
behind  ber,  like  a  meteor. 

Having  looked  after  her,  I  believe  in  my  heart,  for  a  good  five  min- 
utes, wondering  what  on  earth  to  make  of  her,  and  not  a  little  amused  at 
ber  wish  to  see  me  again  "  afore  we  went  to  bed,'*  I  drove  slowly  aloag 
toward  the  eld  house,  entered  upon  the  widest  path  I  could  see,  and 
found  it  "green  to  the  very  door."  A  magnificent-looking  old  woman 
was  seated  ta  a  rocking-chair,  just  inside  the  entty,  and  two  or  three 
ehildrea  were  romping  with  the  house-dog  upon  the  broad  stoae  step.  I 
didn't  count  them,  being  determined  to  find  out  which  was  tha  one  I 
wanted,  before  I  opened  my  mootb.  But  the  longer  I  waited,  the  more 
I  was  pusaled ;  and  having  seated  myself,  at  the  desire  of  tha  old  lady, 
aad  asked  all  the  questions  I  could  think  of,  about  the  best  method  of 
drying  apples,  and  ripening  cucumbers  for  seed,  kotb  of  which  pleasant 
household  occupations  were  going  on  before  me,  at  every  wladow  of  tha 
house  ;  and  having  found  out  how  to  bleach  night-caps,  that  is  to  say,  by 
putting  them  into  a  wooden  dish,  with  a  pail  of  soap-suds,  and  leaving 
them  to  steep  for  three  days  in  the  hot  sunshine— I  was  jutt  on  the  point 
of  giving  up  the  search  for  a  bad  job,  whan  tbe  largest  of  the  ofaUdrea 
jumped  up,  and  screamed  oat,  "  I  told  you  'twas  Trolly's  jigger,  aad 
there  she  is  now  ;  and  I'll  ask  bar,  yon  tea'f  I  don't,  ole  Josh  Klder  !" 

Whereupon  "  ale  Josh  Elder,'*  at  she  called  him.  a  HttJs  oarubby- 
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meed  wretch,  u  tbick  nbtni  long,  and  about  five  year*  old,  I  »bould 
think,  thi .*  hinuelf  upon  the  floor,  and  began  to  IIinC  hi.  leg.  about  and 

"But  who  the  plague  wu  Tottg  !  And  what  on  earth  could  be  the 
•Maning  of  Totty's  jigger  f  Aod  what  did  they  roran  by  tinging  oat, 
"There  the  is  now  T"  I  looked  ell  round,  but  I  could  Me  nobody  ;  and 
there  wa<  nothing  in  night,  to  far  aa  I  could  perceive,  at  all  resembling  a 
j'K"-  !■>  t°e  midtt  of  my  perplexity,  and  jutt  at  I  bad  begun  to  think 
ofukiag  for  Mi«.  Ruth,  for  I  couldn't  bring  mytelf  to  believe  that,  by 
any  pottibility,  the  could  be  one  of  these  Utile  dirty 
mother  appealed  to  wake  up  all  »t  once,  and 
adjusting  her  tpectadet,  with  the  a:r  of  a  judge  about  to  adminitter  an 
oath,  and  settle  the  question  for  ever  ;  and  then  reaching  underneath 
Muter  Joib,  at  be  lay  kicking  and  squalling  »pon  the  floor,  and  getting 
bold  of  allttle  strange- look  iog  wooden  instrument,  some  fourteen  iachea 
long  or  thereabout*,  and  pet bap.  two  inebnt  wide,  very  thin  and  very 
much  warped — the  little  manner  clinging  to  it  with  both  haodi  all  the 
while,  and  trying  to  bide  it— the  fetched  Mm  a  .Up  with  it  ju.l  where  it 
1  wu  likely  to  do  bim  moat  good,  which  brought  biro  to 
i  at  once,  and  cleared  up  the  myttery  about  Totty't  jigger,  in 
i  lea*  time  than  I  have  taken  to  tell  it.  I  understood  in  a  moment 
what  it  waa  good  for,  and  made  up  my  mind,  if  1  aver  got  married,  to 
have  one  always  at  my  front  door — and,  if  poeiible,  with  a  grandmother 
to  manage  h.  Since  then,  to  be  aura,  I  have  beard  the  tame  ion  of  ar- 
ticle denominated  a  corset  bone,  or  buek — I  forget  which.  But  perhaps 
they  al!  mean  the  tame  thing. 

"There  comes  Totty  now  !"  shouted  another  and  a  somewhat  larger 
girl,  throating  ber  head  in  at  the  door,  and  vanishing  instantly  at  the  tight 
of  a  ttranger,  at  If  ah.'d  been  shot.  Up  atari,  d  ail  the  rett  of  the  chil- 
dren, followed  by  the  house-dog,  in  full  cry ;  and  I  waa  left  alone  with 
the  grandmother.  Meanwhile  I  had  begun  to  think  of  my  errand— <o 
fumble  about  me  for  the  brooch  ;  tba  young,  beautiful  face  I  bad  juat 
••en,  though  rather  dirty,  being,  1  had  no  tort  of  doubt,  the  face  of  the 
child  I  wat  after. 

"Madam,"  taid  I,  "at  your  ton  it  late,  I  think  it  will  be  hardly  worth 

my  while  to  tray  longer  :  and  therefore"  

"Wby,  dear  heart  !"  cried  the  old  woman,  "you  mural  think  of  go- 


n,  but  I  mutt.    I  bad  no  idea  ol  ttaying  ail  night,  even 
if  I  aaw  Mr.  Elder." 

"Wal,  wal,  yer  can't  go  till  arter  supper.  There's  a  plenty  o'  time,  if 
you  want  to  git  to  Brunswick  oi  Bath  to-night,  or  anywhere  e)»e  on  Birth ; 
and  then,  too,  your  horse  ba'n't  got  through  hi*  feed  yit,  aod  we  shall 
have  aupper  in  a  few  minute*.  Luddy- toddy  !  if  Ruth  waa  only  herd 
sow  ;  but  it't  alwayt  jet*  »o— al  ways  out  o' the  way  when  the'*  wanted, 
tba  poor  little  half-witted  thing  !" 

"Ruth  !"  taid  I.  "Oh,  ho  I  and  who'*  Ruth  I  One  of  tba  little 
folks  I  aaw,  aa  I  turned  up  ibe  path,  perhaps  1"  I  began  to  have  my 
misgiving*.  "Or  waa  it  the  fuAay-looking  little  girl  that  peeped  into 
the  door  juat  now,  and  then  ran  off  at  bard  at  the  could  atreak  it,  with 
the  dog  after  her  1" 
"I  rather  goes*  it  wat,  friend — what  may  I  call  your  name  I" 
"Page,  ma'am,  at  your  service  " 

"Page  !  What  Page  ?  Not  one  o'  the  down- east  Page.,  bey  I  Wal, 
I  declare  !"  clapping  on  ber  tpectacles,  and  falling  to  "a  perusal"  of  my 
fans,  with  tba  clearest  intention  in  tba  world  of  becoming  well  acquainted 
with  my  whole  family— "no  relation  of  Zorobebel  Page,  air  yt  t  * 
Timothy  Page,  or  Silas  P  age,  or  any  o'  the  Hallowell  Paget  t  Why, 
daer  heart  f  my  grandmother  waa  a  sort  of  a  Page  herself ;  bar  fit  it 
butband  married  into  old  Si  Page'a  family." 
tore  followed  a  tome  what  Icngtiy  account  of  hi*  family,  from  tba 
;  of  the  "olJ  folk*"  at  Plymouth,  aa  the  called  them,  which 
il,  by  tome  accident,  I  happened  to  mention  the  girl  I  t.w 
going  after  the  cowt. 

"  Artei  the  cowt,  indeed  !  Well,  if  ever!  She  go  arter  the  cowi .' 
Why,  if  the  get*  into  the  woodt  arter  the  tun't  an  hour  high,  we  shall 
have  to  tend  for  ber ;  she'll  never  find  ber  way  home  while  the  brreihes 
the  breath  o'  life.  Arter  tlie  cowt !  Why,  man  alive!  the  cowt  would 
be  more  likely  to  find  her,  than  she  would  them,  at  thi*  Beaton  o'  the 
year.  Hoity-toity!  Here,  Jake !— here,  Joa  !  Run  down  to  the  spring, 
Liddy,  and  tee  if  the  ain't  aeteep  there,  with  one  u' 


ttory  book  t  in  bar  hand  !  Shoo,  there !  .boo !  W  here'*  Watch  ?  Wby 
don't  ye  answer?  Where  all  ye  all  I  Poor  Ruthy  !  If  I  waan'taoold. 
I'd  go  after  her  myself ;  or  I'd  know  the  reason  why." 

Ruthy !  Ruth  !  God  bleat  me  !  could  it  b«  that  the  young  woman  I 
bod  spoken  with  at  the  wall,  wat  the  fhild,  the  dear  child,  I  had  been 
to  lung  yearning  to  see  ?  Sbc  a  child,  with  ber  strangely  bright  eyes, 
and  wom»nlv  mouth! 

While  tliete  thoughts  were  hurrying  through  my  mind,  a  noite  from 
afar  off  reached  me,  and  half-bewildered.  I  knew  nr.t  why,  with  a  mix- 
ture of  terror  and  hope,  at  I  heard  the  shouting  of  the  children  and  the 
barking  of  a  d  ig,  I  .tatted  up  and  offered  to  go  after  poor  Rntky 


"  Well,  Mr.  Page,  I  mutt  say  that's  very  neighbourly  in  you;  bat  you 
look  tired,  and  you  don't  know  the  cow-path.,  and  mtj  be  you  might 
have  to  wander  about  for  miles  before  you  found  her,  «n<!  be  lost  in  the 
wood.." 

"  But  I  might  find  my  way  to  the  spring,  perhap.." 

"  Perhaps  you  might.  Well,  well,  you  may  run  over  there,  if  you 
like;  and  H  you  find  Ruthy  there,  jett  tell  her  to  come  home  about  the 
qulekett— will  ye?  Aod  if  you  don't,  why,  I-nrd-a  ma.sy  on  roe !  what 
$kali  I  d->  f— ber  father  out  o'  the  way,  and  nobody  on  earth  about  home 
to  bolp  raise  the  neighbour.  !  " 

"  Ah!  it  the  poor  thing  tuch  a  .implrton  ibatalte  cannot  find  her  way 
home  after  nightfall  ?" 

"Simpleton!  Ruth  Elder  a  tlmpleton !  I  gucas  you  doa't  know 
muck  about  the  family,  Mr.  Page.  No,  no;  the  gitl't  only  a  Utile 
strange,  and  out  o'  tlie  way  ;  a  leelle  too  food  o'  readin'  and  writln', 
that'.all;  and  that  make,  her  forgetful  when  the',  abroad  in 
weather,  or  running  about  the  wood,  near  nightfall.— Ah,  ber 


cetnea: 

And  at  the  grandmother  spoke,  tlie  young  woman  I  had  met  came 
ttealing  aidewayt  into  the  room,  pale  a>  death,  and  trembling  from  bead  to 
foot.  A  young  woman  !  Poh — the  wat  but  a  child,  a  mere  child  after 
all ;  though  large  enough  to  look  womanly,  at  the  distance  I  saw  her. 

Tkt  Spring. 

"  And  so,  my  deal."  taid  I,  teeing  her  to  abaahed,  and  rather  dl.po- 
ted  to  encourage  the  poor  thing—"  and  to,  ray  dear,  yuare  MtU  Ruth, 
bey?" 

"  Sir !  "  taid  little  Ruth. 

And  "  u'mn.'  "  said  I,  with  a  jump,  muttering  I  never  knew  what, 
until  after  I  bad  got  away — but  something,  whatever  it  wat,  loud  enough 
to  be  beard  by  the  dear  old  grandmother,  for  she  pushed  up  ber  l  pec  la- 
clef,  and  *larrd  at  me,  and  tin  children  began  tumbling  about  aver  the 
floor,  and  .creaming  like  all-pottetted. 

Whether  It  waa  an  oath,  and  whether  1  looked  tbewpi.h  or  not,  I  auet 
leave  others  to  judge  ;  all  1  know  it  that  I  felt  to,  end  that  I  am  not 
very  certain  of  anything  cite  that  happened  for  the  next  five  minute*, 
tave  that  the  huge  lamping  eyea  of  that  ekiUt  were  upon  me,  with  *uch  a 
womanly  expression  that  I  (topped  aod  .tared  at  her  with  my  mouth 
half  open,  If  I  may  believe  what  the  afterward  told  me  with  her  owe 
sweet  lipa. 

"  Ob  Totty !  Totty !  our  Totiy'a  a  euma .'  If  our  Totty  ain't  a 
marm ! "  they  crted-tbe  tittle  impt* ! 
•t  ber  apron  aa  if  they  would  pull  it  off,  i 
•till  further,  at  the  alipped  into  a  chair  a  lltuo  ■«■■ 
by  clambering  up  and  getting  utricle  of  ber  neck,  holding  on  with  both 
fit*  by  ber  long,  atoning  rreeaoa,  and  shaking  them  with  all  ber  might, 
■ad  thouting  "  Get  up,  marm !  get  tip,  marm !  Bobby  went*  a  yide  !  '* 

"  Pray,"  taid  I,  u  toon  u  I  bed  got  my  breath,  "  pray,  Mitt  Ruth, 
will  you  be  to  obliging  u  to  .how  me  the  way  to  the  apring  ?" 

"  That  will  1 1 "  taid  Mi**  Ruth,  jumping  up  a.  the  apoke,  and  trying 
M  dUlodge  ber  tonncnioT,  and,  if  poulhle,  to  dieengage  hi.  litUe,  dirty- 
looking  band,  from  her  beir,  without  losing  a  fiat-full,  and  making  him 
•quail.  But  no — our  gentleman  was  not  in  the  humour.  Ha  wanted  a 
yiit  to  the  apring,  he  moat  have  a  yide  to  the  spring,  and  be  would  have 
a  yide  to  the  .piing;  and  the  reel  of  the  cblldrea,  Liddy  Augutty,  and 
Judy  Ma-wry,  (for  ao  they  pronounced  it,)  and  oar  A'ci,  (an  abbrevia- 
tion of  Nehochad  neater,)  got  together  in  a  comer,  where  they  stayed  a 

and  making  all  toil*  of 
in  the  I 
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r  in  .11  jour  tifc- 1 
couldn't  put  a  atop  to,  though  »h-  this-atencd  them  wit'u  the  Iwacd, 
and  blunt)  >»«i  :ir  the  bit;"»t,  like  a  tinwui'l  foity  pounder,  and  filially 
•hook  Toll)'*  j;grjer  at  tin 01,  t;il  I  trembled  for  the  ct>n.er|i.rrret — 
reinetrir.i  ring  whut  11  iMfi'.al  fir  1  hud  *cen  a  f.-w  minute-  hi  f. . 

liuUhr  little  pl.c'.e-  Vi  itp  1 1 J  nut  of  [Miri'Ji,  the  rooroiJ  woman  bo- 
i eg  a  *" rif 'J.I-:  :  m  d  there  'ley  stood  for  lull  fti-  minute*  by  Itip  rl.u  k, 
moping  and  mo-.nl-ig  at  p  hji  (tilth,  and  pnir.ri.ng  u'l  their  "icgr  r .  n:  her, 
tod  gitlicK  n..d  .rnmim;,   -  1,'i  Mi««  Ki.tL  !     ,lt  Mi.1  Kuil. !  lio* 

ivjii,  I-..  ,,  • 

In  the  in  ill  f.T  .  ["-I,"  uproar  Mitt  K-iih  tun-  iiwny.  jind  jiving  mo  "  aign 


to  L/Iko*.  diMi-  '  'I  '  .i:cli  fM'  hi"  h-dnor  like  a  h1;.j,Ii,w,  jjkI  i  aflttr  l.itl. 
Ovei  the  -too.'  ,valJ  *be  «  i-nt — .il.d  I  after  iter  f  tin:  children  *;i  icg'-ntf 
away  titiliind,  .it  u>0£  inti  rvul*,  and  *'ti  earning  and  ivho..piiip  i i k o  miid 
ereuturet.  At ''-ngih,  t;'j*t  is  we  hud  got  clour  of  ihe  hull- w  telcbea, 
.ind  I  wv*  bee.iri.]i.ig  ti<  breathe  freely,  1  a&w  btr  i- pri r. ^  over  a  tirttib- 
t'fflm — I.**  lotu.d  h-r  n  rti-ummt  with  all  her  bright  hair  Hying  looje— 
Uld  «nnp  a.  .(  |,i  gather  a  il.iwer.  I  followed  up  ml  a  .Ort  of  handffal- 
lop,  and  «!■  i:;>  iitorgidde  before  she  had  tigl.tr  J  herself — and  :hon— 
Jldo't  1  catch  ii  !  Never  thill  I  forget  her  U*>k  ,  r.rrtr,  to  my  Lug 
day!  It  wm  th^i  nf  wronged,  almoat  nf  ir.itiMged  innocence — ihe  pomp 
of  maidenhxid  ru:bVd  by  n  crvcle.!*  breath  in  ii>  wry  first  flowering. 
Arid  wherefore  t  Simp!)  becausa  I  hid  fotfuticn  myself  m>  for  as  to 
treat  hrr  like  a  child  agsiin — a  little,  noiiy,  f.'ulir.om.'.  good- nntured, 
romping  child  ;  lu  cmri«  upon  l:i-r  by  .urpiue,  when  the.  ntouried.  not 
to  pluck  a  flower,  n.  I  had  auppuscd,  but  to  pull  up  her  sto-Uiog;  and 
to  look  at  her,  as  »he  ,t«/vd  up  at  my  sudden  approach,  from  the  mid.t 
r  long  di.hev.-l led  t.n*.-.,iito  »hu«er,  ifth«  rahrt  hud  h«n 
shod.iwy  *hn«r.-r,  at  any  mtr,  with  ,iin  ihininjj  through 
it,  in  Ha»h«a  and  ::ppl?»,  nne  w]:ite  plump  sljuuldifr  in  fu!l  view,  and 
the  other  nut  rriorr  than  half  li:dd«n — ai  no  miirtsil  rian  nrcr  yet  looked 
upon  a  child,  no  uinttr-r  hnwr  plump  her  aho'jlder*  were. 

Pour  thing .'  »iie  was  very  mych  to  he  pitied ;  and  1,  itill  mnr».  Not 
a  word  was  npoken,  hut  I  mw  by  bur  change  of  manner,  on  averted  eye, 
andaJtateliercnrriige.  that  I  mu.t  let  berhave  her  own  wayfortbe  future, 
•  roii.inke  her  I'jr  a  child  again,  however  much  like  o  child  »hn 
"  !i>  liei.BMv 

At  Uit  wo  reached  the  npring  We  were  together  and  slone.  The 
elilldrea  were  in  the  r>''*t  |fi«-ld,  p-jlling  »triv>herry-(.il'>iiBomii  and  wild 
rate*,  and  rbaaing  tl^e  hutterlliot — and  what  sbouid  hinder  me  fn>m 
looking  into  b*r  f»cn  now  ?  There  »u  tiohody  to  «co— ond  nobody  to 
tell,  though  the  were  to  blu«b  nil  o'er,  and  I  beh&ve  hke  the  veriest 
simpleton  that  e*er  lived.  So,  putting  a  buhl  face  ,in  the  matter,  and 
«o  tho  bent  of  my  rr.-«llrrtiun  nr-d  he  ief.  in  a  l»uld,  clear, 
,  I  »&id— nay»  I—"  AmWf  '  thi*.  the.t.  i»  the  heauuful  »pnng 
I  have  heard  no  much  of     But  where'n  'he  grf.-at  elinl" 

Whether  Min  Ruth  minuiwlrrttood  me,  or  was  only  th  nking  of  ■ume. 
thing  cUe  and  didr/t  hear  me,  I  ne^er  knew  ;  not  would  *be  errr  tell 
r»e  after  we  had  got  hrtter  anjoainieii ;  hut  l*  r  eye«  fillt-d,  and 
ahe  turned  away  «orn»wfully  and  without  speaking  After  a  aiieoce  of 
two  or  three  minute*,  which  had  begun  to  grow  rather  embarro»iiDg for 
me,  I  recollected  my  errand. 

••  1'ray,"  .aid  I,  "  Mis*  Kulb,"  drawning  the  paper  which  romained 
the  brooch  fio  n  my  jM>rket,  and  .lowly  unwrapping  :t,  "pray,  my  dear, 
do  you  rtitneml-er  having  ever  <een  n  tree  like  that  J''— here  I  handed 
her  tho  brooch — "  anything  like  that,  in  all  your  life  before  T" 

After  looking  at  the  tirooeh  for  a  moment,  with  a  .mile  of  cdnldiih  ji>y, 
her  countenance  i-haJiged  H'jddenly,  and  iinatching  It  frutn  my  liaod,  nlie 
:— 

<nw  '  why— if  there  wm  only  a  :n:lo  drop  of  water  jift 
a  ,lro[i,  now—  g'Jthing  nil  irorri  among  th"  ront.t,  I  »liou!d 
nay  it  w«  a  likened  of  the  old  elm  that  ':*ed  to  utaud  here— ju.t  h.-r<- 
that'«  th«  »<ump  yoi,  ttier<-.  At  I  iivu  '  I  never  ».iw  anything  no 
elrange  in  all  my  lif-  !  01:.  >vli»t  ><o«/d  I  giie  that  tatlier  wa«  bete 
now  !  And  that  old  r;entlftnan  that  wenl  away  fnitti  u»  '.trokendieaited, 
lait  fumrnet ,  ."vfi^r  father  had  rut  down  tiii*  tie* — tf^e  li»:  Lah«ti  it — 
for  he  had  plar.ied  :t  with  his  own  hutidt  when  a  httle  buy,  and  hud 
watched  over  it,  and  [ended  It.  and  pluyeri  with  it;  I  declare.  I'd  give  the 
worid  to  m-  him  now,  and  «hi>w  him  that  tn-e  in  the  brooch  :'' 
•    And  here  tho   |>oor   thing  began  to  ^b,  u  If  her  very  heart 


r  tried  to  comfort  her,  and,  mealing  up  to  her  «ide.  .lipped  my  arm 
round  her  wai»t— and— ar.d— shall  1  acknowledge  the  until  T  —  aeatad 
tn>  at-lf  on  the  old  .tump  and  dri:W  lier  upon  tny  hnee  ;  and  then  finding 
thatAhe  r.ei-.hisr  en*i*  red  in  the  f-o:e  nor  put  up  h^r  lip,  nor  bounced 
uway,  a.  I  fkpi:<  ltd — and  alrriu^t  hoped. —  I  proceeded  to  ipjejtion  ber 
abirut  the  uid  K'.v:tlem«ii,  as  .tie  rrtlled  him,  rtrrd  I'-.r  tti-e,  utid  ihe  spnng, 
■  int;;  I  c-iiilil  lir-ai  it  r.n  l-ingrr-  S^e  'uiilii'i  '.iilu'n  l  rr  rye?  orT  lha 
brooch— ofTtoe  I  slm  ild  luiher  »ay.  for  I  doi.'t  heii.^e  .he  ta»  tha 
hmorli  ,  mi:  had  .ha  an«w:-red  me  with  a  allele  v  ord— but  tear  aftor 
te.'.rfell  ufimmy  hand— , he  trerrihlc! — ^nd  I  h.vl  iu.t  he^un  to  r.Jear  up 
themynteiy  of  n  >  apr^ataiye,  it  d  had  a«  fur  i<  fhn  death  of  the 
.']d  r;i"n;letn.i:i,  urn!  :l,r  :v_.r)  he  had  :^ld  :nc  nbnij:  poor  liul-i  Itu'h,  slip- 
ping i j i •  r  han<!  in t n  h:t  -it  the  ,hi. ir,  uud  ni.vkiri^  a  ]iruni.-^e,  >.  which  1  saw 
had  hfi-ti  faithfully  kopt — for  tl:e  -ptin^  wa*  clcan'd  out  and  the  turf 
white  with  aitawherry  hlo««i>m..  and  a  yi«ing  elm  hud  *  tailed]  up,  a>  out 
of  the  id  J  root*  of  tin-  uiie-r)  —  and  I  had  ju.t  meal  innrd  the  errand  I  had 
come  on — at  which  hi-r  warm  tcai  s  ilowed  fatter  and  fa'ter  ;  and  [  hardly 
know  what  civ  might  have  happened,  f  -r  .he  evidently  needod  raor« 
ciimfiirtinK-,  and  I  «>i  jn-t  in  the  h'lmoi  f.jr  it,  wiien,  chancing  to  look 
up,  I  i»  at  lea»t  three  pmr  of  eye*  povpiiig  at  uj  thiough  a  fence  1  had 
not  ob*nr%cd  before.  She  .aw  them,  ton,  hut  never  moved  an  inch,  nor 
rnarofe.trd  the  Ieatt  enihaijaitnterit  —  and  before  I  htui  .ntirely  recover- 
ed from  the.  «hock,  .ntnebndy  at  my  elbow  laid  — 

"  How  d've  do,  ntii'tcr  '  What  may  [  call  your  name  f  Seem,  to  me 
l\ej*-*m  >du  afort  —  lotnewhere." 

«•  Why  futh.'r  1  i«  that  y.,-1 !- erred  M  m  Kutii,  but  wiiho.it  »tirtingfrom 
my  Up  or  .howing  any  «:gn»  of  alarm.  "  Where  di  (  you  come  from  ? 
Look  betel— here,  heie  !—  Did  you  ever  *.-<■  anything  to  beautiful!"* 

••  I.  ii  swUr'  ^aid  ha— tiki',"  the  brooch  in  hi,  hand  with  a  know- 
ing leer,  arid  trying  lu  htU  it,  atwl  tl^u  .baking  b;u  head.  "  Can't  My  I 
think  mi:ch  on'r.''  {Poor  girl  1  how  she  coloured.)  "  flow  much  doet 
tho  follow  artt  fot'i  7" 

Wa*  the  old  codger  pokin'  fun  at  me,  at  they  call  it  away  down  East; 
or  did  he  realty  mi'take  me  for  a  rin.pedlnr,  and  .nppnte  I  had  got  hia 
chili  nway  by  hei»e!f,  to  wheedle  her  out  of  o  stray  pi.taroenT 

"  Why.  father,  I  meunt  tl,e  tree,  and  oot  the  brooch  '  You  ought  lo  b« 
a»hamed  of  yoi.rtelf— hadn't  he,  Mitter  Wnat-d'ye  call-tm  T  He'*  a  gen- 
tleman, father,  every  iisrh  of  him — that  you  may  depend  on — ratal  you,»lr1 
And  he'*  come  to  leing  me  thai  beautiful  tree  in  the  brooch  a*  a  preaent 
from  old  Mr.  Whai't-hit-name  there  ?  Ah,  father,  how  will  you  fool  when 
you  come  to  hear  11m;  poor  old  gentleman'*  dead  '" 

Hi;r  fatlwr  lM:lar.  to  -oolc  trt'out. 

"  Dead,  father  '.  Air.t  he.  tir  T  And  what  it  more,  father,  ho  died  of 
a  broken  tieait— didn't  i:e.  «ir  t"— and  iu're  .he  fell  a  .ohbing  again,  and 
drvppe.1  the  bm»cli  upon  the  turf,  and  when  I  picked  it  up  and  gavo  It 
to  bar  ahe  didn't  teem  to  know  :t— "  Ye*,  fathei  —  and  even  upon  hi»death- 
oed  1»  kept  talking  ahout  that  old  tree  by  tho  »prmg,  which  I  wanted  you 
to  ppare,  and  which  yiei  would  cut  down,  you  laid,  though  wa  should  all 
cry  our  eyes  out  Oh  father,  father  !  how  do  you  feel  now  '" 
r.  *     woiiDKAN,  fip\H>;  riur  Titur. 

PHILOSOPHICAL  HIERIKS. 

If  ciiangn  of  arene  .hmild  be  recommended  to  an  invalid,  would  allting 
tluoughtwo  icene*  of  a  pluy  at  the  I'aik,  aiwwer  tie?  de»ired  end  T 

If  it  mi  tieceisary  to  lend  out  a  Mrul.ter  to  China,  wa*  uot  Mr.  T. 
Frelinr?4wy«ra,  the  moat  apprupriare  per»on  to  receive  the  appointment  f 

Slwuid  not  f..«r,  l:«  played  alnaya  hy  a  squinting  actor  ! 

U  there  not  a  community  of  ititerejt  batween  the  raror  »irop  man  and 
Mr.  Hone  f 

[■  what  tho  Epi»cn,.uliai:s  cult  Lady  l>ay  .  anyte'aiior,  to  l>ay  the  India 
H'lhbcr  rr.an  ' 

Is  it  not  more  than  probable  that  ihe  .ox  tr.h-  nf  Htm,  mayyat  be  da- 
UiL-teil  in  the  itihabitanli  nf  l>o>  Saridwic'tl  l.l:lii.l«  ' 

If  a  mil  or  e.trnrneni  ei  u  -tut   to-  : 
ground  and  c  immitiicc.  u  .uit  jr./i.-o' 
If  a  l.'i-ttegiti^  general  !>itf.-r»  dow; 
in  afterwrtnit  taiwd  !iy  ii  rionry  of  per 
tho  ger>i-rsl  to  nopand  mond  hi)  bitachea, 

On  lhAt  stormy  night  in  the  Hellenpuni,  wlxm  Leandar  at 
wouM  it  r.ot  bevn  better  policy  to  have  waived  tba 


•tan  he  eiiiiii  •.vitd*  change  his 
■  7 

:•  wail.  :>f  atovia,  aid  the  •legn 
dona  tho  law  of  i 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


ItaadiMh  World. 
THE  DESERTED  WIFE. 

■  I  MfU.  ID)  t.  ITiriMl. 

The;  bad  Hived  together  five  yean.  Married  in  the  first  bright  flotb 
of  vouth,  while  scarcely  more  than  children,  both  bad  struggled  to  blend 
romance  wiihtbs  •Win  realities  of  life,  till  iu  duties  and  the  quiet  every- 
da*  hope*  which  make  the  bliss  of  a  household  ma  forgotten.  Id  a 
rain  toil  to  prrte rve  ibe  fanciful  end  half  ideal  passion  which  bad  pre- 
maturely united  tbem,  they  lout  sight  of  the  useful  nod  the  real.  In  hi* 
affections,  in  hia  business,  everywhere,  young  Percy  carried  the  refined 
and  fsstidious  taste*  of  a  lettered  and  poetical  mind.  Ta  cultivate  a 
vivid  imagination,  to  refine  a  taite  alwayt  root  bid.  tu  hia  constant  and 
unsafe  effort;  while  she,  young,  thoughtless,  awl  devoted  to  her  husband, 
abandoned  herself  to  afiVeiione  slresdy  too  vivid.  Innocent,  loving  and 
romantic  a*  on  tbe  day  of  her  marriage,  aba  waa,  araa  for  her,  child-like, 
and  uas=ertivated  a.  then,  also,  and  every  year  of  tbeir  married  Ufa  served 
hot  to  •eperate  tbe  minds  of  two  being*  wboie  fate*  bad  been  linked  too 
noon  and  too  rashly. 

Ala*  for  ibe  woman  who  hai  no  tribute  but  tha:  of  tenderness  and 
afiecLiou  to  render  her  home  attractive;  whoi*  thoploything  talhertfaan 
tbe  companion  of  ber  husband, — wba  expects  to  keep  the  aeorf  of  a  being 
wbote  eujad  the  cannot  comprehend  !  Alaa  for  poor  Jane  Percy,  for 
•be  wan  one  of  theae !  At  the  age  of  twenty  one  ibe  found  benelf  a  w  ife 
without  tbe  eetecm  of  ber  hatband,  but  retaining  in  bei  own  heart  all  the 
warm  and  thrilling  fondnes.  which  had  constituted  the  sunshine  of  her 
bridal  day. 

It  waa  late  at  night,  and  ttill  Jane  Percy  waa  up ;  aeated  by  the  win- 
dow, and  watching  with  ttrained  eye»  the  few  persons  that  now  and  then 
walked  hurriedly  along  the  dim  pavement*  of  Broadway.  Teen 
stood  in  ber  toft,  blue  eyes  ;  ber  lip*  wore  paie  and  tremulous,  while  the 
jewel*  on  bar  (mall  finger*  glittered  rn  tbe  lamp- light  at  the  knitted  them 
nervously  together  whenever  the  leett  sound  from  below  reached  ber 
ear.  Sbe  arote  and  walkod  the  room  hurriedly  to  and  fro, — the  wander- 
ed from  the  parlor  to  a  bed-room  that  opened  from  it,  flung  benelf  upon 
the  snowy  counterpane,  bailed  ber  face  in  tbote  tmall  hand*  and  wept 
a*  if  ber  heart  would  break.  '•  Ab,  why  did  he  bring  me  bare — why 
leave  mo  >.hua  forever  alone,  or  exposed  to  tho  fascinations  of*  men  line 
this  bewildering  foreigner, — to  the  hints  of  that  woman, — thall  I  tell  him 
—dare  I  tell  him — what  wa*  laid  to  mo  tbi*  very  nigbt  ?  I  had  guetscd 
it  before— bat  ob,  to  hove  other*  tell  me  of  a  rival, — othert  condole  and 
apeak  to  pityingly  because  ho  lovee  mo  no  longer,  lhit  will  diive  me 
mad  1  What  was  it  that  man  said  to  me  at  parting,"  the  exclaimed, 
rting  from  the  pillow,  aud  putting  the  rlngleli  <f  dishevelled  gold  back 
nn  her  pallid  templet  with  both  hand*.  "  Tt  wa*  that  which  1  ahould 
not  have  iitteoed  to,  I,  a  wife — ait  wife!  '*  All  at  once  a  faint  crimson 
stole  over  tbe  cheek  of  that  fair  young  ci  nature ;  the  beat  ber  eyea  to  tha 
Boor,  and  teemed  trying  to  connect  acme  memory  in  her  troubled  mind. 
"  Heboid  my  band,  and  yet  I  did  not  reprove  him,  my  heart  was  too  full 
—too  cruelly  torn  with  what  I  had  heard  of  my  husband.  I  did  not 
know  it  till  now,  peihapt  even  yet  it  waa  not  to :  my  head  echn*  dread- 
fully, I  might  have  dieamed  it— but-but  " 

Sbe  spring  forwnrd  with  s  quick  breath  which  waa  almost  a  cry,  undid 
the  bolt,  and  reached  forth  h*T  arm*  to  receive  ber  husband  :  tbe  recoil- 
ed with  a  look  of  horror,  and  attempted  to  clots  the  door  again.  It  wat 
sot  Ferae,  bat  tbe  foreigner  who  bad  paid  ibe  to  neglected  creature  to 
much  attention  for  weekt,  when  ber  heart  and  mind  were  unsettled  with 
distrust  of  ber  hutband't  principles  at  well  at  of  his  love.  There  he 
stood  at  the  door  of  her  private  room,  late  at  night,  and  the  alone, 
id  in  a  ' 


t,  in  hia  peculiar  broken  English — 
"  I  did  not  wish  to  intrude,  but  you  left  ibe  drawing-room  to  abruptly 
tail  evening.  I  heard  you  walking  to  and  fro  and  could  not  retl,  think- 
ing one  to  lovely  anxious  or  ill  at  ease.  I  feared  that  my  boldness  bsd 
offended,  and  corno  to  apologize— are  you  ill  T    Have  I  given  pain?" 

If  n.  Percy  could  not  answer,  but  trembling  in  every  limb,  motioned 
the.  bold  intruder  to  depart,  and  when  be  teemed  inclined  to  tpeak  sgain, 
aba  forced  the  door  agaitrtt  him  snd  drew  tin  bolt— st  thst  moment  a 
carriage  stepped  at  the  door,  and  abs  beard  a  atop,  kit  atop  in  tho  pas- 
sage. A  sudden  faiouiett  came  over  her,  and  the  sunk  to  a  chair  trem- 
bling like  a  frightened  child.  It  was  Percy  who  bad  entered  the  (mil 
just  in  timo  to  see  the  foreigner  coming  from  tbe  direction  of  bit  wife's 
parlor.  He  stopped  suddenly  and  confronted  tbe  man,  kit  brow  burn- 
ing, and  with  astern  exprcstion  in  hit  dark  eyes. 

••  You  are  up  late,  tlr,  and  abtent  from  jour  room  at  an  unusual  hour," 
be  taid.  in  a  voice  strangely  low  and  calm. 

The  man  bowrd  tut  bond,  and  attempted  to  past  on  wiili  the  bland  smile 
natural  to  him  just  visible  on  hit  lip,  but  at  a  glance  of  the  item  eyes 
bent  upon  him.  hit  face  seemed  to  change,  hi*  psrpote. 

"  I  hnve  been  to  inquire  afrer  Mrt.  Percy,"  he  said — "  I  heard  a  sound 
in  hrr  room,  a  monnmg  tound,  as  if  acme  one  weio  duff,  ring  with  pain 
or  fear:  thrro  was  no  servant  that  I  could  tummon,  and  knowing,  even 
though  ill,  thai  ih«  !»>ly  had  no  one  near  to  tender  aninance,  1  went  up 
to  proffer  aid  if  it  were  needed.  Tbe  lady  did  not  admit  me,  and  I  earso 
away." 

The  manspokeq-ii-rly.endall  lhathe  slid  was  true.  He  bsd  li.lened 
to  tbe  unsteady  foot-ti-pof  the  poor  lady  watching  in  the  room  above  nil  a 
late  boor,  and  (■  arine  r>««  her  restlessness  arose  from  displeasure  at  bi» 

,  be  bad  allowed  a  gem*  rout  impulse 


to  draw  biro  into  offering  atonement— ho  little  knew  that  the  dangcroj* 
tongue  of  a  woman,  whoso  joy  lay  in  creating  discord,  bad  filled  that 
gentle  bosom  with  foaling*  it  bad  oarer  known  before,  and  that  Us  own 
culpable  expressions  of  admiration  were  scarcely  noticed  in  the  terrible 
anguith  created  by  the  Idea  of  a  rival  to  her  hutband't  love- 
Percy  looked  keenly  in  tbe  young  man's  face  for  a  moment  after  be 
bad  dooc  speaking. 

"  You  were  kind,"  be  said,  with  a  haughty  bow,  "good  night,  sir!  " 
and  the  husband  potted  oo  to  tha  apartment  of  hi*  wife. 

Mis.  P.v;y  wa*  truing  in  the  chair  to.  which  sbe  had  fsllea ;  when  bet 
husband  knocked  gently  at  tbedoor,  the  arose  and  sd  mi  lied  him.  but  ber 
hand  shook,  snd  it  was  tome  lime  before  she  bad  strength  to  turn  tbe 
bolt. 

Percy  cast  one  glance  at  her  pallid  face,  quietly  asked  why  sbe  waa  an 
to  law,  and  going  to  a  table  poured  out  a  glass  of  water  and  drank  it  off. 

"You  look  ill  and  tired,"  he  taid  in  a  voice  so  strangely  calm  and 
geatle  that  impulsively  tbe  lifted  bet  heavy  eyee  to  bit  faoe. 

"  I  could  not  sleep  while  you  were  away,"  tbe  said,  sitting  down  and 
reeling  ber  arm  on  the  table.  Her  bead  fell  forward,  and  at  it  lay  upon 
ber  arm,  the  turned  the  toft  eye*  he  had  once  loved  earnestly  on  his 
face. 

He  turned  away  his  bead,  and  taking  up  a  pen  began  to  write.  "  You 
bad  better  go  to  bed  now — 1  bare  writing  that  will  keep  me  busy  some 
hourt,"  be  taid.  still  with  unusual  gentle  nest.  "  You  will  require  rest, 
for  I  o- morrow  we  shall  return  to  f 
ready  for  the  afternoon  cats  t" 

Tbe  young  wife  started  up  with  a  look  of  sodden  joy,  and  r 
flung  benelf  upon  hi*  bosom  in  the  fullness  of  ber  gratitude— but  ho  did 
not  teem  to  observe  the  affectionate  impulse,  and  with  a  feeling  of  disap- 
pointed tendemett  the  withdrew  into  the  bed' room. 

Percy  leaned  hit  forehead  on  his  band,  and  seemed  lost  in  deep,  if  oo: 
pninful  thought,  for  more  than  half  anbour. 

"Why  should  1  doubt  or  hesitate,"  be  taid — "  why,"  and  with  bit 
eyes  fixed  on  tbe  paper  before  him,  "  though  this  suspicion  bad  never 
crossed  my  mind.  1  csnnot  love  her  as  I  did,  unlett  it  were  possible  to 
call  back  the  crude  Ideas  of  youth, — the  boyish  fancy  which  is  satisfied 
with  gentlanett  and  beauty  alone.  I  will  not  deal  harshly  with  bar,  I, 
who  have  left  ber  to  much  to  benelf.  I  should  hare  guarded  ber  better 
for  my  child's  sake,  and  for  hart,  if  not  for  my  own.  Stio  shall  keep  the 
child,  too,  it  would  bo  cruelty  to  separate  them— but  for  mo—" 

He  broke  off  bit  meditations  and  began  to  write,  but  bit  usually  rapid 
pen  faltered  mora  than  once  in  in  task,  and  when  tbe  letter  wat  finished, 
he  tested  it  with  a  trembling  band.  It  lay  upon  tbe  table  Usfora  him 
folded  and  ready  for  tbe  inscription  full  half  an  hour;  at  length  he  remo- 
ved the  band  which  lad  tupported  hit  forehead,  took  up  tbe  pen  again, 
and  slowly  wrote  his  wife's  name,  but  at  he  did  so  a  moisture  crept  into 
his  eyes,  and  his  lip  quivered  for  an  instant.  He  put  tho  letter  ia 
bit  pocket-book,  and  laying  down  on  the  sofa,  remained  there  until  lbs 
morning,  still,  but  slcopleis. 

Three  days  after  the  scene  we  have  described,  Jane  Percy  stood  in  a 
chamber  of  ber  father's  dwelling,  her  child  was  playing  in  the  tunthioo 
which  Mrcnraod  through  a  neighbouring  window,  and  bar  husband  stood 
before  her  equipped  for  a  journey. 

"  You  will  return  toon,''  she  said  anxiously.  "  I  thall  not  be  contented 
to  remain  here  long  if  you  ate  away." 

"  Itis  impossible  for  me  to  set  a  time,"  replied  Percy  evasively,  but 
with  a  steady  voice. 

The  child  bad  thrown  one  of  its  playthings  out  of  reach,  aad  began  to 
cry;  the  mother  Hepped  toward  it,  and  while  her  back  was  turned, 
Percy  approached  the  bed  and  placed  a  letter  beneath  one  of  the  pillows. 
Ho  was  about  to  leave  the  room,  but  tbe  approached  him,  with  the  child 
in  ber  arms,  and  giving  way  for  one  instant,  be  snatched  the  baby,  kissed 
it,  and  left  the  room. 

The  young  wife  sat  her  child  on  the  bed,  and  lay  down  beside  it  weep- 
ing bitterly,  sbe  scarcely  knew  why,  for  Percy  bad  only  left  them  for  a 
few  days,  and  tbe  tbelter  of  borne  was  over  aad  about  herself  and  bar 
little  onet ;  still  tbe  wept  on,  now  and  then  lifting  her  bead  to  kiss  the 
roty  cheek  of  hei  infant  at  it  played  with  the  fringed  curtains,  and  beat 
the  pillow  with  it*  tiny  head.  She  wa*  becoming  more  composed  when 
the  child  set  up  a  gleeful  shout,  and  tbe  asw  that  a  letter  was  grasped 
and  tlighrly  crashed  in  irs  tiny  fingers,  the  taw  her  own  name  in  Percy's 
handwriting,  aad  matching  tbe  letter,  tore  it  open,  regardless  of  the 
infant,  who  began  to  cry  violently  at  being  thus  harshly  dealt  with.  With 
tho  Utter  held  firmly  in  both  hands,  Jane  Percy  read  it  through,  ber  lips 
and  entire  face  blunched  perfectly  w bite  as  tbe  finished  the  first  lino; 
and  when  the  child  crept  toward  Iter  and  exerted  his  baby  strength  to 
recover  rhe  paper,  it  wat  clen 
Ity  senseless  and  whito  at  a  eorpte  on  I 

An  hour  went  by,  and  still  the  deserted  wife  lay  aenselrtt  and  like  a 
thing  of  death.  The  babe  became  tired  of  play,  and  fell  asleep,  with  his 
warm,  ro*y  cheek  nestled  close  to  the  pallid  face  of  his  parent.  Thus  it 
wat  that  the  father  of  Jane  Percy  found  hit  child  when  ho  entered  the 
chamber  to  inquire  after  In*  little  grand. on. 

Tbe  old  man  took  the  paper  from  hit  child  and  read  it,  while  the 
household  were  crowding  around  the  tuffs rer  bewrlderrd  aad  in  terror. 


er  and  exerted  his  baby  etiengtb 
convulsively,  and  the  unhappy  mod 
on  the  pillow. 


room,  even  lo  the  itifsnt. 

My  child,"  ..id  the  old  . 
boaster 
eyas  to  his. 
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"  My  child."  repeated  the  old  -wn  nnee  more,  "had  ho  ibt  cauac  for 

rhi.  .u.pieion  C ' 

'  Oh.  fnWI "  eicleimrd  tho  unhappy  yoang  cteeturo,  in  a  voice  of 
'bulling  irp.-uucli. 

'•  Thank  God !  "  buiat  from  tha  lip*  of  that  aged  man,  hi.  fan  fell 
forward  upon  I  bo  bod,  am)  he  wept  aloud.  •  Do  not  grieve— let  tha 
M-ln.h  one  go— I  have  a  roof  to  alieltet  my  girl  and  her  child— you  caa 
he  happy  wuh  ma  ouco  moie,  my  poor  Jane!  "  .aid  tho  kind  man, 
mora  lifting  hi*  face. 

ul  loved  him.  fail**,"  wa.  ihc  touching  reply. 
Kor  ooe  m..ment  too  old  nu  looked  almott  angrily  un  the  frail  crea- 
ture prostrated  before  bim,  but  hi.  better  nature  waa  ever  upperma»t, 
and  in.iradol  chldiog.  he  beat  down  and  kissed  ber  forehrnd. 
"  It  l«  right,  my  girl,  he  i.  jour  hri.band." 
She  placed  her  arm  feebly  aiound  hi*  neck  and  returned  bit  kindnea* 
with  a  raint  but  grateful  prra.ure  of  brr  i re mu loin  lipa.    ••  Let  mn  read 
tho  letter  again,  my  father." 

Tho  old  man  placed  tbe  letter  in  her  hand  and  left  the  room.  She 
read  u  atieoti.eJy  moietban  once,  laid  it  in  ber  boaorn,  and  tried  to  arue 
but  .be  wa,  too  feeble,  and  it  waa  many  day.  before  that  pale  bead  w.i 
tilted  from  I.  pillow  again. 

Fot  l«o  year,  the  unhappy  wife  remained  with  ber  Uther.  The  cruel 
deeertioa  ol  b.-r  huaband  .earned  to  have  changed  and  .trengtbened  ber 

eharietri— ••  I  know  it  all."  .tin  would  aay  be  believed  mm  nothing 

more  than  a  rndd.— be  had  t>a  .ympmhy  with  ray  feelior.,  while  I  could 
havw  none  wuh  hi*  mind.  He  loved  ma  with  hi.  whole  being,— I  had 
never  bean  .u-peeted  of  wavering  in  my  deep,  tood.op  arTaetioo  for  him. 
Uut  I  will  !..,.e.  father,  atruggleand  bepc  on." 

Tbentd  man  would  .mile  kindly  and  encourage  her,  to  with  one  .ttong 
and  BflVcti.ir.ar  faith  at  ber  heart  .he  .todled  nitht  and  day.  toiling  for 
knowledge  with  a  perseverance  th„  nothing  could  dau..t  or  dimini.h. 
She  bad  a  beauntul  guide,  Au  book.,  bia  d.  awing.,  and  picture,  worn  .g 
ber  po«ae».ion.  Hi.  pencil  mark,  on  the  margin  of  every  volume  wete  a 
prectoui  gu.do  through  the  p.Ui  of  knowledge  which  be  had  panned 
alone.  r 

Two  year.,  how  much  can  two  yeara  of  .tudy  accomplish  when  the  heatt 
become,  teacher  lo  the  mind  t  The  .uange.  v.  rUfcl  man  who  bad  aban- 
doned hi.  wife  to  rutbleuly  would  acarcely  bave  known  the  quiet,  thought, 
ful  and  dignified  woman,  wh»a  .weet  face  ha  1  become  beauiiful  w  th 
thought  and  .ITVctioa.  eha.tened  hut  not  diminished— affection,  that  be- 
come .tmoger  ai-d  h.ighter  a*  they  were  blended  wlib  tbe  intellectual. 

Jane  1  cry  w.,  alone  in  her  chambet-bouk.  lay  upon  a  table  by  the 
window  where  .he  „t,  .  half  fini.hed  .(rawing  wai  in  her  hand,  and  tear. 
Mood  in  her  eye.  Il  wa.  an  .ttempt  ai  hi.  feature,  imperfect  and  .ketchy, 
but  the  boy  wa,  like  hi.  father,  and  that  fond  heart  bad  not  let  one  .hade 
of  tha  lineament,  that  wrong  and  a'..ence  had  but  traced  the  deeper  there. 
It  wa.  not  atnuigo  that  Jane  Percy  .bouid  be  aad  that  nigbi,  lor  it  waa 
ju.t  two  year,  .inert  the  bj.bind  of  her  youth  bad  deputed  for  Europe 
She  laid  down  the  drawing  with  a  heavy  h^art.  C...|ld  it  be  that  Ter- 
ry had  left  them  former,  that  be  would  not  return  tr.  lawk  on  the  face  of 
bi.  boy.    How  like  hi.  faib-c  be  wa.  Ulr.g  in  that  .eowy  bed,  with  ooe 

•  m  .li  hand  na.lM  under  Uw  warm  check,  and  that  .oft  brown  hair  curl- 
ing .n  thickly  over  hi.  head .' 

•  r-0°LJ  52  Hcrcv>  *he  w"*  "'"ponding  then  I  the  put  had  been  whl.par- 
ing  in  ber  heart ;—  the  present ;  it  waa  a  gloomy,  .ad  preaem ;  and  the  fu- 
tore,  jurt  then  .ho  had  no  hope  for  the  future.  Wear,  with  tbe  tear,  .he 
■Nd  .bed,  and  almo.1  heart-broken  with  under  regrei*.  .he  crept  to  tbe 
aide  or  her  child,  laid  her  wet  etieok  to  hi.  and  alept  heavily. 

At  day  break  the  child  became  reatlrai  and  murmured  In  hi.  .leep.  the 

d mother  alumbeied  on  hut  drew  him  clowr  to  ber  heart,  a  .ingle  teardrop- 
from  ber  rloied  hwhr*  to  the  pilW,  and  word,  uf  gent  le  tendernea. 
M  from  her  lip..  Stilt  the  .ofi  gray  light  o  morning  cam«  through 
a  grape  .inn  ru.iling  at  the  window  before  tho.c  gentle  eve.  unclosed 
The  child  w«.  .till  a.teep.  hot  her  ki.ee.  awoke  I  rm.  and  when  be  .,. 
thai  .be  had  been  weeping,  the  little  fellow  Hi  up  in  bed  and  made  a 
gentle  att.rnpt  H  console  her,  and  in  the  effoit  dropped  into  a  .oft  .lum- 
ber again. 

Jane  a-o.e  from  the  bed.  and  for  the  fir.t  time  remarked  that  .be  wa. 
lull  dreed,  a.d  bad  remained  all  night  e.actly  a.  .Im  had  dropped  away 
tram  g.irf  ami  we., me...  while  fondling  ber  child.  Sue  had  dreamed 
too,  that  all  night  long,  .weet.  aid  fascte.  had  haunted  her  pillow.  She 
went  t„  a  table,  *at  down,  and  began  to  write,  for  tha  tin  time  in  poetry, 
and  Uioa  wa.  registered  tbe 
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t  alept— amid  the  thought,  that  roam 

And  weave  ihemwlve*  >o  »tranr,e|j  round  me. 
Thorn  mournful  rre-n  .rie.  thai  e-ime 

Like  spirit  lone,  that  once  have  bound  rae, 
And  there,  upon  my  .lumbering  »en««, 

A  knowledge  fell  that  we  were  parted  ; 
A  mournful  knowledge,  »o  intcnw. 

That  .leeping,  I  wa.  broken  hearted ; 
My  «.|U|  wa.  .orrowful  and  lone. 

My  very  aenae  of  life  grew  dreary, 
A.  |in.oned  in  a  mirhle  .tone. 

My  pules  beat  on  inert  and  weary. 
And  feeling,  only  thiae  for  year.. 

Unfettered,  free  and  .weetiy  guahlng, 
Lay  on  my  heart  a  weight  of  lean. 


I  felt  them  to  my  eyelid,  ra.hlag ; 
I  felt  them  fret m  around  tbo  Mringa 

That  gave  my  beait  <u  muilc  tone, 
And,  a.  the  wintry  moonbeam  fling. 

Cold  hrighioe..  on  an  altar-itoar, 
The  memory  of  thy  imife  came  back  j 

But  it  wa.  all  e.lranged  and  cold, 
It  left  no  aun.hine  in  it.  track  ; 

In  .leep.  my  heait  wa*  growing  old. 

I  wept— for  in  that  painful  .leep 
Mj  feeling.  knew  but  one  control, 

And  piide,  that  aentinel  to  keep 

The  potial  uf  a  woman',  enul. 
Now  .lumbered  Mdly  on  bi.  pott. 

And  vi.ion.  uf  Hie  paat  went  by. 
Of  love  and  hope  ail  dead  and  loat. 

Like  flower,  that  Un  II.  bloom  and  die. 
My  dream  waa  leagtbeoed  into  years— 

Year,  of  audi  utter  lonelinea., 
A.  fall.  u|>oo  a  heart,  when  tear. 

Have  worn  it  cold  aad  paa.ionie**. 
Earih  w  a.  to  me  a  weary  home, 

My  >oul  wa. driven  from  it.  .brine. 
It  aremed  a  gom  where  light  had  come 

Aad  hardened  when  it  taught  to  tbJoe. 

A  change  came  .ofily  o'er  my  dream, 

f"«  like  a  .un.hine  geatly  .teallog, 
With  ro.j  touch  and  plra.atit  gleam, 
Acrrj..  the  froien  fount  of  ftellng; 

I I  w  a«  aa  if  a  aeraph  came, 

Bjrn  of  that  .ur.hr  urn.  mu.ic'a  daughter, 
Who,  amiling,  bent  and  wove  a  chela 

Of  .tarry  blotaora.  on  ibe  water  J 
And  from  ittme  bto.no rn.  .ufily  .tola 

A  liijbt.  like  pearl  gleam,  in  the  ocean. 
And  through  the  chamber*  of  my  rout, 

Il  kindled  .till  aome  .weet  emuiiun. 
'Twa*  thou  had'.t  wrought  the  change,  I  knew 

That  HgJM,  it  waa  the  .mil  •  that  woo  me! 
Tbe  i         ir. — there  wa.  one  that  threw 

A  gemlo  perfume  ever  on  me : 
Oar  fault  lay  blended  In  it.  life, 

It  linked  tbe  aolrmn  chain  that  bound  nt ; 
It*  cop,  with  daw  and  twwMaaMa  rife* 

Made  tbe  air  holy  atl  around  u*. 

I  »)e;.t — and  alill  we  were  apart! 

Rutin  the  change*  of  my  dream, 
Thu  blooom.  pillowed  on  my  heart, 

I.  ke  lily  on  a  re'tfei.  .treem. 
We*  cberi.hed  with  the  ruby  dew 

That  .well,  my  vein*  with  thought*  of  thee, 
Mv  own— my  better  life — and  grew 

In  nature  like  our.elve* ;  and  we, 
By  ii*  young  light,  a.  by  a  .tar, 

Met  onre  agate — oh  !  it  wa.  .weet — - 
We  who  hail  been  apait  ar>  far— 

Thu.  in  my  .lumbering  thought  to  meet; 
Still,  in  my  calm  unre.t  I  knew 

The  arm*  that  ela.ped  me  were  but  teeming, 
Bui  dear  the  vi.ion,  thouth  untrue, 

'Twa*  jftj  to  love  thee,  if  but  dreaming. 
Thy  breath  waa  warm  upon  my  cheek. 

And  tear,  beneath  ibe\.e  eyelid,  lay. 
While  the  glad  word.  I  could  not  .peak. 

Died  faintly  on  my  lip*,  for  rhey 
Seemed  fearful  that  their  overflow 

Might  hu.h  the  gentle  mu.ic  Mealing 
Through  the  full  heau  that  beat  below, 

Happy,  yet  halfiu  Hi.,  concealing. 

Though  rontciou.  it  w«*  .till  a  dream. 

And  that  dear  prcenre  all  i  leal, 
Aa  children  are  the  rainbow'*  gleam. 

And  rhink  the  golden  cup  i*  real; 
I  cloeed  my  >rn-e.  to  tbo  truth, 

And  ■  bought  thy  murmured  word*  were 
That  'woke  the  i  clio  of  my  yootb. 

And  iho  deep  feelinga  Un  repoea  I 
Which  faiihle,,nea.,  or  time,  or  wrong, 

May  aeek  to  cru.h,  but  all  in  vain ! 
The  auul  that  wake*  to  perfect  aong 

Can  never  .till  ill  airing,  again ; 
My  (lumbering  th.  o-ht.  atill  clung  to  than 

In  the  .oft  »ullr>e«.  of  that  hour, 
Aa  each  had  been  a  re*tle.«  bee. 

Thy  heart  a  golden  jeoamiae  flower. 
k  diatant  light  cama  *ofily  breaking. 

Like  auabeaaa  through  the  haiy  put. 
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soil*  mera'ry  ttJU  .waking, 
>  dear,  mors  trader  than  the 
Thai  light,  ii  wa*  iha  dawning  day 

Through  my  loos  casement  faintly  atrc 
Thalllght  »o  a^^ry,  chill  and^giay— 

Oh !  wherefore  should  these  eyes  undoee. 

Whence  cam*  thai  virion  aa  I  .lent, 
To  mock  my  tool  in  its  repoae  f 

Ob !  God,  It  wu  not  all  untrue ; 

The  inn  thit  daap  my  neek  era  thine. 
Tby  own  proud  blood  i»  bluahing  thiough 

The  lirabe  that  nestle  close  to  mine-. 
The  breath,  which  float*  upoo  ray  moutb 

And  mingle*  softly  with  my  own- 
Like  perfume  wafted  through  the  south, 

Wu  of  i  by  Ufa  the  pureat  light. 

A  ray  from  thy  own  being  given 
To  Hp*  •»  innocent  and  bright, 

Their  mile  belong!  to  thee— or  I 
He  more*,  that  pleasant  eye  unclose*, 

He  murmure,  sleepily  and  low, 
Thti  cheek,  ail  warm  with  youth  and  roses, 

Io  sleep  baa  found  a  richer  glow ; 
A  •badow  falli  upon  out  child 

For  be  baa  aeen  bi.  mother',  tear*, 
Tbeae  lipa  that  trembled  when  be  smiled, 

Have  fill'd  his  infant  heart  with  feari. 
He  leels,  but  cannot  understand 

Why  tbeae  dim  eyei  are  turned  away, 
But  grieving,  lift*  bis  tiny  band. 

To  move  the  tresae.  back,  where  they 
Hare  fallen  on  my  aching  brow, 

Gently  and  kind,  aa  it  would  eeem 
HU  infant  bean  began  to  know 

The  pain  left  by  that  mocking  dream. 
He  bend*  bia  dewy  lipa  to  roe. 

And  with  a  tweet  infantine  grace, 
He  turne  tbolo  blue  ©ye*  lovingly 

Upon  my  pale  and  troubled  face. 
He  knowa  not  wby  that  aoft  care** 

Receive*  no  autweriog  daap  or  tone, 
But  hi.  red  lip.  still  elo.ee  pres. 

My  child-my  ehild-wo  are  alone ! 

When  Jane  Percy  bad  finiahed  writing  ahe  folded  the  paper  and  di- 
rected it  to  her  huabani  She  had  received  neither  meaaege,  line,  norto- 
kan  from  him  .ince  bia  departure,  but  be  had  left  coireapondenu  in  the 
country,  and  .be  knew  that  be  had  travelled  over  Europe,  and  waa  then 
io  Pari..  So  that  little  paper  wai  aent  forth  tremblingly  like  a  dove  upon 
the  cold  water.. 

It  waa  late  one  evening  when  Percy  entered  bia  hotel  weary  and  com- 
pletely aatiated  with  tlte  excitement,  of  Paria.  He  had  .pent  month.  In 
London,  Rome  and  Naples,  bad  trod  the  tarred  ground,  of  Jerusalem, 
and  In  every  place  aongbt  eageily  to  Sing  off  a  oon.cUnj.aeaa  of  the  pa.t, 
bat  it  haunted  him  like  a  ihadow.  In  vain  be  tried  to  cut  the  re. pom i- 
faillty  of  hi.  unbappinea*  on  the  young  mother  whom  be  had  deserted. 
Reuon  o»  he  would,  a  scarcely  acknowledged  conaciouineaa  of  ber  inno- 
cence and  of  bi.  own  unworthy  conduct  made  itaelffelt  through  aelfiahne.. 
and  lopblatry .  There  came  seasons,  too,  of  loaeline*a  and  solitude,  when 
hi.  spirit  pined  for  the  quiet  of  home,  for  the  .mile,  of  hi.  child,  for  the 
aoft  voice  that  had  blended  itaelf  to  long  with  hi.  very  existence.  And 
now  amid  the  whirl  of  Paruian  society,  and  surrounded  by  the  blandiah- 

md  the  .wen  endearment*  of  home, 
H.  bad  found  female  intellect  ready  to  lavi.h 
i  upon  him  at  every  corner  ;  but  the  affection*,  the  elneerity, 
that  ia  to  intellect  what  perfume  i.  to  the  roe©—  that  wa.  wanting. 

Upoo  the  night  when  we  again  Introduce  the  selfi.h  man  to  our  rea- 
der*, he  had  been  at  a  large  party  given  by  the  American  ambassador — 
a  patty  that  had  combined  In  it.  attraction,  everything  that  would  charm 
the  taate  of  a  refined  and  fastidious  man.  Women  celebrated  for  tbeir 
beaaty  and  intellect  aurrounded  him.  Men  of  great  mind,  had  taxed 
bi.  great  eonvenetional  power,  to  the  ulmo.t,  but  amid  all  Percy  we. 
and  and  dlapltlted.  A  shadow  of  the  past  lay  on  bi.  bean — be  left  the 
gay  throng  almost  onconaciou.ly,  and  entering  hi.  hotel,  .at  moodily 
down  to  indulge  in  the  gloomy  tbnogbte  that  wore  far  mure  .uitable  for 
the  solitude  of  that  dim  old  chamber,  than  the  glittering  saloon,  be  had 
left.  A*  he  .at  supporting  hit  bend  with  one  hand,  with  hi.  eyr*  fixed 
on  the  fire,  and  a  lamp  burning  dimly  at  his  elSow,  a  picture  arose 
before  hi.  mind  with  a  vividness  which,  struggle  again.!  it  a*  he  would, 
remained  there  fixed  and  immoveable-.  The  picture  wn»  that  of  a  young 
child  playing  in  the  .un.hine,  and  of  a  fair  matron  with  a  aweet  mater- 
nal sadness  on  her  face,  stooping  to  lift  the  boy  that  he  might  look  upoa 
the  huaband  and  patent  tint  waa  about  to  deeert  them  forever. 

Percy  aroae  and  began  to  pace  the  room;  but  moving  or  at  reit,  that 
tame  picture  wa.  before  hi.  mind.    He  .at  down  again,  and  for  lb*  firat 


time  observed  a  folded  pepei  lying  near  the  lamp — a  letter  directed  to 
bimaelf.  Too  handwriting  made  him  turn  pale ;  hi.  hand,  .book  ai  he 
[bo  teal,  and  when  the  broken  line,  of  a  poem  met  bi.  eye,  he 
to  read  while  the  vory  breath  teemed  butbed  in  bia  botom,  at 
intensely  was  be  absorbed  In  the  line..  Again  and  agaio  be  perused 
that  paper  till  the  colour  came  back  to  hit  marble  cheek,  and  the  Ire  of 
'  appy  reaolve  broke  tbrough  the  gloom  of  hi*  dark  eye*, 
night  Percy  stood  up,  throat  the  paper  in  hi.  bosom,  and 


oell 

Hit  valet  appeared. 

"  When  doe.  the  next  packet  .ail  for  New  York  t"  be  aaid. 
"  On  Wednesday."  replied  the  man. 

"  And  thit  it  Monday— do  not  go  te  rett  again,  but  pack  ray 
I  leave  Paria  in  the  morning !  " 


"  Mamma,  look  there  1  *'  said  little  Chariot  Percy,  leaning  i 
window  till  of  hi.  mother',  bed  chamber,  and  thrusting  back  the  \ 
leavea  with  bi.  little  hand,  "  What  a  great  ull  man,  mamma.'' 

Jane  waa  absorbed  by  an  old  dry  bough  which  .be  wa*  working  into  a 
clomp  of  trees,  that  formed  the  foreground  of  a  landscape  in  oil..  She 
heard  the  child  «  voice  without  marking  bit  word.,  lifted  ber  pencil  a 
moment,  looked  up,  and  smiling  on  the  boy,  bent  over  her  picture  again. 

14  Mamma,  be  it  corning  in!  exclaimed  the  hoy,  springing  from  the 
chair  which  had  supported  him  by  tho  window. 

Jane  atarted  up,  and  the  pencil  fell  from  ber  bead — a  fooutep  wa*  on 
the  .tain — that  fooutep  ber  heart  had  leaped  to  it  a  thousand  timet,  bat 
ahe  could  not  move;  the  blood  left  ber  cheek,  and  with  parted  lip*  and 
glittering  eye*  .be  stood  breathle*.  as  a  statue.  Tbe  door  opened,  the 
sprang  forward  with  a  thrilling  cry,  and  fainted  on  Perry. 

"  Lay  ber  upon  the  bed,"  aaid  tbe  old  man,  wiping  tbe  tear,  from  hii 
face,  and  taking  Charley  in  hi.  arm*  who  was  crying  lustily,  at 
hi*  kittle  fist  at  the  tall  man  who  bad  frightened  bi.  mamma. 

"  Hush,  Charley,  hath,*'  *aid  tbe  grandfather,  patting  tbe  boy'*  early 
I,  and  .railing  through  hi.  own  tear.,  "  httab,  It  is  your  father." 


DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE. 

Tbe  .reamer  i.  jtut  in  from  Jersey  City  and  our  own 
write*  ua  up  to  tbe  latest  moment,  that  order  reigns  and  tbe 
were  wishing  that  the  cloud*  would  do  the  same  thing. 

Tbe  population  it  aaid  to 
the  Bankrupt  Act. 

Much  excitement  wax  produced  by  a  rumour  industriously  eir 
that  the  Broad  Seal  of  which  so  much  waa  aaid  during  tbe  late  P 
tial  Election,  bad  been  brought  te  town,  but  it  wa.  afterward  dl* 
to  be  only  one  which  bad  been  caught  by  a 
for  a  .bow. 

From  Brooklyn  we  have  advice*  .taring  that  tbe  varioua  vardi  had 
not  yet  been  able  to  discover  a  try  to  their  difficulties,  which  it  tbe  more 
remarkable,  a.  it  It  we  find  an  open  question. 


The  Navy  Yatd  bat  not  gone  on  to  tbo  Dry  Dock  at  was  t 
the  Fulton  It  to  make  a  cruise  round  Governor*'  Island,  • 
can  stow  fuel  enough.  All  the  officer*  attached  to  the  1 
lie  to  have  two  yeai*'  leave,  in  order  to  recruit  after  the  .evere  and  il  anger- 
out  service  of  latt  winter.  In  being  towed  from  the  anchorage  off  tbe 
Navy  Yard  to  the  North  River,  the  officer*  and  crew  of  the  flag  (hip,  en- 
dured .uffering.  and  deprivations  unprecedented  in  tbe  hletnry  of  naval 
endurance.  Tbe  frigate  wa*  several  rime,  aground  on  tho  beef  bones 
thrown  overhor side. 

The  advice,  from  Black  well'*  laland,  are  of  the  moat  encouraging 
character.  The  spring  waa'ratber  backward,  but  some  of  tbe  female*  were 
very  forward.    Tbe  cabbage*  bad  come  up  and  so  had  several  gentlemen 

from  the  city,  who  intend  to  pa**  the  summer  by  invitation  of  the  authori- 
ties.   The  effect*  of  conviction  were  very  manifest,  and  several  of  the  in-  . 
habitants  were  endeavoring  to  mako  track.. 

Tbe  party  of  fashionable*  at  pre.ent  enjoying  tbe  raeral  hospitalities  of 
Sing  Sing,  are  receiving  tbe  most  untiring  and  watchful  attention  of  their 
boat*.  Col.  Edward*  ha*  recently  been  presented  with  a  very  curioua 
Zoological  specimen,  a  cat  with  nine  cordal  appendage*  which  he  re 
ceived  under  circumstance*  of  intense  excitement.  There  were  however 
inns  real  aria  made  behind  hi.  back,  which  were  not  pleasant.  Mr. 
Mitchell,  M-  C,  waa  amusing  himself  with  amateur  blacksmitbtng,  ho 
baring  a  decided  penchant  for  the  forgo.  Wo  have  no  rtjvrt  from  hie 
contingent  friends. 

By  One  of  the  best  conundrum,  we  have  seen  for  soose  time,  it  the 
following,  which  we  find  floating  about  in  our  exchange*.  Why  are* 
tbo  fishermen  who  come  from  Conn.  eke.  to  catch  ahad  in  our  waters,  like 
T    Because  -they  come  like  ,kaddcr$  so  depart.*' 
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MUSICAL. 
Mr.  W.  P.  Wallace  gave  hit  second,  but  wo  hope  not  hit 
at  the  Apollo  Saloon  on  Thursday  evening,  and  ai  we  expected  diew  a 
very  large  audience,  and  we  feel  assured  that  the  more  frequently  he  ip> 
pears  before  the  public,  the  more  hit  audiences  will  continue  to  increase, 
for,  notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  said  and  written ,  in  bis  praioe.no  one 
can  real  bo  the  extraordinary  excellence  of  bis  playing  until  his  perform- 
ances have  been  witnessed.  Wo  can  almost  belie  re,  that  Mr.  Wallace, 
play*  Intuitively,  for  though  "practice  makes  perfect,"  it  seems  impossi- 
ble that  to  young  a  man  could  have  attained  bis  present  superiority  upon 
those  instruments,  by  practice  alono;  but  rather,  that  nature  gave  him 
peculiar  powers  and  capabilities,  which  have  been  directed  into  the  proper 
channel,  and  rightly  applied. 

Or  sbi.  occasion.  Mi  Wallace  inti  i  !  i.-r<i  two  pieces,  we  had  not  pre* 
vlously  beard.  A  Romance  for  the  Pianoforte,  entitled  ''The  Dream,'* 
and  a  Caatabile  and  Variations,  di  Bravura,  on  the  finale  to  the  opera  of 
"Non  piu  mesta,"  pitted  on  one  string.  Wo  know  not 
beauty  of  the  Romance  ;  it  was  indeed  a 
felt  as  though  we  could  realise  all 
that  we  bad  heard  of  the  influence  of  fairy-music,  stealing  with  its  tooth- 
ing gentleness  over  the  mind,  and  wrapping  tbo  senses  in  Klv.ian  ;  in- 
deed »uch  appeared  to  bo  the  feeling  of  the  audience  generally,  for  tho 
piece  was  listened  to  with  almost  a  breathless  stillness.  Not  so,  however, 
wilb  the  one  string  performance,  which  we  consider  uuly  wonderful ;  for 
although  it  may  bo,  as  violinists  say  it  it,  eaty  enough  to  play  on  one 
g,  we  very  much  doubt  if  the  lone,  the  variety,  the  passages  ol  slart- 
I  hue  been  produced  from  a  solitary  ttring,  by  any 
pparcmly  perfect  eate,  a<  though 
he  were  himself,  not  aware  of  their  diflicully. 

Mn.  C.  E.  Horn,  tang  two  delightful  tongv,  oven  bettor  than  utual ; 
Indeed  we  have  remarked  with  much  pleasure,  the  improvement  which 
has  lately  taken  place  in  this  lady's  voice;  tlie  lower  notes  particularly, 
possess  a  tkhneti,  unequalled  by  any  female  tingcr  in  the  City.  Unlike 
Mrs.  Lodcr  [who.  according  to  an  un  prejudiced  (!)  cotempurary,  always 
tings  well,]  she  chooses  such  tongs  as  suit  her  voice— thus  the  i«  always 
pleasing,  and  never  offend,  ttie  most  fa.tidiwit  ear.    Mrs.  Loder  would 

Mrt.  Sutton  who  sings  exquisitely,  was  honored  with  an  encore 
more  than  once.  We  were  pleased  t.>  witness  the  appreciation  of  this 
Lady  s  talents  by  a  discriminating  musical  audience,  affording  as  it  did,  a 
proper  rebuke  to  those  who  from  unworthy  motives,  have  sought  to  de- 
tract from  her  merits,  by  unfair  and  ignorant  criticisms. 

Mr.  Solomski  it  unfitted  by  nature  and  education  for  a  public  singer. 
We  know  nothing  of  bis  musical  knowledge,  but  if  he  can  employ  his 
talents  in  private  life,  it  seems  to  us  that  he  would  bo  wise  to  do  it. 

Mr.  Timm  presided  at  the  piano,  and  Mr.  Marks  acted  a»  director 
of  tho  opening  quintette,  and  the  quintette  nccompanjmcms,  inatend  of 
Mr.  U.  C.  Hill,  a  change  decidedly  for  the  better,  for  Mr.  Vl.  C.  Hill, 
with  all  respect  wo  say  it,  cannot  lead— he  frequently  playt  incorrectly, 
and  he  is  a  bad  timei.t.  Mr.  Marks'  on  the  contrary,  it  a  An  is  bed  mu- 
sician, and  hit  experience  as  the  leader  of  an 
perfect. 

We  trait  Mr.  Wallace  .ill,  notwithstanding  the 
give  ut  another  treat  before  hi,  departure  for 

Mr.  Mark.'  concert,  which  wa.  to  have  taken  place  on  Monday  night, 
I  in  consequence  of  the  excitement  upon  th«  arrival  of  the 
I  will,  we  learn,  be  given  on 


goo  1  authot  Ity,  that ' 

Albertaxxi  or  Garcia,  should  Mr.  Simpson  feet  disposed  to  f 
term*.    John  Povey  being  a  good  diplomatist  may 
on  this  important  roittlun. 

Mr.  Bxuh  returns  to  the  Park,  where  hi*  engagements  have  proved 
to  tiMceeeful. 

A  Mr.  Sinbee,  another  deVeniation  of  Yanke>  character  i,  bat  been 
playing  at  tho  Chatham.  He  it  not  equal  to  Yankee  Hill,  but  evidently 
superior  to  Marble— he,  together  with  Mrt.  Thorn,  Jones,  and  i 


the  bcose  has  been  well  attended. 

'  Lo  Dom  Ri  Nolr'  has  been  repeated  several  timet  at  Nibloa,  and 
although  a  slight  falling  off,  in  the  number  of  I  be  audience  bat  been  per- 
ceptible, tho  tlieotre  hat  nevertheless,  been  well  filled,  and  Mdlle  Csloe, 
has  never  failed  to  receive  tlie  most  enthusiastic  reception,  indeed,  the 
purity  and  chastenett  of  her  style,  and  the  exceeding  sweetness  of  ber 
voice,  tlrough  it  may  not  astonish  at  first,  mutt  render  her  a  greater  fa 
vourite,  tbo  more  frequently  she  i«  heani.  -The  Postilion  of  Long  !«m- 
ean."  with  which  our  readers  are  acquainted,  was  produced  last  night, 

j  with  great  effect.    It  must  have  a  considerable  ran.    Burton,  Waloot, 

i  and  Miss  Reynolds  Sir.-,  appear  twice  a  week,  and  draw  capital  houses. 

'  Mis*  Reynul.lt  is  a  talented  girl,  but  we  would  advise  her  by  all  mean*, 

i  to  eschew  affectation,  it  tpoilt  every  thing  the  I 


Tilt  DRAMA. 
Nothing  has  boon  produced  at  either  of  the  theatres  during  the  week, 
to  require  a  notice  at  our  hands.  Mr.  and  Mrt.  Brougham,  arc  ttill 
ttarring  at  the  Park— tho  gentleman,  however,  ha«  been  prevented 
from  appearing  by  tickaesn,  hi.  benefit  w»»  postponed  in  consequence, 
Mrt.  Hunt,  who  is  really  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  eaiahli.hmor.t, 
took  a  benefit  on  Thursday,  and  was  ntii.lcd  by  Mr.  Mitchell,  and 
Mir.  Taylor  of  the  Olympic.  To*  Lady  Hutband,  Mrs.  Hunt ;  a  .ingcr 
ofiome  celebrity  alto  appeared.    Tin;  house  wa*  well  attended. 

If  all  be  true  that  wo  bear  rumored,  tho  next  teuton  will  be  a  brilliant 
one  at  the  Park.  If  Mr.  Astor  has  consented  to  clean,  alter,  and  beau- 
tify the  house,  and  back  Mr.  Simpson  in  any  arrangements  he  mat 
expect  ,  revival  at  Old  Drury.  We 


Jtigkli  of  1 1  omen — The  next  Brother  Jonathan  will  contain  a  reply 

to  Mr.  NeuT*  lecture,  written  by  n  lady  of  tl.it  city.  This  ii  a*  it  should 
be,  wnm-n  ought  lo  know  their  own  rights  best,  und  to  explain  them  bett. 
So  Mr.  Neal  must  look  out  for  a  potsr,  Le  hat  sot  no  common  mind  to 

deal  with.-Jun.  Eds. 

Error.—  In  Olimptft  o/'Ar  rati,  for  MtU/tld  Cathedral,  read Lici- 
JStl.!:  lor  tho  .tatue  of  Lord  Hill  i>  tW,  t.y  fi*t :  for  Chtrles  Kem- 
pte  it  not  >o  good  at  Wood  of  the  Philadelphia  Theatre,  lay  Charted 

KomWe  *  Mad  Turn,  or  J.tar,  forget  wi.lch,  U  not  equal  to  Wood  *  of 

the  Philadelphia  Theatre. 

MARRIED. 

By  the  Rev.  8.  Haawisen,  oa  Saadsy.  the  1 1 th  ia>L,  Mr.  P.  Goldstein  ts  Mis*. 

July  Fellewan. 

On  tlie  8th  in.c.  by  thu  Re.v.  P.  r.  Oakley,  William  SaauaLt,  of  N*w  York  to 
Mint  Nsoini  Fleet,  ..f  Huntington,  L.  1. 
t)a  that'll!  inn.,  by  the  Rev.  Peter  'lordon,  Robert  Kelly  to  His*  Abb  JsaaeOB, 

til  e,f  ihui  eltv. 

On  IN"  14th  In.t.,  by  the  Rev.  B.  Etuiie.  William  T .  Anderson  to  Ehxabsih  C. 
Bosh,  both  of  ihi.  city. 

In  llrnokhn.bv  the  Rev.  Mr.  Vinceot,  June.  Rulnaer  Jr.  of  H.  Y.  to  Itsry  C. 
Smith,  ofN.»l.erl,  K-  I. 

On  January  1Mb.  by  lb"  Rev.  Mr.  Joae«,  William  t'rederickl  to  Sophia  Miry 
JefTrev..  both  of  Ihi.nly. 

On  the  let  m>t  ,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Bang .,  Ctrl.topbor  Ktyet  to  Mis*  Cithcrta* 
Martin,  all  of  thi,  city. 

On  the  :ih  init,,  t.y  tho  Rev.D.  Slockinc.  John  FerrutewtoMies  Rebecca D tan, 
sll  of  Uii.eli/. 

On  the  loth  iast.,  by  tho  Rev.  Usury  Aotbon,  William  H.  Dlatrow,  to  Rosalie 

A.  Dursiis,  all  of  tbi.  t-ity. 

g|At  Brooklyn,  on  ths  Stb  iusc,by  ihr  Ret.  J.  Rrodhead,  Mr.  Hsrrlso* Olnataad, 
of  New  York,  to  Sarah  June  Lull*,  daughter  of  Marti*  Laf,  of  Brooklyn. 

la  Ihi.  .  Ity.  on  Sunday  laat.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Parley,  Or.  B.  FraakUa  Clark,  ta 
Mrs.  Sarah  P.  Parrnenter,  both  tifProviilvnce,  R.I. 

On  the  l-Mh  mat,  by  the  Rev  J.  M  Mseauley,  Janet  B.  Adri* 
dsiichier  of  Gerard*.  Boyre.  Eaq, 

DIED. 

On  June  lllb,  Margaret,  »ife  efDaaicI  lUrio,  in  la*  15th  year  or  her  sac. 

Oi>  Monday  Is. I,  Mary,  wife  of  D.viu  Slater,  seed  '."7 years. 
On  the  11th  mat.,  Richard  Monk.,  in  the  Met  year  of  hit  uf. 
On  the  I  Hl!i  mil.  Bridget,  »if«  of  John  Mefiowu,  aeed  31  years. 
Oa  the  13th  taat.,  Mr..  Jane  Suook.  ...  the  .'.nib  year  of  bar  Bf». 
On  tlie  Kith  mat.,  Marg.ir't.  wife  of  John  John. on,  aged  is  years. 
On  the  13ih  tn*i.,  f "al lierni".  w ife  of  Tiiom i *  Murtiiyb, 

On  Hi'  I3tb  mat..  9m  ih  Auderann,  only  kis  of  Vi ureal  W.  Many,  aged  1  yam 

snnl  9  raonlha. 

Ot,  ih<  llib  iu.i  ,  Kli..  Hubbard  Foneb,  in  the  loth  year  ef  hi* age. 

Oil  llie  llVili  in. t  .  Albn  WtKlille,  III  the  t'^1  Yetir  of  hit  Ife. 
tin  Sun.luv,  the  lllb  not .,  F.lic-abetb,  wife  ,.f  Samuel  Nea/hoats,  ared  23  yetra 
On  llie  lllli  met.,  Adelaide  Van  W.irt,  tlieil  C,  inonlhaaad  II  dtya. 
Ai  llr....«'yn.  oa  Friday  evening.  Mary,  wife  <  f  J,,lm  Richards,  seed  C.  yesrs 
On  the  HJlh  iuaC,  <»l!|eti„r  fi„  «l,Ic,t  J,  af,  i„  „{  ,b«  1*1*  John  Bam 
in  ttia  .Vlh  tear  of  her  ace. 
On  June  'Kith,  Win.  F.  <«iffi*f,  moi  r,f  the  ;.,|r  John  >ii0taf,  si 
On  the  9lh  in.c,  ll.iuel  Wslm-rlh.  K«q  m  tur  ->th  year  ofbll  tfe. 

ed  SS. 


mcy  Etq. 
JSyaar*. 


Or,  Iheflth  „„tM  VVm.  II.  Liehlbo.lv.  ton  .if  J...  !,,?blhudy,  sr 
On  Ihe  H.h  in. I  ,  Thcmn.  M.liob,  .r,  the  iTlh  year  of  bit  are. 
Al  Sl  Thoiaa.,  M  Bloiber,  of  Bclfa.t,  Me.  roue  of -chooasr  Bt 
l.ltnd,  Juno  l»tb,  Mr.  Melchior  Potlbcaa.'a" 


AtHonihliel.1 
ria,  tfej37yr*r, 


a 
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BROTHER  JONTAHAN. 


FOREIGN  ITEMS. 

Sir  Waltir  Scottj  PircR  —John  Brow,  or  "John  of  Skjr«."  a* 
Sir  W»!irr  Scuit  u.nd  to  term  lum.  i»  at  pn?*ent  in  Ro..-*btn>,  und  wa. 
in  Dingwall  lest  mek,  on  hit  way  Id  Marybank.  to  vi.il  Sir  Welter's  old 
friend  end  .inward,  Mr.  William  Lckidlaw.    John  of  Skyo  h*«  fared  but 
tadiffrrvntly  aince  the  death  ul  hit  illu.trlous  masicr.    Inalcrd  of  piping 
for  ••  lord  end  lady  gay"  in  ih«  hull*  of  Abbot. ford,  and  (landing  in  pnde  j 
behind  iho  |>wl't  chair,  to  revise  his  nraarcn  of  Genlivnt,  be  ha.  been  I 
fain  to  pick  up  a  scanty  .iils-i-lrnre  by  playing  at  weddings  and  other  | 
runic  f-ter  ai  Kilrouir.  in  Srye.    1'he  poor  fellow,  .ooih  to  nay,  1.  in 
great  poverty,  and  would  be  thankful  to  g-H  an)  aituelion  whete  ha  couid 
obtain  "day  and  way"  by  working  in  plantation,  (in  which  he  w««  much 
employed  at  Abhoj.ford.)  or  In  <rny  otberrural  employment.  Sir  Walter, 
according  to  Mi.  L"eklutil,  used  to  "late  that  John  wa»  a  capiial  hedger 
and  ditcher,  and  only  fitured  in  ibe  pipe  and  pbillbeg  on  high  ccceaion*  In 
ibe  after  pari  of  the  day.    Of  iha  *impliciiy  and  >uper*uiisKi  of  the  boaett 
pipri.  Sir  Waller  icl.to*  tire,  following  instance,  in  a  leuet  to  the  Duke 
of  Buccleuch :  —  '•  The  mint  extraordinary  r»cl|>e  (for  hie  as'veie  illne..  in 
1819  )  m  thai  of  my  Highland  piper,  John  Bruce,  who  ipent  a  whole 
Sunday  in  (electing  twelve  atone*  fiom  twelve  i«U  ru>«{  .tream.. 
with  the  purpose  that  1  ahould  alrep  upon  ibemaod  be  whole.    1  eauied 
bin  to  be  lold  that  the  recipe  wa*  infallible,  but  that  it  wn  absolutely 
Decei.ary  lo  succeas  that  the  .tone,  »hould  be  wrapped  up  in  the  petti- 
coat of  a  widow  who  had  never  wi.hed  to  marry  again,  upon  which  the 
piper  renounced  all  hope  of  completing  the  cbaim  !"'    Ala.!  theaeday. 
of  joke  and  banter,  of  music  and  poetry,  of  niin.trel  pride  and  Celtic  en 
thu.ia.ro,  are  all  fled.    The  lie.hl  in  Abbotafnrd  i.  quenched,  and  where 
il  that    r-romnban  beat"  (but  can  "  relume-  it?  while  poor  John  of 
Skye,  Uke  the  la.t  Minatrel  of  hi.  lamented  meater, 
'  Now  tune*  to  please  a  peeaem"*  ear. 
The  h.rp  a  bard  had  loved  to  he..." 

Ahothir  Cokit.-M.  Arngo  announced,  at  a  lecture  delivoitd  hy 
him.  on  Thursday,  at  the  O'.scrvatory  at  Pari.,  lhat  one  of  hi.  pupil,  had 
discovered  a  new  comet  on  tee  nirht  of  tl*  3  I  In  the  4th  inaiani.  The 
Journal  dc  Dtbatt  announce,  ibnt  M.  Victor  Marwai*.  one  of  the  a. 
tronomer*  aita-bed  lo  the  Ooserawiary  of  Paiia,  ha.  discovered  a  trle- 
acopic  comet  on  the  limit*  of  ihe  constellation,  the  Swan  and  IVrn.u. 
The  foil  >»ing  *■•  tlie  position  of  this  luminny  on  Wednesday,  the  3d  of 
May,  ai  15  hour*  10  minute.  .VI  aeeond.,  meiinm  time  at  P.ni,  reckon- 
ed al  midrfav,  or  10  minutes  04  second,  after  three  n'rlnek  In  tile  morn- 
int— right  aaren.ion.  Mr.  South  ha.  aildiewed  ihs.  following  leltei  to  tbo 
Timet,  from  the  Kensington  Oti.ervatot)  :  —  Al  17  hour*  21  minute.,  ai- 
deiial  lime,  of  May  10.  1  got  a  glimpae  of  the  !•  lewopic  comet :  it.  right 
eaceosion  wa.  about  22  hour.  2  minute'  and  29  .econd.,  anj  it.  north 
declination  abo.it  29  decree.  15  minute*  I  t  second.;  but  il  wa.  *een 
with  »o  much  difficulty  with  my  Cve-fieet  equatorial,  thai  the  observations 
mii>t  be  regarded  with  suspicion. 

Tu«  IIomk,  th«  Doo  a»dth«  Ah.— The  Waktfield  Journal  KMe» 
that  Ihe  following  singular  occnirriice  hap|H-ned  the  whrr  day  in  a  field 
near  D<iwibury.  An  a*.  wa>  attacked  by  a  mastiff  dog,  and  ••emed  like- 
ly  lo  be  worried  to  death  by  the  tavage  animal,  when  a  fine  bona  in  a 
neighboring  field  aeelng  what  wai  pacing,  and,  nodoubt, commirfraiing 
pour  N«ldy,  flew  to  the  re*cue,  cleared  the  intervening  hedge,  and  in  a 
mott  furiou.  manner  aeiaed  the  dog  with  hi.  teelh.  and  diagged  him  off, 
and  aimed  .nveral  blowi  with  hi«  fore  and  hind  feer.  and  had  not  the  dog 
made  off.  It  i.  iuf>po<ed  Iw  would  hive  defpaiched  him  in  a  few  minute*. 
When  Ibe  horw>  had  accomplished  tbi.  feat,  he,  with  head  and  uii  arret, 
•eampeted  about  tlx  ai.  in  a  mo.t  noble  and  digoiSed  manner,  a*  if  proud 
of  having  dono  a  virtuou.  and  gallant  action. 

A  Widow 'i  Lt»T  Tsah.— There  »«  ■  buxom  window  in  Eaeter, 
who.o  hu.hand  died  a  few  week.  «ince;  »h«  followed  b\m  to  ihe  «rave 
aa  a  widow  .hould  ;  and.  on  turning  to  depart,  her  handkerchief  fell  into 
it.  and  .ettlcd  on  the  coffin.  Siran  anaiou.  ffiend.  who  mourned  with 
her,  In.iantly  off-red  to  rescue  It  from  the  grave.  "  L--1  It  alone  !  "  >he 
•aid.  exclaiming,  ••  I  have  done  with  tear,  now  !  "  No:  many  day.  nlap- 
aed  before  lhat  widow  wa.  r> •»>»■  -d,  and  then  the  hone. I  got.ipa  of  the 
neighbourhood  remembeied  the  token  of  the  latl  tear. 

A  TinT  G«>i|tRAL  PnacTlTiosixn.— On  a  cottage  window,  near  Plym- 

ttock,  i.  ihe  following  :—  I3uiiy«.    I  ■  Pariahrliuck,  aeargeant.  »m"h, 

tacbeth  younR  (t  irl»  and  to  rude  and  write,  dale th  in  mole  eandal.,  »hu- 
gar.  plum.,  ri.hlili.,  come*,  mole  ttap.  moui'  trap.,  .prin<  gun.,  and 
all  other  .ich  mater*— teeth  di.tructed,  bltd. drawn,  b  l.  er.,  P.I.,  rnixtui. 
maid,  alwi  nail,  and  ho».e.  »lu>cd,  hep.nrno ealla  and  corn*  cut ;  and  all 
other  lhti  ;«  on  ra.tmxWe  Tntme*. —  N.  B.  and  al.o  my  Mu«u«  gone  oat 
aa  man  mhidwifein  theehe«i>e^i  way  ponible. 

A  N  .Tit.  MoanHAKiAC  —  A  cottage  at  the  head  of  Newton,  OMopted 
by  two  young  ladiee,  ha<  for  -everal  dt>»  p»»t  been  he-i-ged  hy  a  green 
linnet,  who.  the  tn^ment  oneof  fie  iiimuna  leave,  the  home.  a»ta.:k.  her 
»urh  a*  danirg  in  her  fac-e,  H  'd  stnki.-is  lier  w,ih  iu  wing*,  all  the  while 
chinupi"g  in  u«  m,wt  enraged  key.  Although  .everal  linn,  .tunned  hy 
divii  g  lit  il*  window,  and  do  -r.,  it  h««  alw.y*  got  away  from  every  at- 
tempt tii  capture  it.  and  keep*  in  w^tch  day  and  night  ou  a  tree  at  the 
rear  of  the  hou.e.  wherr  ,u  »al|ie«  are  made  al  every  opportonitv.  No 


R.ihi  — A  cuiiou.  autograph  of  Napoleon  waa  di  wove  red  a  few  daya 
ro  at  Perugia.  Il  in  aa  order  f,r  the  army  and  a  bill  of  exchange  for 
000  OOtir  eddrw.cd  to  General  Mai.en».    Thi*  autograph  ha.  been 


mo  can  be  «..it,,r.l  for  thi.  antipathy  on  ihe  part  of  the  little 
no  injur,  ha.  been  done  to  it  a.  far  a*  U  known,  by  any  of 


at  o  i 

ai 

detected  in  a  five  franc  piece,  which  had  been  given  in  payment  to  an  in- 
div.dual,  who,  thinking  it  a  c»unieif«ii  piece,  had  it  broken. 

FlKt. — The  alarm  of  fi.-o  on  Saturday  afternoon  about  5  o'clock,  ure- 
revdrd  from  the  Steam  Planeing  mill,  of  Mr.  Thomas  Wood,  No  3U, 
Cherry-street,  bounded  by  Momoe,  Cherry,  Montgomery,  nod  Jrffcnoa- 
•trcrt*.  They  wet*  entirely  deatroyed,  with  a  large  quantity  of  lumber. 
Lc  from  10  to  S 13  000  dollar..  Insured.  The  wind  at  tlie  lime  blow- 
ing linh  from  the  .outb.  ihe  Ere  soon  communicated  to  a  three  slory 
brick  building  (in  the  rear  on  Monioe-.ne.  t)  occupied  hy  .ixteen  poor 
familie',  who  tared  little  or  none  of  their  furniture,  and  barely  cm- aped 
with  their  live*.  Thw  building  wa.  entirely  butnl  out.  No..  301  and 
306  Monroe-.treet  in  front  were  greatly  damaged  hy  water.— Owaed  by 
Mr.  Levy — Loo  $2,000.  Insured. 

Ctrl  PrisO*  Statuticj.— During  the  pa.l  week  there  were  oom- 
mitred  to  Ibo  1'u.on  114  white  male..  Gl  white  female*.  13  coloiwd 
male.,  8  colored  female.— toinl  196  Di«-harged  52  while  male.,  3t 
white  female.,  9  colored  male*,  and  7  colored  female.— to-.al  107 — nf 
which  56  were  «ent  lo  the  Penitentiary ;  rrmair.ing  in  ihe  pn«o»  94 
while  male*,  35  white  fcrnale.,  8  colored  maiea,  and  14  colored  femalee 
-toial  141. 

Stat»  Piiuoa  Statutici  — Officer  A.  M.  C.  Smith,  the  Deputy 
Shi-riff  of  the  Sing  Sing  Pii.on,  ha*  informed  u«  that  the  number  of  per- 
*ot>*  at  pre.ent  in  confinemenl  in  thu  ettehli.hmnnt  It  7(38  male,  and 
?•  female..  Total,  814.  Of  the»e  31  will  be  dlacharged  during  thw 
preaent  month,  their  term  of  .entrnce  having  expiird  Thi*  atatement 
*kow«  an  ineieaae  of  ibe  number  of  the  inmate*. 

Fatal  Accidmt. — The  Paine*ville,  Ohio,  Telegraph  atatea  that  oa 
Sat'irdav  night  week  a*  :he  »uge  from  the  uwjt)\  wa.  crotaing  tho  hrioga 
on  the  C  irrfon  rox  I,  u  «h^rt  diat*nre  from  Pai  le.vilin.  th  j  timbar.  gave 
way,  and  ihe  whole  *p*n  nf  the  bridge,  nhout  forty  feet  in  length,  toge- 
ther with  the  coach,  hortea.  driver  and  .even  pa.wngr  r.,  were  precipi- 
taled  w  ith  a  irerneodou.  cra.h.  about  twenty  feet  into  the  stream  below. 
Mr.  Finley  M  Orew.  with  hi.  wife  and  child,  were  among  the  pa.aea- 
ger«.  The  clnlil  wa.  killed  t.isnintly.  All  the  other  pa.»en»er.  nnd  th* 
driver  were  more  or  le«»  irjured,  »ome  of  [hern  *erioualy.  Mr.  Ml  Grew 
i*  not  exnectcsi  lo  live.  O.ie  ger.ileman,  a  »uar>gcr,  i.  notable  to  resume 
hl.j  JUioey. 

Hittr  Fine — The  large  *team  cottnn.mill  at  Bristol,  R.  I.,  waa 
•truck  by  lightning  on  the  night  of  the  9th  in.t ,  and  the  interior  of  toe 
building  w«*  entirely  de.lro.ved — all  the  cloth  was  .aved.  The  entire 
lo**  in  machinery,  Sl:  is  e.timaied  at  about  $120  000,  on  which  there 
wa*  an  in.urance  n(  $4!0  001).  No  fiet.on  wa*  injured,  and  the  fire,  aa 
the  air  wa*  fortunately  calm,  wa.  confined  to  the  mill.  The  low  will  be 
*e.erely  fell  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Gkiat  Fm«  at  Far.L  Riven. — A  fire  broke  nut  on  Tburaday  night 
at  half-pa»l  12  o'clock,  in  the  New  Iron- work*  of  Col.  Our  fee  and  other*, 
at  Fall  River,  which  was  entirely  consumed.  Loaa  about  $50  000.  Tbia 
wa.  a  building  300  feet  long,  and  100  wide.  The  property  w*.  mainly 
owned  by  Col.  Borden,  and  there  wa*  but  little,  if  any,  in-uranco  upon  it. 

Fiai. — Wo  learn  from  the  Pin. field  Sun  that  tho  c»tton  factory,  griat 
and  .aw  mill  of  Mr.  Kli.hs  Jenk..  in  S  m  il  Ad.m.,  were  de.tr  ived  by 
fite  on  Sunday  night  la.t.  Mr.  Jenk'a  lot*  i*  estimated  at  $15,004. 
Tbeie  waa  an  ia.oraoco  on  the  properly  lo  tho  amouat  of  $5,000. 

Latir  r«o»t  Matakza..— By  the  brig  Bortonia.  Scntt,  we  bare  ad- 
vice* from  Maiania*  lo  I  lie  30  h  ultimo.  We  are  vnformed  that  hu.inea* 
at  M  stomas  h*.  in.-ri-a.ed  considerably  .ince  the  least  month,  and  that  no 
dirmge  whatever  ha*  been  ceu>ed  by  ibe  rain.  Everything  i.  perfectly 
quiet  ibere  and  in  It.  vicinity.  The  la.t  account,  from  St.  J«go  were  of 
a  perfectly  satisfactory  character,  although  about  20  mile*  to  the  North 
east  of  Su  Jago  there  had  been  a  fracas  among  the  alave*  belonging  to 
the  plantation  of  Mr.  De  Angeville.  The  dilfifulty  was  nnurely  among 
them.elve*  ;  acme  blood  wa.  sh'd  hut  no  live,  were  lott. 

Nocase*  of  the  yellow  fever  hvd  appeared  jet.  and  il  wa*  eoniidered 
very  beailhy  for  the  *ra*oa. 

Cuaa. — Captain  D  aper  of  Ihe  achooner  F'ranklin  Greene,  arrived  at 
Savannah  on  ihe  4th  inar_,  inform,  lire  editota  of  the  Republican  that  bo 
had  heard  nothing  of  ihe  insurrection  which  was  reported  to  have  re- 
cently broke  out  in  thn  i.land,  by  a  pawenter  arrived  at  New  O.lean.in 
the  .hip  Alabama  although  ha  left  on  the  27th  ult ,  three  day*  after  the 
depat  ture  of  lhat  vend. 

Musoori  Unitirsitt.— Step*  have  been  taken  to  perfect  iho org*. 
nirvion  of  th*  U  ..ver-ity  of  the  St.ie  of  Mis-omi  at  Columbia  —  Five 
prulesaor.hip*  (*s  >et  eac  ml)  h.ve  been  e*:ahlished.  anl  mea.o.-ee  have 
been  taken  to  fill  them  with  iiermaaent  and  competent  uachei*. 

A  Monnmut  to  at  Caught. — A  wealthy  cit;xrn  of  Paisley.  Scot- 
land, wa.  pjtv.oed  by  hi*  wife,  juat  befoie  Ibe  (ailing  of  iho  Acadia,  ihe 
escaping  to  New  Vurk  by  a  packet  »hip.     A  government  mea- 
came  out  in  Ihe  Acadi.,  to  arra.t  ber  when  the  «hir  arrive..  She 
delivered  over  to  the  Britlah  aulhoriuea,  in  aooordaaee  with  tho 
of  the  lata  i 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


HEW  TORI, 
Publish  the  following  well  printed 

SELECT  NOVELS. 

THE  NEIGHBOURS.    A  Story  of  Everyday  Life.    By  Fredcrilra 
am  th,  Swedi.b  by  Mary  Howiu.    Price,  12* 


By  the  Author  of  "Cav- 

suss 


By  S.  E.  L. 


Bulwer.  Knfiaving.— 
.    Engraving.    Price  25 
Engraving.    Price  23 
Piice 


By 

Bulwer. 
By  Mhu 


THE  LOST  SHIP;  or.  ibe  Atlantic  Steal 

endi*h."  Ac.    Price  25  cent*. 
THE  FALSE  HEIR.    By  O.  P,  R.  J  erne..  E.q 
THE  HOME;  or,  Family  Carta  and  Family  Joyt.    By  the  author  of 

"The  Neighbour.."    Price  12,  cent.. 
PILGRIMS  OF  THE  RHINE.    By  Sir  Edvrerd  L. 

12  12  cenu. 

HOME  ;  or.  the  Iron  Rule ;  A  Djmratic  Story.    By  Mr..  Ellia, 

of  the  "Wive,  of  England."  Ax  .  4x.    Price  25  cent*. 
HOBOKEN.    A  ROMANCE  OK  NEW  YORK.    By  Theodore  S 

Fay,  author  of  "Norman  Lealie,"  etc.    Price  50  cent.. 
PBLHAM;  or,  the  Adventure,  of  a  Gentleman.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer. 

Portrait.    Price  25  cent.. 
THE  DISOWNED:  A  Tale.    By  Sir  E.  L. 

Price  25  cent.. 
DEVEREUX  ;  A  Tale.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer 

FAULCLIFFORD. 
.  eenta. 

BUG  EN  E  ARAM.  A  Tale.    By  Sir  E.  L. 
85  cent.. 

THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  POMPEII.    By  Sir  E.  L. 

la*.    Price  2  I  eenta. 
THE  CZARINA  :  an  Hi.torical  Romance  of  the  Court  of 

Mr..  Hofland.    Price  25  cent*. 
RIENZI,  THE  LAS  r  OK  THE  TRIBUNES.    By  Sir  E. 

Entravin*.    Price  25  cent.. 
SELF-DEVOTION  ;  or.  the  Hl.tory  of  Kaiberine  Randolph 

Harietie  Campbell.    Prire  25  eonM- 
THE  NABOB  AT  HOME;  or,  the  Return  to  England.    By  the  author 

of  "Hfi;  in  Ir.div."    Price  25  cr>r>te. 
ERNEST  MALTRAVERS.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.    Engraving.  Price 

25  cent*. 

ALICE;  or,  the  My.terie. :  a  Sequel  to  "Eme.tMaltre.ver.."  By  Su- 
fi. L.  Bulwer.    Engraving.    Price  25  «,„. 

THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS.  By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.  Price  25 
cent*. 

FOREST  DAYS;  a  Romance  of  Old  Time..    By  G.  P.  R.  Jamea.E.q. 

Price  12  1  2  cent*. 
ADAM  BROWN,  the  Merchant.    By  Horace  Smith,  E»q.    Price  12  12 

••»«••   jl0  3t 

kGR E AT  U  1 S  r ORTc A L  WORK. 
NOW  READY, 
PART  I.  OF  SIR  JOHN  KROISSARTS 

CHRONICLES 

OF 

ENGLAND,  FRANCE,  SPAIN,  tec. 

8FEND1D1.Y  ILLUSTRATED. 
Theae  Chronicle,  have  atood  the  teil  uf  five  ceoturie.,  and,  from  the 
time  they  fir.t  appeared,  have  been  the  admiration  of  gaaiu.  in  every 
country  of  Europe.  Who  can  add  to  the  praiae*  of  St.  Panye,  of  Mon- 
talgue,  of  Cray,  and  Sir  Walter  Scott  f  Froiaaart— "the  Herodotus  of 
a  barbarou.  age,  with  hi*  aimple  curioiity  and  reiigiou.  credulity,"  ha. 
been  the  delight,  fur  are*,  of  all  who  lovo  tn  read 

"Of  bold  men'i  bloody  coiBbaiiogi  and  (■•tile  ladie.'  t.an." 
He  ha.  pie*»nlrd  a  living  picture  of  Europe  tn  it.  txri.terou*  time, 
with  all  iu  tumultuouf  pleaiurea,  in  cuivnlricglotiee.and  it.  magnificent 
rapentltion..  He  ha*  given  u.  a  type  both  uf  the  .plrndorand  decline 
of  the  heroic  world.  He  has  tran.mitled  to  poeterity  brilliant  example* 
of  dajintlee.  heroi.m,  and  perfect  model,  of  reproachleaa  chivalry,  and 
baa  detailed  the  moat  interesting  period,  of  Kngllah  bi.tory,  and  one  ol 
the  moat  exciting  epoch,  in  tbeprogres*  of  civilization. 

EMBELLISHMENTS  IN  THIS  NUMBER. 
I.    PORTRAIT  OK  KttUlSSART_.leg.nt  front-piece, 
*.    KNIGHTS  OF  THE  FOUR  ffcENTH  CENTURY. 
3.    PORTRAIT  OF  EDWARD  THE  SECOND— From  a  painting  In 

the  B.-dlr*n  Lihrary. 
«.   QUEEN  ELIZABETH'S  VISIT  TO  HER  BROTHER  IN  PARIS 

— Finm  an  illuminated  MS. 
*.    PORTRAIT  OF  EDWARD  THE  THIRD— From  the  tomb  at 

Westminster  AhScj. 
.    EDWARD  THE  THIRD'S  FIRST  EXPEDITION  AGAINST 

THE  SCOTS-Ftom  an  Illuminated  Kroi.aart. 
;.    PHILLIP  DE  VALOIS.  KING  OF  FRANCE  —From  an  ancient 

pii-ture  in  Mrwrney'.  Hi.torv  of  Krancr.  h,.-- 
8.    VIEW  OK  BERWICK  UPON  TWEKD-Showing  tie 

the  o*d  forttfic.lintia. 
9-    VIEW  OF  THE  CI7Y  OK  GHENT  i.  the  olden  lime. 
10.  EDWARD  THE  THIRD  SENDING  A  CHaLLEHGETOKING 


na  of 


H  it 


11.  VIEW  OF  THE  CITY  OF  TOURNAY, 
ago. 

12.  ENTRY  OF  JOHN  DE  MONTKORT  AND  HIS  D  DC  HESS  IN- 
TO NANTES— From  a  MS  of  the  15tb  centorv 

,3-  ™*£.°l,THEOLD  ToWN  OK  NEW  CASTLE-UPON- 

TYNE— From  an  original  drawing. 

14.  VIEW  OF  WARK  CASTLE,  in  Northumberland. 

15.  A  TOURNAMENT — Krume  MS.  Ktoi««rt  of  the  15th  century-, 
very  aplendid  engraving. 

CT  The  "Circnidct'  areu.be  completed  in  ten  part.,  price 25  cent, 
each.    Oftce,  30  Ann  at.    Agent*,  $16  n  hundred. 

  J.  WINCHESTER,  Publitber. 

TO  BE  PUBLISHED  INTc 1«UM1.E1U,  IMPERIAL  OCTAVoTaT 

TWBNTIf  FIVE  CENTS  BACH. 

PICTORT"  BIBLE; 

3B1HQ 

THB  OLD  AND  NEW  T1STA1BXTS, 

ACCORDING  TO 

THE  AUTHORIZED  VERSION; 

1U.U.TRATKD  WITH  MORg  TUAH 

"  ONE  THOUSAND  ENGRAVINGS, 

REPRESENTING  THE  HISTORICAL  EVENTS, 

AFTCK  CZXKBAATKD  riCTL'Rt.  i 

THE  LANDSCAPE  SCENES 


NATURAL  HISIORY,  COSI  t'ME  AND  ANTIQUITIES, 


rno*  tuc  ar.T  soi-rhc*. 


The  firat  mrmber  of  thi.  .plendid  Bible  wa.  puWUhed  on 
log,  the  l«th  Inat.,  and  wa*  embelli.bed  with  more  than 


ONE  HUNDRED  ENGRAVINGS, 
The  Teat,  with  full  Marginal  R.  feroueo.,  I*  printed  from  the  Standard 
Edition  of  the  American  Bible  Society. 

O*  A  libera]  diacvuet  made  to  Agent.,  and  thoee  who  boy  by  the 
quantity  J.  S.  REDKIELD.  Cl!»to«  Hall, 

Comer  of  Nauau  at  '  ' 


To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 


WARREN  Sl  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  .he  MgRCHA.iT.-  Egciufoi, 
WalUlreet,  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  butioe..  of  their  profeuion, 
attend  to  the  drawing  SpteiJUationt  fur  cbiaining  patent*,  both  in  thi* 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jack  ton,  who  ia  a  practical  draughumaa, 
will  execute  all  dtawing.  necea.ary  to  illuatrate  the  docunwnu.  Rod  will 
ahtogive  leaaon.  in  Machine  Drawing.  W.  St  J.  have  had  long  experleooo 
in  procuring  patent.,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  of  the  ■ 
of  Coogreaa  in  thi*  matter.  Grniultuu«  infoimatkni  will  be  ( 
peraona  who  wi.h  te  apply  for  patent*,  by  calling  a*  above. 
Nrm  York,  May  19.  1843. 

CELEBRATED  CRIMES ! 

JUST  PUBLISHED, 

CELEBRATFD  CRIMES. 

BT  ALEXANDER  DUMAS, 


A  work  of  extraordinary  intereat,  detailing  with  dramatic  power,  t_ 
of  the  moat  lingular  incident*  in  real  life,  which  are  to  be  found  In  the  re- 
cord* of  criminal  jurisprudence  in  any  emitted  country.    The  I 
"truth  ia  arranger  than  fiction,"  la  wonderfully  verified  in  tfa 
The  content*  are— 

THE  COUNTESS  OF  SAINT  GERAN,  VANINKA,  AND  NISID  A. 

Immediate  order*  from  Boaheellnr*  and  Ne  written  (accompanied  by 
the  eaah)  are  .elicited,  a.  the  wotk  will  doobtku  have  a  great  aala,  a*  it 
had  in  Pari*  and  London. 

TlRIM-Single  copie.  12-12  rml.  ;  1C  for  ft  :  4*  r*r  hundred. 

J.  WINCHESTER.  30  Ann  a  tree,. 


Addreo, 


NEW  HISTORICAL  KO.VIaNCK. 
Juti  PutKtk,d  ot  30  Ann  ttrrrt,  in  a  rfo.A/e  FriTa  JVear  WerU 

WINDSOR  CASTLE; 

AN  HISTORICAL  KOtlASCE, 
BY  W.  M.  AIN-»«OKlH.  Esq.. 
of  "Tb*  MUer1.  D.»»bi.r,"  tk«  "Tower  uf  Loeden,"  Ac 


Tkn  r«  ■  rnraiaea  oflhe  <!.,  .  of  bluff  tlirri  Iho  f  iiel.i!,.  ,„i  hj,  ,„!,.  j 

ia  which  Ann  B..i.>n.  J. re  Set  nuur  >,.<!  Ciihe,        t,f  Arr.e...  M.1T.1 

»o«i,C.rd..tal  W.-Imt.  Il-rn«  ihn  Hn..,.r.  « 
tale  pMteaaea  a  thiilliiia  mlrrrat.  tMiag  Marulnrl 
f«il  to  b*»a  ,nril«hi,*.  cttiuiatUiU  at  the  lnw  p 
1*  all  thatU  *>kr*  far  tkw  eoraulare  cm  of  iha 
T..cprfo.$t-»d  per  h.«lr«  » Vg-nu 
•air.  AdarwM.peait.awL  J.  y 


+c 

»..n.  M>l>«i  Lynd- 
»«.,  n»ur»  c<>ii.|near.u.ly.  T»* 
riy  » niiri  rnntkwe  ttcaitnot 
P'irr  .  rtWK8llll.l.l.\(;_ .htib 
l^oi.  i.n  three  vi.luna  1 
t  10 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Jn*t  Fubliabod, 

USEFUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEOPLE. 


Principles  of  political  economy, 

Or  the  Imks  of  the  Formation  of  National  Wealth, 
Developed  by  meant  of  the  Chri-tinn  Law  nf  Cjvrrnmrnt  ;  being  the 
*ubtta*ce  of  a  catc  deliviicd  tu  the  Hand  loom  Weaveis'  Cum- 


BY  WILLIAM  ATKINSON, 

With  aw  Istrgductio;!,  Treating  ci  the  present  ilate  t>J  the 
Science  of  1'ohtienl  Economy,  and  the  Adaptation  of  its  Prin- 
ciple, to  tke  Condition  of  o*r  on*  Country,  and  the' upbuilding 
of  itt  Protpcritj, 

Br  Horace  Gkfj.lf.y. 

The  work  of  Mr.  Atkissox  U  one  of  ih«  mo*t  instructive  and  admir- 
able that  has  jet  appeared  on  the  important  and  difficult  subject  of  Poli- 
tical Economy — difficult,  not  •<•  much  in  itt  essence  or  in  the  l.  at  u  re  of 
ita  lawi  as  in  the  application  of  thuae  lawn  to  the  diasimilsr,  complicated, 
varyioe  circumstance)  of  different  nation*  and  period*.  The  law*  educed 
by  Mr.  Atkinson  are  ao  ju»t,  ao  clear,  »o  vital,  and  yet  ao  strangely  over- 
looked by  thoie  who  arrogate  to  themselves  tlw  title  of  the  Political 
Economist*  in  our  day.  ami  who  resolve  all  Political  Kconamlc  Science 
Into  doing  nothing— of  whoee  universe,  Somntia  is  (sod — and  whoelevaro 
the  maxim  of  the  ccttnter,  '  Buy  where  yon  can  cheapen'  to  tbe  •ummit 
of  attainable  wiadom  and  statesmanship.  In  their  eyes  tbe  cheapen 
possible  production— coin  being  tbe  unering  atandard — it  tbe  great  end 
of  human  effort  ;  and  he  who  ia  ouutriptied  in  the  headlong  race  ia 
doomed  to  rain  and  starvation  by  tlw  law  of  envious  strife  and  depress- 
n,  which  they  blasphemously  represeutaa  the  order  of  Pio- 
i"!  Theae  are  the  viewa  nut  forth  by  the  Political  Economiau  en- 
throned In  our  College*  and  Senaiaa,  aa  literal  and  enlightened  -'  at 
lead,  these  are  the  inevitable  result*  from  those  viewa.  It  wa*  needed 
that  the  specious  fallacies  put  forth  by  theae  teacher*  ahould  be  acruti nil- 
ad  and  confuted,  and  this  ba*  been  done  in  a  masterly  manner  by  Mr. 
Atkinson.  A*  an  elementary  treatise  on  Political  Economy — as  a  refuta- 
tion of  tbe  doctrine*  of  '  Etc*  Trade1  theorist* — nothing  equal  to  hi* 
work  has  ever  appeared  on  either  side  of  the  Atlantic.  To  friends  of 
American  Induttry,  therefore,  and  to  all  who  regard  tbe  trade,  the  (kill 
or  experience  of  tbe  Winking  Man  a*  hi.  PaofKHTT,  hi.  mean*  of  livell- 
hood.  In  the  possession  of  which  Government  is  bound  to  secure  and  sus- 
tain him  precisely  as  does  the  possessor  of  other  property— that  i»,  until 
and  unless  tome  overruling  public  necessity  or  manifest  public  advantage* 
demand  a  contrary  course — to  all  who  would  give  stability,  peimaneoou, 
activity  and  prosper! ty  to  the  great  Industrial  Interests  of  the  Country, 
we  heartily  commend  thi*  watk,  trusting  that  they  will  aid  u*  to  secure 
for  it  a  wido  and  general  psrusa!. 

Price,  25  cents  a  single  copy ;  5  copies  for  $1,  ot  $16  per  hundred. 

GREELEY  &  McELRATH, 
Tribune  Office,  160  I 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 

The  Oxonians: 

A  SEQUEL  TO  "THE  ROUE," 
Supposed  to  be  an  early  unacknowledged  work  of 
8IR  E.  L.  BULWER'S. 
The  above  work  Wat  issued  on  Wednesday  last,  in  an  Extra  Double 
Price  12J  cents  a  copy,  or  ten  copies  for  one  dol- 
I  the  country  ahould  bo  addressed  to 
WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  PuMiahers, 

162  Nassau  street,  New  York. 

The  success  that  attended  the  publication  of  The  Rock,  aa  well 
as  a  faint  idea  of  the  character  of  Thi  Oxonians,  may  be  gathered 
i  to  the  latter  work,  which  we  here  copy 


INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  OXONIANS. 

Cesf  aa  nitier  que  de /aire  un  litre  comme  de /aire  une  peudule. 

La  BnurKRr. 

"  Aid  a  precious  metier  il  is  indeed  in  these  days  to  make  a  book  !  To 
run  the  gauntlet  of  the  critics  who  do  read  and  the  critic,  who  do  not' read ; 
to  bo  identify. 1  in  the  columns  of  n  review  with  nil  the  bud  c  haracters 
that  figure  in  one's  pages,  and  to  sain  no  credit  for  any 


with  the  power  attributed  to  those  of  l.ethr. 
the  "critic'*  contumely  and  the  rekiewer'a 
pardon  the  spelling  and  the  pun,  both  of  * 

B|MUl„\T. 

"  The  nttthor  is  tempted  into  these  preliminary 
of  the  '  Rune,'  which  was  cried  up  bv  eoukc  cjnti 


those  whu  may  have  a  few  virtuous  propensities  j  to  be  blamed  on  the 
score  of  morality,  for  a  too  correct  representation  of  rniture,  and  to  be 
ca-li;aled  on  tlic  gruurul  of  insipidity  for  am  tame  departure  from  ita 
truth.  Such  are  the  risks,  and  such  ton  often' the  fate  of  those  who  are 
tempted  by  the  liberality  of  a  publisher  iotothe  "  UMtierdc  faire  un  livre." 
Ai>d  what  could  make  one  bear  the  •'  whips  am!  scorns"  of  critics  hut 
that  liberality  which  sweeten*  the  Inboar  uf  the  author  and  alleviates  lite 
piuiis  of  critical  c*»u!^itioii.    His  buokaellt  r's  drafts  serin  to  I*  imbued 

and  make  him  ohlivious  of 
wrens."   The  reader  must 
which,  perhaps,  demand  an 

B|loUl„'y. 

•rnationa  by  the  fate 
p  by  some  critics  as  an  important  les- 
son to  the  libertine,  and  abused  by  others  for  it*  immoral  tendency ;  while 
even  tliuso  who  prai-e.l  il  most,  could  nut  let  the  poor  author  escape 
without  a  pretty  bruod  hint  that  experience  alone  could  hsiv  dictated  its 
pajjc*. 

"The  nutlior's  own  opinion  of  his  work  can,  ol  course,  hare  very  lit- 
tle influence;  but  his  avowal  of  hi<  mraniue  ought  to  have  some  weight: 
and  if  the  author  of  the  •  Roue'  baa  himself  any  knowledge  of  the  inten- 
tions with  which  that  work  was  written,  they  were  decidedly  such  as 
would  hare  helped  that  groat  cause,  which  a  man  who  writes  at  ail  ought 
never  to  neglect  even  an  humble  endeavor  to  advance 

"  Au  author  can  ns  little  hope  to  reform  a  vice  without  an  exposition 
of  the  si  rnes  and  circumstances  connected  with  its  indulgence,  as  a  sur- 
geon can  expect  to  cure  a  wound  from  the  disgusting  aiipbarnnce  of  which 
lie  may  shrink  with  a  sensation  of  false  delicacy.  If  a  Roue  had  been 
depicted  without  his  vice*,  he  would  no  longer  have  hern  a  Roue;  and 
if  Ilia  character  had  been  palliated  by  any  redeeming  virtues,  that  could 
have  excited  an  interest  in  bis  fate,  the  moral  lesson  would  have  been " 

"Tbe  two  following  facta  will  perhaps  show  tbe  difference  of  opii 
with  regard  tu  the  moral  tcndciK-v  of  the  Roue,  more  even  than  the 
poaitc  criticism*  with  which  lite  work  was  assailed  and  honored  at  (he 
time  of  its  publication. 

"  A  Baronet,  rather  celebrated  fur  the  care  with  which  he  educates  his 
children,  who  arc  now  rising  to  maturity,  went  into  hi*  school-room,  and 
asked  tbe  guveraeas  if  she  had  read  tltc  Rouf  ;  to  which  she  replied,  aa 
many  other  ladies  have  done, '  Certainly  not "  with  a  tosa  of  the  bead, 
and  in  a  tone  which  seamed  to  add  the  words  •  of  course'  to  the  denial.— 
The  Baronet,  laying  the  hook  upon  the  table,  desired  her  to  read  it  in- 
stantly ;  saying  that '  he  would  have  Hie  governess  of  >ii»  daughters  read 
the  Roue.' 

"  A  lady  whose  opinion  of  tike  work*  was  a  little  different  to  that  en- 
tertained by  the  Baronet,  absolutely  rushed  into  a  bookseller's  shop  with 
lite  work  in  her  hand,  and  placing  the  volumes  upon  the  counter,  ex- 
pressed her  anror  to  live  librarian  fur  having  sent  it;  impugned  its  morality, 
declaimed  against  its  vicious  tendency,  and  desired  that  it  might  be  taken 
back.  This  lady  was  a  married  woman,  w  ith  a  large  family  of  children, 
not  one  of  which  could  claim  tbe  husband  or  their  mother  as  its  father  ; 
or  even  considered  him  in  that  light. 

*'  Ho  much  for  opposite  opinion  ! 

"  What  would  this  lady  have  said  to  tbe  Esthetic  srliocl  of  Germany, 
which  openly  professes  that  '•  pleasure,  not  instruction,  is  the  legitimate 
business  of  tbe  Muses ;"  and  Mow  would  she  have  declaimed  against 
Karoline  Von  Woltmann,  for  saying  in  a  prefacr,  "Tike  following  tale 
was  not  intended  as  a  poetical  attempt  to  inculcate  a  moral  example!" 

"If  live  author  may  he  allowed  an  opinion  on  lire  subject,  the  Rone 
was  as  much  over-praised  by  some  critics,  as  it  was  over-abused  by 
others;  and  be  derive*  some  comfort  from  the  certainty  that  Till  Otosi- 
**s  cannot  at  any  rate  be  mistaken  on  the  score  of  ita  moral  tendency. 

"  Voltaire  said  "  La  aucces  du  livre  d'Helvetius  n'  est  uis  ctonnant : 
e'est  un  honime  qui  a  dil  le  secret  de  tout  le  mood ;"  and  he  was  right. 
The  author  who  develope*  in  hi*  pages  thoseseotiments  which  live  in  the 
minds  and  hearts  of  every  thinking  being,  ia  sure  to  be  successful.  The 
reader  delight*  to  peruse  the  expression  of  sentiments  which  he  feels  to 
be  his  own,  though  be  has  never,  perhaps,  dared  to  give  them  utterance; 
he  turns  hie  thoughts  frum  the  page  he  is  reading  to  his  own  heart  and  ho 
there  eitlkrr  finds  the  same  feelings  existing,  or  is  taught  tho  meaning  af 
those  sensations  which  he  has  hitherto  but  imperfectly  understood. 

"  Tho  philosophy  ofhuinan  nature  is  the  history  or  the  passions ;  a  no- 
vel should  lie  the  history  of  the  actions  inspired  by,  and  of  the  conse- 
quences resulting  from  iliein  ;  and  one  of  the  grand  crileriona  of  a  good 
novel  is,  when  the  generality  of  readers  ran  exclaim,  "  So  should  I  have 
acted  ;"  "  So  should  I  have  thought  "  and  "  So  do  I  feel." 

Tie  Brother  Jonathan 

If  publiahed  every  Saturday  morning,  at  162,  NsssaO'Street,  New  York, 
l'lttct, —  Three  Dollars  a  Year — Ttco  Copies  /or  fee  Dollars. 

For  Euur  Months  Subscription,  (a  complete  Volume,)  One  Dollar. 

r£7>Lsiter*  enclosing  Subscription  Money  must  in  all  case*  be  post 
paid  in  full,  or  /ranked  by  the  Pott  Master  accoiding  to  law.  Letters 
chatted  with  postage  are  not  taken  from  the  post  office. 

K7The  paper  is  never  continued  to  mail  subscribers  after  tbe  expira- 
tion of  the  term  paid  for.  unless  tbe  lub-icripti  jn  is  renewed. 

The  Pottage  on  this  shct  is-u-ilkin  a  hundred  miles,  or  Wilkin  the. 
Stole, our.  ckst;  orrr  one  hundred  nulesandoul  of  the  State,  \\ C«I»T« 


IN  PUK81UJICF.  ot  sa  ordet  of  th*  Sarrosst* 
of  the  County  of  Nr.. York.  Notice  is  beirby  li- 
ven to  all  pewiaa  having  claims  assiaat  Jouph 
Perkins,  1st*  or  the  City  of  New  Turk,  eerra- 
vsr,  dreeaMid,  to  present  th*  same  with  lh«  voaeaers 
thereof  to  th*  auhacriWrs,  si  B.  II.  Dkj'i  rMiScnce, 
Mo.  75  Dvana-straet,  is  tbe  City  u(  New-York, os  or 
before  lbs  aixili  day  of  Aagaal  neat, 
York,  the  tw,,,{,",,JJT,p^*|J,^  J*n 
Li  .NJ.  H.  DAY. 


ADAM  IWOWN  Tlil-  MEUi  II, A  NT  AI>.\M  MKiWN  ,|!K  M  K.'Cil  \  NT. 

IIV  HOItAi  r.  SMI'.  II  tr.j.  »r  II  IF   i  E  SMITH,  K15. 

AuthoTof  •■  ltej,-,-i,-,t  ,\  I, '!,...<, .,"  •■  1;.  .,„.'.       r.  Au'lmr  of  '  H,  ;  ■><  t  VV-    -     -  -  -  31  a  jr.M.^y* 
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Tatto  in  Auhitecturc,  like  thai  in  any  of  Ox-  fine  arts,  l»  «'  «w  a 
•ourcc  r-i'cnintment,  tnJ  a  maik  of  refinement.  As  building'  '.re  mm" 
frequently  iccurring  10  llie  vlrw  than  siil.ir  picture*  nr  •tvues.  lhi«  en- 
joyment can  be  proposVMnnilily  more,  frequently  obtained;  find  banco  If 
would  appear  tu  be  the  n\ot"  detiruMe  fur  lire  posaeaaor-  li  way  bits**! 
bo  stated,  ibnt  lo  Ufytmtarol  and  enjoy  Aicbiiecture,  do»«  not  depend 
neatly  so  aiaeh  upon  what  i»  called  a  p.t»neJ  tuin,  as  Jucs  ito  enjoy- 
merit  uf  picture*,  statuary,  or  rcu.ic.  Aichiticioiv  it  an  art  i>f  rea-on  »s 
well  aj  of  imagination  ;  and  tbeie  it  bsmlly  any  great  feaiuto  uf  beauty 
or  defnrrnify  in  a  building,  il*e  pntpiieiy  or  alr.ilidiiy  of  wLii  li  •  ui.M  out 
be  made  obvious  to  the  mint  nrdlrory  undrnitaiwitag,  even  if  the  pot**- 
•or  <jf  that  understanding  bad  paid  very  little  alteniusu  previously  tn  the 
•object.    S'>  mocb  cannot  be  suld  of  any  of :  l.e  other  ni  i  .. 


mom.  Is  not  e-wnilnllY  Mftssan**;  where  the  oecupanu  of  •  hirildtng  are 
iiihtlud  ed  in  ditT-cent  apart  ncrit*  ;  and  when  this  it  ?h>'  caw,  the  Gre- 
i  n  \*it  »«  ai'p'i  .ilil.'  to  •  villa  as  rboO"t>>i-  It  w ill  not,  we  think, 
li  ■  -!-ni».l.  the'  all  ih»  detail'  of  lb*  <>othic  •ijle  are  a>  niorb  liken  from 
••••i'.-drnl,  **  ih*>  detail*  nf  ihe  li.erian  Mylo  are  taken  from  a  temple; 
•id  yet,  in  •  privn'e  hml  liep  in  (he  <5tthl  -  «'yle,  it  ia  never  enn.iJered 
Mea**a*,t]  fb«i  an  should  I*-  guided  by  th*  ernnal  form  ar.d  symmetry  of 
■  lie  eaihidial.  The  diflVience  between  the  *tyl*s  unquestionably  Ilea 
iubvIi  miHe  in  nwn'.  roin  Is,  and  in  the  hi«torical  association*  connected 
with  ih-m,  i'.  ii<  io  ilir  abitract  forma  h.  'ringing  t»  them.  We  assert 
l'ii»  wir<i  tl>.<  more  i/*ifide.noe  in  regard  is  forma,  because  tboao  eetenlial 
!•!  uie  and  occupation,  me  precisely  tbe  tame  in  both ;  via:  the  square 
and  l)ie  pa,:al<elogroin  fur  the  ground  plan,  or  tbe  cube  and  lung  cube 


Whatever  may  be  the  ad- 
vantage to  the  poaaetaor  of  I  I 
lure  for  architecture  indlvi 
dually,  tbe  ornament,  and,  ul- 
timately, the  benefit  to  tlie 
whole  couniiy,  aiiting  from 
auch  a  tatto  becoming  gene- 
ral, would  be  great  beyon  i 
eakulaiiun.  Whatman,  who 
eould  build  hit  own  bouse 
andpo«ae««ed  any  taste  in  thl  - 
art,  would  be  content  to  liv. 
in  house*  exhibiting  auch  ex- 
ternal  elevationt    at  thoa 
which  at  present  continual!; 
roe"  thn  eye,  both  in  loo  n 
and  country  I  Let  tucb  a  test  • 
apread  generally,  and  our 
towns  would  Boon  present 
contlnuout  elevations  of  a  • 
chitcclural  beauty,  and  om 

country  etlalea  become   

celebrated  for  their  fine  ttrucijie-  as  they  uow  art)  for  theft  landscape 
•cer.rry. 

The  fitness  of  a  style  of  Architecture,  f.>r  m  eomuio.'atlon,  eimf  m  ar.J 
convenience,  may  naturally  be  •tippo.ed  to  li  fl  •Met  our  ju  lL*n"r.t  in  re- 
aped to  Its  external  eff-ct ;  but  in  that  point  nf  view,  our  belli  fj  aa  well 
as  Mr.  Loudon's,  is,  that  lli;  Gr  cian.  Ojthic  and  lialiin  nyl  s,  are  a!- 
tog.  iher  equal  It  is  true,  that  if  we  consider  It  Davetaary  iha'  tbl 
Qrrciiin  ttyle,  when  adopted  in  tiie  country,  should  i«e  essentially  lymme- 
ttical  at  it  it,  when  applied  to  templef,  there  will  Iw  an  end,  «t  once,  of 
all  it,  pretenaiona  to  fi  ne>»  f.ar  a  villa  residence ;  but  th°a  exa-t  »ymme- 
Oy,  tbolifti  It  tceitu  eissntial  for  a  Ump!.-,  or  any  Urge  pu'  1  :  b ■:.  i  n:, 
the  piiocipal  uso  of  which  U  lo  aaiemhlo  great  ma.< a  of  men  in  i  io 


COTTAGE  IN  THE  I'iiINTKM  STYLK— l»r  D»m. 


'or  the  plan  and  elevation. 

In  tbe  country  there  are  two 
coding  principle*  which  di- 
ce t  tbe  diapoaition  of  the  {lif- 
erent apartments  of  a  house: 
he  one  is,  •belter  from  the 
leiticolat  winds  and  storma 
vhicb  prevail  in  tbe  particu- 
ar  situation;  and  the  other 
*,  tl.e  enjoyment  of  ibe  par- 
icular  view*  which  are  to  be 
•btained  of  lie  surrounding 
uuntiy.  The  influence  of 
be*e  two  principles,  we  shall 
ind  pervading  the  villa  ro>e 
lenc.es  of  every  age  and  conn  • 
ry ;  and  hence  it  i*  that,  at 
own  liu-i-et  have  in  all  agea 
ind  countrie*  been  concen 
rated  and  •ymmetrical,  to 
ountry  residences  have,  in  all 
igea  and coun tile*  bern  com- 
.  r,     1 1  e  conclusions  which  we  draw  from 

i  .  I.  -  ratioB*,  M  applWd  to  our  presrr  t  aui>ject  la,  that  a  villa  retl- 
der.ee  oujlit  to  he  c'iiaractcii"-d  bycxteal  and  irregularity;  and  this  con- 
el.-'  egret's  wliii  that  arrive«l  at  by  llupe,  Price,  Knight,  Mraion, 
Di»iiin«i  H'ld  others;  and  as  extent  ai.J  inegulirity  are  more  easily  and 
c  m  'nienrly  e'ltahwd  inihe  gethic  stjln.  we  shall  hold  up  this  aiyle,  as 
die orie  mo  t  likely  to  leolire  liie  ends  aimed  at  by  proprietor*. 

\  NHilln  •  i  [.  i  I  I,  D  iwr,:-ir,  ai.  )  uiher  authurity  upon  the  subject, 
a  -.  Raj  in  the  Rural  fJot're  s-yl  •  muy  t>t  wait  a  perfrctgem  of  a  country 
iv.idenee.  Mr.  Downing  eon-idera  it  ore  tf  the  most  suitable  for  ibia 
witrj,  ai  w  i'e  it  mn  a  w  >hin  the  reach  of  all  persons  of  moderate 
me*n<,  it  uniiee  much  coevenlence  and  rural  beauty,  and  i>  harmonious 
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la  connection,  frith  tbe  surroundine  forms  of  vegetation.  "To  bo  bap- 
pil j-  aUav-ed,  a  Grecian  villa  mart  have  a  well-chosen  locality,  and  vege- 
Catioo\pf  peculiar  forms.  1(9  square  mosses  aod  horisontal  lines,  even 
than,  unite  badly  with  (bo**  of  sourrounding  oaturvi.  Bat  the  rural 
,  (he  tine*  of  which  point  upward  in  the  pyramidal  gables,  tall 
i  of  chimneys,  finial*.  and  tbe  s-vetal  other  portions  of  iu  varied 
irmoniia  easily  with  the  tall  trees,  the  tajxring  masse*  of 
foliage,  or  the  surrounding  bills :  and  while  it  it  seldom  or  never  ml.plts- 
oed  io  rural  scenery,  it  give*  character  and  picturesque  expression  to 
many  landscape*  entirety  dovoid  of  that  quality." 

la  the  present  number  we  give  a  view  of  *'  Ida  Cottage,  '  the  resilience 
ofN.  B.  Wirr'-  i,  K.c|,  u  )  M  ru  it  Ida,  at  Tioy,  N.  1'.  It  miy  be  artep- 
table  to  on-  khH.^ti  ih  u  we  »h<>!iU  givn  a  dcfiiitiun  of  some,  of  the  term* 
applied  to  itio  p-i,-ni:i«.ni  uieWrc*  of  this  cottage.  Tbe  pointed  goile  is 
aa  equilateral  triangb.,  .  t.ricbed  with  a  caned  ircfoiitJ  verge  (Word, 
and  peaia*'  fi/iMtd,  The  chimney  topa  are  of  common  brick.  set 
diagonally  upon  tboir  bete.  Tbe  entrance  porch,  or  umbrage,  is  pecu- 
liar, having  square  buttresses,  flanking  the  central  opening,  and  steps. 
It  la  semi-octagonal  in  form,  with  columns,  pointed  arches,  anal  nprn 
spandrels,  trefoiled.  Spandrel  la  an  irregu.ar  triangular  apace,  formed 
In  tbe  >idn  of  an  arch.  It  is  sometimes  filled  up  with  foliage  or  sculp- 
ture. Tbe  bay  window  on  tbe  lower  flocr  la  formed  of  five  sides  of  an 
n,  three  of  ibem  pieroed  for  light,  and  divided  by  mullions  with 
Boy  window  i*  a  projecting  window,  scm-limes  improperly 
I  a  bow  window.  Tracer*  i»  •  general  term  used  for  the  orna- 
mental pant  of  screens,  vaultings,  heads  of  windows  (its  original  and 
legitimate  situation)  oVc.,  being  the  part  of  thd  composition  when-  the 
mouldings  divide  tlv*  spaev  into  quatrefotl*.  eiaquefoile,  trefoils,  &c. 
An  oriel  window  (frost  over-bele,  by  ellslo-i  o'er-ho,  signifying  to  cover 
•Wf)  is  a  small  window,  supported  by  corbeU,  or  by  masonry  gradu- 
ally projecting  from  tbe  wall  to  the  sill  of  the  wtadow.  In  tracery  aod 
other  reaped*  it  is  like  the  bay  wtadow. 

It  is  probable  that  moat  people  will  agree  with  us  that  tbe  Bnglitk 
College  8tyU,  (so  eattsid,)  of  which  we  present  a  beautiful  sample  to 
tbie  number,  from  tbe  fertile  imaginati»n  of  Davis,  is  mo«t  appropriate 
for  a  majority  of  tbe  landscapes  of  this  pan  of  tbe  country,  and  alii 
more  appropriate  to  the  means  of  proprietors,  who  in  this  country  are 
generally  better  able  to  build  cottage*  than  villas.  Tbl*  style  of  build- 
ing has  long  been  used  in  England,  a*  at  once  the  most  economical,  tbe 
meet  picturesque— the  beet  adapted  to  rural  scenery,  and  the  best  to 
batld  with  tbe  view  of  making  addition*  at  a  future  period. 

When  Washington  Irving  visited  and  travelled  in  England  tbe  first 
time,  we  A n»ei leans  bad  not  begun  to  evince  much  taate  in  building,  or 
laying  out  tbe  (round  adjacent  to  our  reeideoees.  When  this  waa  done 
we  bad  to  employ  English  landscape  gardeners,  who  bad  become  fami- 
liar with  tbe  tasteful  cottage*  and  ground*  of  tbe  country  gentlemen  of 
England.  Since  that  time  we  have  made  some  progress  in  this  beauti- 
ful en,  of  embellishing  grounds  as  well  a*  erecting  tasteful  cottage*. 
Tbailu  to  Town,  Davis  and  Downing ;  and  we  are  not  now  required  to 
go  abroad  for  our  models  of  style.  Mr.  Irving  in  one  of  bis  most  beau- 
tiful essays  describe*  these  beautiful  homes  of  England,  and  we  shall 
make  use  of  a  few  of  his  ideas,  clothed  in  bis  own  eloquent  language,  to 
picture  what  we  hope  will  soon  be  the  oommon  scene  of  our  own  favored 


Tbe  taste  of  tbe  English  io  what  is  called  landscape  gardening,  is  un- 
rivalled. They  have  studied  Nature  intently,  and  discovered  an  exqui- 
site sense  of  her  beautiful  forms  and  harmonious  cumbinut  ions.  Those 
charms  which  in  other  countries  she  lavishes  in  wild  ouluuies,  are  here 
assembled  around  ibe  baunu  of  dumestic  life.  Tbey  seem  to  have 
caught  her  coy  and  furtive  graces,  and  spiead  litem  like  wiichsry  about 
tbeit  lural  abodes.  Nothing  can  bw  more  imposing  than  the  magtiifi'-ence 
of  English  artificial  scenery,  much  of  it  created  fr.Tri  tbe  unproinisinr 
materials  of  a  barren  waste.  Vast  lawns  that  extend  like  slieeia  nf  vivid 
green,  with  here  and  there  clump*  of  gigantic  trees,  lienping  up  rich  piles 
of  foliaje.  Tbe  solemn  group  of  grov.it  and  woodlariti  glides,  with  tint 
deer  trooping  in  silrnt  herds  ecru*  litem — the  hate  h  i  tr.ding  nwoy  to 
tho  covert,  or  the  pheasant  bur-liitg  suddenly  upon  lite  win;;  tint  Ir.ujk 
\nghl  to  win-!  in  natural  mfnnrln:  •»>,  or  exoai.d  into  a  tla^-y  lake, 
ve  srquestervd  poo]  reflecting  thn  quivering  tree*,  with  the  ye! lew  leaf 
Vsping  upon  its  bosom,  and  tho  trout  roaming  fearleady  about  iu 


limpid  waters  ;  while  soma  rustic  temple  or  sylvan  atatueagtoFO  green 
and  dark  with  age,  gives  an  air  of  classic  sanctity  to  the  teejruion 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  features  pf  thts  scenery  ;  but  what  most  de- 
lights  me  is  the  creative  latent,  with  which  they  decorate  tbe  unosten- 
tatious abodes  of  middle  life.  The  tvd«»t  habitation,  the  moat  unpro- 
mising and  scanty  poilion  of  land,  in  the  hands  of  a  man  of  taste,  be- 
comes a  little  paradise.  With  a  nicely  discriminating  eye  be 
once  upon  its  capabilities,  nod  pictures  In  Lis  I 

Tbe  steiile  spot  grows  into  loveliness  under  bis  band  i  end  yet  the 
operations  of  art  which  produce  the  iSeci  are  scarcely  to  be  perceived; 
the  cherishing  and  training  of  some  trees;  ttie  cautious  pruning  of  oth- 
ers; the  nice  distribution  of  flowers  and  plants  of  tender  and  graceful 
foliaje;  the  introduction  of  a  gteen  slope  oi  velvet  turf;  the  partial 
ripening  to  a  peep  of  blue  distance  or  oilver  gleam  uf  water,— all  these 
are  managed  with  a  delicate  tact,  a  pervading,  jet  quiet  assiduity,  like 
tbe  magic  touchings  with  which  a  painter  fiui.hes  up  a  favorite  picture. 

Tbe  residence  of  people  of  fortune  *r.d  refinement  in  the  country  bat 
diffused  a  degree  or  taste  and  elegance  that  descends  to  tbe  lowest  elas*. 
The  very  laborer,  w  ith  bis  thatched  cottage  and  narrow  slip  of  ground, 
attends  to  their  embellishment.  The  trim  hedge,  the  grass  plot  before 
tbe  door,  the  little  flower  bed,  bordered  with  soeg  boa,  the  woodbiue 
trained  up  against  the  wail,  and  hanging  iu  blossoms  about  tbe  lattice ; 
tire  pot  of  flowers  in  the  window  ;  the  bully  providentiilly  planted  about 
the  bouse  to  cheat  winter  of  its  dreariness,  and  to  throw  in  a  semblance 
of  green  summer  to  cheat  the  fireside;  all  these  bespeak  the  influence 
or.astn  pervading  tbe  public  mind.  If  ever  love,  as  tbe  poets  sing,  de- 
lights to  visit  a  cottage,  it  must  be  such  as  t 


Nott— We  have  been  called  upon  by  some  of  tire  Architects  of  works 
we  have  written  of,  to  correct  a  few  errors  of  the  press  or  of  our  inadver- 
tence. We  are  informed  that  tbe  Vases  at  Blttbewood  near  Barrytown, 
(not  Tetrrytown,  as  erroneously  printed,)  were  imported  from  Malta, 
not  brought  tbenoe,  by  tbe  proprietors.  We  are  informed  by  Mr.  Da- 
vis that  be  did  not  design  Blilbewood.  Tbe  additions  to  tbe  old  house 
built  many  years  ago,  and  tbe  many  improvements  were  mainly  planned 
by  the  proprietor,  whose  good  taste  waa  but  embodied  by  the  architect. 

Some  architects  think  we  give  too  great  ■  pie-eminence  to  tbe  pointed 
styles  over  tbe  classical.  We  did  not  intend  this.  We  only  inferred,  that 
as  we  genet  ally  sea  it  applied  it  is  less  adapted  to  tbe  coaveniencet  of 


Town  and  Davis,  it  it  but  just  to  say,  have  I 
notices.  What  we  have  written  was  from  our  own  knowledge  or 
belief,  and  if  we  have  claimed  mors  for  them  than  they  am  entitled  to, 
it  is  tbe  fault  of  our  partiality,  deeming  them  as  we  do  the  first  archi- 


The  following  exquisite  little  gem  of  poetry  was  written  for  a  repeat 
celebration  in  Boston,  by  M.  H.  Wetbarbee,  a  hard-working  t 

God's  spirit  smiles  in  flow'rs. 
And  in  *oft  summer  show  rs, 
Her 


Each  dew  drop  apeak*  Hi*  _ 
And  bubbling  fount  displays^ 
la  all  their  lucid  ray* 
Light  from  above. 

Tbe  tiny  vines  thtl  creep 
Alone;  the  ravine*  sleep 
Obey  His  nod. 

Tbe  golden  orb  of  day, 
And  ocean's  created  »pray 
To  bim  due  homage  | 
Creation's  God. 

A^t^rtbwjondX" 


In  its  own  light. 
O  may  ( 

Which  CilH*  l-fe's  darkest  hours, 
Cheering  like  smiling  flow'rs, 
Hope's  deepest  night. 

A  Decision  —We  learn  from  the  |„»a  Gai-nte  nf  th*  Of)  h  <ilt.,  that 
to*  Supreme  Conet  of  that  Territory,  nt  it.  last  M„ion,  decided  that  the 
i' rrsid-  nt  of  tbe  United  Stato.  has  no  authority  to  lease  lead  mtues  la 
Iowa  Territory. 
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LIFE  AND  ADVEWTUHEg  OF 

MARTIN  CHUZZLEWIT. 

BY  CHARLES  DICKENS  Em.  (B07.  < 
CsnlUued  Tram  page  70. 

CHATTKR  XIII. 

SHOWINO,  WIUT  lit  .UK  Or    HARTIS    AMD   RM  DEtrlHAIX  msoLVt, 
AFTER  BS  LEFT  MR.  rltCXAJIirF'l  HOUSE;  what  rrmsoss  HE  xtJCouw- 
JJ  WHAT    AIZICT1M    HE    lUT'ERED;    tUU   WHAT    HEWS  HE 


Carrying  Tom  Pinch'*  booV  quite  uncontcioutly  under  hit  nrm  and 
oteven  buttoning  hit  coat  aa  a  protection  againtt  the  beat)  rain,  Mar- 
tin went  doggedly  forward  nt  the  nn»  quick  imce,  until  ho  had  pawed 


Ho  slackened 
look  aboot 
which 


the  finger-post,  and  waa  on  iho  h'gb  road  to  London, 
very  liltl*  ia  hit  *peed  oven  then,  but  be  began  to 
him,  and  lo  disengege  hi*  tenses  from  the  coil  of  a 
hltbeito  bad  held  them  prisoner. 

It  muit  be  confessed  that  at  that  moment  bo  bad  no  very  agreeable  em- 
ployment either  (or  hU  moral  or  hi*  phytice.1  perceptions.  The  day  was 
dawning  from  a  patch  of  water;  light  in  the  cut,  and  lulloo  cloud* 
came  driving  up  before  it,  from  which  the  rain  descended  In  a  thick,  wet 
milt.  It  »treamed  from  every  twig  and  btamble  in  the  hedge ;  raado 
little  gullies  in  ibe  path ;  ran  down  a  hundred  channel*  in  tbe  road ;  and 
punched  innumerable  bole*  into  tbe  face  of  every  pond  and  gutter.  It 
feD  with  an  ouxy,  aluahy  aound  among  the  gia**;  and  made  a  muddy 
keanel  of  every  furrow  in  the  ploughed  field*.  No  living  creatuio  wu 
an)  where  to  be  seen.  Tbe  prospect  could  hardly  have  been  more  deso- 
late if  animated  nature  had  been  dissolved  in  water,  and  poured  down 
upon  the  e«rtb  again  in  Uiat  form. 

The  range  of  view  vriihin  the  solitary  traveller,  was  quit*  a*  cheeriest 
a*  tfre scene  without.  Friendless  and  peonilcM ;  iacerited  to  tbe  laat 
degree ;  deeply  wouaded  in  hi*  pride  and  *elf-k>ve;  full  of  independent 
•cheroot;  and  perfectly  destitute  of  any  mean*  of  realising  them;  hi* 
mo*t  vindictive  enemy  might  have  been  saUtlied  with  tbe  extent  of  hi* 
trouble*.  To  add  to  hi*  other  mlserie*,  be  w«»  by  tbi*  lime  *en*ible  of 
being  wet  to  tbe  *kin,  and  celd  at  hi*  very  heart. 

la  tbi*  deplorable  condition,  ho  remembered  Mr.  Pinch'*  book ;  more 
becaute  it  wa*  rather  troublesome  to  carry,  than  from  any  hope  of  being 
comforted  by  that  parting  gift-  He  looked  at  the  dingy  lettering  on  the 
back,  and  finding  it  to  bean  odd  volume  of  the  "Bachelor  of  Salaman- 
ca," In  the  French  tongue,  caned  Tom  Pinch'*  folly,  twenty  time*. — 
He  we*  on  tbe  point  of  throwing  it  away,  in  hi*  ill  humor  and  vexation, 
whin  be  bethought  binuelf  that  Tom  hat  referred  him  to  •  leaf,  turned 
down  i  and  opening  it,  at  that  place,  that  he  might  have  additional  cause 
of  complaint  against  him  for  supposing  that  any  cold  *erap  of  the  Bach- 
elor'* wiadom  could  cheer  him  in  such  circumstances,  found— 

W«U,  well  I  not  much,  but  Tom",  all.  The  half  wvereigR.  He  had 
wrapped  It  hastily  in  a  piece  of  paper,  and  pinned  it  lo  the  leaf.  These 
word*  were  scrawled  in  pencil  on  tbe  intide :  "I  don't  want  it,  indeed, 
I  shook!  not  know  what  to  do  with  it,  if  I  bad  it." 

There  are  tome  falsehood*,  Tom,  oo  which  men  moant,  a*  no  bright 
wing*,  toward*  Uneven.  There  are  some  truths,  cold,  bitter,  taunting 
troths,  wherein  year  worldly  scholars  are  very  apt  and  punctual,  which 
bind  men  down  to  earth  with  leaden  chains.  Who  would  not  ri 
to  fan  him,  in  his  dying  hour,  tbe  lightest  feather  of  a  falsehood  I 
thine,  than  all  tbe  quill*  that  have  been  plucked  from  tbe  sharp 
pine,  reproachful  truth,  since  lime  began  I 

Martin  felt  keenly  for  himself,  and  he  fell  ibis  good  deed  of  Tom'* 
keenly.  After  a  few  minutes  it  bid  ike  tffect  of  raising  bis  spirits,  and 
reminding  him  that  he  was  not  altogether  destitute,  at  be  had  left  a  fair 
stock  of  clothe*  behind  him,  and  wort*  a  gold  hunting,  watch  in  hi*  pock- 
et. He  found  a  curious  gratification,  too,  in  thinking  what  •  winning 
fellow  he  mutt  be  to  have  made  such  an  impression  on  Tom  ;  and  in  re- 
flecting bow  superior  be  was  to  Tom ;  and  bow  much  more  likely  to 
make  hi*  way  U>  tbe  world.  Animated  by  these  thoughts,  and  strength- 
ened In  his  design  of  endeavoring  to  push  hi*  fortune  in  another  country, 
he  resolved  to  got  to  London  as  a  rallying' point,  in  the  beat  way  he 
could ;  and  to  lote  no  time  about  it. 

lie  was  ten  good  miles  from  the  village  made  illustrious  by  being  the 
abiding  place  of  Mr.  Pecksniff,  when  be  stopped  to  breakfast  at  a  little 
road-tide  alehouse  )  and  retting  upon  a  high-backed  settle  before  the  fire, 
pulled  off  hi.  coat,  and  bung  it  before  tbo  cheerful  blaxn,  to  dry.  It  w«« 
a  very  different  place  flora  the  last  tavern  in  which  be  bad  regaled  : 
boasting  no  greater  extent  of  accommodation  than  Ibe  brick  floored  kitch- 
en yielded  :  but  the  mind  to  soon  accommodates  itself  to  the  necessities 
of  tbe  body,  thst  'his  poor  waggoner's  house-of-call,  which  be  would 
have  despised  yeeierday,  became  now  quite  a  choice  hotel :  while  hi*  diah 
of  egg*  and  becoo,  and  his  mug  of  boor,  were  nut  by  any  moan*  the 
coarse  fare  he  had  .opposed,  but  fully  bore  out  the  inscription  oo  tbe 
wmdow-.bulter,  which  proclaimed  those  viand*  to  be  "Good  enter  tain- 
men  t  for  Traveller*." 

He  pushed  away  hi*  empty  plate ;  and  with  a  second  mug  upon  tbe 
hearth  before  him,  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  fire  until  his  eye*  ached. — 
Then  bo  looked  at  the  highly-colored  scripture  pieces  on  the  walls,  in 
little  black  frames  like  common  shaving  gleetee,  and  saw  hew  tbe  Wise 
M*n  (with  a  strong  family  likeness  among  them)  worshipped  In  a  piak 
manger ;  and  bow  the  Prodigal  Son  came  homo  In  red  rags  to  a  purple 


n  iut  winoow  ai  ioo  lining  rain,  coming  down  aslaat 
t  over  against  the  house,  and  overflowing  the  bote* 
he  looked  at  tbe  fire  again,  and  seemed  to  descry  a 
«fe»,  reacting  among  tbe  fnurment.  of  Use  burning 


.en  the  sound  of  wheels  called  Mi  at- 
i  regular  turn ;  and  there  be  beheld  • 
borne*,  and  leaden,  as  well  as  be  couU 
com  and  straw.    Tbe  driver,  who  wai 


father,  and  already  feasted  bit  imagination  on  a  era  green  calf.  Then 
lie  glanced  through  tbe  window  at  the  falling  rain,  coming  down  i 
upin  the  *ign-po*l  over  against  tbe  house, 
'.rough;  and  I 
doubly-dUtant  1 
wood. 

He  had  repeated  this  piocess  in  just  the  same  order,  many  time*  as  if 
ir  were  a  matter  of  neeettiry,  when  the  sound 
trntion  to  the  window,  out  of  its 
kind  of  light  van  drawn  by  f 

tee  (for  it  was  covered  in),  with  coin  and  straw.  Tbe  driver,  who  wat 
alone,  stopped  at  the  door  to  water  bit  team,  and  presently  came  ttxtnp 
ing  and  shaking  the  wet  off  his  hat  and  coat,  into  the  room  where  Mai 
tin  sat. 

He  was  a  red  faced  burly  young  fellow;  smart  In  bis  way,  and  will 
a  good  humored  countenance.  As  be  advanced  towards  the  fire,  h* 
touched  his  shining  forehead  with  the  forefinger  of  his  stiff  leather  glove, 
by  way  of  salutation;  and  said  (rather  unnecessarily)  that  it  was  an  aa 
common  wet  day. 

"  Very  wet,"  said  Martin. 

"  I  don't  know  a*  ever  I  see  a  wetter." 

"  1  never  felt  one,"  said  Matin. 

Tbe  driver  glanced  at  Martin's  toiled  dress,  and  hit  damp  shirt- 
sleeves, and  bis  coat  bung  op  to  dry  .  and  said,  after  ■  pause,  as  be 

"You  have  been  osugbt  in  it,  sir?" 

"Yea,"  was  the  abort  reply. 

"Out  riding,  maybe  T"  said  the  driver. 

"  I  should  have  been  if  i  owned  a  horse  •  but  I  don't,"  returned  Mar- 
tin. 

"  That's  bad."  said  the  driver. 

"  And  may  he  worte,"  tnid  Martin. 

Now,  tbe  driver  taid  "  That's  bad,"  not  sn  much  because  Martin 
didn't  own  a  horse,  a*  because  he  taid  he  didn't  with  all  the  reckless 
desperation  of  hia  mood  and  circumatancee,  and  to  left  a  great  deal  to 
be  inferred.  Martin  put  hi»  handt  in  bis  pockets  and  whittled,  when  bo 
bad  retorted  on  tbe  driver:  thus  giving  him  lo  understand  that  be  didn't 
care  a  pin  for  Fortune;  that  he  ' 
when  he  waa  not :  and 
and  everybody  rite. 

Tbo  di iver  looked  at  him  stealthily  for  a  minute  or  so;  and  in  the  | 
of  his  warming,  whistled  too.    At  length  bo  asked,  as  be  pointed 
thumb  towards  tbe  road. 

"  Up  or  down  J" 

"  Which  u  up  t"  said  Martin. 

"  London,  of  course,"  taid  the  driver. 

"  Up  then,"  said  Martin.    He  tossed  his  bead  in  a  careless 
afterwards,  as  if  he  would  have  added,  "  Now  you  know  all  about 
pit  bit  hands  deeper  into  bis  pocket* ;  changed  hit  tune,  and  whistled  a 
little  louder. 

"I'm  going  up,"  observed  the  driver;  "  1 
London." 

"  Are  jou  f "  cried  Martin,  stopping  tbort  and  looking  at  him. 

The  driver  sprinkled  the  fire  with  hi*  wet  bat  until  It  biased  again, 
and:an*wered,  "  Ay;  te  be  aura  be  was." 

"  Why,  then,"  taid  Martin,  "  I'll  be  plain  with  you.    You  may  sup 
poie  from  my  drsn  that  I  have  money  to  spare.    I  have  not.    All  I  can 
afferd  for  coach  hire  is  a  crown,  for  I  have  but  tw 
ma  for  that,  and  my  waistcoat,  or  this  silk  ' 
can't,  leave  it  alone. 

"  Short  and  iwewl,"  remarked  tbe  driver, 

"  You  want  more? "  taid  Martin.  "  Then  I  haven't  got  more,  and  I 
can't  get  it,  to  tbere'i  an  end  of  that."  Whereupon  he  began  to  whistle 
again, 


 .    B  9   -   >-  I 

that  he  was  above  pretending  to  be  her  favorite 
that  be  snapped  his  fingers  at  her,  the  driver 


ill" 


If  you  can  take 
fef,  do.    If  yon 


"  I  didn't  say  I  wanted  more,  did  I T" 

inn. 


asked  the  driver,  with 

Tou  didn't"  *ay  my  oner  wat  enough,"  rejoined  Martin. 
"Why  bow  could  I,  when  you  wouM'nt  let  me  f    In  regard  to  tbe 
|  waistcoat,  1  wouldn't  have  a  man's  waistcoat,  much  less  a  gentleman's 
|  waistcoat,  on  my  mind,  for  no  consideration ;  but  the  silk  handkerchief's 
another  thing;  and  if  you  waa  satisfied  when  we  got  to  Hounslow,  I 
thould'nt  object  to  that  as  a  gift. 

"  Is  it  a  bargain,  then  f"  said  Martin. 
"  Yes,  it  is,"  returned  ibe  other. 

"  Then  finish  this  beer,"  taid  Martin,  banding  him  lbs  mag,  and  pull- 
ing on  his  coat  with  great  alacrity ;  "  and  let  u*  be  off  a*  soon  as  you 

like." 

In  two  minutes  more  he  bad  paid  bis  bill,  which  amounted  te  a  shil- 
ling ;  waa  lying  at  full  length  on  a  truss  of  straw,  high  and  dry  at  the  top 
of  the  van,  wiih  tbe  tilt  a  little  open  in  front  for  the  convenience  of  talk- 
ing to  his  new  friend ;  and  was  moving  along  in  tbe  right  direction  with 
a  most  satisfactory  and  encouraging  briskness. 

Tbe  driver's  name,  as  be  toon  informed  Martin,  was  William  Simmons, 
belter  know  as  Bill ;  and  his  spruce  appearance  was  sufficiently  explain- 
ed by  his  connexion  with  a  large  tlage-cniching  estxblinbment  at  Houn- 
slow, wbilber  he  was  conveying  his  load  from  a  farm  belonging  to  the 
concern  in  Wiltshire.  He  wa«  frequently  up  and  down  the  road  on  iuch 
errand*,  he  taid,  and  to  look  after  the  tick  and  rett  hortet,  of  which  an- 
imal* be  had  much  to  relate  that  occupied  a  long  time  in  tbe  telling.  He 
aspired  to  tbe  dignity  of  the  regular  box,  and  expected  an  i 
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on  the  first  vacancy.  He  we*  miitical  besidrs,  sr.d  had  n  little  key  bugle 
in  hU  pocket,  on  which,  whenever  the  conversation  flagged,  be  playtd 
the  fir»t  part  of  a  great  many  tunes,  awl  legulaily  bioke  down  in  the  *c- 


"Ah!*'  said  Bill  with  a  sigh,  as  he  drew  the  bark  of  bin  hard  "'inn 
hi*  lip*,  and  put  tiki c  inurnment  in  hi*  pocket,  after  *cmwing  i  tX  me 
mouthpiece  t.>  diain  it ;  •  Lummy  Sri  ot  the  Light  Salisbury.  4c  was  the 
one  for  musical  talent*.  Ho  «u«  a  guard.  What  ;nu  may  call  a  Ousr- 
dian  Angel,  wa<  Ned. 

"I.  be  dealt"  asked  Maitin. 

*•  Dead!"  replied  the  other,  with  a  contemptuous  emphasis.  "Not 
he.  Vou  »*l  catch  Ned  a  dyir.g  emy.  No,  no.  Me  kuni  b-ilcr  iban 
that." 

"  You  spoke  of  him  in  the  pail  ten.e,''  observed  Martin,  "so  I  soj- 
posed  be  was  nu  morn  " 

"  He'*  nu  muse,  in  Knflind,"  said  IJill.  "if  that'*  what  yon  mean  H" 
went  to  the  L1  niied  States.  ' 

"  Did  h-f"  asked  Martin,  with  sudden  interest.    "  When!" 

■•  F.ve  yeerago,  or  thcnaboiit,"  *»id  Bill.  "  He  hud  set  up  In  the 
public  line  bore,  and  couldn't  niitet  his  engsgnmemts,  »i>  he  cut  ..if  to  Li- 
verpool one  diy  without  *eying  unyihing  j.bout  it,  and  went  ami  -Up,"-  I 
him.elf  for  the  U-i.itrd  State.." 

"  Well  ?"    .aid  Martin. 

"  Well!  a*  he  landed  there  without  a  penny  to  bless  himself  ui  h, 
of  course,  they  wii  very  glad  to  »ee  him  in  the  U  nited  Slates. 
"What  dnyoii  mean  f "  a*ked  Martin,  with  some  acorn. 
"  What  do  1  meant"  aaid  Bill.  "  Why,  that.  All  men  are  alike  in 
the  United  Sales,  an't  they  T  It  make,  no  odd*  whether  n  man  has  a 
thousand  pouml*.  or  nothing,  there — pntticular  in  New  York.  I'm  tnld, 
where  Ned  lan<ied. 

'•  New  Yotk,  was  it?"  asked  Martin  thoughtfully. 
"Yet,"  aaid  Bill.  "New  York.  I  know  thar.' because  bo  *ent 
omo  that  it  brought  Old  Yoik  to  hi*  mind  quite  wisid  in  come- 
uf  being  ao  rxaeUy  unlike  it  in  rvery  leaped.  I  don't  under- 
(land  wot  particular  bu.ioc*aNeU  mined  hi*  mini  to,  whan  be  got  there, 
hut  he  wrote  home  that  him  and  hi*  fiicnds  wa*  always  a  .login;,  Ale 
Columbia,  and  blowing  up  th»  1're.ident,  >n  f  suppose  it  wa*  nomr- 
thing  iu  thu  public  line,  or  free-and-easy  way,  again.  Any  how,  he  made 
hi*  fortune.  ' 

"  No!"  cried  Martin. 

"Ye*  he  did,"  aaid  Bill.  I  know  that  hecnoae  he  lott  it  all  the 
day  after,  in  siK-and-iwenty  banks  a*  broke.  He  tattled  a  lot  of  the 
note*  on  hi*  father,  when  it  was  ascertained  that  they  waa  really  .topped, 
and  sent  'via  over  with  a  dutiful  letter.  1  know  that,  because  ibry  wa* 
show  n  down  our  yard  for  the  old  gentleman'*  benefit,  that  he  might  tteat 
himtelf  with  tobacco  in  the  wotkus." 

"  He  wa*  a  fooliih  fellow  not  ta  lake  care  of  hi*  money  when  be  bad 
it,"  aaid  Maitin,  indignantly. 

"  There  you're  light,"  aaid  Bill,  "  especially  ai  it  wa*  all  in  paper, 
and  he  might  have  look  care  of  it  ao  vary  ea*y,  by  folding  it  up  in  a 
•mall  parcel."  5  V 

Martin  .aid  nothing  in  reply,  bat  toua  afterward,  feel  atleep,  and 
remained  to  for  an  hour  or  more.  When  ho  awoke,  finding  it  had 
coated  to  rain  he  look  bi*  aeat  beaide  ibe  drivei,  and  asked  him  seve- 
ral  questions, — a*  how  loag  had  the  fortunate  guard  of  the  Light  Salis- 
bury been  in  crossing  the  Atlantic;  at  what  time  of  the  year  had  he 
what  wa*  tbi  name  of  the  ahip  in  which  be  made  the  vovuge; 
had  he  paid  for  the  osstage-monry ;  did  he  suffer  greatly 
cknettT  and  ao  forth.  Bui  on  these  point*  of  detail,  hi* 
friend  wa*  poaeeesed  of  Utile  or  no  information  ;  cither  answering  obvi- 
ously at  random,  or  acknowledging  that  ho  had  never  heard,  or  bad  for- 
gotten ;  nor,  although  he  returned  to  the  charge  vciy  often,  could  he  ob- 
tain any  useful  intelligence  on  these  essential  particulars. 

They  jogged  on  all  day,  and  slopped  so  often— now  to  refresh,  now 
to  change  their  team  of  horses,  now  to  exchange  or  biing  away  a  set  of 
harness,  now  on  one  point  of  business,  and  now  upon  anol  her,  connected 
with  the  coaching  on  that  line  of  road — that  it  was  midnight  when 
■bey  reached  H,i«n,low.  A  little  abort  of  the  alablea  for  which  the 
van  waa  bound  Martin  gut  dow.i.  paid  hit  ciown,  and  forced  hi*  lilk 
handkerchief  upon  Ins  honest  friend,  notwithstanding  the  many  protec- 
tions thai  he  didn't  wish  to  deprive  him  of  it,  with  which  ho  tried  to 
give  the  1m  to  hi*  longing  looks.  Trial  don-,  they  parted  company  ; 
and  when  the  van  had  diiven  into  its  own  jaid,  and  the  gates  wem 
closed,  Murtin  stood  id  the  dark  stteet,  with  a  pieuy  strong  sense  of  be- 
ing shut  out.  alonn,  upon  the  dreary  world,  without  the  key  of  it. 

But  in  this  moment  of  despondency,  and  cften  afterward*,  the  trcol- 
leetior.  i  f  Mr.  I'eckinifT  uperaied  a-  a  cordial  to  him  ;  awakening  10  h<< 
brea.t  an  1.1.11411.11, .„  that  was  very  wholesome  in  wiving  turn  to  ob-ti 
nate  endnraee.  Under  the  influence  of  this  fie.y  ,(,am,  he  started  offTur 
London  w.ih.-i  11  mi.ro  ado;  and  W|vu,e  there  irithe  middle  of  the  n.glit. 


nnd  not  knowing  wheie 


find 


open,  was  Inin  lo  stroll  iboul 


the  streets  ami  insiket  places  umii  morning. 

He  i"')  i 'i  I  hi  n.i  li.  «Keu  «u  hour  hrf.i.e  ,!,.„,  in  ,),„  humbler  regioni 
of  ihu  A.lel,.,,,-  a-,.|  ad.lr.-s-i.u;  iiim-i-U  to  a  nin.  iu  a  I'ur  cs.i  who  was 
t»U'>«  'h<;  -h»"ees  of  an  .  S-oure  p.,Mi,:  house,  info  nu  .1  him  ihat 

he  w.«s  n  .lr«ii[i-r,  an.l  in  ,  nre.l  if  he  culil  h.ve  a  U^l  Ihere.     It  hap 
pcneil.  hy  goisl  luck.  II:  u  h-  cnuld.     T|,ou(tt  none  of  the  gaudiest,  it 
was  lolei  a'.ly  clean,  an.i  M.iitni  felt  very  glad  and  gtaieful  when  he  cicpi 
into  it,  tor  waimib.  rest,  aixl  l,.rgetr«lr>e-s. 
li  was  cpiiio  taut  io  the  afurnoon  when  ha  awoke;  ajsd  by  the  time 


heliad  washed,  anddressed,  and  broken  his  f  t<! ;  it  wa.  growing ilusk  again. 
Ttis  »us  all  the  better,  forit  was  now  amatier  cfatwolute  nrcrasity  thai 
tie  should  part  wiih  hi>  watch  to  some  oblij ing  pawi.biokrr ;  ar.d  lie 
would  bave  »ni;ej  'j rs i i I  ofier  dark  fur  ihis  purpose,  though  il  had 
bes^n  lite  lorgest  day  in  ti.e  year,  and  he  had  ln-gun  it  without  a  hteak- 
ra-t. 

Me  pa-*ed  more  Golden  BaMi  than  ait  the  jugglers  in  Kuropo  have 
ju-flled  wilfi,  in  iIm*  cmi-e  of  theil  united  \»  i  f->:  inai.ces,  lelure  he 
Could  detein'ir.e  in  favor  of  any  partirular  shop  where  those  .ymbols  were 
dtsplair-d.  In  Ihn  end,  ha  came  hack  'a  ore  of  He  first  be  twd  seen, 
and  etiieiing  by  a  side^loor  in  a  eouit,  wheie  the  three  balls,  with 
lie  legem  ••  Mone>  Lcni,1'  wete  ii-pented  in  a  pi.astly  tian«p»rency, 
j.i-s  i  into  one  of  a  serte.  of  little  el  i.ei.  or  private  lm",  en-eted  for 
the  aee.-Mi.-t  nioii  of  the  more  bai-hlul  ur.d  uniniri.i-"*  cu»i^mer*.  He 
Uel:e>i  binne!f  in  ;  f  ulled  out  his  wai.-'n;  and  luid  it  un  the  counter. 

*  Upon  my  lite  and  ton)  1"  sai  l  a  Ii-w  voice  in  the  n,  sr.  I"  x  to  the 
shopman  who  was  in  tieaty  with  him.  "  vuu  :ntta:  n-.al.  ::  rn  .ie:  yoe 
■coat  make  it  a  trifle  iuuk,  yuu  iriist  in  !  ed  !  Y.n;  mu-r  dijpen-e  with 
one  hull  quarter  of  i  n  mince  inwei.l-rg  out  your  pou;..i  of  Arab,  my  beat 
of  fiiend.',  and  make  II  two  and-aia.'' 

Martin  diiw  back  involui  Tjii!y,  f.n  he  krew  the  soice  at  .  nee. 
"  You're  always  full  of  your  chaT,"  si  i  ih«  sSnptnau.  rowing  up  the 
article  (which  looked  like  a  shirt)  ijul-.e  a<  a  rcnttrr  <  f  conrm,  and  nib- 
bing his  pen  upon  ll'e  coimo-r. 

••  1  shall  tii  v.  i  be  fjll  <.f  my  whr«i."  *«id  Mr.  Tigg.  ••  aa  Inns  as  I 
come  here.  Ha,  ha  !  Not  bad!  M.ike  :i  t  -ard  »i»,  m)  dear  liietid, 
fioaitivrly  for  Ihl*  occasUMI  only.    Half  a  etovi  n    ^  fi    i-lighilul  con 
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he  the  Jisl  time  till  it's  quite  wmn  out. 
viwn  yellow  in  the  service,  a*  il  is." 

■  has  grown  yellow  In  th*  scrvj.-e,  if  yon  mean  that,  my 
I  irg  ;  "  in  the  patiimie.  setvico  i  f  an  ungrateful  coun- 
You  are  making  it  twc-and-six,  I  thirl*  ?" 


I'm  making  It."  returned  the  .hopmav,  "  what  it  always  ^a»  been 
--lwo*hitlieTs.    3«me  name  as  usual,  I  »up,-.o«e  T" 

"  Sull  ihl  same  name,"  said  Mr.  Tigg,  my  elaim  to  the  i  j-mint  peer- 
age Ml  being  yet  established  hy  the  Holisa  nl  Llfds." 
"  The  old  address  T" 

"  Ni>t  at  all,"  said  Mr.  Tigg ;  "  I  hvvc  ptmoved  my  town  establish- 
ment from  thirty-eight,  Mayfalr,  to  number  fifteen-hundred-and-foity-two, 
Paik  laor." 

"  Come,  I'm  not  going  to  put  down  that  you  Uoow,"  aai  1  ti  e  shopman, 
with  a  grin. 

"  You  may  put  down  what  you  please,  my  friend,"  qunth  Mr.  Tigf, 
"  The  fact  i*  still  the  same.  The  apinmenta  for  the  iindei-butler  and 
the  fifth  footman  being;  of  a  moat  confounded  low  and  vulgar  kind  at 
thirty-eight,  Mayfair,  1  have  been  compelled,  in  my  regard  for  the  feel- 
inga  which  do  them  so  much  honour,  to  take  on  lease,  for  seven,  four- 
teen, 
gant  i 

two,  Park -lane.    Make  it  two-and-sia.  and  come  and  see  ma!" 

Tbo  shopman  was  an  highly  entertained  by  this  piece  of  humour,  that 
Mr.  Tigg  himself  could  not  repress  some  little  show  of  exultation.  Ic 
vented  itself,  in  part,  in  a  desire  to  see  how  ihe  occupant  of  the  i 
received  his  pleasantry ;  to  ascertain  which,  he  glanced  i 
tion,  nnd  immediately, by  the  gaslight,  rccngnlted  Martin. 


n,  or  twenty-one  years,  renewable  at  the  option  of  the  tenant,  theele- 
it  and  commodious  family  mansion,  number  fifteen  hundied  and -forty- 


I 


•h  I 


Mr.  Tigg,  stretching  out 


fsr that 


hi*  bead  was  aa  much  in  Martin's  Tittle  cell  as  Martin 'a  own  bead  was, 
"  but  this  is  one  of  the  most  irenMMirlnn*  meeting*  in  Ancient  or  Modem 
History  !  How  are  you  7  What  is  the  news  from  the  agricultural  dis- 
trict* T  How  are  your  friends  the  I  Ha.  ha!  David,  pay  parti- 
cular attention  to  this  gentleman,  immediately,  as  n  friend  of  mine,  I 
beg." 

"  Here,  please  to  give  me  the  most  you  can  for  this,"  said 
banding  the  watch  to  the  shopman,  "  I  want  money  sorely," 

"  Ho  wants  money  sorely !"  cried  Mr.  Tigg  with  excessive  sympathy. 
"  David,  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  d  >  your  very  utmost  for  my 
friend,  who  wants  money  sorely.  You  will  deal  with  my  fiiead  a*  if  be 
weie  mv*e|f.  A  gold  hunting-watch,  David,  engiisn-turncd.  capped  and 
jewelled  ia  four  holes,  escape  movement,  hoiisnnral  lever,  and  warranted 
tu  perform  correctly,  upon  my  per  ion  "i  I  reputation,  who  have  observed 
it  narrowly  fjr  manyyears,  under  the  most  trying  eireumstnncea-—"  here 
he  winked  at  Mania,  that  he  might  uniitrstiind  this  recommendation 
would  have  an  immense  effect  upon  the  sh..pm«n  :  "what  do  you  say, 
David,  to  my  friend?  Be  very  particular  to  deserve  my  custom  and  re- 
commendation, D«..d." 

"lean  lend  you  three  pound  on  this,  ifynu  like,"  said  the  .Hop- 
man  to  Martin,  confidentially.  "  It',  very  old  fashioned.  I  couldn't  say 
m  "to. 

'■  Anil  devilish  hand  mm",  too,"  cried  Mr.  Tigg.  "  Two  twelve  six 
for  the  warch.and  i-oven-and  six  lor  personal  regard,  I  an  gratifi.-rl :  it 
may  bo  weaWne.s,  hut  I  am.  Three  p.em-l  will  do.  We  tnlio  it.  The 
name  of  mv  ft  end  is  Survey:  Ohickejp  S-nivev,  of  Hoi  horn,  twenty  »ix- 
an.i-tthalf  B:  l-il^er."  H-re  ho  winked  at  Msrti.i  a-a".n.  to  api  t'isa 
htm  tint  all  the  forms  and  ci  loioimi  -s  perienbed  hv  Isw  w. re  now  com- 
pj..«i  with,  and  nothing  remained  but  the  receipt  of  the  money. 

In  point  of  fact,  ihis  proved  lo  be  the  case,  for  Martin,  who  ha  I  nn 
resource  but  to  take  what  was  ofl'ercd  him.  signified  his  a.-quoi-cen  -o  hy 
a  nod  of  hi*  bead,  and  prtteatly  cam.  out  with  the  ca.h  in  hi.  pocket. 
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|I«  tu  joined  in  the  entry  by  Mr.  Tigg,  who  warmly  congratulated  him, 
a*  bo  took  kit  arm  and  accompealcd  ham  Into  the  atrect,  on  tbe  *uecess- 
ful  issue  of  the  ncgoeistioe. 

•'  A.  for  ray  part  in  lb*  tame."  taid  Mr-  Tigg,  -'don't  mention  it_ 
Don' i  compliment  me,  for  I  can't  bear  ill" 

•  I  havn  no  inch  Intention,  I  assure  yog,"  retorted  Martin,  relenting 
bit  arm,  and  stopping. 

"  You  oblige  me  very  much,"  raid  Mr.  Tigg.    "Thank  you.** 

"  Now,  tir,"  observed  Martin,  biting  his  lip,  "Una  if  a  large  town, 
and  no  can  easily  find  different  way.  in  it.  If  you  will  show  me  which  u 
your  way  I  will  take  another." 

Mr.  Tigg  was  bSjiu  to  .peak,  but  Martin  interposed. 

••  I  need  scarcely  tell  you,  after  w  hat  you  have  just  teen,  that  I  have 
nothing  to  bestow  upon  jour  liirod,  Mr.  Slyme.  And  it  it  quite  **  un- 
necessary for  me  lo  leU  you  that  I  don't  desire,  the  honor  of  your  coin- 


,  ,1 


peny. 

"  Stop  !*'  cried  Mr.  Tigg,  holding  out  hit  hand.  "  Hold!  There  It  a 
moat  remarkably  long-headed,  flowing-bearded,  and  patriarchal  proveib, 
which  onservre  that  it  1.  the  duly  of  a  roan  to  be  juet  before  lie  i$  gene, 
roue.  Be  j-jtt  now,  and  you  can  be  generout  pre*,  mly  Do  not  confuse 
me  with  the  man  Slyme.  Do  not  distinguish  the  man  Slyme  at  a  friend 
of  mine,  for  lie  it  no  tucb  thing.  I  have  been  compelled,  tlr,  to  nban- 
Jon  ibe  party  whom  you  call  Slyme.  I  hare  no  knowledge  of  the 
party  whom  you  call  Slyme.  1  am,  sir"  snid  Mr.  Tigg,  sinking  him- 
self upon  l be  breatt,  "a  premium  tulip,  of  a  very  different  growth  and 
coll  ivnl  ion  from  the  rabbage  Slyme.  sir." 

"  It  matters  very  little  to  me,"  said  Martin  coolly,  "  whether  you  have 
aet  ii.i  at  a  v.i-,abood  on  your  own  account,  or  are  still  trading  on  bel  alf 
of  Mr.  Slyme.  1  with  to  hold  no  correspondent  with  you.  In  the 
devil'a  name,  man,"  said  Martin,  scarcely  able  despite  his  vexation  to 
repress  a  smile,  at  Mr.  Tigg  tiood  leaning  kit  back  agaiitt  tfce  slum  is 
of  a  shop  winduw.  adjusUflg  bit  bait  wi;b  great  composure,  "will  you 
go  one  way  or  other." 

"You  will  allow  me  to  remind  you,  sir,"  tnW  Mr.  Tigg,  with  sudden 
dty,  "  that  you — not  I— that  you — I  say  emphatically,  yew— have  re- 
tbo  pmceedings  of  thit  evening  to  a  cold  and  distant  malter  of 
when  I  was  disposed  to  place  them  on  friendly  footing.  It  be- 
ing mode  a  muter  of  businest,  sir,  I  beg  to  lay  that  I  expect  a  trifle 
(which  I  shall  bestow  in  Charity)  at  commission  upon  too  pecutjary 
advance,  in  which  I  havo  rendered  you  my  humble  services).  After  the 
terms  in  which  you  have  addressed  me,  sir,"  concluded  Mr.  Tigg,  ''you 
will  not  i.iault  me,  il'you  plea  to,  by  offering  more  than  half  a  crown. 

Martin  drew  that  piece  of  money  from  his  pocket,  and  totted  it  toward* 
him.  Mr.  Tigg  caught  it.  looked  at  it  to  attorn  himself  of  iu  good- 
naaa,  spun  it  in  the,  air  after  the  manner  of  a  pieman,  and  buttoned  It  up. 
Finally,  he  raited  hit  hat  an  inch  or  two  from  hi*  head,  with  a  military 
air,  and,  after  pauttng  a  moment  with  deep  gravity,  at  to  decide  in  w  hich 
dliection  he  should  go,  and  to  what  Earl  or  Marquis  among  bit  friends 
he  thouM  give  the  preference  in  hit  neat  call,  stuck  bit  hands  in  hit 
skirt  pocket*  and  swaggered  round  the  corner.  Martin  took  the  directly 
opposite  course ;  and  to,  to  hit  great  content,  they  parted  c<  impany. 

It  was  with  a  bittei  tense  of  humiliation  that  be  cursed,  again  i 
again,  the  mischance  of  having  encountered  thit  man  in  tbe  pawnbroker's 
ftbop.  Tun  only  comfort  he  bad  la  the  recollection  wo*,  Mr.  Tigg's  vo 
luntary  avowal  of  a  separation  between  himself  and  Sly  mo,  that  would  at 
least  prevent  his  circumstance*  {so  Marrln  argued)  from  being  known 
to  any  member  of  hi*  family,  the  bare  possibility  of  which  filled  him  with 
shame  and  wounded  pride.  Abttiactrdly,  there  wet  greater  reason,  per- 
haps, for  supposing  any  declaration  of  Mr  Tigg'*  to  be  falae,  than  for  at- 
taching  the  least  credence  to  it ;  hot  remembering  the  term*  on  which 
the  intimacy  between  that  gentleman  and  bis  boeom  friend  htd  subsist- 
ed, and  tbe  attong  probability  of  Mr.  Tigg'*  having  established  an  inde- 
pendent business  of  bis  own  on  Mr  Slyme'*  connexion,  it  hod  a  reasena- 
ble  appearance  of  probability :  at  all  av«n  ti,  Martin  hoped  so;  and  that 
went  a  long  way. 

Hl»  first  step  now  that  be  had  a  supply  of  rrady  money  for  his  present 
tWMWMiii.-*,  was,  to  retain  his  bed  at  tbe  puhl  e  house,  antil  further  notice, 
and  to  writs  a  formal  note  to  Tom  Pinch  (fur  be  knew  Pecksniff  would 
•ee  it)  requesting  to  have  his  clothes  forwarded  to  London  by  coach, 
with  a  direction  to  be  left  at  the  office  until  called  for.  These  measures 
taken,  lie  paved  the  interval  before  the  box  arrived — three  day* — in 
making  inquiries  relative  lo  American  vessel*,  at  the  office*  of  various 
thippitig-agsints  in  the  cits ;  and  in  lingering  nbnut  tbe  docks  and  wharves, 
with  th"  feint  hope  uf  stumbling  upon  »>,-n"  engu-emenl  fur  tbe  voyage, 
a*  cleik  or  supercargo,  or  custodian  of  something  or  somebody,  which 
would  enihte  him  lo  procure  a  fee  passage.  Uui  finding  soon  that  no 
auch  means  of  employment  weie  likely  lo  present  thenveivrs,  nnd  dread- 
ing the  resequences  of  delay,  he  drew  up  u  slort  advertisement,  staling 
what  h«  wan'ed,  ami  insetted  it  in  the  leading  newspapei*.  Pending 
the  receipt  ot  the  twenty  or  thirty  ante  i*r*  wliuh  be  vagu-dy  expt-c-co, 
he  redii -ed  hi«  wnidr.Vi  to  ibe  natroo'cst  I'tni's  cen.istent  with  dei  em 
ie«pect;il»iliiv.  nod  earned  ih-s  over p,us  m  rl : tb-i cut  t j it; r »  to  the  pawn 
broker's  shop  for  roosersion  into  niotiey. 

And  it  was  Strang-,  very  strange.*',  en  to  hi -i  self,  to  find,  how  by  qul-k 
ihoufli  almost  lmpetcepii>d«i  debtees  he  l<vt  lis  deltetey  awl  self  re- 
sp-er,  nnd  grndo  ipy  earne  to  do  that  lis  n  malter  ol  coot  so,  wiihosit  Ibsi 
least  eiirepijneiicin,  which  b  it  a  few  short  dass  bef<»r*  had  galled  him  to 
tl>e  quick.  The  f.r-t  timn  he  visited  itie  pawnbroker's,  be  felt  on  his 
way  ih"re  as  if  every  person  whom  be  passed  suspecred  whither  ha  was 
going ;  anduti  hi*  way  back  again,  aa  if  the  whole  human  lido  he  .tern- 


tried,  knew  well  where  he  had  come  from.    When  did  he  care  to  think 

of  their  discernment  now.'  In  his  first  wanderings  up  and  down  the) 
weaiy  streets,  he  counterfeited  the  walk  of  una  who  bad  an  object  in  bit) 
view  ;  bu  soon  there  came  upon  him  the  sauntering  slipshod  gate  of  lit*, 
lets  idleness,  nnd  the  lounging  at  street-corners,  and  plucking  and  bitter 
of  tUay  bits  efstiaw,  and  strolling  up  and  down  the  same  place,  and 
looking  into  the  same  *h jp-windows,  with  a  miserable  indifference, 
fifty  time*  a  day.  At  first,  he  came  out  from  hi*  lodging  with  an  uneasy 
sense  of  being  observed — even  by  tbose  chance  pas*cr*-by,  on  whom  bo 
had  never  looked  before,  and  hundreds  to  one  would  never  tee  again— 
issuing  in  the  morning  from  a  public  bouse;  but  now,  in  hi*  rorairsgs  ottt 
and  goings  in  he  did  not  mind  lo  lounge  about  the  door,  or  lo  aland  tun- 
tiing  himself  in  ritelets  thought  beside  the  wooden  »lem,  studded  froaa 
be»d  to  heel  with  peg*,  on  which  the  beer-pot*  dangled  like  to  many 
bows  upon  a  pewter  tree.  And  yet  it  took  but  five  week*  to  reach  lbs 
lowest  round  of  this  tall  ladder! 

Ob,  moralists,  who  tieat  of  happiness  and  trlf-rerrpeet,  Innata  la 
eveiy  sphere  uf  life,  and  shedding  light  on  every  grain  of  dust  In  God'a 
ynur  carriagn-wbeel*,  to  rough  beneath  lb*) 
naked  feet,— bethink  yuurselves  in  looking  on  tbe  swilt  descent 
of  men  who  Kent  lived  in  their  own  esteem,  that  there  are  score*  of 
thousands  breathing  cow,  and  breathing  thick  with  painfnl  toil,  who  in 
CiM  high  respect  ruive  never  lived  at  all.  or  had  a  chance  of  life !  Qo  ye, 
who  rest  so  placidly  upon  the  sacred  Bard  who  had  been  young,  and! 
wben  he  strung  his  haru  was  old,  and  had  never  teen  tbe  righteous  for- 
saken, or  Ins  seed  begging  their  bread  ;  go,  Teacher*  of  content  and 
honest  pride,  into  the  mine,  ihe  mill,  the  forge,  tbe  squalid  depth*  of 
deepest  ignorance,  and  uttermost  abyss  of  roan's  neglect,  and  aay  cat) 
any  hopeful  plant  spring  up  in  air  *o  foul  that  it  eitinguishe*  the  soul'* 
bright  torch  as  fast  aa  it  is  kindled  !  And,  ah  !  ye  Phsritees  of  tbe  nine- 
teen hundredth  year  of  Christian  Knowledge,  who  aoundlngly  appeal  to 
human  nature,  see  that  it  be  human  first.  Take  herd  it  ha*  not  bee* 
tran.fuirm  d.  during  your  slumber  and  lb*  alcep  of  generation*  into  lb* 
nature  of  the  Beasts! 

Five  wicks !  Of  all  the  twenty  or  thirty  answer*,  not  one  had  come. 
HI*  money— even  the  additional  *tock  he  had  r*l*ed  from  the  disposal 
of  his  spate  clothes  (and  that  was  not  much,  for  clothe*,  though  dear  to 
buy,  are  cheap  to  pawn)— was  fast  diminishing.  Yet  what  could  be  dot 
At  times  an  agony  came  over  him  in  which  he  darted  forth  again,  though 
he  was  but  newly  home,  and,  returning  to  some  place  where  he  bad  been 
already  twenty  times,  made  some  new  attempt  to  gain  his  end,  but  al- 
ways unsuccessfully.  Hci  was  years  and  yean  too  old  for  a  cabin  boy, 
und  ycara  upon  years  loo  Inexperienced  to  bo  accept. d  ass  common  tea- 
man. Hit  dress  and  minner,  too,  militated  fatally  against  any  such 
proposal  a*  the  Utter,  and  yet  he  was  reduced  to  making  it;  for  even  if  ha 
could  havn  contemplated  the  bring  set  down  In  America,  I 
money,  lie  bad  not  enough  left  now  fur  a  I 
c*t  provision*  upon  tbe  voyage. 

It  la  an  illustration  of  a  very  common  tendency  In  the  mind  of 
that  all  this  time  he  never  onca  doubted,  one  may  almost  say  the 
tainiy  of  doing  great  things  in  the  New  World,  if  he  cnuldonly  gettr 
►onion  **  he  became  more  and 


In  proportion  **  he  became  more  and  more  dejected  by  hia  present  cir- 
cumstances, and  the  tneana  of  gaining  America  receded  from  his  grasp, 
rhe  more  be  fretted  himself  with  the  conviction  that  that  was  tbe  only 
place  in  which  be  could  hope  to  achieve  any  high  end,  and  worried  hia 
brain  with  the  thought  that  men  going  then)  in  the  meanwhile  might  an- 
ticipate him  in  the  attainment  uf  tbose  object*  which  were  dearett  to  hia 
heart.  He  often  thought  of  John  We«tlock,  and  besides  looking  out  for 
him  oa  all  occasions,  actually  walked  about  London  for  three  dsys  toge- 
ther, fur  the  express  purpose  of  meeting  with  him.    Bur,  although  he 


failed  In  this;  and  although  ha  would  not  have  scrupled  to  borrow  money 
uf  him ;  and  although  he  believed  that  John  would  have  lent  it ;  yet  siiU 
ho  could  not  bring  his  mind  te  write  to  Pinch  and  Inquire  where  he  waa 
to  be  found.  For  although,  a*  we  have  *een,  he  wa*  fond  of  Tom  after 
hit  own  fashion,  he  could  not  endure  ibe  thought  (feeling  so  superior  to 
Tom)  of  making  him  the  steppinf-Moae  to  hi*  fortune,  or  being  anything; 
to  him  but  a  pation  ;  and  his  pride  so  revolted  Irom  the  idea,  that  it  la- 
stralned  him  e.cn  ti.iv. 

It  might  ha>e  yielded,  however ;  and  no  doubt  must  have  yielded  soon, 
hut  fur  a  veiy  tliange  and  unlookrd  for  occurrence. 

The  five  weeks  hvd  q'li'e  run  out,  and  be  was  in  a  truly  desperate 
plight,  when  one  evening,  hating  just  returned  to  his  Isidging,  and  being 
in  tbe  act  of  lighting  bis  candle  tit  lb-  gas  jei  in  the  bar  before  a'atkloaj 
moodily  up  s-alrs  to  his  own  loom,  his  landlord  called  him  by  his  name. 
Now,  as  be  hud  never  told  iito  the  man,  but  had  scrupulously  kept  it  to 
him.eli,  lie  was  not  a  lit'le  stattvd  by  ibis  ;  and  so  plainly  showed  hie 
agitation,  that  the  I  in  1'oid,  to  reassure  l.im,  said  "it  ssas  only  a  litter." 

"A  lertei  !-'  cried  M  o 'tin. 

•'  For  Mr  Mn  tin  t  'h nVwit,"  ,sid  the  landlord,  reading  the  tupet- 
scri- t -<>n  of  one  hr  be  Id  >r.  lira  hand.     "  Noon.     Chief  Office.  Paid." 

Mai 'in  t'K'k  it  fim  li  in,  thai  bed  him.  and  walks  d  up  stall*.  It  waa 
n..t  s-ale.l,  bur  ps-n  -I  elo-e;  the  li»nd*.ung  was  quite  unknown  lo  him. 
Hi.  ..pene.l  it  nr.s)  '  i  on!  ei-clos.  d.  wi'houl  any  name.  srMre.s.  or  other 

iri.cnp-.iun  or  rxpl  o;i  uf  any  kind  whatever,  a  Bank  of  England  nolo 

lor  Twenty  I'. mi  . Is 

To  ray  c  I  its "  lo-  was  p-lfee-Iy  Slloneii  wilh  astonishment  and  H-'icht; 
thar  he  lookcrl  agii'n  sifiH  a^ain  at  the,  note  nnd  the  wrapper;  that  lie  hur- 
ried below  staiis  to  make  qune  certain  that  'be  note  was  a  »o>«d  nose; 
and  then  hurries!  up  nealn  to  satisfy  himself  for  ih-  fifneih  time  ihar  he 
of  wining  on  tho  wrapper;  that  be  ea- 
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fcausted  and  bewildered  himself  with  conjectures ;  and  could  make  no- 
thing of  it  but  that  there  the  Dole  ni,  and  be  was  suddenly  enrirbed ; 
would  be  only  to  relate  to  many  mitten  of  course,  10  no  purpose.  The 
final  upshot  of  the  business  at  that  time  waa,  that  be  resolved  tu  treat 
himself  to  a  comfortable  but  frugal  meal  in  hi*  own  chamber  ;  and  hav- 
ing ordered  a  fire  in  be  kindled,  went  out  to  purchase  it  forthwith. 

lie  bought  mom  cold  beef,  and  ham,  and  Kit  neb  bread,  and  butter, 
and  came  back  with  hii  pockets pretty  heavily  laden.  It  waa  tome* bat  ' 
of  •  damping  circumstance  10  find  the  room  full  of  (moke,  which  » It  at- 
tributable to  two  cause*:  firstly,  to  the  Sew  bring  naturally  vicious  and 
a  tmekor;  and  secondly,  to  their  having  forgotten,  In  lighting  the  fire, 
an  odd  sack  or  two  and  tome  other  trine*,  which  had  been  put  up  tke 
chimney  to  keep  the  rain  out.  They  bad  already  remedied  thi*  over- 
sight, however  ;  and  propped  up  the  window-*a*h  with  a  bundle  of  file- 
wood  to  keep  It  open;  so  that,  except  in  being  rather  inflammatory  to 
the  eye*  and  choking  to  tbe  lung*,  the  apartment  wa*  quite  comfortable. 

Martin  was  In  no  vein  to  quarrel  with  it,  if  it  bad  been  in  la**  tolera- 
ble order,  especially  when  a  gleaming  pint  of  porter  wa*  *ct  upon  ibe  ta- 
ble, and  the  servant  girl  withdrew,  bearing  with  her  particular  intiroc- 
llon*  relative  to  the  production  of  something  hot,  when  be  should  ring 
tbe  bell.  Tbe  cold  meat  being  wrapped  in  a  play-bill,  Martin  laid  the 
cloth  by  apieading  that  document  on  the  little  round  table  with  tin  print 
downward*;  and  airangiug  the  collation  upon  it.  The  foot  of  tbe  bed, 
which  wa*  very  close  to  the  fire,  answered  for  a  sideboard  ;  and  when 
he  bad  completed  these  preparations,  he  tqueeied  an  old  armed  chair 
into  the  warmest  corner,  and  sat  down  to  enjoy  him  veil'. 

He  had  begun  to  eat  with  a  great  appetite,  glancing  round  the  room 
meanwhile  with  a  triumphant  anticipation  of  quilting  it  fur  ever  on  tiie 
Borrow,  when  bis  attention  was  arrested  by  a  ileal  thy  footstep  on  the 
stairs,  and  presently  by  a  knock  at  bis  chamber  door,  which  although  it 
was  a  geotlo  knock  enough,  communicated  such  a  atari  to  the  bundle  of 
firewood  that  li  instantly  leaped  out  of  window,  and  plunged  into  the  street. 

"  Mors  coal*,  1  suppose,'  said  Martin.    "Come  in  t 

"  It  an't  a  liberty,  *ir,  though  it  teem*  so,"  rejoined  a  man'*  voice. — 
"  Your  servant,  air.    Hope  you're  pretty  well  air." 

Mania  aured  at  the  face  that  wa*  bowing  la  the  doorway:  perfectly 
remembering  the  features  and  rxprr-ttiuo,  but  quite  foi  getting  to  whom 
they  belonged. 

"Tapley,  sir,"  said  hit  visitor.  "  Him  a*  formerly  lived  at  the  Dra- 
gon, air,  and  was  forced  to  leave  in  consequence  of  a  want  of  jollty,  sir." 

"  To  be  sure  I"  cried  Martin.    "  Why,  how  did  you  come  here  f " 

"  Kighl  through  ibe  passage  and  up  the  stairs,  sir,"  said  Mark. 

"  How  did  you  find  me  out,  I  mean  7"  asked  Martin. 

"  Why,  sir,  said  Mark,  "  I've  passed  you  once  or  twice  In  the  *ueet 
if  I'm  not  mistaken;  and  when  1  was  a  looking  in  at  the  beef-aod-bam 
abop  just  now,  along  with  a  hungry  sweep,  a*  wa*  very  much  calculated 
to  make*  a  man  jolly,  *lt — 1  *eo  you  a  baying  that." 

Martin  reddened  a*  he  pointed  to  the  table,  and  said,  somewhat  haaiily : 

"  Wall!  what  then  I" 

"  Why  then,  sir,"  *aid  Mark,  "  I  made  bold  to  fuller ;  and  as  I  told 
'em  down  stairs  that  yon  expeciej  me,  I  was  let  up." 

"  Are  you  charged  with  any  message,  that  you  told  them  you  were 
expected  I"  inquired  Martin. 

"  No,  sir,  I  ain't,"  said  Mark.  "  That  wa*  what  you  may  call  a  pious 
fraud,  sir,  that  was." 

Martin  cast  an  angry  look  at  bim :  but  there  was  something  in  the 
(allow'*  merry  face,  and  in  hi*  manner — that  with  all  its  cheerfulness  was 
far  from  being  obtruaive  or  familiar — that  quite  disarmed  him.  Ha  bad 
lived  a  solitary  life  too  lot  many  weeks,  and  tba  voice  was  pleasant  in  his 
ear. 

"  Tapley,"  be  said,  "  I'll  deal  openly  with  you.  From  all  I  can  judge, 
and  from  all  I  hare  beaid  of  you  through  Pinch,  you  are  not  a  likely 
kind  of  fellow  to  have  been  brought  here  by  impertinent  curiosity  ur  any 
other  offensive  motive.    Sit  down.    I'm  glad  to  tee  you." 

"  Thankee,  sir,"  said  Mark.    "  I'd  aa  licve  *taod." 

"If  you  dou't  sit  down,"  retorted  Martin,  "  I'll  not  talk  to  you." 

"  Very  good,  air,"  observed  Mark.  "  Your  will'*  a  law,  tir.  Down 
b  W  i"  and  be  sat  down  accoidingly  upon  ihe  betiead. 

"  Help  yourself,"  said  Martin,  handing  him  the  only  knife. 

"  Thankee,  sir,"  rejoined  Mark.    "  After  you've  done." 

"  If  you  don't  take  it  now,  you'll  not  have  any,"  said  Martin. 

"Very  good,  sir,"  rejoined  Mark.  "That  being  your  desire— now  it 
is."    With  which  reply  be  gravely  helped  himtell,  and  went  on  eating. 

Martin  having  done  the  like  for  a  shoit  time  in  silence,  said  abruptly : 

"  What  are  you  doing  in  London  f* 

"  Nothing  at  all  lit  ,"  rrjoined  Mark. 

"  How'*  that?"  mked  Martin.} 

"  1  want  a  place,"  said  Mark. 

"  1  am  *orry  for  you,"  said  Martin. 

"  —  To  attend  upon  a  single  gentleman,"  resumed  Mark.     "  If  from 
the  country,  live  ruoto  deniable.     Mako-thifis  would  bo  priTeued.  < 
Wage*  no  uhject." 

He  *aid  thii  io  pointedly,  that  Mai  tin  (topped  in  hitVating.  and  mid  : 
If  jou  mean  me  — 
Yes  I  do,  ilr,"  interposed  Mark. 

"  Tban  you  way  judge  from  my  style  of  living  here,  of  my  mean*  <  f 
keeping  a  nan-servant.    Betides,  I  am  going  to  America  immediately." 

"  Wall,  sir,"  returned  Msik,  quite  unmoved  by  thie  intelligence— 
"  from  all  that  ever  1  beard  alwut  it,  I  ibuuld  say  America's  a  very  likely 
sort  of  place  for  me  to  bo  jolly  in  I  '\ 


Again  Martin  looked  at  him  agrily  ;  and  again  his  anger  melted  away 

ia  spite  of  himself. 

"  Lord  hies*  yon,  sir,"  said  Mark,  "  what  u  the  use  of  us  a  going 
round  and  round,  and  hiding  behind  the  coiner,  and  dodging  up  and 
down,  when  we  can  come  straight  to  the  point  in  *ix  words!  I've  had 
my  eye  upon  you  any  lime  tin.  fortnight.  1  see  well  enough  that  there 'e 
a  screw  loose  In  your  affairs.  I  know'd  well  enough  the  first  time  I  see 
you  down  at  tbe  Dragon  that  it  roost  be  so,  sooner  or  later.  Now,  sir. 
bete  am  1,  without  a  ■iliwetion ;  without  any  w  ant  of  wage*  for  a  year  to 
come;  for  I  saved  up  (I  didn't  mean  to  do  it,  but  I  couldn't  help  It)  at 
the  Dragon — here  am  I  wiib  a  liking  for  what's  weniersome,  and  a 
liking  for  you,  and  a  wish  to  come  out  strong  under  circumstance*  a* 
would  keep  other  raen'duw  u :  and  will  you  take  me,  or  will  you  leave  met" 

"  How  can  I  take  you  I"  cried  Martin. 

"  When  I  *ay  take,"  rejoined  Mark,  "  I  mean  will  ynu  let  me  go 7 

 I  wbt-11  1  say  will  you  let  me  go,  I  mean  will  you  let  me  go  along  with 

you  f  for  go  1  will,  somehow  or  another.  Now  that  you've  *aid  America. 
1  tee  clear  at  once,  that  that'*  the  place  fui  me  to  be  jolly  in.  Therefore, 
if  I  doo'i  pay  my  own  postage  in  tue  ship  you  go  in,  air,  I'll  pay  my  own 
postage  in  another.  And  malk  my  words,  if  I  go  alone  it  thall  be  to 
cany  out  the  principle,  in  tbe  rot  tenet  1,  craziest,  leakingett  tub  of  a  we*- 
•el  that  a  place  can  be  got  in  for  love  or  money.  So,  if  I'm  lost  upon  tbe 
way,  air,  there'll  bo  a  drowned  man  ai  your  doer — and  a!  way*  a  knockinr 
double  knock*  at  it,  too,  or  never  trust  me. 

"  This  is  mere  felly,"  aaid  Martin. 

"  Very  good  sir,"  returned  Mark.  "I'm  glad  to  hear  It,  because,  H 
you  don't  mean  to  let  roe  go,  you'll  be  more  comfortable,  perhaps,  oe  ac- 
oount  of  thinking  to.  Therefore  I  conuadirt  no  gentleman.  But  all  I  say 
is,  that  If  I  don't  emigrate  to  America  in  that  case,  in  tbe  beattliett  eld 
eockletbell  a*goea  out  of  port,  I'm  '' 

"  You  don't  mean  what  you  say,  I'm  sure  I''  said  Martin. 

"Yea  I  do,"  cried  Mark. 

"  I  tell  ycu  I  know  better,"  rejoined  Maitin. 

"  »  ory  good,  air,"  said  Mark,  with  the  same  air  of  perfect  aatufactioc 
"  Let  it  ttand  thai  way  at  pie«em,  tir,  and  wait  and  see  bow  it  turns  out. 
Why,  love  my  bean  alive !  the  only  doubt  I  have  is,  whether  there's  any 
credit  in  going  with  a  gentleman  like  you,  that'*  as  certain  to  make  his 
way  there  as  a  gimblet  i*  to  go  ihru-jgb  soft  deal.'* 

This  was  touching  Martin  on  hit  weakest  point,  and  having  him  at  a 
great  advantage.  He  could  not  bolp  thinking,  either,  what  a  brisk  fal- 
low this  Mark  was,  and  bow  great  a  change  be  had  wrought  in  the  atmos- 
phere of  the  dismal  Hula  room  already. 

"  Why,  certainly,  Mark,"  ho  said,  ••  I  have  hopes  of  doing  well  there, 
or  shouldn't  go.    I  may  have  the  qualification-,  fur  doing  well,  perhaps." 

"Of  course  you  have,  sir,"  returned  Mark  Taplry.  '•  Everybody 
knows  that." 

"  You  see,"  said  Martin,  leaning  Ids  chin  upon  his  hand,  and  looking 
at  the  fire, "  ornamental  aichiiccture  applied  to  domestic  purpctet,  can 
hardly  fail  to  be  in  great  request  in  that  country ;  for  men  are  constantly 
changing  their  residence*  there,  and  moving  further  off;  and  it**  dea: 
tbey  mutt  have  house*  10  live  in." 

"1  should  say,  tir,"  obteived  Mark,  "  that  that's  a  ttate  of  things  as 
opens  one  of  the  jollieal  look-outs  for  domestic  architecture  that  ever  I 
beerd  tell  on." 

Martin  glanced  si  bim  hastily,  not  feeling  quite  free  from  a  tutpiciui 
that  this  remark  implied  a  doubt  of  the  auoceitful  isaue  of  hit  plana. 
But  Mr.  Tapley  waa  eating  the  bulled  beef  and  bread  with  *uch  entire 
good  faith  and  singleness  of  purpose  expressed  in  hi*  visage,  that  he 
could  not  but  be  satisfied.  Another  doubt  arose  in  hi*  mind, however,  as 
this  one  disappeared.  He  produced  the  blank  cover  in  which  the  note 
had  been  enclosed,  and  fixing  hit  eye*  on  Marl;  at  be  put  it  in  bis  handt, 
said, 

"  Now,  lell  tbe  truth.  Do  you  know  anything  about  that  I" 

Mark  turned  it  over  and  over ;  held  it  near  his  eyes  ;  held  it  away 
from  him  at  arm'*  length;  h-ld  it  with  the  *opei*cription  upwards,  and 
with  the  superscription  downward*;  and  sbsok  hi*  bead  with  such  a 
genuine  expression  of  aslnoiahmenl  at  being  asked  the  question,  that 
Maitin  said,  a*  be  took  it  from  bim  again— 

"No,  I  *ce  you  dou't.  How  t  boo  Id  jou!  Though,  indeed,  your 
knowing  about  it  would  not  b«  more  extraordinary  than  it*  being  here. 
Come,  Tapley,"  bo  added,  efier  a  moment'*  thought,  "  I'll  trust  you  with 
my  history  such  aa  it  it,  and  then  you'll  tee,  more  clearly,  what  toil  uf 
fortune*  you  would  link  jouttelf  to,  if  you  followed  mr." 

"  I  beg  yoor  pardon.  Sir,"  aaid  Mark;  "  but  afore  you  enter  upon  11. 
will  you  take  mo  if  I  choose  to  go?  Will  you  turn  off  roc — Mark  Taplry 
—  foimetly  uf  tbe  Biue  Diagon,  at  can  be  well  recommended  by  Mr. 
Pinch,  and  at  want*  a  gentlcmin  of  your  strength  of  mind  to  look  up  to ; 
or  will  you,  in  climbing  the  Udder  as  you're  certain  to  get  to  tlio  top  of. 
like  mo  along  with  you  at  a  respectful dltutace  T  Now,  air,"  aaid  Mark, 
"  it's  of  very  little  importance  10  you,  1  koow—  tbcie'a  tbe  difficulty ;  but 
tl'a  of  very  great  importance  to  mr;  and  will  you  be  to  good  at  '.o  con- 
sider of  it  I" 

If  this  were  meant  at  a  tccoad  appeal  to  Martin'*  weak  side,  founded 
on  hit  ubtcivaiion  of  the  effect  of  ihu  firrt,  Mr.  Tapley  was  a  skilful  and 
-i  i.-nd  obaeiver.  Whether  an  intentional  or  an  accidental  abut,  it  bit 
tie  mark  full;  for  Marun,  relenting  more  and  more,  taid  with  a  conde- 
•ceotion  which  was  inrxprettibly  delicious  to  him,  after  his  recent  humi- 
liation— 

••  We'll  see  about  it,  Tapley.  You  shall  tall  me  in  what  ditposidra 
you  find  yourself  to-morrow." 
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•'  Then,  ilr,"  aaid  Mark,  rubbing  kit  bands,  "  the  job's 
sir,  If  you  please.    I'm  nil  attention." 

Throwing  biratelf  buck  In  hit  arm  chair,  and  looking  at  ibe  file,  with 
sow  and  then  a  glance  at  Mark,  who  at  such  timca  nodded  bit  bead 
eagely,  to  exprosi  bit  profound  interest  and  attention ;  Martin  ran  over 
lite  chief  points  of  bit  bistort,  to  the  name  effect  at  he  bad  related  ibem, 
weekt  before,  to  Mr.  Pinch.  But  be  adapted  tbecn,  according  to  tbe  bett 
of  bit  judgment,  to  Mr.  Tapley'a  comprehension ;  and  aritb  that  view 
mule  a*  light  of  hit  love  affair  at  he  could,  and  refened  to  it  in  very 
b«  wordt.  But  here  be  reckoned  without  bit  boil ;  for  Mark't  inter- 
est wet  keenest  in  thit  pait  of  tho  business,  and  prompted  bits  to  ask 
sundrv  questions  in  relation  to  it ;  fur  which  be  ajwl'tgUed  aa  one  In  tome 
■Mature  privileged  to  do  so,  from  having  tern  (aa  Mai  tin  explained  to 
him)  the  young  lady  at  tbe  Blue  Dragon. 

"  And  a  young  lady  at  any  gentleman  ought  to  feel  mote  proud  of 
being  in  love  with,"  taid  Mark,  energetically,  "don't  draw  breath." 

"  Aye!  You  aaw  her  when  the  waa  not  happy,"  laid  Martin,  gating 
at  tbe  fire  again.    "  If  you  had  teen  her  in  the  old  timet,  indeed—" 

"  Why,  il>e  certainly  wat  a  little  down  hearted,  tir,  and  aouoetbing 
paler  ia  her  colour  than  I  could  have  witbed,"  aaid  Mark,  "  but  none 
lb*  worse  in  her  looka  for  that.  I  think  the  teemed  battel,  tlr,  after  aba 
come  to  London." 

if  he 


thoU(!!l 

"N< 


rtin  withdrew  hit  eyet  from  tbe  fire;  ttared  at  Mark  at  if  he 
H  be  bad  tuddenly  go.e  mad;  and  a.kcd  him  what  he  meant, 
o  offence  intended,  tir,"  urged  Mark.     "  I  don't  mean  to  say  tbe 
oy  tbe  happier  without  you ;  but  I  thought  the  wat  a  looking 


in  London  1" 


wat  any 

bettor,  tir." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  the  hat  b 
rising  hurriedly,  and  puthing  back  hit  chair. 

"  Of  course  1  do,"  aaid  Mark,  rising,  too,  in 
the  bedttcad. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  tbe't  in  London  now  t" 

"  Must  likt-ly,  tir.    I  mwi  to  say  rhe  wat  a  week  ago." 

"  And  you  know  where  T"  *'  Yea ! "  cried  Mark.  "  What!  Don't youl" 

"  My  good  fellow !  "  exclaimed  Martin,  clutching  bim  by  both  arm*, 
"I  bav«  never  teen  her  since  I  left  my  grandfather's  bouse." 

"  Why  tber  !"  cried  Mark,  giving  tun  little  table  tucb  a  blow  with 
bit  clenched  fi<t  that  tbe  tlicet  of  beef and  ham  danced  upon  it,  while  all 
bra  feature*  teemed  with  delight  to  bo  going  up  into  bit  forehead,  and 
■ever  coming  back  any  more,  '■  if  I  an't  your  nat'ral  born  servant,  hited 
by  Fate,  there  an't  tucb  a  thing  in  natur"  a*  a  Blue  Dragee.  What! 
wbeo  I  wat  a  rambling  up  and  down  a  old  churchyard  in  tbe  city,  getting 
nytrlf  into  a  jolly  ttate,  didn't  1  see  your  grandfather  a  toddling  to  and 
fro  for  pretty  nigh  a  mottal  Hour !  Didn't  I  watch  bim  into  Cudgel's 
commercial  boarding-houte,  and  watch  bim  out,  and  watch  bin  homo  to 
hit  hotel,  and  go  and  tell  him  at  bit  wat  the  aervice  for  my  roooey,  and 
1  bad  taid  to  aforo  I  bad  left  tire  D>agon  !  W ain't  tbe  young  lady  a 
sitting  with  bim  then,  and  didn't  tbe  fill  a  laughing  in  a  manner  at  wat 
beautiful  to  tee!  Didn't  your  grandfather  say,  '  Come  back  again  neat 
week;'  and  didn't  1  go  next  woek;  and  didn't  b*  tsy  that  he  couldn't 
Bake  up  bit  mind  to  trutt  nobody  no  more,  and  therefore  wouldn't  engage 
ore;  but  at  lire  tame  time  stood  something  to  drink  at  was  handsome! 
Why,"  ctkd  Mr.  Taplcy,  with  a  comical  mixture  of  delight  and  cha- 
grin, "  where'i  tbe  credit  of  a  man't  being  jolly  under  inch  circumttan- 
cea !  who  could  help  it.  when  thingi  come  about  like  this ! 

For  tome  moments  Maitin  ttood  gax.ng  at  htm,  at  if  be  really  doubted 
tbe  evidence  of  hii  tentet,  and  could  not  believe  that  Mark  stood  there, 
in  tbe  body,  before  him.  At  length  bo  asked  bim  wbetber,  if  tbe  young 
lady  were  nill  in  London,  bo  thought  be  could  cool  rive  to  deliver  a  letter 
to  b--r  secietly. 

'•  Do  1  think  I  can ! "  cried  Mark.  "  Thi*k  I  cut !  Here,  sit  down, 
sir.    Write  it  out,  tir ! " 

With  that  be  clraicd  the  table  by  the  summary  process  of  lilting  every- 
thing upon  it  inre  the  fire-place;  tnatcbod  tome  wilting  materials  from 
tho  maniel-sbelf ;  tet  Martini  chair  before  them  ;  forced  bim  down  into 
It;  dipped  a  pen  into  the  ink  ;  and  put  it  in  hit  band. 

"  Cut  away,  tir !"  cried  Mark.  "  Make  it  ttroog,  ilr.  Let  It  be  wery 
pointed,  tir.    Do  I  think  tot    / should  ibink  to.    Go  to  work  ,slr  I" 

Merlin  required  no  further  adjuration,  but  went  to  work  ata  great  rate; 
while  Mr.  Txpley,  inttalhng  bimielf  without  any  more  formalities  into 
tbe  function!  of  hit  valet  and  general  attendant,  divested  bimielf  of  bis 
coat,  ard  went  en  to  clear  the  fireplace  and  arrange  tbe  room  :  talking  to 
himself  in  a  low  voice  the  v*hu!e  lime. 

"Jul!,  v>rt  of  Lodgings."  taid  .Mark,  tubbing  his  nose  with  the  knob 
at  the  end  of  rhe  fire  shovel,  and  looking  ruur.d  the  poor  chamber :  "that's 
a  comfort.  The  rain's  come  through  tbe  roof  too.  That  an't  bad.  A 
lively  oil  ho.Ltead  l'l  bo  bound;  pupilmcd  by  lot*  of  wampiros,  no  doubt. 
Cj.iic!  my  .pirns  it  a  n-tiroe  up  u~uin.  An  uncommon  ragged  nightcap 
this.  A  wry  rood  sr^n.  We.  »Vt»'l  do  yet !  Hvie  Jane,  my  dear,"  cal- 
ling down  tho  stain.  ••  bting  up  tint  tlj.-r*  hoi  tumUer  Tor  my  n 
was  a  tniti.iL'  when  I  r.mo  it,    Thn't  e..rK:.  sir,"  to  Mat  tin. 


Go  at 

,  -  r.  if  you  please.    You  can't 


it  a.  if  >n.i  mean  it,  sir.    B  wry 
:i  too  .;rorg,  sir!"' 

CHAPTER  XIV 

in  which  MtitTt*  mni  smro  unm  ?.,r-T  omit  r.ovn;  sun  RnnoRB 
•  H..  UKE  isDiviiH-u.  wii'ui  MitiUM!  i! x  imicrinj  TO  B»XI,  HI 

CO»M£M>INO  lltK  TO  MIS  PrtOTXCIION. 

Tt.«  teller  being  dulytigned,  sealed,  and  del  vered.  sras  banded  to  Mark 
Tapley,  for  immediate  conveyance  if  poitible. 


io  hii  embassy  as  to  be  enabled  to  return  that  tama  eight,  jut  as  tbe 
boose  was  cloiing :  with  tlie  welcome  intelligence  that  he  bad  tent  it  op 
ttairi  to  tbe  young  lady,  enclosed  la  a  tmall  manuscript  of  bis  own,  par- 
porting  to  contain  bit  further  petition  to  be  engaged  in  Mr.  Humble  it's 
service ;  and  that  she  bad  herself  come  down  and  told  bim,  in  gieat  haste 
and  agitation,  tint  ibeweuld  meet  tbe  gentleman  at  eight  o'clock  t»»ev> 
row  morning  in  St.  James't  Park.  It  was  then  agreed  between  tbe  sew 
matter  and  tbe  new  man,  that  Matk  should  be  in  wailing  near  the  hotel 
In  good  time,  to  escort  the  young  lady  to  tbe  place  of  appointment ;  and 
wbec  they  bad  parted  for  tbe  night  with  this  undemanding,  Martin  took 


up  bis  pen  again ;  and  before  he  went  to  bed  wrote  another  letter,  l 
of  more  will  be  seen  presently. 

He  was  up  before  day-break,  and  came  upon  tbe  Park  with  the  room- 
ing, which  wat  clad  in  tbe  least  engaging  ol  the  three  hundred  and  sixty- 
five  diettet  in  the  wardrobe  ef  tbe  year.  It  was  raw,  damp,  dark,  and 
dismal ;  the  clouds  were  at  muddy  as  the  ground  ;  and  tbe  abort  pel 
live  of  ovory  street  and  avenue,  was  closed  up  by  the  mitt  as  by  a 


of  ovory  i 
cut  lain. 

"  Fine  weather  indeed,"  Martin  bitterly  toliloquited,  "  to  be  wandering 
up  and  down  here  in,  Uke  a  thief!  Fine  weather  indeed,  for  a  meeting 
of  lovers  in  tbe  open  air,  and  in  a  public  walk  I  1  need  be  departing, 
with  all  speed,  for  another  country  ;  for  I  have  come  to  a  pretty  pass  in 

this!'' 

He  might  perhaps  have  gone  en  to  reflect  that  of  all  mornings  in  the 
year,  it  wat  not  tbe  best  calculated  for  a  young  lady't  coming  forth  OB 
such  anrirand,  either.  But  be  was  stopped  "on  tbe  road  to  tbit  irflectioo, 
if  his  thoughts  teoded  that  way,  by  her  appearance  at  a  short  distance,  en 
which  be  hurried  forward  to  meet  ber.  Her  squire,  Mr.  Tapley,  at  tbe 
same  time  fell  back,  and  surveyed  tbe  fog  above  bim  with  an  appearance 
of  attentive  interest. 

"  My  dear  Martin  !"  laid  Mary. 

•'  My  dear  Mary,"  laid  Martin;  and  lovers  aresueh  a  singular  kind  of 
people  that  tbit  it  all  they  did  say  just  then,  though  Martin  took  her  errs, 
and  het  band  too,  and  tbey  priced  up  arid  down  a  abort  walk  that  was  I 
eipoafd  to  observation,  haif-sdoscn  times. 

"  If  you  have  changed  at  all.  my  love, 
at  Irnglb,  aa  he  looked  upon  ber  with  a  | 
mote  beautiful  than  r 

°  tbii  In  ber  i 

a  perfect  fright ;  or  that  she  had 
wasted  away  wilh  weeping  and  anxiety ;  o,  tbatihe  waa  dwindling  gentle 
into  an  early  grave  ;  or  that  her  menial  aufftringa  were  unspeakable,  or 
would  either  by  tears  or  words,  or  a  mixture  of  both,  have  furnished  him 
with  some  other  information  to  that  effect,  and  made  him  miserable  aa 
possible.  But  the  had  been  [eared  up  ia  aatemer  school  than  the  mind* 
it  yung  gii  It  are  formed  in ;  the  bad  ber  nature  urerglhened  by  the) 
of  bard  endurance  and  nrcetiiiy ;  had  come  out  from  bar  young  tri- 
self-denying,  earnrst  and  devoted ;  bad  acquired  in  I 


enhood — whether  happily  in  tbe  end,  for  herself  or  him,  ia  foreign  to  oar 
piesent  purpose  to  inquire — something  of  that  cooler  quality  of  gentle 
hearts  which  it  develojsrd  often  by  tbe  sorrows  and  stiugglaa  of  matronly 
years,  but  often  by  their  lesions  only.  Unspoiled,  or  pampered  in  ber joys 
or  griefs ;  with  frank,  and  full,  and  deep  affection  for  the  objeat  of  her 
early  [eve;  tho  taw  in  bim  one  who  for  ber  sake  was  an  outcast  from  bis 
home  and  fortune,  and  she  bad  no  more  idea  of  bellowing  that  love  upon 
him  In  other  than  cheerful  and  t attaining  wordt,  full  of  high  hope  and 
grateful  trustfulness,  than  the  had  of  being  unworthy  of  it,  io  ber  Hgliteot 
thought  or  deed,  foe  any  base  temptation  that  tbe  world  could  offer. 

"  What  ehwige  it  tbere  in  you,  Maitin,"  the  replied ;  "  for  that  concerns 
me  nearest  t    You  look  more  anxious  and  more  thoughtful  than  you  ueed." 

"  Why  at  to  that,  my  love,"  said  Martin,  as  be  draw  ber  wain  wltbia 
bis  aim,  first  looking  round  to  see  that  there  were  no  observer!  near,  and 
beholding  Mr.  Tapiey  more  intent  than  ever  on  the  fog ;  "It  would  ba 
strange  if  I  did  not ;  for  my  life— especially  of  lata — has  been  a  bard  one." 

"I  know  rt  matt  have  Seen,"  tbe  answered.  "When  have  I  forgotten 
to  think  of  it  and  you  1" 

"Not  often,  I  hope,"  iaid  Martin.  "Not  often,  I  am  lure.  Not  often 
1  have  some  right  to  expect,  Mary  ;  for  1  hove  undergone  a  great  deal  ef 
vexation  and  privation,  and  I  naturally  look  for  that  return,  you  know." 

"A  very,  veiy  poor  return,"  tho  antwered  with  a  fainter  smile.  "Bat 
you  have  it,  and  will  have  it  alwayt.  You  have  paid  a  dear  piles  for  a 
poor  heart,  Maitin.  but  it  it  at  lean  your  own,  and  a  true  one." 

•  Of  course  I  feel  quite  certain  of  that,"  said  Martin,  "or  I  shouldn't 
bare  put  mi  it  If  iri  my  present  position.  And  don't  say  a  poor  heart, 
Mary,  for  1  lay  n  rich  one.  Now,  1  am  about  to  break  a  design  to  you, 
draren,  which  will  start!,-  you  at  fir.t.  but  which  is  uudeitaken  for  year 
sake.  I  am  going.'' be  udiJsd  ilotvly,  looking  far  into  the  deep  wonder 
of  hrr  bright  >laik  •  ves,  ■  abtiad."' 
"Abroad,  Mtttin  '•" 

"Onlv  to  America.    S- c  row— bow  5ou  droop  directly!" 

"If  I  do.  or.  1  hope  I  run)  sty,  if  I  did,"  she  antwered,  raising  ber 
bead  ulicr  siUi'.  ,tln  r",  twl  looking  once  more  into  hit  face*,  "it  was  lor 
griel  to  think  ot  wbat  )w  ate  tesolwd  to  undergo  lor  me.  1  would  not 
veniui«to  dissuade  inn,  Mariiu  ;  but  a  is  a  long,  long  distanne  ;  there  is 
a  wide  ocean  to  bo  c:u.»ed  ;  illne-t  and  want  are  sad  calani'ti.s  in  any 
pUee.  but  in  a  oreie,u  country  dreadful  to  endure,  llavo  you  thought  of 
adihi.  1" 

"Thought  of  It !"  cried  Martin,  abating,  in  hit  fondneti-and  be  wsxs 
very  food  of  her-herdly  an  iota  of  bis  usual  lmpe.-o.iiy-    "What  am  1 
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BROTHER  JONTAHAN. 


Is  do  7  It's  very  wall  to  My,  Hits  I  thought  of  It  1  my  love ;  tot  you 
ttould  tak  me  ia  the  feme  breath,  have  I  thought  of  starving  at  home  : 
have  I  tboaght  of  doing  porter 'a  work  for  a  living  ;  have  I  thought  of 
holding  hone*  in  the  street*  to  earn  my  roll  of  bread  from  day  to  day  f 
Can ,  come,"  ha  added,  la  a  gentler  tone,  "do  not  bang  down  yoor  bead 

:  that  your  tweet  face  alone  can 


my  dear,  for  I  need  tho  encouragement 
give  me.    Why,  that'*  well  I    Now  yot 
"I  am  endeavoring  to  be."  .be  an.. 


i,  .mihng  through  her  lean. 
"Endeavoring  to  be  anything  that',  good,  and  being  it,  Is,  with  you. 
all  one.    Don't  I  know  that  of  old  I"  cried  Martin,  gaily.  "So!  That', 
fatnou*  I  Now  I  can  tell  you  all  my  plan.  a.  cheerfully  a*  if  you  were  my 
little  wife  already,  Mary. 
She  hung  more  closely  on  hi.  arm,  and  looking  upward  in  hi.  face,  l>ade 


"You  we,"  .aid  Mattln,  playing  with  ibe  little  hand  upon  hi.  wr 
"that  ray  attempt*  to  advance  myself  at  home  have  been  baffled  and  re 
dared  abortive.    I  will  not  say  by  whom,  Mary,  for  that  would  give  pain 
to  u.  both.    But  to  it  ia.     Have  you  heard  him  .peak  of  late  of  any 
relative  of  mine  or  hi.,  ceiled  Pecksoin"  f    Only  tell  me  what  I  a*k  you, 
no  more." 

"I  have  beard,  to  my  *ur  prise,  that  be  i.  a  better  man  than  wa.  .up- 


"An^^^li^e^e  mly^eto  know  bim,  If  not  to  ri.it  and  re- 
aide  with  him  and— t  think— hi.  daughter..  He  hat  daughter.,  ha.  be, 
low  t" 

"A  pair  of  them,"  Martin  aniwered.  "A  ptecion.  pair  .'  Gem.  of 
ike  fint  water  !" 

"  Ah!  You  are  Jetting  !" 
There  i*  a  tort  of  jetting,  which  i.  very  much  in  earnest,  and  include, 
re  pretty  teriout  disgust,"  .aid  Martin.     "I  je»t  in  reference  to  Mr. 
Jttniff  (at  whoae  home  I  have  been  living  a.  hi.  assistant,  and  at 


Paekaoir  (at  whoae  houae  I  have  been  living 
wboto  hind.  I  have  received  intuit  and  injury),  in  that  vein.  Whatever 
betide.,  or  however  cloeely  you  my  be  brought  into  communication  with 
hi.  family,  never  forget  that,  Mary ;  and  never  for  an  instant,  whatever 
p  may  aeetn  to  contradict  mo,  lose  tight  of  thi.  assurance — 
fiia  loouadrel." 
I  f 

hi.  head.  toibeneth*rm«tatomofbi.beel.  Of  hi. 
i  I  will  only  .ay  that,  to  the  be»t  of  my  knowledge  and  belief, 
they  are  dutiful  young  ladiea,  and  take  after  their  fattier,  elotelv.  Thi.  ia 
•  digression  from  the  main  point,  and  yet  it  bring,  me  to  what  I  wat 
going  to  aey.' 

He  Mopped  to  look  into  her  eye.  again,  and  teeing,  in  a  hn.ty  glance 
over  hla  shoulder,  thai  there  wa.  no  one  near,  and  that  Mark  wa.  .till  m- 
t  upon  the  fog,  not  only  looked  at  her  lip.  too,  but  kitted  them  into  the 


"In 


tent  upon  t 
barren. 
"Now,  1 


"Now,  I  am  going  to  America,  with  great  proapeet*  of  doing  well,  and 
of  returning  home  myaelf  very  toon;  it  may  be  to  take  you  theie  fore  few 
year.,  but,  at  all  event.,  to  claim  you  for  my  wife ;  which,  after  .uch  trial. 
I  ahoulddo  with  no  fear  of  your  ttill  thinking  it  a  duty  to  cleave  to  him 
who  will  not  tutTcr  rae  to  live  (for  thit  it  true),  if  he  can  help  it,  in  my 
own  land.  How  long  1  may  be  absent  l«.  of  court*,  uncertain  ;  bu'  it 
anal)  not  be  verv  long.^  Irual  me  for  that." 

"Thal'a  the  veiv  thing  I  am  coming  to.  In  the  meantime  you  .hall 
r^r,  constantly,  of  all  my  goiogt-an.  Thut." 

He  pauaed  to  take  from  hi.  pocket  the  letter  he  had  written  over-night 
and  thee  returned  : 

"In  thit  fellow',  employment,  and  living  in  thi.  fellow',  bonne,  (by  fel- 
low, 1  mean  Mr.  Pecktniif,  of  court*),  there  it  a  certain  perton  of  the 
oame  of  Pinch— don't  forget  it ;  a  poor,  ttrange,  tlmple  oddity,  Maty  ; 
but  thoroughly  bonett  and  tineere ;  full  of  aeal  ;  and  with  a  cordial  re- 
gard for  me  ;  which  1  mean  to  return  one  of  theae  dayt,  by  netting  him 
up  in  life  in  tome  way  or  other." 

"Your  old  kind  nature,  Martin  !" 

"Oh!"  .aid  Martin,  "that*  not  worth  .peaking  of,  my  lore.  Hn't 
eery  grateful  and  detirout  to  aervo  me ;  and  1  am  mure  than  repaid.  Now 
one  night  I  told  thit  Pin?h  my  history,  and  all  about  myself  «nd  y<>u  ;  in 
which  he  wa*  not  a  little  interested,  I  can  tell  you,  f.ir  iV  know,  you  ! — 
Aye,  you  may  look  turprited— and  the  longer  the  better,  for  it  become* 
toii — but  yuu  have  heard  him  play  the  organ  In  tbe  church  of  that  vil- 
lage, before  now  ;  and  lie  hat  teen  you  listening  to  hi*  inu.lc  ;  and  lia* 
taught  his  inspiration  from  you  too  !" 

"Wa.  if  the  organist  f  "  died  Miry.    "I  thank  liim  from  my  heart." 

"Yet  ho  wat."  taid  Martin,  "a/id  i«.  and  get*  noihin*  f.ir  it  cither. 
There  never  wa.  .uch  a  simple,  fellow  !  Quito  an  infant  !  Iljtoverj  i»ood 
■on  of  creature,  I  assureyou.'' 

"I  am  sure  of  tbst,"  she  said,  with  great  earnestness.    "Ilomu-i  !>*■  r" 

•'Oil,  ye*,  no  doubt  nt  all  about  it,"  rcjotmd  Martin,  in  hi*  usual  care- 
lea*  way.  "He  is.  W.  II  !  It  has  occurred  ro  mn-hM  slay,  if  I  rend 
you  what  1  have  written  md  intend  tending  ro  liim  by  p->.i  to  r.iji  r  it 
will  explain  ir.elf.  .My  dear  loir.  Pinch.'  Thai',  ratine  familiar,  ;  ,t- 
h«ps.''ssid  Martin,  tiiii.ienly  ro:.-trmbetir>g  that  he  wa*  proud  ashen  ti.cv 
bad  latt  w:,  •r.  r.  I  call  him  my  dear  Iom  I'nch,  btcau>e  he  Ii»m  it, 
and  it  pleases  turn." 

"Very  right,  ar.rl  very  kind,"  *aid  Maty. 

"Eaarily  »o!"  .aid  Maitin.     -It',  at  well  to  be  kind 
can  ;  and,  a*  I  .aid  before,  to  really  i*  an  i 


*-■(,  iciuitnu     iuninii,    |>iwbVi^iMi*,   «»»  *■••»  w*j- 

repute  great  truat  in  you,  knowing  that  I  may  do 
r  on  your  honor  and  lecrecy,  and  having  nobody 


out.    It*,  perfectly  true, 


Tom  Pinch, — I  addrea*  thit  under  cover  to  Mr*.  Lopin,  at  the  Bin* 
Dragon,  and  have  begged  bor  in  a  abort  note  to  deliver  It  to  you  without 
saying  anything  about  it  eltewhere  ;  and  to  do  the  same  with  all  future 
letter,  ahe  may  receive  fiom  me.  My  renton  for  ao  doing  will  be  at 
once  apparent  to  you.'  I  don't  know  that  it  will  be,  by  the  bye,"  taid 
Martin,  breaking  oft",  "for  he's  alow  of  comprehension,  poor  fellow  ;  but 
he'll  find  it  out  In  time.  My  reason  aimply  ia,  that  I  don't  wait  my  let- 
ter* to  be  read  by  other  people  ;  and  particularly  by  the  scoundrel  whom 
he  think*  an  angel." 

"Mr.  Pecksniff  ugain  T"  asked  Mary. 

"The  tame,"  taid  Martin  ;  "  ' — will  be  at  once  apparent  to  you.  J 
have  completed  my  arrangement*  for  going  to  America  ;  and  you  win. 
be  *urpii«-d  to  hear  that  I  am  to  he  accompanied  by  Mark  Tapley,  upon 
whom  1  have  stumbled  atrangely  in  London,  and  who  insista  im  putting 
himself  under  my  protection'— menning  my  love,"  said  Martin,  breaking 
olT  again,  "our  friend  In  the  rear,  of  court*." 

She  wa.  delighted  to  hear  thit,  and  bestowed  a  kind  of  glance  upon 
Mark,  which  he  brought  hla  eyes  down  fiom  tbe  fog  to  encounter,  anc 
received  with  immense  satisfaction  She  toid  in  hit  hearing,  too,  that 
he  wat  a  good  aoul  and  a  merry  creature,  and  would  be  faithful,  (be 
wa*  certain  ;  commendations  which  Mr.  Tapley  inwardly  resolved  to  dr 
tervc,  from  .uch  lip*,  if  he  died  for  it. 

"  'Now,  my  dear  Pinch,'  "  returned  Martin,  proceeding  with  kit  let- 
ter ;  "  ■!  am  going  to 
ao  with  perfect  reliant 
elaa  juat  now  to  truat  in.'  " 

"1  don't  think  1  would  aay  that,  Martin." 

"Wouldn't  you  f    Well'  I'll 
though." 

"But  it  might  *eem  ungraciou*.  perhapi." 

"Oh,  I  don't  mind  Pinch,"  taid  Martin.    "There',  no 
•taad  on  any  ceremony  with  Aim-    However.  I'll  take  it  out,  at  y 
it;  and  make  the  full  atop  'at  aecreev.'    Very  well !    'I  ahull  not  only' 
— thi*  is  the  letter  again,  you  know. 

"I  understand." 

"  'I  aball  not  only  incloaemy  letter*  to  the  young  lady  of  whom  I  have 
told  you,  to  your  charge,  to  be  forwarded  at  ah*  may  request ;  but  1 
most  earnestly  commit  her,  the  yuung  lady  herself'  to  your  care  and  re- 
gard, in  the  event  of  your  meeting  in  my  absence.  1  have  reason  to 
think  that  the  prubabilitic*  of  yoor  encounterirg  each  other— pes  hap* 
very  frequently— arc  now  neither  remote  nor  few  ;  and  although  in  your 
position  you  can  do  very  tittle  to  lessen  the  uneasineat  of  hen,  I  truat  to 
you  implicitly  to  do  tint  much,  and  so  dc*ervc  the  confidence  I  have  itv 
poaed  in  you.'  You  ace,  my  dear  Mary,"  *aid  Martin,  "it  will  to  a 
great  contolallon  to  yon  to  have  anybody,  no  matter  how  timple,  with 
whom  you  can  tpeak  about  it;  and  tbe  very  firtt  time  you  talk  to  Pinch 
you'll  feel  at  once,  that  there  it  no  more  occasion  for  any  embarratiment 
or  hesitation  in  talking  to  htm.  than  if  to  were  an  old  woman." 

"However  that  may  be,"  «he  returned,  smiling,  "ho  I*  your  friend, 
and  that  it  enough.  ' 

"Oh,  yea,  he's  my  friend,"  said  Martin,  "certainly.  In  fact,  I  have 
told  him  in  to  many  wordt  that  we'll  always  take  notice  of  him,  and  pro- 
tect him  ;  and  it't  a  good  trait  in  hta  character  that  he'a  grateful— very 
grateful  indeed.  You'll  like  him  of  all  things,  mv  love,  I  know.  You'll 
obaerre  very  much  lhat'a  comical  and  old  fashioned  about  Pinch,  totyoo 
needn't  mind  laughing  at  him  :  for  he'll  not  care  about  it-  He'll  ruber 
like  it,  indeed  !" 

•'I  don't  think  I  shall  put  that  to  the  ten,  Martin." 

"You  won't  if  you  can  help  it,  of  court*. "  he  said,  "but  I  think  you'll 
find  him  alittle  too  much  fur  your  gravity.  However  thal'a  neither  here) 
nor  there,  und  it  certainly  ia  not  the.  letter  ;  which  end*  tiiu*  :  "Know- 
ing that  1  need  not  impress  tbe  nature  and  extent  of  that  confidence  upon 
you  at  any  greater  length,  as  it  is  already  tulncicntly  established  in  your 
mind,  I  will  only  say  in  bidding  you  fare-veil,  and  looking  ferwatd  to 
our  next  meeting,  that  I  shall  chaige  myself  from  thit  time,  through  all 
changes  for  the  better,  with  your  advancem-nt  and  happineti,  at  if  the* 
were  my  own.  Yau  may  rely  upon  that.  And  always  believe  me,  my 
dear  Tom  Pinch,  faithfully  your  friend,  Mnrlin  Chuulewit.  P.S.  I 
enclose  the  amount  which  yo-j  so  kindly' — Oh."  said  Martin, 
himself,  awl  folding  up  the  Into,  "that's  nothing  !" 

At  thl.crisi.  Mirk  Tapley  interposed,  with  an  apology  for  rerr.irkir£ 
that  the  clock  at  the  Horse  Guards  was  ttrkinjr. 

"Which  I  should*!  have  said  nothing  »>nt  sir,"  added  Mnrk,  "if  thi 
young  lady  hadn't  bcggeJ  me  to  be  particular  in  mentioning  it." 

"I  did,"  said  Mary.  "Titan's  you.  Y«u  ur*  quite  right.  In  another 
minute  I  shall  !*•  ready  to  return.  We  have  time  for  a  very  few  word* 
mr.re,  dear  Mai  tin,  ai  d  although  1  had  mei'li  to  my,  it  mo-t  remain  un- 
s«i.i  ui  t  )  the  hippy  lime  of  our  r.:'*t  me.  -It  Heaven  send  it  may  comer 
speedily,  nnd  pruveruu-.lv  !    But  I  have  tu  fear  of  thit." 

"lei,  !"  erred  Mntiinl  "Why.  who  b,- f  What  are  „  form-rath.? 
Whit  is  a  who'.-  sear  T  When  1  com-  gedv  back,  with  a  road  through 
lire  hewi  out  be/mo  me,  then  indeed,  lisnl.':.?  back  Upon  this  paring,  it 
may  seem  n  di«m»'  me.  Uut  now  !  1  s«,.ir  I  wouldn't  h»>e  it  h»|ip*r* 
under  rrnue  fmonible  ou -j.irc«,  it"  I  enui.l  :  en  then  I  sbcild  h.-  ic-s  in- 
r  jiiii'd  to  r;o,  ttnd  ie  »*  iirljiressed  with  ihe  necessiry." 

'Vet,  ye..     1  fuel  inti  t-to.     W  ipti  do  you  1" 

'  To-n -hi.  We  1-avr  fot  I.iv,  rpool  tonight.  A  vessel  sa-'s  from  that 
port,  as  I  hear,  in  three  duvs.  In  a  monrh,  or  less,  we  tha'l  be  I'lerei. 
Why.  what**  a  month  f  How  mviy  rootuht  have  flown  by  «Lnc«  our 
|»at  parting  t" 
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"Long  to  look  bark  upon,"  *aid  Mary,  echoing  hi*  cheerful  InnK,  '-but 
nothing  in  lhair  coures  !" 

''Nothing  at  all  !"  cried  Martin.  "I  ahall  harp  change  of  anrae  and 
change  of  place ;  change  of  people,  change  of  manners,  change  of  caret 
and  nope*  !  Time  will  wear  wings  ii.doed  .'  I  can  bear  anything,  to  that 
I  bare  iwift action,  Mary." 

War  be  thinking  aolely  of  ber  care  for  him.  wbrn  he  took  an  little  beed 
jf  her  thare  in  the  scpaiaiion  ;  of  her  quirt  MMNM  endurance,  and 
ber  alnw  anxiety  from  day  to  day  t  War  tbetc  nothing  jailing  and  dis- 
cordant even  la  hit  tone  of  coinage,  with  this  one  note  tetf  for  ever  audi- 
ble, however  high  lira  atraln  1  Not  in  ber  ear*.  It  had  been  better 
utheiwise,  perhaps,  but  to  it  we*.  She  beard  the  tame  bold  tpirit  which 
"led  Aung  away  at  dtutt  all  Rain  and  pn-tti  for  her  take,  making  light  of 
oeril  and  pi  n  ation  that  the  might  be  calm  and  happy  ;  aad  l he  braid 
30  mora.  7  hat  bean  arbrre  telf  liar  found  no  piece  and  raited  no  I 
throne,  it  tlow  to  recognise  in  ugly  presence  when  it  looka  upon  it.  At 
une  pottrrtrd  of  an  evil  tpii  it  wnt  hrld  in  old  time  to  he  alone  conarioue 
f  the  lurking  demon  In  the  hieattt  of  other  men,  to  kindred  vicea  know 
•acb  other  in  their  biding-plncc*  every  day,  when  Virtue  it  inctedulout 
and  blind. 

"The  quarter' t  gone  !"  ciied  Mr.  Tapley,  in  a  voice  of  admonition. 

"I  ahall  he  ready  to  leturn  immediately,"  the  taid.  "One  thing,  dear 
Martin,  I  am  bound  to  tell  you.  You  intreatrd  me  a  few  minuter  lino* 
only  to  antwer  what  you  asked  me  in  inference  te  one  theme,  but  you 
tbould  and  mutt  know— otherwise  I  could  not  be  at  ease— that  tincc  that 
separation  of  which  I  waa  the  unhappy  occasion,  he  hat  never  once  ut- 
tered your  name ;  bat  never  coupled  it,  or  any  faint  allaaioa  to  it,  with 
pattiuo  or  reproach  ;  and  hat  never  ahatrd  in  hit  kindnrtt  to  me." 

"I  thank  him  for  that  latt  act,"  taid  Martin,  "and  for  nothing  else. — 
Though  on  contlderation  I  may  thank  him  for  hit  other  forbearance  *l- 
•o,  inasmuch  at  I  neither  expert  nor  detire  that  he  will  mention  my  name 
again.  He  may  once,  pethapt— to  couple  it  with  teproarh — in  hit  will. 
Let  him,  if  he  please  !  By  the  time  It  reaches  mr,  he  will  be  in  bis 
grave  ;  a  satire  on  hit  own  anger,  God  help  him  !" 

"Martin  '  If  you  woUd  but  sometimes  in  tome  quiet  hoar  ;  betide  the 
winter  tire  ;  in  the  summer  air  |  when  you  bear  gentle  music,  or  think  of 
Death,  or  Home,  or  Childhood  ;  if  jou  would  at  such  a  season  leaoivoto 
think,  but  once  a  month,  or  even  once  a  year  of  bim,  or  any  one  who  ever 
wronged  too,  yo«  would  forgive  bim  in  your  hoait,  I  know  !" 

"If  I  believed  that  to  be  true,  Mary,"  he  replied,  "I  would  resolve  nt 
<to  such  time  to  I  ear  him  in  my  mind  ;  wishing  to  spare  myself  the 
shame  of  such  a  weakness.  I  waa  not  horn  to  be  the  toy  and  puppet  of 
any  man,  far  leas  his  ;  to  whose  pleasure  and  caprice,  in  return  for  any 
good  he  did  me,  rny  whole  youth  waa  sacrificed.  It  became  between  us 
two  a  fair  exchange— a  barter  and  no  more  :  and  there  it  no  tuch  ba- 
lance against  me  that  I  need  throw  in  a  mawkish  forgiveness  to  poise  the 
scale,  tie  has  forbidden  all  mention  of  me  to  you,  1  know,"  he  added 
nattily.    "Come  !  Hat  he  not  t" 

"That  was  long  ago,"  the  returned  ;  "immediately  after  your  patting; 
before  you  had  left  the  bouse.    He  has  never  done  so  since." 

"He  baa  never  done  so  since,  because  he  has  seen  no  occasion,"  taid 
Martin  ;  "but  that  U  of  little  consequence,  one  way  or  other.  Let  all  al- 
lation  to  bim  between  you  and  me  be  interdicted  lrom  this  time  forth  — 
And  therefore,  love—"  be  drew  her  quickly  to  him,  for  the  time  of  part, 
ing  bad  now  come — "in  the  first  letter  that  you  write  to  me  through  till 
Post-office,  addressed  to  New  York  ;  and  in  all  the  other*  that  you  send 
through  Pinch ;  remember  lie  ha*  no  existence,  but  hat  become  to  us  at 
one  who  it  dead.  Now,  God  blett  ynu  !  Thit  it  a  manga  place  for 
tuch  a  meeting  nod  tucb  a  parting  ;  but  our  next  meeting  shall  be  in  a 
better,  and  our  next,  and  last  parting  in  a  ssna." 

"One  oilier  question,  Martin,  I  mutt  aak.  Have  you  provided  money 
•"or  thit  journey  f" 

"Have  1  I"  ciied  Martin  ;  it  might  have  been  in  hit  pride  ;  it  might 
have  been  in  his  deaire  toaet  bar  mind  at  ease :  "Havel  provided  money  ' 
Why,  there's  a  qartiioo  for  an  emigiant'*  wife  I  How  could  I  move  on 
land  or  sea  without  it.  love  V 

"I  mean ,  enough." 

"Enough  !  More  than ecoo-b.    Twenty  timet  mote  than  enough.  A 
l.et-foil.    Maik  ar.J  I,  for  all  essential  ends,  aie  quite  as  rich  as  if  we 
the  pune  of  Koiiueatu*  in  our  baggage'" 
*  The  half-hout't  a  going  !"  cried  Mr.  Tapley. 
"Good  bye  a  hundred  times  !"  cried  Mary,  in  a  trembling  voice. 
But  how  cold  the  comfort  in  good  bve  !  Mark  Tapley  knew  it  perf<  ctly.  I 
Perhaps  he  knew  it  from  bis  reading,  perhaps  from  Iris  experience,  per-  i 
haps  from  Intuition,     It  it  impossible  to  aay ;  bat  however,  be  knew  it, 
his  knowledge  instinctively  suggested  M  him  the  wisest  coarse  of  proceed- 
ing that  any  man  could  have  adopted  'Jiuler  the  circumstances.    He  wa« 
taken  wltha  violent  fit  of  »necxing,  and  was  obliged  to  tmn  his  bead  ano- 
ther way.     In  doing  which,  he,  in  n  manner,  fenced  ami  *cirened  the 
lover*  into  a  corner  by  themselves. 

There  waa  a  short  pause,  but  Mark  had  an  undefined  sensation  that 
it  was  a  satisfactory  one  in  its  way.  Then  Miry,  with  her  veil  lowered, 
passed  him  with  a  quick  stop,  and  beckoned  him  to  follow.  She  stopped 
once  more  before  they  lost  that  corner  ;  looked  back  ;  and  waved  ber 
band  U>  Martin.  He  made  a  start  towards  them  at  the  moment  a*  if  he 
had  *ome  other  farewell  word*  to  aay  ;  but  abe  only  hurried  off  the  faster, 
and  Mr.  Tapley  followed  a*  in  duty  bound. 

When  be  rejoined  Martin  again  in  hi*  own  chamber,  be  found  that 
gentleman  sealed  moodily  before  tbe  dusty  grata,  with  bit  two  feet  on 


the  fender,  his  two  elbows  on  his  knees,  and  bis  chin  supported,  in  a  not 
very  ornamental  manner,  on  the  palms  of  hia  hand*. 
"  Well.  Mark  1" 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Mark,  taking  a  long  breath,  "  I  tee  the  young  lad* 
safe  home,  and  I  (eel  pretty  comfortable  after  it.  She  sent  a  lot  of  kind 
words,  sir,  and  this,"  handing  him  a  ring,  "for  a  parting  keepsake." 

"  Diamond*!"  taid  Martin,  kissing  it — let  ut  do  him  justice  it  Waa 
for  h-i  take;  not  for  their* — and  putting  it  on  hit  little  finger.  "  Splen- 
did diamonds.  My  grandfather  is  a  singular  character,  Mark.  Ha 
mu*t  have  given  ber  thit,  now." 

Mark  Tapley  knew  as  well  that  she  had  bought  it,  to  the  end  that  that 
unconscious  speaker  might  carry  some  article  of  sterling  value  with  him 
in  bit  necessity;  a*  be  knew  that  it  waa  day,  and  not  night.  Though 
lie  bail  no  more  aequaiarace  of  his  own  knowledge  with  the  bittory  of 
the  glittering  trinket  on  Mattin'i  outspread  finger,  than  Martin  himself 
had,  he  wa*  aa  certain  that  in  its  purchase  the  had  expended  her  whole 
stock  of  hoarded  money,  a*  if  he  had  seen  it  paid  down  eoin  by  coin. — 
Her  lover's  mange  ohatuseneM  in  relation  to  this  little  incident,  prompt- 
ly suggested  to  Mark's  Mind  Ita  real  raise  and  root ;  and  from  that 
moment  be  had  a  clear  anil  perfect  insight  Into  tbe  one  abtotdlng  prin- 
ciple of  Martin'a  chatacter. 

"She  it  wottby  of  the  sacrifices  I  have  made,"  said  Martin,  folding 
hi*  arms,  and  looking  at  the  ashe*  in  tbe  stove,  as  if  in  resumption  of 
some  forme*  thought*.  "  Well  worthy  of  them.  No  riches," — here  ho 
stroked  his  chin,  and  muted — "  could  have  compensated  for  the  loss  of 
such  a  nature.  Not  to  mention  that  in  gaining  ber  affection,  I  have 
followed  tbe  bent  of  my  own  wishes,  and  baulked  the  selfish  schemes  of 
others  who  had  no  right  to  form  them.  She  la  quite  worthy — mors 
titan  worthy— of  the  sacrifice*  I  have  road*.  Ye*,  she  is.  No  doubt 
of  it." 

These  ruminations  might  or  might  not  bare  reached  Mark  Tapley ;  for 
though  they  wete  by  no  mean*  addressed  to  him,  yet  they  weie  softly 
uttered.  In  any  case,  be  stood  there,  watching  Martin,  with  an  inde- 
scribable and  moat  involved  expression  on  bi*  visage,  until  that  young 
man  toused  himself  and  looked  towards  bim ;  when  be  turned  away  a* 
being  suddenly  intent  on  cettain  preparations  for  the  journey,  and,  with- 
out giving  eent  to  any  articulate  sound,  trailed  with  surpassing  ghaaili- 
ness,  and  seemed  by  a  twist  of  hia  feature*  and  a  motion  of  hi*  lip*,  to 
release  himself  of  this  word  : 

"Jolly!" 

CHAPTER  XV. 
thi  mints  ww.ia.Kor,  is  hah.  colciku! 

A  dark  and  dreary  night ;  people  nestling  in  their  bads  or  circling  lata 
about  the  (ire ;  Want,  colder  than  Charity,  shivering  at  the  •  tract  cor- 
ners; cbureh-towet*  humming  with  the  faint  violation  of  tbelr  owa 
tongue*,  but  newly  rertlng  fromthe  gho*tljrprwacbment  "Ona!"  The  earth 
covered  with  a  sable  pall  aa  for  the  burial  of  yesterday ;  tbe  clump*  of 
dark  tree*,  its  giant  plume*  of  funeral  feather*  waving  sadly  to  and  fro  : 
all  hushed,  all  noiseless,  and  la  deep  repose,  save  tbe  swift  clouds  that 
skim  across  tbe  moon,  and  the  cautious  wind,  a*  creeping  after  them  up- 
on the  ground,  it  (top*  to  listen,  and  goe*  tustllng  on,  and  stops  again, 
and  follow*,  like  a  aavage  on  the  nail. 

Whither  go  the  cloud*  and  wind,  so  eagerlyf  If  like  guilty  spirit* 
they  repair  to  some  dread  conference  with  power*  like  themselves,  la 
what  wild  region  do  tbe  elements  hold  council,  or  where  unbend  in  ter- 
rible disport  f 

Here !  Free  from  that  cramped  prison  called  tbe  earth,  and  out  upon 
the  waste  of  water*.  Here,  roaring,  raging,  shrieking  howling,  all  night 
hoi  j.  Hither  come  tbe  sounding  voices  from  tbe  cavern*  on  the  coast  of 
that  small  island,  *leeping  a  thousand  mile*  away  so  quietly  in  tbe  midst 
of  angry  wave*:  and  hither,  to  meet  them,  tush  the  blast*  from  unknown 
deceit  place*  of  tbe  world.  Here  in  tbe  fury  of  their  unchecked  liberty, 
they  storm  and  buffet  with  each  other,  until  the  sea,  lashed  into  passion 
like  their  own,  leap*  up  in  raving*  mightier  than  their*,  and  the  whole) 
scene  i*  whirling  madne**. 

On,  on,  on,  over  the  counllea*  mile*  of  angry  apace  roll  the  long  heav- 
ing billow*.  Mountains  and  rave*  are  here,  and  yet  are  not;  for  what 
is  now  the  one,  is  now  the  other:  then  all  1*  but  a  boiling  heap  of  rush- 
lag  water.  Pursuit,  and  flight,  and  mad  return  of  wave  on  wave,  and 
savage  struggle,  ending  In  a  tpnutlrg-up  of  foam  that  whitrnt  the  black 
night ;  inee**ant  change  of  place,  and  form,  and  hoe ;  ennitanry  in  no- 
thing, but  eternal  rttife;  on,  on.  on.  they  roll,  and  darker  grow*  that 
night,  and  louder  bowl  the  wind*, and  moieclamorou*  and  fiesce  become) 
the  million  voices  in  the  sea.  when  the  wild  cty  goe.  forth  upon  the  storm 

ward  she  come*.  In  gallant  combat  with  the  element*,  her  tall  maaU 
trembling,  ami  her  timber*  starting  on  the  strain  ;  onward  she  cornea,  now 
high  upon  the  curling  billows,  now  low  down  in  the  hollows  of  the  seats! 
hiding  for  the  moment  from  it*  fury :  and  every  storm  voice  in  tbe  air  and 
water,  rries  more  loudly  yet.  "A  ship!" 

Still  she  cornea  atrising  on  :  and  at  bar  boldness  and  the  *ptcedingcry 
the  angry  wavea  rise  up  above  each  other'*  boary  head*  to  look  ;  and 
round  about  lbs  vessel,  far  as  tbe  ir.ariner*  on  her  deck*  can  pierce  into 
the  gloom,  they  pre**  upon  her,  forcing  each  other  down,  and  starting  up, 
arid  rushing  forward  from  afar.  In  dreadful  eurioaity.  High  over  ber  they 
break  :  and  round  her  surge  arid  roar ;  and  giving  place  to  others,  moan- 
ingly  depart,  and  dash  themselves  to  fragment*  in  tbelr  battled  anger : 
(till  abe  cornea  onward  biavely     Aad  though  the  eager  multitude  crowd 
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,  and  is  always  in  a  state  of  vacancy.  Like  them  Polar 
beast  shows  as  is  constantly  a  nodding  their  beads  from 
ever  can  be  quiet.    Which  is  entirely  owing  to  iu  un- 


thick  aad  fact  upon  h*r  all  the  nigh:,  and  dawn  of  day  discovers  lie  un- 
tiring train  yet  bearing  down  upon  the  abip  io  an  eternity  of  troubled 
water,  onward  she  comet,  with  dim  light*  burning  in  ber  bull,  aad  people 
than,  asleep :  ai  if  no  deadly  element  were  peering  in  at  every  team 
Bad  chink,  and  no  drowned  seaman's  (rave,  with  but  a  plonk  to  cover  it, 
ware  yawning  in  the  unfathomable  depths  below. 

Amoog  tbeae  aleeping  voyagers  were  Martin  and  Mark  Tapley,  who, 
rocked  into  a  heavy  drowsiness  by  the  unaceuitomed  motion,  were  at  in- 
aensiale  to  the  foul  air  in  which  tbey  lay,  a«  to  the  uproar  without.  It 
era*  broad  day,  when  the  Utter  awoke  with  a  dim  idea  that  he  wai 
dreaming  of  having  gone  to  sleep  in  a  four-post  bedstead  which  had 
turned  bottom  upwards  in  the  course  of  the  night.  There  was  more 
reason  in  thia  too,  than  in  the  routing  of  eggi ;  for  the  6rst  objects  Mr. 
Tapley  rocog ailed  whets  ho  opened  hi*  eye*  were  bis  own  heels — looking 
down  at  htm,  as  he  after  wards  observed,  from  a  nearly  perpendicular 
elevation. 

"Well!"  aaid  Matk,  getting  himself  into  a  sitting  poature,  after 
various  ineffectual  struggles  with  the  rolling  of  the  ship.  "  This  is  the 
first  time  as  ever  I  stood  upon  my  beaJ  all  night." 

"You  shouldn't  go  to  sleep  upon  the  ground  with  your  head  to  leeward, 
than."  growled  a  man  in  ona  of  the  berth*. 

"  With  my  head  to  wktrc  f"  asked  Mark. 

The  man  repeated  hi*  previous  sentiment. 

"  No,  1  won't  another  time,"  said  Mark.  "  when  I  know)  whereabouts 
oa  the  man  that  country  i».  In  the  meanwhile  I  can  give  you  a  better 
piece  of  advice.  Don't  you  nor  any  other  friend  of  mine  never  go  to 
sleep  with  his  bead  in  a  ship,  any  more." 

The  man  gave  a  grant  of  discontented  acquiescence,  turned  over  in  bis 
berth,  and  drew  his  blanket  over  his  bead. 

"—For,"  said  Mr.  TapWy,  pursuing  the  theme  by  way  of  solikquy, 
in  a  low  tooe  of  voice ;  "the  sea  is  as  nonsensical  a  thing  as  anything 
going.  It  never  knows  what  to  do  with  itself.  It  hasn't  got  no  employ- 
neat  for  iu  mind,  and  is  always  in  a 
bear*  in  the  wild  heas 
aide  to  side,  it  never 
common  stupidity 

"  Is  thai  you,  Mark  7"  asked  a  faint  voice  from  anotk 
"  It's  as  much  of  me  in  it  left,  sir,  after  a  furtnigbl  of  this  work," 
Mr.  Tapley  replied.  "  What  with  leading  the  lire  of  a  fly  ever  since  I've 
been  aboard — for  I've  been  perpetually  holding  on  to  something  or  other, 
In  a  upside-down  position— what  with  that,  sir,  and  putting  a  very  little 
into  myself,  and  taking  a  good  deal  out  in  various  ways,  there  an't  too 
much  of  me  to  swear  by.  How  do  ye.  Gnd  yourself  this  morning,  sir  f" 
"  Very  miserable,"  t,«,d  Martin,  with  a  peevish  groan.  "  Ugh !  This 
l»  wretched,  indeed!" 

"Creditable,"  muttered  Mark,  pressing  one  hand  upon  hi*  aching 
bead,  and  looking  round  him  with  a  rueful  giio.  "That's  the  great  corn- 
tort.  Its*  creditable  to  keep  up  one's  •pints  here.  Virtue's  iu  own  re- 
ward.   So's  jollity." 

Mark  was  so  far  right,  that  unquestionably  any  man  who  retained  hi* 
cheerfulness  among  die  steerage  accommodations  of  that  noble  and  last 
•ailing  line  of  jacket  ship,  "Tbo  Screw,"  was  solely  indebted  to  his  own 
resources,  and  shipped  his  good  humor,  tike  hi*  provisions,  without  any 
contribution  or  assistance  from  the  owners.  A  dark,  low,  stifling  cabin, 
surrounded  by  berths  all  filled  to  overflowing  with  men,  women,  and 
children,  in  various  stages  of  sickness  and  misery,  is  not  the  liveliest 
place  of  assembly  at  any  time ;  but  when  it  is  so  crowded  (as  the  stealage 
cabin  of  the  "Screw"  was,  every  passage  out),  that  mattresses  and  bed* 
are  heaped  upon  the  floor,  to  the  eruinclion  of  everything  like  comfort, 
cleanliness,  and  decency,  it  is  liable  to  operate  net  only  as  a  pretty  strong 
barrier  against  amiability  of  temper,  but  as  a  positive  eaeouruger  of 
aelhsh  and  rough  humors.  Mark  felt  this,  as  be  sat  looking  about  aim ; 
and  his  spirits  rose  proportionately. 

There  were  English  people,  Irish  people.  Wel*h  people,  and  Scotch 
people  there;  all  with  their  little  store  of  coarse  food  and  shabby  clothes; 
and  nearly  all  with  their  families  of  cbildten.  There  were  children  of 
all  ages;  from  the  baby  at  the  breast,  to  the  slattern-girl  who  was  a* 
much  a  grown  woman  a*  her  mother.  Every  kind  of  domestic  tutoring 
that  it  bred  In  poverty,  illness,  banishment,  sorrow,  and  long  travel  in 
bad  weather,  was  crammed  into  the  little  space ;  and  yet  was  there  infi- 
nitely lea*  of  complaint  and  queiulousness,  and  infieiialy  more  of  mutual 
assistance  and  general  kindness  to  be  found  in  that  unwholesome  ark, 
than  in  many  brilliant  ball-room*. 

Mark  looked  about  him  wl.tfully,  and  hi.  face  brightened  as  he  looked. 
Here  an  old  grandmother  was  crooning  over  a  sick  child,  and  rocking  it  to 
and  fro,  in  arm*  hardly  more  waited  than  iu  own  young  limb* ;  bate  a 
poor  woman  with  an  infant  in  her  lap,  mended  another  little  creature's 
clothe.,  and  quieted  another  who  was  creeping  up  about  ber  from  their 
•canty  bed  upon  the  floor.  Here  were  old  roan  awkwardly  engaged 
in  little  bouaehrSIcf  offices,  wherein  tbey  would  have  bean  ridiculous  but 
for  their  good-will  and  kind  purpose  ;  and  here  were  swarthy  fallow*— 
giantt  in  their  way— doing  such  little  acta  of  tenderness  for  those  about 
tnem,  a.  m.ght  have  belonged  to  gentlest  hearted  dwarf*.  The  very  idiot 
lathe  eon*-, who  sat  mowing  there,  all  day,  had  hi*  faculty  of  Unit, 
roused  by  what  be  saw  about  him  j  and  snapped  hi.  fingeri,  to  am. 


by  an) 


erying  child. 

"Now,  than,"  said  Mark,  nodding  to  a  woman  who  was  dreasiag  ber 
three  children  at  no  great  distance  from  him— and  the  grin  upon  hU  face 
had  by  tiu.  una  spread  from  ear  to  ear-"  Hand  over  one  of  them 
un*  scrordine  to  rn.mm  •' 


"  I  wish  you'd  get  breakfast,  Mark,  Instead  of  worrying  with  people 
who  don't  belong  to  you,"  observed  Martin,  petotantly. 

"  All  right,"  said  Mark.  "  Ske'U  do  that.  It'*  a  fait  division  of  labor, 
•ir.  I  wash  her  boya,  and  she  makes  our  tea.  I  never  could  make  tea, 
but  any  one  can  washa  boy." 

The  woman,  who  was  delicate  and  ill,  felt  and  understood  his  kind- 
ness, 

greatcoat,  while  be  bad  had  for  his  own  bed  the  bare  I 
But  Martin,  who  seldom  got  up  or  looked  about  him,  i 
by  the  folly  of  this  speech,  and  ertpieased  hi* 
patient  groan. 

"  So  it  is,  certainly,"  said  Mark,  brushing  the  child'*  hair  as  eooUy  at 
if  be  had  been  born  and  bred  a  barber. 

"  What  are  you  talking  about  now  1 "  asked  Martin. 

"  What  you  said,"  replied  Mark ;  "  or  what  you  meant  when  you  gave 
that  there  dismal  vent  to  your  feeliags.  I  quite  go  along  with  It,  sir. 
It  w  very  hard  upon  her. 

"  What  i*  J" 

"  Making  the  voyage  by  herself  along  with  these  young  impedimenta 
here,  and  going  such  a  way  at  such  a  time  of  year  lo  join  her  husband. 
If  you  don't  want  to  be  driven  mad  with  yellow  soap  in  your  rye,  young 
man,"  said  Mr.  Tapley  to  tbo  second  urchin,  who  was  by  this  time  under 
hi* hands  at  the  basin,  "you'd  better  shut  iu" 

"  Wbcte  doe*  she  join  ber  husband  I"  asked  Martin,  yawning. 
"  Why,  I'm  very  much  afraid,"  said  Mr.  Tapley,  in  a  low  voice,  "thai 
she  don't  know.  I  hope  she  mayn't  miss  him.  But  she  sent  ber  hut 
letter  by  hand,  and  it  don't  seem  to  have  been  very  clearly  understood 
between  'em  without  it,  and  if  she  don't  see  him  a  waving  his  pocket- 
handkerchief  on  the  shore,  like  a  picter  out  of  a  song'book,  my  opinion  is, 
she'll  break  her  heart." 

'•  Why,  how,  in  Folly's  name,  does  the  woman  co mo  to  be  on  boar*) 
ship  on  such  a  wild-goose  venture!"  cried  Martin. 

Mr.  Tapley  glanced  at  him  for  a  moment  as  bo  lay  prostrate  in  hi* 
berth,  and  then  said,  very  quietly— 

"  Ah !    Hew,  indeed  !    I  can't  think  •    He's  been  away  from  her  for 
two  year ;  she's  been  very  poor  and  lonely  in  ber  own  couniiy  ;  and  ha* 
]  always  been  a  looking  forward  to  meeting  him.    It'*  very  stiange  the 
I  should  be  here.    Qilte  emating  !    A  liitki  mad,  perhaps!    There  can't 
be  no  other  way  of  accounting  for  it." 

Martin  was  too  far  gone  in  the  lassitude  of  sea  sickness  to  meki  any 
reply  to  these  words,  or  even  to  attend  to  them  a*  they  were  spoken. 
And  the  tubjeet  of  their  discourse  teturning  at  this  ctitis  with  some  hot 
tea,  effectually  put  a  atop  to  any  resumption  of  the  theme  by  Mr.  Tupley  ;. 
who,  when  the  meal  was  over,  and  he  had  adjusted  Martin's  bed,  weat 
up  on  deck  to  wash  tbe  breakfast  service,  which  consisted  of  two  half- 
pint  tin  mugs,  and  a  shaving  pot  of  the  same  metal. 

It  i*  due  to  Mark  Tapley  to  «t»te  that  he  suffered  at  least  as  much 
from  sea-sickness  as  any  man,  woman,  or  child  on  board  ;  and  that  ha 
had  a  peculiar  faculty  of  knocking  himself  about  on  the  smallett  provo- 
cation, and  losing  bis  legs  at  every  lurch  of  the  thlp.  But  resolved,  In 
his  usual  phrase,  to  "mirm  out  strong''  under  disadvantageous  eir- 
I  cumsunees,  he  was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  steerage,  and  made  no  mora 
of  stopping  in  the  middle  of  a  facetious  convrmtron  to  go  away  and  be 
excessively  ill  by  himself,  and  afterwards  come  back  in  the  very  best  and 
gayest  of  tempers  to  resume  it,  than  if  inch  a  course  of  proceeding  bad 
been  the  commonest  in  the  world. 

It  cannot  be  said  that  as  his  illness  wore  off,  bis  cheerfube**  and 
good- nature  increased,  because  tbey  would  hardly  admit  nf  augmenta- 
tion ;  but  his  usefulness  among  the  weaker  members  of  the  party  wen 
much  enlarged  ;  and  at  all  time*  and  seasons  there  he  was  exerting  iu 
lfa  gleam  of  sun  shone  nut  of  the  daik  sky,  down  M«ik  tumbled  into 
the  cabin,  and  presently  up  be  came  again  with  a  woman  in  his  arms,  «r 
helf-a-doien  children,  or  a  man  or  a  bed,  or  a  saucepan,  or  a  basket,  or 
a  something  animate  or  inanimate,  that  he  thought  would  be  the  better 
for  the  air.  If  an  hour  or  two  of  fine  weather  in  the  middle  of  tbe  day 
templed  those  who  seldom  or  never  came  on  deek  at  other  time*,  to 
crawl  into  tbe  long-boat,  or  lie  dawn  upon  tbo  spare  spars,  and  try  to  eat, 
there  io  the  centre  of  tbe  group  was  Mi.  Tapley,  banding  about  salt  beef 
and  biscuit,  or  dispensing  taste*  of  grog,  or  cutting  up  the  children'* 
provisions  with  his  pocket-knife,  for  their  gTeater  ease  and  comfort,  or 
reading  aloud  from  a  venerable  newspaper,  or  singing  some  roaiing  old 
song  to  a  select  patty,  or  writing  the  beginnings  of  letters  to  their  friend* 
at  borne  for  people  who  couldn't  write,  or  cracking  jokes  wiili  tbe  crew, 
or  nearly  getting  blown  over  the  side,  or  emerging,  half-drowned,  from  a 
shower  of  spray,  or  leading  a  band  somewhere  or  other :  but  always  doing 
something  for  tbe  general  entertainment.  At  night,  when  tbe  cooking- 
fire  was  lighted  on  tbe  deck,  and  the  driving  sparks  that  flew  among  the 
rigging,  and  the  cloud  of  sails,  seemed  to  menace  tbe  ship  with  certain 
annihilation  by  fire,  in  case  the  elements  of  air  and  water  failed  to  com- 
pass ber  destruction ;  there  again  was  Mr.  Tapley,  with  his  coat  off  and 
bis  abiit-sleeve*  turned  up  to  hit  elbows,  doing  all  kinds  of  culinary  office*; 
compounding  the  strangest  dishes ;  recognised  by  every  one  as  an  establish- 
ed authority ;  and  helping  all  patties  to  achieve  something,  which  left  to 
themselves,  they  never  could  have  done,  and  never  would  have  dreamed 
of.  In  abort,  there  never  was  a  more  popular  character  than  Mark  Tap- 
ley  became  on  board  that  noble  and  fasc-aailtng  line  of  packet  ahip,  the 
:  Screw ;  and  be  attained  at  last  to  such  a  pitch  of  universal  admiration, 
that  he  began  to  have  grave  doubt*  wftbin  himself  whether  a  man  might 
I  reasonably  claim  any  credit  f»r  being  jolly  under  such  eaeitiej  clrcuas- 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


"If  this  wU  going  to  Wat,"  said  Mr.  Tapley,  "tbero'd  be  no  greet 
difference  at  I  can  perceive,  between  the  Sere*  awl  (he  Dragon.  I  never 
•at  to  gat  any  credit,  I  think.  I  begin  to  be  afraid  that  tbe  Fetes  it  de- 
termined to  make  tbe  world  easy  to  me." 

"  Well,  Mark,"  taid  Martin,  near  whoae  berth  be  had  ruminated  to 
Ibkt  effect.    ■'  When  will  tblt  be  over  f" 

•'  Another  week,  they  lay,  air,"  retorned  Mark,  "  will  moat  likely  bring 
a*  into  port.    The  thip't  going  along  at  present,  at  send" ' 
air;  though  I  don't  meao  to  say  at  tbat't  any  very  high 
"  I  don't  think  it  i>,  indeed/'  groaned  Martin. 


•ir,  if  you  wm  t*  turn  out,"  o^terr^fj 


it  i>,  indee 
'  You'd  feel  all  the  better 
Mark. 

"  And  be  teen  by  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  on  the  after-deck,"  return- 
ed Martin,  with  a  acorntul  emphatU  upon  the  words,  "  mingling  with  tbe 
beggarly  ciowd  that  are  stowed  away  in  thi*  Tile  hole.  I  thould  be  great- 
ly the  better  for  that,  no  doubt !" 

"  I'm  thankful  that  I  can't  tay  from  my  own  experience  what  the  feel- 
ingt  of  a  gentleman  may  be,"  taid  Mark,  "  hot  I  thould  bare  thought,  air, 
aa  a  gentleman  would  feel  a  deal  more  uncomfortable  down  here,  than  up 
in  the  froth  air,  especially  when  tbe  led  lit  and  gentlemen  in  the  after- 
cabin  know  jott  at  much  about  him,  at  be  duet  about  them,  and  are  like- 
ly to  trouble  tbelr  beadt  about  him  in  the  tame  proportion.  I 
hare  thought  that,  certainly." 

"  I  tell  you,  then,"  rejoined  Martin,  "  )ou  would 
and  du  think  wrong." 


"  Very  likely,  air,"  taid  Mark,  with  imperturbable  good  temper, 
often  do." 


"  I 


la  to  Ijing  here,"  cried  Martin,  raising  himtelf  on  hit  elbow,  and 
of  angrily  at  bit  follower.    "  Do  you  tuppoae  it's  a  | 


All  tbe  madbuutot  in  the  world,"  taid  Mr.  Tapley,  "  couldn't  pro- 
duce such  a  maniac  at  the  man  mutt  be  who  could  think  that." 

•'  Then  why  are  yon  for  ever  goad lag  and  urging  me  to  get  op  t"  aaked 
Martin.  "  I  lie  heie  because  I  don't  wish  to  be  recognited  in  the  better 
dayt  to  which  I  at  pi  re,  by  any  pur**-  proud  eitixen,  aa  tbe  man  who  came 
over  with  him  among  the  steerage  passengers.  I  lie  here,  beeauae  I  with 
to  conceal  my  circumstances  and  mytetf,  and  not  to  arrive  in  a  new  world 
hedged  and  ticketed  aa  an  utterly  poverty-tit  ieken  man.  If  I  could  have 
afforded  a  pattage  ia  the  after-cabin,  I  thould  have  held  up  my  head  with 
thereat.    At  I  eooldn't,  I  hide  it.    Do  you  understand  that  1" 

•'  I  am  very  terry,  tir,"  taid  Mark.  •'  I  didn't  know  you  took  it  to 
much  to  heart  at  thit  cornea  to." 

"  Of  course  you  didn't  know,"  returned  hit  matter.  "  How  thould 
you  know,  unltae  I  told  you  f  I t'a  no  trial  to  jrem,  Mark,  to  make  your- 
self eomfot  table  and  to  buttle  about.  It't  aa  natural  for  you  to  do  to  under 
the  drcumttaneee,  at  it  it  not  for  me  to  do  to.  Why,  you  don't  tup- 
poae there  it  a  living  creature  in  thit  thip  who  can  by  potelbility  have 
half  ao  much  to  undergo  on  board  of  her  at  /havef  Do  you  f"  (walked, 
tlttiog  upright  in  hit  berth  and  looking  at  Mark,  with  an  exprenlon  of 
great  earncttnote  not  unmixed  with  wooder. 

Mick  twitted  hit  face  into  a  tight  knot,  and  with  hit  head  very  much 
on  one  aide,  pondered  upon  thit  question  at  if  be  felt  it  an  extremely 
difficult  one  to  anawer.  He  wax  relieved  from  hit  embairaeement  by 
Martin  himself,  who  taid,  aa  be  etretrhed  himtelf  upon  hit  back  again 
and  returned  the  book  he  had  bean  reading '. 

"  But  what  it  the  uteof  my  putting  tueh  a  cane  to  you,  wbea  tbe  very 
eeaence  of  what  I  have  been  aaying,  It,  that  you  cannot  by  pottibility  un- 
deratand It !  Make  me  a  little  brandy-and -water— cold  and  very  weak 
— and  give  me  a  buiscuir,  and  tell  your  friend,  who  it  a  neater  neighbor 
of  oort  than  I  could  with,  to  try  and  krep  ber  children  a  little  quieter 
tonight  than  the  did  latt  night,  that't  a  good  fellow." 

Mr.  Tapley  tet  himtelf  to  ob^y  tbete  ordera  with  great  alacrity,  and 
pending  their  execution,  it  may  he  p returned  hit  flagging  tpiritt  revived : 
Inasmuch  at  he  tevarnl  time*  unnerved,  below  hit  breath,  that  in  retpeet 
of  itt  power  of  Imparting  a  credit  to  jollity,  the  Sctew  unquettlonably  had 
tome  decided  advance*  over  the  I  Oregon.  He  alto  remarked  that  it 
wai  a  high  gratification  to  trim  to  reflect  that  be  would  carry  itt  main 
excellence  aahnte  with  him,  and  have  it  conttantly  betide  him  wherever 
lie  went ;  -but  what  he  meant  by  theee  cunadetory  thoughta  he  did  not 
explain. 

And  now  a  general  excitement  began  to  prevail  on  board  ;  and  various 
predictiont  relative  to  the  precise  day.  and  even  the  precite  hour  at  which 
they  would  reach  New  York,  were  freely  broacbi-d.  There  wai  infinite- 
ly more  crowding  on  deck  and  looking  over  tbe  ehlp'i  tide  than  there  had 
been  before ;  and  an  epedemic  broke  out  for  packing  up  thing!  every 
morning,  which  required  unpacking  again  every  night.  Thote  who  bad 
any  letter*  to  deliver,  or  any  frienda  to  meet,  or  any  aettled  plant  of  going 
anywhere  or  doing  anything,  ditcueeed  their  protpecu  a  bundled  timet 
a  day ;  and  at  thit  data  ofpessenger*  wat  very  tmall,  and  the  number  of 
thote  who  had  no  proipectt  whatever  wat  very  large,  there  were  plenty 
of  Uneeeri  and  few  talker..  Thote  who  had  been  ill  all  along  got  well 
now,  and  thote  who  had  been  well  got  better.  An  American  gentleman 
In  tbe  niter-cabin,  who  bad  been  wrapped  up  ia  fur  and  oil-akin  tbe  whole 
pattage,  onexpectedl)  appeared  In  a  very  thiny,  tall,  black  hat,  and  con- 
atantly  overhauled  a  very  little  valise  of  pale  leather,  which  conrainrd  his 
tenth**,  linen,  bruthei,  shaving  apparatus,  books,  trinkets,  and  other  bag- 
gage. He  likewise  nock  his  bands  deep  into  bia  pockets,  and  walked 
the  deck  with  bia  nostrilt  dilated,  at  already  inhaling  the  air  of  Freedom 
which  carries  death  to  all  tyrants,  and  can  never  (under  any  eiresi 
be  breathed  by 


was  strongly  suspected  of  having  run  away  from  a  beak  with  something 
in  hit  pot  session  belonging  to  its  strong-box  besides  tbe  key,  grew  elo- 
quent upon  the  eubject  of  the  rights  of  man,  and  bummed  Use  Marsaillallt 
Hymn  constantly.  In  a  word,  one  great  sensation  pervaded  the  whole 
ahip,  and  the  toil  of  America  lay  close  before  them :  so  dose  at  latt,  etaxas 
upon  a  certain  ttarlght  dght,  they  took  a  pilot  on  board,  and  within  a  few 
bouri  after  wardt  lay  to  until  tbe  morning,  awaiting  tboarrivd  of  a 
boat  in  wklcb  tbe  pasaengcri  were  to  be  convoyed  ashore. 


Off  she  came,  toon  after  it  was  light  next  mot ei tig,  and,  lying  along- 
side an  hour  or  more— during  which  period  her  very  firemen  were  ob- 
jects of  hardly  lets  interest  and  curiosity,  than  if  they  had  been  so  many 
angels.f  ood  or  bad — took  dl  her  I  iving  freight  aboard.  Among  tbom.Maxk, 
who  ttill  had  hit  friend  and  her  three  children  under  bit  close  protec- 
tion; and  Martin,  who  had  once  moiedretted  himself  in  hit  utuai  aui 


be  abodd  leparate  for  ever  from  hit  late  companions. 

The  eteemet — which,  with  its  machinery  on  deck,  looked,  as  It  worked 
itt  long  tlim  legs,  like  tome  enormously  magnified  insect  er  antediluvian  , 
montter— detbed  at  great  ipeed  up  a  beautiful  bay;  and  presently  they 
aaw  tome  heights,  and  Islands,  and  a  long,  flat,  straggling  city. 

"And  thit,  said  Mr.  Tapley,  looking  far  ahead,  "  ia  the  Land  of  Li- 
berty, it  itt  Very  well.  I'm  agreeable.  Any  land  will  do  for  me  after 
ao  much  water '. 

ExTRaomMNSKT  Pew  tit  or  Rxcoormion  w  A  Tioga.— Oae  day 
last  week  a  lingular  circumstance  occurred  in  WombweJl's  Royal  Mena- 
gerie, corroborative  of  tbe  retentive  memory  laid  to  be  pottetsed  by 
trie  moat  vicious  of  the  forett  tribe,  the  tiger.  A  sailor  who  had  beau 
atrolling  round  the  exhibition,  loitering  here  and  there  to  admin  ansa 
identify  aome  of  tbe  anlms.lt  with  thote  he  had  teen  in  far  distant  climes, 
was  attracted  by  the  strange  noise  made  by  a  tiger,  who  seemed  irritated 
beyond  endurance.  Jack,  somewhat  alarmed,  sought  the  keeper  to 
inquire  the  cause  of  so  lingular  a  diiplay  of  feeling,  which,  he  remarked, 
became  more  boisterous  the  nearer  he  approached  the  animal ;  the  keep- 
er replied,  that  the  behaviour  of  the  animal  indicated  either  that  he  was 
vastly  pleased  or  annoyed ;  upon  tbit  the  tdlor  again  approached  the 
den,  and,  after  gating  at  the  tiger  for  a  few  minutes,  during  which  the 
animal  became  frantic  with  teeming  rage,  lathing  his  tall  against  hie 
sides,  and  giving  utterance  to  tbe  most  frightful  bellowing!,  discovered 
the  tiger  to  be  the  tame  animal  brought  to  England  under  the  ipecld 
care  of  the  treat  ber- beaten  tar.  It  now  became  Jack's  turn  to  be 
delighted,  aa  It  appearud  the  tiger  wat  In  thus  recognising  hit  dd  friend, 
and,  after  making  repeated  application!  to  be  permitted  to  enter  the  den 
for  the  purpose,  at  be  add,  of  "  shaking  a  fist "  with  the  beautiful  ani- 
mal, ho  was  suffered  to  do  to :  tbe  Iron  door  was  opened  aad  in  jumped 
Jack  to  the  delight  uf  himtelf  and  striped  friend,  and  the  astonishment 
of  the  lookers-on.    The  affection  of  the  animal  wat  now  shown,  by 

to 


careering  and  licking  the  pleased  Bailor,  whom  he 
with  the  heartiest  satisfaction,  and  when  the  honeit 
anguish  of  tbe  animal  appeared  almost  Insupportable.— Devtnport 
ftmdtnt. 

A  Dear  BoTTtI  o?  Wixt — Tbe  editor  of  the  Richmond  Enquirer 
hat  received  notice  from  a  correspondent,  In  Bremen,  that  be  has  sent 
him  a  bottle  of  the  celebrated  "rote"  wioe,  which  It  938  yean  old.  The 
v.  riier  givei  thit  account  of  k :— "Thli  rare  article  can  only  be  obtained 
at  the  Cellar  In  hdf  bottles,  and  then  in  small  qaantltiei.  Until  recent- 
ly, it  wat  only  permitted  to  be  used  at  a  medicine  in  caiei  of  extreme 
illneei.  Its  flavor  Is  exquisitely  delieioui,  though  iu  taste  It  not  peculiar- 
ly rich.  A  thimble  full  is  at  much  at  is  usually  drank  at  a  time.  This 
bottle  of  wine  cost  origindly  20  cents.  By  allowing  two  per  centum  for 
leakage,  sbr  inkage,  Ac  .  and  six  per  centum  interest  on  the  purchase  mo- 
ney, added  to  tbe  principal  annually,  afterwardi  bearing  a  like  interest, 
and  you  make  tbe  cost  terra  militant  eight  hundred  and  tightf-four 
thousand  terra  hundnd  and  nineteen  dollars  and  twenty  fivt  era 
A  larger  turn  than  tbe  entire  debt  of  Virginia.  For  my  own  gri 
lion,  I  employed  an  accurate  arithmetician  to  make  a  calculation  f 
and  tbe  above  it  the  astonishing  result.  A  tingle  bottle  of  ' 
at  prime  cost,  with  compound  legal  A  merit  an  interest,  tbe  < 
of  17,884  716  28.  _ 

Mori  Litirsrt  Pirxct  bt  tux  Ksglujh.— Colonel  1 
in  one  of  his  lacture*  at'  Boston,  elated  that,  two  or  three  years  i 
w  bile  making  a  trip  up  tbe  Mississippi,  be  fell  in  with  aa  American  gen- 
tle man,  who  very  kindly  presented  to  him  a  work  in  three  volumes, em- 
it lied  '•Anecdotes  of  Napoleon,"  by  ao  English  author — a  Mr.  Ireland, 
we  brliove.  On  reading,  at  hit  leisure,  a  few  pages  of  the  work,  It  ■ 
tbe  Colonel  that  he  had  read  something  like  it  before.  On  arriving  1 


be  took  down  from  bia  library  a  Lite  of  Frederick  tbe  Great,  in  4 
and,  comparing  the  two  works,  found  that  tbe  one  wat  nothing  n 
lets  than  a  translation  of  the  ntber,  with  only  tl 
of  Napoleon  Bonaparte  was  wbsUuited  for  that 

Tm  Poor  Dxstor.— We  understand  that  a  poor  man  confined  In  tbe 
jail  of  Frederick  county  (Maryland,)  for  debt,  died  a  week  or  two  ago, 
from  actud  misery  at  the  bone  less  condition  of  his  situation ;  that  he  ab- 
solutely fretted  himself  to  death.  He  was  a  German,  Ignorant  of  any 
mode  of  relief,  ai 
oi  care  for  bimi  t 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


LIBRARY  OF  THE  LATE  DUKE  OF  SUSSEX. 

An  accurate  account  or  tka  formation  of  the  library  of  his  late  lloy»] 
Highness  lbs  Duka  of  Sussex,  in  Kensington  Palace,  mutt  necessarily  be 
imere.tintj  to  ibe  American  public,  nol  only  from  too  recent  decesue  of 
Ita  founder,  but  also  aa  displaying  ibe  lovn  of  literature  and  science  pos- 
aeaaed  by  ibe  Illustrious  prince,  and  as  demonstrative  evidence  of  the  su- 


perior estimation  in  which  be 
circumstances  of  birtb  and  n 


Until  about  ibe  year  1818,  bis  Royal  Highness  did  not  appear  in  any 
:  manner,  either  as  a  collector  of  book •  or  a  patron  of  literature 
.  the  eouree  of  his  life,  and  tb«  confinement  consequent  upon  tb« 
vhich  attended  a  considerable  part  of  the  earliest  period  of  bis 
had  lad  him  to  cultivate  a  tntto  fur  letters.  Aware  of  the  inter- 
oat  which  I  ha  Duke  of  Sussea  took  in  literary  and  scientific  researches, 
bis  Royal  Highness  the  Duka  of  Kent  was  anxious  to  introduce  to  him 
his  surgeon,  Mr.  Pcttigrcw,  obseiving  totbelattei,  "You  ought  to  be  ac- 
ainted  with  the  Duke  of  Susses  :  I  bave  been  educated  in  tb*  field,  my 
■  in  the  closet."    Mr.  Peltigrew  was  accordingly  made  acquainted 

pjil  t>*!i  vv»»*i>  o 


with  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  and  various 
ibem  an  literary  topics,  which  occasioned  reference  to  be  madi  to  some 
works  which  his  Rojal  Highness  stated  were  in  bis  libraty.  They, 
bowever,  could  net  be  found,  fiom  the  irregular  manner  in  which  the 
books  were  placed,  there  being  nothing  like  an  ajreneemerii  attempted. 
At  this  time  the  library  coo*t»ted  of  not  more  than  6000  volumes,  occu- 
pying five  rooms.  Mr.  Peltigrew,  who  bad  long  been  familiar  with  tbn 
beat  libraries,  and  conversant  with  most  classes  of  literature,  suggested 
to  his  Royal  Highness  the  necessity  of  adopting  some  regular  plan,  and, 
at  tb*  request  of  his  Royal  Highness  drew  up  a  system  under  which  the 
various  books  were  to  be  arranged  in  classes  and  orders,  and  this,  being 
subjected  to  discussion,  was  agreed  upon,  and  Mr.  Petligtew  unexpect- 
edly solicited  to  andertake  the  labot  of  classification  and  arrangement. 
Being  much  engaged  by  bis  professional  avocations,  this  charge  became 
ilbilily  ;  but  with  an  ardent  mind,  a  real  love  of 


■  duty,  end.™ 

period  the  library  improved,  and  increased  rapidly— faulty 
editions  were  rejected — deficiencies  supplied — and,  with 
the  incroaao  of  the  collection  increase  of  appetite  prevailed,  until  it  had 
risen  with  extraordinary  speed  into  a  most  distinguished  library.  Tbe 
manner  in  which  the  Doha  of  Sussex  entered  into  this  labot  prove*  bow 
strong  was  hie  taste  for  letters-  He  examined  with  bis  librarian  all  tbe 
axle  catalogues  of  books  -,  he  constantly  consulted  tbe  bast  bibliographt- 
cal  works,  and  kept  for  his  private  use  abbreviated  catalogues  of  collec- 
tions either  of  tbe  beautiful  classical  productions  of  tbe  Alduses,  the  Va- 
riorum, and  Elxevir  daisies,  and,  above  all,  lists  of  the  several  editions  of 
the  Old  and  New  Testament,  in  bis  possession.  By  this  means  no  work 
of  which  ho  stood  in  need  escaped  his  attention  ;  and  often  has  bia  Roy- 
al Highness,  after  attending  tbe  House  of  Loids,  or  presiding  at  some 
public  charitable  institution,  resorted  to  the  bouse  of  his  librarian,  either 
to  examine  recent  purchases,  or  tu  make  arrangements  to  supply  the  de- 
of  tbe  library,  and  in  this  exercise  he  would  often  be  engaged 
midnight.  In  this  way  was  the  libtary  formed  ;  and  it 
i  of  about  45,000  volumes,  an  evidence  of  ihe  uste  and  supe- 
rior mind  of  its  Illustrious  possessor.  What  can  be  more  gratifying  to  a 
people  than  to  have  their  princes  distinguished  as  the  friends  of  learning 
and  of  science,  the  promoters  of  uue  religion,  and  of  those  means  by 
which  the  advancement  of  the  happiness  of  mankind  is  effected  T  A 
•pint  of  genuine  patriotism,  and  a  correct  notion  of  the  rights  and  duties 
of  man,  must  necessarily  be  obtained  by  the  cultivation  of  totters.  Hi* 
Royal  Highness  was  not  a  book  collector  in  tbe  mr.rt  sense  of  the  word, 
for  the  purpose  of  display  or  simple  accumulation  ;  be  had  a  higher  aim, 
tbs  acquisition  of  knowledge,  and  the  mean*  of  affording  facilities  to 
others  in  the  same  laudable  pursuit.  Those  only  who  have  been  engaged 
in  work*  of  extensive  erudition  can  duly  appreciate  the  benefit  of  baring 
the  records  of  learning  carefully  preserved,  ami  easily  accessible.  That 
each  a  public  advantage  really  existed  in  the  magnificent  collection  of 
tbe  Duke  of  Sussex  no  one  who  had  the  honor  and  happiness  of  having 
swan  it  will  for  a  moment  doubt ;  and  who  knows  also  the  feelings  and 
purpose*  under  which  that  collection  baa  been  made  T  It  is  a  remarka- 
ble peculiarity  of  the  library  in  Kensington  Palace  that  it  has  been  liter- 
ally accumulated ,  volume  by  volume,  and  that  at  no  lime,  and  on  no  occa- 
sion whatever,  baa  aoy  collection  of  books  been  purchased  to  occupy  tbe 
shelves  of  say  particular  department  ;  and  the  vast  amount  of  Informa- 
tion obtained  by  this  individual  selection  of  works  must  have  been  Inv 


Library/ 


The  mode  in  whicb  the  library  has  thus  been  formed  will  serve  to  ex- 
plain its  nature.  It  is  not  a  collection  or  r antic,  but  it  is  a  library  — 
There  are  the  best  works  in  all  branches  of  letters,  philosophy,  the  arts 
and  science*.  It  is  a  working  library — it  contains  whatever  is  most  use- 
ful. We  shall  preaently  glance  at  the  strength  of  tbe  different  depart- 
ments  ;  but  it  will  be  useful  also  to  allude  to  some  of  the  tarities  and 
scarce  production*  of  the  collection.  The  library  is  nol  confined  to  printed 
book*  ;  there  are  many  manuscript*,  tbe  chief  of  which  are  classical, 
lexicographical,  and  theological.  Of  the  latter  a  printed  account  was 
publUbed  is  1827,  by  Mr.  Pettigrew,  together  with  thefirst  part  of  tbeac 
count  of  the  printed  Bibles  (tbe  second,  which  completes  this  division  of  tbe 
library, beiog  published  in  1830,)  under  the  tilleof  ''BblkMhecaSaavexiaua : 


tieea  of  the  Manuscript*  and  Printed  Book*  contained  in  tbs 
of  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  K.  0.,  dec,  Ate  " 

The  principal  MSS  ,  and  the  most  valuable  one*,  are  the  Hebrew,  of 
winch  lh*ie  are  forty-eight.  Four  of  llieso  ate  what  is  called  rolled 
manuscript*,  being  sueb  a*  are  used  in  the  synagogues.  These  are  srith- 
out  illuminations,  for  ornament  in  them  is  strictly  prohibited.  The  di- 
rections given  iu  the  preparation  of  the  rolled  manuscripts  of  the  Penta- 
teuch have  unquestionably  served  to  secure  the  integrity  of  the  text  of 
8cripture.  They  are  to  be  written  upon  parchment  made  from  the  skis 
of  a  clean  animal,  erd  to  be  tied  together  with  strings  of  a  similar  sith 
stance.  Those  sklas  must  be  prepared  by  a  Jew.  Every  skm  is  to  coo  ■ 
tain  a  certain  number  uf  columns,  which  are  to  be  of  a  precise  length 
and  breadth,  and  to  contain  a  certain  number  of  words.  They  ate  to  be 
written  with  the  purest  ink,  tn<i  no  word  is  to  be  written  by  heart,  or 
with  points  ;  it  most  be  first  orally  pronounced  by  tire  copyist.  Tbe  same 
of  God  is  directed  to  be  wriitcn  with  the  utmost  aitention  and  devotion, 
and  the  transcriber  ia  to  wash  bis  pen  before  ho  inscribes  It  on  the  parch- 
ment. If  there  should  chance  to  be  a  word  w  ith  either  a  deficient  or  a 
redundant  letter,  cr  should  any  of  the  prosaic  pan  of  the  Old  Testament 
be  written  as  veise,  oreiee  versa,  tbe  manuscript  is  vitiaied.  The  Span- 
ish  character  of  the  Hebrew  MSS  ,  is  the  most  elegant,  and  it  formed 
the  model  upon  which  the  types  of  the  celebrated  printets,  Robert  Ste- 
phen* and  Christopher  1'laniin,  were  mnde. 

A  Hebrew  aad  Chaldaio  Pentateuch  of  the  thirteenth  century,  exe- 
cuted fur  some  private  individual,  is  one  of  the  richest  illuminated  He- 
brew MSi  in  existence.    Mr.  Pettigrew  has  fn  hUcntalogue  five 

singularity. 

Several  of  the  Hebrew  MSS.  contain  sentence*  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
book*  written  by  the  scribe,  and  serve  to  illustrate  the  devotion  with 
whicb  the  labor  was  performed.  The  following  specimen,  taken  from  a 
commentary  on  Isaiah,  may  interest  tbe  reader,  it  runs  thus  : — "I  prates 
my  Ood,  who  gilded  my  loin*.  I  will  raise  my  voice  and  bless  Him,  for 
He  is  my  rock.  He  was  my  help  till  1  finished  Isaiab.  To  Him  do  I 
hope  that  Hs  will  prosper  my  way*  at  the  lime  that  I  begin  Jere- 
miah." 

There  i*  a  very  fine  MS.,  oa  vellum,  of  tbe  twelfth  century,  of  the 
"Morn  Nevochim"  of  Moss*  Meiroonide*.  a  work  held  in  tbe  highest  aa- 
timatlon  by  lbs  Jew*,  sod  is  a  critical,  philosophical,  snd  theological 
explanation  of  the  most  diSico.lt  word*,  phrases,  passage*,  metaphors, 
parables,  allegories,  and  ceremonies  of  the  Old  Testament. 

A  Greek  MS.  of  the  New  Testament  of  the  thicteeotb  century,  with 
illuminations.  I*  both  curious  and  valuable.  It  hs*  never  been  collated, 
which  •bould  be  done  for  any  future  edition  of  the  New  Testament  in  the 
Greek  language 

Among  the  Greek  MSS  there  is  one  which  contains  a  "Life  of  Theo- 
dore, the  Stodite"  (so  called  fiom  having  settled  in  a  famous  monastery 
founded  by  Studius,  a  patrician  and  consul),  Bishop  of  1  bessaloeica, 
who  died  in  the  year  a.  D  828.  This  ia  a  very  interesting  memoir,  and 
throws  considerable  light  on  both  the  political  and  ceiigiou*  history  of 
those  limes.    It  baa  never  been  printed. 

In  the  theological  department  of  Latin  MSS-,  there  ere  no  less  than 
sixteen  copies  of  tbe  '  Vulgate,"  on  vellum,  besides  various  copies  of 
distinct  portions  of  the  greater  and  leaser  Prophet*.  Two  of  these  MS. 
bible*  are  furnished  with  very  numerous  Illustrations,  one  having  nearly 
one  hundred,  and  the  other  upwards  of  one  hundred  miniature*  in  gold 
and  color*.  Another,  having  fortj-f«ar  illuminated  drawings,  one  of 
which,  attached  to  tbe  1st  chapter  of  Genesis,  represent*  Adam  digging 
and  Eve  spinning,  is  a  very  choice  MS.  There  are  two  MSS.,  in  which 
the  history  of  the  Bible;  i*  allegorised  in  Latin  versos,  some  of  which  ate 
in  rhyme.  These  MSS..  are  known  under  Ihe  title  of  "Aurora,"  which 
is  probably  intended  to  allude  to  the  light  supposed  to  be  thrown  on  tbe 
obscure  passages  of  Scripture  by  tbe  allegorical  mode  of  interpretation. 
Tbo  work  it  attributed  to  Pelru*  de  Rigs,  a  canon  of  Rbeims,  a  writer 
of  other  Latin  poetry,  and  who  died  in  1209.  Ose  of  the  finest  Latin 
MSS.  is  a  "Psalter'' of  the  tenth  century,  written  on  thick  vellum,  aad 
upon  186  folio  leave*.  A  large  illumination  in  gold  and  colors,  of  tbe 
Saviour  ia  the  act  of  giving  tbo  benediction,  precede*  ihs  Psalter.  Tbo 
initials  are  very  large  and  grotesquely  arranged. 

A  commentary  by  the  venerable  Bede  on  the  Gospel  of  St.  Luke  and 
tbs  Act*  of  the  Apostles,  a  MS  of  the  fifteenth  century,  in  folio,  written 
upon  the  purest  vellum,  and  made  fur  Frederick,  King  of  Castillo,  is  al- 
so worthy  of  notice.  A  collection  of  the  various  reading*  of  the  New 
Testament,  by  Cwsar  de  Missy,  one  of  the  French  chaplains  to  George 
II.  at  St.  James's,  is  of  importance  to  any  future  editor  of  the  Greek  New 
Testament.  "S\  Augustins's  Cily  of  God."  a  MS.  of  tlie  fifteenth  cen- 
tury, is  beautifully  illuminated.  The  four  book*  of  the  "Dialogue*  of 
Pope  Gregory."  a  MS.  of  the  thirteenth  ot  fourteenth  century  ;  the 
"Ciirlsiianisrai  Restitutio"  of  tbe  unfortunate  Servetus ;  a  MS  of  the 
twelfth  century  of  lire  "Woiks  of  Klavius  Josephus"  the  Jewish  histo- 
rian i  another  "De  Clasio  Decretum,"  of  the  Monk  Gntian,  of  the  fif- 
teenth century,  highly  illuminated,  in  two  vols,  folio,  containing  the  Papa] 
ordinances  up  to  the  year  I  ISO  ;  another  of  the  foutleejith  century,  col- 
lected by  Pope  Boniface  ;  a  MS-  of  the  fifteenth  century,  of  the  "Liber 
Sententiarum,  or  Book  of  Sentences,"  taken  ftom  tbn  fathers  cf  the 
church,  and  select  questions  fur  dispotatiun  (formerly  held  in  such  high 
cttecm.  that  the*  were  more  frequently  read  than  Holy  Writ,  and  com- 
mented upon  by  innumerable  writer")  by  Peter  Lombard,  the  very  fit*: 
of  scholastic  divines,  and  called  ihe  Master  of  the  Sentence*  ;  the  '•Corn- 
Duns  Sooui.  on  tbe  Four  Books  of  the  Seouncse,''  ia  4  vols 
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i  i  ud  the  "Twwwnu  Duodscim  Peiriareharum  Kii.urum  Jacob." 
ilation  froeu  Ibe  Gieek  made  by  Robert  Giossetrst*  or  Grosibcad, 
>  of  Unci  n,  dcss-ivo  lo  bo  specified.  The  wissais,  brevetles, 
hours,  ofh  es,  AV-.,  aie  built  numerous  and  splendid  ;  many  aia  illuminat- 
ed in  the  hifhi^l  desne. 

A"  Uiolt  uf  ibe  Hourt  or  Office*  of  (he  Roman  Catiiolic  Church,"  a 
MS  of  iho  fihrsnih  century,  present*  one  of  the  most  exquisitely  ibumi- 
listed  wuiksof  iliekind. 


Of  ih*  French  MSS  it  i. 


to  notice  "La  Bible  Mot.lixoe," 


benuiifJIy  cxeouwd  MS.  of  ibe  fifieenb  armory,  and  in  which,  arai4.i 
innumerable  illuminated  letters  and  figure*,  there  are  eighteen  ininiotuie* 
In  chiaroscuro  nf  truly  beautiful  nrt,  repieseniini,  1.  The  sacntioe  of 
Alrubam  »  2,  Pharaoh  seated  uo  a  throne,  and  the  taskmaster*  watch- 
ing over  the  Itraehte*  at  the  building  of  the  ciiie*  of  I'iihon  and  Rum- 
aea  ;  3.  Offering*  for  ibe  Tabernacle  i  4  Mote*  being  comtnaodod  to 
number  ibe  people  ;  5.  Mutes  addiessing  lite  paopln  before  crossing  tho 
rirer  Jmdan  :  6.  Tbe  appointment  of  Joshua  lo  succeed  Mote*  ;  7,  The 
deatbof  ibe  Amalokiie,  who  slew  Saul ;  8  Tbe  usurpation  of  Ibe  regal 
office  by  Adornjub ;  D  Tin"  re  building  nf  tbe  Ten>|.le  ;  10  Tbe  depar- 
tare  of  IV.it  i  11.  King  David  playing  on  tbe  harp  ;  12  Solomon,  cor- 
rupted by  hi*  women,  xirtinting  to  idol*  ;  \'i  King  Solomon  writing  tbe 
Book  t>f  Wisdom  ;  14.  Emblematical  represent*! ion  of  ibe  marriage  of 
Christ  to  tbe  Chureh;  15.  The  Judgment  of  S»lom  ,n;  16.  Jeremiah 
pronheeying  before  Jerusalem  i  17.  Lamemetiun  for  tbe  de-ertion  of 
tbe  Temple  ;  10.  Tbe  vision  of  Kaekicl.  Tbl.  MS.  wa*  formerly  in  tbe 
Towoley  collection.  "La  L*«endc  Do.ie,"  or  tbe  live,  of  tbe  Saim*, 
In  2  vol*,  fulie,  a  MS  of  tbe  fifteenth  century ;  a  large  ctdleclion  of  MSS. 
of  M.  De  la  (Jane,  in  10  vu:s.  ■  ]  jariu  ;  a  collection  of  piece*  relative  to 
the  Council  of  Trent  ;  and  an  imnH'Tine  l>t«iv  of  commentaries  and  note* 
on  the  Old  and  New  Tesi*n,e,1,  by  ('«-  -it  Oe  Misty. 

Aia  ancient  Italian  MS.,  cuiitlrd  '  llistmia  del  Veeehlo  Testamento," 
U  very  curious  and  beautiful,  and  has  518  miniature*.  Many  or  I  bete 
an  of  conaideiablcsixe,  end  tbe  group*  ate  exceedingly  well  managed. 

A  German  MS.  of  the  Aporalyp»e,  witb  a  glues,  of  ibe  fourteenth  cen- 
tury, ha*  14  iJlominaiioos  in  gold  and  color*,  each  occupying  aa  entire 
paje,  axd  containing  many  figuic*  illo-truive  of  the  work;  iohh  of  tbe*e 
are  remaikebry  grotesque  and  singular. 

The  Spanish  and  Dutch  MSS.  are  not  important, 
lo  th«  English  department  there  is  a  paraphrase.  u|m>ii  Job,  bv  George 
Sandy*,  which  Mr.  tVuigrcw  think*  i*  an  oriiioal  transcript  of  a  well- 
known  and  highly  esteemed  work  ;  and  some  MS.  aerm  >u,  by  the  Re*. 
Maithow  Denny. aa  eminent  ncwonfoiniitt  of  tbe  seventeenth  century, 
in  tbe  author's  own  handwriting. 

Among  the  Arabic  MSS  there  i»  a  dictionary  In  Arabic  and  Persian  ; 
several  copies  of  the  Koran,  some  witb  Persian  interlinear  version* :  one 
of  which,  in  paiticular.  is  deserving  of  notice,  a*  having  belonged  to  Tip- 
poo  3*ib,  and  obtained  from  hi*  lent  at  the  taking  of  Seringapatan,  and 
presented  to  the  Duke  of  Sussex  h>  ono  of  tbe  officer*  of  tbe  Indian  army 
Msyot  General  Ogg,  afterwarda  Groom  nf  the  Chamber  to  bi«  Royal 
Higbnes.. 

Armenian  MSS.  ate  of  rare  occurrence.  The  Duke  of  Sussex's  li- 
brary contain*  n  valuable  copy  of  the  Gospel*,  of  the  thirteenth  century, 
upon  vellum,  curiously  illuminatrj.  It  is  of  a  date  prior  to  that  from 
which  the  first  prinbyl  edition  ba*  been  Diado,  and  belonged  to  an  Arme- 
nian family  long  resident  at  Madras,  where  tbey  setUud,  on  their  expel 
aion  from  Aimcnin  by  Tamerlane.  It  wa*  highly  esteemed  by  the  Ar 
Christians,  an  I  should  bo  collated  for  any  f  j-iite  edition  of  the 
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Gospels  in  tho  Armenian  langunge. 
Tbrie  are  also  MSS  in  the  Tali, 


tal  language*,  some  of  which 
lyjry. 

In  tho  printed  books  the  theological  department  i>  entitled  lo  a  derided 
pisferenoa  ;  and  in  tbi*  division  tho  edition*  of  the  0.d  aorl  New  Tesla- 
ment  are  the  most  conspicuous.  There  are  the  lite  larger  I'ulygots  of 
XimeDO,  Planiin,  Le  Jay.  Walton,  and  Iteineeciui;  and  tbe  fi*e  letter 
one*  of  Wol.iun,  Hulter,  Dan.ter,  Vatablut,  Jkc.,  all  in  Very  fine  cotidi- 
don.  There  it  alto  a  work  of  very  great  rarity— a  Polyglot  Pentateuch, 
printed  ex  C'itttutotlnoplc  in  1516,  a  mutt  cboloe  and  valuable  article  in 
■acred  literatnra  ;  of  which  only  one  otber  copy,  and  that  impel  feet,  it  to 
be  foend  in  tbin  country,  in  tbe  pshlic  liSrary  of  C*mbri>lge.  Tliereare 
seven  Polyglot  I'aaltei*  ;  that  of  IS1G,  printed  upon  paper,  and  also  upon 
vellum  ;  the  latter  obtained  from  the  colkdion  of  Cuunt  Macaithy.  £•- 
paniu*'*  copy,  with  numeiou*  note*,  of  the  ed.tion  uf  1518  ;  many  poly. 

Slot  portion*  of  tbo  Old  and  New  Te»t*ment ;  74  edition*  of  tbe  He- 
rew  BibL'  ;  17  Hebn-vSjmatiuin  and  Hebrew  Pentateuch*,  and  some 
i  of  the  Old  Testament  in  Hebrew,  of  very 


copy  of  the  6r»t  edition  of  tbe  Holy  Scriptures,  which  is  alto  generally 
conceived  to  be  ibu  8r»t  book  printed  with  moveable  metal  type*.  It  is 
known  a*  tbe  "Msiniin  BibU,"  tbe  first  cojiy  of  it  having  been  discover- 
ed in  the  Cardinal  Maxtrin'*  library,  belonging  t^  tbe  Culiegede*  Qoatre 
-'  io  kno*o  a*  the  Kdn'io  Pnncep*  of  the  Vulgate,  and  ia 
y  St.  Jerome  in  tlic  fourth  century.    It  was  printed  at 
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Rabbi  Kiinchi,  are  among  the  rarest  works  in  II 

in  the  fifteenth  oentitry  by  the  Sonisnaie*.  The  Bamberg  edltluos  and 
the  great  R  ibbiuictl  Bible  ore  In  the  finest  possible  state,  aod  etbibit  the 
most  mifnlfio-nt  «per,im«nt  «"  Hebrew  pilniing. 

In  the  Ore.*  Bibles  tbeie  Is  t?ie  first  or  Aldinn  "doioe.  piin'ed  ot  Ve- 
nice in  IMS  :  ■He  lirst  printed  odition  of  tne  MS  In  ttie  Vatican  libraiy 
at  Rome  in  li87,  of  whbdi  work  ibnre  are  two  copies,  one  of  which  be- 
losgrfd  ui  Rscine,  live  French  poet,  *fd  h  is  bis  autograph;  Orahe'*  S -p- 
tuagtnt  ;  tbe  Old  Tcuimeru,  fsc  s'mile  from  the  Alenndri:  e  Codex, 
preserved  in  the  Ilritlsh  Museum  and  reputed  t<»b«  of  >ho  fouith  century, 
certainly  one  of  th-t  naaat  beautiful  specimens  of  Greek  calligraphy  that 
has  oacaped  the  ravage*  of  time. 

Of  Latin  B.ble.  there  arc  m  >re  than  200  edlti  >at,  beginnin|  witli  a  fins 


Natiunt.    It  is  u:w  i 

Ibe  version  made  by  Si.  Jerome  In  Uic  lourtb  century.  It  was  primes*  u 
Msjence  by  Guitruhuig ,  between  the  yeais  1450  und  I4.V>,  and  the  Duke 
of  Sussex's  ropy  po*>e»»et  a  statement  made  by  tue  illuminator,  rabrica- 
I'  T  and  bind>  r  of  bis  having  completed  hit  wnrk  on  "Tbo  Keast  of  the 
Atsumpiion  nf  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  a  D.  1450."  Il  was  purchased] 
by  Mr.  Pettijjrew.  at  the  sale  uf  i bo  library  of  James  Perry,  Esq  ,  tbe 
propiirtur  »f  ihe  Morning  Curonicle,  fur  tbe  sum  of  1G0  guinea*.  Tbo 
Bible  of  1462.  by  Fust  and  Set  <i  ffer,  ia  the  first  extant  with  a  date  and 
with  I  he  name  uf  a  pi  inter,  and  ia  upon  vt  Hum.  Tbe  tidiness  of  the) 
Latin  Bibles  may  be  estimated  by  the  fact  that  there  are  upward*  of  60 
edition*,printed  in  ibe  fifteenth  century  .and  it  i*  not  too  much  lo  say  thai 
there  ate  very  few  of  any  known  impoitaace  not  to  bo  found  in  the  collec- 
tion- Many  of  these  aie  fwni.hcd  with  MS.  note,  by  distinguished 
tebolai*,  and  tevcral  are  illustrated  by  valuable  print*.  Such  of  our 
reader*  as  may  be  anxious  te  know  the  particular*  of  these  edition*  we 
refer  lo  the  "Biblinlbeca  Suttexiant,"  Vol.  1.  pail  S.  pp  'iW — 516  In 
addition  to  tbe  Hebrew.  Greek,  and  Latin  version*  jutt  alluded  to  there 
are  upwards  of  I2UU  .  dimwit  in  the  fullowieg  language •  :— Coptic,  Ba*- 
mnrico-Coptic,  Kihiopie.  Armenian,  liish,  Sjiiar,  Arabic,  Anglo-Ssjion, 
Gothic,  G.-orgitn,  Slavonic.  Germon,  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  English, 
Poli-.li,  Swedl«h,  D»ni-h.  Bohemian,  Dutch,  Hungarian,  Giison,  VVend- 
Lsb,  Welsh,  Japanese.  Msl.iyan,  Poitugwse,  Manx,  American,  Indian, 
Finnish,  Kstbonian,  Gaelic,  Cingalese,  Hindustane*.  Bengalee,  and  Chi- 
nese. Of  the  New  Tettamentt  there  are  Htbrew,  Greek,  Latin,  Coptic, 
Armenian,  Irish,  Syiiae.  Atabic.  Anglo-Saxon,  G  >thic.  Georgian,  Slavo- 
nic, German,  French,  linlian.  S|  »iii-b,  Lnglith,  Swedish,  Danish,  Dutch 
Wrndikh,  Welsh,  Ba<cjue,  Turkish,  Japanese,  Mslay,  Manx,  Cingalese, 
Hiodi>stanee,  Bengalee,  Tclinga,  Darmilic,  Chinese,  Calmuck,  Ambarie, 
Mohawk,  Grecnlar.disb,  and  C  quimaux.  From  this  statement  tbe  ex- 
Ireme  lichneu  of  the  B.hlical  department  will  be  evident,  and  the  library 
may  indeed  bo  looked  upon  as  wi.boot  an  equal  in  thi*  respect. 

1 1  would  be  too  *eriou*  an  omission  not  to  mention  that  there  ate  the 
first  Armenian,  the  first  Irish,  the  first  Slavonic,  tbe  first  German,  tbe 
first  Reformed  edition  of  Luthe* ;  tbe  first  French  Protestant,  the  splendid 
folio  Elxevir  edition  of  Des  Marets,  In  superb  GroKer  binding  and  upon 
largest  paper.  Tbe  first  Italian  :  two  copies  uf  tbe  Italian  Bible  of  Dio- 
daii,  one  of  which  it  particularly  interesting  aa  bating  been  the  Bible  of 
Queen  Charlotte,  and  having  several  note*  in  her  Majeytty't  autograph  In 
■he  margin*  \  the  first  Spanish,  both  Jnwi«h  and  Christian  copies  ; 
■  be  first  English,  by  Cevenlale  ;  the  fn at  Great  Bible,  or  Creamer'*  ; 
tbe  Englisb  Bible*  of  Matthew;,  Tavemer,  Nicbotton,  Whiiechuicb, 
Grafum,  Reynold*,  Hyii,  Dave,  and  Jems  ;  the  first  Genevan  edition  ; 
the  Btthop't  BiMe  ;  the  first  Scotcii  edition,  by  list.  Sandyoa,  Fdinb. 
1576,  folio.  A  ccvpy  of  the  Genevan  Bible  primed  by  Uucber  in  1577, 
w'lieh  belonged  to  Q  wen  LUubwth,  and  the  covers  of  which  are  embrni- 
dsied  by  her  Maja*ty'«  own  hand ;  thi*  wa*  formerly  ia  tho  Dwchea*  of 
Portland's  museum.  The  first  Englltb  Roman  Catholic  edition,  and  ibe 
first  of  King  Janaew'*  authorised  version.  There  ate  also  the  first  Dutch, 
the  first  Webb,  the  tir.t  Malayan,  the  first  Manx,  and  the  first  American 
Indian  vetsions.  Of  the  New  Testament  tbrrn  me  '!92  editions  InGteek, 
ameng  which  are  the  lirst  <»iei  k  of  Completutn,  1514,  and  the  first  of 
Erasmus,  of  1516  ;  ibe  prior.,.*!  editions  of  Stephen* 
Mile.  Maittaire,  Stock,  liin^elin,  Wehteir.,  Go.i.tenb^ 
Griesbarh,  Woide,  Valpy.  Knapri.  fir.  Tbe  '  QiialOoT  Evangeliea" 
Birch  ;  the  "Codex  Bene."  by  Knp.ing  ;  the  Gospel  of  St  Matthew,  by 
Barrett t  and  the  "Acta  Apoatnlornm,"  of  Hearne.  There  it  tbe  first 
Syrian  Nesf  Testament,  ami  the  fir-:  edition  of  tbe  German.  The  French 
New  Testaments  ate  numerous  and  in  beautiful  condition,  and  the  Eog> 
btb  enmrnence  witli  an  cJiiim:  b)  Tyndale.  of  ld:H(l.  There I*  alto  tbe 
first  G«uevan:  the  hut  Rhenish,  Wii'klirTe'*,  edited  by  Lewis  and  by 
Bsber,  and  many  otliers  of  very  great  rarity.  Tbe  other  paction*  of  tbe 
tbological  division  ar"  alto  of  ;<rat  tmporiance.  The  colleetloo  of  Tal- 
muds  and  Ralibinicul  literature  is  very  nxtensivv.  All  the  works  nf  the 
Father*,  the  Benedictine  edition*,  a*  well  at  many  of  tbe>  older  printed 
aod  rare  copies.  Tbe  original  pieces  of  Martin  Lother,  Bollinger,  and 
the  Reformers,  witb  tbe  curiout  wondrcait  froa  lis  piece*.  Prayer  books, 
homilies,  commentaries,  and  ayitems  of  divinity,  critical  and  philological 
dl-t^naiiont,  AVc  are  in 
io  wood  engraving,  illustrative  ol 
mem  ;  the  works  nf  the  Get  man 

varicuteoriont  work*,  to  notice  which  paidenlarfy  woold  far  exceed  tbe 
buunslary  assigned  lothlt  notice. 

Allhuegh  the  theological  department  la  ibe  richest  uf  the  Sotaex  Li- 
brat  v.  the  other  divisions  nf  learning  are  by  no  mean*  scanty  ia  the  speci- 
men* <hcy  can  affotd.    In  the  clastic*  tbere  are  many  of  tho  first  and 
•career,  editions,  both  in  Greek  and  Latin,  aeveral  printed  on  vellum, 
•  is. I  i lie  most  useful  ed.iion  ia  aUays  to  be  found.    There  it  a  set  of  the 
Delphic  ••!a«>ics,  but  wtoiing  the  Stat i us  and  the  Opeia  Philoiophica  of 
fi^ero     Tbe  collection  of  Variorum  elastics  it  most  perfect.    Tbe  Al- 
dine  editions  aie  vety  numerous  and  tome  of  them  in  the  most 
condition.    Specimens  «f  the  beautiful  typography  of  the  Klxevirs, 
phen.,   Ba.kerville,  Fonlit,  Burbon,  Maiuaiie,   B.aloni,  and  I 
abound. 

Toe  Lexicography  it  of  very  great  extent.  Tbe  chief  and  most  rare 
Uxbsooa,  dictionaries,  enryclnpardtaa.  gramtnan,  vocabulariet,  AV:„  an- 


•ndaooe,  Albert  Dorer'.  .plendid  effort, 
tbo  bntory  of  tbe  Old  and  New  Testa- 
andDdUh:.lu.tmlor.of  the  ..me.  and 
w  l  icll  lujuticTilnrlv  wo«il^  fur  rxc&cd  ihf. 
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to  be  mcb  in  all  language*.  Tbe  collection  of  chronicle*,  forel/n  and 
English,  in  tbe  hiMorical  department  li  very  rich,  and  the  arrangement 
of  ihi»  diviaion  it  both  geographical  and  chroooligleal.  Tbe  rrecu  relat- 
ing to  general  or  particular  blatory  are  bound  up  and  arranged  in  the 
cues  In  which  the  larger  histories  are  to  be  found,  and  these  are  »o  ma- 
naged an  even  to  fall  into  tbe  different  reign*  to  which  they  appertain. 
Room*  being  assigned  to  different  department*  the  book*  are  mo*t  aceea- 
•ible,  and  under  the  arrangement  adopted  can  be  readily  obtained  even 
without  the  aid  of  a  catalogue,  of  which,  however,  there  i«  a  most  com- 
plete one  in  the  library.  Law  and  Parliamentary  hUlory,  heraldry,  &c. 
conttitute  another  excellent  portion  of  tbe  library.  The  dramatic  litera 
tare  1*  not  of  any  ex:ent,  but  there  i*  a  copy  of  the  first  edition 
pcare,  with  a  brilliant  lmpre»»ion  of  hi*  portrait,  to  which 
known  r'net  of  Ben  Johnson  are  affixed. 

The  edition*  of  the  Holy  Bible  and  N*w  Te.tnmont  occupy  one  entite 
*ide,  the  .malhsr  work,  bcirg  arranged  in  the  e.»»e.,  and  the  folio,  be- 
The  portrait*  of  the  K*v.  S»moel  Parr.  L  L  D  ,  and  tbe  Rev. 
m  Rees,  D  D.,  both  painted  by  J.  Lonsd  tie,  are  placed  over  the 
i  at  each  end  of  the  gallery,  into  which  tho  light  i*  ndmittrd  through 
1  gla»«,  looking  into  the  court-yard  of  the  palwe. 

AGRICULTURAL 

Os  KattiNIxg  AmaULa.— There  i*  a  veiy  gnat  difference  in  the 
quantity  of  food  which  ai.imal*  require,  and  in  tbe  time  which  they  cm 
---»  animal*  which  are  the  most  active  re- 


pa**  without  it.    In  general,  I 

quire  most,  and  thota  which  are  most  indolent  require  lea»t  food.  The 
cause  of  tbi*  i»  pretty  obvious;  the  bodies  of  animal*  do  not  remain  *ta- 
tioaary,  tbay  am  constantly  waiting,  and  the  waste  is  proportioned  to  the 
activity  of  the  animal:  benoe  tbn  body  must  receive,  ftum  time  to  lime, 
new  aupplies  in  place  of  what  ha*  been  carried  off.  Tl.ti  use  of  food  »*• 
aarer*  tbi*  purpote.  Almo*t  all  the  inferior  animal*  have  j-aiticular  »ub- 
•Caaoe*  on  which  they  feed  exclusively. 


grenlvorou*,  and  other*,  again,  are  carnivurou*. 

from  various  expeiimenu  we  have  the  following  result  :— 
A  horse  will  conturoe  as  much  food ,  b**id  e*  cor  n ,  a*  8  sheep. 


A  cow..  

A  fattening  ox  

A  lhiee  year  old  heifer 
A  two  yc»r  old  heifer. 
A  one  year  old  bcifer . 
A  calf  


\j 

:: 

•I 

2 


There  are  soma  rule*  which  nay  be  advantageously  adopted  in  feeding 
nimal*,  which,  however  obviou*  they  may  be,  are  too  often  neglecied. 
I  Food  thould  be  an  prepared  that  it*  nutritive  propertie*  may  be  all 
jtade  available  to  the  u*a  of  the  animal ;  and  nut  only  do,  but  appro  pri- 
•tad  with  tbe  least  poaaibie  expenditura  of  muscular  energy.  Tbe  ox  that 
la  obliged  to  wander  over  an  acre  to  get  the  food  he  tbould  find  in  two 
or  three  iquare  rod* — the  bone  that  is  two  or  three  bouts  eating  tbe 
oaavrM  food  ho  tbould  twallow  in  fifteen  minute*  if  the  grain  wera  ground 
or  the  bay  cut  at  it  thould  be — the  aheap  that  tpenda  bouri  in  making  iu 
way  into  a  turnip,  when,  if  it  ware  alicrd,  it  woultl  cat  it  in  a*  many  mi- 
tuttee— tbe  pig  thateau  raw  poratoe*  or  whole  coin,  when  either,  cooked, 
could  be  eaten  in  on*  quarter  of  the  time,  may  indeed  fatten,  but  much 
leas  rapidly  than  If  their  food  were  given  them  in  a  proper  manner.  All 
food  should  ba  given  in  auch  a  state  to  fattening  animals,  that  a*  little 
time  at  possible,  ea  the  part  of  the  animal,  *hall  be  required  in  eating. 

2.  Kiom  the  time  the  fattening  ptoce.t  commence*,  nntil  tbe  animal  i* 
tlaughieied,  ho  abould  new  he  without  food.  Health  and  appetite  are 
host  promoted  by  change  of  diet  rather  than  by  limiting  tbe  quantity.  Tbe 
animal  that  is  stuffed  and  starved  by  turn*  may  have  sneaked  meat,  but 
it  will  be  made  too  alowly  for  tbe  pleasure  or  the  profit  of  the  good  farmer . 

3.  Tbe  food  absuld  be  given  regularly.  Tbi*  i*  one  of  the  most  eaten- 
tie]  point*  in  feeding  animal*.  If  given  regularly,  the  animal  will  con- 
aume  hi*  food,  but  be  tooa  acquire*  a  restlett  dispoaition,  U  disturbed  at 
every  appearance  of  hi*  feeder,  and  i*  never  in  that  q>iiei  ttate  an  ncces- 
aary  to  take  ea  fat.  It  i<  surprising  how  readily  any  ar.imal  acquire* 
habit*  of  regularity  in  reeding-,  nod  how  won  the  influence  of  this  i*  felt 
in  tbe  improvement  of  hi*  condition.  When  at  the  regular  hour  the  pig 
hat  lied  hi*  podding,  or  the  »beep  hi*  turnip*,  they  compote  tbemaelve* 
10  rati,  their  digestion  i*  not  unteatonably  diatgrbed,  or  their  quiet  broken 
by  unwonted  invitation  to  eat. 

4.  Tbe  animal  tbould  notbeneedleuly  intruJrd  upon  during  the  hour* 
of  eating.  All  animals  fatten  much  faster  in  tbe  dark  than  in  tbe  light, 
a  fact  only  to  be  accounted  for  by  their  greater  quiet.  Sime  of  those 
creature*  that  are  tbe  moat  irritable  and  impatient  of  tettroint  while  fee- 
ding, tuch  at  turkey*  and  geete,  are  found  to  take  on  fat  rapidly  when 
confined  la  dark  room*,  and  only  fed  at  staled  hour*  by  band,  f  hete  i* 
BO  *urer  proof  that  a  pig  :*  doing  well  than  to  *ee  him  eat  bit  meal  quick- 
ly and  then  retire  to  hi*  bed  till  the  boor  of  feeding  returns.  Animal*, 
while  fattening,  abould  never  be  alarmed,  never  rapidly  driven,  never  be 
fed  at  unseasonable  hour*,  and,  above  all  thing*,  never  bo  allowed  to  want 
tor  food. 

Moth — Tbe  insect,  tbe  eggs  of  which 
n,  which  ba*  been,  brought  from  Fm- 


however,  sometime*  found  in  applet;  but  the  apple-worm  ba*  never  yet 
been  found  In  plomt,  an  far  a*  Dr.  Harrii  hat  been  able  to  learn.  The 
apple  worm  i*  not  a  grub,  but  a  true  caterpillar,  tbe  product  of  a  moth, 
and  not  of  a  beetle,  a*  grub*  are.  An  anonymou*  writer  in  the  Entomo- 
logical Magazinr  uf  London,  hat  well  remarked  of  thl.  moth  (cirrtio- 
eapta  panonella),  that  "  it  it  the  mutt  beautiful  of  the  tnhe  to  which 
it  belong* ;  yet,  from  it*  habit*  net  being  known,  It  it  seldom  *een  in  the 
moth  state;  and  the  apple-grower  know*  no  more  than  the  man  in  the 
moon  tn  what  cause  he  i*  indebted  for  bis basketful*  of  worm-eaten  wind- 
fall* in  tbe  Millest  weather." 

A  good  account  of  the  apple-worm  and  it*  transformation*,  by  Joseph 
of  Shak*-  Tufn,  K*q.,  of  Chaileatown,  Mai*ncho»ett*,  wa»pqbli»hed  in  the  Maua 
the  well-  r«ir*«7«  Agr.  Rep.  and  Joam  ,  vol.  v.,  and  tome  remark,  by  Mr.  Bur- 
<  relle,  of  q.iincy,  Metaachusetu.  may  be  found  in  the  Ntv  England 
Parmer,  vol.  xviii.  At  various  lime*  between  the  middle  of  June  and 
fir»t  of  July,  the  apple-worm  moihs  may  be  found  in  New  Kngland  — 
"They  are  sometime*  »cen  in  house*  in  the  evening,  trying  to  get 
throngh  the  window*  into  tbe  open  air,  having  been  brought  in  with  fruit 
wbile  tliry  weie  in  the  caterpillar  state.  Their  fore-wing*,  when  «een  at 
a  distance,  hevc  somewhat  the  appeaiance  of  brown  watered  tilk;  when 
eloselv  examined  they  will  bo  found  to  be  created  by  name iou*  gray  and 
browii  line*,  •eatlopcd  like  the  plun.age  of  a  bird  ;  and  near  the  hind  an- 
gle there  is  a  large,  ovnl.  datk  brown  »pot,  the  edge*  of  which  are  of  a 
bright  ri>pper  color.  The  head  and  thorax  are  brown,  tnii'gled  with 
gray  ;  and  the  hind-wing*  and  abdomen  art-  light  yellowish  brown,  with 
the  lustre  of  «»tin.  It*  wing*  expand  three  quarter*  of  an  Inch.  Thi» 
in*ect  I*  readily  distinguished  from  other  moth*  by  the  large,  oval,  brown 
♦pot,  edged  with  copper  color,  on  the  hinder  margin  of  each  of  the  fote- 
wing*.  "During  the  latter  pan  of  June  end  the  month  of  July,  these 
fi  iiit-mo<h»  fly  about  apple  tree*  every  evening,  and  lay  their  egg.  on  tbe 
ytmng  fiuit.  They  do  not  puncture  tbe  apple*,  but  they  drop  their  egg», 
or*  by  one,  In  the  eye  or  hollow  at  the  blos.om  end  of  tbe  fruir,  where 
tlae  *kin  i*  rnJ«t  trndrr.  They  teem  alto  to  aeek  for  early  fiult  rather 
thin  for  the  late  kindt,  which  we  find  are  not  to  apt  to  be  wormy  at  the 
thin-tkinned  summer  apple*.  The  egg*  begin  to  hatch  in  a  few  day* 
after  tbey  are  laid,  and  the  little  apple-woim*  or  caterpillar*  produced 
from  them  immediately  burtow  into  the  apple*,  making  their  way  gra- 
dually ftom  the  eye  toward*  the  core.  Commonly  only  one  worm  will  be 
f  iund  In  the  *ame  apple ;  and  it  it  so  *mall  at  fir»t,  that  its  pie*ence  can 
only  be  detected  by  the  brownish  powder  It  throw*  out  in  eating  iu  way 
through  the  eye.  The  body  of  the  young  insert  i*  of  a  whitish  color ;  iu 
bead  la  h«ert  shaped  and  black  ;  tbe  top  of  tbe  first  ring  or  collar  and  of 
the  laat  ring  it  al*o  black ;  and  there  are  eight  little  hlarklsh  dots  or 
waru,  arranged  in  pair*,  on  each  of  the  other  ting*.  A*  It  grow*  older 
It*  body  become*  fi>»h  colored  ;  Its  head,  the  collar,  and  the  top  of  tbe 
la*t  ring,  turn  brown,  and  the  dot*  are  no  longer  to  be  seen.  In  the 
coarse  of  three  week*,  or  a  little  more,  it  comet  to  iu  fulliite,  and  mean- 
while ha*  burrowed  to  the  core  and  through  the  apple  in  various  direc- 
tion*. To  get  rid  of  the  refuse  fregmenu  of  it*  food,  It  gnaw*  a  round 
hnto  through  the  aide  of  the  apple,  and  thrust*  them  out  of  the  opening. 
Through  this  hole  al»o  the  iuiect  make*  Iu  escape  after  the  apple  falls 
to  the  ground ;  and  the  falling  uf  tbe  fruit  ia  well  known  to  be  hastened 
by  tbe  injury  it  haa  received  within,  which  generally  eauaet  it  to  ripen 
before  it*  time. 

"Soon  after  die  half  grown  apple*  drop,  and  sometime*  while  they 
are  »tiU  hanging,  the  worm*  leave  them  and  creep  into  clink*  in  the 
bark  of  the  treei  or  into  other  sheltered  places,  which  they  hollow  out 
with  their  teeth  to  »uit  their  shape,    fleirri  h  one  spins  for  itjrlf  a  co- 
-C,  a*  tltin,  delicate,  at.d  wliie  a.  tissur  pnper.    S  :rr.e  of 
,  probably  the  curliest,  etc  suidliy  Kjltai  lo  ebtnge  to 
liately  nftei  their  cocoons  are  msde,  and  in  a  few  day* 


Fhpit  Moth,  or  Codlis 
produce  the  well  known  appl 

rope  to  America,  and  naturalised  wherever  the  apple  tier  hat  been 
Induced.    Thit  mischievous  creature  ba*  sometime*  been  raiataken  for 
,  **y«  Dr._  Harris,  be  easily  distinguished 


the  plum. weevil,  but  it  may,  lay 
from  lib,  nathape,  faabiu,  and 


coon  or  silken  ci 
the  apple-worm 
chry*alid*  jaimc 

more  turn  to  moth*,  come  aat,  and  lay  theii  egg*  for  a  second  generation 
of  the  worm*;  aid  hence  muili  fiuit  will  be  found  to  be  »oi-n  ( 
the  autumn.  Moat  of  the  tn.ee-*,  however,  remain  in  their 
through  the  winter,  and  are  no:  changed  to  ii.miIi*  till  the  following  sum- 
mer. ThecinvsalH  t*  of  a  biichi  mnhi>;sn) •  hroa-n  .-i'lor,  nr.d  has,  as 
usual,  ncrnst  earh  of  tbe  rinr«  ol  its  hind-Uslv,  two  rows  <<f  jn.cktes,  by 
the  help  of  whirh  it  force*  :u  m  ay  through  t;.e  toi-oor,  bt fore  the  moth 
curoe*  forth 

A*  the  apple  worm*  instinctively  leave  the  fiuit  siK>n  af:er  it  fall* 
from  the  Ireei,  it  will  be  proper  to  gather  up  all  wind  fallen  apples  daily, 
and  make  *uch  immediate  use  of  them  a*  will  be  jure  to  kill  tbe  iutceu, 
before  they  have  time  to  eacnpe.  Mr.  Butrelle  *a>»  that  if  any  old  cloth 
i<  woiihd  around  or  hung  in  the  ciotche*  of  the  tree*,  the  epr!c-wr>rrr.« 
will  r.unreal  theroielves  therein ;  and  by  thi*  meani  thou»ards  uf  them 
rrmy  be  nhtnined  and  deslreyed,  from  the  lime  when  tbey  first  hegin  la 
leave  the  apple*,  until  the  fruit  is  gathered.  By  carefully  temping  off 
ihe  loote  and  rugged  bark  of  ibetn-e*.  in  the  spring,  many  cbrysnt'.d*  will 
bo  destroyed :  and  it  ha.  been  said  that  the  moth-,  when  they  are  aboMt 
laying  their  egg.,  may  be  smotheied  or  driven  away,  by  the  .moke  of 
weed*  burned  under  the  tree*.  Tbe  worms,  often  found  in  »urcmnr 
twar.,appear  to  be  the  *ame  ns  thnte  that  affect  applet,  and  a:e  to  i>e 
kept  in  cheek  by  the  snme  mean*," 

In  llie  pailih  of  Duioe,  Cornwall   there  are  now  living  a  man  and  bis 
w  ifv  who  have  not  spoken  for  eight  )ear*.  They  often  go  to  work  together, 
i  sleep  in  one  bed,  take  their  meal*  at  the  *ame  table,  and  ahow  not  tbe 
J  slightest  anger  toward*  each  other.    The  only  tetsaon  to  be  aavigned  for 
their  obatinate  and  protracted  silence  it,  that  each  i*  too  proud  toipeak 
I  firrL 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


WiLlUxt  4HD  Mabi  Howitt. — In  tb*  centre  of  tlx  town  of  Notting- 
ham, England,  (writes  a  cart  espoodest  of  the  Roc  better  Pom.)  ■  pisce 
coniaieing  a  population  of  um  sixly  01  evenly  thousand  people,  U  a 
remarkably  larre  tqu*rc,  or  market  place,  on  tbe  southern  aide  of  which 
■  sign  may  bo  discerned—"  Howitt,  Druggist."  There,  behind  tb« coun- 
ter, may  be  wn  the  writable  William  Howitt,  whove  poetry  and  prox 
have  delighted  and  improved  the  minds  of  all  ages  and  all  sexes.  But 
do  not  imsgin*  William  ilowiu  is  tbe  fae  simile  of  thi  renowned  New- 
cattle  Apothecary.  '  Tin  true  aome  of  the  features  are  similar,  for  Wil- 
liam  Ilowiu,  like  moat  Quak-rs,  is  a  careful  man,  and  though  be  courts 
the  rnjiea,  yet 

"  No  man  can  better  gild  a  pill, 

Or  make  a  bill. 

Or  bleed— or  bliater, 

Or  draw  a  tooth  out  uf  your  head, 

Or  chatter  smell  talk  by  yoor  bed"— 


Nor  does  ibe  comparison  end  here ;  for  like 
you  must  know  be  is  a  |»oet. 

iigh  in  trade. 


of  .New- 


"  Benjarnii 

Which  oftentimes  doea  genius  for'er. 
Read  works  uf  lanry  it  ia  aaid. 

And  cultivated  the  '  Belle  Lettre  ' 
Bnt  whj  should  thin  be  thought  so  odd  ' 

Can't  men  have  taste  wbo  cure  ibe  phtLyalc  ! 
Of  poetry  though  patron  God, 

Apollo  patronise*  phytic ! 
Bolus  Lived  verae,  and  look  so  much  delight  in't 
That  hia  prescriptions,  he  reaotved  to  write  in't 
Here  ibe  aimiliiude  muat  end,  for  though  Mr.  Howitt  i<a  beautiful  po- 
et, we  njrer  heatd  of  hia  writing  a  preacriptiuo  in  vent*  in  our  liv.-s,  or 
like  the  Newcastle  Kseulaprua  ordering  the  patient  to  be  shaken  inatead 
of  the  pbyaie.  But  what  ha*  all  thia  to  do  with  the  translator  of  Frede- 
ric* Btcmer  f  Why  gentle  reader,  thia  )nog  colloquy  it  all  about  the  bun 
band  of  Mary  Honitt,  and  they  ar»  lite  very  coonterpai  t  presentment  of 
each  other.  The  time  we,  in  our  own  proper  person,  were  presented  tu 
tbia  amiable  and  proper  pair,  we  (bund  Mr.  Howitt  attending  to  hia  busi- 
note  behind  the  counter.  There  we  were  received  la  ibe  peculiar,  bland, 
easy  atyte,  that  sits  ao  gracefully  on  Uie  we]]  educated  Quaker.  In  per* 
aonal  appearance  he  is  about  the  middle  alio,  I  aced  not  add  an  expan- 
aive  forehead,  and  intelligent  eye.  We  were  quicklv  taken  up  to  tbe 
drawing  room,  where  at  a  deak  aat  Mr*.  Howitt,  (not  Miaa  Howitt,  a* 
atyled  by  the  Albany  Argus,)  a  fair  Quakeress  who  received  us  with  ra'ich 
politeness.  She  wa<  dressed,  of  course,  in  Quakeress  cnaturoe,  but  with 
aa  near  ao  approach  to  foahioo  a*  tbeir  regulsttooa  would  admit  of  Mrs. 
How iu'a  face  may  be  discerned  In  her  poetry ; — mild  and  intelligent  in 
her  manner,  ahe  impretscd  ua  with  a  moat  favorable  eplniuc  of  ber  Intel- 
lectual powera  of  conversation.  There  *i<  nothing  of  aflortattoa,  nothing 
of  blue-atockingiam,  nboot  her ;  and,  after  a  considerable  slay,  we  took  our 
leave  of  thia  interesrioj,  taVnied  and  virtuous  pair,  with  fedings  of  tbe 
deepest  interval,  and  should  this  hasty  aketeli  ever  meet  the  eye  of  tbe  In- 
dividuals It  describes,  we  would  wish  to  impress  on  their  minds,  that  ibe 
kind  aoJicima'e  they  evinced  towards  tbe  author  oi  ibis  pasting  notice,  will 
live  In  nvmnry  till  the  heart  centra  to  hea;. 

Thc  VlLLSnt  or  tut  Bs-RntRl. — Tbe  devil  (celebrated  for  bil  ad 
ventures  at  many  places  on  tbe  Rhine),  being  dreadfully  enraged  a;ei»st 
Kredric  Barbatosta  on  account  of  bis  crusading  expeditions,  determined 
to  wreak  hia  veng  enc»  by  cutting  off  the  Crusader's  beard.  To  execute 
bia  malicious  purpose  all  hia  cunning  waa  brought  Into  play,  and  he  ac- 
cordingly entered  into  a  aoletnn compact  with  lire  faireaidamwl  of  Bath- 
arach.  and  atipulatnd  that,  by  certain  eonlrivancea,  she  should  obtain 
an  interview  with  the  princo,  and  endeavour,  by  every  possible  allure- 
ment, to  gain  the  favour  of  a  nocturnal  visit.  During  hia  aleep  ha  waa 
to  be  ahaved  by  one  of  tbe  numerous  frau-roiiv  of  barbers  of  Bacharaob. 
Barbaroaaa  waa,  at  this  period,  oaly  simple  Duke  ofSwebta.  During 
the  time  of  bia  amoora  with  tbe  beautiful  Gala,  be  bad  made  friends  with 
an  aid  fairy  of  the  W taper,  and  *be .discovering  the  devil's  schemes,  de- 
termined to  thwart  ibem,  She  immediately  hied  off  to  a  vsiy  particular 
friend  of  hera,  a  giant,  who,  though  of  more  thui  the  usual  gigantic  pro- 
portions, was  somewhat  dull  of  brains.  After  the  customary  •alutatioos 
at  meeting,  the  fairy  asked  ibe  giant  for  the  loan  of  bit  sack,  to  which  he 
consented;  but  seeing  that  ihe  sack  was  of  tbe  aixe  of  a  castle  tower,  and 
tbe  fairy  no  bigger  than  a  grasshopper,  be  moat  kindly  offered  to  carry  ibe 
sack  for  ber.  Away  then  the  two  trudged  together,  and  catered  Becb- 
araob  daring  the  night  preceding  Barbsrosaa'a  arrival;  and  while  the  gi- 
ant, like  a  true  O .Titian,  betook  himself  to  bia  pipe  and  bis  cap,  or  rather 
bia  cask  of  wine,  tbe  little  fairy  brought  out  from  hia  warm  and  anug abode 
•very  barber  of  tbe  town,  and  stowed  all  away  in  this  tremendous  aack. 
She  then  hastily  called  the  giant,  told  him  to  boiat  tbe  aack  on  bia  shoulder 
and  carry  it  10  a  very  threat  distance,  it  mattered  little  in  what  direction. 
Bat  the  forget  in  ber  harry  to  mem i in  to  him  the  nature  of  tbe  contents. 
Away  than  sped  ibe  giant,  with  immense  stride*,  over  houses  and  even 
hatn'.eta,  the  inhabitants  of  which  wore  silent  in  tbeir  unconscious  repose. 
Tbe  barbera,  however,  being  huddled  together  pell-mell,  and  very  much 
jolted,  soon  be  came  aware  of  tbeir  uncomfortable  position,  and  roared 
forth  in  tatty  chorus,  while  the  giant,  frightened  at  tbia  unexpected  hub- 
redoubled  bis  pace,  and  while  In  the  net  or  tuidl Of  over  the  Rei 

« have  bia  tools 


berg  one  of  tbe 


of  trade  by  him, 


made,  a  cut  in  it.e.  sack,  and  dawn  they  all  rambled,  screaming  and  bawl 
log  as  though  they  ware  falling  iato  the  very  jaws  of  eternity.  The  giant, 
fancying  that  ibe  aack  had  contained  a  parcel  of  devils,  galloped  nwsy 
without  once  looking  behind  him.  On  the  morrow,  when  tbe  redoubted 
warrior  and  poet  arrived  at  Baebaracb,  tbe  conspiracy  to  denude  bis  chin 
of  itt  bl*$Ung  honours  entirely  failed,  for  not  a  barber  could  be  found  In 
the  whole  place  to  play  tbe  executioner.  OH  B-eltebub  bid  hia  heed  for 
secy  shame  In  the  deepest  cavern  uf  despair,  and  ibe  duke  continued  10 
wear  that  formidable  beard  whence  Ire  derived  bis  famous  surname. 
Since  this  adventure  no  more  barbera  were  to  be  seen  at  Baeharach.— 
Most  certain  it  is  that  tbero  is  not,  at  this  moment,  a  single  shop  of  that 
fraternl  y  to  be  met  with  in  tbe  town.  Aa  for  tboae  carnal  away  in  lb* 
sack,  they  took  op  tbeir  abode  in  thespol  where  tbey  foil,  which  wat  call- 
ed aflat  them,  •  The  Village  of  the  Berbers." 

A  Naval.  RaniNisctrrcc  —  In  the  year  182S,  tbe  Caribbean  scawai 
infested  with  Spanish  piivaieers — amongst  them  waa  a  fairy  like  brigan 
tine,  called  tbe  "  Pitnchrte''— she  waa  tbe  very  wilcb  of  the  waters— ana. 
although  professedly  after  Columbian  property,  ahe  often  indulged  ia  the 
leva  honorablo  piaclice  of  taking  upon  easy  terms,  cordage,  duck,  pro- 
visions, AVc,  from  neutral  vessels. 

At  about  this  time,  the  D.  S.  schooner  Grampus,  under  tbe  command 
of  Lieut.  Kronen  11.  Gregory,  dropped  anchor  in  the  fine  harbor  of  St. 
Thomas.  Ves«<  Is  which  had  l«en  relieved  in  one  way  or  another  by 
tbe  aharkish  IVidiita,  wen-  continually  arriving  at  that  port,  and  tbe 
brig's  reputation  ar  »  tcry  Jrt*  trader,  waa  pretty  well  established. 

After  a  abort  stay,  Urn  Grampus  sailed  on  a  cruise,  and  scon  found 
beraolf  on  the  weatlrer  quarter  and  within  piatol  abot  of  tbe  well  armed 
and  daring  '•  Piinchiin.'  The  American  ensign  waved  at  the  peak  of 
tbe  Grampus,  and  the  sickly-looking  flag  of  Spain  bnng  it  the  main  of 
lbs  oorsair.  u  ,w 

"  Hani  down  your  colors  to  the  United  States  schooner  Grampus!" 
shouted  Gregory,  trumpet  tosgued,  from  ibe  lee  arm  cheat. 

No  disposition  to  obey  this  peremptory  summons  was  manifested  by 
the  Spaniard,  and  bur  flag  atill  curled  in  the  brecxe.  Presently,  a  fol- 
low, whose  luxuriant  musrscbos,  led  silk  jacket  and  vellow  vest,  deno- 
ted authority,  took  bia  aegar  fr<>m  hia  mouth,  and  In  an  under  tone  gave 
aome  order,  which  caused  a  slight  movement  amosgat  the  vagabonds 
around  him. 

The  brig  carried  a  long  brass  eightoeo-pounder  nmidsbipa,  on  a  pivi 
this  bad  early  attracted  tbe  attention  of  tbe  American,  and  be  still  < 
tinned  to  scan  ii  with  much  interval,  if  not  with  admiration.  The  Htlfo 
Grampus  was  unly  fifteen  months  old,  and  of  coarse  too  young  lo  listen 
to  tho  tones  of  this  beautiful  but  ponderous  inatrumeat.  Indeed,  from 
tbe  first,  her  commander  bad  decided  not  to  permit  any  practical  Uloe- 
t  ration  of  its  powers;  consequently,  when  he  saw  •  awarthy  looking  chap 
making  towtrvia  it  wlib  a  red  hot  pokor,  he  expressed  bis  dislike  In  the 
ahape  of  a  broadside,  which  waa  slipped  into  the  brig  with  moat  annoy- 
ing celerity.  A  finer  exhibition  of  gunnery  was  never  teen  .'  Tbe  long 
eighteen  was  in  tbe  lee  scuppers,  and  a  doxen  or  leaa  deserving  fcllowa 
bad  coca  pud  the  gallows,  and  tbe  upper  works  of  too  brig  were  oom- 
pletely  demolished.  She  waa  sent  into  St-  Thomas  to  repair,  and  from 
ihence  aailed  as  a  prise  for  ihe  Unired  Statea,  where  abe  arrived  with 
the  American  en«ign  flying  over  the  (red)  flag  of  the  licensed  pirara,  lb* 


Pancbita  having  a  regular  commission  from  tbe  governor  of  Porto  Rico. 

Perhaps  the  question  msy  come  up  amongst  the  relativea  of  tba 
slaughtered  pira  es,  whether  the  gallant  Gregory  waa  not  impelled  by 
"  fear1  'in  firing  into  thn  Pancbita— and  whether  be  was  not  bound  H 
consider  tbe  action  of  introducing  the  red  hot  poker  lo  tbe  long  eighteen 
"  a  mere  pieet  of  _/W— tbe  exuberance  of  youthful  romance! 

I  Boston  Mercantile  Jour. 


THK  PHRENOLOGIST  TO  HIS  MISTRESS. 

Tiiout;li  larrely  developed  s  my  organ  of  order, 
And  though  1  possess  my  destructive neaa  small, 

On  suicide,  dearest,  you'll  force  me  to  border, 
If  thus  you  are  deaf  to  my  vehement  oall. 

For  I  bee  veneration  is  daily  extending, 

On  a  bead  that  for  want  of  it  onos  was  quite  flat  i 

If  thus  with  my  pass  ion  I  find  you  contending, 

My  organs  will  awtll  till  they've  knocked  off  my  bat. 

1  know,  of  perceptions,  I've  none  of  the  clearest ; 

For  while  I  believe  that  by  thee  I'm  beloved, 
I'm  told  at  my  passion  thou  secretly  aneernat: 

But  oh,  may  tbe  truth  unto  mo  ne'er  be  proved  ! 

I'll  fly  to  Oevills,  and  a  east  of  my  forehead 
I'll  aend  onto  thee ; — then  upon  tbee  I'll  call. 

Rejection — alt* !  lo  ibe  lover  how  bonb) — 

When  'tit  passion  that  S»nr*-*ts*,  'lit  biltsr  as  Gail. 

1'UNCM. 


The  fuDowing  humorous  rJejciiptioai  of  a  Yankee,  it  from  a  poem  read) 
1  at  a  lata  historical  celebration  at  Hartford,  Conn:— 

>'  He  would  kiat  a  Quean  tin  he  ralaed  a  Witter. 

With  hit  arm  round  ber  neck  and  bit  old  felt  bat  on  ; 
Would  addresa  ihe  King  with  lbs  title  of"  Mister." 
And  ask  him  the  rater  of  the  ihrone  that  he  sal  on  " 


i 
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Nero-pork : 

SATURDAY.  JU^K  ai. 

IDITKD  BI   JOHK   !>I»U  I.  •.*'•»'.  *fiO   KlUViRfl  JIIVUI.S5. 


7*0  Mr.Zcphtmak  Slick,  Oca  

Dear,  dear  Par,— 

I'm  so  darn 'd  tick  ttiai  I  can't  hitch  m  ttie  rest  of  the 
titles.  I've  been  on  lu  Boston  and  seen  aiiust  every  ;hing 
worth  seein'  on  arth— I've  slept  with  th=  President  of  these 
United  State*  agin  and  agin— hut  cdi,  ',-et  out !— these  thing* 
don't  seem  worth  a  mentioning  when  a  feller's  a  lying  flat  oti 
his  back,  Blived  up  with  this  influenza.  I'll  write  all  aluut  it 
next  week,  I  guess;  hut  now.  oh  dear  -uz!  I  with  1  was  tu 
hum,  with  marm  tu  bile  harb  tea  and  tuck  up  my  bed,  and  you 
Par,  tu  come  and  ask  arter  "  the  boy,"  w  ith  that  ensaroed 
long  face  cf  youra,  so  iurl  a  tender  and  anxious.  I'm  a  hanker- 
ing tu  feel  poor  old  martn's  baud  on  my  hot  lured,  as  she  fixes 
ihe  burdock  leaves,  soakid  in  vinegar,  where  they'l  du  the 
most  sarvice.  I'm  eenamnst  ready  to  kick  the  bucket  iiere.  ' 
Captin  Doolittle  is  a  party  good  nuss,  but  wht-n  a  teller  fee's  as 
I  du,  with  his  chist  locked  up  with  cold  and  plastered  over  by 
the  doctors,  and  his  nose  a  wheezing  away  like  a  toot  horn,  it 
makes  him  feel  the  worth  of  a  good  hum  and  a  marm  like 
mine  all  over. 

Ill  write  agin  the  mm  it  I  can  «et  up  an  eend,  but  I  can't 
bold  out  another  tiiimtnow. 

Your  loving  sod, 

JONATHAN  SLICK. 

A  WORD  TO  THE  VYISK! 

Men  ofbusiness  are  counted  among  the  wise.    But  the  wise 
have  their  prejudices,  as  well  as  the  foolish  ;  and  all  the  strong-  J 
er  are  they,  for  being  the  prejudices  of  the  wise.  Generally 
■peaking,  they  are  not  to  be  reasoned  with. 

Among  these,  are  the  notions  you  have  on  the  subject  of  po- 
etry. Nay— start  not !— the  accursed  thing  is  not  only  about 
yon  and  upon  you,  but  within,  you;  and  there  is  no  help  for  it, 
and  you  must  have  to  do  with  it,  whether  you  will  or  no ;  and 
all  the  mere,  we  can  tell  you,  for  the  fures  you  make,  and  the 
blasphemies  you  utter. 

You  wonder  what  poetry  is  good  for  ?  what  ou  earth  it  was 
ever  intended  to  prof?  ?  Bear  with  us  for  ten  minutes  and  we'll 
promise  to  enlighten  you;  nay  more,  to  change  your  opinion  of 
it,  for  life;  and  there's  our  hand  to  the  pledge!  Aud  now, 
clear  the  way !  the  poets  are  coming ! 

You  are  abroad  for  pleasure  some  day— travelling  in  a  stage- 
coach, we'll  suppose  ;  and  you  hear  somebody  cry  out,  look  ! 
look !  how  the  sun  burns  among  the  flowers  !  How  the  blos- 
soming trees  wake  up,  all  over  the  landscape !  Poh !  poh  !  you 
say  to  yourself,  or  to  your  wife — we  hope— a  fiddlesticks-end  fur 
such  talk  !  the  man  is  either  a  poet,  or  a  painter,  or  a  fellow 
that  writes  for  the  newspapers,  at  fifteen  dollars  a  month,  and 
a  run  o'  the  kitchens  along  the  road :  Why  coulda'the  say,  how 
the  sun  shines  to-day  !  and  see '.  the  woods  are  all  in  flower  ! 

Now  sir,  a  word  with  you  in  all  seriousness.    Do  you  know 
that  ycu  have  been  talking  poetry,  as  well  as  the  poor  fellow  ' 
you  complain  of,  and  first  rate  poetry  loo.    Such  is  the  fact,  we 
solemnly  assure  you.    And  why?    You  have  run  into  embel-  I 
lishmcnt  and  exaggeration.    Go  to  your  next-door  neighbor, 
the  husbandman  you  see  in  the  held,  or  the  blacksmith  along 
ahead  there  :    You  will  find  them  both  laughing  at  you,  as  you 
laughed  at  him,  and  wondering  why  in  the  name  of  goodness, 
if  you  must  be  foolish  enough  to  talk  about  the  sun  shioing  j 
or  the  flowers  blowing,  with  men  of  business,  you  should  not  j 


do  so  like  o'.her  people,  and  say— whew— oo — oo !— how  hot  it 
is,  to  be  sure!— and  how  clot* — or  how  sultry — and  how  the 

tries  are  skonhng  and  the  blossoms  coming  out  !  Go  a  step 
further,  and  you  may  be  wondered  at,  aye,  and  laughed  at  in  per- 
fect good  faith,  for  not  saying  by  thunder!— hot  as  blue  biases, 
he\  ?  or,  hot  as  Beizebub's  back-kitchen,  in  the  dog  days— with 
the  door  locked,  the  key  lost,  and  a  board  over  the  chimney : 
in  other  words,  for  not  talking  a  language  that  people  of  com- 
mon sense  may  understand,  without  winking  or  catching  their 
breath.  You  see  where  tV)'  would  lead  you— the  rogues— 
and  what  must  happen  if  you  find  fault  with  the  language,  of 
poetry.  There  would  be  no  language  left.  Can  yi  u  do  busi- 
m--<  without  exaggeration,  or  embellishment?  In  other  words, 
can  you  s'i-k  to  the  truth  under  all  circumstances;  the  simple, 
naked  tru:h?  We'll  fay  you  nccir  do.  We  go  further— we 
say  you  cannot.  And  yet.  you  turn  up  your  noses  at  poetry— 
y«u  .'—at  poetry,  which  is  only  a  loftier  kind  of  untruth.  A 
pretty  fellow,  ain't  you! 

Thc/ic/iag  of  poetry  is  another  matter.  He  who  stops  by 
the  way-side  to  hear  the  humming  of  the  bees  among  the  ap- 
ple blo-soms  :  He,  who  pulls  up  short  in  a  ride  along  the  sea- 
shore, to  look  at  the  tumbling  surges  afar  ofT,  or  the  blue  waves 
flashing  in  the  sun:  He  who  ojfh  coat  and  throws  himself 
down  at  full  length  in  the  long  rich  billowy  grass,  where  the 
young  elms  are  siuging  to  the  wind,  the  cherry-trees  flowering, 
the  white  birches  tilling  and  rustling  and  whispering  together, 
as  if  they  wore  silks  and  feathers,  and  the  willow-trees  are 
like  perpetual  fountains  pouring  a  torrent  of  green  leaves  for 
ever  and  ever  into  the  pool  below :  He  who  gazes  with  as- 
tonishment and  awe  upon  a  landscape  frosted  with  silver,  or 
calls  little  children  about  him — his  own  or  a  neighbor's,  we 
care  not  which,  though  we  should  think  rather  better  of  him  if 
they  were  a  neighbor's — when  the  icicles  are  rattling  in  the 
wind  like  splintered  lances,  and  silver-bells  and  spear-points 
upon  all  the  tree  branches :  He  who  suspends  the  uplifted 
foot  over  a  beautiful  flower  in  his  pathway,  or  turns  aside  from 
the  rifled  and  forsaken  bird's-nest,  or  spares  the  butterfly  with 
her  purple  velvet  wings,  dusted  with  gold— or  the  glittering 
dragonfly  wilhfcer  stud'nsails  and  streamers  of  violet  gauze 
dropped  with  fire:  even  He  is  just  about  as  much  of  a  poet  by 
nature,  as  the  man  who  goes  forth  by  midnight,  to  question  the 
stars ;  to  listen  to  the  chiming  ocean  ;  or  to  hold  high  coaverse 
with  the  Mighty  Dead  ;  aye,  and  so  is  the  dear  little  child  that 
creeps  along  on  its  hands  and  knee>  to  peep  into  the  ground- 
sparrow'*  nest,  or  claps  and  crows,  when  he  sees  the  bubby  link 
trying  to  balance  himself  un  the  tip  end  of  a  straw, or  the  mother 
yellow  bird  get  among  the  wild  ro*es  and  thisiletops,  to  cud- 
dle her  y  oung  while  the  father  sings  them  to  sleep— he  too  is 
a  poet.  God  has  made  him  a  poet  from  his  birth— vy  giving 
him  eyes,  aud  ears,  and  a  healthy  look  and  a  happy  heart. 

Nevertheless,  you  are  not  going  to  give  up.  You  have  seen 
too  much  of  the  world  for  that.  You  have  been  loo  long  in 
business.  That's  it :— you  have  been  too  loug  in  bu»iuess :  and 
therefore  it  is  that  we  have  taken  you  to  task  :  and  we  mean  ;o 
be  very  serijus;  and  hope  to  make  you  abetter  and  a  happier 
man,  before  we  are  done  with  you.  Asa  fellow  creature,  worth 
saving,  we  cannot  bear  to  give  you  up. 

You  dislike  poetry.  You  cannot  f  >r  the  life  of  you  under- 
stand it;  and  you  d  Ml  believe,  if  the  truth  were  known,  that 
other  people  d-j.  A<  it  is  with  wine,  with  cigars  and  music— 
or  wi:h  travelling  by  sea — so  is  it  with  poetry — few  indeed  are 
they  who  can  bring  themselves  to  acknowledge  that  they  dis- 
like it;  fewer  still,  that  they  do  not  understand  it,  or  that  they 
are  no  judges  of  its  flavor.  You  find  every  body  reading  pro*e— 
very  few,  |  oetry.  You  see  all  the  g  -od  poets  coveieJ  with 
dust,  languiahing  for  a  breath  ol  air,  and  stored  away,  not  un- 
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frequently,  in  crimson  and  gold,  or  purple  and  gold,  upon  the 
topmost  shelves  of  four  libraries.  But  mind  you — if  people 
rend  prove— what  kind  of  prose  is  it?  Name  your  author.— 
And  if  you  do  not  find  him  all  afire  with  the  element  yon  decry ; 
in  other  words,  brimful  of  poetry— bring  him  to  us,  and  we'll 
burn  him  to  ashes,  and  blow  up  his  admirers,  and  scatter  them 
both  to  the  four  winds  of  heaven. 

But  stay— you  are  never  guilty  of  any,  even  the  least  of  the 
many  foolish  things  we  have  mentioned.  You  never  spared  a 
flower— not  you!  And  as  for  butterflies,  poh!  what  are  but- 
terflies good  for,  but  to  make  moths,  and  spoil  your  carpets  and 
fun,  (we  do  not  stop  here  to  quarrel  with  your  notions  of  natu- 
ral history. )  Cockroaches  to  be  sure,  may  be  worth  something 
for  pay,  in  the  East  Indies :  humming-birds  are  sought  for  by 
collectors— and  the  bird-of-paradise  feathers,  or  even  bird's- 
nests,  have  a  market-value  somewhere.  Sow-bugs  and  Span- 
ish flics  and  leeches,  and  the  cochioeil  insect  may  he  worth 
a  trifle  in  commerce— but  who  ever  cared  much  for  the  gold 
upon  a  butterfly's  wing  ?  or  the  silver  dust  upon  a  great  moth 
miller? 

Be  it  so.  We  take  your  answer  for  truth.  You  hate  poetry, 
and  you  don't  care  who  knows  it  We  like  your  plain  deal- 
ing. There  is  no  fudge  about  you— that's  clear.  You  are  not 
afraid  to  speak  your  mind  anywhere;  nor  about  anything,  whe- 
ther you  understand  it  or  not.  A  word  with  you,  therefore,  good 
friend,  before  we  go  any  further.  Are  you  a  married  man  ?  If 
yea — then  are  you  a  poet  Are  you  a  father?— How  durst 
you! — Do  you  know  that  you  have  been  making  poetry  ?  Epi- 
grams, or  epics,  or  jeux  d'  esprit— its  all  the  tame.  You  have, 
and  there's  no  help  for  it,  and  you  may  hang  up  your  fiddle  for 
the  rest  of  your  life  and  hold  your  tongue  about  poetry.  Poor 
fellow !  how  little  you  dreamed  of  the  truth.   Is  your  wife 

handsome  ?  are  the  babies  good-looking  ?   If  they  are  not  

just  turn  your  head  this  way,  will  you— what  would  you  not 
give  that  they  were  ?  If  they  are,  what  would  you  have  them 
sell  out  for  ?  Had  the  beauty  of  your  wife  no  weight  with  you, 
when  yooabflered  yourself?  If  it  had,  then  were  you  a  poet 
If  you  are  thankful,  we  do  not  say  proud,  but  thankful  for  the 
good  looks  of  your  children,  their  shapely  forms,  their  fine  eyes, 
(heir  eloquent  mouths,  and  their  manly  or  womanly  bearing : 
if  you  would  give  a  trifle  to  have  them  look  still  better,  as  you 
do  when  you  have  them  washed  and  combed,  or  dress  them  up  , 
and  send  them  to  the  dancing-school,  or  the  riding  school,  and 
if  you  wouldn't  for  the  world  have  them  look  worse— which 
you  prove  by  your  encouragement  of  backboards,  corsets  and 
supplejacks  aud  forty  other  contrivances  for  spoiling  the  shape 
—then  are  you  indeed,  and  indeed  a  poet  Oh  you  may  wriggle 
and  make  mouths !  Facts  are  facts ;  and  all  you  can  say  or 
do  won't  change  the  matter.  You  are  not  only  a  poet  yourself, 
but  your  wife  and  all  your  children  are  poets !  And  why  ?  Be- 
cause you  are  not  tntisfitd  with  God's  workmanship— nor  wil- 
ling to  be  natural. 
Ah — but  your  wife  happens  to  be  as  ugly  as  sin.   Sj  much 

the  better '.  and  you  are  only  so  much  the  more  of  a  poet !  

Every  body  wonders  at  you  for  choosing  her.  Be  comforted— 
and  for  that  very  reason.  Docs  it  not  prove  the  strength  of 
your  imagination  t  the  lof tineas,  aye,  and  the  unquestionable 
sincerity  of  your  iaward  perceptions?  your  utter  disregard  of 
appearances  and  fads  ?  And  what  more  is  needed  to  make 
man  a  poet  ?  He  makes  his  own  world  and  peoples  it— and 
so,  in  truth,  do  you. 

But  you  are  not  married,  and  you  have  no  children  to  speak 
of:  you  never  were  married,  and  you  nevtr  had  any,  to  the 
best  of  your  knowledge  and  belief.  Well,  and  what  of  that? 
You  keep  a  home,  don't  you  ?— you  wear  superfine  broadcloth  ? 

'  a  gold  watch,  or  a  silk  umbrella  ?— there's  a  large 


easy-chair  in  your  bed-room— perhapa  in ; 
perad  feature,  a  carpet,  a  picture,  or  a  few  books  that  you  never 
read,  or  think  of  reading,— or  a  capital  newspaper— not  worth 
mentioning  by  name,  as  we  shouldn't  like  to  set  all  our  bre- 
thren together  by  the  ears— then,  by  our  faith,  are  you  as  much 
of  a  poet  as  John  Milton,  or  William  Sbakspeare !  and  why  ? 
Because  you  go  to  the  whole  extent  of  your  understanding  after 
embellishment  and  show.  No  longer  satisfied  with  the  bare 
necessaries  of  your  animal  being,  you  hare  begun  to  feel  about 
you  blindfold,  as  Milton  did,  for  •oujethiag  to  sweeten  life  with. 

Poetry,  sir,  is  the  color  of  life— the  aroma— the  Savor :  the 
tinting  of  the  bird's  wing,  and  the  summer  sky.  It  is  poetry 
that  stains  the  ruby,  the  emerald,  the  topaz  and  the  opal,— 
p->etry  that  fills  the  diamond  with  sunshine,  and  the  pearl  with 
moonlight,  and  the  eyes  you  love  with  starlight;  and  more,  it 
is  poetry,  God's  poetry,  unthinking  Man,  which  gives  the  scent 
you  rather  like  on  the  whole,  to  the  clover-blossom,  the  sweet- 
briar,  and  to  that  wilderness  of  roses  you  to  loved  to  romp  and 
tumble  about  in,  years  and  years  ago,  when  you  were  a  bare- 
footed boy,  with  a  dear  little  goodjor  nothing  girl  as  fond  of 
rotes  as  you  were — and  quite  aa  much  of  a  romp. 

You  shake  your  head.  You  don't  believe  in  such  things. 
You  never  tumbled  about  among  the  roses — nor  eared  a  snap 
for  clover  blossoms,  or  good  for  nothing  little  girls— and  you 
never  went  bare-footed  in  all  your  life— and  are  rather  disposed 
to  believe  that  you  were  born  with  ttockingt-and-shoes.  Well, 
well,  be  it  so.  B  ut  j  ust  turn  your  eyes  to  that  barber's  shop  over 
the  way  there:  look  at  the  window  of  that  jeweller, — to  that 
of  the  dry  iroods  dealer,  or  the  confectioner.  All  these  men  are 
poets— even  their  landlord  is  a  poet— for  they'  hare  large  plate- 
gtasa  to  their  windows,  and  he  pays  for  it.  Both  find  their 
advantage  in  these  thiugs — and  why  ?  Simply  because  both 
are  poets:  and  what  is  mure,  because  even  the  great  multitude 
who  throng  the  highways  from  morning  to  night,  and  spend 
half  their  lives  a  shuppiog  for  patterns,  in  good  weather— are 
alto  poet*,— else,  why  do  they  always  go  to  the  handsomest 
and  uio>t  beautifully-furnished  stores '  Had  they  no  inward 
sense  of  beauty — no  devout  thanksgiving  of  the  heart,  at  they 
journeyed  along  these  dusty  thoroughfares,  how  could  they 
ever  be  lured  as  they  are  ?  Again— why  do  people  advertise 
in  the  way  they  do— most  of  the  advertisements  you  see  are 
neither  more  nor  less  than  sonnets,  of  something  leas  than  four- 
teen linej,  to  he  sure,  hut  full  of  meaning  and  promise,  and  happy 
and  beautiful  exaggeration.  Why  are  pretty  girls  employed 
behind  the  couuters  most  frequented  by  men?— pretty  boyi 
behind  the  counters  most  frequented  by  women  ?— and  in  both 
for  decoys  or  for  toll-gatherers  ? — why,  but  that  men  and  women 
both  are  poets  by  nature ;  and  that  confectioners,  and  glovers, 
and  the  fancy-goods  people  know  how  to  take  advantage  of  the 
circumstance  ? 

Not  married,  you  say  1— well,  well,  never  mind  that.  You 
hope  to  be  married,  ofcourse — just  as  you  hope  to  go  to  heaven ; 
and  you  mean  to  find  leisure  for  both  undertakings  before  it  is 
altogether  too  late.  All  men  do— otherwise,  good  friend,  what 
is  there  in  life  worth  living  for?  A  little  afraid,  no  doubt 
—having  burned  your  fingers  once,  when  a  boy ;  and  the  older 
you  grow,  the  more  afraid  you'll  be,  and  the  more  misgiving! 
you'll  have,  and  the  more  you'll  want  your  fingers  burned 
again,  takeour  word  for  it.  Of  course,  therefore,  married  you 
mean  to  be,  and  married  you  will  be,  if  you  live  long  enough. 
And  married  to  what  ?  To  a  woman,  of  course.  But  why,  if 
there  be  do  poetry  in  you— why  to  a  woman  ?  Why  shouldn't 
a  man  answer  your  purpose  ?  or  any  other  sort  of  partnership, 
still  belter  than  marriage?  Why  not  look  about  you  for  an 
active  instead  of  a  sleeping  partner,— for  a  good  salesman,  in- 
stead of  a  good  housekeeper  I— and  employ  your  poetry  upon 
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large  plate-windows,  a  handsome  set  of  books  by  double  entry, 
a  neat  file  of  papers,  a  carpeted  counting-room,  advertisements 
and  puffery  ■' 

But  a  Woman  you  must  have,  and  wilt  have;  ay,  f hat  will 
you!  and  something  more  too,  we'll  be  bound  for  it;  either  a 
handsome  woman,  or  one  that  you  think  so,  though  nobody 
else  may.  But  observe,  whatever  yuu  get  in  a  partnership, 
over  and  above  a  man,  is  poetry  :  and  whatever  you  get  in 
marriage,  over  and  above  a  icoinan,  is  poetry  ;  ay.  and  the  best 
and  sweetest,  and  purest  of  all  poetry. 

Doyoo  carry  a  gold-watch  ?  Would'nt  a  silver-walch  keep 
just  about  as  good  time  ?  or  a  pinchbeck,  or  a  copper  one,  for 
that  matter?  And  you  wear  fashionable  boots,  of  course;  and 
fashionable  clothes.  Bat  why  ?  You  have  to  pay  for  the  fash- 
ion. Why  should  you  be  above  going  barefooted  ?— your  fa- 
thers went  barefooted  ;  and  some  of  them  fed  on  acorns,  and 
burrowed  in  the  earth,  and  dug  peanuts  with  their  long  nails, 
and  tore  the  flesh  they  caught,  sleeping,  or  dying,  or  already 
scenting  the  air,  iathe  same  way.  By  so  much  as  you  are  bet- 
ter clad,  belter  fed,  and  better  behaved  than  they  were,  by  just 
so  much,  are  you  a  noei.  Nakedness  and  nastiness  —  poverty 
and  filth,  and  wretchedness  are  prose — everything  beyond  that, 
poetry.  Or  if  you  would'nt  like  to  go  quite  so  far  back — what 
amy  you  to  stopping  with  our  acknowledged  fathers — the  men 
of  New-Plytnoutb,  of  Jamestown,  or  the  Revolution?  All 
these  men  were  obliged  to  go  barefnoted— and  why  should'nt 
you?  Simply  because  you  are  not  obUgtd  you  say — in  other 
words,  which  amount  to  the  same  thing;  because  you  have  got 
above  prose,  and  are  revelling  in  what  t»  them,  would  have 
been  the  regions  of  poetry.  While  they  were  overthrowing 
one  empire  and  laying  the  foundation  of  another— they  were 
building  an  epic;  and  of  course  cared  nothing  for  the  sweet 
poetry  you  care  so  much  for— to  wit,  shoes  and  stockings  and 
puff  paste — and  mattresses  of  uncrumpled  rose  leave*. 

But  we  have  not  done  with  you  even  yet.  You  Jo  wear  su- 
perfine broad-cloth,  and  velvet,  and  silk,  and  fur— in  some  shape 
or  other— upon  your  head  or  your  feet.  And  if  Ay ?  Simply  be- 
cause ycj  are  not  to  be  clothe;!  as  the  lillies  are— by  your  Hea- 
venly Father,  and  without  being  consulted— that  i«,  in  every- 
day prose,  instead  of  poetry.  The  very  tailors  are  poets  now— 
and  so  are  the  shoe-makers,  and  the  hatters,  and  the  weavers 
of  broad-cloth— to  say  nothing  of  the  hotel  keepers,  whose 
very  hills  of  fare  and  weekly  annunciations  are  of  a  piece  with 
the  Fudge  Family,  or  the  rejected  Addresses,  while  their  quar- 
terly accounts  are  after  a  match  forthe  Veiled  Prophet,  and  the 
Curse  of  Kehama.  to  boot 

And  we  say  all  this  of  the  tailors  aad  hatters,  and  shoemakers, 
and  broad-cloth  weavers,  because,  if  they  were  what  they  pre- 
tend to  be,  prose  people,  and  not  what  we  say  they  are,  poets, 
they  would  be  satisfied  with  durability  and  strength ;  and  care 
little  or  nothing  about  that  for  which  they  now  care  most— sho» 
and  tmbellishment.  How  does  it  happen,  if  people  are  fond  of 
prose,  and  not  food  of  poetry,  that  everything  you  touch,  taste 
or  handle,  is  embellished  ?  And  what  is  embellishment,  but 
poetry?  Look  upon  the  vaulted  skies,  at  morning,  noon  or 
night— upon  the  stars  in  their  courses— upon  all  the  Host  of 
Heaven.  Hark  to  the  thunders  holding  counsel  together! — to 
the  sounding  atmosphere — breathe,  and  be  happy  !  The  same 
Being  thatsmelted  thestars— that  flung  the  solar  system  rough- 
east  into  thegreat  void,  leaving  the  planets  to  polish  themselres 
by  their  own  motion,  as  they  choired  along  their  appointed  path 
— even  He  that  created  man— Mam,  the  Everlasting — He  that 
established  the  laws  which  regulate  the  ebb  and  flow  of  Na- 
tions—that  same  Being  tinted  the  flowers  you  have  just  tram- 
pled under  foot — stained  the  shell  you  have  just  allowed  your 
baby  to  crush— and  painted  the  wings  of  that  butterfly  you 


re  the  use  of;  and  with  as  much  care  and  finish,  too,  as 
he  bestowed  upon  the  constellations  that  go  thundering  over 
your  head,  or  underneath  your  feet  in  a  perpetual  anthem — 
why,  man  alive !  there  are  constellations  to  be  found  on  the 
wingof  a  butterfly,  if  you  would  but  look  for  them— "  systems 
and  suns"  among  the  spattered  silver  you  find  upon  your  baby's 
Gngers,  after  he  has  been  playing  a  little  too  rcu*hlv  with  a 
peacock  feather. 

But  still  you  don't  understand  poetry  :  you  don't  lor?  it— and 
youcannot  see  the  use  of  it.  Very  well— you  are  not  -.o  blame. 
The  fault  is  your  maker's— not  yours. 

Do  yuu  understand  the  tinting  of  the  western  sky  ? — or  that 
of  tbegoldensea  shell  changing  at  every  breath  ?— or  that  of 
the  hummingbird's  plumage — or  the  butterfly— or  the  glorieiof 
the  tulip— or  the  scent  of  the  rose?  Do  yourW  them— or  can 
you  see  the  use  of  them  ?  If  you  do  nor-  a  way  with  you  to  the 
holes  of  the  rock-s!  You  are  no  Man.  If  you  do,  then  arc  you 
a  Man;  and  for  that  reason,  if  no  other,  a  poet. 

Butstill  you  don't  care  a  snap  for  poetry  ;  nor  above  two  snaps 
at  the  most,  for  the  Brother  Junathan.  The  more's  the  pity  !— 
You'll  be  sorry  enough  for  it,  before  we  have  done  with  you; 
and  ashamed  enough  too — or  we'll  know  the  reason  why.  Per- 
haps, however,  you  only  detest  book  poetry ;  perhaps  you  only 
loathe  and  abhor  newspaper  poetry.  If  so— give  us  your  hand  ! 
Now  do  we  begin  to  have  some  hope  of  you!— now  do  we  be- 
gin to  sec  our  way  out  of  the  woods— or  into  the  woods  rather. 
Do  you  ever  go  to  Hoboken  ? — do  you  ever  wash  you  face  ? — do 
you  ever  pay  a  debt  ?  If  yea— and  if  that  is  not  poetry,  we 
should  be  glad  to  know  what  is.  Not  being  of  the  necessaries, 
it  must  be  among  (be  superfluities  of  life;  and  is  therefore 
poetry. 

One  word  more,  and  we  have  done  with  you  forever.  If  this 
does'nt  settle  the  business,  we  give  ycu  up  for  a  bad  bargain — 
salt  would'nt  save  you.  Do  you  cat  roast  beef  !"  and  relish  it  the 
more,  while  running  away  in  its  own  gravy?  or  duckling?  and 
greeu  peas?  or  the  tops  of  asparagus?  or  lamb  with  mint 
sauce?  or  turtle  or  venison  t  or  woodceck  or  snipe?  Then  at 
the  worst,  you  are  a  /><>fi ;  for  you  have  a  natural  relish  for  the 
superfluous— a  passion  for  embellishment— a  leaning  toward 
daintiness  and  coquetry.    To  conclude  

Some  people  don't  love  music:  others  can't  bear  th^  singing 
of  birds,  nor  the  laughing  of  children— ripe  fruit— green  fields — 
or  rosea — the  roar  of  the  sea — the  dance  of  the  northern  lights 
— nor  the  rattling  of  hail  upon  the  roof.  So  much  the  worse 
for  them.  They  are  only  so  much  the  more  to  be  piri-.l,  like 
a  poor  girl  with  the  small-pox.  We  have  nothing  ta  say  to 
such  people — they, at  the  best,  are  no  better  thin  prose.  But 
wc  say— we  have  siid  -and  we  mean  to  stick  to  it,  whilewe 
live,  that  all  the  rest  of  the  world  arc  poets. 

COINS  AND  COINAGE. 

XUMRIR  TWO. 

Of  Japan  the  coins  seldom  make  their  way  to  other  countries. 
They  arc  rude,  and  different  in  shape,  Irom  the  coins  commonly 
seen.  Some  are  oval  plates,  others  in  the  form  of  a  parallelo- 
gram, with  a  few  characters  stamped  on  them.  There  are 
gold  pieces  called  "itzebo"  worth  two  dollars,  and  a  silver  cur- 
rency called  "nandio-guin"  worth  forty  cents.  They  have  also 
"cash"  like  the  Chinese.  Most  of  the  payments  however,  are 
made  in  small  silver  ingots. 

Many  of  our  readers  no  doubt,  remember  when  the  revolu- 
tionary dollars  of  Mexico,  were  very  plenty.  They  are  now 
aeldom  seen  and  some  of  them  are  considered  quite  valuable  as 
curiosities.  The  occasion  of  their  emission  was  the  communi- 
cation with  the  Capital  being  cut  off  during  the  revolution, 
1810  '13,  which  rendered  it  necessary  to  establish  mints  in  the 
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Province*.  Tlve  want  of  proper  machinery,  however,  caused 
the  coins  tamed  oat  by  these  minu,  to  be  very  rude  and  unfi- 
niihed  in  appearance  and  irregular  in  weight  and  fineness.  The 
"hammered"  dollar  was  shaped,  and  received  its  impression 
by  strokes  of  a  hammer,  and  of  coarse  its  appearance 
was  anything  but  creditable  to  the  mint.  The  average  value  of 
these  dollars  is  95  cents,  although  some  are  worth  105  cent*, 
while  others  are  only  worth  8(>  cents.  "Cast"  dollars  are  run 
ia  sand  and  the  impressions  are  indistinct  and  want  smoothness 
and  sharpness.  The  average  value  is  103  cents,  the  extremes 
90  to  122  cents.  The  "Vargos"  and  "Morelos"  dollars  were 
coined  by  the  revolutionary  generals,  whose  names  they  bear. 
The  former  were  struck  with  a  hammer,  the  latter  were  cast 
and  are  very  rude  in  form  and  finish. 

The  present  monarch  of  Persia,  Mahomed  Shah,  has  an  easy 
fashion  ci*  raising  a  revenue.  He  recoiues  the  issues  of  his 
predecesiors,  and  even  his  own,  reducing  the  weight,  but  issu- 
ing them  at  the  full  value. 

In  Russia  there  is  a  coinage  of  Platina,  of  three,  six  and 
twelve  rouble  pieces,  but  as  this  metal  can  only  be  worked  by 
welding,  this  example  has  not  been  followed  by  other  countries. 
This  metal  has  all  the  qualities  of  other  precious  mentis,  but 
the  difficulty  of  coining  it  will  prevent  its  general  adoption. 

The  annual  produce  of  the  silver  mines  ofSaxony,  is  »«00,- 
000. 

In  Tripoli  the  mint  being  under  the  sole  control  of  the  Bashaw, 
he  has  the  power  to  debase  the  coin  as  much  as  he  pleases,  and 
thus  make  large  gains  for  his  private  purse.  The  people  are 
compelled  to  receive  his  issues,  by  the  exercise  of  his  despotic 
power.at  the  rate  he  chooses  to  put  upon  them,  until  the  amount 
coined  has  all  been  issued,  when  the  coin  falls  to  its  proper 
level.  Thus  a  gold  coin  ifitmaybe  so  called,  was  issued  in 
1S27,  by  Youssuff  Bashaw.  It  was  called  "adlea"  had  the 
appearance  of  being  gold,  weighed  about  forty  grains  Troy, 
and  by  edict  the  people  were  obliged  to  receive  them  at  one 
dollnr.  Some  of  these  pieces  were  tested  at  our  mint,  and 
found  to  be  worth  about  three  cents.  They  were  merely  gilded, 
the  interior  being  made  up  of  silver  and  base  metal.  Such 
playful  tricks  as  this  were  the  cause  of  Voussuf's  overthrow 
in  1822. 

In  Tunis,  the  Bey  in  IS^S,  undertook  to  fix  the  rate  of  the 
piastre  at  20  cents,  while  its  real  value  was  14  cents.  The 
consequence  was,  that  immense  amounts  of  piastres  were 
sent  intothe  Kingdom,  by  private  coiners,  and  exchanged  at  five 
to  the  dollar,  thus  making  a  large  profit.  This  drove  the  good 
foreign  coins  out  of  market,  and  the  Government  was  obliged 
to  amend  its  der.ree. 

In  no  country  has  there  been  so  great  a  depreciation  in  the 
value  of  the  unit  coin  as  in  Turkey.  The  piastre  which  in  the 
reign  of  Mustapha  III., — 1764— was  worth  sixty  cents,  declined 
during  an  J  under  the  various  Sultans  to  three  cents  in  13U2.  At 
present  its  value  in  the  silver  coin  is  3.S  cents,  in  the  gold  coin 
4.1  cents. 

The  first  coins  issued  by  the  colonies  of  this  country  were 
what  was  generally  denominated  the  "  pine  tree  coinage.'' 
These  were  shillings,  sixpences  and  threepences,  coined  by 
Massachusetts  in  1652,  in  order  to  supply  the  general  deficiency 
of  specie  then  existing,  the  whole  metalic  currency  of  the  coun- 
try being  confined  to  a  meagre  supply  of  the  coins  of  the  mother 
country.  They  were  to  be  of  the  fineness  of  sterling  silver, 
but  to  weigh  about  10  3-1  per  cent  less  than  English  coin.  These 
coins  are  now  seldom  seen,  and  are  esteemed  great  curiosities 
by  collectors.  Maryland  soon  after  established  a  mint  and  is- 
sued copper  and  silver  coins  ;  copper  coins  were  also  struck  by 
Carolina  and  Virginia,  previous  to  the  revolution,  and  after  the 


coined  money.  The  honor  of  having  proposed  the  decimal 
principle  in  our  currency,  which  has  been  of  such  immense  ad- 
vantage in  simplifying  all  calculations  into  which  money  deno- 
minations enter,  is  due  to  Gouverneur  Morris,  Assistant  Finan- 
cier of  the  Government  in  1792.  The  subject  of  a  national 
coinage  being  early  discussed  in  Congress.  Mr.  Morris  made  a 
report  recommending  the  decimal  principle  and  the  following 
table  of  monies ;  ten  units  to  be  equal  to  one  penny,  tenpence 
one  bill,  ten  bills  one  dollar  (about  two  thirds  of  a  Spanish  dol- 
lar) ten  dollars  one  crown.  No  action  was  had  until  1784, 
when  Mr.  Jefferson  made  a  report,  adopting  Mr.  Morris's  deci- 
mal principle,  but  objecting  to  the  'unit'  as  being  too  low  in 
value,  any  article  of  moderate  value  requiring  too  many  figure* 
to  express  it.  Thus  a  horse  of  the  value  of  requires  six 
places,  being  115,300  units.  Again  there  was  a  want  of  corres- 
pondence with  other  known  coins.  Mr.  Jefler&on  proposed  to 
adopt  iheSpanish  dollar,  asa  measure  of  value,  and  to  coin  gold 
pieces  of  the  value  of  ten  dollars,  dollars  in  silver,  tenths  in 
silver,  and  hundrcths  in  copper.  In  17S5,  this  report  was  adopt- 
ed. About  this  rftriod  Massachusetts,  Vermont,  Connecticut,  and 
New  Jersey  among  others,  issued  coins.  In  17S7  the  exclusive 
right  of  coinsge  was  vested  in  the  G  eneral  Government  and  in 
1792  an  act  was  passed  establishing  and  regulating  a  mint  j  the 
eagle  was  tobe9l7  thousandths, fine,  and  weigh  270 grains,  the 
dollar  to  be  892.1  thousandths,  fine,  and  weigh  416  grains,  the 
cent  to  weigh  204  grains.  In  1931  the  relative  talueofgold 
and  silver  was  changed  by  act  of  Congress,  again  in  1837,  and 
during;  the  last  Session  another  change  was  made. 

In  1835,  three  branch  minu  were  established,  one  at  New 
Orleans,  one  at  Charlotte,  N.  C,  and  one  at  Dahlonega,  Ga. 
The  is 


In  the  West  Indies  the  currency  is  very  generally  com- 
posed of  Spanish,  American  and  British  coins.  In  1932  Great 
Britain  made  an  issue  of  quarters,  eights,  and  sixteenths  of  a 
dollar  on  her  Colonial  possessions  in  the  West  Indies,  and 
21,20,  12,  10  and  2  shilling  pieces,  hare  been  coined  tor  the 
Danish  possessions.  In  the  year  14,  of  the  Republic,  Petion, 
President  of  Hayti,  issued  silver  coins  of  about  the  value  of  8 
and  I  cents  of  our  currency,  and  Boyer  has  since  continued  to 
coin,  but  at  reduced  weights.  Large  quantities  of  counterfeit 
coin  have  been  sent  from  the  United  States  to  this  Island.  It 
is  not  unusual  in  the  West  Indies  to  cut  up  Spanish  dollars  for 
change,  and  in  Trinidad  to  prevent  the  exportation,  a  piece  of 
the  value  of  a  real  is  cnt  out  of  the  centre, 

MENDICANCV. 

Tbe  Urge  and  very  perceptible  increase  of  street  beggmg  »hich  has 
taken  place  witiiin  lb*  l"t  month  or  two,  deserves  the  earnest  conaidera- 
lion  of  tli=  philanthropi-i.  It  proves  either  thai  lucre  has  been  a  very 
considerable  increase  in  the  amount  of  destitution  existing,  among  the 
lower  elassea  of  our  population,  or  lliat  the  laic  arrival*  uf  emigrants  con- 
lain  a  larger  than  usual  proportion  of  pauper*.  In  cither  can*,  the  sub- 
ject preasctt  itself  day  by  day  nicr,:  prominently  upon  the  public  i 
and  some  plun,  it  would  •rem,  should  be  at  once  dcinid  to 
mendicants  out  of  the  street,  to  supply  ill*  wants  of  the  actually  helpless 
and  friendless,  with  a  liberal  charily,  and  force  the  able  bodied  and 
healthy  to  betake  themselves  to  some  useful  employment,  by  which  they 
may  be  supported.  A  targe  portion  of  oWe  wiio  adopt  stree  t  begging  as 
a  profession,  are  woman,  and  fretjueiilly  the)  have  one  and  sometime*  two 
and  throe  children,  often  borrowed  6>r  the  purpose,  to  form  a  pathetic  ta- 
bleaux, and  at'.ract  more  strongly  the  sympathies  of  the  benevolent. 
Many  are  children,  generally  little  giils,  who  are  sent  out  by  thtir  parents 
to  be/c  tor  pennies  "  to  buy  a  loaf  of  bread  ;"  but  many  also  arc  men — 
strong  men,  fully  able,  by  a  common  degree  of  industry ,  In  supply  all 
their  wants,  if  employment  were  furnished  ami  they  were  forced  to 
w  ork.  The  increased  aiae  of  this  horde  of  willing  and  unwilling  paupers 
is  really  alarming;  and  if  no  check  is  adopted,  walking  our  streets  will 
become  as  annoving  and  aggravating  as  passing  through  the  bagging 
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an  net  of  charily,  the  policy  of 
deserving  persons  are  ao  doubt  driven  by  sheer  want  to  ask  charity  in  the 
>  find  it  a  tea*  laborious  way  tu  pel  fowl  and  the  mean*  of 
i  than  honest  industry.  While-  the  philanthropist  w«uld  re- 
grtt  to  pan  by  iho  deserving  cases  without  relief,  tlv  .  xtmuc  difficulty 
of  distinjui'hiiig  Ihe  wnrliiy  (nun  the  unworthy  objects  render*  it  neces- 
sary lo  refuse  ull,  or  adopt  au  indi*crir>iinat.>  e>  stem  of  rharity  which  ia 
more  likely  to  Cosier  aod  encourage  IsaiiM-s*  und  vice  than  lo  relieve  real 
destitution.  A  large  amount  of  tin-  atm<  gnllterod  in  the  street  guc*  for 
the  means  of  drunkenness;  and  the  answer  of  Dr.  Johnson,  when  a  wo- 
man to  whom  he  had  given  a  shilling  reeled  by  him  drunk,  ihst  ho  had 
made  her  happy,  which  wait  hi*  intention,  and  it  mattered  little  which 
way  »hc  obj*ct  was  effected,  though  good  aa  a  repartee,  waj  bod  aa 
•  maxim.  A  lew  evening  since  we  were  necii9ied  by  a  woman  with  a 
child  ia  bet  arm*,  who  entreated  of  ua  a  few  cents  to  buy  bread,  white 
the  very  breath  with  which  abe  asked  thi*  charily  was  so  strongly  minted 
with  ruio  that  the  atmosphere  in  Ihe  neighborhood  was  pollened  by  the 
effluvia.  Now  here  was  a  caw  in  point;  to  givn  tlml  woman  money  was 
merely  to  feed  her  vicious  tutd  destructive  habits,  and  so  far  from  being 
an  act  of  charity,  would,  lo  just  clt f>  amount  of  your  alms,  have  deprived 
yon  of  bestowing  relief  upon  those  who  truly  deserved  it.  Asain:  a 
ragged  boy  etepped  up  lo  us  in  Broadway,  a  abort  lime  since,  with  the 
I  whine  of  the  juvenile  beggar,  wilh  an  urgent  request,  backed  by 
usual  circumstances  of  a  dead  father  and  a  sick  mother,  for  a  six- 
Thia  «inc  boy,  we  had  alVrward  reason  In  krniw,  bad  forged  Ihe 
whole  atory,  and  wanted  the  money  for  the  purpoBO  of  trying  his  luck 
again  at  pitching  coppers,  having  jual  been  cleaned  out  by  soine  demo- 
cratic Croekford.  And  this  wo  learned  was  the  object  lo  which  ihie  boy 
as  well  as  others  devoted  most  of  their  galas  by  bcgginir.  The  pits  of  the 
minor  theatres  are  also  large  absorbent*  of  their  ^ain<t,  where,  revelling  in 
the  luxury  of  peanuts,  live  candidate  for  the  state  prison,  coins  some  new 
atory  of  distress  with  which  to  ensure  success  on  the  morrow. 

Now  all  this  is  very  bad, and  ia  calculated  togive  much  pain  lothe  (rue 
lover  of  his  kind.  Thia  misused  charity,  instead  of  feeding  those  who 
are  hungry  aod  clothing  the  naked,  as  was  intended,  is  eunverled  into  ibe 
means  of  still  greater  moral  as  well  as  physical  degradation.  As  liters- 
fore,  it  is  impossible  lo  judge  wilh  certainly  of  the  true  nature  of  lite  eases 
which  arc  preasod  upon  our  attention  by  street  applicants,  it  would  seem 
lo  be  ibe  sal':  way  to  mike  what  donntions  nui  >  ireuin-iia-  will  allow 
to  some  of  ibe  many  benevolent  nucieiies  of  our  city,  ilic  members  of 
which  visit  and  make  strict  enquiries  i:ito  ihe  cireurnslance?  of  ibose  ap- 
plying fur  relief,  and  arc  proci.ibly  not  often  deceived.  Tliis  came,  liuw- 
cver,  meets  but  a  part  of  the  nil  '.i-et.  fioioe.  institution  mu.-t  bJ  devised 
where  the  paup'r*,  mule  and  iciitulo,  who  new  occupy  our  streets  and 
corners  in  every  degree  of  apparent  wrclrhednsss,  can  be  put  lo  some 
honCBl  employment,  if  ahle  lo  work,  and  -forced  to  assist  at  least  i»  main- 
taining themselves ;  and  until  this  is  done,  street  begging  will  continne  lo 
increase  until  Broadway  will  become  tli<>  cruising  ground  of  as  sturdy  a 
band  of  mendicants  as  the  barracan  of  Naples.  If  ihe  wisdom  of  our 
cily  fathers  were  directed  lo  thi*  great  end,  how  much  more  worthy 
would  they  be  of  the  opplause  of  their  constituency  than  now,  while  en- 
gaged in  settling  the  petty  claims  of  a  horde  ol  office  seekers.  Thai  ne- 
cen.tiiy  will  soon  drive  them  into  the  adoption  of  some  plan  of  the  kind 
alluded  lo,  cannot  be  doubted, and  the  sooner  it  is  done  the  better. 

Kcw  poople  are  aware  of  die  profitable  diameter  of  a  well-arranged 
system  of  beggiur,  with  a  siiAV-iciicy  of  juvenile  collector*  sent  out  in 
lay  the  town  under  contribution.  We  have  all  read  of  the  unsuspected 
hoards  left  occasionally  by  beggars  abroad,  and  discovered  after  their 
deadi.  On  this  side  Ibe  water  we  have  a  few  instances  of  a  similar  cha- 
racter. A  well  known  beggar  died  some  years  aince,  and  in  his  house  w  as 
found  several  thousand  dollars.  In  the  upper  part  ol  the  city,  there  re- 
aides  now  a  Herman  family,  all  the  younger  members  of  which  are  pro- 
fessional beggars,  and  from  their  earnings  the  parents  have  anuallv  been 
enabled  la  build  a  briek  house,  which  lh<y  let  for  a  considerable  sum. 
Another  German  family,  under  similar  circumstances,  hate  laid  oui  tlm 
accumulations ef  their  begging  expeditions  in  a  good  farm,  to  which  ihey 
have  recently  removed.  We  are  told  by  persons  who  know,  that  there  are 
several  families  who  live  in  very  t;oo.l  style  on  the  profits  of  the  broken 
vietusl-  Lollecitd  from  the  charitable,  and  sold  to  the  lowesl  grsdo  of 
victualling  houses,  to  be  resold  to  those  lo  whom  Providcnee  his  sent  ap- 


We  trust  there  will  be.  mi  awakening  of  the  public  to  this  suljeet  of 
street  mendieuaey,  mid  thai  it  will  emplny  ihe  pen*  of  our  editorial  breth- 
ren    We  an'  certain  thai  its  i-nportonce  demands  speedy 

Diatus  Po**rpittJ>  — lo  a  eouniiy  paper,  a  day  ot  two 
long  Hit  of  Hnbs,  mir,iaf-.,  and 


Da.  CanrctiTm,  of  BHtitl,  Eng  —We  hope  wo  have  not  wn 
this  gentleman,  by  chaffing  him  wilh  ibe  wicked  and  sbamekss  trans- 
mutation of  Dr.  Cnnnnlng'n  l/ift  of  John  MiUon,  into  somebody'a  Lift 
of  John  Httniir.  We  bad  Dew  hoaid  of  ihe  charge  against  Dr.  C, 
till  we  »aw  ibe  pamphlet,  referred  10,  (a  copy  uf  which  we  beg  the  au- 
thor to  send  us,  lbs',  we  may  reconsider  the  evidence,)  nor  ever  heard  of 
ihe  denial  by  Dr.  C  ,  until  a  friend  tent  «s  ihe  M!at,  of  R  uton,  bearing 
a  communieatiun,  ila'ed  June  9,  184:'.  iu  thu  following  language: — 
"  To  Me  E  iilori  of  tkr  Altai  -V«  copied  tlrs  morning  an  aiticle 
from  one  of  the  New  Yuik  papers,  in  which  Dr.  Carprr.-.rr  >f  BriitoJ, 
is  charged  wilh  ;>la;iirum  from  ibe  works  of  Dr.  Unarming. 

"  This  aer.L-saiion  was  mado  more  than  a  year  ego.  It  w*»  immedi- 
ately answered  by  Dr.  Carpenter,  and  frond  conrlusitx-lj  lo  ht  false." 

Now— we  do  net  believe  this  ;  and  should  be  delighted  to  ree  the  de- 
nial of  Dr.  C.  Will  nomeboJy  favor  us  with  a  copy  7  Tito  p!agijrum 
itself  cannot  be  denied.  Tfrv  autkorikip  may  be ;  ibuur.li  it  would  be 
no  ca*y  matter,  wo  appiebcod,  for  Dr.  C.  or  any  body  else  lo  "  proct  it 
conch  lively  falte."    But  we  shall  see. 

FoOHTsiss- — It  msy  well  be  doubted,  taking  the  puddle  in  tbn  Park 
at  a  standard,  whether  "  Fountains"  are  really  eiihei  on.arr.ental  or  use- 
ful. If  those  living  in  the  neighborhood,  and  paitieulatly  the  proprie- 
tors of  hotels  and  subterranean  eating  establishments,  were  allowed  to 
turn  ducks  Into  the  same,  it  might  thus  be  made  useful  in  this  "  piping 
lime  uf  pt<u"  and  the  community  be  materially  benefitted  by  the  ar- 
rangement. In  ils  present  state,  ii  is  neither  one  tbing  nor  the  other, 
and  wo  contend  that  it  should  be  something  or  nothing — a  something 
that  we  may  look  upon  and  admire  for  its  "  independent  "otf,"  or  a  no- 
thing, if  dependent  for  its  attractiveness  upob  surrounding  objects- 
Make  it  a  "  Fountain"  or  a  "  Puddle,"— and  if  a  puddle,— lei  the  little 
boys  appropriate  It  to  it*  legitimate  purposes  ;  but  ask  not  ibis  < 
nity,  credulous  as  It  is,  to  jeopardise  ibe 
fancy  a  circular  piece  of  dirty  water,  throwing  up  a  few  jets  from  ibe 
foulest  and  most  uncouth  looking  mou'.ha — a  Fountain.  True,  they  are 
the  mouths  of  ihe  Common  Council,  and  ont  of  their  own  mouiba  they 
are  condemned.  Tb*y  cry  out  shame."  "  Every  body  ciies  '*  slinroe' 
-  we  fancy  we  can  trace  the  word  In  the  rustling  of  the  foliage  &iouad 
us — ibe  spray  of  the  Union  Park  jUtCeem,  as  it  sparkles  in  tbvteansbioe 
and  adds  its  falling  rauslo  to  the  coaling  sound,  sings  "  shame," — and 
the  rocky  base  of  its  down  town  rival,  will  ere  long  take  up  the  strain 
and  ibe  mejry  waters  laugh  it  te  scorn.  Away  with  jour  "prose"— 
give  us  the  "  poetry"  uf  a  Fountain. 

Tiu  SkauxVs  Striki.— Quite  aa  excitement  has  taken  place  with 
certain  of  our  sailors — and  some  quite  disgraceful  scenes  were  enacted 
about  our  wharves  and  on  board  several  of  our  packet  ships  teal  week, 
>,y  a  ganC  of  men  in  sailors'  dresses,  to  the  number  of  two  or  three  hun- 
dred, tlteir  object  being  to  |n  event  ihe  seamen  going  tlie  voyage  for  leas 
than  $15  a  month,  their  present  wages  being  only  $12.  On  Monday, 
tlte  same  party,  we  presume,  paraded  the  streets  wilh  bits  of  painted 
canvass,  inscribed  with  the  woids  "  net  less  tbsn  (15  a  month."  Sx.  Sic., 
and  presented  quite  a  formidable  body — many  of  them,  however,  judg- 
ing by  their  appearanres,  better  calculated  for  the  land  than  tbe  sea. 

That  men  have  a  right  to  place  a  vi 
deny,— but  ibe  right  to  compel  others 
found  to  concede.  Conspiracies  of  all  kinds  should  be  discountenanced; 
but  when  the  object  sought,  is  to  be  obtained  by  violence,  they  beeome 
dangerous,  and  the  leaders  should  be  severely  punished.  Tbe  services 
of  a  man  are  as  much  a  subject  of  baiter  as  the  commodities  in  a  mer- 
chants' warehouse — be  sells  them  to  those  who  will  give  the  highest 
price ;  and  if  he  cannot  obtain  what  he  considers  iho  full  value  for  them, 
it  is  a  maiwrof  choice  whether  he  will  take  what  is  offered  or  not— but 
lo  compel  a  man  to  pay  bis  servants  a  certain  amount  or  wages  Is  a  doc- 
trine so  rn.onnrou.ly  unjust,  so  utteily  opposed  to  all  iho  principles  of 
fair  dealing,  tlist  the  man  of  common  sense  scouts  it. 

It  may  be  said  in  opposition  lo  tiii«,  that  ship  masters  Him-  n  >  itgb: 
to  fi»  a  particular  standard — to  say,  "wn'll  pay  so  much  and  no  more"— 
tbe  fallacy  of  this,  however,  is  too  apparent  to  require  any  argument  at 
our  hands— tot  suppoving  iliis  to  be  wrong,  it  d«i«»  not  justify  ibe  com- 
mission of  another  wrong.  A  master  is  supposed  at  least  to  know  how 
•ill  allow  him  to  pay,  and  to  force  him  to  give  i 
of  tyranny.   We  give  no 
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intrinsic  merit!  of  the  question  Involved ;  wo  only  oppose  the  principle, 
and  regret  iliui  tin?  commrrdtl  emporium of  America  sheu'd  hsve.  been 
disgraced  by  the  acts  of  there  men,  led  on,  as  no  doubt  they  were,  by  • 
•ft  of  unprincipled  boarding-house  keepers,  and  others  of  the  seme 


Tut  Boston  CtLrsnsTiow  — Ai  out  talented  onrre^dondnnt,  "Jona- 
than Slick,"  inundt  to  give  a  description  of  tfait  great  event  in  hit  own 
peculiar  and  ialmliable  atylo,  wc  •hall  not  attempt  to  fotestall  him  by  any 
remark*  of  our  awn. 

Jed  to  the  beat  feelings  of  every  one  who  is  prouo^of  hit  American 
•ad  nobly  waa  that  appeal  responded  to.  If  we  consider  the 
•veat  itaelf—tbe  orator,  wbote  bunt  of  ek?<v'«nce  will  go  down  tc  ih>»- 
Urity,  associated  with  iu  proudest  recollection,  or  if  we  view  the  count- 
leu  thousands  who  ducked  to  that  consecrated  spot  to  do  honor  to  the 
occasion,  we  eaimot  but  feel  tbat  Americana  have  distinguished  them- 
selves in  the  eyw  of  the  world,  and  bava  proved  by  the  apirit  of  true 
pnirioliarn  there  exhibited,  that  they  are  not  degenerate  eon*  of  thoae 
truly  great  men,  who  porcbaeed  fur  them  tbe  liberties  they  now  enjoy. 
There  m  a  religion  iu  tha  lot*  of  country,  aa  much  aa  in  the  lore  of 
•  ate  itnp.'unted  by  nature  la  our  beeru,  and  the  eoil 
!  be  cold  and  barren  indeed,  if  it  bringt  not  forth  It*  finite  of  warm 
and  pure  aflTectinn — however  opposed  nationa  may  be  to  eacb  other,  tbia 
fseling  will  alwny*  c-ai I  forth  admiration  end  reepeet,  whUe  oa  tbe  con- 
trary, tti«  man  woo  could  prove  ao  apostate  M  hia  "own,  hia  native  land," 
would  be  deipiied  and  «pit  upon. 

There  waa  mneh  on  Ubia  occaiioo  to  awaken  thoae  feeliogs  in  tbe 
boeom  of  every  American — the  spot  ilaelf  waa  consccreeaied  in 
beeru,  like  the  poet  they  might  exclaim, 

"God  of  oar  father*,  la  it  not 
Tbe  holiest  apot  of  nil  the  em  th!" 

They  raqtlred  no  mounde  or  monument*  to  mark  tbe  place — no  monitor 
or  guide  to  direct  them— they  knew  it  wne  there  the  blow  waa  struck 
that  paralysed  the  arm  of  oppreeaioo— tbat  there  in  characters  of  blood, 
era*  inscribed  the  charter  of  American  rights— they  frit  that  they  were 
dsUdiea  of  Freemen,  and  a.  the  orator  with  hi.  word*  kindled  the  fire 
of  enthu.Sai.m  in  tbelr  breaats,  about  upon  about  burst  forth,  until  the 


enemies  and  the  misgiving  of  friends,  I  turn  to 
for  enoiage  and  connotation. 

To  him  that  denies  that  our  feivid  trans-Atlantic  liberty  can  bet 
Meed  with  law  and  order, — to  him  that  denies  tbat  it  can  produce  eial- 
lalioa  of  soul,  or  a  passion  for  true  glory,— to  bim  that  dennn  that 
America  has  contributed  anything  to  the  stock  o(  great  le**4>ns  and 
example*,— 10  all  these  I  reply  by  pointing  to  tbe  character  of  Washing- 
ton !  [Cheers.] 

The  'day*  it  pest— but  It  Is  a  '  red  letter  day1  in  the  calendar  of  life, 
and  will  go  down  marked  to  future  generations— a  day  never  to  b*  fnr- 

for  iu  hallowed  recollections,  and  I 
to  call  forth. 


of  iu 


It  is  not  our  intention  to  give  even  ao  outline  of  one  of  the  moat  mag- 
nificent speeches  that  ever  graced  tbe  literature  of  any  country— the 
speaker  was  evidently  deeply  impressed  with  tbe  sublimity  of  the  sub- 
ject and  the  enort  was  in  iuelf  sufficient  to  immortalise  bim.  The  fol- 
lowing tribato  to  the  memory  of  Washington  is  a  fair  si 
eloquence, 

"America  bas  furnished  Europe  the  character  of  Washington,  (loud 
cheers)  aad  if  her  institutions  had  done  nothing  else,  they  would  for  this 
bava  deserved  the  respect  of  mankind.  Washington!  Washington  !  first 
m  war,  first  in  peace,  and  first,  in  tbe  bearU  of  hi*  countrymen.  Wash- 
ington is  all  our  own,  and  alt  the  veneration  and  love  entertained  for  him 
by  the  people  are  proofs  that  tbey  are  worthy  of  such  a  countryman 
(chcera  )  I  would  cheerfully  put  the  question  to-day,  to  any  Intellectual 
men  of  Europe,  I  will  say,  to  any  Intellectual  men  of  tbe  whole  world 
what  character  of  tbe  century  atands  out  in  the  relief  of  history  most 
pure,  meat  respectable,  most  sublime,  and  I  doubt  not  tbat  by  a  surpris- 


ing approach  to  unamity.  tbey  would  answer  "Washington."  Tbat 
urrvent  itself  i»  not  an  unfit  emblem  of  bis  character;  by  it*  upright 


«ur|jn«- 
mon- 
oeas, 
prioei- 


,  iu  durability  (cheers.)    His  public  til  lues  and  pubIL 
re  as  firm  and  fixed  as  tbe  earth  on  which  it  rests)  his  pc'r»on~al 
motive*  a*  pure  a*  the  serene  heavens  in  which  iu  summit  is  lost. 
Bat  indeed,  although  a  fit,  it  ia  not  an  adequate 


tar  above  the  columns  cor  hand*  have  built,  beheld  not  by  the  city  only 
or  the  State,  but  by  nil  families  of  man,  ascends  tbe  colossal  grandeur  ui~ 
the  character  and  life  of  Washington,  in  all  iu  constituent  part*,  elT«t» 
ami  title*  to  universal  decorum,  It  is  an  American  production.  Born' 
■poo  our  soil,  of  rarenU  born  upon  our  soil,  nevor  having  bad  ft 
fie  day  a  eight  of  the  old  woild.  reared  amid  our  gigantic  see 


for  a  sin- 
in- 


which  this  dtaa- 
aiike  to  old  and 

young,  rich  and  poor.  Headaches,  tunning  at  the  oo*e  and  eyes,  pains 
in  the  limb*,  h«art«mes»,  infUtned  mucu«  membrane*,  and  indeed  a  whole 
catalogue  of  those  "ills  which  flesh  is  heir  to,"  seem  ail  at  once  to  be 
brought  to  ournotice,  nnd  we  may  consider  ourselves  ljuun&ui  if  the 
whole  list  does  not  fall  to  our  individual  share.  Never,  we  believe, 
baa  the  city  been  visited  with  ao  genciaJ  a  sickno**— even  tbe  memory  of 
that  celebrated  person,  "  the  oldest  inhabitant,"  which  is  supposed  to  be 
endowed  with  such  < 
A*  a  matter  of  c 

remedy,  and  everybody  know*  *oroebody  olie  who  knew  anotbei  v.  ho  wa* 
cured  by  such  and  such  a  prescription.  Many  persons,  in  their  eager- 
ness to  get  rid  of  a  troublesome  customer,  try  everything  tbat  is  recom- 
mended, and  tbo  result  may  be  imagined, "  tbe  remedy  is  worse  tbau  the 
disease" — indeed,  in  some  eases  it  bas  terminated  in  consumption,  and 
a  speedy  death.  It  would  be  well,  therefore,  to  try  nothing  but  the  mu»: 
•irnple,  mean* — loud  abstinence  from  many  thing* — temperance  in  i 
gentle  aperients,  and  profuse  perspiration*.  Tbi*  i*  a 
certainly  can  do  do  harm— we  think  it  will  effect  a  cure. 

ConauBDtR  Slidill  Macki»ui  —  It  will  be  remembered  tbat 
shortly  after  tbe  court-martial  upon  ibis  person,  charged  with  tbe  i 
of  Midshipman  Spencer  and  two  of  the  crew  of  tbe  brig  ^.m,,., 
doubt  was  expressed  as  to  the  nature  of  tbe  vote  given,  and  indeed  some 
of  our  contemporaries  went  so  far  as  to  assert  tbat  although  tbe  decision 
waa  technically  in  favour  of  Cant.  Mackenxie'n  acquittal,  a  majority  of 
the  members,  vis.,  seven  out  of  twelve,  were  of  opinion  that  tbe  charge* 
or  some  of  them  bad  been  proved. 

Capt.  McKeever,  one  of  the  members  of  the  Court,  has  since  then  been 
suhjecuid  to  an  examination,  and  prates  that  upon  tbo  first  charge,  that 
of"  murder  on  tbe  bigh  seas,"  nine  voted  that  it  was  not  proven,  and 
three  that  it  was  proven.  The  same  vote  was  given  upon  the  other 
charges. 

Ruth  Elsie.   Mr.  Neil  bas  oonaented  to  finish  this  tale,  according  to 
bi*  original  plan.   The  chapter*  which  appeared  last  week  in  I 
tber  Jonathan,  were  written  foi  the  New  Mirror,  and  < 
tbat  charming  paper ;  and  after  Mr.  N. 

low  up  any 
i  and  therefore  it  wa*  that  be  wound  up  I 
and  of  the  third  chapter. 

Attest  iticturb.  We  hope  our  readers  have  bestowed  a  full  share  of 
serious  attention  upon  tbe  pajxir*  which  have  appeared,  week  after  week, 
pages,  upon  tbe  subject  of  Budding  In  our  country.  Tbey  are  A. 
1 — founded  alike  hi  common  tense  and  common  honesty.  "  Every 
man  hit  own  washerwoman,"  we  have  all  beard  of,  and  laughed  at.  But 
every  man  his  own  architect,  it  much  mora  laughable,  ia 
tike  our*. 

Tbe  President  of  tbo  United  Stato*  arrived  here  by  the  B 
Thursday  morning,  on  hi*  way  to  Washington,    it  is  bis 


in  our 

N 


^z^rx?  ;wXt-.u  ^i^chitnTtt:;  I M  «■  -    *  — 

brought  up  among  American  society;  partaking  of  our  great  destiny  of  -- ~~- 

labor ;  ,*n»king  and  leading  in  the  agency  and  glory  of  the  war  of  in- 
dcpeiwlenoe ;  paitaking  and  leading  in  the  victory  of  peace,  tbo  establish- 
ment of  tbe  present  constitution ;  behold  bim,— altogether  an  Amencsn  ' 
(cheers.)  His  crowning  and  glorious  life,  with  iu  multitude  of  virtue* 
earn  contending  10  bo  furemo.t  in  ton  throng;  and  each  making  room  for 


grrater  muJtilode.-tbat  life,  ia.ll  He  parity  and  grandeur,  wa,  th*  life 
of  an  American  citizen !  (  claim  bun,  Washington,  wholly  Tor  Amorica  ' 
And  amid  the  peril*  and  darkened  boor*  of  tbo  Sumo,— the  abuse  of 


Wo  inadvertently  omitted  the  introductory 
nksetioo  of  our  capital  correspondent  Noj., 
West  Point.  Itsbou 

a  friend  of  bis. 


Tbe  bill  for  tbe 
Motel,  for  the  two 


nt  of  the  President  and  suite  al  Howard's 
linNewVorV.wasllSOO. 
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WnTiicfli  or  Coanit.il*>  Matthcws.  Uniform  Edition.  Sim 
Orrici.  Part  lit  and '2d.  A  clever,  (lathing  writer ii  Mr.  Cornelius  Mat- 
thews, and  withal  (at  he  claims  lobe)  very  American,  though by  no  means 
r  and  exclusively  to.    There  are  i 


not  a  few,  it  much  in  eainetl  at  he  can  pos.iblj  be— 
iritlf  '.  But  never  mind  Uiat — the  more 
the  merrier.  Mr.  MaUhrwt,  among  other  good  propertict,  wn  find 
tuonglj  marked  witii  indiri'l uality,  amplitude,  and  strength,  lie  write* 
boldly  and  naturally,  and  generally  speaking,  there  is  a  wholesome  truth 
in  hit  caricature*,  (for  be  trill  caricature,)  and  a  something  worth*'  our 
attention,  at  least,  if  not  our  unqualified  encouragement,  even  where  be 
labours  most  with  exaggeration.  Passages,  too,  are  surprisingly  well 
written,  bold,  manly,  and  eloquent— like  much  of  the  '  General  Introduc- 
tion,' and  the  whole  ef  the  preface  to  B#bemoth,  and  tbe  opening  of  Part 
firtt.  We  would  give  extracts  if  we  knew  where  to  begin  or  where  to 
■top.  One  fault— the  chief  with  him— a  common  one  with  all  writers 
who  art*  ever  to  be  good  fur  anything,  and  the  natural  growth  of  a  warm, 
•trong,  rich  soil— is  the  disposition  to  overdo.  We  don't  know  whether 
Mr.  M.  is  himself  a  ku»u>ri*t i  we  rn  titer  think  not;  and  if  so,  although 
be  may  do  fine  things  in  a  humorous  way,  he  will  never  be  diatincuished 
ia  that  department,  as  he  may,  and  must,  in  a  higher.  Let  him  look  to 
It.  It  Is  giten  to  few  to  triumph  always  and  everywhere.  We  mutt 
always  do  something  but ;  ax 


everlasting  sun  in  a  mist,  or  those  more  then  everlasting  btndilti :  or 
liko  WalterScott — (we  don't  mean  Sir  Walter  Soott— kr  never  repeated 
himself)— or  Byron,  or  Wordsworth— still  even  that  were  better  than  to 
try  our  hand  at  everything  with  a  certainty  that  even  though  we  may  go 
ahead  of  others  nineteen  timet  out  of  twenty,  still,  if  we  do  not  go  ahead 
of  ourselves,  we  shall  be  pished  and  pshawed  at.  And  If  we  should  for  the 
twentieth  lime— what  then?  Way,  then  the  other  nineteen-twentieths 
of  all  wn  have  done,  or  tried  to  do,  instead  of  being  compared  with  what 
our  neighbours  have  done,  or  tried  to  do,  are  compared  with  our  twenti- 
eth more  successful  effort,  and  trampled  underfoot  accordingly.  Hence, 
the  world  will  never  permit  a  man  to  be  a  good  writer,and  a  good  speak- 
er too.  Iu  but  one  of  the  two  manifestations  can  he  be  but.  Of  courte, 
therefore,  when  be  tries  the  other,  he  is  sure  to  be  compared  with  him- 
aelf :  judgment  follows  fast,  even  "  as  the  thunderbolt  pursues  the  flash," 
and  execution  is  awarded,  in  dust  and  ashes.  The  late  William  Witt 
was  a  fine  example  of  this.  Being  eloquent  of  speech,  he  took  to  wrf 
he  wrote  well  compared  with  other  men,  lie  wrote  ill 
I  with  himself;  and  "  The  Old  Bsebelor,"  The  Spy."  and 
"  Tbe  Life  of  Patrick  Henry,"  were  fussed  up  for  a  while,  only  to  be 
forgotten.  Had  tbe  author  done  nothing  else,  they  would  have  been 
treasons!  up  for  keepsakes.  We  would  urge  Mr.  Matthews  to  narrow 
the  plan  of  his  next  campaign,  and  l«ave  out  Moscow.  And  though 
there  are  many  things  he  has  done  here  which  we  would  net  bare  him 
repeat  hereafter,  still,  when  he  comee  to  write  better  it  will  be  because 
ho  has  written  worse ;  and  therefore,  though  he  may  have  to  be  ashamed  I 
of  much  that  bo  anl  others  are  now  pleased  best  with,  (such  things  have  | 
happened  heretofore),  still  he  should  comfort  himself  with  the  reflection 
that  if  he  had  not  written  that  murk,  he  never  would  have  written  mart 
and  better:  and,  in  a  word,  it  is  with  writing  as  with  everything  else 
wedo — we  learn  about  as  much  by  doing  ill,  as  by  doing  well.  By  this  we 
are  not  to  be  understood  as  speaking  unkindly  or  slightingly  of  Mr. 
Matthews  or  bis  book.  On  the  contrary,  we  give  what  we  mean  for  tbe 
highest  evidenco  ef  our  respect  and  good  feeling  for  both.  Old  stagers 
know  where  to  look  for  the  tiap-dours.    Tbe  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire. 

Baxtcrcpt  Stories.    Edited  by  Harry  Franco.    Pub.  by  John  Allen, 
139,  Nassau-st.    Tn*  Hachtid  Merchant. 

Very  well— very  well  indeed ! — but  who  the  plague  is  Hairy  Franco  1 
and  then,  after  that  question  Is  answered,  who  tbe  plague  is  the  attker  t 
One  thing  it  certain :  he  it  worth  inquiring  after,  and  if  it  were  only  for 
the  foHosnag  passage,  would  be  worth  remembering  for  a  twelvemonth 
and  a  day.  The  reader  will  observe  that  Mr.  Trcmlett  it  an  old  bache- 
lor, on  the  look  out  for  that  Pbcenii  of  our  age— an  heir. 

As  soon  at  Mr.  Tremlett  made  his  appear*  ic-e,  tberv  wu  an  in 
owns*  sensation  among  the  ladies,  and^each  little  hmocent  immediately 


be  nearest  the  door,  and  who  had  tbe  first  chance  of  the  merchant,  was 
Mrs.  Mutzy,  a  very  genteel  personage  in  a  blue  turban,  whose  only 
bope,  a  young  gentleman  nearly  four  feet  in  height,  stood  at  ber  side. 

"  Augustus,  my  love,"  said  Mrt.  Muxxy,  "make  a  bow  to  the  gentle- 
man." 

But  the  young  Augustus  put  his  forefinger  in  his  mouth,  aod  reso- 
lutely refused  to  move  either  head,  hand,  or  foot,  all  of  which  it  waa 
necessary  to  do  in  complying  with  bis  raatbei 

"  a ustus,  darling,  did  you  heart"  said  the  lady  aS 
Guslui  made  no  response. 

"  Come  (iussy,  that's  a  dear,"  continued  the  mother.  But  Mill  the 
young  gentleman  stood  erect,  and  refused  to  move. 

"  Augustus  Muxxy,  do  as  1  bid  you  in  au  instant,  or  I  will  skin  you. 
Bow  lli is  instant,"  said  the  excited  mother. 

But  from  tome  unacaountable  rensoa,  Augustus  Muriy  appeared  to 
have  con'elved  the  Idea  that  a  statuesque  appearance  wus  best  sailed  to 

'  "Nevermind,  let  Mm*  stand"."  said  Mr.  Tremlett,  good  humouredly, 
"  the  little  fellow  will  como  to  by  and  by,  I  date  say." 

"  He  tkalt  make  a  bow,  if  I  have  to  skin  him  alive,"  exclaimed  tbe 
mortified  Mrs.  Muixy,  ber  face  turning  very  red.     But  ber  threat  bad 


at  the  least  pot 


l,|M 


>le  young  gentleman; 

gs,  and 


I  with  envy, 
delight,  and 


whereupon  the  excited  lady  lost  all  command  of  her  better  feelings,  ana 
catching  hold  of  bet  darling's  arm,  ill?  dragged  bim  into  the  adjoining 
apartment,  from  which  arose  tucb  a  terrible  sound  that  the  company 
feared  that  tbe  affectionate  mother  waa  putting  ber  dreadful  menace  iota 

execution. 

The  neat  lady  who  got  an  opportunity  to  show  off  waa  Mrs.  Stimson; 
the  told  her  youngest  boy  to  make  a  bow  to  tbe  gentleman,  and  quick  at 
thought  the  obedient  child  stepped  into  the  floor,  and  rubbing 
little  pug  nose  with  tbe  palm  of  his  left  band,  and 
foot  behind  him,  be  boot  his  body  nearly  double, 

Tbe  other  lady,  Mrs.  8miekels, 
while  the  happy  mother  of  the  boy  • 
Mrs.  Swaxey  looked  upon  the  triumph  as  < 

"  Well  done,  my  little  fellow,"  said  Mr.  Tremlett ;  •'  and  new  tell  me 
your  name." 

"  Marquith  de  Lafayette  Slitbnuon," 
gentleman,  without  the  least  hesitation. 

"And  bow  old  are  you.  Marquis  T"  ask 

"  Klgkt  years,"  replied  tbe  miracle. 

"  Is  it  possible  !  "  said  Mr.  Tremlett, 

"  He  la  not  another  day,"  said  the  delighted  mother ;  "  be  mm  eight 
years  old  tbe  ttrenty-first  of  last  April,  but  I  don't  know  bow  many 
people  have  said  they  could  not  believe  it." 

"  lie  it  a  precious  darling,"  said  the  housekeeper ;  "  wouldn't  be  tore 
to  come  and  live  with  tbe  gentleman  t" 

"  No  I  don't  want  to; "  replied  the  youth. 

"  And  why  not  t"  asked  Mr.  Ttemlett. 

"  Coth  mother  says  you  are  n  oathy  old  bachelor,''  replied  the  for- 
ward child. 

This  leply  had  a  very  sensible  effect  upon  every  person  in  the  room 
excepting  the  one  wbo  uttered  it,  and  he  looked  around  him  with  the 
self-complacency  of  a  man  wbo  bat  said  in  his  own  opinion,  one  of  the 
very  beet  things  that  could  be  spoken.  Little  did  the  satisfied  child 
know  the  anguish  of  bis  mother's  feelings,  the  mortification  of  his  aunt 
Swaiey,  the  exultation  of  his  aunt  Sentckles,  or  tbo  chagrin  of  Mr. 
Tremlett,  who  did  not  like  to  receive  such  a  home  thrust  even  from  a 
gentleman  of  the  dimensions  of  the  young  Marquis. 

Now  was  Mrs.  Smickles's  timo.  She  looked  upon  her  three  darlings 
with  the  most  intense  delight  that  a  raothet'a  heart  is  capable  of  feeling ; 
she  considered  their  fortunes  as  made,  for  she  bad  not  tbe  slightest  doobt 
that  be  would  adopt  all  three.  Hei  ample  bosom  heaved  with  emotion, 
and  she  could  scarcely  keep  the  tears  from  ber  eyes.  But,  poor  woman, 
she  did  not  reflect  that  as  she  had  always  allowed  her  children  tbe  privi- 
lege of  doing  as  they  pleased,  the  chances  were  ten  to  one  that  their 
coincide  i 


pleasure  would  not  < 

"  Now,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Sroickles,  addressing  her  youngest  boy, 
"  speak  to  the  gentleman  " 

"  I  wont,"  replied  the  boy. 

"  Do,  darling,"  said  the  Indulgent  mother,  giving  r°nng  monster 
a  kiss. 

"  I  wont,  I  wont,  I  wont,"  was  the  only  reply  to  this  kindness. 

"  David,  dear,  you  speak  to  the  gentleman,  she  said,  speaking  to  the 
next  oldest ;  and  to  ensure  compliance  the  slipped  a  sixpence  into  hit 
hand. 

"I  aim  a  going  to  for  that ! "  replied  the  boy,  scorning  the  smallaets 
of  the  bribe. 

"  Do,  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Smlckles. 

"  You  are  always  trying  to  make  me  do  something  that  I  don't  want 
to,"  replied  the  child,  and  without  more  ado  he  set  up  a  dismal  howl. 

"  Don't  cry  dear."  said  the  indiilgrni  mother ;  and  addressing  ber 
other  darling,  wbo  was  amusing  himself  with  a  backgammon  board 
under  one  of  the  tables,  she  said  "  Luciut,  my  love,  get  up  aad  speak  to 
the  gentleman.'* 

"What  thall  I  say  1"  inquired  the  youngster. 

"  Ask  him  bow  he  dors,  that's  a  sweet,"  said  the  mother. 

"  Why  don'tyou  ask  him  yourself  f  inquired  tbe  young  philosopher. 

"Was  there  ever  such  torments!"  exclaimed   the  amiable  Mrs. 
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«•  I  iM  go  off  the  .tage,"  repHed  tbe  twitted  housekeeper,  fot  sim- 
per oeived  that  all  ber  deep-laid  plant  were  coming  to  naught." 

In  .  word,  If  "  The  Haunted  Mvi cbant  "  bold*  out  aa  it  begin.,  and  if 

Babout*— the  dear,  dear  pub- 


lb.  real  of  the  ttories  are  aa  good— or  tb 
lie  will  bate  a  capital  pennyworth. 

Froiiiart'x  Cbroricle*.—  Wiih  one  hundred  and  tventy  rngrar- 
iafJ-ByWucBiniR,  30  Ann  street,  25  cent  •  a  number,  or  two  dollar* 
complete.  Here  ia  an  undertaking,  of  which  we  may  well  be  ptoud!  A 
republication  of  that  old  warlike  anthem.  Frouiarle  Cknniele*  of  Eng- 
land, France,  andSpain  .-with engraving,  from  the  illuminated  maou- 
■er.pt.  of  the  middle  ag«.  A  wo,k  hitherto  unknown  to  the  people 
throughout  tbe  world,  became  of  iu  extravagant  price,  and  scarcity— now 
p«t  within  the  reach  of  all  who  can  .fiord  to  buy  a  newspaper !  The*, 
>  of  the  thing.,  we  like  to  dwell  upon,  aa  the  untni.takablo 
'  a  better  day  foe  the  People.  For  the  wealthy  and  the 
for  tbe  scholars,  we  care  little  or  nothing.— tliey  ran 

>  of  Uwmaelrea.    If  they  cannot  buy,  they  can  borrow  

,  aa  our  friendt  the  Briiiah  do.  Nor  do  we  ear*  very 
i  even  for  what  are  called  libraries— they  being,  at  their  usual  coat, 
-  that  never  pay.  for  itaelf;  and  are  pretty  aure  lo  impoverish 
while  the,  help  nobody  et.e— what  are  callod  private 
».  But  for  household  libraries ;  honest  accumulation* 
aaelul  book* — and  among  the  moat  useful,  we  reckon 
tbe  pleasant  and  catching— wo  have  a  downright  and  moai  unconquerable 
reverence,  p'ovttled— provided,  nevertheless,  that  they  do  not  cost  more 
than  they  come  to— in  other  word*,  that  they  nave  been  laid  In  cheap 
enough  to  be  uacd  and  lent ;  are  good  enough  to  bo  taken  care  of;  and 
are  ootm  magnificently  bound  U  to  be  worthies.. 

The  P.er,ae— dollar  mag«,l».f0,youth.  Edited  by  Mr,.  Anna  I., 
entiling.  Kor  .ale  at  the  publishing  office,  71,  Lt.pena/d  at.,  the  Sun 
office,  ate.  &c.  etc. 

Not  having  met  with  the  firat  number— we  wish  we  had,  foi  the  aake 
of  our  little  rompi— what  we  have  to  .ay.  mu.lbo  «aid  of  No.  2.  And  a 
»ery  good  number  it  U,  take  our  word  for  it ;  ju*t  auch  a  pleaiant,  com- 
panionable »ort  of  a  bonk,  a*  children  are  quite  aura  to  love,  with  all 
their  heart*,  ju,t  *ueh  a  aewible  book  a.  father,  and  mother,  like  to  *ee 
in  tbeir  bund*.  Well-managed,  and  it  promi.M  to  be  w,  with  *uch,  and 
and  ao  many  charming  wilier*,  (,H  mother*  we  hope,  except  the  father*,) 
we  do  not  aee,  why  tbe  Pierian— confound  Ike  name!— should  not  be  in- 
deed a  perpetual  fountain  of  comfort  to  our  babiei,  while  It  abridge,  the 
labor  of those  who  have  the  care  of  them. 

Abrrica*  Agriculturist  for  Jojii !  Saxton  *  Mile*,  N.  Y  TW. 
ia  a  capital  work,  designed  lo  furni.h  out  farmer*  with  v.l.uaMc  info,- 
matlon  upon  agricultural  and  kindred  .ubjecU.  Ii  i.  conducted  by  A. 
B.  Allen.  Esq.,  who  b  fully  competent  to  the  la.k  ;  and  many  u.eful 
Mati  for  the  conducting  and  implement  of  fa™,.  may  bo  found  in  iu 
page.. 

Tbe  Cultivator.  Anotherof  these  u.eful  agricultural  publication*, 
of  which  we  cannot  have  loo  many,  if  ably  conducted  a*  thi«  U  The 
Editor.  Willi.  O.ylo.d  and  Luther  Tucker,  Eaqr...  are  well  known  by 
thou  labour,  in  ihi.  department  of  acienoe  ,  nnd  we  tru.t  that  lb*  Culti- 
valor  >.  .own  broad  e.it  throughout  the  land.  The  o!de.t  farmer  will 
and  something  in  thi*  work  by  which  he  may  improve  hi*  mode  of  cul- 
ture. It  contain,  the  result*  of  experiment*  in  aoil,  manun 
of  crop.,  farming  implement.,  Arc,  which  all  intareated  in 
•bould  read. 

Tbe  Farmer's  EicicLorADiA:  No  8  ha.  been  Issued  by  Car,  & 
It*  Philadelphia.  A  work  every  farmer  .hould  have  in  hi.  fib™,  if 
He  ha.  one,  and  if  not,  be  .hould  get  one  a.  ,oon  a.  po,.ibl«. 

Abericar  Naval  BiooRArNT.  We  have  received  ftom  Mes.r.. 
Burges*  4.  Stringer  No.  1  and  S  of  thi,  .erial  work.  They  contaia 
biographies  of  Jubn  Paul  Jotiea,  Richard  Dale,  Alexander  Murray 
aad  John  Burn,.  The,  are  conci.eI,  written,  and  are  illustratad  with 
numerous  wood  cut,  of  the  stirring  trough  which  thea.  our 

entry  a  jewel.  p.„ed.    The  typography  i.  vety  fine,  and  the  whole 
getting  up  showy. 

r  T"Jt"^l0Lv"»A"':  CSr,e''  N  Y-     A  «™»UUo. 

from  tbe  trench  of  L.  Bonnet. 

the  touching  .tory  of  I 

the  beat  feeling*  of  the 


Orahab's  Maoazire  for  Jitlt.— W.  have  received  .  copy  of  thi. 
excelieat  magaiiaa  for  Jul,,  from  Meur*.  Burge**  &  Stringer,  222 
Broadway.  Tbe  embellishment*  of  thi.  number  are  well  executed,  paj- 
tieularly  the  mraaotint  by  Sadd,  "  The  Mother,"  frjrn  a  p.intir.g  b,  Sir 
Tho*.  Uwreoce.  Tbe  olber,  from  the  burin  of  Rawdon  &  Co., 
"Coming  to  get  Married,"  i.  a  good  line  engraving,  wall  worked  up, 
and  the  face,  are  clew  and  distinct.  We  do  not  like  lb.  st.vle  of  the 
Hoae,  tbe  colat*  are  unnatural ;  a.  a  novelty,  «uch  thing*  may  do  now 
and  then,  but  we  do  nol  look  upon  them  a*  embelliihmenla.  The  coo- 
tent,  are  .upplied  by  Paulding.  Cooper.  Herbert,  Willi.,  Chandler,  aad 
other*  of  equal  celebrity. 

Pictorial  HtrroRT  or  the  Urited  State*.  Mum.  Barge..  «t 
Stringer  have  al,o  «mt  u.  No..  1  2,  and  3,  of  thi.  work,  edited  by 
John  Froai,  A  M-  Tbe.e  number,  bring  the  hi.tory  down  to  the  Treaty 
with  Maataaoit,  and  the  Indian  conapiracy.  The  ilk. nation,  are  nome. 
rou«,  and  many  of  them  well  executed.  The  •cope  of  the  work  I*  from 
the  Diieovery  of  the  Northmen  in  the  tenth  century  down  to  tbe  pre.en: 
time,  and  the  de.lgn  thu,  formed  ha.  been  ably  carried  out.  Wa 
thi.  enterpilae  will  be  well  sustained,  a*  it  auppHe.  •  I 
the  publisher*  appear  determined  to  make  it 

edition  ju.tly  aay*  :  ■  a  complete  Hi.tory  of  the  U  1  S-atea, 

elently  conden.ed,  and  at  the  .aroe  time  sufficiently  accurate, 
of  famiile.,  ha.  long  been  a  deiideralum  :  "  and  thi.  woik  he 
•hall  (opply  thi*. 

SoBTHEfit  Litekart  MriiEXGER.  Tho  June  number  U  out.  It 
contain*  a  valuable  paper  on  the  census,  giving  tome  u.eful  deduction, 
a.  to  tbe  eau.e.  of  inaanity,  and  upon  the  comparative  merit*  of  emanci- 
pation and  colonization.  «  The  Theaaalooian  Spell,"  a  poem  by  the 
late  Kichard  Dabney,  of  Virginia,  is  the  production  of  a  mind  throughly 
imbued  with  true  poetic  fervor.  The  other  article*  are  probably  good, 
but  we  have  not  had  time  to  rend  them. 

A  Voice  trom  the  Vistaoe  —  I.angley,  57  Ckatham$lrttt.—1h\» 
is  an  admirable  woik,  intended  to  exhibit  tbe  evil,  of  Intemperance,  and 
the  bleating*  of  abstinence.  It  it  beautifully  written,  and  will  be  of  Itn- 
mea.e  advantage  to  the  cause,  of  temperance.    The  ptice  la  l«i  cent*. 

Blackwood'!  Maoazire  tor  Jvxr.—J.  IVincketter,  30  Ann 
ttreel. — A  capital  number,  and  full  of  good  thing*. 

The  New  Yore  Bask  Note  List—  Ckarlet  ,«,  Son,  12  Wall 
ttrttl  —  Thi*  i*  one  of  the  bett  nnd  roo.t  comprebentive  of  the  counter- 
feit detector.,  and  we  recommend  it  lo  butinett  mon  geaeialty.  It  I: 
issued  semi  monthly  at  |2  per  annum. 


It  la 


The  annexed  deacription  of  .  Paritian  Belle  1.  i 
graphic  :— 

A  French  woman  i.  all  June— June,  tie  lattteanx  pied*  (from  head 
to  foot.)  Even  in  tbe  dog  day,,  an  Kngli.h  beauty  dre*,e*  a*  though 
afraid  the  wind  may  change,  or  a,  if  tbe  weather  looked  threatning.  If 
sot  on  her  *houlder*,  there  an-  always  half  a  dozen  thawla  and  boa*  in 
tbo  corner  of  tbe  carriage.  But  the  Paii.knne.  like  the  cuckoo,  hat 
no  aorrow  in  her  *ong— no  winter  in  her  year.  Hor  draperic*  are  light 
at  her  heart.  She  comet  forth  for  her  |>artiet  of  pleasure  aa  gay  aa  . 
butleifly— freahglo»e.,fre.b.koe.,herrhip  honoet trimmed  with  flowers, 
from  which  one  might  almott  bruah  the  dew  ;  and  a  dre»*  concerning 
which  one  long*  to  inquire,  aa  George  III.  did  ol  the  apple  In  the  dutap- 
llnr,  how  *be  managed  lo  get  inio  it — .o  unlumhled  and  neat  i.  every 
fold.  And  then,  .be  i,  predetermined  lo  be  amused ',  and,  consequently, 
•uie  to  be  amusing.    Her  day  of  pleasure  ho*  neither  yesterday  nor  B> 


 —  —  '-'n-  -  - '  *  "-j  ir,  i .  n  ..j'  in.,  uciuicr  je.iernay  uur  to- 
morrow— no  unpleasant  teminUcenee* — no  jarring  apprehensions  dlatuib 
her  cheerful  mind;  prepared  lo  enjoy  the  bright  sky  which  Heaven  baa 
placed  over  her  head,  the  green  herbage  under  her  feet,  the  admiring 
•~>  these  pleasures  in  ber  company,  self  teem,  to  have  dit- 
ir  calculation*,  when  *he  took  leave  of  it  on  quilting  ber 
If  I*  so  exqulaitely  a  matter  of  worship  with  hor,  that 


""'"n  «-■««.  N.Y.     A  translation 
Bonnet.    It  contains  eloquent  medidation.  upon 
and  cannot  be  rtsad  without  awakening 


friend,  who  .hare  (__. 
appeared  from  ber  calculi 

toilet ;  that  i»,  *elf  I*  ao  exqulaitely  a  matter  of  worship  _ 
tbe  has  to  hit  upon  the  exact  modo  of  rendering  it  a  matter  of  worihip 
to  oilier  p-oplo. 

In  ih*  course  of  ovei hauling  paper,  to  detect  smuggling  correspondence, 
the  post  office  clerk,  make  queer diwnverie.  sometimes.  In  one  instance, 
they  suspected  that  a  copy  of  the  Bo.lon  Notion  contained  something, 
more  than  wa*  srtdown  ia  ihe  table  of  content.,  and  upon  opening  it. 
they  found  that  a  piece  of  ivory  bad  been  neatly  set  into  .  .Tiate  cut  out 
of  the  body  of  the  paper,  nod  was  the  vehicle  of  the  lender  thoughts  ofa 
couple  of  lover*— one  reaiding  in  Concord  and  the  other  in  Boston.  The 
messenger  of  love  bad  passed  so  often  acot  free  that  at  length  the  lover, 
became  carele*.  in  the  manner  of  doing  it  up,  and  thu,  .u.plcioo  fell  upon 
It.    The  clei  k.  allowed  It  lo  make  two  or  thtee  trip,  after  tbe j  discover. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN 


THE  DRAMA. 

There  is  really  ui  little  doin-  in  this  department  just  now,  tint  neither 
of  thatbmim  give  as  the  ghost  of  an  Mm  upon  which  wo  might  enlarge. 
In  recording  the  events  of  on?  week,  wo  mention  those  of  Ujo  next  and 
,  the  monotony  <>f  which  I'  only  •lightly  varied  now  and  tben  to 
of  certain  of  the  prrtonat,  who  lake  a  benefit— in  imng- 
i !  Tbii.,  la*t  week  we  bad  Mr.  Mitchell  at  the  Park,  but  he  look- 
ed any  where  and  any  thine.  I  tit  at  home — bli  extemporaneous  joke*  mte 
either  atraogled  in  their  birth,  or  died  immediately  afterward* — their  mis- 
•ion  unfulfilled— even  their  birth  unrecorded.  We  had  alao  Mia*  Taylor,  (a 
clever  (ill  almost  (nailed)  walking  the  atagv,  a  ttar,  (fur  that  night  only) 
when-  a  f-w  month*  aiaee  abe  au  merely  one  among  a  boat  of  other  fe- 
male  singars,  distinguiahed  from  tbe  res:  merely  by  the  power  of  ber 
vuiesj— theee  were  rwrdtMsof  which  ihey  were  tbemtelve*  evidently  aware 
— and  did  they  drawf  certainly  not- not  even  tbe  expense*,  though  the 
avHrtafaimenla  were  excellent,  and  the  intended  tentJUiart  was  no  other 
than  the  dever  and  fascinating  Mr*.  U.  Hunt.  It  nay  well  be  »*ked, 
"why  i«  tbi*  V  We  take  it,  that  tbe  publio  taste,  a*  regard*  theatrical 
performance*,  baa  become  morbid  and  unhealthy — the  tone  of  the  stom- 
ach i*  partially  destroyed,  mid  they  requite  strong  ttimulanU  to  excite  it 
to  action.  Thla  may  rx>  jivrn  aa  ano  ie«aon— anoihei  in,  the  stage  has 
Oeen  degraded  both  by  pertWmers,  nnd  the  character  af  the  perform- 
-instead  of  "holding  the  mirror  up  to  nature,''  bar  want  defbrm- 

>  worthy  of 


Thorn  is  yet  another  reason — actors  have  brcome  selfish  and  exacting, 
and  ready  to  s«criS'56  managers  and  brollier  actor*,  to  their  own  individ- 
ual internet*—  tbey  must  have  their  name*  in  capital  letter*,  or  they  wont 
play  at  all— tbey  mutt  receive  a  certain  amount  of  money  per  night, 
whether  i:  come,  in  or  not— they  must  be,  in  fact,  the  Alpha  and  the 
Omega  of  all  tbe  arrangement*,  or  tbey  decline  to  engage.  And  what 
art  these  people—  Komblea,  or  Keens,  or  Malibran*  T  by  no  mean*,  tbey 
are  scarcely  to  be  mentioned  in  comparison  with  them—  tbey  are  re* pec- 
table  la  their  several  department*,  and  no  more. 

Shall  we  wonder  tben  that  tbi*  baneful  system  should  have  ir ruled  to 
depreciate  tbe  drama,  and  atruck  a  blow  at  It*  beet  interest*.  Loudly 
and  vehemently  ha*  the  starring  system  been  decried,  and  although  it  1* 
not  yet  destroyed,  we  are  assured  that  ere  long  It  will  destroy  itself— not 
entirely,  pethapa;  indeed  that  could  hardly  be  the  caae — to  a  certain  ex- 
tent it  mutt  be  tolerated,  but  ha  limit*  should  be  exceedingly  circum- 


1,  and  atarring  peimlued  at  interval*  very  far  bet< 
Mr.  Booth  ha*  been  going  through  tbe  raage  of  hi*  character*  at  the 
Park  during  the  la*t  week  and  a  portion  of  this.  Hi*  efforts  bare  been 
chaiacteriiod  by  a  force  and  vigor,  ealoulated  to  astonish  those  who  pro- 
fs** to  oonaider  him  merely  a  wreck  of  former  greatness.  It  will  be  hi* 
nwa  fault,  if  he  don*  not  yet  regain  tbe  laurel*  bo  has  suffered  to  fail 
from  faia  brow.  Hi*  benefit  and  last  performance  took  place  on 
Wednesday  night—  the  bouse  was  respectably  attended. 

Mr.  Brougham  took  a  benefit  on  Thursday,  and  provided  a  rich  and 
piquant  enter  tainmen. 

Tbe  reason  at  this  house  la  fast  drawing  to  a  close ;  but  whether  it 
will  to- open  immediately  with  the  Italian  Opera,  or  what  arrangements 
are  contemplated,  we  have  not  been  informed. 

Nibla's  has  not  been  well  attended  during  the  p.»st  week,  which  is  no 
doubt  to  be  attributed  parti;  to  the  prevailing  epidemic.  He  he*  par- 
tially enclosed  tbe  theatre,  which  was  rendered  highly  neceiaaiy  by  the 
excessive  chilliness  of  the  cvnings,  so  that  the  audience  can  now  enjoy 
tbe  performance*  without  being  exposed  to  the  draught,  which  I*  one 
great  cause  of  the  complaint.  On  FiiJay  evening,  the  "  Postilion  of 
Lon-jumetui"  was  produced  fur  the  first  time.  Mile-  Lagier  and  Lecourt 
sestainin-  tbo  principal  chat  actera.  We  moat  confess  that  it  did  not 
strike  u<  aa  being  anything  extraordinary;  on  the  contrary,  it  was 
merely  a  respectable  performance  throughout ;  neither  Lagier  nor  Le- 
court were  equal  to  the  parts  assigned  them,  and  tbey  acted  a*  though 
tbey  felt  thi*. 

Favorably  disposed  as  we  are  to  Mr.  Niblo,  we  cannot  refrain  from 
(peaking  freely  and  independently  with  regard  lo  hi*  policy,  which  we 
consider  an  unwise  one ;  and  we  think  we  might  point  to  hi*  treasury  for 
tbe  proof  that  our  opinion  is  not  altogether  erroneous.     The  French 


tnken  collectively,  p.-sse.ses  a  great  deal  of  I 

rate  them,  and  •beic  effectiveness  is  gene.  This  1 
many  of  the  vaudeville*,  which  so  far  a*  the  stage  apponrmoM*  srara 
concerned,  were  inimitable,  but  otherwise  they  were  weak  and  ineffec- 
tive. It  baa  appeared  to  us,  that  there  ba*  been  a  want  of  generalship 
in  t**itsg  the  forces  at  command — that  th<*ir  strong  point*  have  been  over- 
looked, and  tbo  result  has  consequently  been  a  partial  failure.  We  prav 
•ume  Mr.  Niblo  never  bad  at  any  one  time  so  many  persons  engaged  in 
and  about  hi*  establishment  as  at  present,  and  (till  [from  mismanage- 
ment certainly,  J  are  never  recollect  the  performances  giving  so  little  en- 
ti.factioa.  We  intend  then*  remark*  to  apply  geoeraiiy,  as  wall  to  the 
English  a*  to  the  Fiench  company.  The  orchestra  1*  unexceptionable, 
but  why  are  tbey  not  made  more  useful. 

Tbe  opera  of  44  L'Ambassadr:lce"wa*  repeated  on  Monday  night,  and 
although  it  was  considered  necessary  to  make  aa  apology  for  Mile. 
Calte,  we  never  heard  ber»ing  so  well— she  delighted  and  astonished 
ua,  by  the  peculiar  aweaineta  of  ber  voice,  and  the  brilliancy  with 
which  she  gave  some  portions  of  tbe  music.  Indeed,  the 
out  in  all  it*  force,  and  afforded  us  una  of  the  greatest 
for  some  time.  Tbi*  opera  is  I 
and  it  is*. 


Mad.  Lecouri'fl  benefit,  on  Saturiay  night,  »o*  Dot  well  OU 
Shu  m  rt-»lly  a  [»lentf *J  aciie*-,  and  *htHil'J  have  liaJ  a  bumper. 
Tbo  Ravel*  romrnvn-e+i  on  (bo  7lb  July. 

Tbo  Bowery  boo  been  attempting  {KfantotT-itn'— ♦»  »Oft  of  illegiumaio 
"  MKu.mo,"  under  ibo  tiUo  of  "  The  Block  Rov*m  of  ibo  Tomb*."  n 
piece  which  bad  »uch  a  ootuidoiobie  run  at  Niblo**  loot  •oaaoa.  Wo 


been  prudilced. 

Mxoaatl  CsJTXLLXH,  the  celebrated  pride  stostaa  of  tbe  Italian 
Opera  Company,  ha*  arrived  in  this  city  from  Now  Orleans.  Sbe  wax 
present  at  tho  performance  of  J.'Amha.-tjadnce,  on  Monday,  and  appear- 
ed highly  delighted.  Report  award*  to  tbi*  bdy  extraordinary  power*. 
We  (hall  no  doubt  have  an  opportunity  of  judging  for  ourselves. 

DEATH  OF  THE  HONOURABLE  HUGH  S.  LEG  A  RE. 
"  And  after  all  esme  life,  and  lastly  death."— 8rajKSa. 
A  most  melancholy  termination  to  tbe  rejoicing  of  the  past  week,  has 
occurred  hi  the  sodden  death  of  tbe  Hon.  Hrjaa  S.  Lxaxxat,  Auoroey- 
Geoeral  of  the  United  States,  and  Acting  Secretary  of  State— an  Indivi- 
vidaal  beloved  both  at  homo  and  abroad — as  a  private  cittxen  and  a 
public  officer— a*  a  acbolar  and  a  man.  Mr.  Legate  bad  not  been  well 
for  •ome  lime,  and  the  fatiguing  duties  of  hi*  journey  bad  utterly  pros- 
trated his  strength.  Hi*  disorder  was  lefcrae/.  and  or  a  nature  that 
could  oot  be  benefited  by  travelling.  Tint  sad  event  occurred  tbi*  morn* 
ing  at  about  half-past  S,  al  the  bouse  af  Piofeaaot  Ticknoi — a  gro liftman 
whose  happiness  it  was  to  know  him  a*  a  friend,  to  appreciate  him  as  * 
man  of  genius 

Mr.  Legate  was  present  in  the  Reception  Room,  at  the  Tremont  House, 
on  the  day  of  the  arrival  of  the  President,  but  since  that  period  has  Seen 
in  perfect  seclusion  a*  an  invalid.  Such  a  painful  catastrophe,  occurring 
at  .0  peculiar  an  epoch,  ha*  ihtown  a  cloud  over  the  mind  of  the  Chief 
Magistrate  and  hi*  .ulle,  and  has  produced  acorre«rmnding  emotion  with 
tbe  public.  It  l»  indeed  an  event  or*  moat  aaddening  nature-  taking  place, 
too,  almost  amidst  lire  last  echoing*  of  festal  rejoicing.  It  is  an  occurrence 
which  induce*  reflection,  and  seem*  forcibly  to  admonish  us,  that 
•<  Tbe  pataa  of  glsrjr  lead  bat  lo  I 


G. .nil's  I.spf '*  Boox.— The  July  number  of  thi*  cbsnning  periodi- 
cal haa  been  forwarded  to  ti«  by  Messrs.  Burgess  »fc  Stringer,  222, 
Broadway.  We  h»vo  only  been  able  to  give  11  a  hasty  glance,  which 
satisfies  us  that  it  is  quite  equal  u>  the  best  of  its  predecessors.    We  •hall 

Sshg.st'*  Maoszim.  We  !e*rn  that  Mr.  Sargent  has  *uld  hi* 
subscription  list  lo  Mr.  Graham,  tbe  proprietor  of  Graham'*  M»g»rJm>, 
PinUdrlph-.il. 

It  i*  raid  that  Mr.  Robert  Tyler  baa  now  in  pre**  a  new  poem,  called 
"I  Vaib,  or  Madora'a  Dream.'1 
It  i.  to  ba  pabbsbrd  by  the  Harper.. 
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Aoui  A  Co'*  Express  Like  from  Bostox  to  New  York.— The 
paper*  la  New  York  end  Boatoa  are  unanimous  in  lb*  expression  of 
opinion  of  tbe  great  convenience  of  ihU  express,  and  we  ebeerfolly  re* 
commend  it  to  ell  who  hate  business  to  transact  in  either  city.  The  ex- 
tension to  Pittsburg  i*  now  arranged,  and  the  facilitiea  it  offers  to  mer- 
ofaaata  and  other*  are  very  great.  The  Express  a*y* :— "We  are  indebt- 
ed to  Meear*.  Adam*  So  Co.  for  a  large  lot  of  Boatoa  paper*  delivered 
at  a  eery  early  hoar,  and  a  long  way  in  advance  of  the  mail  which  wa* 
detained  until  nine  o'clock  by  the  fug.  It  i. 
uncertain,  dilatory  action  of  the 
•ad rapidity  of  private 

Lord  Morpeth,  in  answer  to  a  complimentary  address,  signed  by 
38,000  of  hi.  constituents,  called  for  by  his  defeat  at  the  peili.mentary 
election  for  tbo  West  Riding  of  Yorkshire,  made  0*0  oi  the  following 
language  in  reference  to  hi»  tecent  visit  to  the  United  States : 

Mont  of  you  may,  probably,  be  awaie  that  since  we  last  met,  it  baa  hap- 

of  the  world. 


pened  that  I  should  visit  an  extensive  and 
It  would,  c 


J,  cenaialy.  again  be  little 
upon  yout  notice,  but  1  feel  that  it  would  bi  *omeibing  like  formality  be- 
tween u«,  if,  upon  the  first  occasion  of  meeting  you  since  my  return,  I 
should  wholly  abstain  from  naming  it.  I,  however  shall  content  myself 
with  observing,  without  toorhing  further  on  the  many  subjects  of  interest 
and  importance  which  moat  have  attracted  my  attention,  that  I  feel  that  I 
have  brought  back  with  ma  a  confirmed  auaebmaotto  the  leading  institu- 
of  my  own  couotiy,  perhaps  an  increased  desire  to  interpret  and 
them  out  in  a  liberal  and  comprehensive  spirit. 

Ukfortueate  Accitjert.— On  Sunday  afternoon  last,  a  young  girl, 
named  Catha/ino  Clouse,  was  shot  in  the  ihigb  under  the  fallowing  la- 
mentable citrumstances  caused  by  that  fruitful  source  of  death  and 
maiming,  the  careless  practice  of  utingand  handling  Gre-arm*.  A  num- 
ber  of  young  exirla  wcie  gathering  May  cherries,  at  a  place  called  the 
■•Tllthammer,"  in  Exeter  township,  when  a  young  man  with  a  shot  gun, 
remarked  that  ho  would  "like  to  aboct  abig  bird,"  meaning  her,  to  which 
she  jokingly  replied,  that  "be  hadn't  the  heart,"  when  he  deliberately 
stepped  back  and  shot  her  as  slated.  She  fell  over,  but  roae  to  her  feel 
•gain  and  immediately  fainted,  and  was  carried  borne  by  her  friends, 
where  she  now  lie*  dangerously  ill.  The  motive*  of  the  young  man 
were  not  to  injure  her,  but  in  lite  foolish  net  «»f  laiaing  his  fun,  lie  unin- 
tentionally pulleJ  the  trigger.— Reading  (Pa.)  Pre**. 

HoRKIDTRAOtnr.— Chart*.  Llncola,  Esq.,  the  Warden  of  the  M*s- 
aachutetia  Siato  IMson.atCharlostown,  was  killed  on  Thursday  afternoon 
last,  by  a  convict.  Mr.  Lincoln  est  showing  the  various  shop*  to  a  gen- 
tleman, at  about  6  o'clock,  and  when  in  the  upholsterer'*  shop,  a  convict 
from  behind  stabbed  bim  through  the  neck,  with  a  sharp  knife,  cutting 
the  windpipe  and  jugular  vein,  and  killing  him  Instantly.  The  fellow  had 
been  in  Ibe  prison  once  before ;  and  is  said  to  have  attributed  the  length 
of  hi*  second  sentence  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  lie  ha*  now  glutted  his  diabolical 
rage  and  vengeance  on  a  worthy  and  excellent  officer,  who  has  left  a  wife 
and  large  family  of  children. 

Death  or  Ge*.  Wasbirgtor's  Servant. — The  Washington  Capitol 
of  last  week,  says: — "General  Washington's  colored  servant  Cary,  wa* 
buried  on  Sunday  Ian,  from  Greenleaf's  Point,  and  was  followed  to  the 
grave  by  a  large  number  of  blacks.  He  was,  we  understand,  at  the  lime 
of  bi*  death  1 14  years  old,  and  was  for  a  number  of  year*  oatler  to  Geo. 
Washington,  when  be  served  at  the  paasage  of  the  Delaware,  and  at  the 
battles  of  Brand)  wine  and  Trenton.  Old  Cary  was  known  and  respected 
by  every  citi/en  of  this  place — he  loved  the  memory  of  his  patriotic  mas- 
ter, and  as  a  humble  mark  of  respect,  an  his  birth  day,  and  in  fact  every 
military  parade,  wore  an  old  shad-bellied  uniform  coat,  and  a  three-cor- 
nered hat,  with  an  huge  cockade,  which  be  said  Waabinglon  gave  him. 
On  these  occasions  the  boys  used  to  collect  around  him,  but  bit  venerable 
appearance  disarmed  them  of  all  thoughts  of  tni»chlcf,  and  beVas 
cd  1  he  honorable  privilege  of  hobbling  in  the  rear  of  the  military, 
)  bo  generally  placed 


Not  the  evening  hrecxe,  visiting  with  iu  cool  fingers  lb«  thousand  wind- 
barpi  of  the  forest— not  the  tea- nymph,  blending  th*  music  of  ber  shell 
with  the  rmsieii-Mi*  murmur  of  the  waves,— not  the  Peri,  singing  from  a 
moonlight  cloud— everchaimcd  the  car  of  mortal  wkh  wilder,  diviner, 


Re  OpEst-ro  or  the  Tremoxt  Theater. — Wo  understand  that  tho 
prvMrni  theatrical  com  1  any  will  not  appear  on  the  Trenont  boards  after 
Friday  evening  last,  and  that  on  Monday  next — the  liouse  will  he  open- 
ed under  the  management  of  the  Baptist  Society,  when  tbe  teamed 
blacksmith,  Elibu  Burriit  of  Worcb-ssler,  will  make  his  first  appearance 
on  tV»-  stage  of  r.emont  Theatre  «nd  deliver  a  lecture  !  The  entire  nett 
proce«ds  will  lMn;>|n-opriis.i"l  lo*,trdi  the  cost  of  rcmoJelling  the  inside 
of  the  Theatre  fot  a  place  of  relieions  worship. 

Prentice,  of  tho  Louisville  Jour-nl,  noticing  tint  performance**  of  M«a 
Bohier,  mn  the  violinrell  >,  with  eloq  irnce  t:ii  poetic  beauty,  lemaiks — 
"  We  did  not  know  that  sounds  so  swer t  existed  In  ihn  world  of  nalure. 

[  with  iu  cool  fingers 


LINES  TO  HER  WHO  WILL  UNDERSTAND 
■t  jo»-t  real. 
Woman  !  I've  held  thy  hands  in  min-s, 

And  looked  into  thine  eyes— 
And  seen,  I  dare  not  tell  thee  what— 

Nor  anger,  not  surprise : 
No  bleaching  of  thy  crimson  lip ; 

No  trembling  of  thy  btuaih  ; 
No  Bushing  of  that  lofty  brow— 


And  ,«, 


thy  hood, 


And  looked  into  thine  eye*, 
I  saw  thee  tremble,  aod  their  hue 

Change  like  the  changing  skies: 
I  felt  tbe  heave— I  saw  tbe  swell 

Of  maiden  tumult,  where, 
1  see  but  now,  I  feel  but  now 

Untroubled  thought*  in  prayer: 
Thy  spirit  hushed  and  tnotiunle**, 
Thy  very  breathing  atrange — 
Thy  touch,  no  longer  passionate, 
Oh  Woman!  what  a  change! 
I  look  and  lo !  a  I 

Ate  gathering  round  1 
Aad  from  tby  coronet  of  fire, 

The  stars  are  dropping  out ! 
Thorn  '1  married ! — well — and  so  am  I ! 

And  yet  I  come  to  the.-, 
A*  if  no  other  beatt  alive 

Had  any  claim  on  me : 
And  tboo   dor  Woman  r— didst  thou  feel 

Thyself  tulia'i  now— 
Think  what  •  flush  of  shame  would  flit 
Over  tby  lofty  brow  |  | 

Thou  trembie.t  !-eh  !-a  teat !— •  lev ! 

And  if  I  read  thee  right, 
Though  married,  thou  would  st  have  me  ties 

Thee,  in  the  coming  night ! 
Well !  be  it  so !  I  know  not  why, 

Though  there's  another  life— 
A  man  of  generous  heart  may  not 
wife! 


A  8trAR01  VtarroR.— Toswe  is  now  lying  at  the  wharf  of  M* 
Lawsoo,  Howaid  81  Co.  tbe  queerest  looking  steam  water  craft  that  1 
condescended  lo  pay  us  a  visit.  Slie  cume  in  from  Buffalo  on  Woda 
day  evening  at  the  rate  of  ten  mile*  an  hour.  She  is  nothing  more  or 
less  than  an  Erie  Canal  boat,  propelled  by  n  small  but  power  I  ul  engine, 
with  a  paddle-wheel  astern,  and  a  smoke  pipe  in  the  centre.  Sae  Is 
commanded  by  Captain  P.  H<>t*ling,  wbi  proceeds  with  her  to  Green 
Bay  and  from  thence  up  to  the  Fox  River,  over  the  rapid*,  to  Fort  Win- 
nebago. She  i*  intended  to  ply  regularly  between  the  latter  place  aad 
the  rapids  of  Fox  River,  (twenty  mile*  above  Green  Bay)  and  will  be 
adapted  to  carrying  passengers  and  towing  the  Durham  busts  laden  with 
lead,  which  is  transported  up  the  Wisconsin  river  to  within  one  mile 
of  Kurt  Winnebago;  and  this  one  mile  is  all  the  portage  required  be- 
tween Galena  and  New  York,  by  way  of  the  Like*.  Too  enterprise  it 
a  novel  and  a  laudable  one,  and  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  he  crowned  with 
entire  success, — Detroit  D.  Adv.  Ifl.'A. 

Ltnch  Law  t»  New  Uri-xswice. — The Cilait  (Me)  Journal  give* 
an  account  of  an  outrage  committed  in  St.  .Stephens,  tbo  adjacent  fron- 
tier town  to  Calais,  uoitstd  to  it  by  a  b|-iJau  over  the  St.  Croix.  Tbe 
Custom  house  officers  of  that  place  hid  mil  ■  %  seituro  of  smuggled  lea- 
ther a  few  days  before,  in  consequence  ul  which  a  party  of  men  in  dis- 
guise crosses!  into  Calais,  seised  *  .Mi'.  John  I'obin,  whom  they  supposed 
to  bo  the  informer,  dragged  tiim  aciu**  uut  budge,  stripped,  tarred  and 
feathered  bim,  and  then  left  him  "10  ;uko  care  of  himself."  It  proveJ 
afiei wards,  a*  usual  in  suc'i  ca.es.  tint  I..:  *si  not  the  iofjrmer. 

A  »ub*cription  is  now  raising  for  the  purpose  of  presenting  some  testi- 
monial lo  Miss  Maruueeu,  sisn  :  state  ot  bualth  procJude*  any  liteiary 
exeitioa. 

Why  U  a  cow's  tail  like  a  swan's  bosom  f    Because  it  grow*  down. 
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We  git*  the  foUtmlng  >  handsome,  berth  (no*  birth).  because,  la  lb. 
6m  place,  it  deaeives  it;  and  in  the  second  place,  because  we  ft^f, 
and  almost  believe  It  to  ba  the  language  of  a  woman.  If  to— or  if 
otherwise — ma) be  the  author  will  not  be  «orry  for  two  or  three  tmall 
hint*.  Had  the  written  rhere  dwtllat  !kon  ?  and  in  every  rate  inatead 
of  deaf  or  did,  If  ilui  bad  employed  another  form  of  tpeech,  the  would 
have  been  t^ared  more  than  half  her  trouble,  and  avoided  not  a  little 
roundaboutne**.  For  example— initcad  of  the  first  two  linea,  what  if 
shehadwritteo- 

Wbeio  dweltest  thou  ?    From  what  immortal  ipbere 
Broke  Brat  tby  glory  o'er  the  swelt-riog  earth  t 

After  all,  though,  the  poem  baa  two  or  three  fine  passages,  and  the  rest 
U  far  above  the  dead  level  of  what  men  have  agreed  to  call  pootry.Eni. 

GENU'S. 
I. 

Wheredoat  tbou  dwell' — from  wtiiit  immortal  aphera 

Did  fi»i  thy  glory  burst  upon  the  earth  1 — 
Art  thou  the  offspring  of  tome  vision  here  7 

Ordoat  thou  claim  from  God  thy  giant  birth? — 
Art  thou  eternalt— wiugest  thou  thy  flight 

With  the  proud  Soul  that  ownd  thy  fearful  iway  ? 
Or  fillet!  thou  the  void  of  mental  night 

It  leave*  behind,  with  thins  effulgent  day  7 

II. 

I  know  not  whence  thit  light  of  Mind  di-scond*, — 

Nor  where  thlt  \t»ion'd  glory  firtt  taw  day, 
Since  with  Ita  brilliancy  a  darkness  blend*, 

A  fearful  gloom  which  dim*  it*  burning  ray; 
Too  bright  f or  earth !— yet  seemeth  it  to  take 

From  Heaven  a  fire  to  lodge  within  the  breast, 
A  kindling  of  the  ipirlt  there  to  wake, 

That  rise*  brightening  from  her  bed  of  roat. 

III. 

••Where  do*t  thoo  dwell?"— within  a  world  of  tight! 

Within  a  poet1*  thought !  even  there  I  dwell ! 
And  at  my  bidding  people  tt  with  bright 

And  lovely  beingt  that  obey  my  apell ; 
And  when  their  light  grow*  dull,  I  rear  a  home, 

Colour'd  with  all  the  beauties  of  the  aky, 
Where  with  bright  forma  af  vision 'd  blith  I  roam, 

To  guide  the  wandering*  of  a  painter'*  eye. 
IV. 

Or  oat  amid  a  crowd  of  earthly  men, 

All  phrenzied  with  the  pataion*  of  the  heart. 
To  quell  whore  raging  storm,  or  current  stem 

Ofoceaned  wrath,  upheaving  wild  and  vaal, 
Bidding  defiance  to  all  human  power, 

My  voice  I  lift,  maintaining  still  my  *way, 
Till  all  the  gloomy  thunder  it  o'eipatt, 

And  all  the  darkness  brightening  into  day. 
V. 

Or  then  I  take  the  form  of  frightful  War, 

And  lodge  my  power  within  tome  fearless  hand. 
Who  in  the  cannon  blast  and  flashing  jar 

Of  *teel  and  lightning,  nil  their  might  withstand ; 
And  when  the  dying  breath  i*  borne  away, 

With  the  dread  peal  that  lingers  on  the  ear, 
I  ataod  uatroubkd  in  the  dnad  array, 

Defying  to  the  last,  and  stilt  unmov'd  by  fear! 
rVflrii»r<o»,  S.  C  ,  18*3.  I.  E.  T. 

A  deplorable  accident  lmi  jn  t  o-vttrrrd  in  Berlin.  A  young  lady,  the 
daughter  of  oeenf  the  ..Hi ier«.,{  tV  ■  .ruff,  was  wiping  hir  facr  with  a  tow- 
el, w!:en  she  •i.i'tlci  ly  uttered  i  >  ■  u-it %  eeri-am,  and  the  Mood  was  seen 
to  flow  in  *Ur  dance!  By  rla.  e  e  «  rt  e.l  e  bad  been  left  >n  the  towel, 
winch  entered  her  rye  »o  deeply  m  t.)  >ircu>ion  lLo  loss  of  sight. 


At  a  weddinr.  at  G  iit..*V.r  t|,e  third  raniafe  was  observed  to  go 

and  return  from  rhoich  empty  ;  on  ir<p<ry  it  wn»  found  to  contain  two 
large  Li«.k  ctape  io»rt>ea  U  reprctent  a  brother  and  titter  oi  the  bride, 
who  Lad  been  dead  teseral  years. 


RIGHTS  OF  WOMEN. 
REPLY  TO  MA.  HEALS  LECTURE. 
BT  MRS.  T.  J.  FARM  NAM. 

Mr.  Nea]  commence*  hit  article  on  the  "  Right*  of  Women,  '  by  atv 
auming  it  to  be  "  undeniable  that  women  in  this  country  are  not  free, 
according  to  any  definition  acknowledged  among  ourtelvee  g"  and  next, 
by  way  of  prosing  this  assumption,  asks  "  what  it  Freedom,  or  Liberty— 
that  Freedom  or  Liberty  for  which  all  the  nation*  are  struggling?  I* 
it  of  two  trie,  f    Are  there  two  kinds  of  liberty  ?" 

Liberty  it  of  aa  many  kinds  at  there  are  dlrJWeotly  constituted  specie* 
in  the  world  to  enjoy  it.  What  it  liberty  to  one  would  be  slavery  to  an- 
other. To  be  equally  free  is  not  to  be  free  to  do  and  enjoy  the  tame  thing*, 
but  to  be  equally  free  in  what  the  author  of  our  being  has  appointed  us  to 
enjoy  or  accomplish. 

The  robin  who  sets  upon  her  nest  among  the  green  bough*  of  her  tree 
home,  no-uishing  the  rgg*  that  are  warming  into  life  beneath  her  ruddy 
bosom,  is  as  free,  and  a*  happy  in  her  freedom,  as  the  "  Fierce  gray 
bird  with  a  bended  beak"  that  ruffle,  hi*  plumage  in  the  cloud*  aad 
build*  hit  home  on  the  mountain  battlement.  Give  her  the  freedom  of 
blossoming  orchards  and  meadow*  beautiful  to  her,  at  the  thunder  cloud 
and  the  battling  clement*  can  be  to  the  englv,  and  she  is  content  to  ting 
her  life  away  in  the  full  liberty  of  that  enjoyment  which  God  hat  ordained 
for  her.  Bet  force  thit  timid  and  gentle  bird  into  the  clouds — turn  her 
soft  eye*  into  the  full  glare  of  a  biasing  nr. — entice  ber  from  the  verdant 
orchard  to  a  mors  lofty  home  on  the  mountain  peak,  and  you  deprive 
ber  of  happlneta  and  of  liberty  together.  Leave  her  alone  to  follow  out 
the  natural  Inttlnct  of  her  being,  and  thit  it  her  freeJom.  Slavery  come* 
upon  her  only  when  thete  privilege*  are  denied. 

Similar  to  thit  it  the  difference  between  the  freedom  of  man  aad  the 
fieedom  of  woman.  If  the  female  bird  would  be  wronged  and  aggrinved 
when  denied  the  privilege  of  perforating  her  natural  dutiet,  aad  couv 
pcllcd  to  undertake  those  of  the  male,  to  would  woman  be  wtonged  were 
ah*  compelled  to  atiumo  tho  duties  which  nature  ha*  appointed  to  man. 
Like  the  female  of  all  other  specie*  her  freedom  is  of  the  leaaer  kind ; 
It  is  as  a  smalt  ring  within  a  larger.  She  is  perfectly  free  when  the  can 
fill  thit  leaser  sphere,  but  i*  enslaved  to  the  same  extent  that  the  is  forc- 
ed or  enticed  beyond  it. 

It  I*  not  the  design  of  these  re  mat  Its  to  disparage  woman,  or  the  dig- 
nity of  her  position.  In  her  true  tpber*,  the  i*  the  *tar  that  it  to  light 
the  feet  of  man  to  a  better  path  than  he  hat  ever  yet  trod.  She  is  til* 
brightest  link  in  the  long  chain  between  earth  and  Heaven.  She  ia  the  first 
to  greet  man  wbea  he  enters  upon  hi*  earthly  life,  the  I  eat  to  leave  him 
when  that  pilgrimage  close*  fur  ever.  Her  declaration  of  Right*  la,  "I 
am  a  wife  and  mother.  To  be  these  i*  my  fieedom — to  be  other  would 
be  alavery."  But  it  we*  necessary  to  reply  to  thit  question,  of  "  what  it 
freedom?"  and  if  In  it*  application  to  tin*  diteuttion  it  baa  been  truly 
anawered,  tbo  head  i«  drawn  from  the  arrow  of  the  "counsel "  opposed, 
and  bit  further  efforts  will  fall  harmless  on  the  question. 

It  it  not,  therefore,  "  undeniably  true  that  women  in  thit  country  are  sot 
free."  Tbey  are  at  free  in  their  own  sphere  as  men  are ;  and  thit  pre- 
ci*ely,  because  tbey  are  not  compelled  to  vote,  or  drill  at  military  re- 
view*, hold  office*  or  make  and  execute  law*.  These  make  no  part  of 
their  natural  dutiet,  and  the  neoetslty  of  performing  them,  would  be  to 
woman  bandage,  and  not  freedom. 

"Have  women  no  pol''>«»'  rights?"  None,  whatever!  They  are 
neither  phytically  nor  mentally  conatituted  for  such  right*— they  do  not 
live  at  pol'1'"1  agent*,  and  therefore  have  no  political  duties,  aad  if  true 
women,  no  such  desires. 

"  If  they  are  w  holly  dependent  on  the  opinions  and  habits  of  men  for 
their  beat  privileges  and  highest  prerogative*,  have  wemen  either  in  this 
country  or  England,  or  throughout  Christendom,  any  right*  at  all?" 

Mo»t  assuredly  they  havo  titbit,  and  in  ih!«  country,  they  livo  in  the 
daily  exerciie  of  at  many  of  these  rights  at  the  other  .ex  enjoy*.  It  it 
not  quite  clear  what  it  meant  by  the  he.t  privilege*  and  htgl.ett  pre- 
rogative* of  woman.  If  tl  ty  are  suL  at  nature  hat  given  to  her,  tbey 
can  never  entirely  depend  on  the  opinions  and  hab.ts  of  men,  except  in 
thote  conditions  of  tociety  in  which  all  human  right*  are  outraged,  and 
brute  force  alor-o  become*  the  standard  Ly  which  men  meatuie  their  de- 
ference to  each  other. 

These  tight*  have  a  more  permanent  foundation  than  the  pleasure* 
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try  Dave 
tbe  first  c+jeet  of  men's 
•f  hi*  ohUdiea,  ud  who 


by  an  authority  which  ui 
of  Barberi«iUm  an. 
is  •till,  ud  Torn 
She  i»  itlU,  and  ever  mutt  be,  the 
ii  deserving  of  it,  their  mo»t  revered  and 


chnN^a  parent.  She  is  the  tight  of  their  early  years,  and  it  it  hcr's  to 
implant  and  nourish  the  virtues  that  are  afterward  to  be  tbe  wealth  of 
society.  These  are  a  fow  of  woman's  best  privilege*  and  highest  pre- 
rogative*, and  these  axe  what  no  man  in  a  christian  land  can  wrest  from 
her. 

It  may  be  well  to  reply  here  to  the  extraordinary  assertion  that  "Chxis- 
ttttily  baa  done  little  more  for  women  than  for  the  brutes  that  peri.h!" 
Has  not  Christianity  taught  the  doctrine  of  equal  moial  responsibility  in 
the  mm*  t  Has  it  not  procured  the  acknowledgment  of  this  truth,  and 
the  consequent  freedom  to  women  of  acting  without  restraint  in  relation 
■>  the  moral  law  1  Has  nut  Christianity  forbidden  the  widow  to  lay  her 
trembling  body  on  tbe  funeral  pile  T  Has  not  Christianity  made  wo- 
man, in  a  great  degree,  tbe  equal  of  man  in  the  marriage  contract  1 — h«s 
it  no*  said  to  him  One  wife  sbalt  thou  have,  and  unto  ber  ibalt  thou 
cleave  all  the  days  of  thy  life  ! "  Has  it  not  made  ber  free  to  select 
from  amongst  those  who  seek  her  in  marriage,  tbe  one  with 
will  unite  ber  destiny  7    In  short,  does  not  Christianii 

.  equality  as  accountable  bfeings—  and  the  light  of  women  to  be  a* 


free  in  ber  own  sphere  as  man  is  in  that  destined  for  his  sterner  nature  T 
And  the  Bible — that  holy  book  which  alone  contains  the  true  rules  of 
Christianity — does  it  not  set  forth  tbe  proper  sphere,  the  duties,  and  the 
loveliness  of  women,  with  a  degree  of  reason  and  poetry  unknown  to  any 
book  open  earth — it  speaks  of  wemen  as  "  mothers  in  Israel," — as  "  die 
i  of  their  husbands ;  "  but  U  JorbisU  them  to  speak  in  public ;  and 
r,  In  one  single  instance,  addresses  lb. 


i  not  call  upon  them  for  the  exercise  of  civil  or  political 
i;  nor  anywhere  address  them  as  a  pail  of  tho  people  Imme- 
diately responsible  for  the  civil  aspect  of  the  state  or  nation  to  which 
tbey  belong.  But  because  it  has  not  done  this,  has  "It  done  no  more 
for  woman  than  rot  Ibe  beasts  that  perish  7"  "  Has  it  indeed  added  no 
Jot  nor  tittle  to  the  acknowledged  rights  "  of  pagan  women  T — for  these 
are  of  course  the  rights  designated  as  "  acknowledged  rights." 
Again,  •'  Everywhere,  among  barbarians  as  well  as  Christians,  they 
I  to  enjoy  just  what  man  may  happen  to  think  will  best  pro- 
l  and  nothing  more." 
Grant  ibis—  thoagb  by  the  way,  it  is  not  strictly  true— and  what  then  7 
Does  not  woman  in  making  man  comfortable,  tender  herself  so,  if  this 
"comfort"  i>  used  in  any  rational  sense?  Are  the  sources  of  comfort 
to  tbe  two  seaes  so  widely  different,  that  woman  in  promoting  that  of 
man,  must  necessarily  do  violence  to  her  own  happiness  7  Can  a  true 
woman  ever  bu  happier  than  when  she  is  surrounded  by  those  whom  her 
efforts— ber  sacrifice*  if  you  will — bare  made  happy  f  Not  that  there 
should  of  right  be  sacrifice*  on  cither  side,  not  in  a  rational  state  of 
i  can  there  be.  for  tbe  right*  of  each  sex  mast  always  conduce  to  the 


Bat  what  doe*  this  "nothing  more  '  mean  1  Ooght  woman  to  have 
any  right*  or  enjoy  menu  bet  such  as  harmonise  with  that  of  man  7  Can 
the  have  any  such  7  Could  they  be  necessary  to  complete  her  happi* 
nest  7    Not  unless  the  wisdom  of  nature  failed  hero,  and  she  blundered 

human  intellect. 

It  this  assertion  true  with  iegard  to  tbe  women  of  Our  own  land?— 
Every  one  who  knows  the  condition  of  our  American  wiva* 
mutt  answer  no.  It  were,  perhaps,  to  be  wtsbed,  for  the 
very  whes  and  daughters,  and  for  the  welfare  of  the  country,  that  this 
language  did  mire  neatly  describe  their  condition.  But  is  it  not  noto- 
riously true,  that  in  this  country  man  i*  the  slave  of  woman  ?  Slave  in 
every  senie  but  t!<at  of  being  h«r  chattel— slave  lo  ber  caprice,  slave  to 
her  vsn'uy,  slave  to  her  love  of  ease  7 

The  fact  is  painful  and  hjmilisting — if  possible,  mote  degrading  to 
woman  than  lo  man — but  it  it  net  true  1  When  a  man  it  married,  if  he 
entertain  an  ordinary  degree  of  respect  and  affection  for  his  wife,  does 
be  not  shape  hiv  pursuit*  and  mode  of  life  to  ber  wishes  a*  far  a*  it  it 
i  to  do  so  1  Does  be  not  consult  with  her — reason,  persuade  and 
1  any  that  ha  form*  hi*  plans  in- 
*1 


Whatever  our  menu!  bondage  may  be,  the  physical  bondage  in  wh 
the  women  of  these  United  States  hold  the  male  clthsens,  Is  complete, 
abject  and  disgraceful.  We  have  but  little 
fortune!  that  have  not  been  obtained  by  tbe  toil  i 
season  ;  and  yet  it  is  doubtful  if  there  Is  a  country  on  earth  where  the 
women  submit  to  less  privation  or  toil ;  where  indolence  Is  to  generally 
considered  a  mark  of  refinement,  and  thorough  helpless  dependence  on 
some  overtasked  father  or  husband,  the  consequence  of  the  refinements. 
Whilo  men  toil  like  galley-slaves  at  their  various  trades  or  profession*, 
exhausting  bodily  and  mental  stiength  and  tbe  very  capabilities  of  enjoy- 
ing that  which  they  have  earned,  by  over  exertion,  the 
of  our  middling  classes,  live  comfortably  and  at 
duties  are  performed  by  "  hired  help,"  paid  from  the  tweat  «r  her  hue- 
band'*  brow,  she,  "  poor  helpless  i/ore  of  man's  iujuetiei ,"  watches  ber 
husband  go  forth  to  bis  daily  toil  from  ber  lounging  plsce  on  tbe  sofa— 
chance*  her  morning  wrapper  for  a  dress — too  expensive  by  half  for  her 
condition— calls  on  her  equally  idle  friends,  goe*  a  thopping,  strolls  tho 
pave  if  tbe  live  In  town,  oi  if  in  the  country,  visits  her  neighbors,  read* 
novel*  and  magazine*,  works  bit*  of  inserting  and  worsted  embroidery, 
remodels  her  dressei,  trims  her  flower  beds  and  pine*  for 
&»i  fashionable  life;  while  an  the  day  long,  the 
brother  are  bowed  down  with  toil  and  care. 


she  lavishes— he  acquire! ;  and  this  is,  in  some  degree,  as  It  should 
be,  did  not  her  demands  become  year  by  year  so  excessive  and  extra- 
vagant, as  lo  Imp'Ko  on  lilm  the  necessity  of  unremitted  and  mul- 
tiplied labors  or  hssardous  speculation!.  What  is  it  but  the  exacting 
and  selfish  vanity  of  woman  that  makes  the  great  body  of  American  citi- 
sens  such  delvcr*  for  pence  7  Men  mrn^urc  tbe  fortune  tbey  must  ac- 
quire, or  the  income  tbey  mint  provide,  by  the  demand  at  borne ;  thi* 
is  neoetsarily  great,  when  one,  two,  or  three  women  end  girlt,  advancing 
to  womanhood,  are  dependent  for  a  life  of  ea>e  and  luxury  opon  the  ef- 
forts of  a  single  man. 

Go  into  Broadway,  or  the  great  fashionable  thoroughfare  of  any  Ame- 
rican city,  you  will  rind  tbem  thronged  and  brilliant  with  women,  stately 
and  beautiful  women,  with  foreheads  that  the  winds  of  heaven  have  no: 
visited  too  roughly,  and  hands,  delicate  as  the  lily,  when  it  first  unfold* 
it*  bosom  to  tbe  sunshine.  They  arc  arrayed  sumptuously,  as  the  wo- 
men of  no  other  country  can  deck  themselves  for  the  street,— In  and 
out— where  jswelry  and  costly  Ubrics  of  every  kind  are  displayed  for 
sale,  tbey  are  constamly  moving  purse  in  hand,  eager  for  tome  novelty 
which  money  can  purchase ;  or  tiring  of  this,  they  glide  gracefully  on- 
ward, smiling  thoughtless  and  happy.  Poor  Starts,  mark  how  they 
preponderate  over  their  masters  in  the*c  place*  of  fashionable  display, 
but  no  where  else — a  few  men  are  there,  lounging  upon  the  slept  of  4 
hotel,  and  idling  at  the  windows  of  a  reading-room;  idlers  they  am, 
mouttacboed  Counts,  fancy  Baron's,  and  foreign  adventurers,  but  few 
American  Citizens.  Those  tettmenu  of  glowing  velvet,  costly  fur*, 
and  flowing  feathers  fluttering  amiJ«l  priceless  laces,  and  gathered  at 
the  throat  with  precious  ttonet,  those  evidences  of  wealth,  which  the 
hereditary  fortune*  and  pampered  tatte  of  a  European  aristocracy  would 
hardly  sanction — whence  come  they  7  Where  are  the  haughty,  uojuit, 
and  selfish  beings,  who  base  placed  all  these  helpless  and  suffering  crea- 
tures in  bondage.  The  tyrant  husband*,  and  the  tyrant  fathers,  who 
have  forged  the  golden  ehnini,  which  glitter  on  the  slates,  and  ti vetted 
them  with  jewels  of  price,  why  are  tbey  absent  from  this  exhibition  of 
their  own  mighty  power. 

Walk  on  a  little  farther:  Tura  down  those  diTi  and  narrow  streets, 
chunked  with  merchandise,  and  almott  shut  out  from  the  bright  sun- 
shine by  towering  warehouses ;  go  into  the  cloie  and  duiky  counting- 
rooms,  you  will  find  men  there  with  tlx;  anxieties  of  business,  and  the 
depression  of  overtasked  faculties  written  upon  tleir  foreheads,  in  lines 
that  cannot  he  mistaken.  You  will  find  men  of  high  and  aspiring  minds, 
chained  lo  the  desk,  liko  bond  slaves.  A  liitla  fnrther  on,  and  yotr 
will  see  the  same  class  of  beings  walking  tho  pavements  of  a  crow 
thoroughfare,  careworn  and  feverish,  hurrying  to  and  fro,  fro 
bark,  to  the  broker's  office  and  the  Exchange,  speculating  in  stocks,  ma- 
r.oiuvering  for  the  renewal  of  a  note,  and  filed  with  mental  ansletirs, 
till  big  drop*  itand  upon  their  forehead*,  and  they,  like  the  common 
laborer,  literally  wring  wealth  from  the  tweat  tf  the  brow.  Go  Into 
the  Editor's  office — the  mechanic'*  workshop,  vi»it  all  those  place*  of  toil 

of  man'*  nature,  lo  a 
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wotthleas  struggle  for  (tin.  Thete— heboid  the  tyrant  at  hi*  toil! 
yonder  hie  sieve,  whom  we  are  called  upon  to  ted  res*. 

In  ibis  country,  and  oprcially  in  sitlei,  a  young  man  roost  be  prepared 
to  furnish  a  homo  elegantly,  and  to  support  a  wife  in  indolence,  before  he 
can  venture  to  fuitn  a  matrimonial  connection.  He  mud  spend  hi*  belt 
year*  in  slavery  to  «  pro«peciiva  mistiess,  and  when  he  has  chosen  the 
one  whom  he  will  servo,  his  thews  and  sinews,  mental  and  physical,  mi: si 
•uppott  her.  T«;k  of  worn™',  bring  permitted  in  (hi,  country  "  to 
anjoyjust  what  man  may  happen  to  think  will  best  promote  Lis  comfort, 
and  no  more  "  !— she  erjuys  nil  that  hit  utmost  i fforts  can  procure  for 
her,  to  pampsr  the  appetite  or  gratify  the  sense  :  and  this  not  altogether 
ae  his  slave,  or  plaything, — a*  a  creature  whom  he  may  crush  or  deny  at 
any  moment,  when  his  caprice  or  ambition  shall  dictate.  A  good  woman 
enjoys  it  In  virtue  of  the  rcsf ect  he  held*  her  in, — of  the  lighu  which  he 
acknowledge*  as  ber*,— of  the  high  position  to  which  she  baa  bees 
advanced:  a  bad  one  commands  it  from  the  power  which  ah*  holds  of 
rendering  his  household  a  place  of  torment  to  him,  from  tbo  incessant  war 
which  ah»  can  srsgii  upon  his  hearthstone,  and  in  the  presence  of  bis 
children,— from  the  discomfort  which  i*  brought  on  by  carelessness  or 
premeditated  neglect,  and  the  thouianJ  contemptible  and  petty  means  of 
domestic  warfare  which  rn  man  can  use  to  dexterously  as  an  unprinci- 
pled and  wrong-heat  ted  woman. 

Due*  any  man  d ream  that  the  privilege,  a&d  prerogatives  justly  ours,  or 
even  thoac  we  choose  to  usurp,  could  be  denied  to  us  with  auccesa  7  Doe* 
any  one  suppose  that  they  cowW  Ae  taken  /ram  ttt  at  all  1  It  roust  be 
granted  that  this  selfish,  indolent,  and  sometime,  dangerous,  libeity  of 
choosing  our  own  means  cf  happiness,  is  not  the  freedom  which  woman 
should  enjoy.  This  pe'.iy  tyranny  la  disgraceful — and  mom  so  to  ua  who 
exercitc  it.  than  to  msn  who  submits  to  it.  It  d.-grade*  and  ennervates 
instead  of  ennobling  and  developing  women-  It  makes  her  substitute 
petty  and  contemptible  aims  for  the  highest  and  the  noblest  triumphs  of 
the  intellect  and  the  affections  to  which  we  can  aspire.  Still,  it  it  ukat 
woman  chocttt.  and  not  Kkat  man  permit  Those  who  hare  more 
noble  eviration*  and  useful  pursuits  ato  equally  free  to  fullew  ibem. 

"  But  among  the  better  son  of  Ct.inete  it  is  their  privilege  to  bo  made 
cripples  for  life — among  the  humbler  to  plough  while  the  husband  sows. 
In  another  part  of  the  world  to  dig  and  plant,  and  bear  the  children  on 
her  back,  till  the  boys  are  oi  l  enouf  h  to  beat  her — while  the  husband 
lolls  in  the  shade,''  Ate.— (By  the  way.  can  a  Christian  country  be  named 
where  women  am  so  treated  1  Yet  it  Is  said  that  Christianity  has  done 
Hule  mote  for  women  than  fot  the  beasts  that  perish !)  But  if  it  be 
the  privilege  of  women  in  China  and  other  parts  of  tbo  world  to  submit 
to  these  things,  it  is  one  which  wo  equally  priie.  The  laws  of  our 
country  require  no  woman  to  distort  her  person,  or  ruin  her  health,  by  a 
fashion  of  dress  which  has  been  a  theme  of  censure  among  the  wise  and 
philosophical  of  our  countrymen  for  many  long  years — yet  thousands  have 
gone  down  to  untimely  graves  in  the  exireiso  of  this  privilege — not  to 
please  their  husbands,  fathers,  or  brothers — not  because  they  desired  the 
sacrifice,  but  In  defiance  of  their  eshnrtations  against  it,  and  with  the 
i  of  their  lamentations  following  them  to  the  tomb.  Did  our  tyrants 
with  oitr  privileget  then  7  No! — when  they  had  argued  and 
I  against  it  in  vain,  the  more  ladylike  and  effeminate  dropped 
quietly  into  our  example,  and  this  is  almost  the  only  important  encroach- 
ment on  the  '•  Rights  of  Women  "  that  we  can  teasonably  complain  of. 

Again,  it  is  asserted  that  "  ;n  this  country  thern  is  a  greater  difference 
between  tha  privilege*  of  men  and  the  privileges  of  women, — the  right* 
of  men  and  the  rights  of  women, — than  in  any  other  on  the  face  of  (he 
earth — all  the  men  bring  free,  and  all  the  women  slaves  at  bitth,  and 
incapable  cf  becoming  free  by  any  change  ol  cirennmanees."  The  first 
part  of  lias  assettion  is  alieady  shown  to  be  errjneous.  Men  in  this 
country  are  not  f/ec  socially,  though  politically  and  civilly  they  are, 
thanks  to  o  just  Heaven  and  our  bruvo  fotcfalbers, — more  fieo  tb.in  men 
aie  anywhere  on  the  face  of  theeatih.  It  must  nest  be  ascertained,  what 
is  the  aUvery  to  which  woman  is  here  horn  ai  d  hopelessly  -consigned f 
It  i*  that  *' she  is  excluili  il  fi<>m  »!1  panir^iafuo  in  bu,im-»s — ,n  tlie 
professions — in  government — in  pnw.i. — fiom  all  ilTues,  whether  of 
honour  or  prcfii,  w hstrscr  may  he  her  qualifications  f*»r  them,  or  hi-r 
necessities  fur  the  telu  f  ihe«  would  »tT,ul, — eonchmied  in  labour  all  hnr 
life  long,  for  from  n  filih  to  a  fifnetii  pait  ■  f  what  msn  is  paid  for  the 
same  labour.— to  be  taxed  witli..ut  Sier  own  consent,  and  to  he  governed 
by  laws  made  bv  people  whoso  interest  is  directly  opposed  to  her*  in 


I  every  Important  question  of  self-government."  These  are  the  i 
features  of  that  slavery  to  which  woman  In  the  United  8taU 
hopelessly  consigned. 

Now,  If  these  things  are  all,  in  all  exactly  as  they  are  here  set  down, 
the  conclusion  is  perhaps  not  too  strong  for  the  pn 
then,  It  might  be  doubled  whether  no  change  of  cir. 
tedeem  woman  from  this  slavery!  But  let  os 
Wom»n  make  up  in  numkers  the  majority  of  society.  Ia  the  merely 
social  euitoms.  therefore,  apart  fiom  all  other  inflame*  rave  the  choice 
of  the  majority,  it  cannot  be  disputed  that  tbey  are  the  supreme  power. 
In  all  merely  social  grievances,  then,  the  sex  is  responsible  to  itself.  Of 
this  character  is  a  great  proportion  of  the  wrongs  complained  of.  What 
excludes  woman  from  all  participation  in  business,— in  the  professions, 
or  at  least,  surh  as  would  bo  proper  for  her  to  adopt — (and  these  are 
sery  few) 7— What  causes  her  to  labour  fur  *urh  ruinously  low  wage* 7 
Why  are  degradation  and  di  grace  heaped  upon  ber  (merely  btenu  tkt 
tabovn  !)  with  a  conlhlnodedr-~.  for  which  the  antral,  of  Chmtianlied 
man  scarcely  affotd  a  parallel?  What  reason  is  there  for  this  but  the 
prejudices  and  vanities  of  her  own  sex  7  When  a  wife  or  dsughter  who 
has  lived  in  affluence,  and  perhaps  adorned  the  moot  refined  social  cir- 
cle, is  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  employing  her  hands  to  procure  an 
honest  livelihood,  who  are  the  first  In  repulse  the  advance*  of  ber  hard- 
ened hand,  or  turn  coldly  or  contemptuously  away  from  the  imploring 
nyeT — sitter  women,  whose  duty  it  ia  to  cherish  and  aupport  each  other! 
Who  frowns  more  bitterly  on  the  poor  girl,  labouring  for  a  fiftieth  part  of 
what  man  gets  for  the  same  labour,  than  she  who  exults  In  displaying  oa 
her  person  the  work  nf  her  trembling  fingers !— or  who  looks  more  coWljr 
on  the  impoveri.hed  mother,  toiling  that  she  may  feed,  clothe,  and  edu- 
cate ber  destitute,  children,  than  the  high-born  and  polished  woman! 
Does  anything  hut  this  cruel  prejudice  among  ourselves  prevent  woman 
from  entrring  nny  of  the  walks  of  business  that  are  adapted  to  her  con- 
stitution?— Why  arc  all  the  lighter  and  more  elegant  kinds  of  laboar  over- 
done; and  the  health  of  hundreds  ruined  in  stta:nlng  every  nerve  to  earn  a 
mere  subsistence  at  these,  when  there  is  a  demand  foe  the  i 
othrr  employments  with  a  much  larger  compensation  7 — why.  I 
pronounce  them  mare  genteel,  and  bestow  mo 
follow  them  than  upon  others,  thoojh  their  worth  and  ii 
not  entitle  tbem  to  as  much.  We  alono  can  redeem  our  sex  from  those 
evils.  Let  u*  once  acknowledge  worth,  intelligence  and  usefulness  as  the 
measure  of  the  respect  we  will  pay  to  woman  wherever  we  find  her, 
whatever  be  ber  employment,  and  Bbe  will  be  redeemed  at  once  from 
this  deplorable  species  of  slavery. 

(To  is  eentUitd  nert  wet*  ) 
—   

ARRIVAL  OF  THE  COLUMBIA. 

By  the  Columbia,  which  arrived  at  Boston  on  Sunday  morning  last, 
we  have  London  paper*  to  the  3d,  end  Liverpool  to  the  4th  inet.  Wa 
find  little  of  itnportenee  excepting  upon  the  subject  of  the  repeal  of 
Ireland,  which  excites  considerable  interest  in  Psiiiament.  and  through- 
out the  nation  generally.  Ireland  is  convulsed  from  north  to  south,  and 
O  Conned  seems  to  have  met  with  a  warm  and  sp  tired  supporter  In  ovsa 
Di.  Higgins,  the  Romanist  Bishop  of  Armagh,  who  openly  declared  that 
the  Humanist  Bishops  are  repealers — the  Archhisbop  of  Dublin,  bow- 
ever,  denies  this  in  a  letter,  but  though  the  fact  is  denied,  he  does  not 
condemn  the  repeal  movement. 

O'Connell  has  commenced  the  campaign  in  good  earnest,  and  ainea 
he  and  thirteen  others  have  been  removed  from  ibe  mafisttacy  fur  attend- 
ing repeal  meetings,  ha*  become  more  frantic  tlsanever.  He  baa  threat- 
ened to  move  for  the  impeachment  of  toe  Lord  Chancellor  for  this  act, 
and  contends  that  i'  nrreitarily  rndangrrt  Ikr  liability  ef  tkt  /krone, 
and  the  teenrity  rf  Ike  ctmneetieni  between  berth  eauntrirt.. 

He  denies  that  tbo  repeal  meetings  are  illegal,  and  insists  that  Sir 
Robert  I'etl  had  no  authority  for  assening  that  Her  Majesty  had  "ex- 
pressed  her  determination  to  ptevent  the  i-ai tying  if  the  K-peal  nf  l be 
Union."  The  conduct  of  thn  government,  nrveithele..,  afford,  pro  f  of 
the  fact,  as  lbs  most  artive  meaautes  ate  being  taken  to  prevent  an  out- 
bieak. 

Thn  greatest  ariiviiy  prevails  at  Woolwich.  Chatham,  and  other  mill- 
liry  gatrisons,  in  «ond  rig  off  wnli  all  d.  -r  at.  h  by  «t»ain  and  railway, 
tto.ips.  ammunition,  aims.  St.  -  ,  to  lubiid.  The  Cyclop*  steamer  left 
the  Thanes  with  lOUf)  maiii.es  on  board. 

V5  000  suml  ui  aims  have  hern  sent  from  the  Tower,  and  tl.e  three 
regifneiils  which  weie  under  oiH.ms  lo  rnihstV  fiiwn  thai  rvol'ii)  for  l'.r>. 
gUnd,  have  siwre  been  oiileied  lo  ten, am.  In  a»f'it:pi.,n  to  tli»"se,  neveisl 
regiments  in  different  part,  of  Knejirid  have  recetvrd  meters  io  proceed 
f.nthwith  to  Ireland,  and ar med  steamers,  and  mcA'tsfwar  have  also  been 


despsti  bed  their. 
All  the  Itish  fuiU, 


csstles  and  battlements  have  been  inspected  bj 
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a  government  engineer,  anil  ordered  to  beiepalred  and  placed  In  a  slate 
of  perfect  utility.  Indeed,  the  ptepaiattor*  of  government  are  Micb  at 
would  indi, -ate  thnt  a  civil  war  I.  nat  far  distant. 

No  doubt  t>io  next  arrival  will  brir.g  us  fearful  accounts.  It  i»  doubt- 
ful if  her  Majesty  will  m.w  pay  ber  contemplated  visit  to  Ireland. 

The  following  very  ?urio'i»  announcement  appears  in  the  Athlone  Sen- 
tinel, a  Rv!  chI  journal :  — 

*  Public  1'nsTrR*  roa  O'Cormgrj. — We  understand  that  aotne.  if 
not  the  rrtsju-iry  of  the  Bi-hop*  nf  Iretund,  are  about  addressing  pastoral 
letters  10  ibeir  <:lercy.  directing  the  inscttinn  of  the  name  uf  Mr.  O  Con- 
rseil  in  th»  public  pravit*  after  the  name  ef  her  Majesty.  1«  W  the  com- 
mencement t.f  the  holy  tuit-nAceuf  lb«  mm.  In  cnn,eqneuee  of  I  lie 
diabolical  tlirrar*  t  I  a .-aawination  held  out  agaio»i  ibe  Liberator,  propi- 
liatory  ucnmi  at*  deemed  iwi-mrj ,  l«»t  the  Almighty  would  permit 
lb*  violent  removal  of  the  only  man  who  ran  at  present  diteci  the  mighty 
atorm  of  public  opinion-  They  know  full  writ  that  if  aught  happened 
to  O'Cnnne  II  it  would  be  impossible  to  keep  the  liisb  people  from  lasting 
a  bloody  and  fearful  revenge  on  all  whom  tbey  suapected  to  be,  we  will 
not  »ay  privy  to  such  a  nefarious  proceeding,  but  on  nil  whom  lliey  be- 
lieved to  coincide  with  them  in  opinion*,  or  who  would  rejoice  at  such 
an  event:  and,  in  mercy  even  to  the  anti-Irish  in  Ireland,  it  is  fervently 
to  be  hoped  the  pray*r  to  be  offered  niU  be  effectual,  ajid  will  prevent 
■o  great  a  calamity. 

Th-  now.  from  Frarvoe  U  common-place  and  unim|>ortant— we  are  not 
even  favored  with  a  Inning  rmenir  with  wbich  to  season  the  dub  we 
bave<  to  ar rve  up. 

Tho  India  iimiiI  bad  arrived,  with  accounts  from  India  to  tbeSJ  of  May 
—frum  China  to  the  12  h  of  Msrcb.  The  affair*  of  ticinde  were  tran- 
quil, though  ...riw  troubls*  had  taken  plaoo  at  Sirbind,  and  a  aerloua  en- 
gagement bad  been  fought  at  Khytul 

Tbe  dt-aih  nf  Commissioner  Elepoo  was  the  only  newa  at  Canton ;  but 
fresh  attacks  were  expected  on  the  faetories.  On  Major  Malc%m'a  arriv- 
al, Sir  II.  Potlingcr  waa  to  go  to  Canton  with  the  ratification  of  tbe 
treaiy. 

Manchester  baa  been  the  scene  of  another  outbreak.  A  party  of 
drunken  soldier*  alopped  to  fight,  when  a  policeman  interfered— tbe  mob 
joined  tbe  soldiers,  and  a  riot  ensued— the  i ing lenders  were  subsequently 
■mated,  and  tbe  subjestt  was  undergoing  an  investigation. 

In  Scotland  a  secession  baa  taken  place  of  those,  ministers  who  are  op 
posed  to  the  interference  of  tbe  civil  powers  in  ecclesiastical  matter*. 

The  disruption  aruee  from  a  diapute  aa  to  tbe  right  of  the  civil  court* 
to  interfere  in  clerical  matter*,  on  the  one  band,  and  on  tbe  other  from  tha 
dread  that  if  the  apiiltual  courta  once  assumed  authority,  they  might  dra- 
teroualy  aud  eagerl)  usurp  and  eeuench  upon  the  prerogatives  of  all  other 
tribunal*. 

It  wa*  a  bad  day  for  Scotland  when  thla  rupture  occurred.  It  wlU 
require  year*  of  patient  conciliation  and  anxious  labor  to  atoae  for  tbe 
mischief  wbich  tbia  feud  has  done. 

All  the  clergymen  whom  the  iton-intinsloolaui,  whan  they  had  a  majority 
in  tbe  Aaeembly,  had  deposed,  have  been  reinstated. 

There  remain  713  paruh  mini*  us  rs,  and  102  miaiMer*  of  chapel*,  who 

aaVlU'l^rt)  CO  ttawt  af*si * tl J sAee1 I jbt^flt-* 

Mr.  Crawford  brought  forward  a  motion  in  Parliament  for  tba  exten- 
sion of  the  sufliage,  and  tbe  shortening  the  duration  of  Parliament*,  which 
was  lost  by  a  vote  of  101  to  32. 

Tbe  christening  of  tbe  infant  prince**  took  place  on  the  2i  last.,  in 
the  Chapel  Royal,  receiving  the  name  of  Aliee  Maud  Mary. 

The  king  of  Hanover,  wbo  was  to  have  stood  spansordid  not  arrive  in 
time,  and  wa*  therefore  represented  by  proxy. 

Eivebpool  CoTTOrr  Msrxxt. — June  3.  The  demand  for  Cotton 
eontiarw*  dull,  and  the  market  has  remained  in  the  same  flat  state  during 
tbe  whole  week.  Tho  sale*  of  tbe  week  are  350  hales  Sural,  ordinary  to 
good  fair,  at  2  3  8  ro  3  1  2d  ;  270  bale.  Madras  at  2  7  3  to  3  5  8J  ;  and 
CO  bales  Bowed  Georgia,  at  4  1  SJ  per  lb. 

Liverpool  Toascco  Markkt. — For  tbe  month  ending  May  31 .  We 
give  the  ante*  of  tbe  past  month,  which  amount  altogether  to  1263  hhds. 
the  market  having  been  firm  throughout,  with  a  tendency  to  improve- 
ment. Of  thn  sales  made  345  bhds.  were  taken  fur  Ireland,  200  for  ex- 
port, 174  by  speculators,  and  the  remaining  547  by  manufacturers.  Tbe 
quality  of  the  present  crop  of  Virginia  is  proving  considerably  below  an 
average  j  in  many  inslaaues  it  is  very  inferior.  Stock  this  day  9468  hbda 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
AcciornT  to  Mr.  Bbiiuxl.— This  gentleman  has  entirely  recovered. 
The  ha'f-soveraign  liu  been  removed  from  the  windpipe  by  an  ingenious 
but  extremely  simple,  process.  It  having  been  fount  by  experiment 
ttut  the  coin  was  in  thn  windpipe,  Sir  B,  ltrodie  resolved  in  try  tho  oper- 
ation of  inverting  tbe  body  uf  the  patient,  tnai  i«,  of  placing  him  with 
Ll<  be&il  downwards,  D  see  if  thn  coin  tni„'tu  nut  l*i n*.  when  'be  patient 
co<:*bed,  find  its  way  oirt.  This  experiment  was  tnr-d  on  tl»r2  i'b  April, 
Mr.  Ui"  i*l  hiving  swibawed  the  half-sovereign  on  the  a  I.  When  the 
body  Wlis  inverli-i,  and  this  back  gently  stlnck.  Mr  Brunei  fell  tbe  half- 
sovereign  slip  downwards,  and  strike  against  t  ic  gl  .rtis,  but  so  violent  a 
apasmtyiie  coughing  then  r.ime  on,  that  it  «a<  judged  |.eriiou.  lo  conn- 
nue  tbe  exi>erim.-nt.  O  i  tbe  27th  an  incisiun  was  made  on  the  windpipe 
and  tbo  luiceps  t'ltrodun  d  i  but  so  great  si-  tl>e  consequent  irritarton, 
that  llie  patient* «  lile  would  have  been  treriLled  by  a  continuance)  of  the 
0|is'ration-  The  incision  was.  however,  kept  open,  and  on  the  13  h  in»t 
the  nrat  cxperimeni  was  repealed,  but  with  ibis  advaatage,  that,  tba  In- 


cision being  open,  the  spasmodic  action  of  the  glottis,  which  had  previous- 
ly hindered  the  c  •  n  from  slipping  from  the  windpipe,  was  prevented. 
On  this  occasion,  as  before.  Mr.  Brunei  wn*  placed  with  his  head  down- 
wards, tbe  hurl;  w««  gently  struck,  aid  instantly  tho  coin  lolled  from 
tbe  patient's  mouth  «irhout  rxciring.  in  its  passage  through  the  glottis, 
the  slightest  di<tree»  or  Incoevenirace. 

It  is  rumoiid  that  previous  to  tbe  nuptlula  of  her  Rojal  Highness  tbe 
Princess  Augtistn  of  Cambridge,  with  the  lUnditniy  Oistul  l)u»o  of 
Meed  li  i, but  «b  S'reliri,  sn  spi'ltcmion  will  be  maile  to  1'atiin'te-nt  by 
minisrrrs.  to  settle  an  annuity  Oh  that  Princess  of  Jt3000  prr  siiHim  — 
Tne  auspicious  ceremony  is  now  understood  to  be  h\cd  (or  the  fit  »t  week 
in  July. 

The  loaitrrJv  average  of  the  accklj  asicts  ar.d  libbilities  uf  the  Dank 
i  f  Knjl-ied.  film  K-b.  25th  to  tin-  2(Mi  of  May,  shows  lhut  tbe  circula- 
tion li-s  decreased  by  Jt38C  000.  tbat  the  ilej  o.ns  are  le-s  bj  il  iBO.000, 
«r.d  lie-  securtti.  s  by  JErflM.OOO  ;  while  the  bullion  l;U  tncietued  by 
£101,000,  ansl  tbe  inl  by  £b7,000. 

Miss  MirroHD  —We  are  happy  to  find  that  the  aubseription  laiaed. 
fur  relieving  the  dtrltruliies  of  tat*  amiable  IsrJy  has  b«en  so  far  success- 
ful, ihil  in  a  letter  to  the  Rev.  William  kittsey,  acknow  ledging  bis  kind 
intere.t  on  her  behalf,  the  gifted  autbores,  writes  :— -You  will,  1  know, 
be  glad  (o  h-ar  that  tilings  are  (joiog  oo  well,  so  far  as  ibe  aubseription 
ia  eor.cr-rned.  Th*  debts  nro  nil  paid,  and  there  will  bo  aurne  bunt) reds 
surplus,  which  was  what  my  friends  wished  in  their  kindness  ;  for  my 
own  part,  I  was  never  more  set  upon  tbe  psyroeni  of  the  debt*.  But  now 
both  parties  are  gratified." 

During  the  lata  inquiry  before  tbe  1'rivy  Council,  Lord  Brougham  ia 
repoitrd  to  hssvc  sud  that  bo  knew  "  a  vety  great  sailor,  one  of  tha 
greate-t  seamen  of  the  present  time,"  who  said  be  would  hot  cross  tbe 
Atlantic  m  the  Great  Western  if  they  were  to  give  her  to  him.  It  il 
suggested  t  w  his  Lo.  iship  bas  mistaken  a  letter,  and  that  for  sailer  be 


Lo<  i.hip  i 
must  read  taboi — for  seamen,  teamen. 

Nov gL  I'risirt  io  ihx  Fa<  h»  or  Forrr.—  Amongst  tbe  miscella- 
neous oargs  rarmsii  out  to  Etypt  by  the  Urest  Liverpool,  was  a  case  of 
sixsplendid  salmon,  caught  to  tire  river  Terr,  near  Southampton.  Tbey 
were  packed  in  ice  and  there  if  httle  doubt  of  tlieirartiving  at  their  desli- 
nstion  in  good  condition.  As  this  description  ot  bsh  has  never  }«t  I 
seen  in  E{ypr.  it  will  indeed  bea  rarity. 

It  issmtrd  that  a  large  quantity  of  foreign  provisions  from  I 
nent  and  America  has  been  seized  by  tbe  Custom  House  officers,  i 
tbe  11th  clause  of  the  Custom's  Act,  which  prwh'hits  tbe  Importation  of 
foreign  goods  bearing  British  marks.  Tito  eriacrmetit  in  question  wa*  in- 
tended to  prevent  the  piracy  of  English  goods  by  foreign  meniiieeiuren. 
We  do  not  believe  thai  It  was  Intended  lo  apply  lo  American  or  German 
pork,  or  mess  beef,  or  to  other  salted  provisions. 

The  law  reducing  by  one-half  the  Customs'  duties  at  the  island  ot 
Madeira  bad  passed  beta  Chambers. 
Tbe  Belgian  journals  relate  the  following  strange  occurrence  ;— ''A 

gentleman,  named  B  ,  a  native  of  Holland,  has  been  for  soma  time 

confined  in  a  m sd  house  at  Brussels,  for  religious  monomania.  He  one 
day  got  loose,  and  climbed  up  one  of  Ibe  trees,  with  tbe  design,  be  said) 
logo  atialgbt  to  heaven.  Thjse  below,  who  saw  htm  climbing  up,  feared, 
a  fall,  and  the  director  of  the  establishment  ordered  mat  trasses  to  be 
placed  under  ibe  tire.  Before  this  could  be  dope,  be  jumped  duwn,; 
came  on  his  feet,  and  wae  but  little  hart.  The  shock,  strange  to  say, 
cuied  his  menial  alienstion,  and  a  fow  days  since  he  left  tbe  madhouso 
perfectly  well." 

A  destructive  fire  occurred  in  Liverpool  os  tbe  27 tb  of  May.  It  broke 
out  in  the  upper  part  of  a  warehouse,  in  Duke's  Dock  and  destroyed  pro- 
perty valued  at  from  £  15  000  lo  £20,000. 

Wilt,  or  tHt  tare  Mr  Richard  Arxwrkiht. — The  will  of  til* 
wealthy  commoner  was  yesterday  proved  In  Doctors'  Common*,  by 
the  oath*  of  Robert  Arkwrigbt,  Peter  Atkw-right,  nnd  Charles  Aik- 
wiight.  three  of  the  sons  and  executors  named  in  tbe  will,  which  U 
dated  16th  December.  1841.  This  document  effectually  contradict,  the 
misstatements  which  have  been  going  the  round  of  the  papers.  One  pa- 
ragraph asserted  that  the  deceased  had  given  £1.000  000  to  Viee- 
Cnancellor  Sir.  R.  Wigrarn.  This  Is  an  far  from  being  the  case,  that 
that  gentleman  hns  not  teeeived  a  legaetr  of  any  kind.  Mr.  Arkwrigbt 
gives  to  his  sun  Robert,  £100  000;  to  iiis  son  Peter,  £40  000;  to  hi* 
■on  John,  £50  000:  ro  bit  son  Ji>»eph,  £00  000;  to  his  grandson 
Francis  Hurt.  £.15  000;  to  six  of  l.is  granddaughters,  £14  000  each 
and  to  all  uf  his  other  graisdrhildren,  £5  000  each;  to  his  daughter 
Ann,  wife  nf  Vi.-r. Chancellor  Wigrem,  £-,'4  000  absolutely,  and  a  Urn 
Interest  in  £  i0  000.  with  power  nf  disposal  at  her  death;  ro  the  Derby- 
shire General  Inbrmary,  £200  :  to  the  (ter.rral  Hospital  near  Nutting- 
ba-n.  £.'00;  to  lbs  l.uea  ic  Hospital  aid  Asylum  near  Manchester, 
£200;  to  bis  butler  £100;  and  to  his  hoi  *  keener,  100  1  ho  residua 
td  bis  property  is  given  to  hts  five  s-nsf  who  a-e  revred  executory.  The 
prop-  cry  lias  been  sworn  to  em  eed  in  val.ie  £  1 .000.000,  but  this  is  only 

a  nominal  sum,  as  it.*  .ale  ot  v.  a  nip  tlu-.i-'s  c  hotter.     Tlie  probate 

bear*  a  stamp  £15  1100.  and  tbe  legney  dory  will  amunr.t  t"  a  much 
Isigeratim.  We  liav  •  Iteatd  the  whole  uf  hi*  piupeity  esiirn»te<!  is  high 
as  six  millions,  but  we  believe  ibis  e. innate  is  much  exigg.  rsted. 

First  lnroRTsTiox  <  r  Pork,  ,  rttcM  Ntw  Ohi  isss — Tuc*- 
dsy,  bait)  te  Peat'.  400  ions,  TJaptain  Bricktry,  bs  .lU'gii.fl  to  Now 
l>runswi,-k,  amved  in  I.i.iili.n  Hurts  li.rnNew  Orltvn-  xsnlia  rierfrcrly 
foil  rargo  cf  provision.  1-i  t  ,  1,012  barrela  and  20^  netre.  of  pork 
127  barrel*  and  i  boxo*  of  bacon,  2  ban  el*  of  hams,  3,421  keg*  arid  1 
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tierce  of  lard,  124  barrel*  of  tallow,  li  half-barrel*  of  tongue*,  230  casks, 


"  Go  thi  Wholx  Hog. '— Tire  expression,  I  am  told,  i.  of  Virginia 
origin.  Ia  that  Stale,  when  a  butcher  kill*  a  pig,  it  is  usual  la  demand 
of  each  customer  whether  be  will  "  Go  the  wbole  hog;"  at,  by  »uch  ex- 
tensive traffic,  a  purchaser  may  supply  his  ublo  at  a  lower  price  than 
la  demanded  of  bint  whose  imagination  revels  among  prime  piece*  to 
the  exclusion  of  baser  matter. — Hamilton's  Aim  and  Alanncrt  in  Ame- 
rica. 

MUSICAL  AND  THEATRICAL  CHIT  CHAT. 
"  LinJa  di  Cbamouni,"  the  much-talked  of  opera,  by  Donxctli,  was  | 
produced  at  her  Msjesty's  Theatre  on  Thursday  night,  and  with  a  degree 
or  success  which  .e-nv  to  promise  for  it  a  vitality  of  considerable  du- 
ration. 

Donna  Lolah  Monte*,  a  Spanish  danseuse  is  announced  to  make  her  ' 
appearance  there  in  a  new  dance  entitled  El  Orlano. 

In  the  ballet,  Cento  is  now  Use  great  object  of  attraction.  Sbe  ap- 
pear* every  evening  in  tier  favorite  part  of  Alma,  and  is  received  by  the 
amateur*  with  unabated  enthusiasm. 

C  rvent  Garden  theatre  *ti!l  remain*  closed.  Buna,  in  a  letter  to  Du- 
plex, the  celebrated  tenor,  *ay«,  "Such  cloud*  hover  over  our  theatre* 
tint,  (excepting  the  Italian  Open  a,  whore,  fashion  predominate*  more  than 
good  lasle,  1  do  not  think  thataay  performance  can  be  sufficiently  attrac- 
tive to  cover  expenses.  Out  celebrated  bane  canlantt,  Staudicl.  and 
Madame  Ronri  de  Begni*,  could  not  draw  last  Friday  in  "Norma*'  more 
than  £d.  I  consequently  resolved  to  end  the  *ea*eui,  and  the  theatre  i* 
now  closed.  I  iwrved,  nevertheless,  the  hope,  at  a  later  period,  tu  be 
In  the  position  to  let  yuu  play  f/niJlaume  Ttll.''  It  i*  reported,  how- 
ever, that  it  will  not  again  be  opened  for  theatrical  purpose*  ;  and  there 
is  »om«  probability  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford's  purchasing  it,  in  oidei  to 
enlarge  tbe  market. 

Mr.  Roberta,  of  Drury  Lar.e  Theatre,  ha*,  it  ii  rumored,  become  the 
.  of  the  English  Opern  House.  Mr.  Anderson,  Mr.  Hudso*  and 
popular  favorites,  will,  it  is  *oiJ,  be  amongst  the  ctfrtuj  draeia- 

<«7*c. 

Moos.  Duprrr  is  at  Ivngth  engaged  at  Her  Majesty'*  Theatre,  where 
he  will  make  hi*  first  appearance  in  tbe  course  ot  a  tew  day*. 

Mt.  May  wood  commences  bis  catoet  at  the  Strand  Theatre  on  Monday 
next.  The  pieces  announced  for  rvprcsemation  are,  a  new  burletia  by 
Mr.  W.  8.  Eroden,  en-itled  Uvt'i  /.sioaWol* ;  a  diama  in  two  act.  by 

1.™  %*..k  


HsJl  was  well 


Rossini  baa  arrived  at  Pari*,  and  created  quite  a  sensation  among  the 
fanatic*  ycr  ed  mnsica.  It  U  expected  thai  he  will  produce  a  new 
opera. 

Mr.  C.  K.  Horn'*  Concert  at  the  Mo.ie 
Hi*  Christmas  Dells  i*  \ery  well  spoken  of. 

A  new  violincellist  ha*  appeared  in  London,  with  considerable  success, 
a  M.  de  Munclt. 

Camillo  Sivoti  tbe  new  violinist,  gave  a  concert  at  tbe  Open  a  short 
time  since,  at  the  regular  price*,  a  la  Paganini,  and  failed.  He  wa* 
a  pupil  of  that  great  player,  and  at  bi*  death  received  bis  violin — bis 
"dying  bequest  to  hi*  beloved  and  only  pupil.''  Ho  is  aaid  to  approach 
him  neater  than  any  aiutt  who  has  )et  visited  England,  eoibwithsland- 
Ing  thia,  hi*  playing  is  considered  only  a  servile  copy,  and.  consequently, 
hi*  success  is  equivocal.  Like  Nagle  be  performs  feats  of  buffoonery 
upon  the  in*trument,  but,  an  adagio  of  Krnst  or  De  Beriot  is  ir-timteiy 
preferable  to  all  tiro  piiilcale  effects,  ataccato  bowing,  double  Muppinr 
playing  on  one  string,  harmonic*,  etc.,  in  which  ibe«e  player*  revel. 
Lei  them  invent  novel  effect*  and  they  may  claim  the  glory  of  geniss. 

Vieuxtemp*  is  at  present  at  Prague,  where  tie  is  a*  eminently  as  *oe- 
ceuful  a*  he  wa*  in  ].ondon. 

Ern»t  is  shortly  expected  to  Pari*,  and  will  no  doubt  pay  u*  a  visit 


Mr.  Lunn,  called  tbe  Rot*  and  tkc  Tkullt;  and  Mr.  Henry  Maybcw'i 
farce  of  the  IVonJertrrg  JJimtnl. 

A  new  musical  drama,  called  the  Swediik  ferryman,  is  aanorinced 
for  production  at  the  Princess's  Theatre;  and  Mr.  Allen  of  Drury  Lace 
i*  engaged  at  this  establishment. 

Mac  ready  haa  relinquished  tbe  directorship  of  Drury  Lane— he  wu 
announced  to  make  hi*  la*t  appearance  in  London  on  the  J2ih  inst.,  for 
a  considerable  period. 

Sheridan  Kno  •  let  had  a  good  benefit.  It  ia  stated  that  though  hi* 
last  plsy,  "Tbe  Secretary,"  wa*  quite  *ucee**ful,  be  received  no  more 
than  £100  for  it— like  the  really  excellent  comedy  of  "Mother*  ar.d 
Daughter*,"  wa*  played  one  night,  received  triumphani'y,  and  then  was 
"seen  no  mora."  A  very  fair  coraroenlary  upon  iho  present  state  of  the 
drama. 

Tbe  Havmarket  U  doing  well — a  translation  Scribe's  opera,  "La  part 
do  Diablo,"  has  keen  produced  with  greet  au 

Mr.  Braham  and  bi*  aonCbarle*  have  been 
in  tbe  town*  of  Rochester.  Canterbury,  Deal, 

aidereble  success.  On  Monday  they  sang  at  the  Ipswich  Theatre  to  a 
tolerable  audience. 

Mr,  Char  lea  Keen  is  about  to  perform  for  a  week  at  the  Nottingham 
Theatre.  The  Liverpool  Theatre  Royal  was  unexpectedly  closed  last 
Monday,  after  a  truly  disastrous  season.  The  Gas  Company  refused  to 
light  the  house  til)  £30  arr'ar*  were  paid. 

Suddex  Dkath  or  Mr.  John  Thomas  Haines. — This  popular  dra- 
matic author  and  comedian  died  suddenly,  at  hi*  house  at  Stuckwclt,  at 
two  o'clock  yesterday,  in  the  forty-fifth  year  of  hi*  age.  Mr.  Haine*  waa 
the  author  of  many  successful  piece*.  The  drama  of  "My  Poll  and  my 
Partner  Joe,"  acted  some  year*  ago  at  the  Surrey  Theatre,  under  the 
at  of  tbe  late  Mr.  Davidge,  yWdrd  a  profit  of  £4000.    A*  a 


Aubei't  '■  Muette  de'  Portici"  hss  been  produced  in  the 
language  at  Prague,  and  ha*  met  with  much  applause." 

Rumour,  with  it*  thousand  tongues,  ha*  been  very  busy  in  propagating 
that  Fanny  Elssler  ha*  come  in  for  a  thumping  legacy.  The  fact  it, 
Fanny  waa  in  tbe  hope*  of  being  named  in  the  will  of  a  certain  opulent 
financier,  and  had  appointed  tome  oh  to  watch  over  her  interest*,  but 
the  event  did  not  re*ji»e  her  expectations. 

T*roburini  has  given  a  concert  at  Strasburg,  where  he  ha*  (seen  crown- 
ed with  success.    A  splendid  broach  has  been  given  to  him  by  a  so- 
ciety of  dilettanti  ;  and  tbe  Philharmonic  Society  had  presented  him 
|  with  a  silver  cup.    Ia  the  evening  a  serenade  took  place  under  hi*  win- 
dows. 

The  Virginia  Mlastrrl*  are  giving,  "Grand  Vocal  and  Istrumental 
Ethiopian  Coroert*  in  Liverpool,  in  which  ibey  profess  to  delineate, 
t  through  too  medium  of  new  end  Original  Negro  Melodies.  Lecture*,  and 
Dance*,  the  SPORTS  and  PASTIMES  of  the   SLAVE  RACE  of 
AMERICA." 

A  curious  trial  ha*  occupied  the  Bail  Court,  London.  The  proprietor* 
of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  r«.  Chapman,  to  recuver  £400,  being  a  year's 
rent,  for  the  saloon  of  that  theatre.  There  were  two  point*  of  defence — 
the  chief  ef  which  wa*,  that  in  consequence  of  certain  regulations  made 
by  Mr.  Macready,  by  which  a  particular  class  al  female*  were  excluded 
I   rem    e  saloon,  the  receipt*  were  le.sened.    The  can  wa*  not  eonclu- 

Mr  Gregory  the  proprietor  of  tbe  «•  Satirist,"  he*  brought  an  auction 
against  tbe  Duke  of  Brunswick  aod  others,  for  conspiracy.  Mr.  Gregory 
played  Hamlet  one  night  at  Drury  Lane,  and  complains  of  receiving  too 
warm  a  reception  from  the  Duke  and  hia  friend*.  Tbe  Duke  pleaded 
justification,  inasmuch  a*  be  bad  been  libelled  in  the  Satirist,  but  hi* 
plea  was  overiuled. 

FASHIONS  FOR  JUNE. 


manage  me 


•tage  manager  and  a  writer  Mr.  Maine*  wa*  held  in  the  highest  esteem 

Opera  House  al  the  time  of  his  decease. 

A  benefit  for  his  widow  is  to  be  given  at  the  Surrey  Theatre. 

The  city  of  Paris  hi*  voted  a  gratuitous  grant  of  a  piece  of  ground 
for  tba  erection  of  a  monument  to  the  tnenwrj  of  Cherubim. 

Tire  s> bote  of  th  -  Diury  Lane  company  have  agreed  to  give  up  their 
respective  salaries  on  Monday  next,  when  tie  receipts  will  be  appropria- 
ted to  the  crect;on  of  a  monument  tu  the  memory  of  Mrs.  Siddon*. 

The  engagement*  at  tl>e  New  Strand  Theatre  for  tbo  ensuing  tcrujon 
have  been  completed,    live,  coro|  any  will  be  a  very  strong  one. 

The  Eiglish  Ojera  House  has  again  terminated  it*  season  in  a  moit 
diaastrous  manner.  In  answer  to  inquiries  a;  tbe  treasury  for  tbo  last 
month,  the  reply  has  been  "no  rfftctt." 

VixnR*. — A  youth,  Jules  Ueuoni,  eight  years  of  age,  it  at  present  all 
the  f*gc  here;  Via  1ms  just  now  finished  a  mass,  and  his  score  is  fault- 
less. Doain'iti  takes  groat  inn  rest  in  htm.  D  rniet'i's  new  opera, 
"Maria  <to  Rohan,'' has  been  put  in  rehearsal.  Tadnlini,  Ouasen,  and 
Ronconi  take,  the  leading  parts  in  the  wo:U,  which  is  composed  express- 
ly fot  the  Imperial  Theatre. 


We  have  this  month  an  unusually  large  am]  elegant  variet y  of  summer 
fashions,  embracing  every  novelty  of  tbe  season,  both  in*  Fteccb  and 
English  costume. 

Chapeeux  and  Capote*  are  made  of  the  lightest  material*,  many  en- 
tirely of  lace,  with  the  brhn*  quite  transparent.  Jonquille  and  white 
crape  will  be  fashionable.  Capotes  of  taffeta*,  ribbon,  and  entre  deux 
of  blonde,  the  brims  edged  with  a  ruche,  and  trimmed  with  rosea,  are 
the  prettiest  for  half  die**:  those  of  silk  are  trimmed  with  black  lace  for 
walking  and  white  lace  for  half  dree*.  Italian  and  rice  at-aw  (or  chip, 
a*  il  is  often  sailed)  are  veiy  fashionable. 

Paletots,  Mantelens,  Scarf*,  and  Camails  are  in  great  request.  The 
manteau  Marie  Antoinette  ia  admirable  for  a  tall  and  gracctul  figure. — 
The  par-deuu*  Odette,  a  new  version  of  the  carnal),  and  the  new  mus- 
lin paletots,  are  much  admired  :  as  I*  also  the  mantelet  echerpe,  which 
combine*  tbe  excellence*  of  both  the  scat f  and  mantelet.  Those  for  full 
drew*  are  cut  low  in  the  neck,  and  composed  of  laee  or  India  muslin. 

Rons*, — There  i*  a  great  variety  in  the  form  of  robe*.  Some  are  laced 
up  in  front ;  some  thrown  open  in  lappets,  either  in  a  aipgl*  piece,  aria  • 
collar,  with  a  lappe)  on  each  aide  ;  while  some  are  light  to  the  shape  in 
front,  and  cut  dawn  a  little  in  Ore  centre  ;  the  back*  high  and  full.  Laced 
corsaje*,  too,  Bre  in  favor.  Tight  sleeves,  though  in  the  u«con<fnnt,  have 
not  excluded  the  demi  large  one*.  The  marches  Louis  XII.  and  XV. 
are  much  worn.  Flounces,  perticularly  of  lace,  are  vejy  fashiorabte. — 
Thenewe«t  materials  for  half  dress  are  the  gro*  de  Chine.  S  cilisn  and 
MiWn  talTilies:  grenadine,  plain  and  figund  bareges,  and  iho  Pt-kin 
ramelcor),  a  changeable  silk  of  the  colors.  For  ful 
sian.  and  the  royal  mandarin. 

Cars  — Cap*  keep  in  favor,  but  am  much  shorter  at  the  ears.  Colon 
have  not  much  altered.  For  plain  silks,  bonnets,  or  ribbon,  pink,  white, 
and  a  new  shade  of  grey  arc  most  in  request.—  The  Lndin'  f.'«:t!te  of 
Fatkion 

DIED. 

Oa  Tsesdsy  sAaraoon,  Cspt.  Wa.  T.  Wheeler,  1st*  of  the  bsrk  tuain,  of 
Essipert,  Main*,  in  the  STih  year  of  hi*  sis. 
On  Mona.y,  aflat  a  Uagartag  lUasss,  Mary  Ann  B-,  wlfc  ef  Henry  a.  Whitney, 
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PUBLISHED  THIS  DAY  at  the  office  of  Broth  ir  Johathah,  the 

Fifth  Number  of  the  2d  Vol. 

OF    THE    AMERICAN    RE-PRINT    OF  THE 

LONDON  LANCET. 

Price  SIX  CENTS  per  copy,  or  THREE  DOLLARS  a  r*ar. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers. 

tnl  A  K  (P I  IS  &  TIKI  EH®. 

NEW  TOBK. 
Publish  the  following  well  printed 

SELECT  NOVELS. 

TH8  NEIGHBOURS  A  Storv  of  Everyday  Lift.  By  Frrderlka 
Bremer.  Translated  from  the  Swedish  by  Mary  Howl.t.  Price,  12k 
cents. 

THE  LOST  SHIP;  nr.  the  Atlantic  Steamer.  By  the  Author  of  "Cav- 
endish," <Ve.    Pitce  2.'>  cents. 

THE  FALSE  HEIR.    By  O.  P,  R.  James,  Esq.    Price  124  cents. 

THE  HOME;  01,  Family  C.re.  and  Family  Joy..  By  the  author  of 
"The  Neighbour*  "    Price  12fj  cents. 

PILGRIMS  OK  THE  RHINE.  By  Si.  Edward  L.  Bulwer.  Price 
12  I  2  cer.ts. 

HOME;  or.  the  Iron  Rule:  A  D  m-r\c  Story.  By  Mr>.  Ellis,  author 
of  the  "Wive*  of  England. "  Ace  ,  Piice  25  ccriti. 

HOBOKEN.  A  ROMANCE  OF  NEW  YORK.  By  Theodore  S 
Fny,  author  of  "Nnrmao  Leslie,"  vVo.    Price  50  cent*. 

PELHAM;  or,  ill?  Adventures  of  ti  Gentleman.  By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer. 
Portrait.    Prior  25  cents. 

THE  DISOWNED:  A  Tale.  By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.  Engraving- 
Price  25  cent*. 

DEVEREUX:  A  Talc.  By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.  Engraving.  Price  25 
Bell, 

PAUL  CLIFFORD.  By  S.  E.  I..  Bularer.  Engraving.  Price.  25 
cents. 

F.I/GENE  ARAM:  A  Tale.  By  Sir  E.  I..  Bulwer.  Engraving  Piice 
25  cents. 

THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  POMPEII.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.  Engrav 

tag.    Pi  ice  2  i  centa. 
THE  CZARINA  :  an  Historical  Romance  of  (be  Court  of  Russia.  By 

Mr*.  Holland.    Price  25  rent.. 
RIENZI,  THE  LAST  OF  THE  TRIBUNES.    By  Sir  E.  L  Bulwer. 

Encravinrr.    Prion  25  cents. 
SELF-DEVOTION ;  or.  the  Hiatory  of  Katherine  Randolph.    By  Miss 

Hariette  Campbell.    Price  25  cenu- 
THE  NABOB  AT  HOME;  or.the  Return  to  England.    By  the  author 

of  "Life  in  India."    Price  25  ceat«. 
ERNEST  MALTRAVERS.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulwer.    Engraving.  Price 

25  centa. 

ALICE;  or,  the  Mysteries  :  a  Sequel  to  "Ernest  Maltravers."    By  Sir 

E.  L.  Bulwer.    Enfraiinf.    Pike  25  cenu. 
THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS.    By  Sir  E.  L.  Bulrrer.    Price  25 


FOREST  DAYS:  a  Bo 

Price  12  1  2  < 
ADAM  BROWN,  t 

centa. 


,  of  Old 


.    By  G.  P.  R.  James,  Esq. 

Price  12 12 
jl0  3t 


To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  the  Merchants'  ExcHAtrai, 
Wall-street,  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  business  of  their  profession, 


attend  to  the  diawing  SpeciJUotiene  for  obtaining  patent*,  both  in  tbi* 
country  and  Europe.    Mr.  Jackson,  who  i«  a  practical  draughun 
will  execute  all  drawings  neeeuary  to  Illustrate  tbe  documents,  and 


aUo  give  lessons  in  Machine  Drawing.  W.  &  J.  have  bad  long  experience 
In  procuring  patent*,  and  are  familiar  with  tbe  operation  nf  the  new  law. 
of  Congress  in  thi.  matter.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given,  to 
person,  who  wish  te  apply  for  patent*,  by  calling  as  above. 

Nt*  York,  May  19,  1843.  m27tf 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 

The  Oxonians: 

A  SEQUEL   TO  "THE  ROUE," 
Suppojed  ti  be  an  oarly  unacknowledged  work  of 
SIR  E.  L.  BULWEK'.S. 
Thoabwrc  work  wu»  i<sued  on  Wedm  .-uUy  last,  in  an  Extra  Double 
Brother  Jonathan.    Pneo  12,  c-jnls  a  cop  y,  or  ten  copies  for  one  dol- 
ar.    Orders  from  the  country  «hn»ld  be  addressed  to 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers, 

,  New  York. 


ET  IN  PRESS  ja 

The  Scottish  Heiress ! 

••  A  *****  it  a  di.»/.r  UU  g*i,,  if  ihi  tnil  «V.»«  her  Ml  "' 
This  work  is  issued  Aj.ONmoitsLr  ;  but  it  is  one,  on  U 
which,  the  author  might  with  safety  hang  all  his  bopoa  of  fame  and 
reward. 

Price,  12}  centa — 10  C  i&ies  for  $1,  sent  by  mail  to  any  part  of 
the  Union.  WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers, 
  102  Nassau  street,  New  Yo.k. 

Just  Published, 

NO.  V.  OF  USEPUL  BOOKS  FOR  THE  PEOPLE. 

PRIACIPLES  OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY, 

Or  the  Lous  of  the  Formation  of  National  Wtalth, 
Developed  by  means  of  the  Cbrlstisn  t,s.w  of  (}  ivemm»nt  ;  being  the 
of  a  caw  delivered  to  the  Hand-loom  Wearers'  Conv 


BY  WILLIAM  ATKINSON, 

With  ax  I.sTa«.DL'CTio«.  Treating  of  tkr  preeent  UaU  of  At 
Science  of  Political  Econony,  an  I  the  Attplation  of  iU  Prin- 
ciple la  the  ConitHo*  of  our  »»»  Conntry.  and  the  upbuilding 
of  it)  Proeperity, 

Br  Horace  Grf.ei.st. 

The  work  of  Mr.  Atriniox  is  one  of  tba  matt  instructive  and  admir- 
able that  has  yctappeari-d  on  th<-'  irnji»rtant  and  difficult  suHject  of  Poli- 
tical Economy— d. (ft  ;ult,  nut  so  m  ich  in  it*  cihdm  or  in  the  r.ature  of 
its  laws  a.  in  the  application  of those  l.wsto  the  dissimilar, compli^sted, 
viirjing  circumstances  of  different  natiun4  and  periods.  The  law.educed 
by  Mr.  Atkinson  are  so  just,  .o  clear,  to  vital,  and  yet  so  strangely  over- 
loiked  by  those  who  arrognte  tu  thcratelvet  the  title  of  He  Political 
Eoonnmiau  in  our  d.y  ami  tvlu  resolve  all  Politic  il  Economic  Science 
Into  doing  nothing—  of  wh»»  untversr-,  Smmitii  God— and  who  elevate 
the  maxim  of  tl«s  ccunter,  '  B>iy  where  yon  can, cheapest1  to  the  summit 
of  attainable  wisdom  and  statesmanship.  In  their  eyes  the  cheapest 
possible  production — cuin  being  the  unerlng  .tnndard — is  the  groat  ood 
of  human  effort;  and  he  whs  is  outstripped  in  the  headlong  race  Is 
doomed  to  ruin  and  starvation  by  the  law  of  nnvious  strife  and  depress- 
ing competition,  which  they  blasphemously  represent  as  the  order  of  Pro- 
vidence !  Theso  are  the  views  put  forth  by  the  Political  Economists  ea 
throned  in  our  Colleges  and  S«na:e»,  as  libtral  and  enlighten!*"  1  at 
least,  these  are  tbe  inevitable  results  from  tbosn  views.  It  was  needed 
that  tbe  specious  fallacies  put  forth  by  these  teachers  should  be  scrutinis- 
ed and  confuted,  and  this  has  been  done  in  a  masterly  manner  by  Mr. 
Atkinson.  As  an  elementary  treatise  on  Political  Eeonumy — as  a  refuta- 
tion of  the  doctrines  of  '  Free  TraJe"  theorists — nothing  equal  to  his 
work  has  ever  appeared  on  either  side  of  the  Atlantic.  To  friends  of 
American  Industry,  therefore,  and  to  all  who  regard  the  trade,  tbe  skill 
or  experience  of  tbe  Wording  Man  as  his  Phofxrtt,  his  means  of  liveli- 
hood, in  the  possession  of  which  O  jvcrnment  is  bound  to  secure  and  sus- 
tain him  precisely  as  doe.  tbe  possessor  of  other  property — that  is,  until 
and  unless  some  overruling  public  necessity  or  manifast  public  advantages 
demand  a  contrary  oourse— to  all  who  would  give  stability,  pormannncst, 
activity  and  prosperity  to  the  great  Industrial  Interests  of  the  Country, 
wo  heartily  commend  this  work,  trusting  that  they  will  aid  us  to  secure 
for  It  a  wide  and  general  perusal. 

Price,  25  centa  a  single  copy;  5  copies  for  ft,  or  |16  per  hundred. 

Orders  are  solicited. 

GREELEY  St  McELRATH, 
jel7  Tribune  Offi  so,  160  Nss.au  street. 

JUST  PUBLISH KD, 
IN  AN  EXTRA.  DOUBLE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 
THE  FORTUNES  OF 

CALEB  STURELY. 

The  Firat  complete  American  E  lition  of  a  Novel  by  Dr.  Warmth, 
Author  of  the  "Diary  of  a  Lot*  L-nuLm  Phyncun."  Prioe,  1S| 
centa— 10  Copies  will  be  seat  by  mail  fur$l 

ALSO- 

"THE  GRAND  VIZIER'S  DAUGHTER." 
OR,  THE  FAIL  OF  CONSTANTINOPLE. 
BY  MRS.  MARERLY. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 
162  N^au  street.  New  York. 


IN  PUUaiMIVCE  of  ora>.  or  111.  .S.„,„a«l-  or  Itir  County  r,f  Mo- 
Tori,  Notion  is  t)«r*t!V  sisnil  lo  < i IS  persons  b.mng  cUlflls  j, jr i ltl*f  Ju-iiub 
Perkins,  I.I.  of  Ihe  Ctiy  of  N,-'»  V.irtr.  ftsrri.,ci,  «!«>,:«- I.  t  «  p-r.rot  trie 
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Great  Improvements 


«  THE 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


The  proprietors  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pk neer  of  the 
8heeU,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  moke  it  Ibe  Bin  and  Most 
Iimsssm.^o  of  its  claw,  in  catting  about  for  Additional  A  tt  auc- 
tions for  Ibe  coming  volume,  believe  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  the  following  arrangements : 

The  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NRAI,,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

The  position  which  this  gentleman  holda  in  the  literary  world  it  to 
lly  known  aad  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  hi* 
no  advocacy  from  ua.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  novel 
.  a  subjicl  wi-Jiout  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  Thc  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualize the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  nczt  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  muck 
p  If  a*  tire  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
rangemenU  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  8. 
ftramcNs,  author  of"  Mary  Dement,"  <•  Alio*  Copley  -  ••  Melina 
Gray."  &<=.,  Ax-,  which  will  be  published  doting  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  axrccinent 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvelletle  talcs  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  works. 

The  grnios  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
the  foremost  of  onr  best  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
I  not  havo  secured  a  higher  istkiaectiul  feast  for  our 


Those,  and  their  name  is  "  all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 


Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 


sineoin  the  New  York 
which  cause  3  mch  an  immense  sensatwn  in  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  bo  delighted  to  hear  that  wo  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humated,"  and  that 
by  our  libera!  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "olvaai," 
and  accAf  -onally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com. 
Ing  down  to  York,  from  whue  hia  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  preacnt  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  humboggerr. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  vinoas  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  ntwepapcr,  will  be  competently  titled  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Musical,  Theatrical,  LrraaAav,  Artistic, 
and  Scientific  departments  wi.l  all  receive  foil  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, tlrictly  impirlial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  fur  choice  selections  we  can  only  aay 
that  all  ibe  Foreign  Magoiines  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paiis  arc  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Rnyal  Mail  S  cam 
Snips,  and  the  cream  of  tiictn  immediately  transferred  to  the  peges  of 
thc  Bsonira  Jonathan.  We  alio  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications.  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Wurks  of  Fit  tion,  Uookiof  Travel,  and  tho  best  Scienti- 
fic Woiks.  Alwi,  the  English  Annua's  in  advance  cf  their  publica- 
tion in  London.  From  llir*e  w,i  shall  cu'.l  the  flowers  and  present 
them  tu  tin:  r>  a.icrs  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yu-lJ  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translations  from  thu  best  lb. 
reiisn  writer*  will  enrich  oi.r  pages. 
In  our  arrangtroents,  our  country  friends  shall  not  be  neglected, 
i  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  articles  on 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 

subjects,  which  will  prove  useful  and  interesting  to 
ers  who  «  turn  us  thc  fresh  earth." 


Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  thc  . 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  Will  be  given  each  week  of  trie  important 
current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  au  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  nffaii*  throughout  tlic  world. 

Each  number  of  the  Jonathan  will  also  cootain  an  article  on  Mo- 
nit  and  Tradb,  embracing  prices  of  principal  artide*  of  commerce 
in  the  New  York  market,  and  tho  stale  of  the  financial  world,  fur- 
nished by  a  gentk'Bian  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial 
papers. 

To  sum  up,  tho  proprietor*  intend  that  the  BaoTnaa  Jona 
shall,  fur  the  coming  year,  stand  unrivalled  as  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  its  editorials,  and 
the  variety  and  interest  of  iu  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 
position  in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  BaOTitaa  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam- 
moth sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  Tile  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pares  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  resrr.;clivelr. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four  months— -ui 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  other*  to  1 
the  following  liberal  offers : — 

Five  dollar*  will  procure  3  Copies,  nr  two  i 

Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen     "  «  7 

Twenty     "  «•  10 

Is  thcro  a  to.vn  or  village  in  tho  country  ' 
some  active  yonng  man  cannot  make  up  a  club,  and  thus  get  his 
own  Copy  free  ? 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers,  169  Nassau-st. 


TO  BE  PUBLISHED  IN  to  NUMBERS,  IMPERIAL  OCTAVO.  AT 

TWBNT?  FI?B  CENTS  EACH. 


PICTORIAL  BIBLE; 

TUB  0  L  B  A  H  B  NEW  TESTAMENTS, 

ACCORDING  TO 

THE  AUTHORIZED  VERSION; 
illustkatrd  with  Moaa  than 

ONE  THOUSAND  ENGRAVINGS, 

REPRK8F.NTIXG  THE  HISTORICAL  EVENTS, 

AfTRR  CKI.EBRATKP  riCTlRSS; 

THE   LANDSCAPE  SCENES 

PSSM  OftlCISAL  DRAWINGS,  OS   rSOM  AUTHSWTIC  SOVSCSA  AMD  TUB  AtrSJSVTS  OS 

NATURAL  HISIORY,  COS1UMEAND  ANTIQUITIES, 
raon  thc  star  souacis. 

The  fir»t  number  of  thu  splendid  Bible  wai  published  on  Friday  morr- 
inr  the  Hill  in»t..  and  w««  embellished  with  man  than 
ONE  HUNDRED  ENGRAVINGS, 
The  Te*t,  wilh  full  Murgimil  lt-fcrences,  i«  piloted  from  the  Standard 
Edition  o(  the  American  Bible  Society. 

K7"  A  liberal  discount  made  to  Afenis,  and  those  who  buy  by  the 
quantity  J.  S.  RLUrlELD,  Ct'nTnr.  Hall, 

Comer  of  Niitrn  ami  Betkman  its. 

Tho  Brother  Jonathan 

Is  p-iUlsbrd  ercny  Ssiurlay  mcmirK,  «l  lb-,  Ne«*ac-»lr«*t,  New  York. 
Price,—  7'Arrr  Dtt'on  a   Year—T*»  Cepitt  for  fire  Dollar*. 

Fur  Four  Months  Si.bseriplir :r,,  (n  complete  V«,  time,)  One  Dollar. 

K7*L*ticrs  rnclo«irj  Soh».-ripti»vn  Mom-y  mint  in  all  enses  be  post 
paid  in  full,  or  /ranted  by  the  Post  Mas  >t  aecirding  t"  law.  I.etuirs 
chaifs-d  wiih  ura  not  tuken  from  the  pn»:  •  fTi  e. 

ICTlhr  paper  i»  never  cn  .iir.iied  to  m«i)  subscribers  after  the  espirv 
lion  of  tho  term  paid  (or,  unlet,,  thu  sou.cnpiijn  i.  rennwrd. 

The  Poilog :  vn  Mi.  ,kr-t  i$-wMi»  a  k*«drr  1  mtJe:  or  rilki*  tkt 
SUU,  osr  «st  ;  okt  oaeaaadrcd  mUttandtul  of  the  SUU,  \%  cash 
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Wilson  &  Company,  Publishers.   Office  162  Nassau  Street,  New- York.   Pi  ice  $3a  year. 
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i    ii  imh  i  iWHisti — (~mmr^rtnwv—f 
-•-  rrRiKc->PiEcr»  •*- 


Ink  former  article,  we  treated  of  ibe  newly  luvented  improved  bridge* 
of  Mr.  Town,  and  midc  ntnr.u  from  hi*  own  description*  of  it.  We 
had  intended  at  thai  time,  to  t-xtrnd  the  ankle  and  iiMcrt  (lie  other  illus- 
tration,, but  want  of  »poco  prevented.  Tbo  furtV'r  notice  ,rf  thi.  great 
iovrntfon,  which  promi***  to  be  <f  such  v«»l  utility  to  tlii,  country,  will 
not  be  uaacc.j>i«Mr  to  our  tester*. 

There  are  certain  natural  f  in  tire,  of  the  ear  lb  |  -cnliar  to  every  ow.nlry. 
Id  this  pert  of  tbo  woild,  the  rise  and  extent  of  the  river*  ate  distin- 
guishing trnltn.  Tbo  features  of  tbo  hnd  am  all  hold  and  derfJed.— 
There  are  few  level,  of  great  extern  (except  aomc  of  «  «t»rn  prairie*,) 
and  very  Uule  of  our  scenery  wlilnb  could  be  called  l«r  or  unlnterest 
inf.  Heo©".  fur  our  wide  river*  and  hoe*  ravine*,  the  arched  stone 
bridge*  «f  Europe  would  SIDE 
out  do — or  if  tbey  would  an- 
awer  the  purpose,  tbo  ex- 
pea,*  of  conit ruction  would 
be  io  grant,  that  the  ordi- 
nary resource*  of  the  coun- 
try would  be  wholly  inade- 
quate. The  invention,  by 
Mr  Tows  of  a  pet  feet  Inn 
hriift,  ha*  offered  a  aub- 
Mitute  etonccr.henp,  tttoog 
and  durable.  Ilia  not  pre. 
Uiidrd  that  wood  i*  incom- 
bustible or  a*  lasting  a*  gra- 
allo;  but  a  good  wooden 
biidge,  covered  from  tlie 
weather,  would  last  a  hun- 
dred year*  or  more,  and 
that  urn  would  give  a  vil- 
lage lime  to  become  a  city, 
and  a  wild  forest  country 
lima  to  bo  ihiekly  :tled 

with  a  community  of  wealthy  farmer*  and  manufacturer*,  and  tkt  a  If  tbey 
chose  to  expend  a  Urge  >um  on  a  fine  ,tooe  bridge  instead  of  a  *mall 
one  of  wood,  it  would  be  their  undoubted  tight  to  do  to.  But  the  peo- 
ple of  tbi*  countiy  are  n.>t  food  of  l*vi«h  expenditure*  which  are  not  im- 
peratively called  for  by  the  rxisenee*  of  the  community.  In  nine  can** 
out  of  too,  ■loo  rigid  economy  it  evident  in  every  public  or  private  un- 
dertaking of  any  importance,  and  the  apparent  parsimony  i>f  the  people 
ha*  been  a  reproach.  Fiom  this  stigma,  In  many  inttance*.  the  country 
i*  excused,  from  tbn  Infancy  and  ront*<j«**wt  povetly  of  the  comma  utile, 
which  *ra  compelled  to  undertake  the  election  ol  public  building*,  bridge*, 
ft-.,  before  they  bad  time  to  arrange  the  way*  and  mean*. 

These  bridge,,  which  are  now  being  generally  adopted  in  the  whole 


country,  erejnst  the  thing  that  we*  most  wanted.  Viaduct 
manr  now  railroad*  are  conatantly  ;n  requisition;  bridge*  o"  I  most  lt> 
terrnirmhlo  length  mint  I e  made;  when  ibe  lal'roal.  to  avoid  *  wide 
circuit,  most  erw  an  exten,ivr  valley  or  expanded  river,  and  atone  alrttc- 
luns  9*0 Id  not  be  mode,  even  if  the  cardial  were  to  be  bad,  without 
yvaia  ss*  doliy.  These  can  ha  built  at  uooe  and  without  gtext  ptepara- 
ti  ii.  fveo  of  unseasoned  timber,  taken  direct  from  the  fmrtt  and 
■awrvl  into  tho  ptopei  aiied  plank.  With  all  theta  adv.misgm  of  facili- 
ty In  eentiruolioo,  It  i»  no*  to  be  wandered  at  tbat  these  bridge*  ,hould 
ba  *o  generally  adopted ;  untl  the  only  wander  i*,  that  after  to  much  ex- 
pen  te  at  ha*  bran  hail  in  alt  part,  of  the  country,  In  regard  to  the  real 
superiority  and  simplicity  of  Mr.  Town**  improvement*,  that  any  other 


mod"  thould  bo  used  at  all, 
and  ear eri  illy  such  a*  coat 
ona  and  a  half  or  twice  tfba 
•urn  of  money,  and  yet  bar* 
no  where  near  the  (trengtb, 
•implicit*,  or  chance  of 
long  duration,  whirh  every 
engineer  of  profound  scl 
ence  and  long  and  well  teat- 
ad  experience  in  practical 
rmehntiir*.  rri'i  »l  sr-  and  ac 
knowledge  thi*  mode  pos- 
aesee*.  There  can  ba  no 
doubt,  where  there  I*  suffi- 
cient knowledge  and  expe- 
rience to  judge  on  such 
subject*,  and  wbete  there 
J*  not  audi  knowledge,  no 
individual  baa  the  right  to 
"V     *  «j  decide  or  advlte ;  to  do  ao 

The  sisle  skrslioa  of  a  uaaa.   The  a*  if  ht  of*  tm»»  atsr  be  jtMltr  or  le**,  by  any  aaatbvr  of  half   *00™  '*  either  Ignorance 
diassoaos,  erby  s  cbaaa «  s>T  ia«  sag  la  as*  U»  ir*j*e-brs*jas.  or  fiaud.     The**  com  pa 

nif*  or  Indlridual*  cannot  ose>  loo  much  caution  and  care  in  deciding 
q<te<tiona  of  so  much  importance  la  a  public  a*  well  a*  private  view. — 
Mr.  Town  invite,  the  moat  rigid  and  critical  investigation,  we  under- 
stand in  all  re*peets,  a*  to  hi*  lair.t  improvement;  an  I  If  applied  to, 

will  entw'r  all  ohjr,  linn,  which  can  be  made,  and  give  inch  direction* 
and  advice,  n>  will. prevent  in  the  execution  of  hi,  mode,  all  possible  im- 
perfeciiona  which  might,  and  certainly  will  accrue  in  all  mechanical  bust- 
neat,  when  performed  under  the  direction  of  ignorant,  inexperienced  and 
li»ootnpei»nt  amenta,  which  have  no  Inteteat  to  the  principle  which  tbey 
P-commend  or  adopt,  beyond  a  good  compensation  by  the  proprietor*,  or 
from  aome  other  intereated  q-iartcr.  Had  more  skill,  caution  and  pru 
dence  been  a*etl  in  talectlng  the  beat  and  moat  economical  snodV*  of  com 
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alructien  in  briilg.s  ned  other  iropoitiit.l  W-jtci«  tM  U-t  tea  )e*ri,  in 
eui  inirn.nl  inir.iuwmmi.,  >.rivri<il  nfcui  Stale,  would  now  have  a 
lex.  puMii-  c\bi  i>>  pay  »  •1,B,>  "'"  '• •*t  "I*"".    Tlii.  i.  by  »  j 
as  a  rri.riur.li.  but  11*1. ')  f.ir  fulu'.i-  inuriun. 

tin  ei-xini  .-i»o  I."  n  bnter  or  more  u-itv»u-<«lij  ir.,  oilant  one,  cr-au  «•  It 
it  b-:t;ei  in  pa.  li'i)  t"  five  hundred  dollars  t  1  ».r«ium  and  pe.ru  il,<- 
be.t   pn.»il>le    n....l^  <>f  nil 


Wh'.i  •t  n  i«,  however,  of  ISO.  175,  29;>.  mi  from  503  lo  U00  f  -t  iro 
req  lired,  and,  ofeour.e.  tli-  .irreg.h  rripiiiiie  fet  ih«  «..pp..rt  of mr.li  a 
,|>«n.  »o  »riy  inndi  greater,  while,  at  ill-  .auve  time,  <(..•  a  cnnulalion 
of  .r.rir.ksge  an.!  cmprce.ioii  of  ii  oh-  r  her  .mt.  iwire  or  thrice  ui  rirat 
a.  :r,  ih-  .[.an  if  101  fee',  from  itn  her.  lhat  •«  .n.ny  more 


bid  nrrv*.ary  to  us  < 


kind-  -.if  eun.trnciii 
pay  fl>u  |r.  fifty  I'm). 


A  •  retro,  a,  a  bridge,  with  Ihe  roef.  .u.pea.loa  p-n.l.,  and  all  laa  pert.,  upoa  lh«  pl<r  with  a  511"0 

trale  of  feat.  and  10  certain  to  be  operated 


.  tt  an  to 
ar.d  d"l- 

fur  atirh  BantUiM" 
»r,d  at  lL..  t.i.i.r  rimi 
either  c.tirely  01  i.<H  ■  f 
neartlnr  v„l  •  wi  i  h  u  mi.  Ii 
leat  «um  would  b*ve  urr..n,. 
pli.bed." 

Wi  shall  nnwconllnuetbe- 
description  of  ibia  invention, 
which  hn»  excited  *o  general 
an  interest,  and  enter  mote 
Into  the  detail.;  by  whieh, 
understanding  the 
will  obiain  a  tho- 
rough  knowledge  of  the  .ob- 
ject. 

Ic  may  bvj  objected  to  thin 
kind  of  construction  that  tire 
plank.  com|io>ing  tiie  trmvea 
are  liable  to  .brink.  We  ad- 
mit that  it  i»  true.    Bu:  ttie 

•train  i,  in  all  important  re-  ?      '  p,EK 

•peels,  in  ihe  direction  of  the 
length  of  auch  p!atik«,  and  it 

it  iherefore  evident  that  »uch  .hrinking  cannot  produce  any  e  ffect,  unlet. 
It  be  to  do  good,  by  holding  more  firmly  to  tho  three  or  f.wir  tree  nail., 
which  pa*,  iluoogh  each  plank,  in  aevetal  places,  and,  of  course,  cannot 
be  affected  in  any  other  manner  than  to  be  m-^o  tight  cm  the  tree-nails, 
in  the  direcrion  of  tfco  width  of  the  plank,  but  without  alteration  in  the 
direction  of  their  length,  which  aloe*  could  have  the  least  effect  to  do 
injury.  What  is  alated  in  regard  to  shrinkage,  ia  alto  true.  10  a 
extent,  in  that  of  ihc  mulling  or  companion  of  timber ;  in  thi. 
nent  of  conatruction,  there  it  not  the  lea.t  teodeiicy  whatever  to  the  com- 
preaaion  of  any  of  the  plai.k  composing  the  trusses,  by  any  .train  to  which 
they  ate  liable,  in  their  own  .up [tort,  or  the  support  of  any  other  weight ; 
except,  only,  wbrrn  the  tra.ee*  real  upon  the  piera,  and  thl.  only  by  ita 
own  gravity,  and  nut  by  any  .train  or  compression  ocea.ioncd  by  the 
mode  of  construction,  a.  i.  tlte  ca»e  in  all  bridges  of  other  mode,  of  con- 
struction, whete  pott*  ate  introduced  for  the  insertion  of  brace.,  by  ten- 
Bon,  and  roonicea.  and  where,  nf  curse,  the  accumulation  of  ahrinkege, 
and  the  eompre..ion  of  thn  po.t..  by  a  great  'train  on  a  few  point.,  both 
contribute  M  operate  toward,  the  weakening  <  f  the  bridge,  .0  a.  to  give 
it  a  vibtatury  motion,  which,  in  lime.  i.  .ure  10  do  violence  to  a  bridge, 
and.  in  the  end.  de.iroy  11,  or  occasion  largo  repair.,  and  the  rontlantly 
tightening  of  wedge,  and  other  part.;  which,  however,  cannot  po..ihly 
raiar1  a  bridge  which  has  once  .eitled,  or  heromo  weak,  from  .nch  loo»e* 
net.  t>f  it.  part.,  ami  the  ron.er|-iei.i  vihiatiirnn  thrrrhy  occji-inned. 

N  rt  i.  iron,  wha-.cver  ex,»'nie  f..r  it  rnny  So  incurred,  anymore 
than  a  very  pwttial  lemecl* :  for  .li  t,  the  wood  will  b  *h  .brink  mid  be. 
by  ibe  g-e.i  pre».i4.c  ol  the  i>arr.,  cimprea.ed  i  .0  that  in  a  .pun  ur  10H 
feet,  if  marie  ui  a  .hape  of  patalleLigram  triMtet.  with  u  tie  .tring  piece 
»t  ihu  ho  -.mm,  to  prevent  a  hiirU'wal  thio.t  or  pre«ure  ag.in.t  «'>ut 
rnenr.ar.i  ,i,er.  ;  ami.  at  u.ual  >r.  bridge,  depemli.  «  on  r.fl.  t  *..d  ex,  en- 
ai»e  eteri.ii'.n  of  c.rpeinry.  wnli  king-po.-»  at  eveiy  ei^Si  er  t»<ri«  fe«  t 
diatanoe,  nad  li  led  Hp  h  twev-n  id 'in,  w eh  my  kind  of  double  brace., 
whei  i-ec  mill  ir.in  f....t  r«t,  i,r  even  wiilwnt  ihein  i  .I  II  trie  «hi  liiknge 
end  i-o^iprrt»i.if.,  ht*lh.  ul"rn.-ii  p  i.t,  m'l.l  luke  [.l.ice,  ai  d.  con»ec|iii-nilv, 
;h«  ar.-.m /.  iri  .-i  of  .h-.i ',,i-e  11  ,<l  omp'ep.,.1 1  of  all  ili«  p.m«.  S  n.te 
tleven  or  t»e|ye,  n.  ih->  liun.l  e.l  I'ri  t  .pan.  will  operntn  to  one  end,  v  7.\ 
to  giv„  the  h,.,Ue  n...  i.,n.  hy  u-e,  ai,d  »  depie-uir.n  to  a  luitf  below  it. 
fir.1  po.u,,,,,.  Hy  we<lxe..  carefully  dr,«.»,  and  wiili  the  mo.t  prompt 
attention  ar  .11  lime,  to  ih-m.  a  pan  „f  taje  ev,|  m.y  be  prevented,  but  by 
•o  roeao.  can  it  be  folly  prevented,  even  in  ao  udxII  a  apace  a.  100  feet. 


. ..  , 


11  muxt  he,  lie.o-i.l  th.uhi,  pen.ivrd, 
thai  .(ir'.  r o:..i:  union.,  from 
ihese  di.advitn'.ce.  in  their 
ex.  ru  ii-r,  hy  whi.:l.  they  are 
Ineviiahly  exp..<ed  ut  aeeh 
i-tt.lvanrajjeuu-  fro  iiy  lii  the 
m.vetiat,  fur  which  Iheie  it 
^n..  remedy    ars.l  nhidi  the 
3  oinde  of  u,iitg  or  .  .mhioing 
n'  doe.  not  provide  ajtainat,  or 
S  remedy  iothorxrc  iiion.mvat 

?  ho  deh  ctivc  ar.duf  xhorl  du- 

at 

^  rutiur. 

H<  nr.e  11  appeal.,  to  a  cer- 
tainly equal  to  mathematical, 
that,  at  no  reasonable  e»- 
pe-n.s  can  there  be  bridge* 
of  wide  .pan.,  cooitrucued 
with  nr.  arrangement  1  (  the 
matciial.,  .uch  a.  to  admit 
»o  much  jire.«ure  or  .train, on 
comparative ly  a  fewpointaf 
and  n'  r.early  all  of  them,  the 
.train,  depending  .0  much  on 
a  pimure  again.t  the  tide 
train  of  a  material  to  frail, 


upon  by  two  .och  formidable  evil*  ai  ahtinkage  and  comptes.ion, 
too,  in  the  accumulated  quantity  of  fiovt  twenty  to  thirty  p^ji.,  and 
tw  ice  or  ihiieetb*  number  of  brace.,  all  of  which  al.o  admit  of  ihe«rne 
evil,  to  a  rrty  considerable  extent.  Time  hat  shown,  and  will  in  future 
show,  the  truth  of  the**  observation.,  to  such  an  extent  aa  will  fully  re- 
medy the  evil. 

The  original  mode  or  using  the  arch,  hy  Burr,  Wernwag,  Field,  and 
it  must  be  admitted,  had  the  very  important  advantage  of 
1  moat  important  portion,  of  t be  .train,  in  the  direction  of 
the  length  of  the  material*,  as  in  the  nrch  piece.,  which,  indeed,  were 
the  main  aupport  of  the  structure.  In  the**  constructions,  in  which  the 
arch  la  so  conspicuous  for  the  strength  and  beauty  of  the  superstructure, 
(for  beautiful,  it  must  be  admitted  the  are'o  i*,  when  applied  with  good 
taste,)  there  seem  to  be  evils  too  great  lo  be  overcome  by  the  nvo.t  pro- 
found science,  or  the  most  rt  fined  practical  experience  in 
Some  of  which  ere — 

l.l.  The  great  expenao  of  construction,  too  greet,  by  f.r.  to  I 
except  at  a  few  points,  where  lb*  greet  importance  of  the  woik,  and  a 


command  of  great  wealth,  can  be  1 

21.  The  great  horixontal  thrust  again.t  ahutmrnc..  and  pier-,  requires 
great  expense  in  it.  con. traction  :  and  even  lher>,  when  an  accident  de- 
.troys  one  arch,  thn  other.,  by  their  own  gravity,  destroy  not  onfy  tbero- 
iclvea,  but  their  pier.  »l«o,  lo  any  length  to  which  1I10  bridge  may  ex- 
lend.  In  bridge,  of  mm)  nrehe.,  therefore,  it  would  bn  fe.uf.illy  im- 
prudent  to  construct  them  in  ll.i.  rrnoner,  even  if  in.  ans  ioi;bt  be  had 
for  the  pui  p.-i-ie.  Two  bndge,  ,.f  t|,u  kind  weie  errered  nvei  the  Schuyl- 
kill, at  Piuladelphia.  many  year,  ago  ;  me  <  l"  tlino  arcli»«,  the  oiher  of 
.inearth;  and  alih™gh  *o  .hort,  each  or-e  cn.«  a  viy  laige  «um  lo  il. 
[i  >  rivtora.  A  ihirJ.  f<r  li.e  We.trtn  Itiiiioad,  wa.  enctrd  «  x  or 
.even  year*  »£'i,  a  .hor'.  d-^i  ire.'  iib..vo  il.e  t  tl  .  1  l»o,  on  f:..-  .fnre  piel. 
i.f  Roini  n*.i>r.ry,  laid  in  c<  (Y  -1111111-.  It  1"*^  h»e  it  »ix  n.ih.-*.  Inn  il 
0>  ii  corutrLCiion  ibe  luoin  m"il»  -ii  mode  i  f  aiieiT.p'iic  lo  ;>d .•*  nlmt  i. 
irrinni  a  lie,  to  t|,r  a-thei  f.-r.nin»  *  lev,-l  roid-way  and,  ut  t  e  wra 
I'  nr.  relieving  ihc  nrche*  hon;  i'i.i  |-,nr:x  mini  llliu.t  or  pre. ..ire  n;r.iri-t 
ahutmenta  and  pier..  This  mode  ha.  let'iiv  •►•en  mi.  Ii  |r.niw«.  but 
ii  i.  veryrjuottioeable  whether,  in  11  any  illpt*i.ce.,  ibis  kind  of  <ie  for  the 
.ufoiy  of  trw  art  he.,  pier.,  &  -..  \t  .ulTici-iii  to  mv*  either  the  h.i.ltcor 
tbn  p«rr<,  io  the  event  of  the  de.truetmn  of  one  of  the  art-he.,  or  of  one 
uf  the  piera.    A  ease  ia  point,  teated  the  iiuth  of  this  statement,  al  1'iUt- 
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borg ,  In  1*32.  A  high  freshet,  in  tbe  Ohio,  forced  aw»y  one  piei  of  or.* 
of  tbe  long  bridges  it  that  place,  by  which  iwo  arehes  weir  deattjjed ; 
east  although  ibe  bridge  was  in .ended  to bo seaweed  with  tie  string  pierra, 
enVciually,  at  or  near  tbci  fowl  uf  each  arch,  yel  auch  was  thr  cftti  y.\»-o, 
•7  lb*  absence  of  two  arch**,  the  «b.il  eo'jm*ra.-ting  prea.un-  of  the 
areas*  was  ilMiinjnl,  ibsi  1  t'jiind,  by  esrefal  examination,  toon  (iter 
lb*  deatrocwaw  of  the  two  BicUes,  tint  all  the  other  a  relief  were  giving 
way  ana  aettliag,  nrsilyor  quite  across  thii  wide  titer.    Tbe  c  riag 


way  uf  ibr»-  t!e»,  OB  which  ibe  roij-way  »n  placed,  was  so  great  aa  to 

r.  <juir.-  prompt  ami  ample  additions!  la^pon,  by  prop*  and.  otherwise,  to 
•  ine  of  the  aichna  fiom  failing ;  ami  e\tn  then,  they  settled  m  aa 
to  puili  neatly  all  ibr  pier*  from  their  line  position,  in  a  boritoaial 
dliectiun,  «o  aa  to  produoe  cracks  and  aletafife,  which  wen  plaiaiy  team, 
hut  wn»  girstrat  in  those  pieia  aoeieai  to  the  pan  brokea  away.  Thee*) 
I  lata  wen'  cot  very  hi&b,  ajfl  yet  weie  Uigo  in  piopuition,  and  of 
hewi  Hon     r,  ibe  e  a  tenor.    Ibe  imialioi.g  isitawcie  much  injured ; 


I  \\\ 


i 


and  by  great  care  and  goes!  foriune,  were  aeved  from  a  general  deatioc- 
tioo.  ThU,  then,  i»  a  vrry  utiing  proof  tl  at  tucb  mode  or  titration  to 
eecure  (he  arehea  again**  to  foimtdeble  aa  evil,  if  nut  generally  done  »o 
as  to  reader  them  aafe  in  cam  of  »w.h  an  accident.  That  all  bii'gra 
ahould  be  aafe  In  tbia  respect,  especially  long  ones,  is  of  ao  great  impa»- 
taaoa  as  not  to  admil,  with  pnwWoce,  of  any  toaaitla  doubt  or  queaikni 
oa  the  subject. 


3d.  Thearrbed  bridge  reqoirea  gnat  weight  of  timber; 
wblcb.  Jarje  encoth  lobe  subjected  to  the  dry  rot. 

4tb.  Tbe  (eel  of  tbe  erebes'genrrally  Hard  againal  the  abutment*  and 
piers  at  a  point  roach  lower  thea'tbe  Boor  of  the  bridge.  By  loss  evens 
they  are  esoosed  to  nine  la  windy  weaiher,  and  to  dampness  from  tbe 
nwra—so  meeh  jo  aa  to  cause  their  decay  in  tweeiy  or  twewty.fise  years. 
Tui«  was  the  case  widi  that  bridge  at  Treat  as,  eaaa  the  Delaware  t  tbe 
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feel  of  the,  arches  tnte  rem well,  at  ifj  gieat  fi|»nip,  nhoui  18'JJ.  and 
fio  n  the  i:r'-rtt  expo. .tin  l'i  l^iu  we  »ih-r  of  t'.is  fndse.  a'ove  the  il  »it,  it 
wilt  [-r.'btih'y  rrq.iint  lebuiMiiie  in  ihe  upper  pint*  within  thirty  year., 
Unlf«  jellrr  pn.lic:-'d  ft  em  Iff  *«•»'■  .  t.  It  (-h.  been  'tilted  jhat  II  »« 
left        espon-d  (u  the  weather  l«  ix.rf.-r  it  Mart  .inoi.t  wtiid  ;  n.u.t 

ceriainly  *  m  minake*.  al.oii.l, .  lid  i.r,j.|nti...ij  -hicul  i.t  a  «•.  ..1.1  In- 

enter!  li.ifJ.    There  I.  muli  It..  rfanj;.  r  fioin  to  bridges.  wh..i 

covered  r.t.-np'iiT.  I)  from  tlie  weather,  iHjt  in  ulmo.l  any  mlier  i.  nd  «.f 
building  of  wo-eJ;  Iweau-M)  lliey  ate,  when  of  c.  in.idei  nl  lc  li-r  ^tli,  much 
•rrnr.'rf  In  rnmbiiuiiion  ii.in  one  m»«» .  il.tii  whole  l-ngili,  iln-y  <n nU 
very  hi'avy,  r<-m|'.tr.*H  with  nil  trier  w  o,  ,den  .1 1  urlurr  and  hare  great 
•trrngih.  111  well  a,  n  |,»ne  R'trf  continued  en  nerti.in  nf  parts,  I»y  which 
1  one  pur;  is  weight  at  .1  io  the  other,,  ;  iln  y  me  never  high 

1  t,i  preseti:  a  vrrv  deep  voiume  to  llie  w  itd  ,  m  ').  IsMiy,  I  lie  wind 
tr  iht-rn  10  f.mly  as  In  jiw.  Itself  veto,  and  if  ttio  1  nrili 
presents  n  widr<r  mi.ui.ee  In  the  wind,  the  great  length  of  heavy  and 
well  combinod  miiicrisls  is  in  amply  mfli.-irm  anchor  "f  safery  tu  ilseX 
It  tony  well  be  rfuubtrrf  whither  the  covering  of  a  bridge  on  any  con- 
etruction,  with  trusses  or  framed  work  to  support  tht-m,  fur  rpans  of 
more  than  I Otl  feet,  preterit*  more  suifsre  of  obstruction  to  tin*  wind., 
than  Is  secured  from  it.  action  by  the  ioclo.urc.  If  not  rovrred,  all  the 
limbers  have  half  of  tlieit  su.face  exposed  to  strong  wiod-,  in  a  mamer 
•imil.tr  to  what  would  be  the  ra«r>  if  such  bridge,  wilb  ull  it.  timbers, 
wan?  immersed  in  a  quick  current  of  running  wilier  ;  it  ia  evident  that  in 
more  surface  1.  exported  to  the  anion  of  the  moving  fl.nd, 
1  would  tie  the  case  if  covered  sufficiently  to  keep  out  ihe  weather. 
Tber.«wn  of  which  i«.  because  hnlf  of  ll*  esterior  su.f.e«  of  ti  e  cov.  |. 
ing,  Sc.  t.ra  bildge  i.  probably  miirh  le.«  than  half  oftbe  enter iot  awr. 
face  of  all  the  tirr.ber,  plank,  Ac.  ».f  the  uncovered  bridge;  the  covering 
proteci  tlie  interior  limbem,  Afi.  from  the  action  of  wind*,  orxi  f/ieseou 
its  own  Ttl-tmo  only,  at  one  ma»n,  10  i>a  fnrrrj. 

The  great  exposure  to  demy,  fiorn  laving  tbe  fe«l  of  the  arch»»  aland 
below  the  II  ur  of  live  bridge,  nod  beer  or  butt  agtinat  the  abutments  and 
piers,  iberrby  occasioning  certain  decay  of  iheir  timber,  sooner  or  later, 
W,  in  some  in,tanr«..  been  obviated  by  placing  ibe  feel  of  the  arches 
Into  the  tie  string  rieces.  This  cei  lainly  doea  awsy  wiih  the  danger  of 
decay,  but  another  greater  rfifficulry  succoerfs,  vix  •  hot  in  arches  of  any 
consirfnnble  span,  the  arch  timber*  must  be,  in  a  segment  of  a  circle, 
to  fUt  ai  ti>  be  wholly  incspable  .>f  bearing  si.  great  a  weight  at  thtt  of 
the  bridge  iisolf,  and  iho  travel  over  it,  which  it  woulJ  be  required  10 
•attain  al»o. 

It  is  a  well  establithed  fact,  atcenainetl  by  practical  experience,  thai 
.  a  Hat  segment,  or,  which  la  the  same,  a  ■mall  portion  of  the  circumfei- 
1  of  a  circle  or  other  curve,  when  applied  to  tbe  «rch  of  a  bndte, 
[  in  wood,  become*  so  much  exjw^d  to  tbe  eompiessi.m  of  its 
wood,  by  a  thrjst -strain,  a*  to  be  wholly  inadequate  to  the  purpose. 
Tbe  reason  of  wbtch  Is  founded  in  the  plain  mathematical  prioeiole,  that 
as  any  curved  arch  of  a  given  span,  loaded  with  a  kivt-n  weight,  ap- 
p-oaches,  by  its  low  altitude,  to  a  horiaonial  line,  iu  ex|*o.ure  to  the 
compression  of  its  materials,  in  a  thrust  manner  of  .liain,  increases  to 
an  almost  incredible  degree  ;  so  much  so,  that  the  wood,  which  rfoes  nut 
increase  in  its  rfentiiy,  or  power  to  re»i«t  en-npression.  hut  r-mairs  ata- 
tionaiy  in  thin  respect,  heromes  too  weak  ami  entiiely  in-t-IB  ient,  until 
at  last,  in  a  i.  Mt  ar.i.roach  to  Ih-  borixunt.l  lino,  even  000  tei.th  of  its 
own  weight  could  not  be  sustained. 

In  wirf.-  *ptn>,  10  r»i.e  the  an  h  so  as  to  *ive  it  its  adequate  power  to 
support  a  bridge,  would  pn  -.  nt  .0  large  n  voiinne  to  ihe  »i..d,  and  ihnt 


too  with  sue1!  great  I.  vcra^e,  ai.  might,  iimrru, 
for  tlie  sst.  iy  of  *orli  u  r^n.lr.K  ti.in. 

I  will  bete  iriitudiji-e  ihe.  npii.iuns  and  decrriplinns  of  ►evernl  eminent 
K  icincrri   in    KogUr.rf,    in    fieit     Ule   publ-calions    oil   ltitJj(t.  ymi 

H.l'lrilltd-. 

Otvi.i  ^-evenami,  |.i  tis  (.Uetrii  nf  ihn  C'.v:l  rneinrfriTV  r.f  Nonh 
Ami.ii.-»:  I.  .ii  I....   .1  1 1 .  -.V.<l-.  Ai.  Ii.i-.uii- .1  I.  Ii,  ,<v  .r>'J  ll-gli  H..I 

•»«•».  18  '  !  ;         >'■"■  f-H-wine  --'-<•"'.'  i  f  this  m   II  .  l,...ev,  ',  -li.l 

lot         h  jt  ,1  tm  i'l  ri<Midi,-t  ..I    I,  ►*  [ti»>  ite  -  f  il  ci-mih  rt-il. 

*-  l*Ule  I  i.  h  ilrvwin;  ..f  1  l'.w.i's  I't  rut  l.i'llc-  fl  i.i£",'  wlit,-li  it 
inch  rn.^il.tyd  on  the  Ameii.-n  1  railwHv*.  1  rit.i.tun-i  ,.n  i.  >om.- 
ITiew  u*ed  for  hridjt...  id  so  li-s;*  1  sp'in  ti«  f.-.-r,  n.t.l  it  i-a-»ts  11. • 

lieml  Ibtusr.  tei^ttns:  t.»  nrerlnm  lh.i  p.et .  0.1  whir.h  it  r.s-a.  \ 
of  m«,r.Js,of  veryamall  acaoU.o.;,  arraood  in  th> 


msrioer  shown  in  tbo  places,  posit1  ».e,s  a  gteat  degree  of  atrengtii  and 

rigidity, 

"  K01  ilii.  drawing,  I  am  indt  bledto  Mi  .  Moqicure  llubinson,  nf  Phila- 
rf,  Iplm,  who  i.  c.ti.Kti ii,;ii,,g  m  iny  Idifie  titid  =  H»  on  tl.i.  ptiit^iple,  on  iho 
I'hil.d.  I,.hia  and  U-adin-  Uulway,  tcvetal  o,  ah  .  I.  I  caatnioed,  both 
In  lllfli  fn.i.tierf  and  ui.fll.i.lird  .:«te. 

••  If  the  bridge  i.  i  f  ^re.viei  wtti  thstt  eat.  W  i.  clurfetl  in  Saw  apan, 
it  i.  simply  ie.ie.|  on  a  It, in  pier,  in  the  marmrr  sliown  It;  ihe  i  levaii-.o, 
wtlhoutany  other  sup[Knt.  Acnvelitg  ...  I't-iit  boatd  ,tg.  fBH-l  dit  g  frt-m 
li.e  level  oftbe  road  «i-ay  to  t(w  bt...io-n  of  i'ie  id:.,  is  >[,ikrd  on  U.e  out- 
side of  the  Uiri^-e  woik,  lo  ptc'iii.  tht  tin  Iter. 

Ihe  large. t  iailn-e  lo irfge  which  I  mft  witb  consituctcd  by  Mr. 
ttiiliinnon,  on  :bc  rrjiladi  lj,bi.i  nnrl  UeHrfirg  Uvilionrf.  It  meatuiea 
1,100  feci  in  l.ngih.  Tlio  latiite-fu.rn-t  of  which  it  is  fumed  extend 
thioughoulthewlH.l.di.tancrbeiwe,  n  ihu  twoal.Uiments  wiihout  a  bteak, 
and  air  sup[ioetrd  on  ten  Mone  pirrt.  in  the  mnnrier  shown  in  the  plates. 

"On  ill.-  New  Yoik  and  H*  le.n  Hallway  there  is  a  lattice  bridge  TM 
feet  in  lei>i?iL.  .uppciied  in  lue  same  inar.nei  tmfu  ir  moitc  pieis." 

SiiK-t  1  lie  nbove,  there  huve  been  uihcrs  fioi.hed.  of  much  greater  ea- 
Lent  and  goodness.  b«ith  under  the  dirrrtian  ot  Mo. -.cure  Kjbinson,  E^|. 
and  cithets.  Tbat  at  Rtchrr.ond,  Vs.,  is  *<.  retri'iikable  for  its  magni- 
tude and  grandeur  of  ttT.ri,  from  the  very  bo  I J  aid  rich  land»capo  of  tbat 
finecitv.  thai  its  de.ri i,  lion  (it  must  be  ndmit'ed,  by  1 
writer)  might  well  ho  iiete  introdurrd,  for  it  would  conve 
information  and  amusement  10  ihe  imttginalii.h  at  the,  same  lime. 

Wo  .hall  conclude  this  subject  of  tridge.  ...  onu  more  article,  witfa 
illaniativaengtR  - 


T  A  I.  A  S  C  O  , 


for  tka  BrMlier 


FB.OU    THE   II  I  A  U  1-4  N    UNPUBLISHED  POBX. 
■  t  1 .  tucuin'i  *h«». 
Behnld  him  <  behold  him.  tbo  p.iJe  of  hi.  liae. 
In  beauty  and  spirit  but  lets  than  rlrvlne; 
A  model  of  mould,  such  as  sel  Jom  the  Weat 
1  tock'd  with  iu  harricane-eadence  to  rart. 


A  mantle  of  while  round  bis  figure  is  flunf, 
At  his  Uck  the  full  quiver  of  anow.  is  hong. 
And  his  lance  it  embroidered  with  feather,  l.oe. 
From  the  eagle  abut  down  la  the  pride  of  bis  plaor. 

There  shines  o'er  hi*  brow  a  en«gniftc*nt  crest 
Of  tbe  war-eagle's  quill*  and  tbe  fur*  of  the  west  J 
And,  by  breete.  uplifted,  his  dark  shining  hair 
Float*  nut  like  a  sun  gilded  cloud  on  die  air. 

His  steed  with  a  crest.  liU  the  chieft«in'*.  is  erowa'd, 
And  a  net  woik,  with  dishing  r-mbraidery  bound, 
M«de  of  quills  from  the  fore.t  and  »helU  from  tbe  deep, 
Kavelops  his  limbs  with  its  t.-autifo|  sweep. 

That  chief  of  ihe  forest— that  ho;*  of  hit  race, 
In  all  the  wild  pomp  of  uneMhied  uiace; 
r*lnre.q.ieBr.d  dramaii.-,  bigh  poi.'d  on  hla  ateed, 
Liko  a  top  mountain  pine  in  the  tiuriicaiin'a  •[teed. 

Come.  ft. id  me  in  chivalry's  fields  nf  Rnmsnce, 
'Mid  peers  of  ptjud  I',  •glsrnl  or  eallanls  of  Fiance, 
A  n.iMe  who  Ifsieih  hi.  • » ■  1  -  -  a-  liijtli 
A.  this  son  of  ttn-  forest,  this  >on  of  ihe  sky  ! 

Tis  ihrref  ire  we  feel  llii.eleftiic  delight, 
This  spell-lik.i  oisjnih^eme  livet  ihe  s'gl.t, 
L  ...king  in  on  nut  .ouls  in  »  minute  of  time, 
And  li-liung  iipjcnr.  •>>  rim  l  v'"S  .ulilime. 


A  ScKiprcat:  Nam*  —  I* ■> 


K,  „ni.i,  myd-*r  ml  «n  nnr'q-tsle*l, 

1.10,1. 1. hi  l.|,lv,  I'S  a  y'.'i-'I  we,  i'  l'    m'rtber    allH  i'-.,l   jo»r    lo.t  le-i  ,Mily 

,-'nl,|.  a  n.-v  eh.>tn«iol'  liro-eo  ss.moiers  or  in  ;  •  I)  •.,'<  ink.-  ■>„...,  <"i 

dear  M.s   Wli-wrrn  t  «r  »   »•'=»  "  •  c.  ..1.  .ted.  the  little-  .„».  I 

.«„..,  I,  l,..,er..rl  it.  iivaveu  V.L...C;  by  Hit.  ti-ue  U  is  soUly  slumbtnug 

il,  II.  Ilehu V-  I..-..ITI. 

■  A'.r.,i,,|.n".  v,.i  m-a-,''  -»;rf  a  r.wrsnrler." 

•  O  !  Hs  .II  ih-  sisn.e  >.  '  tsrsiimed  ihe  good  aid  My,  arnt  tney  both 
actij.iuie  mmtt,'' 
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A  FLIGHT  IN  THK 

BT  DUN  on  l  111  ll. 


t'ruxa  Tiii'«  lli'.i  i  f 
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.«* 

Ilai 
WW 
>» 

•» 

•I  < 

I, 
Ua 


"Ble**  my  anal,  what  can  it  he  T  A  hurnl  out  foiwi,  or  Slnbad'*  roe  1 
Tina     >  vaily  veiy  i.  u.i  La'  .  **' and  I  draw  my  chriuut  liwiu  n.\  tit. 

It  it  I  leBliloa;  agaill.t  1 1  In  old   butllcllteut  .d    K  llrubrYitrlelB,  wlwlu  I  I  .  I 

■area  ••uulniiig  lor  lire  li.i  li.ll  ln.ur,  (.rm  tuu-i.tiy  tueatda  t  black  ■  b 
j«a;t,  which  I  had  ubM-ivrd  fur  iomn  Humi  tutillug  lowatda  u  f  i..  »n.  |  i.n 
alin  imk.ii  had  bn-n  »q. tally,  and  lb"  >ky  a  goial  deal  ni..ki-n  U|»  with 
cloud.,  1 1 "i»  a  bank  ul  whwh  I  had  aeen  ilu«  inexplicable  »i  j-i-t 
kvlltlHt  heluie,  iui  Ibe  ealreui*  letgej  e.f  Itaa  burU.ni.  By  de-greea,  aut 
tied  at  lir.i  acemed  (Hit  a  apt-ck  « lancing  in  the  lava  uf  tlw  »e.tei  n.«  aun. 
(tew  la'ger  and  larger,  ai  li  ndvencea  ra|ddly  lu  the  direction  abattf  I 
ton  alaudlng.  Thu  wind,  b,  T.m  which  it  Wa.  ar-ilddlng,  aeeitied  lu  buf- 
fet ii  about  oin.i.leiably.  li  dodged  ami  lacked  aim  veen-d,  a«  we  have 
teen  a  now  do  uedrr  similar  Liicum.ta.nce*,  run,  upon  tho  whole,  haul 
ateadily  uu  I  la  oaulae.  It  tnainl  ntn«-d  a  roiialdereble  elevallflt,  and.  a« 
il  dtrw  n«-ar.  looked  for  all  inn  wuiM  like  a  gigantic  eagle,  except  ihnt 
It  ar  anted  a  ix-ck  ana'  I  mad  ;  fur  which,  however,  a  uream  »f  deaee  l.|»ck 
•moke  that  Waited  irura  it*  back  formed  an  imperfect  sub-Muie  Could 
thta,  I  th'Hijb',  be  i«r  A-rtal  Machine,  wh-.-h  I  had  »een  filling  ib« 
paiagrapha  uf  audi  Kugll'h  paper*  a«  bad  fallen  la  my  way  rlnnug  my 
recent  ex:ur.ion  thtuugh  li  i many  f  Uot  while  I  *«•  »till  -prcuUnng, 
wh  Iber  I  waa  iu  regard  it  la  inn  light,  or  tu  cunaider  anyaelf  ■■  under 
tbeuperaiion  uf  a  bottle  uf  Juhaniii*neir,  wlih  which  I  had  woundup 
my  dinner,  %  new  pbenumi'oun  .1.  .  i  itaelf,  which  ia  the  end  aeived 
to  ekear  away  all  d.arbta  upon  the  «i.hj-ei. 

Too  loc,  ur  iuk.:i,  aa  Mr.  Lii.e  writes  il.  If  roc  It  waa,  aerrrn-ii  tn 
kite  iuih  <;4.  <  i    t      i  l  nee,  a*  the  roc*  in  iba  Aiabian  Nigbti  bad 

kit  i'ii. i  S  i  I  a  »r««l.  knd  apparently  wished  to  neat  me  lo  a  aimilar 

fata.  Kor,  ju«  a*  it  pa.acd  over  my  head,  I  ohveived  it  throw  mil  eorun 
ti'ilky  ..'j  n.  which  awept  onward*  for  a  ahoit  diaiance  wilh  ib>-  impe- 
lua  comiminicalrd  by  Iba  apeed  ••{  Ka  reoeoi  domicile,  I  ben  vibrated  un- 
ateadtly  fur  «  !-  ■»  arcund-,  and  deacendnl  perpeodicularly  right  o»er 
ray  head.  I  bail  no  doaire,  however,  ut  play  lha  Anacieori  to  ibia  tor- 
tola*,  aud  ihereUire  niaile  my  way  lo  "a  inortj  lemoned  apot"  with  all 
■peed.  Dowrr  itcamo  — neitbet  a  roc'e  egg,  nor  a  ruck  itaelf,  but  a  vc- 
ritabla  Momgidher  paracnute, —  with  a  bang  that  m«da  ibe  old  wallt 
acbu  again.  I  larard  a  faint  ciy  from  the,  baaker,  aa  I  luabed  furwaid. 
■  ( i  <>>d  graciuoa  '  wbare  am  It"  and  a  v.<im,  wbote  tone*  I  Uiuogbl  I 

iiMiiali  in  if 

'  H  in  agroond  on  Kiranbrelitvin  !  y"ur  brnad  arat  of  honour  aquaited 
on  the  broad  acnno  ul  the  aame  q-ia  uy,"  I  replied,  helping  ibe  uuforiu 
title  and  breathleaa  aeronaut,  in  a  bom  1  no*  recugniaed  my  oi  l  Mteaed 
I)  irciaa.  to  ri-e  and  eatiicate  himaelf  from  the  ro|iea  of  the  parachute 
*'Wuy  Dogcina.  who  thn  deuce  would  have  thought  of  tumbling  upon 
ynu — no,  I  ah.Hild  aav,  uf  being  tumbled  ulion  by  you,  here  f  Tbia  batata 
our  meeting  oa  the  Upper  MirMajwi,  all  bullow.  ' 

•Hi  I  ob."'  aaid  Utaggiaa,  ruibiag  hi*  neiher  man,  "thai  eipedltion 
wma  a  jtike  to  ikia.  I'd  ra'her  make  fifty  pilgrimagea  to  the  Swuaea  and 
Aooaa'Hiina,  lh»n  one  *.iva{e  in  i he  Aerial.  The  Cruwa  of  the  AUe- 
gtianiea  are  inure  lo  my  lawta  a  gteat  deal,  than  aping  the  crwaia  uf  lha 
up|Mr  air  14.  My  tnatde  la  ahaken  all  to  precea.  Oof"  ha  exclaimed, 
aala  ibe  eflTxl  to  walk, the  pmbahiliiy  uf  a  dialoeitiou  uf  toe  hip-j-nat  be- 
came patnluiiy  apparent,  "O  i,  I  aha'n't  get  the  better  uf  thia  for  a  twelve 
munth.    S.H  vea  nw  rigbt,  for  being  auvh  an  aaa." 

"I  really  caiu'i  aay  e<  lu  ibat,"  ""i-  J  !.  "Dot  lean  an  my  aim 
presume  yuu  have  no  fiariicutitr  anatnty  about  preiei  vtng  ibia  p i-  ■  c  <  f 
y nor  moveable  property,"  aaid  I,  ktekiuar  ibe  hr.,ken  fragmenta  uf  llie 
paiachute.  *T  ~liall carry  yoavr  vahan  fur  ynu.  Ii  aeema  aafe  euouih. 
jnuiniao  you  a  wondeifutly  good  bed  fur  a  (Jjrman  Inn,  at  The  Wbite 
Horaiv  in  the  lown  Itere, — aofl  at  ridei  down.  So,  Coma  along,  fake 
it  eaey— no  huaei  broke.  A  little  real  and  a  glasa  ur  two  of  wide  will 
put  ynaall  tu  rlghta." 

'•  Thaok  you,  luei-k  ymi     Oil.  confound  It '." 

•'Wbat'a  the  matter  I  What'a  the  mailer,  ay  dear  fellow  T  We'll 
irmn  be  at  Tne  Wmiaj  Horae.  Tovta  u  it,  tint  ij  ieei  looking  uld  boaiel, 
I. ..il  way  down  ihe  alreet." 

"Ot,  uevev  mi  eel.  It  wma  nary  another  lahce  ;  hut  that  twinge  «a>  n 
•ec reamer,'  aa  our  Vank-e  in  n  i,  ,  i,  "  .,».,|  |)  .ig,,,..  i  ,,,,ju,i  .g  u|>  the 
glKi.l  af  a  aniile  ium  bit  geuei ally  mirthful  f  ir-  .  "I  only  wiah 
Auiaaimh  and  Conk  .hank  weivaa  Well  uul  of  the  mtua,    A»  for  L 

| treer  fellow,  pieer  lelloar  !*' 

'•Aiaawtirth,  t:  ..i.-h  .  k,  V'net !  Yon  Wi  mean  lo  «»y.  thai  the/ 
are  all  aenuiing  lhnmt;ll  ihe  air  in  yneHer  inf  mal  ina.  ku.el    Wl.eteia  it 


•ider  f    (Jat  id  eight,  bj  J  i 


N>».     I   .  ..  It  ia— au    eea  | 


IVriy,  at  that  rate,  IXaryll  bo  ai  Lot. 
Only  ynu  try  it,  and  )»u'll  not  bo  aut 


"af 


n.iar,  1  wo 

I. — a  aatia  -jxck  on  ibe  boiraoo. 
don  io  no  lueui.M 

•tin,  hleaa  }t«l,  thai' a  nothing, 
prlaed  at  tlaat  I  • 

••  I  hank  <f  »■  !    B  it  I.-ver.  C  u  W-hai,k,  whar  nf  them  V 

«'A«  lo  leivrr,  a«k  l.u-  bun  ai  the  bona  i^  ihe  '/,  diara." 

"'U  m*\  lleaveaaa,  )>mi  d.m'l  metn  lit  aay.  Ilia* — "  anil  I  went  through 
|B*nl.ii»»i*i'".  re|iee— nt.itiuu  .  x^iej^lva  ul  a  gentleman  dlaapjeraiioj  uow 
an  ee*an mkhii  i heo *t^ 

vlaike  lUnepo.  ifireu-h  a  clock  eajr.  I'a  a  feel;  D.ir.iel  himteU 
CuajM  ajeal  have  »-»ea|ard  ** 

■And  Ci  o  ksueuk  uod  Ataiwortb  I 


On.  tlu-y'io  aafe  i-nuurh  —  Oini  i>,  aa  far  aa  any  n.aa  can  tan  aafa  in 

hat  Kliinpc  S'eao.biaif.     Iv'erl,  I  »n.ly  wtab  IK*  ni  a*  vt'll  out  of  it  a«  I 
I  ■  ibia  jour  tan  t     Pot  IVriiir  Pttrd  !  meaning,    Ihe  Wtiiuj 
tae,  I  .  i  (  |.-'-r*     Well,  kiiaan  niy  annl,  I  atneitd  toil  have  knnwn  1.** 
I  aliouhl  have  aaid  Mal  animal  belonged  lo  q  die  a  hew  apei  b  a  ia  ttaiural 
litebna,"  _,iia  t 

A  were  (I  ght  nf  Ceiroan  fan.-y     Von  wouldn't  have  a  German  I  mow 
like  an  Kn(h>ll  one,  wuu)d  )iai  f    lluaevn  ,  let  me  band  )nu  ueer  h>  lbs 
in.  I)  r*iau  Kal't-hraleri,  wliu,  t  daresay,  tin  couinve  lu  <  ....k  ...mo 
h>««  e<|ui«iH-ai  idJ>vM  if  balural  hialuiy  lor  our  •upper,  while  you  are 
fouiei.tiiig  jooi  bitii-ea." 

I  auiipuiied  Durgina  to  a  hed  rmm  tn  whleh  we  were  heralded  by 
our  bua.on  boale.a,  wlei  ovo  if.-at.  d  her  eympaihy  for  hl«  ►i-tt'.-ihvga  by 
remo  uf  Ach  O.HIa,  D  'i  llimnwl*,  and  Armer  lleber  Heera  !  By 
lean*  oja  applH-Niiun  nf  •hampiaeiiig  and  hot  water,  the  pain  uf  bia  biuiaea 
waa  cmaidi  lably  leducrd  ;  and  tn  the  course  nf  a  couple  of  hoara,  he 
an  able  lo  do  joaiire  lo  a  devilkd  fowl  and  an  omeU-ne.  tnaaed  up  by 
the  fair  banda  ..f  the  Fran  Kalb.hraten  l.eraelf.  A  IU-k  of  eao-Hatit 
0  laetihetmer  by  no  meaaa  reurded  bia  reatiiia'hol  In  good  .puna. 

"And  an  ibia  waa  the  much  lelked-nf  Aerial  Machine  that  Joti  were 
drofward  out  uf  in  inch  a  auu.mary  way  " 

Summary  !  I  waa  only  too  glad  to  »et  out  of  It  any  way.  The  eneahb. 
of  all  the  augar  bakera  in  I.  iriiuu  wuuld  not  bavo  templed  mo  tu  atay  la 
t  ten  minuiea  longer." 

What  ihe  deuce  took  jou  inii.it.  then  t  The  man  that  geaja  whlaking 
over  aea  and  hill  top.  like  wtfcbee  on  a  hronmaiick.  can't  aapeet  lu  have) 
aa  eaay  a  aeal  up  aloft,  aa  if  he  were  rolilog  along  the  wood  |  avrment  ia 
a  Bivothe*).'' 

C-iriuahy,  •beer  cortr»lty." 

(,',.iiih  now,  cue  leva,  you  waa'cd  to  make  a  book  nf  it  •  Imprra»lor» 
of  The  Aerial — two  volume* —one  guinea-  l  ha  public  purao  bleed* 
freely.    Wwk'l  that  it  1" 

Well,  peihipa  there  might  heanmething  of  that,  tno.  Bat  ibe  chief 
motiie  wan  cuuuaily.  When  Henaiio  »ent  tne  an  Invitation  to  aerurepany 
him  cn  the  trial  trip  aiih  a  few  frienda,  what  a  gl-ilixia  nppewiuniiy, 
ttUMght  I,  for  training  the  dream  which  I  and  ynu.  and  every  poetical 
mind,  ha  a  often  entertained  of  paaalng  from  cuutitry  to  country  und  aea 
frara,  like  an  Ariel — " 

In  a  Tagli-jtit  and  WelHn|ton  hoot*— ** 

Now  to  aee  livera,  f.ne-ta,  citira  gleaming  under  u(  In  Ihe  •onthine, 
likegemauvaw  !•»  emerald  rube  of  eanh — now  to  I*  aalling  under  iho 
monnablne.wiibthe  wave*./ lha  Atlantic  leai  i.it  and  heaving  beneath  ua.'* 
Now  taking  tea  and  toa-t  u|am  Ihe  Wall  of  Cnina ;  now  awoarfng 
'moag  the blarka  -.,  Caiollna  !  F.tactly  *o  ;  1  eoiuely  ubdrrttaief.  You 
accepted  Henaiiu'a  Invitation,  in  .lion." 

•Oh  tea,  critatnlt.  It  waa,  let  me  aee  ;  yea—on  Toeaday  evening 
l«.t  lhat  I  drove  down  to  Notting  Hill,  wbete  bo  had  been  making  expe- 
riment' w.ii b  Ilia  marblne  lur  •omn  lioie,  I  of  courae  «aid  not  n  word 
about  it  to  my  family.  Merely  mentioned  I  waa  going  down  lo  Pettaoco 
lo  make  a  few  akeirbe»  fot  abouk  I  am  writing,  packed  up  a  few  afaltta, 
tad  f.r. -tended  lhat  I  we*  to  »iert  by  the  Snuihamptno  Kadway.  It  o«at 
mo  a  .ttotgle.  when  the  time  to  aUil  actually  arrived  The  peril  of  the 
ex|ieditiun  tied  never  rroaaed  my  mind  hefote.  Uot  when  my  children, 
I.I.-.'  tbeir  chuleby  little  feet  and  fingeia  !  were  brnugl.t  to  me  trail  even- 
ing— in  tbeir  amatt  liule  mght-gowna,  ju-l  bvfore  being  put  to  bed — ** 

Never  mind  them  family  mailer..    You  got  to  Nuittnf  Hill  all  nre, 
I  prraumo  f    Tell  me  how  you  managed  to  get  under  way 

■  On  reaching  the.  ground,  I  found  that  I  had  tn  aecend  an  Inclined 
plane,  at  the  tup  nf  which,  at  an  elevation  of  aome  hundied  ai  d  fifty  leet 
or  »o,  the  Aerial  Machine  waa  faainned.  I  wai  rather  late,  and  fieino) 
lhat  my  ewmpanluna  were  already  on  board.  Tne  ateanvengine  wal  hl-a- 
log  a  >d  .plum-ring  furinu-ly.  Kverjthleg.  In  aboil,  waa  ready  for  ibe) 
.tail.  But  o«  Ihe  whole  arrangement*  were  kept  aeerelfrom  ibe  public, 
there  am*  oooe  of  ihe  uaual  flurry,  and  ciudi.  and  aciambllng.  ihe  colli- 
ai.m  uf  paKlera,  and  in.ane  bellowing*  of  gentlemen  for  their  pnrlmao- 
lea.i-.  ai  d  ladlea  for  th.ir  apaok-la,  that  uaoally  precede  ibe  »taittng  of 
alram  eonveyaueea.  On  ihe  ovtrtraiy.  an  awful  ailllneaa  waa  preaerved 
I.,  nil  |  tea,-nt.  None  nf  the  crew  weie  vi.ible.  C'Uik.henk  ««»e  me  a 
timid  nod  ;  and  Ainawoiih,  Inatead  of  hla  uanal  warm  grip  i.f  the  hand, 
Itailed  me  wlih  a  aiare  of  very  impeifec  reenrnliinn.  The  only  peraOBl 
whueeemed  at  all  in  ea*e  w  aa  Lever,  whom  t  knew  merely  by  right,  anrj 
who  waa  I  vine  on  the  »..ra,  »ra|.|wd  in  a  milliar-'  clonk,  amnktng  a  etgar, 
arid  tittering  over  the  Uat  number  of  P»mfk.  I  had  a  allmpHS  of  Jn-eph 
Jenkim  in  the  alcwatd'*  ronm  aa  I  paa^d.  He  .eem.  .l  l«  l-e  order  iba 
n  t]  eeovrevf  vivletn  fear,  vlnrh  ha-l  dnven  uni  «f  Id'  brad  eve.y  random 
recohWieiui  lhat  u.ually  Illuminated  hla  menial  daikneaa  li  waa  ae.y 
clear.  Ibai  iiij  ar.t.e  aevf  a  h.wk  wte.ild  ae»ei  H  %  l.e-ver  wlih  hi.  4 antra 
mir  alvabiag  .i\|e.  A.naamth  a> lilt  Crulkahai-k  at  In.  elbow,  and  J.-i.ktu* 
with  kn  noieb.e<k  of  fa.  t^l  had  not  a  dog'a  cliance  a«arnat  blm." 

"We'll  bavo  n  fine  inn  of  il."  raid  Hriieon.  «ho  waa  all  afcimetinn, 
hi«  clear  gtey  eye  aj.  ii  kllng  In  *.itiri|>a'i.«n  of  hi«  aprn-oarhint  triumph. 
••  1 1,. ..  '.  a  light  wmd  creepin;;  along  fiuiu  the  nurih  lhat  will  cany  u* 
in  ft  <  atyle." 

••Ha  !  '  wn  exclaimed  with  one  voice,  tnlni  to  Innk  n<  mufh  a«  our 

ea<n  aa  |  hie.  and  aa  if  we  Ivad  an  .unit  a  h^art  fw  tile  va^Bge.  lhat  il 

...  n  ,.,.lier  l.t  tutal  led  ff  ten.  e  to  ua.  whether  it  blew  gteat  gtMa.  ur 
wheilH-r  ilwao  waa  no  wind  at  all. 

-Hy  the  by.  gen  lie  men,"  Mid  Hen-nn.  dm.h'e  InrVinf  'he  dnnl  lhronth 
whleh  we  had  entered  the  mBehiae.  and  pBtxaW  Ihe  key  in  bia  (enrkei, 
|  .-lUero  U  uue  ibiug  1  foigut  lu  tiwuuon  loyuu.    A.  wo  are  forced  to  carry 
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light  vretgbl,  and  therefore  can  bltrno 
bj  far  a  turn  of  woib  en  the  voyage." 

"0«)i(hteii— eeruialjr — gtcet  plcasere !" — m 

UOB. 


all  .land 
rx'!aro»- 

ttt  trim  and 


,  «-T«  prevent  ill  mlatakea — you  ire  I  like  Co  have  things  ttt  trim  ai 
iki^tbepe— MippoM  you  draw  leu  among  you  who  shall  be  oook,  ate 


wart),  and  cabin-boy 
4  ''Capital !"  cried  Jeukius 


"Such  fee,"  aaid 


Aioswonh.    "I'll  bo 
"And  I'll  drink  it, 
bis 


of  ilt  »o, 


steward,  and  mix  the  liquor,"  shouted  Ciuikahank 
My  jewel,''  aaid  Lever,  looking  round  and  elimini 
cigar  wjlh  the  utmost  Doacbalanoe  a*  he  spoke. 

"A  mighty  pleasant  evening,"  be  continued,  "ao'll  mak 
George,  tun  sooner  >eu  begin  your  vocation  aad  produce  the 
the  bigb*r  tHi  opinion  I'll  have  of  you." 

"Slop  a  bn,  geailenrrr-n,''  internipied  Henaoo.  "I'm  aorry  losay,  tbat 
my  linker  ia  fo  infernally  drunk,  tbat  t  must  leave  hi  to  behind.  1  cao'r 
take  hii  place,  myself,  beeaow,  a*  you  tee,  I  will  have  enough  mdo  look- 
ing after  itie.  idler  to;>c».  I'm  the  last  man  to  put  any  geniK-man  ia  an 
awkward  .«  painful  pu.itioo,  but  one  of  you  mutt  bo  eiukor  ;  and,  if  you 
plea**,  we'll  dm*  lor.  for  thai  too." 

"Not  a  foe*  among  u*  but  grew  at  long,  at  tbil  announcement,  as  a 
Philadelphia  Quaker's.  A  considerable  variety  of  explciivce  escaped  ia 
the  agiiauun  of  ibe  moment,  and  tbr  0)ea  of  all  glanced  feveriahly  to- 
waida  ibe  door. 

no  um',  gentlemen,''  raid  Henaoo,  pleasantly  but  firmly.  "We're 
ready  to  Hart.  A  greet  problem  in  science  is  on  ihe  eve  of  bring  solved. 
1  put  it  lo  you  a>  inen  v( education,  aa  philenthi  spiats.  Will  you,  for  a 
.mail  maiior  of  peraoo.d  comfort,  delay  tho  great  eaperirorn,  f" 

•Oh,  - — it. "  nclsimed  lie  modern  Hoganh,  "science  i*  ail  very 
well,  aod  philanthropy  may  be  so  too— although  I  never  knew  a  philan- 
thropist ycr,  lhat  wa»  nut  a  scoundrel— tut  I'll  see  (bem  both  at  ibe  not- 
tam  of  ibe  ocean  before  I'll  content  lo  be  abut  up  in  a  fun-atr  like  Mos- 
sier, r  Chaberi.    I'm  not  a  salamander." 

"It  ia  moit  probable  lhat  are  ahall  all  be  at  ibe  bottom  of  ibe  ocean  if 
you  or  aun.e  olbcr  of  car  frieoda  don't  accept  tie  vacant  .hovel,"  mid 
Hee.pp.  »roilirg.  IK  ateppedbuck  and  railed  down  something  into  the 
engine-mom  i  iheu  advancing  to  tboead  of  ibo cabin,  be  lifted  a  hutch*! 
thai  *u  Sir  j  bevde  u  large  pin,  ornund  which  wa<  ceiled  a  cable  of  the 
lhicWnt»i  of  youi  mm,  ami  witli  two  rapid  atroket  cut  the  rnpc  in  two. 
That  inetnni  ti:o  inv]  »bot  for w aid  like  an  arrow.  Crutkaharik  dUap. 
nearrd  under  tlirtuhlf,  I  was  projected  into  Lever's  lap,  Aiiuworth  and 
Jenkins  embraced  i-uth  other  on  the  floor. 

"Now,  gentlemen,  utile  it  among  younclrea,"  said  lfoneoo,  taking 
hi*  neat  very  rii.i.:tly  between  ibe  tiller  ro|ee.  "We  are  ofi,  and  muit 
have  a  atokt.r." 

"Rcmcnutranco  «)■  now  fruitless.  We  theirforo picked ouraetvea up 
and  ptiifi-edL-d  t<>  draw  lota  for  ibe  vacant  poata  wiih  the  beat  grace  wo 
could.  M<;un while  Cruikshank  kept  muttering  daik  sayinga  about  'un- 
handsome advsntnge,'  aid  making  geslurra  typical  of  a  desire  to  have  a 
bale  fancy  aliening  with  Mr.  Hoaaoo.  But  when  be  drew  the  aioward'a 
place,  the  henh  wl.irh  lid  bod  pievioutly  dralined  for  bimaelf,  he  became 
wonder fuilv  wanquil,  nay,  even  amiled  at  Alnawoilh'a  look  of  horror, 
when  the  d'ie»:lod  port  uf  aloker  fell  to  hia  lot.  I  drew  the  cook'a  place, 
Jeokm*  tho  rabiii-h  .y'a  ;  and  lhat  ibe  j.Ao  might  be  tboroighly  kept  up, 
J^ver  undertook  to  tin  the  gentleman  of  ibe  party. 

"Aiaiwmih,  m>  Ud,  k't  na  mix  you  a  lumblcr/'aaid  Cruiktbank,  who 
had  bad  by  thi*  umr  ftmnoaced  hlmaelf  behind  a  cbevaux  dr-fiue  i.f  bel- 
li**, flanked  bytwo  eu»rruoua  baaiionaof  loaf  augat,  and  ganiaoned  wilb 
a  large  aupply  of  thi>t  in  tbe  ahapa  of  limea.  "It  will  do  you  good  be- 
fore ynu  turn  in  fur  tho  night.    Warm  work,  you  know  !" 

-You'll  e*cu»r  me,  Mr.  Crulk.hank;  I've  bed  one  .toker  t>»>  to  ntsbl 
already,"  hero  btuke  in  i>ur  conductor.  "Not  a  diop  till  daylight.  Mr. 
Ainawonb,  th«  firr'a  getting  low,  I  aee,"  be  continued,  at  he  •lanced 
through  a  wickei  behind  him.  which  commanded  a  view  of  ibe  furnace. 
"Ynnil  requite  to  turn  in  and  watch  it." 

(  •  <«,nid  night,  m>  dear  fellow,"  aaid  we  all,  pieaaieg  roimJ  the  author 
of  IWrkiiood,  oni  »hiHng  him  alTectiooately  »>y  ihc  hard.  "Ii  might 
Lave  been  our  own  <  a»r,  you  know." 

.  "I  wiah  to  heaven  ii  bad  !"  aaid  William  llaniaon,  daahing  imo  tbe 
engine- room,  «!iich  Henaon  deliberately  locked  behind  him. 

"Upon  ruv  ao'i',  D  igjina,"  aaid  I,  "our  friend  Aiiiawitrili  wa<  much 
tohepiii(<l.  I  darv  aay  be  would  lalher  have  Ixrn  in  hia  imn  Well- 
Hide.  It.;;  t>i<-  1-  uiie'adone.  Caplt.il  wine  ihia,  ia  it  m>i  f  /.rVarirn , 
n,-.*  t.u  !i.-s\txJ,  l\.*tm€m  Sicker**/ !  Ein  a*dtr$  FtiUchen  G<i,n- 
Ae.au- r  ■" 

'  Afat  Vergnwgen  !' 
dauihlrr,  plaring 
JViraeanrArf  ' 

•  Utmmluck!    Weli,  and  bow  did  you  get  on, after  Aiinnuiihd.teied 
open  hi*  fi^ry  laak  t" 

"Why,  the  fact  ia,  after  that  wo  turned  lo,  an.l  mad.-  .,.» -v'.r-i  in  eom- 
fortabh  aa  poaaible.  Lever  to'd  cap'tal  ntoiie. — Cr-.d;>h  i  U  l  .ew  d 
capital  |»unch  aa  f->r  Jeukinn.  we  dr«|.alc^e/|  hint  to  ttt.-  ►irwuro'a 
room  to  waah  the  di.';(e»  ntxi  rlean  nnr  b,«n«,  f.,r  f>'»r  nf  hi.  d.h.-;i.;^ 
converaaiiun  into  hi*  nrxt  ho.jk.  Tr.e  mutton  of  die  i v.  l.i.  n  pur. 
■ued  ita  way  aUadtly  through  tV-  uit,  herume  very  p>a,al  t,  u'tt  r  a  It'll.-, 
and  we  weio  kj<  merry  a«  poxihle.  I  »non  brrvnie  vrry  .li  .iw.y.  IV.- 
bapa  it  might  be  the  lareRed  air  that  nvrrc.irne  m.-.  id'-ln-u^h  I  l.^liove  we 
ik  no  great  al'iiudeai  Grat  eiihrr  ;  or  |*il„i,.«  it  mijihi  ih<  puwh, 
both  }  but  I  baticve  I  fell  nahep  about  eleven,  »mgiLg  thcchuiu.  of 


&  the  preity  Liearhen,  ..ur  hndl.dy'. 
on  Ibe   table.    -'Sckmuh  guf  T 


which  He-neon  led  off  willi  great  taalo  aoc 

eaecuiion." 

"1  dare  aay  yoar  aerial  chant  waa  regarded  aa  the  rnuaie  of  the  i 
by  any  geatlrman  of  a  poeiioal  tarn  who  may  faavebaaidyou." 

"Very  po.aibJ).  But  if  you'leduoe  with  Utat  bottle  T  lhaak  you  f 
Duggina  refrcabed  hiBMalf  witb  a  poteai  pull  at  tho  Geiacnbeiner,  aad 
continued. 

"When  day  dawned,  we  found  ouitalvea  akimntSngovrr  ibe  blue  wa- 
lera  of  the  Mtdilerranrao  aea.  The  proaprct  waa  divine.  Totbaeaat, 
on  the  very  verge  of  the  boriaon,  Malta  appeared  like  a  black  apecb 
againal  ibe  brilliant  oiango  hue  whieb  the  riaiogaun  let  foith  aa  the  pra>- 
curaot  of  hia  coming.  To  tiro  weat  lay  the  Sierraa  of  Spain,  till!  wrap- 
ped in  ibe  fog  and  gloom  of  night;  whilat  tha  anowy  lopa  of  the  Alia* 
lange,  lowaida  wbkb  we  acir  appnmcbing,  *ho.ne  with  that  io»y  light, 
which  the  demaea  of  the  Alpa  behiddi,  era  gilding  bimaelf  for  (be  paiauli 
of  the  cbamnia,  be  prcfeia  Lis  prayer  fi»m  iheloaly  valhy  lo  the  Lb-reed 
Satn'.wboae  atar  letlalike  abaloupou  tbi.-  Jun^frau'aaniiodden aummtt  f 
'  That'a  very  pieity,  Duggina,'*  aaid  I,  wiih  a  alight  yawn,  '  but  we 
havn't  linre  for  lhat  aon  of  thing  ju>t  ooar  ;  aopray  keep  to  fatle,  will 
you.  and  wo'll  imagine  Ibe  poetry." 

Iljving  »a listed  my  ci-iioaiiy  wilb  a  view  of  the  external  landarape,  1 
next  directed  my  attention  to  my  ft  llow-veyagera.  Lever  -ley  ■ouaai 
asleep  with  hia  leg*  aiieiching  acroas  tho  table.  A  purple  velvrt  night 
cap  and  gold  laaael  gracefully  concealed  hia  tight  eye  ;  and  ihe  butt  end 
of  acigar,  with  about  an  inch  of  giayaabea,  waa  Brroly  fixed  between  hia 
lipa.  The  brad  of  Cruik«liank  lay  upon  the  table,  under  abcltei  of  baa 
right  arm.  Upon  the  ihumh  rail  of  hia  left  hand,  which  (raaped  aa 
empty  tumbler,  I  obseived  a  aketcb  of  myaelf.  It  waa  wreiebrdly  aVavra 
and  therefore,  bcfoio  awakening  him,  I  took  an  opportunity  of  eraaing  at. 


At  the  exiieme  end  of  ibe  car  eat  Henaon,  wrapped  in  a  huge  pilot . 

a  of  aupaiiorgei 


wilhib.  nu- 


bia vigilant  clear  eyadilatel  with  tbe  conic iu 
and  the  tiller  lopea  r.ooeed  around  bia  arm. 

"Good  morning,  Maater  Duggina  !"  aaid  he.  "You 
conaideiing  ihe  prccioua  row  we  had  on  board  leal  night." 

•Graeiuua  beavena  !"  aaid,  I,  "did  anything  go  wroj 
cbine.yT" 

"Shiver  my  vane*  !  no,"  ir plied  Hanaoa  ;  "we've  bad  a  glor'oua  ran 
of  il.  Light  alia  and  caupewa  from  the  noiih-wcat  by  mmh,  tiace  two 
bella.  Only,  d'ye  aee,  tbeie  waa  aumetbiag  like  a  mutiny  on  board.  Oui 
atoker  waa  going  lo  alrikc  woik,  becauac  we  refuaed  him  an  nJlowanca  oi 
grog  ;  but  ]  beat  all  handa  to  quartere,  and  we  aoon  made  bim  belay  hia 
jaw.    He'a  quiet  rnnugh  now,  1  reckon." 

"A  hoi i  id  a-japiclon  aeixcrl  me.  Could  ihey  have  pitched  Alnawortb 
overboard  f  I  believe  tbe  thought  waa  legibly  writu-n  on  my  countea- 
ance,  for  Uenaon  gave  aahojtgniff  laugh,  and  continued — 

"Why,  no — we  didn't  do  tkal  raacily,  for  we  couldn't  apaie  him  ;  but 
wo  abut  him  ap  in  liie  boiler,  nnd  told  him,  tbat  if  lie  didn't  work  there 
like  a  g.iod  'un  till  aeven  bella,  be  bad  vriy  little  chance  of  ever  lasting 
half-and-half  again.  He  roared  a  good  deal  for  the  first  half  watch,  and 
wouldn't  poke  the  file,  but  1  turned  ia  a  jet  of  aieam  upon  h;m,  nod  that 
settled  lite  business.  He  does  hi*  work  now  aa  handy  as  if  he  bad  been 
bied  to  it.    Boiler,  ahoy  !" 

"Boiler  ii  is,  Sir  •."  replied  a  faint  voice  from  the  interior. 
"Cbuck  on  another  half  hundred- weight  of  coke,  will  you,  and  i her. 
you  can  have  a  mouthful  of  firah  air  !" 

"A  auddea  scrambling  and  scratching  in  ibe  bowels  of  the  copper  cone 
evinced  the  increased  activity  of  iu  occupant. 

"Ha!  Duggina,  my  liearty,  bow  are  you  T"  aaid  Lever,  awaking— 
•  Hen. on,  my  trump,  how  do  >ou  find  yourself  f  Where  ibe  deuce  may 
we  be  now!  over  tbe  Mediterranean,  eb  T  Well,  that's  a«ms>  foal 
That*.  Algiers,  I  auppose,  in  tha  distance— auppaaa  wo  stoop  down  and 
take  it  from  ihe  Fiench  t  Hallo  !  Cruikahauk,  my  buck  !  waken  up. 
will  you, and  give  ua  a  bottle  of  aoda-  aaior  with  a  bottom  of  brandy  Ip  it." 
"Cruikshank  did  aa  be  waa  desired,  and  Lever  rallied  co— 
"Doxitli-b good  aliiflT  this,  after  a  hard  night's  sniixling  .'  Duggina, 
do  you  think  you  could  knock  <  ffa  apat.  li-iock,  or  a  kidney  with  a  alight 
sprinkling  of  rayenne  1  Try  ii — ihai'a  a  good  follow.  I  say,  Hepaoa,, 
— what  tho  deuce  have  you  made  of  Ainawortb  '  I  could  hardly  get  a 
wink  of  aieep  for  hia  confounded  belh.ving  in  tha  boiler  " 

"I  dare  aa),  Master  Charley,"  said  Cruikshank,  a  Utile  offended  at  iba 
cavalier  manner  in  which  Lever  seemed  duposti]  lo  Ucathis  fiieod — "I 
dire  say  you'd  be  rather  apt  It  bellow  jourself,  if  you  Mere  shut  in  there 
without  a  drop  of  anything  to  wet  your  vhia-.le.  He  hadn't  sis  stiff 
tu.nhlera  and  a  anooxo  after  if  e.Ti  loUrep  him  ficab." 

"Which  yon  hnd,  at  the  very  It  n»t,  f.  lend  George,"  retorted  Lt  ver. 
"B.n,  bwi  it.  after  all,  it's  not  ii,ht  lo  iin.ixle  ihe  ox  llinl  liesda  oui  the 
oke.  rh  I— I  say.  Henaoo — do  you  think  it  would  be  safe  to  1. 1  ihe  poor 
deuloul  for  an  boor  oi  an  1  We  can  ca.ily  »ho«o  him  in  agaia,  joo 
ki.ow,  wh.-n  lie's  wai.t.d." 

"Henann  a.vept  ihq  hm  t >n  ivlih        |ele»..-ope,  noted  down  soma 
f  ,-nre*  oi,  a  m-ih[i  of  pnprr.  and  ilwn  np.i'  ;uitl  ab^.wl>ed  in  calculation. 

"By  ihe  |uadiani  leas  M-ien,"  lie  m.d,  alur  a  paute.  '•]  ihii  k  be 
may  c  irri'- ojt  now.  There'*  no  rh^r  n-  i  t'  -i  *.(U^II  on  this  aide  tlie  etion* 
tor,  and  il  le  a  fuel  enough  in  tho  furnace.  :o  k.  ei>  ill  going  a<  farsii'i. 
moii:i;ain-i  of  the  Slvo.  Tu.uvlu  out  my  kiddy  !'*  arid  ho  drew  back  lU 
L..!>. 

•  I'lii'i  Alnswimb  !  When  ho  enlered  li  e  Aerisl  h»  was  inrif^n  and 
nid.iy  e'lhduioe,  plu  np  aa  a  DonilaLle  injk,  and  lull  of  tun  nnd  frulir, 
Nj*.  h"  crawl-d  no.  from  liiade-n,  a  apecual  emarisied  figure  ;  hie  Ions; 
hair,  malted  withatbre  aod  awi  at,  huug  around  bis  checks  like  a  bunch 
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of  tallow  dip. lied  together  Uy  the  wick,;  hi.  fsco  «u  streamed  with 
a  fancy  ochm  fanned  oy  ibe  coro'daatioa  of  steam  ami  cinder*  I  •ad  hn 
elegant  apiwel.  which  might  formerly  bane  okeirdr-d  1'iccsdil'v.  was 
now  wo- fully  e"d  in  «"tno  places  burned  itiu>  piichs*.    lit.  first 

action  wuui  clutch  convulsively  si  a  jug  of  beer  which  ha  drained  to  the 
dregs.  Hd  thro  tftiew  hjni«cll'  uirou  a  eola  and  scowled  moodity  around. 

"Aiu.worlli.  my  fi  to  f How  said  L -ver.  hy  way  of  soothing  him. 
"you've  tool  a  long  «(vU  u(  u.  aad  we  all  fenl  ncvili.hly  obliged.  Take 
a  dm,)  nv.,t>h.*>r.  Ouiksban*.  look  -harp.wilt  you,  aad  handle  ibem!.." 

••  William  H  irriiou  glared  wilJJy  at  him.  Ho  .aid  njtbbig,  however, 
but  lu->k  tlio  beer. 

"rt'lwi  lv»s  a  child"  said  I  cheerfully,  hnping  to  allay  the  itritation, 
of  mvfiiend,  "qoiKi  a  IllUn  chil-J,  you  know. — •  ciiag  foil  of  lif«i  and 
joy,  1  tcroem'ser  tu  have  tumbled,  on  a  rainy  day.  over  a  heap  of  asties, 
and  u>  haw  bvun  veti  muCli  in  ibe  hub  plight  with  yourself.  Would  you 
like  to  wa.h  )o-ir  face,  my  deer  fclUiw  I  ' 

"0.i»m»  kemr-a!''  aaid  Ain.wu-rtli.  savsgely.  "Gi»o  as  none  of your 
gammon.  Maonr  Duggiaa,  for  1  won't  •taad  no  noaaenar." 
"1}  ii  u)  i  »<!»<-." '  said  Lsvet ; '  de viluiti  ipiritcd  answer.  I  a  iy,  Duvelns,  Where's 
that  tpatciw-oeW  you  promised  to  to.  ska  about  an  boor ago  t  Look  sharp 
will  you  ?  Wny,  confound  it,  man.  are  yon  to  eit  these  all  d  ty  with  your 
bands  myjur  pockats,  doing  nothing  f  Joint-slack  wntk.  you  know. — di- 
visional labor,  eb  ?  Thai  *  it-  L  idle  away  witb  your  cayenne.  Crosk- 
ah  uA.  I'll  thank  you  fur  another  glass  of  •■•da  and  eogniac ;  (*  ligtufor 
my  cigar,  Jsnkios  !)  and  tbon  squscie  a  lemon  or  two  Into  that  bowl— a 
glass  of  weak  men  punch  will  do  us  no  barm  eh,  Hanson  t  and  I've  a 
notion  we  (ball  and  it  confouodly  hot  ia  crowing  the  groat  Z share  desert. 
Ain-worvb.  my  good  fellow,  'pon  my  aoul  you'd  better  dip  your  head  in 
that  bucket.  You'd  imniove  your  appearance  vastly. — th  !  what  was 
thatt  a  eaaaon  abot  1  Uy  George  t  we're  abosa  Algiers;  aad  ibase  cnn- 
fuaodad  French  ar«  firing  at  us  !" 

►Sosw  (nuujh  a  cannon- bail  came  whistling  up  within  three  yards  of 
tbe  larboard  sail,  and  roaoniag  iu  upoMsc  point  of  elevation,  a  trout  a  hun- 
dred feet  above  us,  turned  in  tbe  air,  and  fell  auaigbtdowa  wltb  immense 
velocity  to  tbn  cat  th.    It  went  crash  into  a  minaret, 

"Tnere'a  a  m-isin  done  fori"  crioi  L?ver,  who  bad  been  staring  down 
through  a  telescope. 

Heason  grew  pale. 

"If  they  bit  the  angina,"  said  he,  or  "or  fees  shiver  the  canvass,  It's 
all  up  with  as.  Blast  them  !  there's  aautherfellow  below  pointing  a  gun!" 

"  Smvt-eixes,  1  perceive."  said  Loser.  «•  Hind  ran  that  riflo,  will  you 
— hing!— there  foes  th*  artillerymen  oa  the  rampart,  tumbling  over  like 
a  dolphin  with  a  bole  through  his  jacket  i  aad  I  gness,  by  this  time 
wn're  pretty  well  out  of  tbsir  range/' 

"  Ami  so  it  proved.    Kive  m  >rn  guns  wore  Bred  at  us  from  the  batter- 
.ias  of  Algiers ;  but  the  shot,  a<  Lsver  predicted,  Oil  short  of  the  msrk, 
aad  no  injury  ensued.    1  raort  confess,  however,  that  I  felt  rather  ner- 
vousuntil  the  rear  of  the  artillery  was  silenced. 

"  This  incident  had  the  cflsct  ia  some  degree  of  restoring  peace  among 
oar  party,  and  might  have  dons  so  altogether,  if  tbe  military  man  bad 
poetised  sufficient  tact  to  Improve  hi*  advantage.  He  seemed,  bow- 
ever,  to  oon rider  that  his  successful  shot  had  placed  him  so  far  abjve  the 
levot  of  the  rest  of  u»,  that  he  might  do  exactly  what  he  cho.e.  Ac- 
cordingly, ha  kept  ma  working  at  tbe  spatchcocks  and  kidneys,  as  if  I  had 
boon  a  regimental  eook  What  with  scieeexing  and  mixing  and  ladling, 
Ctuikdsank  bad  a  hard  timo  of  it.  Jenkins  was  run  off  his  foot  by  him: 
and  even  poor  exhausted  Ainswarth  was  forced  to  minister  to  the  person- 
al e-imfjrts  of  the  author  of  H  srry  Lorrvsjeer.  H*n  *on  was  t-ie  only 
man  wham  be  did  not  dare  to  meddle  with.  Even  the  warrior  of  the 
peninsula  availed  before  the  falenn  eye  of  the  aeronaut. 

"  VTe  no»  approaehsd  trtn  tremendous  range  of  the  Atlas.  By  a  dev.- 
tetvros  motion  of  the  ttller,  Hanson  lowered  the  tall  of  the  machine,  and 
we  rote  slantingly  in  the  alt,  as  ligtt  and  e^n^efolly  at  a  swsllow.  At 
first  our  coerse  lay  above  huge  pitches  of  f  ire.t — great  hoary  piitntenal 
tre  s  stretching  for  leagues  up  the  m  ion's  in  sides,  with  larjn  grtan 
nrairles  botwrnn,  in  which  we  saw  herds  of  wild  dromedaries  graxln?. — 
It  wa<  strsnvw  to  mark  how  tltess  n'lipend  ios  err-auires  raided  up  thoir 
hnad.,  and  craned  not  their  Ion's  necks  in  winder,  as  the  shallow  of  the 
a*-UI  car  fin.ed  acra«s  tbrm,  and  'he  flio  of  iu  wide  vsnrs  we.  heard 
in  ih4  lif|'itd  nir.  And  whst  a  b<*How  they  gave,  as,  tossing  their  hinder 
f«!t  wt  onohspsly  hump,  on  high,  they  scujred  alonii  in  a  b.idy  to  take 
Shrlw-r  In  th"  reee.ses  of  the  umlirsjcoo.  wood  !  Tlirn  we  camtt  to  the 
alo(i»s  of  rno-mtain  pasture,  whi-.re  wild  sherp  and  biso-is  were  grsxing, 
*nd,  hleher  on,  to  the  broken  cni»«,  along  wloch  llur  g-iat  and  tbn  'hex 
boiinli'd.  I*.e.ently  we  rirached  <h«  reji-^ns  of  ct>-rnsl  .now,  nnd  swept 
»hr  in«h  i  fl'<bi  of  enawm'Mis  cs°Ie-,  who  «.c«fed  nt  so  unwonti-d  an  ap 
|Mii'tnn  (I -w  .t'.mnm'n<  towsrtft  rlr.tstit  r'et.  Bor  the  mo.t  sin.olsr 
uri-i  we  In-held,  w««  an  oh>ol •  sk  of  grey  giaiine,  on  the  ex-rem  - 
j>esl«  of  the  nioiin<«i'i,  fir  above  «nnw  ir..|  gl«.-.rer,  m.d  I  need  not  nil 
rj||i-iiim!«s»ee|itii.le  fr->m  it.  hx-f.  We  pmeU  can  to  it,  and  by  the  mil 
ti!"  our  glsstci,  resd  this  in.ci  i;ition  — 
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«•  Now,  Doggie..''  iuterrwpted  I.  '  will  you  swear  that  }'nU  saw  thatt* 
'•  Before  an,  me.l.Ka'e  m  Mrddlesex.-  replied  Do»«l„s.    «  l  den'» 
menu  to  say  ixictly  th.t  /  copied  ih«  inscription  m>~-lf.  f..t  at  the  mo- 
niaol  na  clesn-d  the  mnumain  I  was  making  a  baiter  |iuililing  in  the) 
fuivaoln,  but  Lever  wr.-io  ii  down,  and  told  rne  ten  minutes  alirrwatds.'* 
••  That  will  do,"  said  I.    '•Now  cany  on  " 

"  Ud,cemting  the  moontain  on  the  other  side.  See  paised  osrr  a  diver- 
siSed  plain  of  «,me  ex>-nt.  np|<uiently  ii.haViteri  by  wandrting  Ar.b.. — 
Wn  theo  entered  in'o  the  ieRion  of  the  girat  7.  aU.rn  drseit.  You  can- 
not conceive  the  desolation  of  that  f.-arlul  region,  r'lerc*  In  its  meridian 
homes*  the  son  pours  down  its  turrid  lays  upon  the  while  and  calcines! 
soil.  N  "  G"|.Js  are  there— no  green  lane,  where  children— linle  ehildien, 
f  .ll  of  life  and  moirirnent  may  hum  the  bulleill*.  or  pluck  the  wild 
A  >wer— no  q  liet  churchwards  where  )oung  erestutea  too  raily  witheml 
may  lie  down  and  think  that  above  them  the  brightest  sunshine  shall  fall 
in  tempered  beams  upon  tbe  luif — no —  " 

"  No  Notts,  »a  siioet,  nor  S-nikei,  nor  Pinches,  nor  tint  son  of  ihiftf. 
Viri  Reed  not  truuhte  yoorsell  10  go  over  the  whole  catalogue.  Doggint. — 
I  know  it  by  heart.  There  were  no  pothouses  eithet,  li'iippnse,  ur  queer 
old  quaint  hoo<es  with  a  specltal  look,  or  rutteo  whatfs,  windows  with 
hyacinths  in  black ing-^otttvw,  or  any  other  of  your  old  ptopenica.  In 
fact.  I  understand  perfectly  that  ft  was  meie'y  a  desert  of  sand,  and 
Ihervforo  yeo  need  sty  nothing  mora  about  it." 

**Overy  w,-il  !"  »™  4  l).i»^nn,  getti-;g  rattier  red  ahout  the  gilts;  "ao 
man  oara.  fcr  de.rripiion  lr>.  thai-,  my  ,elf,  and  I  sban'tforce  it  upanyoa. 
Wa  have  been  t»o  hour,  in  rhst  infeinsl  desert,  and  we  it  absolutely 
atnotberad  with  ilia  heitt  We  ncro  in  fact  fairly  knocked  tip-  soever 
•elected  the  shadiest  p>.it  of  the  r«r,  near  the  vanes,  which  made  b  cor- 
roat  of  rathe i  c-i-'It  ho,  n  i  l  in  i|>piug  himself  nearly  tn  tbe  bulf.  smoked] 
end  drank  in  sitrnce.  (ouittshn/ik  lay  dawn  iNtsfdo  tho  lap,  and  amusedT 
himself  by  m  ikm;  n  liuie  j-o-.i.-  here  from  the  spigot.  I  gave  up  the) 
batter-pudding  in  despair,  and  was  for  oaco  unrcbuked.  1  had  enough 
to  do  to  keep  my  mouth,  eyes,  and  nose  clear  of  saad.  Even  Heoson 
looked  fatigued ;  and  the  only  man  of  the  party  who  seemed  not  t>  earaj 
about  It  was  Aln. worth,  wHa*e  experiences  in  tbe  engine-rnom  hod  pro- 
bably aeamned  him,— indeed,  1  q  iestioo  whether  be  had  thaa  an  otiaca 
of  adipo-e  matter  left  in  his  system. 

"  As  the  great  Zshara  desert  is  perfectly  level,  wa  kept  the  Aerial 
low,  and  moved  along  at  the  height  of  only  twenty  yard,  from  it*  surface. 
At  last  Heoeon,  who.  notwithstanding  the  beat,  was  keeping  a  vigilant 

"  We 'all  started  up,  and  loaning  over  the  rail,  descried  two  magwrt- 
eeat  creatures,  a  linn  and  a  lioness,  basking  In  the  sand  a  littla  way  be- 
fore us.  In  point  of  site,  the  famous  Nero  was  a  mere  eat  comparer! 
with  these  enormous  animals.  1  should  say  that  the  lion,  fiom  snout  to 
tail,  eowld  not  have  measured  less  than  thirty  feet.*' 

"  Siouhi  yea  t"  said  I,  refilling  my  meerschaum. 

'•  I  should,"  continued  Ooggim.  '  Heavens  •  what  a  roar  tie  gave.w 
thaklng  bis  massive  mane,  end  raising  himself  on  Lisforepaws,  heglaied! 
opon  tbe  object  abuvn  him  t  and  how  teriible  wss  his  bound  from  th* 
earth  as  the  sweet  aavuut  of  human  Aesh  smote  en  bis  dietrnded  nostrils f 
Off  started  at  full  speed  lion  and  lioness  under  the  shadow  of  the  mov- 
ing ear,  ramping  and  leaping  a.  though  they  hoped  to  reach  tie.  and 
ever  and  annn  bellowing  forth  their  wrath  at  the  first  invaders  of  their 
native  wild  1  I  have  been  in  many  a  menagerie,  but  I  defy*  even  tllo 
Zjoloeieal  Garden,  to  f-r.yiuee  a  slg*>l  like  this! 

"  Leaver  lost  h  -  a|iat!,y,  nnrt  hecomo  mnch  exciter}. 

«<  What  splendid  routes  •"  h-  ea -laimed.  "Ona  of  their  skins  would 
fetch  tiro  ptiewof  fifty  ssies  in  Connaught.  I  ssy,  Heason,  how  many 
horse- power  do  }0u  call  this  machine  of  yuiirsf" 

'•  Twenty,"  replied  the  asronaut;  "and  you  may  throw  in  the  poll  of  » 
jackass  inio  the  bargain." 

"And  wliat  may  be  the  equivalent  of  that  main  lion  in  horses  V 

"Six  times  nine  i.  seventy-two— dot  one  and  rarty  three — then  multi- 
ply by  tbe  periphery — sod  .uhtraet  by  the  q-iotient — seventeen  mino* 
nine  Is  plus  twelve.  Why,  throwing  tins  force  of  gtaviintirg  coheriow 
tot)  tho  bsrgein,  Mi>trr  Lever,  t  should  say  that  'ete  animal  is  well-nigh 
on  to  thirtr-  n  borse-p-iwei — that  i*.  by  A»tley*»  graduated  ecale.M 

"  Then  hurrah,  my  boj s !"  ei ied  L»vrr,  "we'll  catch  the  lion  nfieral!— ~ 
have  him  up  am  <ne  u»,  by  the  living  J.ngn,  and  rare  spurt  it  will  he — 
r'ourteeo  hot -e  power  will  do  the  triek  peifectly.  Ciuik.hauk!  I'll 
tbsnk  you  f.ir  th.t  grapnel." 

"  Kawiiey  yo-ir  l.m.n..  O-orge!"  cried  Ainswonli. becoming  suddenly 
as  while  »»  ii  «ti-.-t  "Bio*  m-,  if  I  stand  any  »wh  noi.M-i.se..  Why 
lie'd  rroi-.-li  t!s, -  whale  lot  t  f  in  up  in  l»s.  time  thsn  I  enuld  fake  a  c\y  1" 

•■  You'd  prahnhly  hke  to  he  shut  up  ngun  in  "hn  hr.il.r,"  said  Lever, 
fr'iwntog  am'M>u-'y-  '•  R jt  yo'.  needn't  he  nUrtnoi,  my  fine  fellow.— 
K  -'.no  Ini  eon..-.  heir,  ill--  l;an  w.ii  ttr  n.  dead  ni  nny  af  \oor  own 
li  -roe.  ao  'ti-or  sfo-r  hi.  Is.t  lesji  St  'I'vhorn  J-Ht  hsnl  overliiar  \nid  of 
^-oa>-i  cshl-,  «nl  >ou,  I)  ir;.  Thni".  .mil  «ort.  Now  ihnl  raid  dork 
—and  now.  may  I  m  vi-r  h.vn-is-k  a/uin  if  y.ni  could  manof.-i-tot*  a  liet- 
t«r  h-i'i  (•<  a  -h.irk  in  the  I'a  il'i    O  -ia.'" 

"  I'.i  <la  L-ver  i  kLi -e,  it  .«s.  well  d-vl^v|.    The  dork  w«<  In.hrd  on 
a'>nve  the  giepn  I.  wtiu-h  l-.rme  I  a  very  campetenr  kind  of  |u«-k  ;  next 
ram"  the  chiineuSle,  nr.!  t^-n  a  ihiek  n.pe,  thcri-d  of  which,  for  secttr- 
iir,  l.^ver  Unn**,-il  roo  id  hi.  own  body.'* 
N  is  for  it,  my  !.d» 

"Slowly  nnd  xenily  he  lowered  the  bait.  Tho  mars  ef  ihn  racing 
II  .lis  bena.tb  increased  ten  ford  a.  they  saw  it  descend,  r'-r  a  time  ba 
kept  itswisgiag  a'ro 
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.!  Mr.  WUhaa*  Cootie,  law  Frying  Dutchman,  or  aay  other  acrobat 
odiIk  face  nf  ids  earth  never  vaulted  balf  >o  high.  At  length  Lever 
dropped  ii  afaw  fart  lowrrdown,  and  the  m^utrr  wiiha  prodifciou.  spring 
Caught  itm  bin  "pro jaw*. 

'•  rl Uriah !  I've  rooked  bim,"  cried  lbs  author  of  "Our  Me**." 
••  Thee  wr«  l be  last  word*  we  beard  bin  uurr.  Ufrr  had  aaade  a 
alight  mi-cak:ul.lion.  The-  lucemoiiv*  power  la)  In  ibn  car,  not  in  biro  ; 
aad  I  he  backward  bound  of  I  lie  licit.,  a*  be  fell  ihe  iruii  enter  Into  In. 
cheek,  shot  Ibe  unfortunate  officer  ft  em  bi*  perch  lilie  a  .tone  from  a  cat- 
apult. 1  know  not  if  he  was  dead  when  be  leached  the  ground,  bot  1 
hope  be  wai.  We  left  tb«  mgi»Uir>  txx-aio t  bin  Io  ibo  air  like  a  abutik- 
cock. 

"All  ibi«  pawed  ina  moment.  We  remained  horror  struck  and  mo' ion- 
leas.  For  my  own  part  1  grew  extremely  sick.  Aioawortb  «u  too  tint 
to  break  the  sile.ce. 

••  There  goe*  one  monthly  terial  at  all  event*,"  said  be,  brushing  off  a 
tear  fiom  hi.  e>e.  *•  I'm  aorry  for  him,  though,  a»i  anil  mure  lor  tl.c 
Vwiti*  UmivfTtitj.  Bjt,  after  all,  wbst  does  it  nigntly.  To  my  ir. ii-d 
Uteie's  litlle  chotio  between  bring  snapped  up  in  the  decking  of  a  krn 
fc,  one  of  Wumbell's  pet,,  „j  being  blotted  al.ve  in  ibe  bea.tuf  a  blast- 
ed  engine !" 

"  There  might  by  a  spt Inkling  both  of  truih  aad  philosophy  in  ihi» 
epitaph,  but  It  sounded  hearties*  at  the  morarat. 

"  Howaomed'ever.  d'ye  aee,  Mijter  Ainswunb,"  said  Heoaon  quietly, 
H  we  can't  da  wiihoat  a  stoker." 

"  Ctuikshat.k  took  a  sketch  of  Ibe  catastrophe,  for  an  etching 
to  appear  In  ibe  next  number  of  BeutUy.  I  ptckai  op  this  pipe, 
•  silver  mounted  meerschaum,  jou  o'dmivc— a  present,  1  believe,  froce 
Mar.bai  Blucber  us  our  poor  friend,  fox  distinguished  raihlary  *ervicv*--— ■ 
and  smoked  it  in  memory  of  Ibe  deceaaed. 

«  The  air  now  became  perceptibly  cooler,  and  before  ua,  io  the  ex- 
jntDfl  boriion.  we  could  distinguish  belu  and  clumps  of  treea.  Shortly 
afterward*,  ibe  ulf 


ibe  tall  stalk*  of  Ibe  cocoa  palms,  like  great  factory 

on  ibo  mn  of  ibem,  became  di-iio*.  ily  apparent.    We  had 


paasrdlhe  tone  of  the  Zihara.  and 
As  we  Boated  over  the  interminable 
how  nature  luxuriated  in  gigantic  g 
and  magnificence  under  the  tropic 


re  once  more  in  ibe  legion  uf  life, 
ingles,  it  «aa  beautiful  to  behold 
tih,  nod  put  fori b  her  full  streiiitli 
itiflecnco  of  the  son.    The  huge 


trees  wera  bound  by  c  ire  peri  of  eaormnu*  sise  and  length,  which  filled 

•tabieT.^^^ 

plumage,  all  crimson,  green,  and  gold,  flew  sod  hoveied  around  these,  or 
picked  the  ripe  red  fruit  which  hung  in  cluster*  upon  every  bough  — 
Countless  gioup*  of  monkeys,  some  no  bigger  ihtiomj  hand,  tome  larger 
apparently  than  the  bumaa  race,  skipped  aJun*-  the  branches,  thai  «c stee- 
ly bent  under  them,  ot  sate  cbatteiing  and  stuffing  themselves  with  ban- 
anas, guavaa,  mangosteeos,  and  the  other  pfoduciioDs  of  that  unso- 
phisticated Coeeni  Garden.  Some  Limes  tbo  brad  of  ibe  lordly  giiafie 
might  be  sees  thrusting  itself  through  the  matted  covering  of  leave*,  a* 
if  to  descry  what  rare  and  wondrous  bird  was  winnowing  its  way  through 
the  liquid  realm*  of  air ;  and  once  we  observed  a  leonard  ru.hing  acioss 
an  open  glade  In  an  agony  of  fear  and  desperation,  closely  pursued  by  a 
unicorn,  which,  with  bended  neck  aad  lung  levelled  bom,  seemed  brat 
upon  ibe  fugitive's  destruction. 

"It  waa  impossible  to  look  down  upon  this  rich  and  glowing  region 
without  experiencing  an  ardent  wish  to  descend.  I'ooi  1,-tver  bad  made 
aocb  wild  havoc  among  our  ilock  of  fluid*,  (having  even  used  up  for 
punch  some  of  the  water  destined  fur  the  engine.)  ihai  it  became  mailer 
of  necessity  te  procure  a  farther  supply.  Out  mooths  likewise  watered, 
even  like  ibe  mouth  of  Kre,  for  a  ta-te  of  ibo  native  delicacies,  which, 
lay  in  such  vast  profusion  beneath. — "I'd  give  ten  bub  end  a  tiuy,"  ex* 
claimed  George  Cruiksbank,  "for  a  quiet  walk  into  a  pine  apple," — and 
the  aentlment  was  echoed  by  every  man  of  us. 

"  The  only  difficulty  waa  tu  alight  in  such  a  position  as  to  procure  a 
oper  start  for  ibe  Aerial  in  recommencing  our  flight.    Hrn»nn  was  of 


be  accomplished  by  seeming  the  machine  to  the 
top  of  a  cocoa-nut  tree;  and,  having  selected  one  about  a  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  hlgb.  which  grew  upon  ibe  bat.k  of  a  huge  lagoon,  in  whose 
waters  the  hippopotami  were  wallowing  like  pigs,  we  caught  it  without 
grappling  irons,  and,  shooting  out  our  rope- ladder,  prepared  in  ije*cetid 
to  terra  firms.  My  bead  had  by  this  time  got  so  accustomed  Id  ibe  » Il- 
eal ion,  that  1  did  not  feel  the  least  giddiness  or  trepidation  nt  trie  pro. 
pent  of  a  descent,  which  might  have  appalled  Madame  Sslsor  Monsieur 
OotifiV 

"  As  wo  might  possibly  encounter  some  dan* rr,  we  considered  it  ex- 
pedient to  arm  ourselves.  1  slock  a  pnir  of  hol«i«o-pi-ii.l*  io  my  bell — 
Cruik.bsnk  girded  his  loins  with  a  cavalry  vcimiiar,  Henson  c.irried  a 
barrrl  of  riini-owdei  and  the  bhindethu**  of  n  mail-coach  rjituid.  Jen- 
kins abojlden  d  n  huge  rolli.-ig  pin.  and  Ai.  ssort'i,  «  nh  cha'iirtriiJiic  pro- 
priety, aimed  him.-lf  witii  a  crowbar.  IIph-oii  lork«i1  tl.e  rrrw.  ihus 
men  sr. .  a  boy,  Inm  the  fu„  inom,  to  prev.-nt  llieir  laisinc  ihf  A.  riitl  in 
our  ubsi-n.^-,  an-l  Ji-r.kins  Ird  iImj  wav  for  oji  de.cn,!.  We  ir.-i-;.  d  upon 
his  roini-  fi'.i.  n>  ra-e  of  si-.-ii.-n'.  " 

"  Oolli-'  principle,  I  tiresum-,  of  Fiat  rj-ptrimrn'itm  in  rorpnrr  eifi. 
"  Vou  hsve  hit  it.    The  lllrruiy  woi  Id  rool.i  stl  .id  o  w.i-t  Ion.  hi-tii-r 
than  s»>y  of  lis.     Down  l-e  wrnt,   >rn>ml>li!.;  I.ai  d  i.wi  blind.     VV,-  ,n> 
him  reach  the  boiinm  in  .sfrty.  «mim«ke  I'.fU.ld.-i  fa.t  in  il«-  »icm  of  » 
He  had  «  arr.  |y  ditns-s-i,  however,  when  a  |.»od  Ki-in 
tbo  tails,  we  do.ci.cd  him  locked  in  the 


embrace  of  a  buga  blue-oosed  baboon,  wbicb  lifieei  him  in  its  arms,  and 
canied  him  up  into  ibe  bianco**  of  an  asljscesit  nrange-tr  a.  la  a  tiioa 
ibe  rest  of  us  descended  the  ladder,  to  our  eoltaboteieur'.  iracus).  Tl>» 
bsbonn  was  hugaiag  bim.  stroking  his  whi.kers,  siuffing  hi*  m.-utb  with 
oranges  which  »he  |ilueked  fiom  llm  branches  aioun  I  ber,  and  every, 
now  and  then  kissing  him  with  ib«  utmost  feivour.  foot.  Jenkins'*  dls- 
g-utai  lbe>o  eip*«i.iion*  of  enoVarmeat  would  at  any  oilnr  lin  e  I  eve 
coovol-*-d  us  with  laughter— but  h  was  ion  (.lain  that  hi*  hieaib  bade 
fair  io  be  sq  i-Xed  out  of  In.  I,  <ly  by  the  C  nni-b  lo.g.  of  bis  birsata 
lady  love.    We  nrmbled  both  fo,  hi.  virtue  and  bis  life." 

"  Stand  by  lor  a  shut,"  said  Hri.soo,  levelling  b<*  blundribus*. 
"Jenkins's  scream*  now  le-osnie  a  lour.    Bot  Henson  was  unmoved. 
Bsr.g  went  the  blundrilHis*,  and  the  haboon  dr  >|.|m  d  lo  ibe  grviund  wiib 


Jeuktns  in  her  ar 
could  reach  him, 


»■"■  mi  «v  ar  is    jut  l  uiiuoi  a*        a  a  rraiarteai ,  IJ'  i  v 

lady's  amuur*.  having  picked  out  bet  ejes  w 
a*  may  be;  and  .be  lay  dead  and  goiy,  an 


mi.    Wr  all  thought  ho  must  hy  dead;  hot  before  we 
he  had  lorn  himself  from  the  |  aw.  of  his  f.ir  f.Ki-rf, 
and  starteil  to  hi*  foet  unbiiiL.    Hmsisi.  h  iweve.,  had  faiily  fini-hed  tha 

with  a  brace  of  slugs  as  rtemly 
>g  lu  all  future 

TiniiM-s  ol  the  oildrrnr'S. 

"  ATter  ihi*  littn-  incident,  our  party  vtrollej  up  and  down,  revelling 
amid  the  lo.ciuus  fruits  of  thai  delightful  .pot.  Seated  upon  a  licb  bed 
of  the  Soneting  cullixiuiotide,  1  was  sin  ki  -g  guavas  at  my  Irisute,  and 
contempts  ing  lite  ism  haaturra  of  Crulkfihaidt,  who,  with  a  eu.taid  apple 
atlroilly  buried  in  his  month,  was  pulling  vigorously  at  the  stalk,  when  I 
wart  startled  by  a  sudden  ciy  from  Am.wortb.  Leaping  to  my 
feet  1  beheld  that  distinguished  author  in  the  grasp  of  ihree  naked 
anvagsM,  each  wtUi  a  dspper  ring,  abuat  the  sice  of  a  quoit,  thrust  through 
bisaasei  while  about  6ttj  mote,  aimed  wiib  yataghans  and  assagais, 
had  stealthily  sum  road  ed  ua.  We  had  no  choics)  tacppt  to  )jeld  or  lo 
sell  aur  live*  a*  dearly  as  possible.  Prudential  motivv*  induced  aa  all, 
without  concert,  io  adopt  the  former  eapadieot ;  and  we  eocneorof.ly 
threw  down  our  arms,  and  aero  pinioned  without  a  snuggle.  Oar  cap- 
ipts,  having  placed  us  in  tlte  midst  of  them,  executed  n  kind  of  eiteav 
lied  -oh  a  song  th"f»»"-»  ^  "hleh 

boih,  Timmanee  boo 
q  i",  gourgrerumoo, 

i 

! 

■  Was  it  probable  then,  that  wa  were  near  the 
Africa,  and  could  tbntdaik  hipr opc-tatatis-hauaied  lagoon  be  live  long 
sought  sooice  of  the  Niger!  The  words  too,  which  the  savage*  snag, 
seemed  somewhat  fumtliar  to  try  ears.  Surely  1  had  heard  them,  or 
something  like  ibem,  elsewhrtd  In  some  qiarter  of  the  globe,— -to  irea- 
born  civil  »-d  Amnic*.  A  brilliant  thought  struck  ma.  I  fixed  my  eyea> 
steadily  on  an  aibletle  negto.  whom,  ftum  his  scarred  viaage  and  tha 
cockatoo's  feather  iwistrd  in  his  woolly  shock,  I  j-idged  tn  be  ibeir  chief, 
and  pronounced  emphatically  ibe  monosyllable  '  Linen  !" 

*•  The  i  ffert  wa*  rlectti.al.  In  an  in.laat  I  he  savaavs  ware  grovsJling 
at  our  feet  bowling  like  doototuaca-'-Ketisb !  FetUb  .<  Lynch !  Ooeah ! 
Foti-h!" 

"  Tbey  seised  us  by  the  ancle* — they  licked  ihe  very  du*t  off  oar 
shoes,  they  tubbed  their  beads  and  face*  against  our  knee*,  tbey  cot  the 
willies  thai  bekt  us,  and  finally,  raising  as  by  main  foroe  upon  their 
shoulders,  they  marched  ufl*  with  us  in  triumph,  singing  a  hideous  Pares, 
in  which  I  recognised  here  and  there  a  Ur  of  'Yankee  feoodle. 

'•  Winding  along  by  what  I  now  ascertained  was  nola  lagoon  bat  a 
river,  we  skirted  a  clump  of  acacia*,  and  came  la  sight  of  a  cluster  of 
meau-looking  but*,  more  like  enormous  din  ps'ti*.  than  anything  else  I 
know.  Hotdes  of  savages  camn  rusbiag  out  of  these,  like  bees,  at  tha 
chorus  af  our  conductors,  and  followed  os  into  the  principal  equate  of 
tbn  city,  bowling  likn  a  pack  of  hungry  wolves,  the  finest  music  of 
which  a  snvage  seem*  lo  bo  capable.  We  bad  no  idea  whither  they  wera 
hurrying  us;  but  inferred,  ftom  ihrir  extreme  courtesy,  that  ibey  wera 
uboiit  t 


to  stick  u«  up  as  idols  in  their  chief  I 
u*  to  their  king.  The  laitet  seemed  the  rn*re  probable  < 
two,  as  we  now  sv.v  a  tight  royal-looking  savage,  seated  at  some  distance 
in  front  of  u*.  with  a  score  or  two  of  savage  beef-eater*  mound  him.  "Mai* 
lanov  Bosh,"  cried  our  conductor*,  as  th<*y  shot  us  from  their  should*!- 
la  front  of  the  divan. 

"  We  found  his  Royal  H  igniter*  aeaied  h«iieath  a  abed  thatched  ovrt 
with  palm*tto  reaves.    His  cosiume  was  a  strange  roiiloie  of  the  si- 


vtige  and  lue  clviln.d.  On  his  besd  he  wore  a  huge  aitaw  samhrern, 
•  imilar  to  tint  which  distinguishes  ihe  Vircini,.  planirr.  Hi*  h-g*  »ei« 
swalhid  iu  dei.M  .ktn  bteecbes,  mi'Ii  a  la.i.  rul  fitnge  of  scolp-locts  down 
lie*  seams,  A  sr.iipc-1  Jersey  -btrt  coTt,/o:tvl  hi*  rostomc.  II'*  *'c.ii 
ments  c  ui-si a: e il  i-f  a  II  it  golden  l  ink'  loo.wd  liiroiiih  lire  curliinre  of  tha 
nnso,  arid  a  neckliire  of  *mi.-ige«  cnti.Mt'ly  euiwin.-d  in  iri|ih-  fold,  round 
In.  throat.  Before  Inm  sua  liuie  Iki»  I,  c»i.l«in-ng  a  mens  nf  lop 
pe|M.!dinin  tripe,  rod  in<-  ihi--li«  of  n  c-il.!  ..n.i  monkey.  A  hie  of  dried 
c.wd.mg  burred  on  a  lit  |e  aliar  he.ide  I  in.  i.i.nr  which  l*y  a  pi  pa.  an.l 
n  smitll  st»ck  ufiuLiucco.  A  Urge  bo*io  -.i.ifo  wa>  atuck  in  his  belt  c-f 
leo^nri' .  .kin. 

•'  Hi*  M  - je.ty  of  Tim'-ucto-i  •r-»mf.l  r»tber  ymmn  snd  a|il,«-.t>gb  his 
skin  whs  a*  black  a*  my  h.*o,  hi*  e  e»  m-ni  of  n  li-h'i.h  eray  i-olor,  and 
hi*  hail  hid  a  ttng^  of  b<o*n.  N  iili.il  wore  lo*  f-stnre.  altocther 
At*r>ran  in  iheir  et|»re«.ion;  fur  the  nn-e  wa*  long  slid  |Miinie*t.  aid  ibe 
liji-  clearty  c-h»*eilrd  We  made  our  salatm  woh  kII  doe  r.-verenc-  to  h's 
Bo-el  Highness,  aod  I  was  about  lo  spsak,  tbuugh  with  little  hope  of  be 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


219 


sng  understood,  whea  the  king,  after  alaring  at  tno  for  a  mometit,  leaped 
U|>ue  hi*  f  et  aad  exclaimed,  '  Taraal  death  lo  me,   Doggie*,  don't  you 

t  .  .  .     mi*  !'  " 

"Oh,  oomanoar  my  dear  Dugjina,"  *aid  I,  "  you're  joking-    You  don't 

mem.  n>  aay  that  it  oat  

••  W.lll.-the  TeriuMe  IVncillar.  a.  I'm  an  author.  Your  auipire,  I 
-an  «..u~,  vn.1  U  not  greater  than  wa.  mine  " 

••ButT.mbur.oo.ho-.hed.u^didh,,  gel  ihe.e  T  And  king  toot 
Thi.  I*  really  IM  nbtu'd." 

"  Nut  a  kit  more  ao  than  an;  ft.  ng  I  have  hern  telling  ynu  for  the  la*t 
half  I  uui.  had  cm"  out  with  the  U«l  utifoituautr  Nigei  rxprditlon. 
Them  I*  nothing  that  nur  enteriui.inij  I\.|,cilk*r  auuM  MM  di>  lor  a  •  ob- 
ject.   It  went  all  to  wrrck,  a.  you  know.    Willi*,  thanka  to  hit  HIP  Hat 

tram"  and  -.  ••••  ■•»  »a  «i  traveller,  bore  up  through  ngurt,  jaun- 

dirr.  nod  all  the  oth^r  pleaaanl  lMflf>  of  that  tort  which  form  the  -i,i,.l.i 
comin-adiry  of  the  countiy.  Willi  matehlctt  ioire|it  liij  he  made  hi.  way 
'o  the  meini(^ilii.  with  hi*  wallet  laden  with  un.al.'uble  cnpica  of  hta 
■  M  If.;-  '  Hi.  fine  figure  pn  dented  the  ladu-a  of  the  capital  in  hit 
favour.  And  when  he  pioduced  hit  h-ioka  and  nang  M  ibem,  tho  Tim. 
burloviana,  who  aorpata  the  Turk,  or  Ked  Indiana  in  their  reverence  for 

ml,  hailrd  him  a«  an  intpired  pio 
ta!«  about  tho  revolt  of  the  etixene, 
'  the  reigning  dynaaty  and  hit  own  ele- 
vation to  the  vacant  harem.  But,  an  be  will  no  doubt  pu'>li-h  it  himaelf, 
— that  ia,  if  tbu  Aerial  ever  reac  bet  terra  firma  In  aafety — I  need  not 
go  Into  the  detaila." 

"  What !    Did  Willi,  coma  bark  with  you  in  the  Aerial." 
"  To  be  ture  he  did.    '  Dogging  !'  aald  be  to  me,  after  wo  had  fully 
I  to  him  bow  and  by  what  conveyance  we  had  arrived  at  hia 
,  "  Il'a  an  evcrlaatiug  fine  thing,  it  ia,  to  be  a  king,  I  can  tell 
I  a  diamond  to  a  tuabeam,  theie'a  n  jt  a  bappirr 
an  myaelf,     But   the  dmtct  are   very  hard. 
They're  killing  me,  that**  a  feel.    I.mlit   amguit  ia  ktrba.  And. 

i  berth,  I  don't  mini  if  I  Ujr  djwa  the  royal  neck 
you  home.' " 

i  aay  we  might  make  room  for  him,"  aaid  Alaawonh,  bit  eye- 
lighting  up  at  the  happy  thought.  "  The  aioker  you  know  noor  fellow  T 
He'»  cool  enough  by  thii  time,  I  warrant.  You  tee  Ml.  Willit,  be  lent 
hta  balance  and  tumbled  off  the  paddle  box.  at  we  were  creating  the 
Z.hara  :  ai,  if  you  have  no  objectiont  to  lake  hi*  place— perhaps  Hen- 

"  Ob,  my  dear  fellow,  I  thou  Id  be  delighted."  exclaimed  Heoton. 
"Could'ntyuu  make  the  cabin-boy  aloker  on  the  home  voyage  f  I'd 
take  a  tpell  at  the  alop-beaint  in  bitplaee,"  ..id  the  Timbuctovian 


uuriovraina,  woo  aorpaaa  tue  aura, 
printed  paper  and  poetical    tab  n 
pbel     Willi,  had  a  fine  ailrring 
which  ended  in  the  overthrow  of  tl 


yoo  ;  and  I'll  bet  you  a  di 
monarch   on   alnh,  than 
Ther're  killing  me.  th 
if  you've  got  a  *p«o  be 
lace,  and  accompany  y 
"I  date  aay  we  miih 


i  imploringly. 

••  That,  rr.y  dear  Sir,"  broke  in  Jenkina.  who  waa  taking  an  inventory 
of  the  content,  of  the  royal  wigwam,  "  that  it  utterly  Impotaible.  I  am 
*he  rahio-hny." 

'■Suppoae  we  awnp  placet,  then,  stranger  :  you  ttay  here  at  king,  and 
I  go  borne  at  cabin  b  ly.  It'*  an  almighty  alght  better  employment  to  be 
driaking  arrack  punch  with  your  harem  here  than  cbiouicling  tmall  beer 
at  home." 

••  Jnnkio*  however  would  not  he  convinced  :  and  Willi,  agreed  to  ac- 
cept the  vacant  long,  and  thnvel,  vice  Aintwurtb  letired.  Tha  next 
thing  mm  to  manage  to  get  away.  The  .nvarc.  would  never  have  al- 
lowed their  bel.ivod  monarch  to  leave  th.m  in  fact,  if  hi.  tquaw*.  of 
av  t>  n  he  had  fifteen — " 

•  >o  wonder  tbao  he  wi.hed  to  abdicate  !"  taid  he. 

'*  If  they  bad  got  the  lean  hint  of  it,  the  Pennllrr  would  have  found 
..in  eif  atrewed  'by  the  way"  In  fitly  piece*,  fl-t  thetefure  aummoned 
bit  tahjecu  to  the  great  aquare,  and  haratig-d  them  with  aome  cock- 
end  *ull  a.ory  about  on.  be.ng  aervant.  of  the  great  Linen—'1 

Tho  Great  Lvndi.  You  dont  mean  M  aay  th.t  he  had  made  a  god 
<»f  that  eminent  j-idietal  functionary  of  hia  nafive  land." 

"  To  b«  aurc  he  bad.  New  dynatiy,  now  religion!  Wiltia  had  not 
read  the  hi.tory  of  Europe  for  nothing.  Bleaa  jou  he  made  thete 
poor  benighted  heathent  believe  that  Lynch  held  the  tcl.tora  of 
(ate  « 

"  \nd  the  aealet  of  jutlice,  I  atippoae." 

'•  I  ran't  twear  aa  tolbat.  But  ut  all  eventt,  they  believed  that  Lynch 
I  a  wallet,  ont  of  which  he  .cattered  g  .od  and  roiachlef  among 
,  at  a  farmer'*  wife  Mattered  corn  among  her  chicken,  with  otto 
while  the  bralm  an  interloping  magpie  wiib  the  other.  Thia  ex- 
i  tlv«  magic  influence  of  the  monot) liable  upon  them.  But  to  ro- 
ll* told  them  that  we  h..i  been  aehl  hy  the  great  Lynch  to  hi* 
kingdom  on  the  wing  a  of  a  largr  bird,  and  that  he  we*  about  to  aaeend 
to  this  b'rd.  aril  pluck  a  feathei  from  it.  wing,  which  would  be  a  pro- 
[  deity  to  th-m  affinal  the  «  tr-Vni».-<  :»f  their  er.emt.-.  ever  after, 
iter  than  even  the  mighty  Mombo  Jumbo  himaelf.  Toe  aevagn* 
In  ectttMy.  and  aecompanied  ut  to  the  tree  where  we  had  left  the 
Aerial,  dancing  and  heating  the  toin-lom.  nod  yelling  fearful  veiaea,  in 
which  th-a  wo^lt  ■  M-llanee  B  .»h'  and  'Juggler**  B  im'  were  ,-•,-> 
recurring.  Tne  laitrr,  Willi,  told  m«,  bore  reference  to  ine  Aen.l  Ma 
chine,  and  meant  in  tho  language  of  thn  country,  '  The  O.eat  Hum  or 
Mocking  Bird." 

"  We  tent  H  .n*on  up  nr»t  to  get  eveything  h  rearlineaa,  and  Willi* 
net  hia  auhjee.a  to  knocking  down  cockatmia  with  the  bo..iB-raflg,  which 


to  within  twenty  feet  of  the  ground,  w 
which  knocked  out  tho  braina  of  ton 


i  Heoaon  lo« 
or  two  of  tne 


urcna. 

,  "  Kot  the  Srat  day  ami  night  nothing  particular  occurred,  except  that 
we  very  nearly  foondrred  upon  one  of  tbn  mountain*  ul  tho  llyrnalaya 
chain  In  a  rt|  ial|  that  look  ua  auddenly  aa  we  were  approving  ihem. 
Willi*  raurmurrd  kaaj  tan.al  deathed  a  good  deal  for  the  firat  four  and- 
tareniy  lioura.  and  it  coat  u*  no  alight  trouble  to  keep  him  pacion.  But 
*■  lie  found  the  manow  ooaing  rapidly  from  hia  bonea  on  the  .econd  day, 
in  hit  own  elaa.ic  language  hi*  akin  wouldn't  hold  him.  Ilruaun  bad 
bia  hand*  to  f  ill  with  keeping  the  machine  light,  that  he  cuuld  do  no- 
thing to  luing  the  Penciltei  tiller  autjeclioo.  i  ■  e  wnttber,  which  bad 
hitherto  favouieo  ua,  with  light  ateady  bierie*.  become  aqually  and  tam- 
pettuout.  Such  bumping,  pitching,  *hlvenng.  crackling,  eirnmtng.  heae- 
iag,  never  mortal  men  were  aubjectrd  to.  We  were  reduced,  Cruik- 
ahank,  Aintwonh,  and  myaelf— to  the  l**t  ttage  of  imbecility.  I  bats 
not  even  a  iand  >m  recollection  of  what  became  of  Jenkina.  I  auppoao 
be  twallowed  one  of  the  blacking  botilea, 
S.-«  aicknea*  !  I  thought  [  had  touched 
ctotaing  the  Atlaotic.  There  i*  a  (lough  of  detpood 
I  aow  know.    Sea  aickneta  indeed  ! 

"  In  the  mid  tl  of  tbe»e  hotron  WtlU*  burat  op»n  the  door  of  the  engine- 
room,  and  ruthed  in  among  ut,  leaking  like  an  arti*an  Irom  Vuleaa'a 
•lithy.  He  wa*  wild,  demoniac,  uncontrollahle.  Fianiienlly  he  .natrh- 
ed  the  »pigot  from  a  beet- barrel  and  Uirowing  him*elf  upon  the  floor, 
caught  in  hit  gaping  mouth  the  foaming,  yellow  tide  a*  il  goahed  fiom  that 
bung-hole;  then  aunk  in*eo*ible,  while  the  liquor (purted  ovei  him  aa  ha 
lay,  likeaome  river-god  betide  hi*  touree.  1  »aw  Crmkthenk  turn  up 
hi*  tickly  yellow  eye*  at  thi.  deaajcration  of  the  _ 

uld  fain  would  havo  a*aettcd  hi.  righu  a.  .toward;  but  hi. 


t  Became  ol  jenkina.  i  auppo^ 
.,  nod  put  an  end  to  hi*  tniacry. 
!  the  aby*.  of  human  tuffennaj,  ia 
h  of  detpood  tar  below  that,  aa 


Ihey  did  with  w  mdeiful  .kill,  for  nor  am  -^m-nl,  till  Hemon  rung  the 
frrt  bell  for  our  .tan.  We  the.  arr.rabM  up  i Aerial,  nolM  I  up 
the  ladder,  cut  away  the  l«tenln|..  .woop  went  the  machiaa  tiU  it  come 


would  havo  a.aeited  hia  righu  a.  I 
ain,  and  he  rrlapoed  into  a  poworkra*  atupni. 

"  Ain»v.orth  waa  the  fii.t  to  recoTer.  and  it  wa.  well  he  did  ao.  Oar 
fire  nmtl  othcrwite  have  gone  out,  and  llien  farewell  to  all  out  great rwaa. 
Oood  kind  aoul,  he  iraumed  hi.  rnat  a.  .loker,  and  behaved  aa  if  be  had 
been  bred  to  the  piofeaaion.  When  Willi*  recoveied,  il  *»a«  ooly  to  a 
•tat*  litllo  abort  of  inaanity.  Conceive  ihe  horror  of  being  *but  up  i« 
flying-box  with  a  maniac.  Many  and  *traoge  were  h 
gave  the  pieference  to  <>ne,  which  turned  U|KJn  the  belief  that  it  waa  ne- 


being  *but  up  in  a 
hi.  fancte*.  but  he 
♦lief  that  it  waa  ne- 

reaaary  for  In.  peraotval  comfort,  that  be  ahould  have  a  gouging  match 
with  me.  It  wa.  all  that  our  aiurdy  friend  Cruik.haok  could  do.  to 
keep  him  down.    M>  blood  luna  cold  at  the  remembraiiMr^theae  dtead- 


eep 

ful  hour..  *  mm  n\ 

"  At  length  Willi,  dropped  aaleep.  We  were  creating  Mont  Blanc 
at  the  time— and  1  reeolved,  come  what  might,  that  I  ahould  be  out  of 
the  infernal  machine.  I  lemembered  the  fate  of  poor  Cocking  and  bl* 
paiachule.  But  it  wa.  better  to  die  at  once,  than  to  die  fifty  tlmee 
in  one  day.  with  the  almoat  certainty  of  making  a  final  exit  at  night. 
Henaon  had  a  relay  of  parachute.,  made  upon  the  moat  acientifie  princi- 
ple and  I  might  be  oi  fortunate  a.  Lunardi  and  MontgolSer  Had  Waja 
In  aimilar  lie  areola.  So  wilh  the  help  of  Ainawonh  and  Cruikahenk,  1 
got  one  of  them  rigged  o'U— embraced  my  friend*  affeatiooately— got  lato 
it— and  you  know  tbn  real-    Catch  me  trying  to 

'  K  ile  the  whirlwind,  and  direct  the  atorm" 

again,  ami  I'll  make  you  a  preaent  of  all  my  copyright*.'* 

■«  A  aentible  re.olutton,  my  good  fellow.    But  It  wear,  late  ;  and  aa 
we  ate  to  atari  for  Mayenceal  five  to  morrow  morning,  we'd  btMter  torn 
in  f«;r  ihe  night.    Good'  nlght.  and  a  aound  aleep  to  yoo.— And,  Dugguu, 
no  dreaming,  mind  ynu!    No  more  Kl.lQUT»  l«  T»«  Aaatat! 
Mun  ch.  S0(h  April,  184J. 


THE  VIOLET. 

moxt  thi  ataauM  or  ootTUB. 

A  violet  blrwaomed  on  the  green 

With  lovely  .tern  and  bloom  un.een. 

It  wa.  a  aweel,  wee  flower. 

A  thepherd  maiden  rame  that  way 

With  lightanme  »tep  and  aapeel  gay, 

Came  near,  came  near, 

Came,  o'er  the  gteen  with  «mg . 


ght  the  violet  might  I  be 
Thai  fiaireat  flower  on  all  the  lea. 

Oh  !  but  for  one  brief  hour  ; 
And  might  be  pluck'.!  by  that 
And  geatlr  on  her  hoaom  laid — 
Ah!  hut  — ah!  bui 
A  few  d.ar  momenta  long. 

AW* !  the  maiden,  a.  .be  pa**'d, 
No  eye  upon  the  violet  caal ; 
She  cruahed  the  poor  wee  dower 
It  tank,  ami  dying,  heaved  ao 
And  if  I  die,  at  Ira. ■  I  die 
Ur  bar.  hy  her, 

,  her  feel  I  die. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


IGNACIO  CUERRA  AND  EL  S  VNGRADOR; 

A  Tit*  or  CIVIL  Wll. 

On  a  June  evening  in  the  year  1833.  four  person*  were  assembled  in 
ihe  baoouiy  of  a  pleasant  little  villa,  somo  rvilf  league  Iroin  ihti  town  ol 
Lnecono  In  Navaiie.  The- sue  of  the  htw««  in  q  tctiiun  wm  a  miiij* 
valley,  formed  hy  a  double  rang*  uf  wood  wnm  lull*,  the  lower  limb, 
of  a  mountain  chain  thai  bounded  ihe  bum  on  wnw  rnih-v  in  rear  of  the 
•ilia.  The  house  itself  «■■  a  long,  low  buiSrtir>£,  uf  which  ib«  white 
•tone  walls  had  acquired  thx  mrllow  lint  ih.t  i.w  and  esposuic,  10  the 
sesson.  can  alone  imparl.  A  a.vlid  balcony  uf  mhmI  unpinned  uok  ian 
ttmpMely  tound  the  house,  it*  breadth  pirvrniii  g  ibe  lay*  of  the  sun 
from  entering  ihe  room*  on  iho  ground  floor,  and  Uier>b}  converting  iham 
imo  a  cool  and  delightful  refuge  fiom  the  heals  of  *iimioer.  Tim  win- 
dowe  uf  the  61st  ami  only  story  opened  opon  Ihi*  balcony,  which,  in  lla 
(urn,  received  shelter  from  •  roof  of  yellow  ennra,  laid  ti4c  hy  sidr,  and 
f**tened  by  Innumerable  pacxihrrada,  in  the  same  way  n.  India  mailing. 
Tbi*  aurt  of  awning  wa*  supported  by  lishl  wooden  pillara,  placed  ac 
dialaocea  of  five  or  six  feet  lium  each  oihrr.  and  corn'-ponding  with  Iho 
more  mafive  column*  that  sustalred  ihe  balcony.  Al  Hie  fwii  of  these, 
latter,  verioo*  cr*  aping  plant*  bad  taken  riHit-  A  broad  leafed  vine, 
pushed  iu  knotty  brajicbe*  and  curled  tendril*  up  10  ihe.  very  louf  of  the 
dwelling,  and  a  passion-flower  displayed  ir*  mystical  purple  blo**oms 
nearly  at  a*  great  a  height ;  while  lha  •mall  while  stars  of  the  ja-tmne 
(littered  among  11a  nauow  daik  -green  leave*,  ar.d  every  paising  bicvre 
wafird  the  scent  of  the.  honey  iiickle  ami  ckinati*  ibtougb  the  open  win- 
dow., in  pufT*  of  overpowering  fiagiance. 

Ahem  two  hundred  yard*  to  lb"  light  of  the  house,  rose  oua  of  the. 
range*  of  hill*  ahead y  mentioned,  and  on  the  opposite  side  the  eyeghtneed 
over  some  of  thune  luxuriant  ruin  field*  which  form  *o  irnpoiiant  a  pail 
of  the  nches  nf  the  fertile  province  of  Navairn.  1  Ui  gruund  in  liont  of 
tb*  villa  waa  tuwfully  laid  out  a*  a  flower  gulden,  and,  mid  way  Ix  lueen 
(wo  magmfi  eot  cbe»irioi  irrra,  a  tnounlsin  rivulet  (rll  into  a  largo  stone 
baiin.  and  fed  a  fountain,  fuim  which  it  wa*  spoon  d  twenty  feci  lino  the 
■ir,  greatly  in  lha  refreshment  of  tho  surrounding  pa»tuic*. 

Tho  party  that  on  the  evening  in  qu,*Mtiua  am  enjoying  the  veenl  of 
of  the  flowers  and  ihe  Bong  uf  lite  r-igblingalrs.  lo  whu  h  ino  riri<ht.oring 
trees  alfoided  a  shelter.  con*i*irdt  in  ibe  6rst  place,  of  Don  fembio 
Olann,  a  wealthy  proprietor  of  Lh  Rioja,  and  owner  uf  the  country, 
house  thnt  ha*  lieen  decrihed.  He  had  been  long  uied  lo  pa>*  the.  hut 
month*  of  eachyrar  at  1  In*  pleasant  retri  al;  ai.J  it  v  a*  110  small  culam 
Itytohim  when  theeivtl  war  that  broke  oui  on  the  dnnh  of  Keidiband, 
rendered  it  scarcely  aafe.  in  Navarre  ai  leaai,  to  live  out  of  musket  .hot 
of  agarrl.or.  Somen n*r»,  however,  and  in  apl  «  of  thn  advicn  uf  hi* 
friend*,  who  urgnl  him  to  grraier  piudeaon,  tho  worthy  Uujano  wood 
mount  hi*  eaay-gning"row»il  <j  iarii  re<l  cob,  and  leave  the  luwn  lor  a  few 
boura'  ruatiratiun  at  hia  Rtlito.  Aff.-r  a  lime,  tindir  g  hiitnelf  ui.uiulej.- 
Icd  either  by  Carliata  or  l,y  the  numerous  predntoiy  bimfa  tbet  overran 
tbe  country,  he  took  for  companion*  of  hi*  eacura^un*  hia  daughii  r  Qer* 
lrudi«, and  an  orphan  niece,  to  whom  he  nipplxM  ihe  place  of  a  father. 
Five  year,  of  impunity  were  taVen  a*  a  guarantee  for  future  .al'ety,  ar.d 
Don  l'onibionuw  no  longer  heaitatrd  10  pa-»  tbe  mghi  at  hi*  counlr)- 
liouae  a*  ofurn  a*  ha  found  it  convenient.  It  waa  observed,  also,  tbat 
many  of  tbore  |*eraun«  who  bod  at  fir*i  loudly  blarncd  him  for  risking  hi* 
■ack,  and  tbat  of  hia  daughter  and  niece,  in  order  lo  enjoy  a  purer  »t- 
law p here  than  coold  be  inhaled  in  the  dualy  alieet*  of  Logrono,  al  length 
fathered  «o  much  coorage  from  hi*  example,  a*  to  accompany  him  ontlo 
the  Retire,  and  eat  bis  eace.llent  dinnara,  and  amply  hi*  cobweb- covered 
.tie*,  without  allowing  their  fear  of  the  CarliM*  10  diminuh  their  thirai 
1  their  digealkin. 

1  tkia  oceaaioo,  however,  the  only  guoat  wu  a  youag  ar.d  hand- 
1  man,  whose,  aunbainl  eotintananoo  and  military  gait  heapoke  the 
aoldier,  while  a  doobla  atripaaf  gold  lace  on  the  cuff  of  hia  blue  frock- 
ooal,  marked  bi*  rank  a*  tbat  of  lieutenant-colonel.  Although  not  more 
loan  thirty  yw&ra  of  age,  Don  Ignacio  Ooerra  bad  already  attained  a  grade 
which  U  often  the  price  of  as  many  years'  service ;  but  bis  rapid  promo- 
tion waa  so  well  justified  by  bis  merit  and  galla-.try.that  few  were  found 
to  complain  of  a  preference  which  all  felt  waa  deserved.  Both  by  moral 
and  physical)  qualities,  ha  waa  admliably  suited  to  the  profession  ho  had 
embraced.  Slender  in  person,  but  well  knit  and  muscular,  be  possessed 
extraordinary  activity,  and  a  capacity  of  eoduring  grea*  fatigue.  Indul- 
gent to  those  under  hia  command,  and  self-denying  in  all  that  regarded 
himself  pe>nooeJly,  hia  enthusiasm  for  the  cause  be  served  was  such,  that 
'  r  two  yean  that  be  had  been  the  accepted  lover  of  Donna 
,  this  was  only  thn  second  time  be  had  left  bis  regiment 
or  a  few  day*'  visit  lo  his  aSaaced  bride.  He  bad  arrived  at  Logrono 
the  preceding  day  from  a  town  lower  down  Ihe  Euro,  where  the  bettallion 
he  commanded  was  atalioned ;  and  Don  Torribio,  with  whom  be  was  a 
F**>t  favorite,  had  loot  no  tine  in  taking  bim  out  to  the  Rttiro ;  nor, 
perhaps,  were  the  lover*  acrry  to  leave  the  noise  and  huailo  of  iho  town 
for  thia  calm  and  peaceful  retreat. 

Itwaa  eb-Hitan  hour  after  suit  set,  and  Don  Tortibio  >at  doling  in  an 
►  chair,  with  hi.  old  black  dog  M„»  coiled  op  at  his  feet,  and  his 
re  Ter«a  be.ide  bias,  busying  herself  in  ihe  arrenremeni  of  a  hc^oet 
•f  choice  Bower*,  while  at  the  orber  end  of  Ihe  helrony  Gcrlrudi*  and 
her  lover  were  looking  oui  upon  the  gardrn.  The  ailence  was  unhri  ken, 
aeve  by  a  splashing  noise  of  tbe  fooniaia  a*  it  fell  back  upon  thn  watrr- 
lillkae  thai  oovered  lis  basin.  Tbe  anoon  we*  aa  yet  concealed  behind  the 
avigh  ground  to  the  right,  of  the  boas* ;  bet  tha  sky  In  ibat  direction  wa* 

t" 

v 


lighted  up  by  iu  beams,  and  tbe  aniline  of  every  tree  and  bash  on  lb* 
•■ni.mit  uf  the  htil  was  d> fined  and  cut  ou',  a>  it  woe,  ag«iu*t  tie  deer 
blue  background  Suddenly  Geiiiudi*  r.ulli  d  licr  comp.i.ioli's  ^iiclloo 
to  iho  nei^hbuiing  inuumaiu.  '  See.  Ignacio!"  cxclairisnl  rt.e,  loader 
bu»h  un  lb"  very  r>tghe*t  point  of  tl>e  Mil!  Could  no:  one  alrno*i  I'anry 
it  lu  be  a  man  wi:b  *  gun  in  in*  lur.d  T  and  tin  cli  mi>  uf  l<>  .vrson  the 
toj'hinigh  might  be  tlx-  rVrna  uf  one  of  iti  -se  lM.rud  Cu-lina  1" 

Whoi!  .he  spoke  tlie  olh.^  i  run  t.i*  eye  along  li  t  n<l|;r  >'f  lli^  hill,  and 
•Hind  when  lie  caught  »l(tit  >•(  the  ril  j-.  t  pouiu.l  1.1.1  hy  Ucrliudo. ;  but 
befoio  he  could  reply  to  per  ntnuli,  tlm  was  Cifu.l  a»*y  hy  l.u  f.iber. 
At  thai  mo'iienl  tb»«  supposed  Lu*h  mnde  n  midden  rr>nv»  rr,em,  acd  ihe 
King  bright  hand  »f  a  tioi-kel  glim-red  in  the  ihoji,Uijitii.  The  next 
inatanl  U:<-  figure  duarpeari  d  a*  auddrnly  as  tb<i«g!>  it.  bad  sut  k  1010  the 
e«i th. 

The  Chilnino  colonel  remained  for  *  moment  gating  on  tl«  mountain, 
and  then,  turning  away,  bxatened  to  accompary  hi*  ho.t  at.d  li  e  ladle*, 
who  had  nwivcd  aaumm.inaio  supjier.  (Jo  rraching  tLe  foot  of  lb* 
siaira,  howe'er,  iintrad  of  following  itiotn  into  -,lio  *vppi  r  room,  he  pau- 
rd  thtoogli  thw  houi.e-door,  which  *u-od  open,  ard,  a'trr  a  n,on,ci  t'»  h^tt 
in  the  sbudo  of  the  lattice  poitico,  *|uang  fuiwatd  witl.a  light  and  noiae- 
le»a  step,  anrl  111  ihiee  or  four  bouiufi  fuund  lnm»elf  ontli-r  01,0  uf  lha 
lar^e  che*tno:  trees  that  atc<-d  00  eiilrcr  side  the  fuuniuin.  Kerpinw 
wiihin  the  L'ack  shsiuw  tbruv-n  1  y  trio  hraochrs,  ho  c*-t  0  k«rn  audi 
aeirching  glm.cn  over  the  garden  aod  slu ulibeiirs.  now  paitially  lighted 
up  l.y  thu  moon.  Nothing  »a>  nmving  ei'h.1  in  ibe  gaidin,  or  us  tar  aa 
he  luuld  a.  i:  tmo  the  adjacent  ccu  iiri.  He  wa*  al,..ui  10  itiurn  to  ihe 
hou.e,  wh.n  a  Mow  on  ihe  Lark  of  the  head  sii etched  I.  ui  rioi>M<d  uj»on 
lha  ground.  In  au  iimar.t  a  alip.kuct  waa  drawn  li^ht  round  his  wiiata, 
and  tu*  prison  secMicly  pinuiiicd  by  a  strong  cold  to  ihe  in  11  ui.dci  which 
he  liad  ber-n  itendtng.  A  clolh  w,ia  cramrr.ed  into  hi*  mouih  to  pievent 
hi*  calling  out,  ncd  ihe  ihnc  rom  who  hud  thus  tnp.d-y  ai  d  dekteiously 
«  ff>.  t.  d  bi*  capture,  daricd  iff  in  lie  dni  cio  n  i  f  the  l.ouw  . 

Dt  *perate  were  the  i  (Toil*  rrud"  l-y  Don  Ignacio  to  fin-  himself  from 
hi*  h.i.  df,  and  hi*  struggle*  liecame  almo.t  fiiai.it* ,  when  lh*  auutid  of  a 
tccifl-  in  the  hourf,  followed  by  ihe  piercing  rbihks  if  worneo,  leached 
hi*  eat*.  He  auci:<eded  ingi  tiing  rid  of  ibe  lisi.ilkcicliuf  that  gvf^rd 
him,  hut  the  lope  with  which  his  ai  mi  wen  bi  und, and  that  lia.i  alrr  rward* 
been  Iw  nul  round  his  h  ,dv  and  ihe  nee,  withttin^l  his  uiti.crt  •  Boils  — 
In  vain  did  ho  thiow  hni.3e.'f  lorw*id  with  ail  his  sneioiih,  «;to,ing  hie 
b  et  furioii-dy  against  ti  n  trui-U  of  tLe  nee,  and  winlung  hi*  aims  till  ibe 
sharp  cuid  cut  into  the  very  .ir.cw.  The  mpr  appealed  rat! 
than  .locki  ned  l.y  hi*  violence.  The  .ci.mni  and  noise  in 
continued  ;  he  waa  solucicntly  oear  lo  hear  the  boaiao  voieea  and  .ib.cr  00 
oiith*  of  tlie  Lunditii — lh*  piayera  Tor  mercy  of  ll  fir  victim*.  Al  i<rgtb 
the  hhiieks  becawe  leas  ficqurnt  and  fainter,  aj.d  al  lost  il*y  died  away 
entirely. 

Two  hour*  hai  eln|i*ed  since  Ignacio  had  been  made  prisoner,  hours 
that  10  him  appeared  ccntur  ies.  Kxh*u»ieri  hy  ihe  violence  of  hi*  raer- 
lion*,  nnd  *tiil  moie  hy  iho  mental  sgony  he  had  enduird,  his  larad  fill 
forwaid  011  hi*  breast,  a  cold  sweat  stood  upon  hi*  fuirhervd.  ar-d  bad  it 
not  been  for  ihe  cord*  that  held  him  up,  he  would  have  fallen  lo  lite 
ground.  He  w ti*  ruuird  fiom  this  state  of  rxhau*iinn  and  despair  by 
th«  noise  of  approaching  f  joiitrps,  and  hy  the  uinvul  of  a  duten  men, 
three  or  four  ol  whom  oriird  toreht*.  They  wcie  dressed  in  the  sort 
of  half  unifur  to  wurn  hy  the  Carlisla  9olantt$,  or  irregular  troops  (  round 
tlieir  waists  wrre  Irmhcin  bells  filled  with  cartridges,  and  supporting 
hajonets  and  long  knives,  in  many  instances  without  sheathe.  Iguaclo 
obaeivi-d  with  a  shudder  that  several  of  ibe  lufliana  bad  iheir  haMlsend 
weapon*  stained  wiib  blond. 

•■  Wborn  have  we  lieref  exclaimed  a  aollow,  evil-risaged  fellow  who 
wore  a  pair  of  tami»hed  epauktu.  '  T»  this  the  tu gre  you  secured  at  the 
be^i  miog  of  the  aOiair  ?" 

Ooe  of  the  men  noddr-d  assent,  and  tho  chief  bandit,  lakiaf  a  Usrcb , 
oa»*ed  it  before  the  f*ce  of  the  captive  otTicer. 

"  Un  milUar!  exclaimed  he,  ohseiving  the  ualforn)  button.  "Your 
name  acd  rank  t" 

Receiving  no  reply,  he  stepped  a  little  on  one  aide,  and  looked  to  the 
coat  cuff  for  the  Usual  sign  of  grsdo. 

'•  Ttniente  corimel  '■"  cried  be  nn  seeing  the  double  stripe. 

A  man  stepped  forwaid,  and  Jgnacio,  wbo  knew  that  death  was  the 
best  he  bad  to  expect  at  the  hands  of  the*e  ruffian*,  and  waa  observinsr 
their  proceedings  in  item  silence,  immediately  ireogmxed  a  deserter  freen 
hi*  battalion. 

"  'Ti*  tbe  Colonel  Ignacio  ftuerra,"  raid  the  man;  "he  comrr.and*  the 
fir»t  batlallion  of  the  Toledo  regime  ut," 

An  exclamation  of  surprise  an.)  ph-aaure  burst  from  the  C.rlisu  00 
hrailng  ibe  name  of  an  officer  and  batlallion,  well  knowo  and  justly 
dreaded  among  the  adherents  of  tho  Pretender.  Tbeir  leader  again 
threw  tbe  light  of  ihe  lurch  cu  die  feature*  of  the  Christine,  and  gaaed 
at  him  for  lha  space  of  a  minute  with  nn  expression  of  cruel  triumph. 

"  Ha!"  exclaimed  he,  "el  Corcntl  Ouerra!  lie  is  watlh  taking  to 
head-o,uai  ter*.  ' 

■'  We  shall  liave  enough  to  do  lo  gel  away  ourselves,  laden  aa  we  are,*' 
said  one  of  ibe  men,  pointing  10  a  numtei  of 
lying  on  tho  |i*f.  haid  hy.    "Who  is  10  take 
(Not  I,  for  one.  " 

A  mur-nut  among  lie?  other  brigand*  appro' 

"  Cavirro  liros,"  lugges'.rd  a  voice. 

"  Yes,"  savtd  the  leader,  ''40  biiag  down  the  enemy'* 
They  are  not  a  quarter  U  a  lesyjua  off.    Pedro,  lend  bm 
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will  aee,"  be  added  with  ■  cruel  grin  "bow  the  gallant  colonel  will  leok 
tnaped," 

A  knife-blade  glanced  for  a  moment  ia  de  torchlight  at  it  wai  patted 
roead  the  bead  nf  thn  Chrittino  officer. 

"  7Vwa  .'  ekieetf"  aald  ibe  uurf,  aa  bp  ihrrw  the  earn  nf  ilie  un- 
h*i'i'T  Ignacio  nmonr-t  hit  men.  A  ferocious  laugh  from  the  banditti 
welcomed  (bit  act  of  btibarnu*  etuelty. 

The  leader  sbeathcd  lh«  knife  twice  in  Ida  vietlm't  brra-t  before  tee- 
tering It  to  it*  owner;  enl  the  Catiiita,  matching  up  their  booty,  diiap- 
pear-d  in  the  direction  of  the  mountain*. 

At  daybreak  the  following  morning,  aorae  peasant*  going  to  their  la- 
bor in  the  field*  nw  the  body  of  the  unfortunate  officer  eti'l  fattened  til 
tbe  tree.  They  unbound  him,  and,  perceiving  ion"  *>gna  of  life,  carried 
him  into  Lngrono,  wbrre  they  gave  the  alarm.  A  detachment  was  iro- 
mediately  «<nt  out  to  the  Retiro,  but  it  m  too  laie  to  pursue  the  i«i- 
•in* ;  and  all  that  could  be  dona  am  to  biing  In  tbe  bodies  of  Don  Torri- 
bto,  hi*  daughter,  and  niece,  who  were  lying  dead  in  the  tuppcr-ronm  — 
An  old  groom  and  two  women  Mtv  lata  had  abated  a  like  fate ;  the  hor- 
net had  been  taken  out  of  tbe  liable,  and  tbe  home  ransacked  of  every 
thing  valuable. 

For  several  week  a  Ignacio  Querra  remained  aravering,  ■•  It  were,  be- 
tween life  and  death.  At  length  be  recovered;  but  hia  health  waa  ao 
much  Impaired,  that  the  aurgeont  forbade  hla  again  encountering  th  •  fa- 
tiguea  of  a  campaign.  Enfeebled  in  body,  heartbroken  at  the  hoirible 
fiate  of  Of  rtiudia,  and  foreareing  th»  speed)  termination  of  tbe  war,  con- 
•eajiirnt  on  the  concluded  treaty  of  Bergara,  hn  threw  op  hiacoremlaaioo, 
ejad  left  Spain  to  *eek  fergctfulneas  of  hia  misfortune!  In  for  oign  travel. 

In  all  French  tnwna  of  any  consequence,  and  in  many  whose  aire  and 
population  would  almost  elast  them  under  the  dennminatinn  of  village*, 
them  hi  aoroe  favorite  apot  serving  at  an  evening  lounge  for  the  Inhabi- 
taata,  whither,  on  Sunday*  and  fete-day*  rtperially,  the  belief  and  lit- 
go**.'*'  of  tbe  place  re«ort,  to  criiiehtn  tmch  other'*  toilet,  and  parade  up 
and  down  a  walk  varying  fiom  one  to  two  or  three  bundled  ymrd*  in 
extent. 

The  ancient  city  of  Toutouae  ii  of  comae  not  without  its  promenade, 
although  but  poor  taate  haa  been  evinced  in  ita  selection  ',  for,  while  on 
•da  aide  of  the  town  toll  well-trimmed  lawn*,  cool  fountain*,  and  mag- 
nificent avenuei  of  elm  and  plane  treea,  are  abandoned  to  nursery-maid* 
anrl  their  cbargea,  the  rertdexvou*  of  the  faihlunable  of  the  pleasant  cap- 
ital  u(  Ltnguedoc  la  a  parched  and  dutty  attte,  tcantily  sheltered  by 
tree*  of  r  cunt  growth,  extending  from  tbe  canal  to  the  open  square  for. 
marly  known  a*  the  Place  d'Angouleme,  but  tince  1810  rc-baptiied  by 
tbe  name  of  the  revolutionary  patriarch  General  I.afaypite- 

It  wai  on  a  Sunday  evening  of  the  month  of  Auguat  1810.  and  the 
Allee  Lafayette  wai  more  than  usually  crowded.  After  a  day  of  uncom- 
mon aultrineta.  a  freih  breexe  had  tprung  up.  and  a  little  befote  sundown 
the  fair  Toulou<*,ine*  had  deaarted  their  darkened  and  artificially  cooled 
eoomi,  and  flocked  to  the  promenade.  The  walk  wai  thronged  with 
gaily  attired  ladies,  imirklng  d  and  lea,  and  officer*  in  full  dret*.  In  the 
fields  on  the  further  aide  of  the  canal,  a  number  of  men  of  tbe  workng 
ciatsea,  happy  in  their  respite  from  tbe  toils  *f  tbe  week,  were  tinging 
in  part),  with  all  the  musical  t&ate  and  ootrectneai  of  ear  for  which  the 
inhabitant!  of  that  part  of  F  ranee  are  noted;  while,  on  the  broad  boule- 
vard that  traverse*  the  lower  end  of  the  alter,  a  ciowd  of  recruits  whom 
the  conscription  had  recently  called  under  the  color*,  stood  gazing  in 
open- mouthed  astonishment  and  infinite  delight  at  tome  rudely  conatruri- 
booths  and  shows,  outaide  of  which  clown  and  paillasse  were  rivalling 
each  other  in  the  broad  humor  of  their  laxxl.  Parties  of  *tndentt,  eaaily 
racognruibln  by  their  eccentric  and  exaggerated  ttyle  of  dress,  and  the 
loud  tone  of  their  conversation,  were  teated  outaide  the  cafot  and  ice- 
rooms,  or  circulating  under  the  tteea,  puffing  forth  rlooda  of  tobacco 
•moke  ;  and  on  the  road  round  the  alttr,  open  carrigei,  •mart  tilburiet, 
and  dapper  hoi  semen  were  eaieerlng. 

Among  the  various  group*  thronging  the  piomeoad*  waa  one,  which, 
in  Hyde  Park  or  on  tbe  Paiii  boulevards,  would  have  nttractrd  mmo 
notice  ;  but  the  perama*  composing  it  were  of  a  clan  too  common  of  lata 
year*  in  tbe  south  of  Prance  to  draw  upon  them  any  attention  fiom  the 
lounger*.  Tbe  party  in  question  consisted  of  three  men,  who,  by  their 
Dronxed  complexion,  ragged  muatnchc,  and  sullen,  dogged  countenance*, 
at  wail  at  their  whole  air  and  f/itjraarr,  were  eaaily  diatinguiabable  aa 
belonging  to  the  exiled  and  disappointed  faction  of  the  Spanish  Preten- 
der Their  thteabare  costume  atill  exhibited  signs  of  their  late  miliiary 
employment,  probably  from  a  lark  of  means  to  replace  it  by  any  other 
garments.  Tbe  closely  buttoned  b  am  frock  of  one  of  them  ai  ill  bad  up- 
on it*  shoulder*  ibe  imall  lace  strap*  used  to  support  the  epenleta.  and 
another  wore  for  headdreaa  a  tWini,  with  ha  large  *tarHke  tea  sals  ,  f 
•ilvrr  cord.  The  third  and  most  remarkable  of  the  patty,  waa  a  man  in 
the  piime  of  life  and  strength,  whwe  countenance  bote  the  impress  of 
every  bad  paaaion.  It  wai  one  of  those  facet  sometime*  teen  In  old 
painting*  of  monkish  inquisitors,  on  viewing  which,  one  feel*  inclined  to 
•uapecl  that  die  artist  ha*  outdone  and  ex«f  geratad  nature.  The  ex- 
pression of  the  cold,  glassy,  grey  eye,  and  thin,  pale,  compressed  lips, 
waa  one  of  unrelenting  cruelty  ;  while  tbe  coarsely  moulded  chin  and 
ave  a  tenaual  character  to  the  (oarer  part  of  the!  fare.  The  tear  of 
i  cut  extended  from  ih*  centre  of  the  forehead  nearly  to  the  uppei 
tly  dividing  the  nose,  and  giving  a  hideously  distorted  and  unnatural 
•nee  to  thnt  feature.  The  man't  frame  was  bony  and  powerful; 
i  sheepskin  jacket  he  wore  wat  thrown  epen,  and  through  the 
ctly  fastened  ahlrt-fronl,  It  might  1 1  aeen  that  his  breast  waa  cov- 
ered with  a  thick  felt  of  matted  hair. 


It  wis  the  mement  of  the  abort  twilight  that  In  tbe  south  of  Prance  in- 
tervene* between  day  and  night.  Ton  Carlttti  bad  reached  the  upper 
end  of  tbe  walk,  and,  turning  round,  began  to  descend  It  again  three 
abreast,  and  with  the  man  who  ha*  been  particularly  deacribed  In  the 
centre.  On  n  sudden  ibe  latter  atopped  abort,  aa  though  petrified  where 
be  stood.  Hi*  countenance,  naturally  tallow. became  pale  at  asbes,  and 
at  if  to  tave  himself  from  falling,  he  clutched  the  arm  of  one  of  hia  com- 
panions with  a  force  that  made  him  wince  again,  while  he  gated  with  dis- 
tended eyeball*  on  a  nan  who  hid  halted  within  half-a  dozen  pace*  of 
tlie  Spaniard.  The  petton  whose  aspect  produced  thlt  Medusa-like  ef- 
fect  upon  Ibe  Cat  Hat  was  a  man  about  thirty  years  of  age,  plainly  but  aW- 
gantly  dressed,  and  of  a  prepoasessing  but  somewhat  aickly  countenance, 
tbelinetof  which  were  now  working  under  tbe  influence  of  tome  violent 
emotion.  The  only  peculiarity  in  Mi  appearance  was  a  brack  (ilk  band, 
which,  paiting  under  hia  chin,  waa  brought  up  on  both  tide*  of  tbe  bead, 
and  fastened  on  the  crown  under  the  hat. 

"Que  timet,  Sangradar  t  What  all*  thee,  man  T"  enquired  the 
Carhsta  of  their  terrur-tlricken  companion,  addressing  him  by  a  net*  «fe- 
gutrre  thai  he  dcabtlets  owed  to  bit  bloody  deeds  or  disposition.  At 
thai  moment  the  stranger  tprang  lika  a  bloodhound  into  the  centre  of  tbe 
group.  In  an  instant  El  Sangrador  was  oa  tbe  ground,  hi*  assailant'* 
knee  upon  hia  breast,  anil  hit  throat  corn  pressed  by  two  nervous  hands, 
which  bade  fair  to  perform  the  office  of  a  bowtlring  on  the  prostrate  man. 
All  this  bad  patted  in  far  leat  time  than  fa  required  to  narrate  ft.  and 
the  astonishment  of  the  Carliita  at  their  comrade'*  terror  and  thit  ted  dm 
attack,  wat  such,  that  although  men  of  action  and  energy,  they  were  for 
a  moment  paralysed,  and  thought  not  of  rescuing  their  friend  from  tbe 
iron  gripe  in  which  be  was  held.  Already  hit  eyea  were  bloodshot,  hi* 
face  purple,  and  hit  tongue  protruding  from  hit  mouth,  when  a  gendarme 
came  up,  and  aided  by  half  a  dozen  of  those  agent*  who.  in  plain  clothe* 
half-spy  and  half- policeman,  are  to  be  found  in  every  place  of  public  re- 
tort in  France,  loceeeded,  but  not  without  difficulty,  in  rescuing  the  Car- 
list  fiom  the  fierce  clutch  nf  hi*  foe,  who  clung  to  him  with  bull-dog  ten- 
acity till  they  were  actually  drawn  asunder  by  main  force. 

"Canal/a  I  in/amt  '"  shouted  the  stranger,  at  ha  writhed  and  strug- 
gled in  the  bands  of  hia  guard*.  "By  yonder  villain  hate  all  fry  hope* 
in  lite  been  blasted— an  adored  mistreat  outraged  and  murdered,  myiejf 
tortured  and  mutilated  In  cold  blood  !"  And,  tearing  off  thn  black  fillet 
that  encircled  hi*  bead,  It  wat  teen  that  hi*  ears  had  been  cut  off.  A 
mutmur  of  horror  ran  through  the  crowd  which  thit  scene  had  assembled. 
"And  thall  I  not  have  tevenge  T"  shouted  Ignacio  (for  he  it  was)  ia  • 
voice  rendered  shrill  hy  furious  pastion.  And  by  a  violent  effort  be  again 
nearly  tocceeded  in  shaking  off  the  men  who  held  him. 

El  Sangrador,  whose  first  terror  bad  probably  been  caused  by  astonish- 
ment at  seeing  one  whom  he  firmly  believed  numbered  with  the  dead,  bad 
now  recovered  from  bit  alarm. 

"Adiot,  Don  Ignacio,"  cried  he  with  a  sneer,  aa  he  walked  away  be- 
tween two  gendarme*,  while  hit  enemy  waa  hurried  off  in  another 
direction. 

Tbe  following  day  El  Sangrador  was  sent  to  a  depot  of  Spanish  ems- 
grabtt  in  the  Interior  of  France.  Oa  hit  departure,  the  authorities,  who 
had  made  themselves  acquainted  with  ibe  particulars  of  thi*  dramatic  in- 
cident, relented  Don  Ignacio  from  confinement ;  but  be  waa  informed 
thai  no  passport  would  be  given  him  to  quit  Toulouse  u alone  h  were  for 
the  Spanish  frentier. 

At  tbe  distance  of  a  few  league*  from  the  town  of  Oleron,  and  in  on* 
of  the  wildest  parts  of  the  Pyrenees,  ia  a  difficult  pat*,  scarcely  knowa, 
except  to  amogglera  and  ixard  hunters,  whose  haaardout  avocation*  main* 
them  acquainted  with  the  most  hidden  recesses  of  these  rugged  and  pic- 
turesque mountain!.  Towardi  the  close  of  the  summer  of  1841,  thit 
defile  wai  occasionally  traversed  by  adbetnntt  of  the  Kx-Queen  Kegetrt 
Chriatina,  entering  Spain  secretly  and  in  imall  parries,  to  be  ready  to 
lake  there  In  the  abortive  attempt  subsequently  made  to  replace  therein* 
of  government  in  the  hands  of  Ferdinand's  widow.  Not  a  few  Cariittt  alto, 
weary  of  tbe  monotonous  inactive  lile  they  were  leading  in  France,  pee 
pared  to  join  the  projected  insurrection  ;  and,  leaving  the  towns  ia  which 
a  irsidencc  had  been  assigned  them,  sought  to  gain  the  Spanish  tide  of 
the  Pyrenees,  where  they  might  lie  perdut  nntil  thn  moment  for  active 
operation  arrived,  subsisting  in  the  meanwhile  by  biigandage  and  or  bar 
lawleaa  mesne.  Owing  to  the  negligence,  either  accidental  or  intentional, 
of  the  French  authorities,  these  adventurer*,  usually  found  little  difficulty 
ia  fetching  the  line  of  demarcation  between  the  two  frontiers ;  but  it 
waa  there  their  trouble*  began,  and  they  bad  to  take  tbe  greatest  pre-na- 
i  ion  to  avoid  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  Spanish  earabinerot  and  light 
troops  potted  along  the  frontier. 

Among  those  who  intended  to  take  a  share  in  tbe  rebellion,  Don  Tf- 
nacio  Goerra  occupied  a  prominent  place.  Being  well  known  to  the) 
Spanish  Government  a*  a  devoted  adherent  of  Christina,  h  would  have 
been  In  vain  for  him  to  have  attempted  entering  Strain  by  one  uf  the  or- 
dinary road*.  Repairing  lo  Oleron,  therefore,  he  procured  himself  ■ 
guide,  and  one  of  the  email  but  sure  footed  horses  of  the  Pyrenees,  and, 
after  a  wearisome  march  among  the  mountain*,  arrived  about  dusk  at  a 
collage,  or  rather  hovel,  built  on  n  ledge  of  rock  within  half  an  hour** 
walk  of  the  Spanish  frontier.  Beyond  this  apot  the  road  waa  impractj- 
eable  for  a  horee,  and  dangerous  even  for  a  pedestrian,  and  Don  Ignacio 
had  arranged  to  tend  back  hi*  guide  and  horse  and  proceed  on  foot ;  ia 
which  manner,  also.  It  waa  easier  lo  avoid  falling  in  with  the  Spent** 
troop*.  The  night,  wai  6ne,  and  having  had  th«  road  minutely  explained 
ta  him  by  hit  peasant  guide,  Ignacio  had  ao  doubt  of  finding  himself,  ia 
a  lew  bostra,  at  a  village  where  thtltrr  and  coacealeMat  weta  prepared 
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troop*  oo  I  or  alert 
pier,  so  ni  uch  car* 


for  him.  Lasting  lb*  bona  in  a  eon  ajfabed  that  afforded  kbelutr 
two  or  three  pige,  Ibe  Cbt  latino  iffiiw  araiaxed  the  but,  followed  by  his 
guide  end  by  ■>  sp-endid  wulf  dug,  an  uld  and  feuhful  t-ornpanlou  of  his 
wanderings,  ll  was  some  aecooda,  however,  bnloir  then  eyes  gut  firth- 
cirsrtly  accustomed  to  the  dark  and  snwky  elmo.phr'io  of  tbw  place,  lo 
diatinguiab  ibe  objects  ll  c-aiiaiued.  Tuo  siirokr.  came  fruro  a  lira  of 
green  wusrd,  ibal  was  smouldering  undet  nn  enntmou*  chimrsr-y,  nod  over 
wbrch  a  d~ciepil  uld  woinao  was  frying  lullMa  or  mair-mrai  cekr,  in 
gteese  of  a  moat  auspicious  odour  1  be  old  lady  waa  no  intent  on  Ibe 
l«rpai  anon  of  ihl.  delicacy,  a  favorite  food  of  the  I'jri-i-r-an  moonlainrrrs, 
thai  ll  was  wilb  d  flj -nliy  she  could  bo  prrvsilrd  opou  lo  prepare  autne- 
thing  mora  tu'toiantial  lor  the  hungry  traveller/..  Some  rmukrd  goal.* 
aseahand  acid  wine  were  at  Irnglb  obtained,  and,  after  a  h<a«iy  meal,  Ig- 
naeio paid  his  guide  and  returned  hit  i«eiiiuu*  juurnry.  I  lo  nt-srui  bail 
not  yet  nacn — the  nigbl  wee  dark  —  the  patha lugged  aod  difficult,  and  the 
i  oa  ibe  alert ;  to  avoid  falling  in  with  *u  enemy,  or  dua>n  a  p«ci- 
I  caraand  attention  were  tsecea-aiy.  that  nearly  three  luiora 
•  Igaecio  perceived  ibaih-.drrg  bad  our  followed  him 
i  ibe  collage.  Thaaniraal  bad  gooe  Into  ibe  stable;  and  lain  down  be- 
aide  bi*  master's  horse,  doublleaa imagining,  by  that  soil  of  half  rea.ui.ing 
laatlort  which  dug*  poascaa,  ibat,  aa  long  its  iba  born:  we*  ibeie,  tha 
lidar  would  not  be  far  «dT. 

Ignaciu's  fiat  impulse,  oa  discovering  the  absence  of  bit  four  footed 
companion,  waa  to  return  to  iba  couatp<  :  but  the  risk  in  so  doing  »  a.  ex- 
treme, and  as  be  fall  certain  Ilia  goida  would  take  rare  of  the  do*,  and 
Ibal  ha  should  gal  it  at  pome  lutwe  day,  be.  reaolvcd  u.  pursue  hi.  jour. 
Bey.    Meantime  the,  night  became  darkei  and  daikei — dork  cloud,  hail 
gaiberad.  and  bong  low — ibeio  waa  oo  longer  I  he  altthrest  iraceur  indi- 
cation of  apatb,  ami  Iba  darkness  pioaenting  bin  from  finding  ceiiuiu 
landmark*  be  bad  b*en  told  to  observe,  las  waa  obliged  wwatk  iai  nearly 
at  haserd.  and  aoon  become  awars  bo  bad  Itstl  In*  way.    1  o  add  io  hu 
difficulties,  iba  low  growling*  of  distant  thunder  rserw  beard,  and  um 
large  dropa  of  rain  fall.    A  violent  awrrn  waatvtdeotly  au,<proecbrn*.  and 
Ignaeto  quickened  fal*  pace  in  hope,  of  boding  eomo  abetter  halo.*,  it 
came  on,  revolving  lo  wait  al  all  ml.  till  daylight  before  cuutmuing  hi* 
ro-««.  le.l  be  abould  ran,  aa  il  were,  hlmdfuliird  into  the  veiy  danger*  be 
wished  to  avoid.    A  sort  of  ells'  or  wall  of  ruck  ha  bad  lor  aome  time 
bad  oo  hi*  left  band,  now  suddenly  ended,  and  a  scene  burst  on  bi*  view 
which  to  bun  wa*  comtnon-rvlace  enough,  but  woolil  bnvi:  upjwai e«l  «tnn- 
what  airanga  lo  a  per*on  uoaeco^iumed  to  auch  aigbta.    The  mountain, 
which  bad  been  eleep  and  d>IEoult  io  deaceod,  now  began  to  >lnp«  moie 
gradually  a*  it  approached  nearer  iia  baae.    Oo  a  aoit  of  .halving  pla- 
teau of  great  riiaol,  a  number  ot  charcoal  bnrneiabad  e*iabli.hed  ihetD- 
aelvea,  aad,  a*  ihe  moat  taneditiou*  way  of  dealing  the  ( round,  bad  art 
light  ia  eaiiotuv  place*  to  the  brushwood  an^l  fu>*e  tbal  cluibed  ibis  part 
of  the  laouDtain.  To  proveuc,  however,  I  ho  cofillagratioa  fiora  eat«nding 
loo  far,  tbey  bad  previoualy,  wilb  tbeir  aaea,  cleared  ring*  of  aeveral  levi 
wide  around  ibe  |>iac*M  to  wbicb  tbey  aet  fiie-     The  bu.lie*  and  furs* 
they  rooted  up  were  thrown  into  the  oeotie,  and  iacreaM'd  ibe  blaae.  Jn 
tin*  manner  the  entile  mountain  »id#,  of  which  aeveial  bundled  acre, 
were  oveilookad  from  Ibe  *pot  wheta  Ignacioaioud  appealed  dolled  wilb 
brilliant  fcty  span  of  aome  fifty  feet  in  diameter,  Iba  more  diatant  oar* 
a«umiag  a  lurid  blood-red  look,  aern  tbroagb  the  f«g  an<l  mi*t  that  had 
now  gatbeied  over  the  monotaui.    Igaacioapproacbtd  ibe  nraieit  of  the 
fi'ea,  lig^iLed  cloae  to  a  erne  that  almost  ovarbong  it,  and  that  off^ied  n 
aaBcieitt  •belter  from  the  rain  which  had  began  to  deecrnd  in  torrenu 
Throwing  bbnaelf  on  the  ground  wilb  bia  feet  toward*  UmSansea,  ho  aa- 
aVavorad  to  get  a  little  sleep,  of  wbicb  be  *t»od  much  io  oeed.    But  it 
was  io  vain.    The  *l<uetion  in  which  be  found  himself  suggested  th»i>;hi> 
that  bo  we*  unable  to  drive  away.    Gradually  a  ami  of  phsi-tuaagor  • 
pai.rd  feature  bia  ''mtad'seyo,"  wbnreia  tlie  various  events  of  bit  life, 
which,  slthoogh  a  short  one,  bad  not  the  leas  been  sadly  eventful,  were 
represented  In  vivid  colors.     Ha  thought  of  bis  childhood,  spent  in  the 
sunny  veafor  of  Andslo.ia — of  ibe  companion*  of  hi*  military  studies, 
>d  lad*,  of  whom  some  had  achieved  honor*  and 
)  greater  part  had  died  oo  the  battle  field— tba  smoke 
the  merry  laugh  of  the  iaroariaai  soldier — the  din 
and  exciteotent  of  the  fight— the  exultation  of  victory,  and  the  welt-won 
aod  highly  relubed  pleasures  of  the  garrison  town  after  severe  doty  in 
the  field  ; — the  graceful  form  of  Gerirudii  now  fluied  across  the  picture 
Hal  Jetty  hair  braided  over  her  pora  white  forehead,  the  light  of  her 
ewiramiag  "eye,  that  mocked  her  coal-black  vail,"  Hashing  from  under 
the  mantilla.    Her  lather,  with  bis  portly  figure  sad  goodbuamrad  coun- 
tenance, wa*  bende  her.    Tbey  smiled  at  ignaeio,  and  seemed  to  beck- 
on to  him.   So  life  like  waa  too  illusion  of  bi*  fancy,  he  could  almost 
havesprunr  forward  to  join  tbern.     But  again  there  was  a  change.  A 
large  and  bandaomo  room,  a  well-co»fr*d  table— all  the  appliancea  of 
modern  luxury — plate  and  crystal  sparkling  in  tbe  brilliant  hgbts— a  hep- 
pjchxerfiil  peity  surrounding  the  board.    A laa,  for  ibe  tragedy  played  on 
this  stage!    The  band  of  the  spoiler  was  theia— blood  end  women's 
srr-sirw,  di-bevelind  bs>r,  and  men's  deep  oatbi,  the  wild  and  broken 
ajooanu  of  despair,  the  coarse  jeat  and  feiocioo*  exultntloo  of  gratified 
brutality.    And  then  all  was  dark  and  gloomy  as  a  winter's  nigbl,  ami 
throogh  llm -<e<kae>i  waa  seen  a  gravwatone.  .baduwy  and  •prctral,  and 
a  man  anil  yoang,  but  wiih  bean  cuahed  sad  hopes  blighted,  lying  tieoe- 
Irate  before  it,  his  breast  betting  a  lib  convulsive  sub*  of  agony,  until  at 
length  be  to.e  and  moved  sadly  away,  to  becosno  an  cxilo  and  a  wander- 
•t  ia  a  foreign  land. 

"sddeoed  by  thaae  releaioas.  Uaacto  atarted  lo  his  feet,  and  was 
i  to  ia^  out  tatotnc  storm,  and  fly,  ha  knew  not  whither,  (rum  his 


bi(b-.pWited,  fren-bearud 
tame,  but  by  far  the  great 
of  the  bivouac  fire,  the  m 


 — 


ma  nwaro  of  ike  pieaemee  of  a 

man  withiu  a  f«w  jard.  of  him.  The  pi-  j.n  lo  g  ciag.  uadri  »hn-h  he 
bad  souijlit  a  shellrl,  etleriflrd  all  slonf  ui«  .itbr  \X tl»  fur.  In  n..e cor- 
ner an  angle  uf  the  rock  rhrrw  a  d.ap  *htd»w.  m  which  lanacin  imar 
mood,  nnd  wax  ihu.  enah'ed.  wiilunil  beii  g  n  i,iin>elf.  tonb-erve  U«S 
i  awenmer,  who  sealed  hno»ili  on  a  Mock  oi  sbinr  closr  lo  iln-  fi<e.  Aa 
Ihi  did  to.  tin-  flame,  which  Uid  Iwen  dnidei^-rl  h>  tin-  lain,  atta  n  Irurnrd 
up  b.  i&liliy.  and  ihiew  a  »iior>«:  ligl.l  on  tuu  fvatuica  of  the  sliangci  — 
Ihry  aern  iho-e  of  El  Satgraitur 

Whh  ateabby  psre,  aim  KtmNing  at  every  step,  le^t  l>is  prey  should 
lek"  the  almiii.ai.d  even  yet  escape  him.  Igi.acio  siotc  loaaxl*  hi.  rrmr* 
ral  foe.  1  be  noise  ol  the  sluim.  that  still  isgeil  fvltuu-ly.  rl.eblrd  bim 
to  gel  wiibin  fi«<>  pace,  of  him  wilbuul  In  ing  beald,  11.- U  rn  haht  d, 
and  silently  corking  a  pi.iol.  rtm.rmd  for  a.niMi  lime  moiiur.lea*  as  a 
sratoe.  Now  lual  l»l*  it  vrnge  ws ,  wnloii  bi.  grnaf..  he  lie.nxird  io  take 
it.  nut  fiom  any  rvlruiiug  araWne-s.  hot  because  the  .peed)  denih  il  waa 
in  Ida  power  tu  give,  appeal i  d  an  ineri»cpiuto  puf>i-hnirni— a  paltry  v»-n* 
pe.rcv.  Had  be  a-«n  hi.  enrmy  l.«n  try  »lld  hor.e<.  or  hroki  n  on  the 
wlserl,  bia  burning  Ihi^l  for  revenge  wn  tld  hardly  have  been  elakrd  ; 
and  au  ea.y.  paialraa  dealb  by  knife  or  bullet,  be  h.ukrd  upon  as  a  boon 
laiber  then  a  puni.hmeat.  An  end  was  pin  io  his  Issvusiion  hy  the 
Cnili.t  himself,  who,  eitherloimrated  hy  an  evil  covueirwee,  or  nppti  ssed 
by  *oin  of  ibo-r.  iinarcoui.iahle  and  mj-ieiii-u.  pieseiiiiment*  that  M<mc- 
llinea  warn  us  of  Impending  ilanger.  brcame  rr.ile.*,re»l  Ulrf'a-y  ^taoree 
nhoutbim.  and  at  ln»t,  mining  lout.d.  foirnd  himself  lace  t«  face  *>ub  Ig- 
naeio Al'oo.t  brroiu  he  irt.iji,  x  d  him.  a  hand  ws.onhia  collar,  and 
i lie  muritu  of  a  pistol  ciennnt  d  into  hi*  ea'.  The  click  of  ife  ha:k  a  a* 
hsaid.  liul  no  discharge  rr»u>  d.  Tie  isin  hnd  dampv  d  the  |M>ad«-r.  Be- 
fore lgi.ar.io  could  draw  his  other  putol.ibeCarlirl  g»tippk-il  him  fi  tcely, 
and  a  leiiihk- .Iruagl'^  cimrnenced.  Tn*-ir  f«  I  smin  siipprd  u^nui  ibo 
wst  ro-.k,  end  ihey  Irll.  still  jfiaspiog  each  other's  iltnreis.  foaming  wilb 
rage,  anl  lisle,  and  despriation.  1  be  lire,  now  i, rally  out,  afTidi  d  liulo 
lixbt  for  the  coutesl  ;  but  aa  ihey  tollt-d  over  the  smonldri-ng  enilieis, 
cloud,  of  sparks  arose,  tbrii  clothes  aad  hair  wi  re  homed.  ai>d  their  facet 
scurclrd  by  the  heat.  1  Ik  Cailist  wax  unsrmrd  save  with  x  cl«.p  knife 
which,  being  io  his  pocket,  waa  useless  to  him  ;  fur  had  ha  ventured  to 
lemove  one  band  fiorn  ihe  snuggle  even  for  a  niomrr  t,  be  would  have 
giieo  hi-  rmtugoni-L  n  Inml  udvnnisgo.  Al  ten^lh  the  cvniral  eeetnfd 
abinii  to  ti'imti  uir  in  t.vi.r  nf  Ignscio.  He  got  bis  enemy  under,  ei»d 
knrlt  upoi'  i:1-  hii-a.t,  «  hiie.  wilb  a  cbaned,  lislf  butnrd  kranrh  ah'cb  ba 
found  at  to.r.,1,  br  d.  nit  furious  blow*  upon  hi*  h.a.l.  Malfhlindrd  by 
lire  smoke  mi. I  Irrsl,  uhd  hy  bia  own  blood,  lire  C.ili.l  frll  the  Slckoesf 
of  <lr u i li  ceming  o.r  r  him.  By  Ibe  ls-l  a  ff  al  Ira  slippr  d  cno  hard, 
which  was  now  at  liberty,  in'n  bia  pocket,  nr.d  iinmediaiely  wilfrdrawirf 
il,  lataed  il  to  bis  mouth.  His  tpeih  grared  u|mn  the  blade  of  ihe  knife 
as  he  openerl  II,  and  ilie  next  inslant  Ignaeio,  with  a  Jorgdeepaob,  ridted 
over  amung  the  ashos.  The  Car  lial  rose  piii.foliy  and  aiihd'0i<'oliy  iaio 
n  .inuiL  [■'-■, turr,  anrl  with  a  gttm  smiUa  gazed  u|roo  hi.  enrmy.  whose 
rjes  *i  i"  gluiin?.  nr  .1  f.  aluirs  senling  into  the  u^iduy  of  first b.  But 
rt.i  cor.qiirror".  li  .jini  ll  ws- .holt  l.Vrd.  A  deep  talk  waa  heard,  and  a 
moment  afir  rv>nrd.  n  «<  If  dr-C.  drenched  with  mud  and  lain,  leapidiato 
the  middle  of  tlm  embns.  I'l.ring  bi*  Hack  morale  nn  ignsch.'s  fare, 
be  Knn-  ^  lonx  ileop  l»o«l.  wlri-th  waa  succeeded  Oy  a  gruwl  like  that  of  a 
lion,  as  beapiang  upon  the  Catlist. 

Tr»-  mujinni;  iiltirr  ihr  -^rorm,  when  the  chareoal-bumera  retamed  to 
tln-ii  fire,  ibe/  f.>  .  .1  i.o  dear)  bodies  amid-t  ilw  D.hes.  One  of  ibem 
hn  i  n  stab  in  hia  br-  ti - -. .  which  hail  cau-ed  his  death.  The  olbet  waa 
frigbifully  di-fuoied,  nti.t  bnie  mxikv  of  tin  faag*  of  snme  savage  ui- 
mul  IrrtlnL  wild  district,  tha  skirmi.hing  ground  of  smuggleis  aad 
do antters  the  mountaineers  think  little  of  such  occurrences.  A  bole 
was  dug.  ibe  bodies  tbiown  into  it  j  and  a  cross  rudely  cut  upon  ibe 
rock,  alone  marks  the  spot  where  the  midnight  ceufiicl  touk  |  " 


LocoaoTtTg  Rmcltb  or  a  B*t>  CHAasoraa  — "  What  a  traveller 
yon  have  became  1 1  radatrned  an  Knglittrman  oo  meeting  an  aojgaio- 
tanoe  at  Constantinople. 

"  To  teal  yon  tha  truth,"  was  the  frank  reply,  "  I  am  obliged  to  ton 
about  the  world  io  keep  abend  of  my  charaoter ;  the  morneot  It  ov Brisk  n* 
me  I  am  rained ;  bqt  1  don't  care  who  knows  me  sj  long  aa  I  travel  tn> 
eornitt. 

B  cm  well  records  an  unhappy  man,  who  baring  total  fy  lost  bia  cba- 
racter  commtuad  suicide,  a  srime  which  Dr.  Jobnaton  reptobatod  veiy 
severely. 

•*  Why,  sir,"  urged  Brat  well,  "  the  man  bad  become  infamous  for  life ; 
—what  woo  Id  you  have  bad  himdof 

"  Do,  sii  ?  1  would  have  him  go  lo  some  oooclry  where  he  ws  t  not 
known,  and  not  W  the  devil,  where  be  waa  known." 


Arasmuf  French,  of  Springfield, 
mucbine  a  bit  It  knit*  stot.kinga  and 


fioTim   Knittixo-lousi  —  Mr 
Ms'S.  (Cabotville)  bus  inventrd 

hosiery  of  al!  kind.,  tf  peifrcl  ahajie,  without  seam  oi  Ideini-h,  with  a 
lapidny  and  eheapnrs*  hnherto  unparalleled.  Earh  marliine  («.■«)*  Mr. 
George  UurracoU,  of  B  Hon.)  w>ll  knit  one  $oik  prr  imr,  while  one 
gitl  can  ra»ily  tend  lis  machners,  and  Jfee  »»nd/cJ  niscbn*-*  rosy  be 

driven  hy  one  hrrrsr-jpuwrr.     KrV.  John  I'lrrjro'tl  drt  lairs  il  the  rrrrslr  at 

mccbaaic.l  inveinron  of  tin?  n^r.  Urrlrkn  tie*  r|rims>  and  mml.roua 
stocking  tnaclnnen  of  fm rn^-r  drtj.  it  weighs  bul  tkrte p^vntls.  and  nisy 
be  placed  on  thr-  ceatrn-tahle  nf  the  lady'*  drawing  room.  It  will  knit 
cotton,  woollen,  silk,  or  any  fabric  from  the  6aeal  to  the  coarse su 
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BROTHER  JON  ATH  A  JV. 


A    MIDNIGHT  SfURY. 
ir  »!■!  ixltuii. 

Il  wa«  nearly  twelve  i.'elo  k,  .md  Ui-ht  in.miili^-lit.  a-  I  ni.l.i  «rrniH 
the  OriiiiHliin,  til  lh.<  dirvclloi.  of  my  faillei's  boo.e;   I  had  been  .linii.e 

with  Sir  Oivgory  Mallet,  i»  Un>  n-igi.b  if 114  1  .«*n  of  W   hi«1.  ;iut- 

svhtl  wilx|H)»»l  my  o-«l*l  limn  nf  r*-lurnuii»  hiiite,  Hnl,  a;>x  nus  ...  r*-iii:n 
it  a*  qmekiy  as  |.ii-«ible,  m  l  kni.iiug  my  roid  wrli,  I  i.*..k  tne>  shot  ie,t 
col  actus*  t-ie  no-ii  ;  this  *  ji  n  br-dle  |...ih  lending  din-eily  unl.ril..- 

gibb-i  wl>n«  the  n.u'H  r  hwg  in  chains.     I'd-,  hones  »nf  llios-  ..I 

una  vho  had  0110.  Iweit  In  a  te.^vtnhie.  ii-ie  «»t"  hfe,  hiivi.tg,  f  ,r  many 
year*,  tenanted  •  l«rm  on  my  fatn-r's  e.lve;  he  h,d,  however  fallen  In- 
to wild  ivtorv*.  and  11  tho  year  '<>,  rind  suddenly  ih-»|.|i  ■ -rr.l  11  »a. 
(opposed,  lo  j  .in  the  I'ivk  i..l-r.  Nor  wn  he  stsiu  bend  ..I'.  until  a 
murder,  neeoiopatiied  well  mtibeiy,  hsvjng  taken  plneo  uti  ihe  highway 
B/ljuinlns;  the  mhhhm,  sin.  I  semen  wa«  made  foe  the  cr.mii...l,  wh,,  »a, 

di.covererf  lurking  in  lt>«  .ubuih*  of  W  :  ilm  winch  mid  poise  of  ibe 

murdered  gehtltjiunn  wetft  fouud  hi  bis  possesion  ;  he  W11*  tried,  con 
damned,  and  executed. 

BVfuia  h-i  caecuilnr.  he  ditrnvcred  hirrrMlf  tn  h»i  o.:r  Uie  tenant,  and 
received  frermi-iooit  10  send  for  lit*  only  bioihrr  (my  fubei's  slewed.) 
and  bid  rnm  fsiewell. 

Our  srewurd  wan  a  airange  .'harartrr,  thnnrli  much  re*|.ecled  aiul  be- 
loved by  my  lather.    He  h*d  lung  beet,  suspected  if  an  ttuuehtmvit  to 
Iba  lu.i«g  enn«e.    He  jtnd  M<  htoiher  weie  ih.i        1,1'  an  i.ld  .i  d  ,„ 
apeeiable  fimily.  I  in!  m-m'.,  >s  uf  »hn-h  h.'l  l>-t  their  .ii^iauc*  during 
tbe  civil  »iii-,  by  ttieir  |..v->liy  to  the  home  ot  Stoni.    Me  w..«  i.I'h 
my  reserved  luin  ..I"  miiel — »ingu-aily  hiii.d..»me  in  Tier,  ami  alrrio.t  Ki 
gamic  in  tutur*- — but  hn  w*-n»d  uibinliy  «r  rcmn.ri  und  uoudij^.j  cf 
♦apii^^fon. 

Noiwlih'lamllni;  llir!  snill  of  h'-.  brvfW  iiiri  ih"  mnir.ru  oT  I, in  o»n 
connrai.m  with  »fi-  r.  I..  J-,  mv  fiUn  r  r,,niiin.c.l  in  n-iali.  liim  in  bi»  »i:j- 
Vic».  and  10  rm.t  him  Imj  liciily  wiili  alt  t»» -  ilTalK. 

Abnnt  a  m.n.ih  »f.i-r  H* -«•»-.  uti  .n,  mir  i.irward  .Iir>r1 — ^.hth-  «bi<I.  by 
bin  linn  haml ;  rny  fn'h«-r  w.hjM  .101  ndnw  uf  iln-  inNrr|.rvtaiii.r,  and 
gav*  out  thm  hi*  dealt)  «  »«  ilm  i^uli  i.f  an  n|Mi|ih'<:<ii:  hi.  All  km.w 
upon  llw  nu'.j- 1-1  U.  tbn'  g'.ii  ir  uuo  rufi.ir^  in'u  iImj  rm  m  wlj.  ic  itio 
eoip*e  wm  lni.l,  ilnnr."  ilm  ab.-Tiro  of  ih-1  wiirhi'r  I  rai.'i  rf  ihn  iiniAii. 
fiom  tba  fir.*,  and  tint  ih*>'igh  thn  fraiurr*  mill  ri-Uin-  d  tli*-ii  b>  amy 
of  outhiH?  mU'I  (ii  i.ln  ar  d  rxuntaaio.i,  liK  curn|..leaiun,  nmuiallj  dtuk,  had 


com.-  ijni'ir  bin  lt  i-i 

J  rod«  at  a  ah.rp  |n«!,  hut  s«  I  npiircil  ibe  (.rfjbet,  1  hrprd  fuo-jirp* 
bahind  m»,  unH  j  i.t  m  I  ram«  h^nratb  it,  a  nil  mm  MioJ«  io  my  tiJ», 
•JmI  hid  hi«  ImriI  ii|N>n  my  bifcdlf. 

'•  Vuu  h«v«  riddrn  ft.'t!"  h.-  -aid;  "hm  I  think  T  an  in  >lnw  My 
bt>r*i.'  atopprd  instantly,  trr*mHIm|t  In  r»f*ry  limb;  I  tirgrrl  wuh  T*hip  arid 
•pur,  bot  nothing  wuulcl  iiid  jee  him  to  |na*t  ibe  gihhri;  ihn  m-^'i  bad 
lak«n  hin  band  finm  t Im  irin  thi*  mnmrnt  ih»  lior«r  cti-t*4  lu  m.ivn  — 
He  carried  acton  tii<  »hnuldeir  a*l»ff,  to  ih*  end  of  winch       aiim-l  cd  an 


iron  hook  ;  with  thu 
from  the  dih>*i.  My  hi  >"1  i'i-'I"  in  my  v.  in<  tit  1  rwoinu-.i  ih._.  bold 
profile  and  black  rom|.)pxion  of  my  fttilxr'a  lu-c  »ti?w»rd.  "  Yim  ivrd 
lot  urge  jour  horse— I  have  nerd  of  him  tonight ;"  and  a<  he  rpukc,  the 
body  Ml  f.om  the  tnc;  h<- rf.  rivwi  it,  chains  and  all,  in  bit  arm*! — 
"  Dmmount !"  bu  usiil. 

"Dismount! — nnvrir!"  And  I  r.iined  my  brnvy  n'dini  whip,  and 
tlruck  with  all  my  force  at  th-  black  face  of  the  mewaid ;  the  bio*  pa.«- 
ibraotth  air.  i.txl  frll  h»rmle.ily  upon  the  chains  round  iho  f.don,  and  I, 
dep lived  of  •«««»  by  tome  'nvi.iblr  powvr,  lell  furwHida  fr.  ni  my  saddir-. 

Whvn  I  reover^d  my-rlf,  it  wa<  btuad  daylight;  1  w«t  lying  beniarli 
tbe  gibbet,  the  corpse  swung  slowly  in  liSe  wind  above  my  head,  Kut  my 
horse  was  g.ior.  I  arose,  and  walked  quickly  home.  A*  I  reached  the 
gates,  1  met  two  of  my  father's  servants  coming  in  search  of  me  ;  ihry 
bad  f..-und  my  horse  fi-wtned  to  tbe  t taMp  door,  and  beaiing  marks  uf 
Baviog  been  haid  ridden. 

lo  answer  to  tbelr  inquirie*.  I  made  so  mo  excuse  of  his  having  Hum- 
bled and  tbrown  me,  and  th»t  I  bad  been  ttanned  by  tho  fall.  Charging 
them  not  to  mention  tbe  circumstance  to  my  father,  I  entered  the  hall 
I  told  my  story  to  none  of  my  family  ;  but  immediately  aftei  breakfast.  1 
proceeded  to  Cheater  House,  to  Inform  my  friend,  Goorge  Chester,  of  tbe 
•vents  of  the  preceding  night. 

Oeoigu  Chester  was  as  brave,  as  handsome,  as  gallant,  and  a*  true  a 
friend,  as  ever  trod  this  ranh.  Wo  were  sworn  brother*  in  hive,  and 
hoped  100a  lo  be  brtthers  by  tbe  nearest  and  dearest  tie* ;  for  George  was 
already  engaged  to  my  beautiful  sistei  Rebecca,  and  1  was  paying  atsi- 
domis  court  to  ibe  gentln  Mary  Cheater. 

G-orge  laogbad  heartily  at  my  tts-y.  '  Cmp,  romo.  Ton,  >ou  hsvo 
been  dreaming  :  ie>  ifess  you  were  a  hale  elevated  by  Sir  Gregory's  claret, 
and  w.Mildfain  make  soma  creditable  «rscu<c  for  your  tumble  Ir. no  Brown 
Robia  ' 

"  George,"  I  suld,  "  you  love  a  jest ;  but  this  Is  none.  Will  you  rl  Je 
with  me  w  mormw  nijtht,  at  the  iame  hour,  and  in  tho  same  dir.crionr' 
That  will  1.  most  .al...nt  Tom."  I..n.|*.l  G  urge  j  "  and  if  this  blacU 
man  bn  cistl.  I  will  rv-k  l,im  ui  -uj.prr." 

"  G.  oige,"  »ni  1  I,  solemnly,  •'  )lu  will  not  litigh  in  tbi-i  way  at  tins 
tiave  lo  murrnw." 

This  ii-,'inil<l«  d  his  11  iith  :  Iioai  vi"r,  he  ptomiard  lo  l»i  ep  my  adventure 
■rerrt.  W.-  leieed  i.j.linn  t'lgnthrr  at  tr*  neighbouring  town,  arvd  to  pa<. 
across  ilm  moo.  in  irxt  »efte  dir.  ciion,  aud  at  ibe  aanie  Lour,  as  1  bad 
dona  tbe  aigh;  pievious. 


Ac-  :;.gly,  |.*elvt.  i/.:i.M-.k  f  .1.11.I  u*  luu.irg  f.om  the  highaay  00  to 

|«ili  over  liie  .'  innioi  :  ...1.™  d.-ii  j;  s...  we.  I.».fcr4  ««icl.ii  Klv  ia 

•■,*'7  'I  'inn.  In. I         -uni  .  fl..Ml,.r.g  hti»g-.yelweh.d.u.t  <»-en  up'MI 

tlie  in-^n  one  mii.uie,  » hni  hji-in  lookini!  l.-i.  k.  ».•  pen-rived  a  tail 

k  liiiioe  I  .Hi  1  .n.g  n«.  rw  1 1  >  i  1  |t  on  l.i>  »l..  n  .l.  r  u  lonj;  »ibif. 
"  Tut.-  h-  i«.  fi.-.n  ]:«,  v.  ith  11  »•  i.'.  mi*-.-.!  I.uok  V ' 

••  I  heie  surely  is  some  .aw,  Torn!  Kuw  let  ij>  Aive  I  im  iwc  rxer- 
n.e  J  '  n...l  we  pi  t  -|nil.  In  o.ir  hio»i  «. 

Kiv.-  miinii.  »  m  1  h.i.il  j:«l|..p  l„0.igl.t  us  to  ihe  eil,he.  ;  but  ihe  Mark 
mnn  v  .1.  Hi,.-  ti  and  laM.ig  Iim  hind  on  Cne.t.-i'»  r- ni,  L«  ».ud, 

—  •  V.. 11  i  mi..  baid,  jr. ill.  i'  1 1. !  t.ut  I  ihii.k  I  am  111  litue," 

-  VV.i  n,|i-  „|.|  i„.j;  l  ul  joa  fly." 

"  Mr.  Cneni^i ,  I  .  lmil  w^ur  youi  hm  «e,"  »aid  the  man,  ai  be  nomrnenced 
the  wink  .il  l>n.4itj  »  di.wn  Lbu  rorp-e. 

Isughen  »,:.ii.ili.!ly.    '•  Si, ill  /  walk,  that  you  may  ride?" 

'•  Nsy,  iljeu,  nde  jl-'i.  if  v«ni  will  I"  And  the  m»n.  a*  lie  sunl  these 
word..  -  innr  r..  lift  1I1.  b..ily  (wi.kli  bad  fsllvti  into  his  aim»)  on  the  bursa 
tivfi.rp  G  -.nge  Crie.trr. 

M -urge  die*  In.  pi.iol,  »ml  fired  tight  in 'lie  i-teward's  f»ee.  My  hor*e, 
fruli|H,iK.|  l.y  ibe  rej  oit,  ttVd  ki.h.  th"  Mimn;  in  a  Irw  itnmri.ti,  ( 
Imd  rvims)  him  in  and  rviuin^d  lo  ihe  g.hijet,  benruih  whirh  I  (onnd  my 
lil^i-d  eateoileH,  ironrles  the  man.  lite  body,  arid  lh»-  li.ni.e.  w.iesnrie! 

S  one  uov-  eUii^ed  h.'li.re  G*.tege  tecovetvd  bis  eunMriousnes* ;  when 
he  did  so,  1  Could  re*  induce  liim  to  proci  ed  ininn- :  In-  would  wail  and 
>ee  ihe  r-iorn  ul  the  h.idy.  for  we  doubted  not  it  iroutd  n-turn.  We 
I  iwd  hickwtr.ia  and  l'..r*aid«  brneuiU  tbe  gibbet  l..r  s4<ni«  hours,  and 
11.1 11  --aieil  i.ui-t-lves  un  the  gia»<.  Mud  leaned  asainst  us  I.mii,  keeping 
a  starp  lo.ik  oiil  loil.e  tiiilit  nl.il  Ihe  left  Wc  lem-nind  in  Ibis  position 
until  ilie  fn«i  sireaki  of  du«n.  when  we  wne  staitled  l.y  a  low  r.eigh 
from  n.v  liois^'  (^hnni  I  held  by  ih«>  br'dl.r)  aid  a  ^li|: hi  r>..ii.e  uf  chaina 
In- 1  'i  1. it ; —  .1**1  h  loo*  at  nn'  ii — .  he  r>  n  p.e  vtui  h»  ir.gini;  v.nletilly  overhend, 
n.  if  f.nin  U»e  iiiij.nUe  of  a  sudden  j.-rk.  G  oi^e's  tinr.e,  ail  iri-kifig 
w  i'b  swrttt  ai.H  f.tim,  stuud  cju»«  bcriunil  htm  ;  but  tbe  black  mnn  was  no- 


As  rode  -J  .wly  In  111  e,  we  agi^ed  to  tell  no  one  of  our  enterprise, 
ni»d  to  p«r*iie  It  on  I l.ei  Itilluwii.g  evening. 

In  the  cnursir  of  1110  day  we  went  secretly  10  a  priest  in  the  loan  of 

W  ,  n  pne.t  of  lite  old  fithb,  m.d  we  ask* d  him  fur  a  charm  lo 

charm  evil  spirits  from  the  corpse  ..f  014  who  died  iti*>in,  arid  l.uly  waier 
to  |.rr»ei  v.*  ihe  waicber*  fiom  the  a*»sull*  i'l  tins  fier.ii  ;  via  t.htained 
wtwit  we  de.iied,  aod  wbeu  evening  fell,  wo  proceeded  tu  the  gibbet  on 
ih  ■  common. 

We  first  sptinlvled  cini.el.es.  nur  horses,  and  their  fumilure,  plemifully 
wiih  lire  holy  waiei ;  wo  prilorined  tbe  >ame  o|  em  11. .11  on  ti  e  ceip>e 
nt.d  tbe  gibbet,  ui.d  in  a.l.liii'.r.  G.'orge  climbed  the  lulter,  and  atlaciied 
the  ehiiri  -ecluely  to  Ibe  1.1-ck  of  ihe  fel.ie. 

We  tin  n  reii.ire>J  10  ihe  town,  ai  d  again,  at  the  hour  of  twelve,  u  e  en- 
ter* d  .n  ttio  moor,  01  >J  a^atn,  on  looking  back,  wn  saw  1  lit-  bUrk  man, 
and  nynii.  hn  otei  took  u*.  and  again,  laying  Ins  harnl  on  Gruig.  \  rein,  be 
•aid.  •<■ -nil.  men,  you  lidehard!  but  I  ililnk  I  am  in  nm<  —  but  how  ia 
ihi.  I"  lor  hn  found  he  e.iuld  mil  check  lie-  hor.e. 

We  drew  up  by  the  cibbei,  and  watched  I. Is  proerrding*  ;  his  face  w as 
full  of  rug.-;  be  tned.  iuiflVctually,  10  lower  ihe  co«p-e.  It  was  a 
fiighif.il  sighi;  lh«  black  I7i»n  pushed  and  hooked  wlib  all  Ins  strength, 
ilea  wlwle  »ibbel  shook  with  hi-  « fft-ris,  but  I  lie  corpse  nmained  im- 


movable. 

•■  U00J  nigh:,  ..1.1  ho>  !"  shouted  Chester.  "  Ha  !  ba  !  ba!  you  have 
rrrt  l  ynor  tnaull.  1  ll.iok." 

The  hlsck  man  tninnl  In  Cl.e.ifr;  be  shook  his  clrrcbrd  fist  at  blm, 
with  a  >low.  yi  t  angry  motion,  and  muttered,—  "  W  e  rball  meet  agair." 

"1  am  glad  10  Ikmi  ir,  old  falluw  ;  any  riviliiy  I  ran  »hew  you,  pi  ay 
enmmand.  If  not  engaged,  will  jnu  tup  with  us  lo-i.ight  ? — of  will  yoo 
hot  tow  my  loan  burner,  and  ride  with  us  to  cover  to-muiniw  T  ' 

"  [  will  horiuw  your  men  tinnier,  but  not  to  moiiow.  F»ar  me  not;  vre 
shall  meet  again.      And  he  was  gone. 

As  G«»ge  and  I  rode  borne,  we  agieed  10  name  oar  adventure  to  Bo- 
one, not  even  to  our  luvrs,  and  10  lake  notes  of  the  whole  affair. 

About  it  month  after  these  occurrences,  we  rode  togrtbet  to  cover;  if 
was  the  laat  day  we  ebould  bunt  that  season.  George  was  in  high  spirit*- 
fur  the  beautiful  Rebecca  had  at  lustcamt  d  iba  period  for  their  msitiiga 
1,  ton,  was  happy,  for  Maty  had  bnlf  promised  lo  make  it  a  double  wed 
ding.    George  talked  about  the  black  man. 

••  He  mu.t  make  h»»ie,  if  he  wi.hes  to  lide  my  roan 


U  urge,  Geoige,  dou't  jc»t  on  tbat  subject."  But  George  ou} 
laugbe  I. 

We  bnd  a  gallant  run,  towards  the  close  of  which  we  found  ourselva 
leading  the  field  wiih  one  olhr  r  n.ler  (•  stranget  on  a  loon  horse)  aver 
break  neck  country. 

Tlx.-  sirangei  look  the  shoi-est  cuts  aftei  tbe  bounds,  nnd  we  felt  hound 
tn  fol  ow  wherever  lie  dated  to  lead.  we  da-lieil  overman)  a  lugged 

bank,  ami  took  many  a  He-prruie  leap,  uniil  at  lu.l  we  rame  to  giound 
nea.ly  l.-v.  I.  but  n.me  from  us  i%  a  gentle  nlopo.  Th«  stranrer  led, 
G'-nrgO  and  I  lode  iilin  »>t- 

We  fun. r, I  the  -unin.il  of  this  cemle  slope,  and  tin  n  we  saw  our  dsn- 
ter:  we  sere  or.  ih».  ert^e  of  a  prvcipiie,  sohr-  thirty  feel  in  height  ;  htit 

sudden  ««  the  deitinl.  we  suw  it  not  nil  loo  line.  Oir  wen  the 
siranfcer.  Bi  d  to.  In«  fii;ur.-  sii.od  for  the  moment  cleai  and  d.  fmeil  spainst 
ine  open  sty,  I  saw  iba  featturs,  not  to  be  mistaken,  ar.d  the  tVng  .tal 
iubis  hand. 
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BROTHER  JONTAHAN. 


G sorgo  leaped  down  the  precipice.  I  checked  my  bot-e,  bur  it  was 
(isolate:  he  fell  o»rr,  flinging  ire  (torn  ihe  saddle.  A.  I  fell,  I  taw 
George's  hone  fly  wildly  away  G  orgc  himself  lying  |>n  1-  sr.d  til'  cdieg. 
(•fails  tbe  black  huntsman,  the  dog.,  and  the  fux,  went  g.yllai.tly  up  itu- 
opposite  iicnl-l  now  no  more.  When  I  oanio  ti>  m)  ser,  -«•.  .ley  who 
bearing  me  through  my  father'*  gate,  and  an  •  littrr  by  my  -id<  lay  my 
friend. 

I  l**vm«d  afterward.  Unit  my  hur,c  wan  killed  hy  the  fi.'l,  'bnt  Genree 
had  never  moved  after  h'-  had  b,  r-rr  ft'.!  found,  and  thai  now  of  the  fii -Id 
bad  aoen  the  bluck  huntsman,  tJionph  tin:  r>"ui  hur.ier  had  be,  r.  a*,  stiiir'. 
ed  from  the  liable,  hard-ndder',  and  lift  at  'ho  gate  iri  an  .ilmr.,t  i!\k„' 

i  died  within  the  yi.i  and  it  >»  u  long  tin  e  UT.re  I  ««. 
a,  •pile  uf  the  lender  nut  .ing  i>f  my  jjeritle  Mary,  in  .in  from  my 
'l  of  ptin.  I  h»«v  been,  t.*  ynii  l.'iow,  «  nipple  nil  ni)  lif".  but  I 
beve  been  bnppy  with  my  b  loved  iMn'y.  I  gave  Rebecca  and  ].«oi 
George-  a  splendid  tomb  in  our  puri.h  church.  At  tot  the  fehiri,  I  pne 
cured  leive  lo  hury  his  body  in  consecrated  gronrd,  nnd  l.e  gibbet  wa.« 


AN  OLD  SOLDIER'S  STORY 

■  T  AN  STK  Wildly**. 


ARRIVING  A  T  AND  LEAVING  LEG H OHM. 

Arriving  —I  ba-.e  yhited  many  pot*.  I  base  traversed  many  towns  ; 

I  l.nre  eintet^ttd  with  the  potters  of  Avignon,  with  the  faeehim  of 
A1*:-n  n  d  ivlibtl..  inn  Wpcr*  of  Meoina,  hv.i  I  never entered  to  viUain- 
o»-  a  pltice  a.  Liyou.o.  In  nny  a;  be.  country  of  the  not  Id,  ibere  U 
M>n  <•  p--..ibtliry  uf  di  fending  your  bagengo,  i>f  bargaining  fur  itt  transport 
to  iIjo  K.tcl ;  and  if  no  Ural)  ran  be.  made,  their  it  at  lenat  liberty  given 
to  load  j,«;r  own  »htititd«  i<  with  it,  and  bj  yen  own  porter.  Nothing 
ofibi*  kind  Mt  I.ivorr.a.  'I  bo  yet. el  that  bring,  you  bat  not  touched  the 
shore  wlu-rr  it  :s  humid;  rr>mMttttir>iaarint  a  ru'iiu-ly  rain  upon  you, 
you  know  rot  w  hi  i:re  |  tiny  tpung  up  rn  the  jetty ,  throw  themrelte*  oa 
the  tjejie.t  n  sifl,  aid  g'ide  down  upon  you  fiom  the  rigging.  Seeing 
tl.rit  )m.r  lirtlc  rtaft  i.  in  dinger  of  being  caps!  red  b)  their  numbert,  you 
Ihir  k  of  .<  II  pic -eivniton,  und  grouping  lio'd  of  roote  green  »nd  tlimy 
Mef>a,  yon  etirif  theie,  l:he  Crutne  to  his  r*x-k ;  and  tben,  after  many  ef- 
f"tt «,  hiving  lo.;  voar  bat,  nnd  sacrificed  your  kmci,  and  lorn  year 
nail*,  t mint  l«-i'gth  t tend  on  the  pier.  So  murh  for  youtsclf.  At  to 
y'tm  b»y;gii»er  it  I  st  I*  en  divided  into  a*  mar.)  iot.  a!*  there  are  article*, 
ynu  have  a  |  or:,  r  for  your  poitmatiteau.  a  pmcr  for  your  dresting.c 


ynu  ham  a  |  or:,  r  tor  your  porimatiteau.  a  pmcr  lor  your  messing  roue, 
a  porter  for  your  hat  box,  *  palter  for  four  umhlella.  a  potter  for  your 
cane,    inhere  me  t».  of  you.  that  maUf.  :ei.  portei>s  if  thtee.  fifieen. 


A  few  day*  dree  T  stopped  at  iht 
horse  w«'  feeding,  I  tat  do«  n  i 


•  puhlie  hou.e  in  Colruine  and  w  hile  my 
tbe  bar  loom,  ami  btatd  a  *en.ib!e  old 
i  relate  tbe  luhttanc"  of  the  en.  lo.ed  nreaunt. 
"  Doling  the  re»oliitinfiriiy  war,  there  tts  a  point  of  hind  on  Jer.ey 
■ide  of  the  Hudtcn,  and  not  far  distant  from  New  Yoik,  whieh  w«t  the 
•eeae  of  bloody  conflict.    There  were  about  three  hundied  aeret  next  m 
tbe  river,  from  which  the  wood  and  timber  had  been  cleared  off:  and  at 
tbe  back  of  ibis  wo*  a  finest-    On  the  cleared  point  a  lane  number  of 
fat  cattle,  destined  to  supply  the  American  army,  weic  plaecd.    Four  or 
fire  miles  distant,  in  Now  Jeuey.  there  were  tbtee  ibou«nnd  light  inftnn 
try,  under  command  of  Layfayct'e.    I  snoiw  of  that  detachment.  Our 
ejusines*  was  to  see  lhaL  the  emtio  were  not  taken  by  l be  enemy.    0  c 
morning  intelligence  was  hi  ought  Into  camp,  that  several  voxels  approach- 
ed  and  that  a  large  body  of  British  sohtier*  were  landing.    My  regiment 
wo*  ordered  immediately  for  the  point  Rufui  Putnam,  a  nephew  of  the 
•Id  General,  was  Col.  and  he  «>■  well  tloeked  with  the  I' "tnam  mettle. 
He  was  a  brave  odker  indi-ed.    I  could  sever  discern  rhnt  be  was  not 
lest  as  cool  and  self- possessed  when  going  into  battle,  as  whrn  titling  in 
(lie  tent     We  made  a  harried  murh,  and  upon  approaching  the  edge  of 
Colonel  ordered  the  adjutant  to  go  forward  and  tee  where 
(  and  what  their  number.    The  Adjo-ant  toon  returned, 
reported  they  were  furmlng  on  shore  in  thrro  columns  containing 
lit  one  thousand  each.    •'  Tl*n  '*  siid  tbe  Colonel  ride  hick  to  ihe 
camp  quickly  as  possible,  and  tell  I.ayfiycitp  to  come  on."    When  the 
Adjutant  hod  gone,  Col.  1'utnam  rode  up  to  my  captain,  who  was  DnriieL 
Shay  of  insurrection  memory,  and  snid  "  well  cnplain  Shay,  sbnll  we  be 
playing  with  them  until  the  General  aotnes,"  "yes  "  replied  CsptainSlnr. 

"  Orders  were  iooa  given  to  advance  to  tbe  open  land  upon  the  point. 
We  now  stood  face  to  fare  with  our  fuet.  Firing  eery  f oon  commenced. 
The  cannon  from  the  shipping  in  the  river  pouted  forth  tVeir  vollie.  ;and 
the  small  arm.  did  fatal  mecuiion.  Col.  Putnam  rode  back  nnd  furtii  in 
(root  of  lb**  rrginiflflt,  a*  rnlm  «»  u  n*an  at  home,  though  the  bslli  wete 
whistling  about  him  inevety  dirertion-  We  wotked  very  f,i<t  and  for  one 
regiment  made  considerable  nol«e.  The  corporal  at  mv  tight  hand  re- 
ceived two  halls  through  the  body  ar.d  fell  dying.  I  wss  you-g,  nod  u 
dying  man  at  tny  fool,  bloi-din;  and  gasping,  mignt  perhaps  rnusn  my  co- 
lor to  fade  a  little  Capl  Si, ay  s'eppid  forward,  "Geoigo."  said  he 
mind,  ii ;  I  will  lake  bis  place,  nnd  he  was  good  s«  bit  word,  hn 
the  coiporal's  gun  and  used  it.  Sbay  wa*  the  best  otptnin  I  eyer 
was  hold  nnd  kind,  I  will  e;ve  him  l  isdm-  though  ho 
rthy  firice,  for  we  itood  shoulder  In  slyouldet  "mi  that  day 
I  was  loading  my  gun  the  2M  time,  wben  '  ieneral  Lavfineite, 


•ersetl  under 
bos  d  i 

of  peril. 


a<  we  wen-  four,  we  hud  twenty.  A  twenty-first  wished  to  take  Mil- 
lord  (the  dog.)  but  Milfoid,  which  permit*  r.o  libcttic*,  look  him  by  the 
calf,  aid  ye  had  to  pinch  his  tail  till  he  consented  to  unlock  hi*  teeth. 
The  po't.i  followed  us.  crying  that  the  dog  lamed  him,  and  'bathe 
would  compel  ui  ti>  make  compensation.  Tbe  peeple  rose  in  tumult ; 
md  we  slaved  ut  ihe  Pension  Suis«e  with  twenty  porter*  before  us,  and 
n  rnbb>  of  two  hundred  behind.  It  oo»t  u*  fotty  francs  for  oar  post- 
mant.  aus.  umhn  [Ins.  and  cane*,  and  leu  fra.u-s  for  the  bitten  leg.  In 
all,  about  fif'y  finncs  for  fifty  steps.  l.raring.  A  diligence  is  a  crea- 
ture that  leaves  at  a  fised  hour,  and  its  peatengers  run  to  it;  avetlorioo 
leave*  at  nil  hours,  and  runs  afiet  in  pa»*rngrr*.  Hardly  have  you  set 
your  foot  out  of  the  boat  thai  brings  you  from  the  *tram-vc**el  to  tbe 
shore,  ih.inyti'j  uie  assailed,  .tilled",  dragged,  deafened  by  twenty  driver* 
who  look  on  yon  as  their  morcbandixe,  nr  J  treat  you  accordingly,  and 
would  end  by  carry  ing  you  off  bodily,  if  they  cook)  agree  among  tben 
who  should  have  ibe  booty.  Families  hav-i  been  separated  «i  iha  port 
of  Livorno,  to  find  each  uthet  how  they  could  in  ihe  sneets  of  Florence. 
In  vain  you  jump  into  a  JrWcre— they  leap  up  before,  above,  behind; 
and  at  ihe  gare  of  the  hotel,  there  you  ate  in  the  midst  of  the  HUM 
group  of  villains,  who  are  only  tire  mare  clamorous  foi  having  been  kept 
waiting.  R  ducr  d  to  eatremilio,  you  declare  that  you  have  come  to  Le- 
verno  on  commercial  husineas,  and  that  you  intend  staying  eight  day*  at 
least,  and  you  ask  of  the  gareon ,  lend  enough  for  all  to  henr,  if  there 
is  nn  apartment  at  liberty  fur  the  next  week.  At  this  they  will  *orne- 
iimi«  abat.don  ihe  ptey,  which  they  tsrekon  upon  seising  at  some  fu- 
ture time,  they  ren  back  with  all  haste  tu  c.aich  MtOe  other  traveller,  and 
you  are  fiee.  Nevetthelest,  if  about  an  hour  nftet  this  you  should  with 
to  leave  the  hotel,  you  will  find  one  or  two  sentinels  at  the  gate.  These 
at*  connected  wilb  the  lintel,  end  tbey  have  been  forewarned  by  the  g* (re- 
run that  it  will  be  eight  day*  before  you  leave;  that  in  fact  you  will  leave 
tomorrow*.  These  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  you  make  your  treaty 
with.  If  you  should  have 
hf'y  of  the' brotherhood 
»cii -e  of  the  port  will  bo  renewed.  They  ' 
rinje — you  will  cfter  6ve.  They  will  <df-r  piercing  dies  of 
you  will  ►hut  the  door  upon  them.  In  three  minutes  one  of  them  will 
r!im*>  in  at  the  window,  and  t-agogo  with  you  for  the  five  piasiier.  This 
tieaty  concluded,  then  you  aie  tarred  lo  all  the  world  ;  in  five  minute* 
the.  report  1.  >  pread  tbiough  all  Livorno  lint  you  are  ertgogtd.  You 
mny  then  go  where  you  please ;  every  one  tnlntes  you,  wishing  you  iota 
voyage:  you  would  think  yourself  amcng  tho  most  disinterested  people 
in  the  woild, — Dumas  in  Italy. 


turaoiutciy  neerssaiy  voar  you  uiaae  your  ueaLj 

re  ibe  imprudenee  to  |.«ue  forth  into  ihe  street, 
sill  b«  attracted  by  their  clamours,  and  tbe 
renewed.    Thev  will  n-W  ten  plasties  for  a  car- 


with  the  main  botiy  of  the  light  irtfaniry,  i»-md  fiurn  the  v.  oral  - -N'-ver 
•ball  I  fotget  ihe  feeling  nf  that  moment.    Wellington  wss  hardly  mot.- 
pleased  to  tee  Bluclasr  iu  the  Ratily  of  W.iferloo  than  we  were  to 'see  our 
brothers  in  nrms.    The  main  W;  fo.-mid  at  once  upon  our  left.  Ley- 
fayettc  roile  forwar-d.  He  wa*  an  rlw'at  lofficer — ir.d  mv*  .'  d  he  fill  my 
eye  so  entirely  as  at  that  moment — though  a  •tripling  in  appearance,  iu 
action  he  was  a  man— and  had  Cornwallis  seen  him  at  we  then  «nw  him, 
he  woul.l  not  have  called  him    Ihe  boy.'    A.  he  approached,  '  Col  Put' 
nam,'  .aid  lie  'how  dsic  you  lite  before  I  arrived!' 

'  OV  said  the  Col.  '  I  though'.  1  would  hepluy  lng  wlrh  them  a  little." 
"  LuyUyette,  ai  that  mnmt-nt  soemr,!  fill  of  energy  nr.d  Ino— turning 
toward,  tbe  line  and  wilb  a  loud  and  diriiin.-I  voice,  lya.kf  d  bv  his  Frr-nrh 
aecnl—  he  -aid  •  li  e /ire.'  no!  the  «•/,  7e         rlnrjrr  bayonet,,  ruth 
on  and  drive  v\,Tt  tUr  dcrtl  iJrnee  Ike  Aptjs," 

The  ^ffeer  of  Iri,  pi,  .er  .-e  at  d       ,vo.d.  wen  a.|.  ni«hing.    Kvery  heart 
beat  r,ui.-k        f„u.    VVe  J,J  ru.b  on  ar.d  such  a  see-.*  of  ......nage  my 

eyes  never  .aw.  At  fi'.t  tb„  Dr. .  i  -  Is  furre  charged  to  meet  u«,  hit  tin 
could  not  -land  ii'iin.i  u,,  an  i  ll-.l  fr.im  rhe  «h..re,  v..  f,,b,,»e,|  i|lrin  nnd 
druve  tlinm  into  t!i-  w-.ter:  of  iue  il.,e,.  thriii.ind.  about  en  huivli.i.1 
got  tl..,jrd  "f  toe  ve-scU  —  Ine  re.i  wete  .lain,  nr.)  mo.t  »l  them  at  the 
point  of  .l,e  |,.ij  onct. 

I  hive  l,.,  -i rlied  to  \ oil  ;he  run >t  painfully  inien ning  and  horrid  scene 
which  I  had  ever  wiuiced.    I  nev-e  enjoyed  k'liing  men     I  foughi  bc- 
I  thought  it  my  duiy." 


Prix  .CK.t-5  —The  Crescent  City  is  re»porsibln  for  I 
Spugfile's  youngest,  Julin  Aiigu-t*  Sanggle,  snid  tie  other  dsy  :* 
"  Popj  y,  is  wall,  atound  foru  any  rvlfttioti  to  sheep  T" 
'  No  my  lovr.    Wrry  do  y  r>u  a*k  T" 

"  Cau^-  I  heard  Uncle  Bob  talking  about  the  rnst-parts  etf  a  fort  the 
nrber  day  t  ' 

••  U»  quiet  child,  and  go  to  ynnr  m*." 
"  But  Poppy  "  them  are  ramparts  aint  like  fish  am  lliey  t" 
"  No,  mv  child.    Whii  on  earth  put  that  into  your  head  f" 
•■  Wl  v  cos  Uncle  Hob  inid  when  he  was  in  Flar.der*  one  nlgbt  he  was 
1  ..hli;  d  to  ,calr  the  rampnit.  ! 

"  J  ilia,  Mop  hemming  that  IBble  cloth,  and  jive  this  chil  l  , 


Tup  IfEsaT.— TV-e  little  I  have  .e.  n  of  ihu  world,  nn.l  know  of  rhe 
history  of  mankind,  teach"  rue  to  look  i:p"n  ti  n  y  rrot.  of  others  in 
soirow,  not  in  anger  IVrrni  I  take  ihe  hi.tor  y  of  the  pool  heart 
thst  has  -it, red  af.1  tT-ied.  and  represmt  te  myself  rhe  struggles  and 
tem-'innr'-i*  it  has  pa-ised  ih""i;'r;  the  brleht  [•ulsi.rirns  of  joy  ;  the  fn- 
y.ii.h  ile;u't.  tilde  ,.f  !  npe  »rd  tar  ;  the  prrr.ure  'if  "art;  rhe  ile.erliort  of 
frier  '.  ;  the  ...urn  of  the  wer  Id  that  has  lifle  charily  :  I  ha  desolation  nf 
i'io  ui'.  sn'-etwary  and  ihn  utet  ing  vices  » irhin  ;  heal- h  gone — I  would 
fain  h'tve  the  errtag  mm!  of  my  fellow 
it  came 


with  him  from  » h-se  hand* 
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Can  box  ic  Acid  CUi  MoTivr,  I'oitii- The  wonderful  invention  pa- 
tent*; I  »y  l...v. m  U^e,*.  Ks.)  ,  fat  triolein  improvement*,  in  obtaining  mo- 
tlve  («i»ot  by  mean*  ,.l  •-  carbonic  acid  gaa,"  it  una  to  peculiarly  applica- 
ble to  tho  present  adaptation  nf  miichineiy  for  the  purpoa*  ol  tii.t.-iti.Ni 
through  ihe  urtrrtwphere,  ihut  »e  do  net  derm  it  aupe,  D  :inu«  or  Ur.iaier- 
esting  in  fm oi-li  our  re.id.-is  w.ih  a  brief  e.iplanaiion  til'  it*  prircipli  t. 
In  tl»«  br»t  place,  however,  we  would  direct  particular  attention  to  ihe 
lingular  rt,Ivaiiiag>-a  win.  h  the  inventor  undertake*  lo  acbirve  iti  the  v.iv 
»«  «  »f  bi*  r.prt:ii;,;.,i-.i,:ii  and  these  chiefly  contist  in  .be  no  ariargn.g 
ill  mechancal  po.tio.  l  at  lu  render  iba  -mire  et.gtrm  corop-iretivelv. 
■impte  and  beautifully  compn-t ;  while,  from  ibe  .iugular  nntuicof  it', 
chemical  ingredient*,  itio  munairoua  tr-convenicncc  now  <  xpcriencrd  in  all 
•  Learn  locomotives,  in  t'xi  uddiiionhil  space  occupied  by.  and  rnoimvua 
weight  anting  from  tbj  urdmary  ttock  of  fuel,  will  be  totally  turinutim- 
ad — Lho*  rendering  tbo  whole  machine  ligbt  and  buoyant  in  ll)«  extreme. 
Toe  principal  uxcatllenat-  of  tliii  novel  |>ower,  however,  exist*  in  tbu  fart 
of  tl»  original  miwiult,  through  the  medium  u(  whose  propelling  enrrgv 
It  it  aat  in  motion,  bniag  rtenfrtd  in  aeparnle  bodiaa  by  decomposition', 
and  that  in  a  wnri  of  a  fmtrablo  operation*  tbo  aatne  identical  volume, 
of  gas  being  used  over  ami  over  again,  without  tbei  alighteat  diminution, 
and  with  n->t  a  pirtn:!e  of  cs|>eniitiiie  beywd  the  original  outlay.  O.i 
reference  to  ihii  iM-chtnica'  .Magazine,  in  whx:h  the  editor  publishes  n 
eery  eaplf:it  account  of  Mr  Dagi;a'*  invention,  accompanied  by  three 
explanatory  engraving- ,  and,  en  i  xamining  ihe  specification  itself,  we  lied 
the.  entire  adapt  oiun  ..f  cat  jot.ir  acid  get  clearly,  though  elaborately  tie. 
eeitbed.  Yet  from  the  extend-.)  nature  of  tbeso  two  article*,  we  may 
perhaps  be  permitted  to  cuuden  e  our  o-*n  .nitl.nv,  culling  oc-oaionally 
from  each  pi: vr,  a*  wede-m  l;tith->r  neceatery  01-  ad  *i  table. 

The  uhji-et  of  the  inventor,  a-.  before  noticed,  ia  to  evolve  cat  bonic  arid 
ia  lit*  form  of  (a.,  and  ufter  it  list  been  u»ed  for  lite  moving  of  a  piston 
ia  a  tuiiable  ..-yonder,  l>>  ti  )>urb  llutt  trashy  moans  of  eeiti:rj  rheniie.il 
muttera.  For  ties  j  t  pose,  '|n-ivf..;e  t^  o  ma'erial*  are  -T.pl. vy.-d,  r. tm  . 
ly  : — aiiper-sulplut..  of  ammoi-ia  and  carbnnnte  til  ationoiiia;  whi.  h. 
baiag  reaprctively  oon-aineJ  in  two  ve-*ela,  uro  conaiar.ily  inuoatuced 
into  a  atr.iri^  iece|  taele  ull.-.l  tin  •  g-nrtaior.'1  I  hit  g,»«,  ivl. 
ia  connrq. really  evolved  from  tl  •  eon  b'ltallun  of  thew-  two  I'lplid*. 
ia  thai  co.d  jrte  I  by  a  pipe  to  t>  t-tltudi-r  having  n  ptat  n  like  the  atrani- 
•ngioe,  with  valves  hit  opuniiig  aiel  doling  l!lt!  puila  fuL  iba  inju.  iu,., 
aad  eduction  ol  tft-- ratlKinie  acid  got,  Xt.i?  gas,  aftrt  eai-'b  su^ceative 
operation  of  thepltroo,  is  iiitroducrd  through  '.'^  t  d  iction  pipe  into  two 
Tassels,  contai  Hm- n  i  tliitmn  of  iimm  ii.U,  o  i  unitinp  with  winch  r  t. 
oooTarterl  into  caibonato  of  aiiiirionni,  which  caibonau:  of  aminoi.-la  is 
drawn  off  at  mi  tiv  .lv  u.t..  the  .HigiMl».c-.-|>tie|.s  ni  lb  ,t  i-t.it.Tlal.  Thus 
ll  one  of  lite  [wo  i,,g,o.||«lits  rreovrr  l.  In  t  >e  meailti-oe,  ihe  vei  ls  I 
laeeitriag  the  rjirb.ini.t  it  -id  ga»  tivtn  tb«  eiluctioo  way  of  I  lie  engine, 
uu  be  continually  I'liylf.  .1  w,th  a  >.o.u;ion  of  ammonia  (fur  the  p  uposo 


of  turtint;  t-fT  tf'tr  ^a-),  hy  n  e  connected  wi  ll  another  vessel,  into 
whtrji  the  soltrum  ot  ammnnta  is  received  ftom  a  "still;"  into  which 
"mill''  the  au'.phain  of  ammonia  is  drawn  which  U,  fiom  limo  to  time, 
withdrawn  ft. mi  lie:  jfjan.-rauir."  and  .  mveyod  in  a  »cj  arate  rccepu.  le 
Botyet  m  ritioi  isl.  The  fonnation  of  sulphate.  oT  ammonia  in  the  '•fp-n- 
eiator"  beinj  the  confuuence  of  ihe  evolotion  of  catbunic  acid  from  the 
raiiture  of  anper  aulpbue  of  ammucia  and  toe  caibonate  of  atnmonis, 
and,  by  aukuriittii,g  tins  anlph-iM  of  ammonia  to  b>at  In  a  s-j; table 
"atill,"or  ret  ir-  a  porti  in  of  the  timmonia  is  driven  or)'  in  thn  shiirxt  of 
vapor,  which  is  ahwuibed  by  witi-i  in  an  Dtljaeent  vear.c!,  tbo  lemuining 
matter  in  the  "  niil"  beiti.<  tba  aii(ser-au)i>h.>:>>  of  atttraortia.  which  is 
drawn  ufT  into  the  oti.'inal  r  •.  -pt.wV  .if  tint!  injredier.r.  And  ihut  is 
the  Otber  material  re.  or.  rrd. 

For  lrscomo.lvo  purpoaes.  bowever,  and  liacaiso  for  engines  of.  a  yet 
raoie  co  npact  nature,  the  carbonic  acid  gas  u  osed,  without  tho  whole 
procoaa  being  catrie-1  on  in  the  engine  itself,  in  a  li  fuiJ  form,  contained 
in  irco  ivbet ;  for  tbe  same  machine  there  are  alao  another  aeriea  of 
tube*,  charged  with  liriaid  amm.rcia:  each  of  theae  mnteriala,  oa  atsum 

Jgulaal  tbe  phv- 
the  "rorxienaor," 
being  aubtaqaent- 

1y  decompoaed  (ip  a  eiaaitar  manner  to  rite  otto  deaeribed  above)  can  be 
re- used. 

Socb  are  the  clear  and  simple  elements  of  this  truly  beautif  tl  Inver.tian, 
at  once  scMrntific  In  lu  foundation,  and  »clf-ev  ideal  in  in  appli-abiiiiy; 
being  baaed  oo  ibo  ioconiestibld  kawa  of  cltcmical  affinity.  Aad  conaid- 
eiiag  tbe  extraordinary  ecooomy  of  carbonic  acid  gas,  scattered  inbuuod- 
traa  profusion,  at  it  it,  over  the  whole  globe,  impregnating  tbe  atmos- 
phere, and  theorgane  of  aninul  respiration,  and  tbe  delidout  verduie  of 
the  whole  vegetable  kingdom;  and  taking  into  account,  also,  th.t  uno- 
qua'led  propelling  (rower  of  thia  auttle  element — we  look  forward  with 
aaaguirte  anticipation  to  the  universal  adoption  of  this  wondrrful  inven- 
tion, and  tbo  eapl-miou  (metaphorically,  cut  literally)  of  all  locomotives 


DaatH  i  t  TrccusiH  —The  folloaiBg  account  of  ihe  d-ath  ofTt) 

cuni.eb,  wat  telated  by  Col.  Jobnmn,  in  a  tpet-b  tirliv.  t.d  by  him  at 
Spilrijt field,  Illinois,  n  thort  lime  ainre  : 

Cii'onel  Johnson  said  that  at  his  nee  it  was  wrong  to  \  u;  on  any  false 
mode-t)  ;  ait.'  as  le  had  hern  ralhd  upon  to  leluie  thai  rottion  of  tba 

fi)(hi  which  took  place  with  the  Indians,  („•  w„u|d  erdravor  tu  sfo  to  

1  lie  Instant  veie  1,100  umiig  colli  rr.andvd  by  ltcutii-eh,  ore  of  the 
briivett  watt. "rs  who  r  verdrew  bieatti. 

Ho  win  a  son  ol  W  ishir  gron  aniorg  tie  Indians;  thai  it, lliey  looked 
upon  him  liae  we  did  upon  tVashingt-.n.  Tbe  I  mil  tint  were  in  ambuah 
on  ihe  other  side  of  what  we  weie  informed  wat  an  impas-uhlc  swamp; 
but  j.isl  befuic  the  battle  came  on,  a  r.attow  pntsage  acroat  the  swamp 
was  discovered.  Knowing  well  tbe  Indian  character,  I  drieiniined  to 
pu.h  forward  with  about  twenty  men.  in  order  to  diaw  fonh  tbe  entire 
Ir.dian  fire,  so  thst  the  remainder  of  ihe  ii-uinient  mi|ht  ruth  forward 
npon  them  while  Ibfrlr  rifles  weie  empty,  li.vine  promised  ihe  wivea, 
mothera  ai  d  sistera  of  my  men.  b.  foie  1  k  it  Ker.iu.ky.  that  I  would 
place  ilnir  husbands,  suns  and  hiothrrt,  it.  no  barod  which  1  waa  un- 
willing to  abate  myaeif.  1  put  myself  at  the  head  of  there  twenty  men, 
and  we  advanced  upon  tbe  covert  In  which  I  knew  the  Indiana  were 
concealed.  Tim  moment  we  rame  in  view,  we  received  tbe  wbtde  lc- 
d.Hii  lite,  Nin-teen  of  my  twenty  men  droj.ped  in  the  field.  1  fvtt  that  I 
was  myself  teverely  wounded     Tbe  nitre  I  rode,  staggered  and  fell  to 

hut  ihe  noble  animal  rt  coveied  ber  feet  by  a  tout  h  of  it*  icin.  1  waitrd 
but  a  few  moments,  when  the  remainder  of  ihe  litiops  came  up,  ard  we 
on- bed  forward  on  the  Indians,  who  in-tantly  t eiican-d.  Inoiindan 
ti.dian  chief  among  iben),  who  turret  ded  in  rallying  them  three  tl'fierent 
limb's.  This  I  thought  1  would  endeavor  to  prevent,  l-.ca.u-?  it  waa  by 
this  litne  know n  to  tt.e  lridiai  s  ilmr  iris  ir  alhe>,  the  ll,it.-h.  I.i-d  tur- 
reiitlrn-il.  I  ndvar.erd  tii'gly  upon  him,  kei-pirg  n.y  rtelii  arm  rinse  by 
my  side,  nod  covered  by  tbe  awamp;  hs-  look  ton  ttee,  and  from  Ibence 
d.  nlx-iaiely  tits  tl  U|n>n  tne.  AlitioL^h  I  |  ievi„u-ly  l  ad  four  hal'e 
i.  n.e,  thi.  Isst  houi.iI  wnt  ariunlly  m..re  painful  ihon  all  of  therr  .  Hit 
t  oll  •iriii  l.  me  on  the  wrist.  1  run  my  let!  «<m  tbrouth  the  biitlle  rein, 
for  my  lian.l  instantly  aweiled  and  became  naeleta.  'I  he  loolar.auppoaed 
le:  hod  iii  .ilnlly  woui  dcd  tne :  lie  came  out  I'.on)  b.  Iiu.d  ihe  tire,  md 
advanred  upon  n|o  with  uplricd  lornmahawk.  When  he  had  coma 
wuhin  mv  tnaro't  length  of  me,  1  .liew  rr.y  pi-tol  and  inttantly  fiietl  hav- 
ing a  dead  aim  upon  him.  He  fell ;  and  the  Indian,  tbonly  afier  either 
s'trrvri.Vrid  .  r  had  II-  si .  .My  pt-lul  hud  one  h.iJI  and  il  tee  hi.rk.hot  in 
it ;  nod  tS-  h  -dy  if  the  Indiitn  wat  found  to  have  a  oall  through  hia  body 
ami  three  bu.'kthot  ,n  diffetent  pant  of  bis  breatt  aad  bead- 
[  I'liut  l<  II  Tecumteh,  cried  out  some  one  of  the  audience.] 
id  be  did  not  know  that  it  t 


iss  auoieio-r.  j 

i  Teeumtt  h  at  the  time. 


twss,  ^uv.jtvss  wi.u  ii,|u,o  aoiui'ioia.  eacti  ui  triete  ir.nteita 
ing  a  gaaeoui  naiura,  exerta  a  pretture  Indeprndently  sg 
tons,  and  then  escaping  into  n  common  rcaervolr,  atyled  tbo 
become  Doitmi,  formrag  carbonate  of  ammooia.  which  belni 


A  remarkahle  ttory  is  recorded  ol  7.  th-aant,  the  Uw  giver  of  iht-  Lo 
csiaot.  whowaadi-iinguiab'dforhit  ligoroua  -aecu'.ionol  ihe  law  agnint: 
adultery  Hit  own  »on,  having  been  guilty,  he  determined  lo  l.  pme 
ham  of  hia  tight,  and  long  continued  uuimnrvd  front  bit  porpo-e  by  tlw 
earn  eat  and  rciu'rated  entreati.  a  of  ibe  peopio.  Conavdering  iba  cnine, 
however,  at  one  that  ought  not  lo  be  forgiven,  lie  sob  •nils-  d  ro  tie-  pan 
fol  operati-n  of  losing  one  of  hit  own.  i:t  order  to  rrdctra  orouf  bii  ton's 
eye.  ;  after  which  time,  it  i.  .aid,  the  crime  of 

ill  thaat  Si-tat 6« 


SoUTHtr  a  I.ihriry  —The  lilaary  of  the  lato  poet  Inuren  e  is  i 
to  be  brought  to  the  bamm.  r.  The  sale  of  thit  veiy  extensive  and  valu- 
able roMeciion  of  )h>.>Us  will  o.  c upy  between  three  nnd  four  »e>  kt  Tbii 
will  give  soma  idea  of  ihe  compiehenaive  nature  ofthiv  library;  indeed, 
Ri'ic  literary  per^tftu  well  know,  and  mutt  readera  would  inler  ftom  hia 
woilin,  tb  u  Dr  South-  y  was  pi»8e»aed  »f  a  very  tirh  and  large  collec- 
tion of  winks  on  almost  every  -u1  j»et.  including  a  great  numher  in  tbe 
dead  and  mtny  of  tbe  modern  Inoguaget.  It  ia  further  ttatrd,  that  il  la 
ro  be  removed  f.om  K^rswick,  for  tbo  inlo  in  lown.  Many  of  the  woika 
dcine  ir.cn  a wd  interest  fram  Istiing  illusirainl  l-y  manuacript  iilT?i  and 
comm.  nt.-o  hit. 

Aitoui  a  UcA.t. — (jisc  us  at  earn -doc  lot  s  y  ei  in  an  emergency  !  Recent- 
ly in  ibn  interior  of  tbe  State  of  New  York,  a  child  got  a  bean  in  iti  tbmal, 
and  tlw  -  anxiout  mother  "  tent  for  the  rreareat  doetor,  who  waa  a  "  at  earn- 
er." Ha  examined  theliule  aufferer  a  moment— looked  grave — and  than 
went  to  work  :  Porter  bctllea  Glled  with  hot  water,  hot  brick t,  sroreeof 
blanket*,  &«.,  were  applied  to  the  child,  until  was  produced  a  moat  pro- 
fute  ntaapiratlon.  T  he  appliance*  were  tben  removrd.  and  the  child  ex* 
poaed  to  a  tirong  current  of  air.  This  brought  on  a  "  eold  '—tbe  cold  in- 
duced a"  covgk  "  aad  the  cough  Ibiewont  the  bi  an  at  quick  a»  j  orj  ccatld 
tay  »  Jack  RobinvoD.''  What  became  of  tbe  child  «  ' 
nmt  tailh  not! 

Thc  Wxr  Teut  or  WaIhisotiii". — We  If  am  from  the  Baltimore  Par 
Iriot,  that  thia  venerable  relic  of  revolutionary  times,  which  has  been  care, 
fully  preaerved  by  our  patriotic  countryman,  G.  VI.  P.  Cunis,  Es<p,  iaog 
ita  way  to  Pittsburg,  where  il  ia  about  to  be  pitched  on  the  approacbinf 
Anniversary,  near  to  the  field  of  Washington'*  earliest  fame.  Ojtt'uleal 
it  will  awaken  thrilling  recollection*  of  tne  tcenea  that  occurred  at  Foal 
Du  Queano  and  Ilradd-xk't  fields,  nnd  other  kindred  spot,  where  tba 
father  of  bis  Couniry  nrquired  hi*  tirle.t  !aurel». 

A  fioon  JoKK — The  Journal  ol  C<  mmrrr.e  has  iht  reput&titm  of  briaj 
•  on  both  tides  ,  in  political  muttera;  but  an  incident  wat  related  ro  na  a 
short  time  since  which  we  cousidri  too  good  to  be  lost.  One  .  f  tho  edi- 
tois  of  that  print,  while  comirj;  lo  ibis  rily  in  a  steamer,  amu-ed  I 
with  it  bailie  of  chc  j  iert,  In  coerpany  with  a  waggish  grtujerrtin. 
rimer  h.-smi  about  ihn  a'eambeat  olTe-e  During  ihe  came,  ihe  editor,  pnt- 
aled  at  ita  Intricxciet,  iuadvetiemly  moved  ore  of  l  it  opponent's  men! 
"  Take  care,  lake  care,  Mr.  H.,*'  said  the  get  th  mJin  ;  '-yooje.  not  in 
ibe  Journal  .  ITi'.e  just  now  !  you  c,iit'.'  ^7ay  .  it  both  ritfrs  in  ihii  game  !" 
The  bit  »a»  to  palpable  a«  lo  act  tbe  whole  C->in  in  a  roar.— 

I  New  tfarra  Rtgitttr. 
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1  HE  TWO  HERKAKTEKS ; 
or  tmk  Fip.sr  >,yn  sruiw>  lurnir. 

There  are  two  Hereafters— one  lying  wiihin  uttr  reach.— the 
other  beyond  it.  One  is  God  s  Hereafter  -toe  other  Man's. 
From  God's  hereafter  we  are  separated  by  the  grave— by  deaih 
—and  by  all  the  mysteries  of  another  and  a  ppiritual  world: 
from  our  own  hereafter  we  nre  not  separated  at  all.  We 
belong  to  it— we  have  gro*n  to  it— aud  whatetrer  mystery 
there  may  be  is  that  of  a  transparent  curtain  at  most,  shimmer- 
ing within  our  reach,  and  always  ready  to  obey  our  will,  if  that 
will  be  earnest;  rarying  from  a  handVbreadth  in  ihicknew, 
through  which  no  man  may  see,  to  that  of  kindling  air  when 
the  bright  sun  is  up,  according  to  our  wishes  and  the  stead- 
fumes*  of  our  faith. 

Of  the  eight  hundred  millions  who  inhabit  the  earth,  how 
many  there  are  who  erer  think  of  this  their  first  Hereafter? 
Hardly  one,  perhaps,  in  a  hundred  thousand  or  a  mil 'ion.  The 
great  multitude  go  toiling  on  for  ever  and  erer,  without  a  care, 
without  a  wish  beyond  the  now,  save  where  they  wander  for  a 

brief  moment  or  two  orer  the  boundaries  of  that  other  Future  

Bod's  Hereafter.  Here  and  there  one  may  build  a  houfe,  or  a  tem- 
ple, or  plant  a  tree,  or  a  state,  or  buy  a  grave-stone,  or  beneath  his 
goods  to  the  Peoite,  that  he  may  be  remembered  forever— 
imoog  the  countless  thousands  who  are  already  forgotten:  or 
found  a  charity,  that  his  name  may  be  had  in  "  everlasting 
tememhrance  "among  church-wardens,  trustees  and  overseers 
•f  the  poor. 

But  how  few  are  these— even  these— to  thu  coumlese  millions 
that  have  waked  up-and  turned  over— and  gone  to  sleep  again 
with  their  fathers:  bestirring  themselves  for  a  while  above  the 
earth,  ocly  that  they  might  sleep  the  sounder  within  it :  to  the 
countless  millions  that  have  died  after  a  long  and  wearUome 
life— toiling  and  sweating,  and  bearing  and  suffering,  and  trying 
to  persuade  themselves  they  were  awake,  through  all  their 
appointed  years,  without  one  thought  of  the  only  Hereafter  ll  at 
ties  wiihin  the  grasp  of  their  Understandings.  Of  the  Second,  or 
spiritual  Future,  they  have  talked  much,  and  always  the  more 
the  less  they  knew  about  it.  Of  that  other  world,  before  whose 
everlasting  gates  a  shape  like  the  shadow  of  the  universe 
which  men  call  Death,  abides  for  tver,— of  that  the  few  that 
think  beyond  the  hour  have  sometimes  thought.  But  to  what 
purpose?  Bewildering  and  vast  contemplation  of  God's  Here- 
after, of  what  avail  is  it  to  the  health  of  soul,  or  the  welfare  of 
the  body,  apart  from  its  bearing  upon  Man's  Hereafter?  Ask 
the  men  that  have  lashed  themselves  to  death,  or  starved  and 


rotted  by  tens  of  thousands,— here  cast  into  the  fire,  and  there 
butchered  upon  the  altar  :  at  one  time  crushed  under  the  wheels 
of  Juggernaut,  and  at  another  doomed  to  utter  worthlessness 
within  a  temple  of  a  different  shape,  and  not  on  wheels,— ask 
them  how  much  it  profited  creatures  buih  in  the  likeness  of  God 
himself,  to  forget  their  relationship  to  man.  or  their  duty  to 
themselves  and  to  their  august  lineage. 

Between  those  who  care  about  no  Htrcn/irr,  and  hose  who 
labour  unprolilably  alike  to  themselves  and  to  others  in  prepa- 
ring fbruspiritual  Hereafter,  as  if  they  had  nothing  to  do  wiih 
any  oth.r,  a  ft-w  may  be  found— a  very  I'e-w,  faiihful  and  fearless 
—who,  trusting  to  the  goodness  of  their  Heavenly  Father,  take 
it  for  granted  thnt  He  will  take  cjie  of  them,  so  long,  at  least, 
as  they  follow  the  solemn  iustincts  ofthat  nature  what*  with  He 
has  endowed  them;  and  who,  believing  that  whatever  may  be 


the  fate  of  those  wbo  labour  only  after  spiritual  good,  nothing 
can  be  known  of  them  till  the  great  day  of  final  account,  (so 

thai  all  the  advauiagesof  encouragement  and  example  are  lost 
upon  ilnir  fellows  )  are  ever  labouring  where  their  influence 
and  cximple  may  be  felt-  that  ii,  among  living  men, — sure  that 
if  (hey  grapple  with  the  enemy  there,  their  purpose  cannot  be 
mif  taken,  and  that  he  cannot  be  wrong  who  lays  himself  along- 
side of  any  great  oveibcaring  error,  and  battles  with  it  to  the 
last. 

These  are  they  who  are  labouring  for  the  first  Future — man's 
Hereafter.  Can  they  be  much  in  the  wrong  ?  Lies  not  the 
broad  highway  to  the  second  Future,  God's  Hereafter,  through 
this  ?  Believing,  as  they  do,  that  the  only  imperishable  monu- 
ments ft-r  mortal  man  are  the  seeds  of  thought,  dropped  alive 
into  warm  and  faithful  hearts,— and  that  to  just  opinions  and 
exalted  virtues,  belong  the  only  self-perpetuating  power  that  ia 
allowed  to  flourish  under  Heaven,— can  it  be  wandered  at  if 
they  appear  to  s»»ui  their  eyes  to  spiritual  things,  and  to  labour 
(In  the  judgment  of  the  spiritual  and  the  self-righteous)  for  that 
which  prodteth  not  ?  Are  not  (he  ambitious,  and  the  greedy  of 
praise,  and  the  covetous  of  wealth,  all  alike  wandering  from  the 
true  path?— unjust  to  the  holy  instinct*  of  their  nature,  and 
given  up  to  that  which  keeps  them  panting  all  their  lives  longt 
and  hurries  them  out  of  the  world  at  last  in  cbaae  of  a  phan- 
tom?—and  all  alike  besotted?  And  are  not  they  who  live 
neither  for  themselves  nor  for  the  world  within  their  reach,— 
whether  they  be  anchorites  or  idolaters,  monks  or  nuns,  of  the 
priesthood  or  of  the  people,— are  they  not  grievously  in  the 
wrong,  aad  greatly  to  be  pitied  ? 

Is  it  unworthy  of  man—the  Spiritual  man— to  seek  to  be 
remembered?  If  not,  why  reproach  him  when  he  labours  to 
that  end  ?  There  ia  only  one  way.  To  be  remembered  he 
must  be  useful,— and  useful  not  lo  the  spiritualities  of  another 
world— to  the  cherubim  and  seraphim,— not  to  God 'a  archan- 
gels,—but  to  his  Fellow- Man-  But  how  to  his  Fellow-Man  ?— 
by  holding  himself  aloof, — by  stealing  arway  from  the  world, — by 
denying  himself  all  companionship  with  the  perishing  millions 
of  Earth  ?— or  by  talking  with  them,  faee  to  faee,  in  the  high- 
ways?—by  sitting  with  them  on  the  hill-side  ?— by  eating  and 
drinking  with  publicans  and  sinners  ?— and  by  thinking  with 
them?  Thus  did  the  Master  whom  we  all  acknowledge,  or 
pretend  to  acknowledge;  and  therefore  it  is,  that  we  find  the 
riches  he  scattered  so  abundantly,  as  he  went  about  dropping 
gold,  not  into  the  laps  but  into  the  hearts  nf  nun -endowed 
from  the  first  with  a  self-multiplying  power,  which  ha*  well 
nish  filled  the  earth  with  thanksgiving,  and  made  that  which 
in  his  day  was  only  man's  Hereafter— a  foretaste  of  the  second 
Future  -God's  Hereafter.  Why  should  we  not  profit  by  His 
example,  and  deal  with  the  Living,  and  not  with  the  Dead  ?— 
with  mankind  as  our  brethren,  instead  of  dealing  with  them  at 
heartless  abstractions,— mere  Spiritualities,  who  have  nothing 
to  do  with  companionship  here— and  not  much  with  compa- 
nionship hereafter  ? 

A  l'»isu'L  Humor.—  Tor  tie  tn«t  two  or  lhi«i-  .t«j»  thco  Iirh-  onrn 
in  !'tiiUi<it-l[il>U  run»ori  of  lIio  mutl  piinlul  character  r*-tnt.i»e  to  the 
health  .ind  octillion  of  mind  of  Mr.  Nichols*  ftildle.  Ic  >•  wd  uW  he 
i«  lu-i.&llj  lulioriii'j  under  n  >pccte«  of  rv-r.nl  nU  rniiinn,  l>rvm.jlit  upon 
him  by  »ihJ.|im>  nwfiM  of  fi.tlui.c.  aud  di.tr  <•  of  iron.).    Mf  B. 

remain*  «t  bi«  re»idrnor-  nl  Ar.dalu.ni,  on  the  ttelnwar*.  *  few  cr.ilrt 
•V.sc  eke  citv 

CJ*  (icrwral  turn  Ihoo.b  .reared  a  ucmcr.iiou-  exriterae,  I  doraV:  hit 
vMt  at  lloton  especially  amory  thr  -iiU     It  i.  cmpuod  il.M  he  ki.uyf 


t;v  to  lh>  l\.-  <hm't>  »w.  II- 

KIT  Toe  committer  of  the  pu  »oT  .chuol.  -i.  thla  dry.  S.mw 
feres'*  new  acbooi  bvoUs  a.  Ue-  SUndatd  teat  book.,  for  tb«<- 
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JONATHAN  H.T'TK  IN  NKW  YOKK. 

JONATHAN-  ATTENDS  THE  PRESIDENT  AT  THE  HOWARD  lir*t*E— 
VISITS  THE  PARK  TUEATBE  WITH  THE  PRESIDENT  AND  HIS 
IIARNSOMK  GAL-C.oE*  WITH  MR.  ROBERT  TVI.ER  TO  HAVE 
HIS  HAIR  CUT  ATCI^IRHLGirt-TAKES  REFRESHMENTS  WITH 
THE  LADIES  AT  THE  HOWARD  HOI'^E — BhDi.'H  AMBER  S'  ENE 
WITH  THE  PRESIDENT— SERENADE,  *C 

To  Mr.  Ztphtniah  8liek,  Btq.  Deacon  of  the  Church  and  Jus- 
tice of  tht  Peace  over  in  WeatAersfield,  State  of  Connecticut. 
Dear  Par: 

I  begin  iu  feel  a  leetle  sort  of  belier,  but  nothing  10  brag  on 
jrit.  I  raly  believe  thai  I'd  a  been  a  gone  sucker,  if  it  hadn't 
been  for  the  mustard  plasters  and  the  onion*  that  Captin  Doo- 
little  kept  a  fillin'  into  me,  outside  and  in,  till  I  can  amost  feel 
myself  sprouting  out  greener  than  ever,  and  twice  as  strong.— 
My  gracious!  whtn  this  ere  influenza  does  git  hold  of  a  feller, 
itaint  a  critter  that  you  can  scare  ofT  in  n  hurry.  It's  the  wost 
kind  of  a  down  east  cold,  double  and  twisted  strong;  and  if  you 
don't  humor  it  like  a  cosset  lamb,  jest  as  like  as  not  it  ups  and 
goes  off,  sinboy,  into  a  galloping  consumption;  andihewoM  on 
it  is,  it  carries  yo'u  off  with  it  whether  you  will  or  no. 

Wal,  let  me  see;  I  was  a  tellin' you  about  the  President, 
and  how  he  seemed  tu  enjoy  the  doughnuts  and  switchel  aboard 
the  sloop.  The  old  chap  took  tu  it  like  a  nimin  baby,  and  if 
he  wasn't  clear  grit,  and  no  mistake,  arter  it,  I  don't  know  the 
symptoms  of  prime  livin  . 

Wal,  we  went  back  to  the  Howard  Hotel,  and  the  President 
he  jumped  out  of  the  carriage  as  spry  as  a  kitten,  and  both  on 
us  run  up  the  step*that  open  ont  of  Maiden  Lane,  to  git  rid  of 
a  hull  swad  of  offis  holders  that  was  a  hurrawing  at  the  front 
door  in  Broadway. 

The  President,  he  took  off  his  hat  and  slicked  down  his  hair 
a  leetle  in  the  entry  way,  and  I  pulled  up  my  dickey  a  trifle  and 
hauled  Viul  a  corner  of  my  yaller  hankeclipr,  and  sea  I — 

"Captin,  50  ahead,  I'm  already." 

Captin  Tyler  heshotk out  hia  white  bankecber  a  leetle  easy, 
and  arter  nusoin  hi*  nose  in  it  a  minit,  he  gin  a  snorter  of  a 
blow,  and  in  he  went,  right  into  the  harnsomest  room  that  I 
ever  sot  eyes  on  in  ray  hull  life.  Nothin  that  1  ever  see  at  the 
Astor  House  was  a  primin  to  it.  The  carpelin  was  all  fWfied 
off  and  curlecued  with  poz?s  and  green  leavts  and  morning 
glory  vines  went  a  twisnfying  all  over  it  aa  natral  as  life,  and 
all  on  'em  seemed  kinder  tangled  up  and  trying  to  unsnarl  all 
,r,  oil  it  raly  seemed  like  tieadinon  a  patch  of  wild 


pt.'Ze*,  wiili  the  moonshine  ;i  stteamin  over  it;  you  would 
aoiost  smell  the  roses  when  a  feller  sot  his  foot  on  a  bunch  on 
'em,  they  were  pictered  out  so  nairal  and  lemptin. 

A  great  round  table  stood  in  the  room  like  an  alfired  big  toad- 
stool, cut  out  of  a  solid  tree,  and  fancified  over  with  the  heaviest 
kind  of  mahogany  work,  and  a  great  big  kind  of  a  brass  consara 
stood  on  it,  with  a  glasi  wash  bowl  on  the  top,  all  figured  off  and 
chuck  full  and  a  drippin  over  with  lire,  that  made  the  hull  room 
look  as  light  as  day.  You  couldn't  see  the  winders,  for  a  hull 
dry  good  store  of  the  finest  sort  of  white  shiny  muslin  fell  all 
over  'em,  lied  up  and  streaked  down  with  blue  silk  and  lossels, 
and  with  great  slicks  of  solid  gold  pinted  off  at  the  eends,  stuck 
through  the  top  on  'em  and  a  shining  in  the  light.  All  the 
harnsome  gals  that  I  told  you  of  aboard  the  boat,  sol  round 
so  thick  that  you  couldn't  but  jest  see  the  way  thai  the  settees 
and  benches  were  curlecued  off;  the  cushions  were  all  losseltd 
out  with  silk  and  civered  with  velvet,  as  soft  as  a  young  gal's 
heart,  and  as  blue  as  an  old  maid  with  tu  much  lamia.  Golly- 
oppolus !  didn't  they  shine  and  glisten,  and  sink  down  like  a  posy 
bed  in  a  hot  sun,  whin  them  gals  they  sidled  along  and  slid 
into  them,  so  kinder  smooihe  and  lazy  with  their  silk  frocks  on, 
them  long  shiny  curls  of  ihtic'n  a  strcsmin  down  their  necks, 
and  them  consarned  — —  i  swan  it  makes  me  kelch  my  breath 
ony  jest  tu  think  on  'em !  I  won't  $ay  no  more  Par,  or  it'll  set 
your  (  Id  blood  a  bilin,  if  you  be  a  squire  and  a  deacon  of  the 
church.  As  fur  the  Captin,  I  swan  tu  man,  I  don't  know  how 
he  stood  it !  He  and  I  was  jest  like  two  stray  sholes  a  run- 
nin  loose  in  somebody's  else  pun'kin  vines,  eenamost  starved, 
but  afeared  tu  take  a  bite,  for  fear  the  owners  would  yell  out — 
shew  !  stuboy ! 

The  President,  he  sidled  eff  to  one  of  the  cushioned  benches, 
and  sot  down  right  in  a  swad  of  the  harosoraest  of  the  gals. 
They  squeezed  tugetlier  tu  make  room  for  him,  and  larfed  so 
good  natered  ar.d  luiked  all  in  a  twitter  ihey  was  so  tickled  tu 
gii  him  among  em  ;  and  there  I  was,  eenamost  alone,  a  slandin 
up  pirpendicular,  and  a  feclin  as  streaked  as  a  pair  ol  old  cot- 
ton trouses  in  washing  time.  That  pesky  harnsorae  ciittet 
that  wore  the  cherkertd  firck  aboard  the  boat,  she  got  nigh 
aain  the  door,  so  when  she  see  me  a  stattdin  theie,  she  pinttd 
with  that  leetle  white  haud  t  t  hern,  and  sez  she— 

"  Why  d„n't  you  take  a  seat,  Mr.  Slirk?" 

•'  Wo),"»tz  I,  a  bnwiu,  "  I  don't  care  if  I  du,  jest  to  tblige 
you;"  sodown  I  sot,butlhe  cushion  give  so,  that  1  sprung  ri^ht 
upon  eend  agio,  and  when  I see  it  rise  up  as  shiny  and  smooths 
as  ever,  I  looked  at  her,  and  stzl»- 
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"Did  you  ever!" 

"  It's  elastic,"  trz  she,  a  puckering  up  her  mouth. 
"  I  dcu't  know  the  name  on  it,"  stz  I,  "  but  it  gives  like  an 
old  friend,  so  HI  try  it  agin." 
"These  cushions  are  very  beautiful  and  pleisarji,"  sez  she. 
"  Yes,"  sez  I,  a  spreadin  my  hanU  reher  over  the  cushion  and 
asettin  down,  "  they're  as  soft  ard  blue     them  tarnal  sweet 
eyesofyour'n,  but  not  halfso  bright." 

She  kinder  laifed  a  leelle  ctzy,  and  begun tu  play  with  a  tea- 
sel that  hung  to  a  corner  of  her  scat,  and  then  she  went  to 
lalkin  wiih  the  fat  woman  that  »ot  tother  side,  like  all  pos- 
sessed—the  darned  tanterlising  vartuint. 

The  captin  he  was  as  chipper  as  a  blackbird,  wiili  the  gab 
around  him  a  a-niling  and  a  twitterin  as  tickled  as  so  many  trout 
round  a  bait.  It  raly  made  my  dander  rise  lu  see  it,  and  me  a 
set  tin  there  as  lonesome  as  git-out.  There,  jist  afore  me  on 
the  wall,  was  a  gTeat  smash  in  picter,— a  rale  pen  of  gold,  with 
a  man  and  a  woman  a  buggin  and  kissiu,  and  a  lookin  Inio  each 
other's  eyes,  light  in  the  middle  on  it,— .as  if  thcr«  wasn't 
enough  rale  live-teiiiptin  critters  to  rile  a  ieller  np  without 
tanlerlizin  him  with  picters  tu. 

There  I  sot,  with  old  bc-ll-cruwn  alweeu  my  knees,  fust  a 
lookin  at  the  President,  then  at  the  picter,  and  agin  at  that 
CODFarned  harnsorr.e  critter  that  I  to-.k  fieri  a  nhine  tu  in  the 
mot 


orning,  till  it  seemed  as  if  I  should  go  iff  the  handle,  all  I 
could  du.  There  the  *<»i,  all  dressed  cut  in  white,  with  them 
brown  ihiiiiti  curls  of  hern  a  hangin  kinder  loose  down  her 
Deck,  and  them  round  plump  white  shoulders  a  ihinin  through 
l»e  muslin  that  lay  all  in  white  shiny  rii'ges  over  Iter  Worn  ; 
the  tn  blue  eyes  a  looking  at  everybody  but  me.  By  Gully  ! 
vas  enough  10  drive  any  human  ciittcr  into  a  ci-nniption-fit ! 
—human  uaiur  couldn't  st;,nd  it!— Out  yet  I  choked  iu,  and 
tried  tu  frel  tu  hum,  anyway.  I  didn't  want  them  to  think  that 
I  felt  bad,  nor  nothing,  -u  I  jest  slanted  the  old  bell-crown  a 
leetle  downward-,  and  begun  tu  d'umout  Yankee  DoudJe  on  the 
crown,  with  uiy  thumb  and  finders,  and  there  I  took  it  cool  and 
easy,  movin  my  head  a  trifle  to  keep  time,  and  once  in  a  while 
kin  a  kind  of  slantingdicular  squint  at  the  purty  gal  in  white, 
i  ace  how  she'd  act.  The  critter  took  tu  music  as  if  she'd 
,  born  a  trainer— she  gin  up  the  fat  woman  about  the  quick- 
est,—and  I  could  see  (hat  leetle  foot  of  hern  beatin  lime  on  the 
carpet,  till  the  bottom  of  her  fruck  that  lay  in  winrows  all 
around  the  chair,  begun  to  kinder  heave  and  flutter  about  like  a 
bed  of  seed-onions  all  in  flower,  when  it's  a  blowin  rather 
strong.  Think  sez  I,  if  this  ere  leelle  chance  of  music  sets  her 
feet  a  go  in  so,  there's  no  knowin  but  a  trifle  more  on  it  may  git 
into  her  heart,  and  set  that  a  jump  in  arter  the  same  fashion; 
so  I  jist  giu  my  fingers  an  extra  snap,  and  let  off  into  Hail 
Columbia  and  Yankee  Doodle  altarnatcty,  till  you  couldn't  but 
jist  tell  which  was  which  ;  and  all  the  while  I  kepi  my  head 
turned  kinder  one  side,  and  a  lookin  right  in  them  tarnal  soft 
blue  eyes  of  hern,  till  I  saw  the  blood  a  risin  up  into  her  cheeks, 
and  them  rosey  lips  begin  to  flutter  agin,  snd  she  kinder  looked 
towards  me  as  if  she  felt  a  hankerin  to  creep  along,  and  git 
dose  up  to  where  I  sot,  like  the  gal  in  the  picter.  I  say,  Par ! 
did  you  ever  see  a  checkered  adder  a  charmin  a  bird,  with  bis 
bead  stuck  up  in  the  sun,  and  kinder  slanted  a  one  side, — his 
mouth  wide  open,  and  that  are  little  forked  tongue  a  tremblin 
in  the  middle  on  it,  as  if  it  was  sot  to  dancin  by  that  lazy  hum, 
hum,  hum,  that  comes  eternally  a  bihn  up  ftom  the  pison 
critter's  throat  ?  Haint  you  never  obsarrrd  the  purty  bird, 
half  scared  tu  death,  and  j  it  a  fluiletin  closer  and  closer  lu  the 
varmin;,tiil  by  am  by,  she  light*  right  in  his  jaw,  and  lies  a 
twitterin  there  while  he's  a  swsllcrin  it  hull  ?  \Val,  Par,  jest 
take  away  the  piscn,  and  you're  some  idea  how  I  and  old  bcll- 
crowo  come  the  soft  aodder  rouad  that  gal;  but  I  didn't  want 


to  git  her  tu  hankering  arter  metu  much.for  nolhin'  on  arth  is 
so  likely  tocurea  chap  ofa  love-sick  fit,  as  tu  see  the  gal  a  git- 
tin'  tu  strong  a  notion  arter  him  ;  so  I  gin  my  finders  another 
snap,  tu  change  the  tune.nnd  tapered  <.fTioiuO  d  Hundred  with 
a  touch  of  Grcenhauk,  and  that  faze  her  down,  eyes,  feet  and 
all  in  less  than  no  time. 

By  am  by,  the  chaps  with  the  roses  in  their  coats,  they  corns 
into  tother  room,  and  so  the  President  be  gut  up  and  said  it  was 
lime  for  us  tu  g  j  tu  the  theatre.  With  that,  the  gals  all  hud- 
dled together,  and  fullered  the  President  aod  I  into  the  great 
hamsomc  room,  where  the  free-born  citizens  had  come,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  they'd  never  git  away ;  jest  as  I  was  a  crookin  my 
elbow  fur  the  harnsoraegal,  Robert  Tyler  he  come  in,  all  dress- 
ed out,  aod  a  lookin  as  sharp  as  a  two-bladed  penknife,  but  his 
hair,  it  stuak  out  ev*ry  which  way,  yaller,  and  a  strtarain  clear 
down  his  back,  till  it  raly  made  me  crawl  all  over  tu  look  at 
him;  I  had  kinder  took  a  shine  tu  the  critter,  and  it  made  me  feel 
awfully  to  sec  him  make  such  a  sboat  of  hiniseK,  so  I  left  the 
gal  tu  cut  her  own  fodder ;  snd  1  went  right  up  tu  him,  and  sex 
I,  in  a  sort  a  whisper,  s*2  I — 

"  Look  a  here,  Mr.  Bob  T)  ler,  sposin  you  and  I  go  and  take  a 
walk." 

He  turned  round,  as  good  naturcd  as  a  pussy-cat,  and  fullered 
me  right  intoihe  street. 

"Mr.Tjler,"stzI,theminit  I  got  on  to  the  door  step,  nleanm 
agio  the  raitiu,  and  a  settling  both  hands  sort  of  <  a*y  in  my 
trou*es  pocket,  Mr.  Tyler,  between  you  and  I  and  tlie  post,  I 
don't  like  that  hair  of  yourn,  it  makes  you  look  tu  much  like  a 
manglewoz/le  fceet  a  running  lu  seed.  A  son  of  the  President  m 
of  these  United  States  ought  tu  be  noticed  for  what's  inside  of 
his  head,  and  not  for  such  an  etamal  swad  of  swinglin-tow  as 
that  are,"  sez  I. 

At  fust,  the  feller  seemed  tu  rile  up  a  leetle,  but  be  raly  has 
got  a  genuine  head  and  heart  tu,  aod  such  frllers  may  kick  in 
the  traces  when  you  goad  'em  a  leelle  with  the  truth,  but  they 
alters  give  in  at  the  eend. 

"  Mr.  Slick,"  sez  he,  by  am  by ,  "  Dir.  Slick,  you  may  be  right, 
but  some  how,  these  free-born  feller  citizens  of  mine,  seem  de- 
termined tu  find  fault  with  me  every  way ;  some  are  jes;  as 
much  sot  agin  my  ideas  as  my  hair !" 

"  Wal,"  sez  I, "  tu  tell  you  the  truth,  and  no  soft  sodder,  they 
cant  be  expected  tu  believe  much  more  in  one  than  than  tother. 
A  man  that  runs  so  ginerally  to  hair  must  be  a  smasher  if  he 
produce  much  else ;  sicb  a  crop  as  that,  would  wear  out  the 
richest  tile  on  arth  in  two  years.  Now,  the  only 
tu  me  is,  that  sich  a  bog  of  swamp  hay  as  that  are, 
poetry  as  that  critter  with  the  long  name  that  yon  did  up  in 
varse,  could  a  come  out  of  the  same  premises." 


I  hope  you  don't  mean  tu  abuse  . 
in  a  twitter. 

"Darn  me,  if  1  du,"  sez  L  "  In  the  fust  place,  I  haint  got  a 
jaw  strong  enough  tu  gTind  out  sich  a  eonsarned  saxafax-root 
of  a  word ;  and  then,  agin,  some  of  that  poetry  was  prime,  fust 
rate,  and  no  mistake.  There  is  one  page  there,  about  all  crea- 
tion a  Wing  in  a  sort  of  a  sick,  sIeepy,darksome  state,  that  no 
man,  with  a  soul  in  his  body,  ought  tu  turn  up  his  nose  at.  And 
then,  agin,  wheu  you  tell  about  scorn  settin  like  a  aarpent  on 
the  lips  of  that  long  named  chap.  That  is  poetry,  rale  down- 
right poetry.   1  don't  think  1  could  write  boner  myself!" 

"  Mr.  Slick,"  sez  he,  a  reaehin'  out  his  hand,  is  this  your  rale  k 
opinion  ?" 

"1  ain't  a  feller  to  say  what  I  don't  think,  sez  I;  I  don't 
look  like  none  of  your  contained  office-seeker*  du  I  ?  U  there 
any  ile  an  my  tongue  when  1  speak,  or  soft  soap  about  my 
jiots  when  I  make  a  bow?  As  a  general  thing  I  take  a  shine 
to  that  poeiry  of  yourn ;  there's  a  little  too  much  on  it,  and  you 
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hain't  bitched  ome  part  onto  t'other,  just  accordia'  to  Qunter ; 
but  if  there's  a  trifle  of  chaff,  it  ain't  without  some  plump  ripe 
grain  tu,  and  I'll  stick  up  for  it  as  long  a*  1  live ;  but  now  du  go 
and  have  that  hair  cut  off— it  ain't  harnsome  nor  democratic, 
and  you  can't  afford  it." 

"  Why,  Mr.  Dickins  kept  hi»'o  just  about  as  thick  and  long, 
sez  he." 

"Dickius  be  darn'd,"  sez  I,  "  he's  no  great  shakes  arter  all ; 
besidea,  what  on  arth  have  we  to  do  with  the  notions  of  these 
English  chaps}  That  little  fat  queen  of  theirs  can  afford  tu 
have  as  many  heirs  as  she's  a  mind  tu,  she  don't  have  tu  grub 
down  tu  the  hard  work  and  support  'em— though  if  the  scrip- 
ten  say  true,  and  4  they  are  all  numbered'  above,  it  seems  to  me 
that  the  recordin'  angel  must  be  purty  quick  at  figgers  tu  keep 
the  accounts  reckoned  up  straight ;  but  in  this  free  land  of 
liberty  the  heirs  of  the  President  or  his  children  don't  count  for 
nothing,  so  it's  tu  much  for  you  tu  find  keepin'  for  so  many. 
Come  along  now,  du !  It  raly  makes  me  mad  tu  see  the  little 
boys  «  pokin'  fun  at  a  fine  chap  like  you,  jist  because  you  will 
make  such  a  darn'd  coot  of  yourself  in  the  way  of  hair." 

Mr.  Tyler  he  put  his  arm  through  mine,  and  sez  he— 

41  Mr.  Slick,  come  along,  I'll  du  it !" 

"  Come  on,"  sez  I.  "jist  up  here  is  a  place  that  1  went  tu 
once;  the  man  that  keeps  it  is  a  fust  rate  critter,  and  sings— oh, 
gracious,  bow  he  sings;  there's  more  musk  iu  his  throat  than  a 
hundred  mockin*  birds  would  let  off  in  a  month  of  Sundays,  and 
he'll  cut  your  hair  as  easy  as  he  can  sing  4  Green  grows  the 
Rushes  O.'" 

44  What's  bis  name?"  sez  Mr.  Tyler. 

44  Wal,"  sez  I,  "I've  eenamoat  forgot,  but  it's  a  downright 
jaw-cracker — as  long  as  a  sermon  and  as  crooked  as  a  cork- 
screw ;  waita  minuend  I'll  tell  you."  With  that  I  hauled  in  by 
a  street  lamp,  and  arter  takin'  that  bottle  of  hair  wash  that  I 
bought  for  you,  par,  out  of  my  coat  pocket,  I  tried  to  cypher  out 
the  name.  ClairekugK'i  TrUophtrout,  eez  I,  a  spellin  out  the 
words,  letter  arter  letter,  but  arter  all  I  couldn't  twist  my  tongue 
into  speakin'  it  out,  and  I  felt  streaked  enough.  4'  I  swow,  sez 
I.  jisua  coughin'  a  little,  this  'ere  influenza  cbokes  me  so  I  can't 
pronounce  a  bit." 

44 Let  me  see,"  sez  Mr.  Tyler,  a  holdin'  out  his  hand  for  the 
bottled 

41  Be  careful  now  and  don't  take  out  the  cork,"  sez  I,  "it's  the 
clear  criticr,  and  ecosjeat  the  smell  on  it  will  set  your  hair  a 
growin'  till  a  four  ox  team  couldn't  hold  it  back.  Oh,  gra- 
cious," sez  1,  "  now  du  keep  your  glove  on,  or  the  palm  of  your 
hand  will  beall  civered  afore  mornin."  But  he'd  got  (be  bottle 
close  op  to  bis  nose,  and  was  a  readin'away  like  all  nater. 

44  Clairehugh,  that's  the  name,"  sez  he. 

44  Wal,  didn't  1  tell  you  so,"  sez  I,  "  come  along." 

With  that  1  ketched  hold  of  the  feller's  arm,  and  in  leas  than 
no  time  we  were  agoin'  up  a  pair  of  stairs  out  of  Broadway  into 
one  of  the  purtyest  places  that  ever  you  sot  eyes  on.  It  was  n 
long  room,  all  carpeted  off,  and  sot  round  with  benches  covered 
with  shiney  silk,  and  in  the  middle  on  it  was  a  great  round 
heap  of  silk  pillars  and  cushions,  one  on  'em  as  big  round  as 
a  cheese  tub,  and  about  as  high,  but  all  civered  and  sot  off  with 
streaked  silk.  All  one  send  of  the  room,  and  all  around  the 
walls  was  squared  off  in  checkers,  and  more  than  fifty  lookin' 
glasses  was  let  right  into  the  sides  of  the  room,  sol  around  with 
white  and  with  gold  sprigs  a  curlearin'  all  around  'em.  One 
eend  was  all  winders,  and  lotber  was  all  lookin'  glasses,  and 
one  took  a  picter  of  < other,  till  the  hull  seemed  to  be  one  con- 
sented Icaig  room  that  would  take  a  half  hour  to  walk  over, 
though  it  wan't  so  dreadful  large  arter  all. 

We  liadn't  more  than  got  into  the  room  when  one  of  the 
b.gge*i  krokio'  glasses  swung  open,  and  Mr. Clairehugh  walked 


in  and  made  us  a  how  that  I  couldn't  a  beat  myself.  He'a  a 

proper  nice  feller,  I  can  tell  you;  there  ain't  a  member  of  our 
State  Legislator  that's  got  better  manners,  or  speaks  more  like 
a  gentleman.  Ho  seemed  tu  know  what  we  wanted  on  him 
the  minii  he  sot  eyes  on  Mr.  Tyler;  he  jest  gin  his  shears  a 
twirl,  and  sez  he  — 

14  The  last  fashion,  I  suppose." 

"Jest  so,"  sez  I. 

I  hadn't  scarcely  got  the  word  out  when  down  cum  a  great 
hunk  of  yeller  hair  caswash  on  to  the  floor.  Mr.  Tyler  kinder 
gfn  a  start  and  rolled  ep  his  eyes  so  sort  a  pitiful  that  I  eena- 
most  felt  sorry  for  him;  but  afore  I  could  say  so,  down  cum 
another  bilin',  and  in  less  than  no  time  the  critter  was  trans- 
mogrified till  you  wouldn't  a  known  him.  Mr.  Clairehugh  he 
rabbe  J  somethin'  that  smelt  as  sweet  as  a  gal's  breath  all  over 
his  head,  and  when  he  got  up,  his  face  didn't  seem  more  than 
half  so  much  like  a  gun-lock  as  it  did  before,  and  there  raly  did 
seem  tu  be  some  shape  tu  bis  head.  Let  me  tell  you  that  Bob 
Tyler  ain't  iu  be  sneezed  at  in  the  way  of  good  looks  when  his 
head  is  combed  and  his  face  waahed ;  he's  a  oute  critter,  tu, 
and  I  take  tu  him  aa  flies  du  to  a  'buses  cup. 

I  wish  you'd  a  seen  the  folks  stare  when  we  got  back  to  How- 
ard's Hotel ;  but  they  hadn't  time  tu  say  nothio,  for  the  ham- 
seme  gals  and  chaps  with  the  roses,  and  the  President  and  all, 
wasjest  a  gittin  into  the  coaches  tu  go  tu  the  theatre,  so  we  fol- 
k-red suit  and  cut  intu  the  fust  carriage  that  had  any  room  in  it. 

They've  been  a  6xin  op  that  Park  Theatre  quite  a  considera- 
ble, since  I  was  there.  The  smash  in  great  curtain  that  I  wrote 
about  once,  is  pulled  down  and  a  pesky  sight  hamsomer  one 
hung  up  instead,  bat  I  hadn't  much  time  tu  observe  it,  for  the 
theatre  was  chuck  full  of  folks,  and  the  minil  we  went  in, 
the  hull  bilin  on  'em  got  up  and  begun  tu  fling  their  hats  about 
and  yell  agin  like  all  possessed.  I  tell  you  what,  Par,  these  ere 
Yorkers  are  nigh  about  tickled  iu  death  tu  think  that  I've  cum 
back  agin.  The  President  and  I,  we  both  got  up  and  laid  our 
hands  agin  our  vest  pockets  on  the  left  side,  and  then  we  begun 
tu  grin  like  two  whipporwills  in  a  black  alder  bush,  and  sot  tu 
bo  win  and  rollin  up  our  eyes,  till  they  went  at  it  a  conaamed 
sight  more  farce  than  ever.  Arier  they  begun  tu  cool  down  a 
trifle,  the  President  and  I  we  sot  down  on  one  of  the  froot  beaches, 
so  I  jest  gin  the  harnsome  gal  a  wink  inset  down  close  lutothex 
side,  and  then  the  bull  on  'em  begun  tu  pile  in,  till  we  cutabout 
as  harnsome  a  dash  asamost  anybody  need  tu  see. 

The  Mayor,  he  was  agoin  tu  set  down  by  the  Captin,  but  when 
he  see  me,  of  course  he  gin  way  and  sot  on  tother  seat.  I  swan, 
iu  man,  Par,  that  arc  Mayor  is  a  prime  chap,  a  rale  downright 
gentleman,  and  no  soft  sodder.  I  ain't  jest  sartin  whether  he'a 
a  Loco-loco  or  a  Whig;  but  dam  me  if  he  isn't  a  fine  feller,  and 
numbers  one  on  the  scale  of  human  nater.  They  say  he's  one 
of  the  cleverest  critters  tu  poor  folks  that  ever  lived.  And  I  be- 
lieve every  word  on't. 

Oh,  Par,  it  was  enough  to  bust  a  feller's  heart  to  see  the  play 
that  they  was  a  acting  out  in  the  theatre.  There  was  a  poor 
old  critter  that  they  called  Grandpa  Whitehead,  so  inform  that 
he  couldn't  but  jist  walk,  and  he  lived  with  a  sun  of  his  en,  and 
used  to  play  all  the  time  with  his  little  grand  son,  and  spent 
all  his  money  tu  get  leetle  wooden  hoeeus  and  such  things  for 
the  shaver  tu  play  with— the  old  grand*ire  had  been  rich  once, 
and  an  ungrateful  shote  that  he'd  kinder  adopted,  cheated  him 
out  of  all  he  had  on  arth,  and  then  scrimped  out  a  leetle  money 
back  agio,  twice  a  year,  jist  tu  buy  back  bis  eternal  small  eliance 
of  a  soul  from  Old  Nick.  Wal,  old  grandpa's  son  got  in  debt, 
and  he  hadn't  nothin  tu  depend  on  but  the  old  man's  money,  and 
then  the  clever  old  coon  up  and  spent  the  hull  on  it  the  miuit 
it  cum,  fin  playthings  and  sugar  hobies  for  his  leetle  gran  son — 
for  the  good  hearted  critter  did'nt  know  that  hu  son  wanted 
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the  money,  (tb,  dear,  what  mean  critters  this  runnin  in  debt 
does  make  onus!  When  ol.l  *rnn  pa's  son  found  out  that  ihe 
money  was  gone,  he  bust  rite  cut  a  swat  in  as  mid  as  c.-uld  be, 
and  said  he'd  turn  poor  gran  sir  out  a  doors— the  old  chap 
brard  it, and  it  ■>  i  <•  It  about  killed  him— the  poor  old  ciner  tot  k 
his  hat,  and  ki«sed  the  lee. le  shaver  his  g-autunasif  his  poor 
bean  wasabostin  right  there,  and  then  he  went  strait  iff  in  a 
cold  snow  storcu  acrjin  like  baby  without  a  house  or  hum  to 
kirer  him. 

Oh.dear,  suz, !  couldn't  hold  in  any  longer,  hot  boo-<>o-o»o-ed 
right  out  alore  'em  all.  I  could'nt  a  helped  it  if  every  critter 
there  had  beena  pokinfun  at  me  for  a  great  calf.  The  galsand 
women  folks  all  arouDd  sniggered  out  to,  and  you  never  beard 
sichasighio  and  sobbin  ii  all  your  life!  The  harusom  gal 
that  tot  by  me,  she  gin  clear  out  aud  cried  as  if  she  raly  would 
goinlo  a  conniption  (it.  If  J  d  never  took  a  shine  IU  the  lender 
hearttd  varruiiitafure,  I  should  a  melted  down  tusee  her  take  on 
so.  Arter  all,  a  gal  may  be  as  harnsome  as  a  pictur,  but  if  she 
ha  in  t  got  no  f'eelin  for  others  she  never  gits  tu  the  core  of  a 
feller's  heart  that's  got  <  ne  woth  bavin.  I  should'nt  a  dared  tu 
tuck  that  lee  tit  hand  of  tu  rn  with  the  tip  end  of  my  otion 
grapple  any  oilier  time,  but  when  she  bust  ri-htootaagin  so.I 
took  bold  of  her  hand  af  >re  I  knew  it,  and  sez  1  a  bo,> ho-iirg 
all  the  time— tez  I, 

"  D.tn't  take  on  so,  now  don't." 

Buteheanly  bast  out  in  a  new  spot,  and  like  a  great  bowy  calf 
I  had  lujine  in  agin. 

Wal,  by  am  by,  a  chap  that  lived  with  the  rcamp  that  bad 
cheated  old  granpa  Whitehead  out.  f  his  money,  he  feu  id  the 
poortoula  I)  in  on  the  door  eeanntost  froze  to  death.  So 
he  look  him  inall  shivetin  and  shakin  with  cold,  and  hi*  grey 
bair  and  coat  all  kivered  with  snow  flakes,  and  he  lot  him 
down  by  the  fire  and  gin  him  a  hank  of  short  cake  and  a  glass 
of  currant  wine  tu  drink,  and  that  seemed  to  chirk  the  old 
critter  up  quite  a  considerable;  by  am  by  his  gran Jarter,  she 
was  a  lookin  arter  hint  and  cum  in,  bat  when  the  old  critter 
found  out  that  his  son  had  been  sent  tu  jail  and  the  family 
bad'ntno  hum,  he  flung  up  his  wrinkled  hands  and  his  white 
hair  flew  about  and  he  was  as  crazy  as  a  wild  bear. 

Wal,  while  he  wasaknockin  away  at  the  doors  and  hollering 
all  sorts  of  things,  iheecamp  ihet  had  cheated  him  become  into 
the  room,  a  poor  rick  peaked  lookm  varmint  he  was,  and  he 
ceuld'nt  stand  the  sight  of  the  crazy  old  man,  but  went  right 
down  on  bis  knees  and  owned  that  he  was  the  darndest,  con- 
tamed,  eternal  scoundrel  on  the  face  of  inearth,  which  was  the 
ginuine  truth  and  no  mistake,  Wal,  the  scamp  he  paid  over 
all  the  rhink,  and  there  was  a  hull  grist  of  hoggin  an  kissin  goin 
on  and  the  old  grandsir  seemed  tu  be  about  as  near  runnin 
crazy  with  joy  as  he  had  been  with  trouble. 

Dtdlat  that  gal's  face  look  harnsomer  while  all  ibis  was  a 


goin  on !  First  it  was  wet  with  cryiu,  and  then  a  smile  would 


.  through  that  mouth  and  all  over  her  face  till  it  put  you  in 
mind  of  the  sun  when  it  comes  a  steering  over  a  bunch  of  wild 
rotes  artera  shower.  But  the  old  white  headed  chap  and  the 
rest  on  'em  was  a  bowing  to  us  from  the  stage  ;  so  as  the  Presi 
dent  was  tu  lazy,  I  got  up  and  made  them  a  prime  bow,  for  if 
he  dro"m  know  what  good  manners  was  I  did,  and  reeled  it  off 
without  acrimpin. 

Just  as  I  got  op  the  curtain  came  down  cacbuuk,  at.d  the 
folks  all  risand  gin  me  three  cheers  that  made  the  blood  bile  in 
my  heart  like  maple  rap  in  a  sugar  kittle.  Then  a  little  lack 
iffice  seektncb»p  sticks  hiweli  upiu  the  back  seats  and  jelled 
out,  "Three  cheers  for  the  President." 

But  lord  a  many,  cheers  aint  to  be  hauled  out  of  a  crowd  of 
free  bom  citizens  like  fUh  frtm  a  n.itl  poad,  two  or  three  mean 
lookm  (botes  like  him  iqueeled  out  "hurra,*  bat  that  bait 


was'nt  timptin  enough  forknowin  fish.  1  did'ot  want  tu  make 
the  President  feel  bad,  nor  jeatoti',  nor  nothin,  so  !  j<^t  gin  old 
lull  crown  a  white,  and  hollered  t.tt,  "Three  cheers  for  my 
friend  t  .eOip'to." 

Uuuri  di  J'nt  they  let  into  it  then  !  the  ru!T  with  all  its  picters 
and  cur  Iteuirs  teemed  a  liftin  right  up  frum  the  walls,  hais  and 
haukerchcrs  streamed  out,  and  tich  a  blusl  of  human  thunder 
aim  heard  every  night  at  the  Park  i  healte. 

"That  will  du,"  t,*z  I  a  tiuke.i  old  bell  crown,  ond  lettin  my- 
self off  in  a  bow  like  an  iled  j*ck-knife  "That'll  du.  Now 
Cjptin  I  guc&swea  betted  go  hum." 

"  But  I've  got  to  go  to  the  Chatham  Thea;re  yet,"  sez  the 
Cjptin,  a  takiti  Up  hi*  hat.  41  The  Democracy,  the  Democracy, 
you  know,  Mr.  Slick,  that  must  be  our  first  consideration." 

"  You  aint  a  goin  Mr.  Slick  ?"  sez  the  hsrnsmue  gal  a  lookin 
with  them  two  eyes  riant  into  mine,  ond  a  clinching  them  ere 
white  fingers  over  the  edpc  of  old  bell  crown. 

"I  raiher  guess  not,"stz  I,  a  dropniii  my  yaller  hankercher 
over  that  pesky  white  hand,  for  it  looked  so  temptin  that  I  was 
afiard  the  President  would  want  to  git  hold  on  it, and  somehow 
a  President  alers  does  purty  much  as  he's  a  mind  tu  with  the 
gal?,  txcepi  now  and  tben  one's  that  got  a  right  idee  of  her 
place. 

"Wall,"  sez  1,  "Capin,  if  you 'redetermined  to  tackle  in  with 
that  aruiroal  tbat  yon  jest  mentioned,  make  up  your  mind  tu 
cut  your  own  fodJer.  I  go  Lr  human  nater  io  giueral— the  best 
part  of  human  nater  I  take  tu  be  the  womin  folks— so,  if  you'd 
jest  as  lives,  1'il  stay  and  go  bum  with  i he  gals." 

With  that,  the  Captin  Tjler  and  the  Mayor,  and  the  chaps 
with  the  silk  roses  went  off;  but  Robert  Tyler  and  I  je»t  bitch- 
ed omu  the  womin  critters,  a  id  took  them  hum  tu  the  Howard 
Hotel.  The  landlord  he  sent  u*  some  drink  that  was  enough 
tu  make  your  eyes  water,  betides  a  great  dish  of  pine-apples 
sliced  up,  sugored  off  and  with  wine  poured  all  over  'em  that 
hesot  right  under  the g'ass  dish  full  of  6re,  where  they  lay  yal- 
ler and  shiney  enough  tu  tempt  a  teetotolar  tu  break  his  pledge. 
The  women  they  all  dra  wed  up  round  the  table,  and  while  they 
were  laying  into  the  eatables  and  drinkables,  1  jist  sidded  round 
tu  the  harnsome  gal  and  took  one  of  marm's  doughnuts  out  of 
my  pocket  and  I  slid  it  into  her  hand.  1  gin  her  a  wink,  and 
sez  I, 

"Keep  dark,  I  don't  want  tu  be  mean,  nor  noibu;  I  haiot 
got  enough  tu  go  all  round." 

She  was  so  tickled  that  ahe  turned  red  all  over, and  eenainoat 
larfed  out ;  but  she  took  the  hint  and  rolled  the  doughnut  up  is 
her  hankercher,  not  tu  make  the  real  jealous. 

Jest  then,  I  jest  slipped  out  and  run  down  tu  (be  sloop,  for  1 
felt  a  dry  agio,  and  them  pine  apples  made  nve  feel  sort  of  worn- 
blecropped  about  the  stomach. 

When  I  got  back  the  Capiin  he  was  there,  jeat  a  fain  for 
bed ;  the  gab)  looked  willed  and  amost  tuckered  out, but  I  hope 
I  may  be  kicked  lu  death  with  grasshoppers,  if  Captin  Tyler 
diden't  up  and  buss  'em  all — every  darned  one — afore  he  went. 
With  tbat,  I  got  up,  and  sez  I,  a  wipinmy  lips,  sez  I — 

"Captin  arter  you  is  manners  for  me." 

The  women  ihey  huddled  tugeiher  like  pullets  under  an  old 
cart,  some  on  'em  gin  a  leetle  scream,  and  all  on  'em  was  in  a 
tarnal  twitter— poor  critters,  I  spose  they  raly  were  afeard  thai 
1  should'nt  kiss  any  but  the  harnsumeat— but  lord  a  marsy  they 
didn't  know  me !  I  ailers  du  the  fair  thing— so  like  the  old  wo- 
men wilh  their  winter  latter?,  1  tackled  the  least  lempttn  among 
'em  fust,  and  gin  'em  all  a  rale  genuine  Weaihersudil  smack 
thai  tbey  seemed  tu  relish  lor  the  unions  I'd  fed  on  a  hull  week, 
gin  a  flavor  tu  it,  thai  must  a  been  prime,  arter  tbe  Captin 's  to- 
baccer  lips.  Besides  the  Captin  «  nose  was  to  powerful  long  that 
he  bad  ta  kias  aide  ways,  which  was  rather  awkard.  Wal, 
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when  I'd  gone  round,  straight  ahead,  and  do  flincbin,  I  tapetcd 
off  with  ibe  bamsorr.e  gal,  but  I  coolit\it  biwtlieru  lips  or  heron, 
for  when  a  feller  rally  lakes  a  notion  lu  a  gal,  he's  as  skerry  as 
a  year  oUcjIi.  I  only  ji-*t  louclied  iliem  red  cheeks  with  my 
pouters,  but— ah,  git  away  !— that  one  leetle  touch  made  me 
tremble  all  over,  and  sot  my  blood  a  liogl  ng  more  than  all  the 
other  ki»sea  I  give  thai  ni/ln,  and  some  on  'em  were  piime, 
right  on  the  lips  and  c  insiderable  lengthy. 

Wal,  jist  aa  we  got  through,  the  landlord  of  the  Howard  Hotel, 
•  nice  harnsome  cbsj>—  he  cum  in  with  a  great  candlestick  of 
solid  silver  in  his  hand,  and  sex  he,  a  bow  in  sez  be, 

'  Djea  your  Excellency  wish  to  retire  V 

Now  my  opiukin  is,  (hat  lie  oo°hi  iu  have  spoken  tu  the 
C<plio,bul  as  I've  been  called  an  excellent  Teller,  ever  since  I 
can  remember,  in  course  it  meanime.so  sez  I, 

"Wal,  iiamy  nalur  iu  bo  ratlier  reiirin.so  I  don't  eare  if  I  du, 
comealong  Caplin,  you  might  as  well  begin  tu  practice  now." 

The  Captain  didn't  seem  tu  hear  me,  so  we  fdlered  the  land- 
lord intu  a  room  tot  off  as  luirnstmu-  as  any  we'd  seen  yet,  with 
a  great  high  bed  pillared  off  and  curtined  over  till  it  raley  made 
one  sleepy  tu  look  at  it.  There  was  another  glass  bowl  oo  a 
■tern  that  seemed  chuck  full  of  moonshine,  and  great  chair*,  all 
cushioned  off,  and  a  slab  of  solid  maible  that  seemed  as  cold  as 
a  tomb  stone,  sot  in  wood— and  on  that  was  a  great  white 
Chioy  bowl  and  pitchers,  as  big  as  all  out  doors,  and  brim  Co  I 
of  Cretan  water— and  everything  else  on  anh  that  a  critter 
could  think  on. 

The  Captain  be  off*  coat  and  boots  and  gin  a  dive  at  the  wash 
bowl,  and  if  he  didn't  sudze  his  face  and  bands  I  never  see  ooe 
that  did. 

"  There, now,  I  begin  tu  feel  better,"  srz  he,  a  wipin'  off  with 
a  towel  that  looked  as  floe  as  a  gal's  hsnkacher. 

I  was  a  pallia'  away  at  them  consained  new  boots  of  mine, 
but  the  contrary  critters  wouldn't  give  an  inch,  beel  nor  toe.  1 
was  eeoejest  out  of  breath,  so  I  jumped  intu  a  great  harnsome 
chair  and  bisted  my  leg  over  the  arm,  and  sez  I  "  Captain,  give 
tu  a  putl.° 

'•That's it,"  sez  he  a  larGn,  "everybody  wants  me  to  give 
'em  a  pull,  but  none  on  'em  think  tu  boost  back  agin." 

Bat  he  took  bold  and  pulled  away  like  a  good  feller.  I  bung 
onto  the  chair  aod  worked  my  face  round  like  a  gun-lock,  for 
he  hart  consamedly,  but  tu  rights  off  cam  the  boot,  and  over 
went  the  Csptin  right  on  eend  with  the  stomper  in  bis  hand, 
and  keeled  up  amost  under  the  table.  I  jumped  out  of  the  chair 
and  helped  him  up,  and  sez  I— 
"  Dear  suz,  you  ain't  hurt  now,  are  you?" 
"  Not  a  hit,"  sez  he, "  I'm  used  tu  hard  knocks  in  the  service 


'Dam  me  if  I  don't  believe  that's  the  truth,"  sez 

i  of  youra  will  be  the  death  of  yoa  yit." 
"  But  nercr  seem  tu  mind  it— chirk  up  aud  jest  look  a  here." 
With  that,  I  went  up  mold  bell  crown,  that  1M  sot  on  the 
table,  and  I  took  out  a  bottle  of  switchel  that  I  d  brought  from  the 
sloop  and  pot  handy,  I  shook  it  up,  and  arter  takin  a  swig,  I  ban- 
ded^itover  tu  the  President.  He  gin  an  alfired  pull— then  he 
took  a  long  sigh  and  went  atit  agin,  till  you  could  hear  the  drink 
gurgle  in  his  throat  as  it  went  dawn.   I  swan,  it  did  me  good 


Arter  tbeCaptin  had  party  well  satisfied* himself,  he  sot  the 
bottle  down  aod  went  tu  the  marble  table;  he  toas  op  a  little 
white  brush  ihai  lay  there  and  he^un  tuicrubaway  at  bis  teeth. 
I  kept  a  purty  good  lookout  tu  see  what  he  did,  for  I  didn't  want 
the  Captin  tu  think  that  I'd  a  been  brought  up  in  the  woods,  and 
so  tbemioit  be'd  done,  I  wslked  up,  and  st  z  I— 

"  1  reckon  mine  won't  be  hurt  by  a  leeile  scrubbin." 


"  You're  a  true  democrat,  Mr.  Slick,"  sez  he. 

"Jest  so,"  sez  I,  n  tcowerin  away  at  my  grinders.  "Jest 
hand  over  that  are  towel,  if  you've  got  through,  wont  you  V 

With  that, I  dived  iutu  the  wash  bowl  and  made  the  water 
fly  about  rirrht,  while  ilie&ptin  was  a  bltinnioij  off,  and  by  the 
time  l*d  wiped  the  water  out  of  my  peepers,  he  was  a  standin 
there,  all  undressed,  with  a  kind  of  silk  pud  den -hag  drawn  on 
his  head,  and  a  great  heavy  tossel  a  I  tannin  down  tu  the  bin- 
din  of  bis  shirt.  Bctweeu  you  and  I  aud  the  post,  Par,  Caplin 
Tyler  aim  tu  besnef  zed  at, in  the  way  of  good  looks,  when  he'a 
got  his  coat  off— he'aa  prime  lookin  old  feller,  and  no  mistake. 

Wal,  the  Captin  he  took  another  swig  at  the  switchel,  and 
turned  in,  sj  1  peeled  off  a*  fast  as  I  could  and  fullered  arter. 

I  will  say  this  for  tbeCdpiio,  he  gives  a  feller  a  good  half  of 
the  bed  and  don't  crowd.  When  I  first  turned  in,  the  bed  was 
so  acfi  and  sunk  down  so  that  1  ketchtd  hold  of  the  Captin  tu 
keep  from  fa II in  through.  Hut  instead  of  bein  mad,  as  some 
stuck  up  critters  would  be,  he  iluu«ht  I  w»uted  tu  He  spoon 
fashion,  and  lured  over  as  natural  nscoold  be.  Hut  the  loasle 
«.f  that  silk  conaarn  on  his  head  begin  to  tickle  u.y  nose  that 
sot  my  influenza  a  wotkio,  and  1  Imd  a  purty  sevete  eougbin 
spell. 

When  I  got  over  it,  the  Captain  he  begun  tu  ask  my  opi- 
nion of  things  in  gineral,  1  talked  rig  hi  up  to  him,  as  a  free-born 
American  ought  tu,  and  he  and  1,  had  a  purly  considerable  con- 
fab— I'd  tell  yon  all  afaoui  it,  but  don't  think  it  jest  the  thing  to 
get  all  a  fellers  secrets  out  on  him,  and  then  shell  them  out  tu 
the  world.  We  talked  puny  nigh  on  tu  midnight,  andji-tas  a 
genuine  snore  had  lost  its  way  a  tryin  to  get  through  the  Presi- 
dent note,  a  hull  storm  of  music  bust  out  right  under  the 
winder.  The  President  and  I — we  jumped  right  on  eend,  and 
dived  head  (bred  to  the  winder.  There  was  a  hull  tquadof  fel* 
lers  a  roll  in  out  the  music,  and  a  singin  like  so  many  good  na- 
tored  pussy  cats  shut  out  doors.  W  ben  they  see  the  Presidio  I 
sod  I  stick  our  beads  out,  tbey  bust  off  into  Yankee  Doodle,  and 
reeled  it  off  till  the  President  and  1  couldn't  aland  it;  but  we 
took  in  our  heads  and  broke  down  into  a  double  shuffle,  right  on 
the  spot.  Oh  gracious!  didn't  we  put  h  down!  Il  raly  was 
a  sight  tu  behold,— the  loader  tbey  let  off  the  music,  the  herder 
we  put  it  down,  till  by  an  by  they  tapered  off  intu  another 
tune,  and  we  broke  right  iff  short  as  pie-crust,  and  each  took  a 
swig  of  the  switchel.  Then  we  stuck  our  heads  out  ag  n,  and 
I  took  off  the  Capiios  silk  consarn  by  the  u.tsle,  and  gin  it  a 
swing,  while  he  waved  bis  hand  about,  and  I  yelled  hurra. 

Oh,  Lord  a  many  !  if  there  wasn't  that  fust-rats  critter,  the 
Mayer,  com  all  the  way  down  tu  see  if  we'd  gX  tu  bed  safe. 
Par,  don't  forget  in  send  him  a  hull  barrel  of  red  onions  by 
Captin  Doolittle  the  neat  trip.   I've  took  a  shine  tn  that  man. 

The  mtsrisoners  cleared  out,  and  the  President  and  I  went 
tu  bed  agin.  But  let  me  tell  you  one  ihing,  Par— Captin  Tyler 
ain't  a  man  to  be  sneezed  at — he  balks  at  your  consarnd  tangled 
up  half  forenger  music,  but  give  him  the  genuine  Yankee  Doo- 
dle, and  no  demisemi-quavers,  and  hell  go  through  it  heel  and 
toe  like  a  good  feller ;  but  if  yon  once  put  him  out,  he'll  cut  in 
with  a  double  shuffle,  and  as  like  as  not,  smash  the  fiddlers.  I 
can't  write  no  more  tu-night,  but  remain 
Your  loving  son, 

JONATHAN  SLICK. 


Scskdaloos  IssiuCatiok  — Nut  long  »lnc«  the  Montreal  Horald,  In 
a  mrticM  of  Mrs  OiWm,  ibe  vocaliil,  periMrtnitrd'  ibe  foUuwing  paragraph : 
••  We  hops  <OT  chit*n«  will  taaillj  luelr  »r»«  of  ike  esteem  in  which  this 
uu>m«i  lady  U  held  by  •  hamper." 

ThoMi  who  have  iho  pleasure  of  knowing  t)ii»  charming  vocaliit,  wU 
repel  wiih  icora  the  iaaiouatioa  coltcjcH.  The  Herald  man  mux  i 
hi*  I 
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COMMON  SF.PBE. 

Now  for  a  page  of  downright  prose!  And  that  our  readers 
may  see  how  much  in  earnest  we  ate,  let  it  be  the  prose  of  Po- 
litical Economy. 

In  all  tbe&«xwt«.u  of  life,  theory  is  one  thing— practice,  ano- 
ther. To  be  able  to  get  along  without  help,  we  should  know 
something  of  both :  and  the  more,  the  better,  if  we  mean  to 
help  others. 

Were  a  man,  who  never  made  a  letter  in  his  1  fe,  to  lecture 
upon  the  mysteries  of  penmanship,  he  would  be  laughed  at. 
Were  a  book  to  appear  about  horsemanship,  or  swimming,  or 
shoemaking— or  about  anything  indeed  but  the  intuitirc  sci- 
ences,— Political  Economy  and  Architecture— by  a  man  who 
reload  himself  on  being  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  subject, 
how  would  it  be  received  ?  Who,  on  earth,  would  think  of 
buying  it,  or  even  of  reading  it  ?  We  have  heard  of  a  Scotch- 
man teaching  French— and  of  English  statesmen  trying  their 
hands  at  Political  Economy:  but  who  ever  heard  of  a  French- 
man teaching  Scotch  ?  or  an  American  (talesman  thinking  for 
himself? 

Suppose  a  man,  who  had  learned  horsemanship  on  a  stuffed 
horse,  or  by  galloping  round  a  turfed  paddock  on  a  Welsh  pony, 
about  the  size  of  a  Newfoundland  dog,  and  juat  about  as  unma- 
nageable, were  to  call  us  together,  and  undertake  to  show,  in  a 
coarse  of  twelve  lectures  of  one  hour  each,  how  to  break  wild- 
I  how  to  clear  ditches  and  stone- walls  and  Virginia 
t  would  our  rough-riders  think  of  him  ? 
s  another,  who,  instead  of  jumping  overboard,  and 
buffeting  the  surges  of  the  great  Deep,  and  wallowing  in  the 
surf,  had  learned  to  swim  on  a  table,  should  put  forth  a  book 
on  the  business  of  swimming  for  your  life — how  would  it  sell, 
think  you  ? 

And  if  another  should  give  lessons  in  shoemaking,  as  a  mul- 
titude of  women  did  but  the  other  day— the  utmost  extent  of 
whose  knowledge  amounted  to  this,  that  he  knew  the  difference 
between  the  fore  quarters  and  the  hind  quarters,  the  sole  and 
the  upper  leather,  and  could  tell  where  a  shoe  pinched  him— 
how  long  should  we  bear  with  his  presumption  ? 

And  yet— mark  our  words— if  a  man  who  knows  nothing  at 
all  of  trade,  practically;  who  has  no  idea  of  what  men  call 
business  beyond  what  he  may  have  picked  up  from  authors  and 
talkers  no  wiser  than  himself,  chooses  to  get  up  a  book,  or  even 
to  lecture  at  large — and  there  are  a  plenty  that  do — about  Poli- 
tical Economy,  that  greatest  of  earthly  puzzles,  in  the  way  it  is 
usually  explained,  he  will  be  listened  to  and  talked  about,  and 
quoted  with  reverence  and  astonishment  by  persons,  who,  if  they 
bad  their  wits  about  them,  would  be  able  to  show  in  five  mi- 
nutes, that  his  best  considered  propositions  were  miserable  falla- 
cies; that  many  of  his  leading  maxims  were  downright  nonsense, 
contradicted  alike  by  all  that  we  know,  and  all  that  we  believe, 
as  men  of  business ;  and  that  the  authors  he  relied  upon  were 
neither  more  nor  less  than  blockheads-pitiable  blockheads; 
men  who  fur  the  want  of  a  little  practical  knowledge  of  busi- 
ness, had  got  bewildered  between  Adam  Smith  and  Storchi,  or 
Mill  and  Ricardo,  or  Say  and  Carey. 

Some  of  these  wretched  absurdities  have  longrince  been  put 
to  shame,  and  others  we  shall  do  as  much  for,  whenever  they 
happen  to  fall  in  our  way  and  we  happen  to  be  in  the  humor; 
and  all  wc  ask  of  our  men  of  business — and  of  our  statesmen, 
such  as  they  are,  is,  that  they  will  be  good  enough  to  listen 
patiently,  to  think  for  themselves  and  judge  for  thonuulves, 
after  we  have  got  through.  Our  motto  shall  be— Strike,  but 
Afar. 

To  begin  then.  Political  Economy,  we  define  to  be  a  system 
of  National  Book-keeping  by  Double  Entry.  Household  Econo- 
my is  the  same  thing  on  a  smaller  seals— an  epitome  of  the 


.all 


other.   He,  or  she,  therefore,  ■ 
no  ray  in  all  its 
its  branches. 

Not  to  was'e  lime,  however,  we  propose  to  begin  at  once, 
and  without  more  words,  upon  lb e  first  of  many  leading  ab- 
surdities, which  we  say,  are  getting  possession  of  our  people, 
through  the  instrumentality  of  men,  who,  at  the  very  best, 
have  only  read  themselves  blind  upon  a  subject  they  never  did 
understand,  nor  ever  will  understand,  till  they  have  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  business,  and  with  men  of  business. 

Nut  that  a  man  of  business  must  for  that  very  reason  be  a 
good  political  economist.  By  no  means.  Although  he  may 
know  much  that  no  political  economist,  who  is  not  a  man  of 
business,  ever  can  hope  to  know ;  still,  so  far  as  the  great  prin- 
ciples of  trade  are  concerned,  the  mere  man  of  business,  nine- 
teen ti nu-s  out  of  twenty,  is  a  child.  So  with  the  good  house- 
wife or  the  good  manager— if  her  knowledge  is  confined  to 
practice  and  she  is  unacquainted  with  principle*—  though  less 
likely  to  go  astray  than  her  husband,  she  is  rather  to  be  pitied 
than  praised ;  and  in  point  of  fact  is  neither  a  good  housewife, 
nor  a  good  manager,  only  so  far  as  she  does  understand  those 
principles.  New  cases  are  continually  happening  in  domestic, 
as  well  as  in  National  Economy. 

Take  an  example.  Buy  inhere  you  can  buy  cheapest  is  the 
maxim,  not  only  of  the  book-teamed,  but  of  the  practical  man. 

But  how  is  the  maxim  to  be  understood  T  with  or  without 
qualifications  ?  Buy  where  you  can  buy  cheapest !  Ay— but 
whew  will  you  sell?  Of  course,  where  you  can  sell  dearest. 
Such  would  be  the  answer  both  of  the  Political  Economist,  and 
of  the  every  day  consumer-  Here  Mr.  Calhoun  himself  would 
not  differ  from  the  most  accomplished  roan  of  business.  But 
after  all,  what  is  the  meaning  of  the  maxim  ?  or  rather,  of  both 
maxims  ?  Are  they  to  be  taken  together  or  apart  1  One  would 
suppose,  to  hear  the  prattle  in  the  newspapers,  and  on  the  floor 
of  Congress,  that  all  we  have  to  do,  at  any  time,  is  to  go  to  that 
country  for  our  supplies  where  they  sell  cheapest,  without  re- 
gard to  any  other  circumstances.  And  yet,  this  cannot  1 
meaning.  They  must  mean,  if  they  mean  any  thing,  I 
should  go  where  you  can  buy  cheapest  and  sell  dearest.  Other- 
wise, iheir  maxim  is  only  half  a  maxim;  or  downright  non- 
sense. There  are  two  members  to  it ;  and  they  ate  co-rela- 
tives—as  much  so,  as  the  two  blades  of  a  pair  of  scissors.  It 
should  stand  somewhat  thus.  Buy  where  you  can  buy  cheap- 
at— and— where  you  can  sell  dearest.  Or — Buy  where  yon 
can  buy  cheapest — if — you  can  there  sell  dearest:  or  again — 
Buy  where  you  can  buy  cheapest— provided—  you  can  there 
sell  dearest.  Otherwise,  you  have  words  without  meaning; 
and  mischief  instead  of  advantage,  from  your  maxim. 

For  suppose  it  should  so  happen  that  just  where  you  can  buy 
cheapest,  you  cannot  sell  dearest,  but  are  obliged  to  sell  cheap- 
est :  or  suppose  that  just  where  you  can  buy  cheapest,  yon 
cannot  sell  at  all— what  then  becomes  of  your  i 
is  it  good  fori  Shall  you  continue  to  buy  where  you 
sell  ?—  and  if  you  did,  would  that  market,  in  point  of  fact,  be 
the  cheapest  for  you  ? — and  if  it  would  not,  then  do  we  ask  you 
what  the  maxim  itself  is  worth?  and  whether  it  is  not  calcula- 
ted to  deceive,  rather  than  to  help  you?— and  if  only  half- 
stated,  as  it  generally  is,  by  the  lending  politicians — nay,  by 
the  leading  statesmen  of  our  day— is  it  not  of  itself  a  mischief, 
as  well  as  an  absurdity,  alike  affronting  to  the  common-sense 
and  to  the  cultivated  understanding  of  man  ? 

Lei  us  apply  the  doctrine.  There  live  a  community  of  far* 
mers  and  mechanics.  They  want  a  variety  of  household  com- 
forts, which  they  cannot  produce.  They  have  more  time  than 
they  know  what  to  do  with.  In  the  winter  and  spring  they 
and  their  wires  and  children  have  little  or  nothing  to  da  They 
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want  shoes,  hats,  cloths,  calicoes,  and  stockings.  All  these 
things  they  can  buy  of  another  community,  a  Hide  way  off, 
who  manufacture  them  at  one- hall  the  price,  or  with  one- half 
the  labour,  if  you  will,  which  it  costs  the  farmers  and  mecha- 
nics to  produce  them,  according  to  the  computation  of  political 
economy  :  that  is,  the  husbandman  or  blacksmith  may  be  three 
or  four  days  making  a  pair  of  boots,  which  the  bootmaker,  who 
has  been  brought  up  to  the  business,  and  does  nothing  else, 
will  tum  off  in  a  day  and  a  half,  or  two  days  at  furthest :  and 
it  will  lake  the  farmer's  wife  another  whole  week,  perhaps,  to 
knit  a  pair  of  stockings,  or  to  weave  cotton-cloth  enough  fir  a 
shirt,  which  in  the  other  community,  by  the  help  of  machinery, 
and  the  division  of  latuur,  might  be  turned  off  in  a  few  hours. 

Here  steps  in  thepolitical  economist,  and  begins  toharaugoe 
the  farmer  and  blacksmith  about  their  shameful  ignorance  of 
political  economy,  and  about  the  folly  of  wasting  their  time, 
and  allowing  their  wives  to  waste  theirs  in  the  production  of 
that  which  they  can  boy  so  mueh  cheaper. 

'•Always  buy  where  yon  can  buy  cheapest! my  friend," 
says  he. 

u  Agreed ! "  says  the  farmer.  "  But  what  is  the  meaning  ol 
Ocapesl  f 

"  Where  you  can  buy  for'  the  least  money  " 
"  But  if  I  have  no  money  ?" 

"Ah  !  hut  you  have  money's  worth — you  have  your  wheat 
and  your  com,— your  hay  and  your  cattle,— and  whatever  you 
produce  upon  your  farm ;  iu  other  words,  you  have  your  labour 
to  exchange  for  the  labour  of  the  shoemaker  and  the  cloth* 
weaver. 

"  True.  But  suppose  the  shoemaker  and  cloth-weaver  do 
not  happen  to  want  any  labour,  nor  the  product  of  any  labour, 
— neither  my  corn  nor  my  wheat, — neither  my  hay  nor  my 
cattle,— what  then  ?" 

"  Why,  then,  you  must  go  to  another  market,  where  they  do." 

"  But  suppose  I  can  And  no  such  market  ?  or  only  at  such  a 
distance  that  the  cost  of  transportation  eats  up  my  produce 
before  I  get  it  there— so  that  farmers  who  live  nearer  can 
undersell  me?" 

"  Why,  then,  to  be  sure— but  such  a  case  am  «wr  happen." 

"  Never  happen !  Why,  sir,  it  happens  every  day— it  hap- 
pens everywhere.  Did  you  never  drive  a  nail  for  yourself— nor 
tighten  a  screw— not  whittle  a  plug  for  a  cider-barrel  ?" 

"To  be  sure  I  have." 

"And  why?   Why  didn't  you  send  for  a  carpenter  ?" 

"Because  it  wouldn't  have  been  worth  my  while." 

"  Just  so,  my  friend,  is  it  with  the  great  majority  of  our 
husbandmen,  mechanics,  and  our  labourers  out  of  our  larger 
cities.  It  is  not  worth  their  while  to  go  abroad  for  the  little 
they  want.  They  and  their  families  have  a  great  amount  of 
leisure  time— whole  days  and  half  days— thousand  half  hours 
—little  odds  and  ends,  which  they  wouldn't  know  what  to  do 
with  but  for  this  tappiog  of  shoes  and  sugar- maples,  and  this 
whittling  of  ox-bows,  and  knitting  of  stockings,  anil  weaving  of 
doth,  instead  of  buying  where  they  can  buy  cheapest.  If  they 
had  all  enough  to  do,  and  o/tmys,— and  if  what  they  produced 
could  always  be  sold  at  a  fair  price,— then,  to  be  sure,  they 
might  well  as*ree  to  buy  where  they  could  buy  cheapest,  be- 
cause (Acre,  by  the  supposition,  they  might  sell  dearest.  But 
for  this  very  wastefulness  of  which  you  complain,  these  far- 
mers and  blacksmiths  and  their  families  would  lose  weeks  and 
months  of  time  every  year,  which  by  their  present  thriftiness 
they  manage  to  find  for  old  age  and  future  comfort.  They  had 
better  work  for  nothing  and  find  themselves,  than  be  idle— and 
this  they  know.  But  they  do  not  work  for  nothing  when  they 
work  in  this  way.  They  have  a  comfort  in  wearing  what  their 
wives  and  daughters,  or  husbands  and  sons  have  made  with 


their  own  hands:  and  the  boughitn  staff  stands  no  chance  with 
it  for  strength  and  wear:  and  they  feel  dependant  only  upon 
their  Maker  and  themselves." 

Now — to  your  maxim  again.  Suppose  that  the  farmer, 
instead  of  buj  iog  where  he  could  buy  chtayett,  ihould  lake  it 
into  bis  head  to  buy  where  he  could  sell  dearest,  and  nowhere 
e!se— what  would  you  thick  of  him?  Yet  thai  is  just  what 
you— and  our  leading  statesmen— recommend.  You  say — buy 
where  you  con  buy  cheapest — without  regard  to  purchasers. 
Which  of  these  two  were  the  wiser  man?  Are  not  both 
simpletons— poor,  short-sighted  simpletons? 

One  word  more — and  but  one.  Suppose  it  should  so  happen 
that  just  where,  if  he  had  the  money  to  pay  for  it,  the  meehmic 
or  farmer  could  buy  cheapest,  just  there  he  must  either  Fell 
cheapest,  or  not  sell  at  all:  would  not  a  new  question  arise? 
And  if  there  happened  tobc  another  community  where,  although 
the  articles  he  wanted  were  not  sold  so  cheap,  he  could  sell 
what  he  produced,  or  exchange  it  for  a  higher  price  than 
elsewhere — would  he  not,  as  a  man  of  common  sense,  be  obli- 
ged to  fling  all  these  maxims  to  the  wind  ?  or  put  a  new  inter- 
pretation upon  thetn  ?— and  judge  not  by  the  words  cheapest 
and  dearest,  but  by  summing  up  the  advantages  and  disadvanta- 
ges and  striking  the  balance?  Instead  of  saying,  buy  uthere 
you  can  buy  ckeapeU, — or,  buy  where  you  can  sell  dearest— -it 
were  about  as  wise,  and  might  be  much  wiser  to  sajr,  buy 
where  you  can  sell  cheapest,— the  maxim,  properly  expressed, 
would  be,  buy  and  stil  both  u-hcrevcr  it  ts  most  for  your  edvan- 
tage— all  circiiiniuiici-s  txiiug  taken  into  consideration. 

Need  we  ay  another  word  to  show  the  alarming  absurdity 
or  this  particular  maxim,  put  forth  as  it  i»,and  generally  under- 
stood as  it?  Aud  jet  we  rem  ore  to  assure  ibe  readers  of  the 
Brother  Jonathan,  that  this  is  but  one  of  a  hundred  or  so,  aa 
fruitful  in  mistake  and  mischief,  that  are  now  regarded  as  first 
principles  in  ihe««en«  of  Political  Economy—**  they  call  it 
More  hereafter. 


Ma  Rica'*  Ho-net,  at  Niw  R.cMeLis  Lasdiso  —  We  are  ae- 
r]'i«intrd  with  no  public  house  in  tho  vicinity  of  New  Yolk,  (but  can  ta 
any  way  compare  with  the  airy  and  -piciuuj  hotel,  kept  by  Mr.  Rice,  as 
tbo  Now  Rocbelle  L»nHi»>-;.  Tbe  house  occupies  mw  of  the  pVaaantcs* 
location-  on  the  river,  and  la  nut to'inded  by  rural  walk),  shady  rttrrete 
and  facilities  for  every  kind  ofei j->ymi  ni,  thu  a  cooMiy  life  can  afford. 
To  thi-.se  are  added  [lie  loxuiy  of  an  excellent  bathing  cat  ib."i«hmeni, 
coDvrniencica  for  homing  pailita,  and  hot  sm  for  the  accommodation  of 
such  vl.iiora  an  piefer  a  morning  or  afternoon  ride  through  the  brautifal 
scenery  to  be  found  everywhere  in  the  neighborhood — nothing  can  be 
moie  delightful  than  the  prospect  commanded  from  many  of  the  fioM 
sleeping  eparimrnu — a  fine  view  of  the  iUer,  with  distant  wuoJUuda, 
and  all  the  (hipping  aa  it  pastes  to  and  from  New  York,  can  be  nbtainad 
from  almost  every  loom  In  the  bouse.  While  the  indoor  convenience  of 
newly  furnished  roomi— tight  and  airy— with  irrrpi  oathable  linen,  and 
chamber  convenient**  or  every  kind,  render  the  interior  of  the  Hold, 
quite  ai  agreeable  aa  ill  attractions  of  water  and  •ornery.  We  need  aay 
nothing  of  tbe  table  which  Mr.  JUee  spreads  for  his  guests.  1  hose  who 
have  tutted  its  luxuries,  will  teepjlre  ap  remembrances,  and  those  who 
take  OOr  advice  and  run  doaa  to  R&cbcllc  daring  tor  hat  lummr  weeks, 
vnbj  jiossibly  mnet  with  &  pleduunt  mirpttiein  this  particular.  The  boats 
only  charge  25  casta,  for  a  trip  to  N»w  RnehelJr,  and  we  have  decidedly 
made  up  our  minds  to  take  at  least  two  abiilinga  worth  of  the  ateamSoat, 
wiih  as  much  frsjah  air,  and  cool  scenery  aa  thesa  hard  limes  will  admit 
-eapechuly  a.  the  mansion  is  brilliant  with  ladle.,  and  offers  such  indooe- 
meats,  aa  attractive  servants,  good  wives,  and  a  lovely  accomplished 
mistress  to  oveilook  ibe  whole — with  moderate  priets  coo.  Dcct<i«ily 
we  go  to  the  Neptune  houto  this  very  sesson. 

Wardis  LiscolS.— We  are  gratiued  li>  learn,  seys  the  Atlas,  mat 
measures  are  in  train  for  raisins;  a  sum  of  rooeey,  by  aubMiiptkm.  in  aid 
of  the  large  famil)  of  tbi.  ruilbful  public  rervent,  left  destitute  by  iLe  mur- 
der of  their  father  and  protector. 
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MIIS.  SOU  rilEY  AGAIN. 
The  KirIi-o  pajier  whir'i  Ant  publi.hud  [be  preiM>strruu»  charge,  re- 
garding ibeextrn'l  of  Mr*.  Southey  *  letter,  tJ  be  found  in  Mr*.  Sijtntir 
ney 'shook  on  England,  gi»r»  «•>  hi.  authority,  ■  teller  wiiilrn  by  Mi-. 
Souhey  beitilf,  to  some  friend  Uj  fciglaaxi.  Now  ihii  matter  doe.  not 
resolve,  itself  into  a  single  question  of  triaciry,  resting  between  two  die 
lingui-ried  Indies.  There  can  be  but  oni  deduction  drawn.  Mrs  Si- 
goom-y ha.  eniru»trd  tl.e  original  IcMrrt  now  in  dt«p«ie>,  t<»  eovcral  ofhrr 
intimae  friends,  who  hare  compared  aid  |>eru«rd  them  ethically. 
That  tlie  did  not  give  them  to  the  wot  Id,  woid  for  word,  wat  owing  to 
bet  own  delicate  tent*  of  honor— the  fetter*  contained  to-no  private  mut- 
ter which  Mrt.  Sigourney  doei  noi  even  row,  deem  herself  ji»tifi-d  la 
public.  But  enough  h*»e  seen  the  letter*  to  answer  for  ihcir 
the  editor  of  tba  Hnrtforil  Courant— Mr.  Wndswortfa.  sad 
There  U,  but  one  reply  to  rend,  r  back  in  tl  i,  .  barge. 
We  lake  the  responsibility  — and  with  full  pi.»r  i  I  what  we  ray— insist 
that  if  Mm.  Southey  luu  in  truth  given  sanction  to  a  teport  that  our  coun- 
try woman  has  in  any  way  gailili  d  01  altered  a  syllable  of  her  Irtlrr.  the 
Uteris  that  which  has  no  fouodalr-n  in  fact,  and  is  either  mistaken  oris 
fuitly  of  a  premeditated  untruth.  If  she  is  nut  btamable  in  having  written 
the  letter  spoken  of  by  the  English  editor,  »be  hat  lanction,  A  on  untruth 
*y  rVer  tilenee.  Mr*.  Sigovrnry  dii  nnt  allrr  a  tccrd  oftke  ItUir  an  ex- 
tract of  n+UXUpubtiektiin'PUatantMrmoritiafPltatantLanl*:' 
The  assertion  i.  utterly  without  foundation,  let  who  will  repeat  it.  ThU 
I.  strong  language,  btitnot  one  whit  mo 


OCT  We  understand  that  llio  Episcopal  Convention  recently  held  in  this 
city,  took  the  preliminary  steps,  for  the  erection  of  a  mural  tablet  to  the 
memory  of  the  late  Bishop  Oriswnld.  The  tablet  will  be  set  up  In  Tri- 
nity church.  We  tiusr,  and  we  doubt  not,  lh«t  Mr.  Bracket!,  the  sculp- 
tor, will  have  the  execution  of  this  work.  He  has  a  beautiful  model  for 
such  a  tablet,  now  on  exhibition  at  his  room.— Boston  Merc,  Journal. 

We  had  the  pleasure  a  few  dayssinee,  while  on  a  A; log  visit  to  Boston, 
of  visiting  the  Units  of  out  friend  II rackrtt.  Wo  saw  the  model  above 
I  to,  and  am  convinced  that  a  more  appropriate  and  beautiful  me- 
I  of  that  good  man  could  not  be  obtained.  Wa  sincerely  trust  it 
I  by  the  Convention  ;  Indeed  we  understood  that  such 
a  decision  bad  been  arrived  at.  Bracked  has  improved  much  since  he 
toft  this  city,  bta  conception  and  execution  have  become  matuted,  and 
|  of  the  works  of  art  which  adorn  bis  studio,  bear  the  stamp  of  true 
One  of  the  busts  In  particular,  recently  finished  in  marble,  is 
worthy  of  the  chisel  of  Tborualdsra  or  Canova.  The  gem  of  the  col- 
lection however  U  "Little  Nell"  an  imp* pronation  of  that  beautiful  crea- 
tion of  Die  ken-.  There  is  a  pen.ive  thortghtfulnets,  and  a  look  of 
,-CBTatur.-  cate  in  the  cxpie-sion  of  tho  face,  an  unstudied  grace  and 
harmony  in  the  position  of  the  i«rton,  which  shows  that  the  sculptor  has 
ciugbt  and  prisoned  in  his  work,  the  true  conception  of  the  author.  It  la 
a  sweet  picture  and  we  sat  an  hour  gating  npen  It  drinking  in  its  humble 
quiet  loveliness,  until  we  became  lo  t  to  the  world  around  us,  and  learned 
to  love  her  as  ibe  poor  old  man  did,  in  whose  long  and  weary  wnnderinga 
Nell  went  hand  in  band.  Norm  should  visit  Boston  without  calling  upon 
Bracket!.    We  are  iruly  happy  to  learn  that  his  merits  are  being  appra. 

tint  patronage,  which  ufiener  finds  noisy  pretension,  than 
,  Dti  at  last  l»ctU>ived  MM  of  its  favors  on  this  truly  great 


bmest.— rt Do  summit  of  the 
vo  and  delightful 


oae  of  the  most  exte. 
Seaward,  it  extend*  out  I 

the  green  islands  sleeping  on  it.  bosom,  and  its  I 
Massachusetts  Bay,  the  reeky  piotuontory  of  Nahani, 


Lyon,  Salem,  Newbury 


nn  Light  House,  AV 


ixtures  are  all  wry  strong,  aed  there  is  no  danger  in 

tt-raanly  contrwclor,  Mr.  Savage,  is  always  in  at- 
any  Information  desired  by  visitor*. 

LITERARY. 

•-»  ■    i  i 

Ct»»«  Lift  »«D  Spiechci  —Messrs  Oreely  ti  Mr  Wrath,  of  lb*) 
Tribune,  have  jist  puhli.hed  a  no  aspirin  edition  of  the  Spttrktt  of 
lltnry  Clay,  from  1810  to  1812  inclusive,  prefaced  by  an  Original 
Memoir  of  Mr.  Clay,  written  with  great  vigor  and  beauty.  The  whose 
forms  two  octavo  volume*  of  over  1100  pages,  wiih  three  Engravings, 
Including  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Clay,  on  steel,  and  is  afforded  In  paper  cov- 
rrs  at  the  exceedingly  low  price  of  Our  Dollar.  In  strong  binding  it 
will  b-  $  I  55.  As  a  con'ributton  to  tbe  political  and  civil  History  of  oar 
country,  this  work  has  strong  claims  to  public  favor,  since  Mr.  Ciar  ha* 
been  intimately  connected  with  the  government,  and  foremost  in  the  dis- 
cussion of  every  great  question  of  National  Policy  for  more  than  thirty 
v«ars.  Whoever  wisbe*  to  see  what  can  he  well  said  on  on*  side, at 
least,  of  all  those  questions,  will  find  it  forcibly  set  forth  in  the  speeches 
of  Mr.  Clay.  By  those  who  concur  with  him  in  sentiment,  be  is  re- 
garded as  the  Man  of  the  Age  ;  by  all,  bis  talent*  and  effectiveness  a*  • 
debater  and  legislator  ara  cbeei  fully  acknowledged.  We  presume, 
n  of  his  Life  and  Spoeche*.  afforded  at  so  low  a 
fall  to  secure,  very  general  circulation.  (160  Nassau  I 

New  York. 

Tut  Irish  Sketch  Book,  by  Mark  Anthony  Titroarsh :  J.' 
Chester,  N.  Y. — All  those  who  remember  those  capital  at  tides  '  The 
Yellow  plush  Correspondence, "  published  some  three  or  four  years  since, 
will  have  a  vivid  appreciation  of  tbe  treat  they  hive  in  *tore  in  i 
this  book.  Mr.  Tbnckery,  whose  travelling  title  is  - 
us  a  volume  full  of  fun,  sketch*,  of  Irish  life  and  Irish  i 
dote*,  personal  adventures,  fVc.  "with  picter*  to  match," and  from  it  we 
run  probably  get  a  better  idea  of  the  present  condition  of  Ireland  tban 
from  any  other  source  extant.  The  author  ha*  evidently  aa  eye  to  tbe 
humorous  and  ludicrous  in  all  be  sees,  and  has  made  a  most  capital  book 
for  e  .ummer  day*,  reading.  The  work  it  well  got  up  by  Winchester, 
and  in  a  much  more  convenient  shape  than  hi*  pt< 

Ci.oKTji.  nr;  or  The  Field  of  tkt  Oreen  Banner,  by  John  i 
Shea :  Apptolon  &  Co.,  N.  Y  —  Mr.  Shea  is  well  known  by  hi*  fugitive 
contributions  to  tbe  literature  of  the  day,  the  most  popular  of  I 


tbe  view  embraces  bill  and  valley,  ga>d<-nt,  parks,  cultivated  fields,  foreats, 
and  orchards,  while  Criarlra  River,  like  a  ribbon  of  silver,  winds  in 
tortuous  sweepings  through  the  green  valliet,  spanned  by  numerous 
bridges.  Directly  beneath  you  n  ihe  town  of  C'harlestown,  every  ttieet, 
lane,  and  girdi  n  visible  as  if  marked  an  a  map,  and  on  the  left,  Ronton, 
looking  like  on  immense  irregular  mas.  of  brick.,  with  not  a  sign  of  green 
thing  to  be  seen  about  it  excepting  C  ipps  Hill  and  the  State  House 
looming  up  overall  Ike  ag'gantic  warhtowrr. 

Tbe  view  well  repay*  tho  fa-iguing  aaeri  t.    Vi*itort,  however, ean,  by 
paying  a  small  r.ialulty,  he  carried  up  the  centra  of  tbe  shaft  to  a  cor,  by  J  down  before  their  eye* ;  for  tbe 


probably,  "The  Address  to  Ocean," commencing— 

Likeness  of  Heaven, 

Agent  of  Power, 
Man  it  thy  victim — 

Shipwreck  thy  dower, 

and  be  ha*  now  ventured  upon  a  long  poem  descriptive  of  a  portion  of 
the  history  ef  hi*  native  land.  With  the  thread  of  the  « 
tome  love  passage*  of  the  Hero,— for  what  were  poe 
of  love — and  the  whole  is  wrought  up  with  greet  power  aed  beauty.  We 
simply  announce  tbe  publication  thi*  week,  and  sbaJI  endeavor  to  find 
room  in  our  next  for  a  lengthy  notice. 

LadiiY  C  nr»"to«.— The  July  number  of  this  favorite  periodical  I* 
unuaually  rich  to  embellishments.  It  ha.  ihroe  tteel  engravi.gs,—  Sir 
Roger  de  Cove.ly  and  the  Gyp.ic.,"  •  Hyacinth/'and  the  "Page" ;  all  ara 
very  beautiful,  and  of  a  moio  fini.hed  execution  than  magatine  plate* 
have  of  late  exhibited.  "Hjacinlh"  Uu  sweet  picture  of  plajfu!  happiness. 
The  countenance  of  the  girl  on  ti  n  left  Is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  we 
ever  saw  in  an  engraving.  Tbe  story  of  Mr.  Ingrnham, — "Cariota,  the 
Nun  ef  Sun  Elite©,"— it  a  powerfully  written  tale  of  the  horrible tebool. 
Mrs.  Sigoniney  baa  furnished  a  sweet,  touching  ertirle,  whirh  none  can 
r-od  without  a  wanner  feeling  for  tbe  author  than  wat  felt  before.  Tbe 
Ship  of  the  Palatine*,"  by  W.  G.  Simms.  it  worthy  of  the  pen  of  thi*  di*- 
tinguished  writer.  The  other  contributor*  are  Mr*.  Elan.  Mrs.  Ornc, 
Mrs  Eiwhurv,  Mr*.  Steele,  G.  0.  Foster,  Lies*  P.Uen,  Wm.  B.  Tap- 
pan,  Wm.  G.  Howard,  &el 

The  MaonoLi*.  for  June.  Tbi*  magazine  is  really  too  cood  for  the 
people  of  tbe  Stuth.  Were  it  totnetbing  sprigbtlier  and  pkasanter,  tbo' 
c.ropaialivcly  worthless,  it  would  |  ay  better.  And  by  thi  by,  speaking 
of  pa,,— Con  it  be  po.»ible  that  high  minded  men— tbe  men  of  (he  South 
too— can  so.nvi  another  of  these  Southern  Literary  ceteipriics  to  go 

oat  is  bonrtdy  due  tbe  propria 
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Ml }  Sbame  on  the  wretch**,  who  have  so  little  of 
ta  say  nothing  of  com  bob  boneaty,  a*  lo  will. bold  the  mi»erable  pittance 
they  ewe  .'  Would  tbey  dele  out  their  chaiilie*  to  publi.bera — a*  pub 
Daher*  are  obliged  todule  oai  theirs  lo  authors,  whrn  they  do  It  so 
grudgingly,  and  io  late,  an  to  icnJer  ihem  almoai  wonbl'S*  T  Ate 
megttine  debt*  and  rw  w>p.per  due*  no  leoger  d. bl.  of  bgnor  ?  Wo  be- 
.ouihern  dirndl  10  walk  up  end  rati  their  eje»over  Mr.  Pen- 
n'a  IT<TtRt^T,  on  the  cover*  of  tbrir  book,  aid  see  to  what  the) 
have  driven  a  man,  having  ccitifiuVace  in  Southern  pioau'tes,  and  Sjuiu- 
ein  temper. 

Niw  Mirror.  Willi*,  we  are,  i»  gelling  in  *»me»L  Nnw  we  begin 
to  »ee  that  lb*  Minor  mini  succeed.    U  G.  P.  Morti.  and  N  P.  Willi. 

iben  tbc  le.t  or  ihe  world  may  aa  well  bang  up  tbt  ir  fiddle* 

A  Dictionary.  GrogYapMrnl ,  Slatitltcnl  and  Hit'oruui,  ef  tht  Va- 
riuttt  Cenlrirt,  Piece*,  and  Principal  Natural  Oajttit  in  tie  World. 
—  By  J.  R.  M  Culkxeh.  Tbi»  i*  tba  commencement  of  anoiber  of  tbo*e 
a*efi»l  enterpri***,  far  wbieb  tba  Bi.tbrr.  Harper,  arc  becoming  to  jost- 
Yy  tab  urated.  Tbe  work  of  M  Coilocb  i*  admitted  10  be  one  of  the 
mu»l  eomprebennvn  and  •.sl.ibi.le  of  it*  alee*,  and  the  poblkbei.  in  order 
to  aeeure  greater  t-.lln***  and  *eour*cy  to  iboae  portion*  relating  lo  Ame- 
rice,  be™,  engaged  .he  valuable  aeniee*  oi  Daniel  Uaakel,  A.M..  for- 


merry  President  of  ibe  University  of  Vermont,  a  genOemaa  then  whom 
lb*  re  in  none  more  capable  of  pm  forming  the  teak  10  the  eathraetion  of 
tbe  public.  Tbe  work  it  published  in  number*,  and  i*  illoatratrd  by  ea- 
ten Urge  map*,  one  of  wlncii  sccompar.ier  the  present  number,  being 
■•Tbe  World  011  Mcrcatoi'*Prej»e4ioa."  We  can  11  >t  com  mead  too  highly 
1  of  tbl*  aneful  character,  and  are  in**!  in  »ee  them 
1  til  every  family  in  tbe  lead  ha*  a  library  of 
ihero. 

Winn  or  Loud  Btrox  :  C*ry  &.  Hart,  Philadelphia.  No*.  1.  2, 
aad  9  af  tbl*  beautiful  aerial  editfon  of  tba  great  Poet'*  woik*  havo  Imn 
iaioed.  It  i*  ilhenreted  wiih  (plendid  reel  cngravinga,  and  i*  printed 
mi  Urge  clear  lypo  on  tine  whit*  paper.  It  ia  really  a  beautiful  ednion 
and  tbould  be  well  patronised.  Tbe  thtre)  nonber,  bow  before  o»,  con- 
tain* Lara,  The  Siege  of  Coriatb,  Parieioa,  Tbe  Prtwmer  of  CbUtoji, 
B.-ppo,  and  Maxeppa. 

Tbs  FxRMxVs  EttCTCtoprntA  —  We  have  No.  9  cf  tbl*  useful  ie» 
(inbliratieo.    We  cen  warmly  commend  it  to  our  agricdtuial  friend*. 

Sw  John  Froisart'x  Curohiclis — We  have  tecelved  from  Win- 
cheater,  30  Ann  ilrcet,  the  third  number  of  ihi*  work.  We  have  befote 
.peken  folly  oflt. 

Lectures  on  tm  Ehxtis  or  Piol  to  th*  Bnx»«i,  by  Thome* 
Coalmen,  D.  D.  :  Robt.  Turner,  New  York.— No.  4  of  these  eloquent 
lecturer  has  been  issued. 

The  Hauxtid  MiacaitiT— B)  Harry  Franco. — Mr.  Allen  120  Nxx- 
•aa  »lreet  ba*  tent  u*  No.  3  of  thi*  well  written  and  inte.eetiag  tale. 

Tilt  Abrrica*  Railroad  J-.ur.iau,  lor  July,  Edited  by  George  C. 
Bobafcr,  aad  D.  K.  Mroor,  li  contain,  much  valuable  formation  upon 
the  .object  it  i.  devoted  lo. 

SbaKR* fkare.  Worra— Harpei  and  Brother*.  N.  T.  Tbe  eighth 
number  is  bcfiare  uj,  coolaiaing  Romeo  and  Juliut,  Hamlet,  and  Othello, 
which  finishes  the  play*.    Thia  number  al*o  contain,  several  of  Stukcu- 


TnsFiac  IR  DeARISTRSRT.— llw'll  he  remembered  that  R abort  line 
aioce,  afire  occurred  at  the  corner  of  Duece  and  William  aireetx,  whlah 
extended  to  tbe  hair-cutting  establishment  of  J.  P.  AriTUJX I,  13  Duane 
attest.  Io  eooxeq  tie  rice  of  tbi*  fire,  Mr.  Anthony'*  bovine**  wax  broken 
up, bit  good*  (cattered  and  destroyed,  and  himaetf  obliged  to  open  a 
entail  »hop  on  the  opposite  *ide  of  the  .treat.  We  now  learn  thai  An- 
thony'* old  »iand  ba*  been  rebuilt  upon  a  larger  and  hand.omer  acale, 
and  that  be  bim*elf  i»  "bock  agin."  Thi.  i*  good  new*,  fur,  individually, 
John  I*  the  mott  arcompli*hrd  artirte  in  hi*  line  in  the  eti)— everything 
about  bi*  *hop  it  always  neat  and  clean,  and  in  epnle-pie  order— and 
pertena  whoonce  villi  there  are  »ure  to  cnll  again.  While  on  thi*  rub- 
ject  we  would  al«o  »ay  that  John  ha*  tbe  reputation  of  being  the  be.t 
wig  maker  in  town. 

K7*  We  are  dearrou.  of  knowing  if  MalemoiteJto  CalU,  ofNiblo'*,  1* 

■j»TS  .   •  • 


Wright'*  Pew.— If  there  is  anything  on  earth  ealcaUtrd  to 
try  a  poor  author'*  temper,  it  is  a  steel  pen  that  flings 
jour  ink.  about  with  no  sort  of  delereoee  to  your  wishes 
iu  tbe  mailer,  aad  occasionally  tears  a  hole  in  your  paper,  by 
way  of  ornament.  We  have  got  half  adozen  boies.aud  a  whole 
ret inieuis  of  cards  bristled  over  wi>h  pens  aod  pen  holders,  of 
alisiarops  and  polish,  but  it  is  a  miracle  if  one  ever  became* 
useful  in  our  hands,  save  these  roaouractured  by,  and  hearing 
the  stamp  of  G.  C.  Wright  A.  Co.  The  variety  produced  at 
this  establishment  is  truly  astonishing  A  while  since  Wright's 
National  Pen  was,  in  our  opinion,  the  most  perfect  thing  ever 
invented  in  metal,  but  now  the  Knickerbocker  Pen,  the  Note 
Pen,  and  the  Washington,  each  claim  an  equal  tribute  of  praise 
though  each  has  a  dtatinci  merit  of  iis  own,  and  is  adapted  to 
the  different  bands  that  are  to  wield  them.  A  new  quill  cannot 
be  more  light  and  delicate  (ban  the  Note  Pen  which  we  bare 
just  given  a  trial  oa  rose  tcented  paper,  iutended  for  a  lady. 
1  hfii  give  us  the  sulj-iBtiiial  Knickerbocker,  or  the  elastic  Na- 
tional lur  newspaper  manuscript,  and  such  business  letters  as 
one  is  constrained  to  write  on  foolscap,  and  seal  with  a  broad 
red  wafer.  There  i*  substance  and  durability  in  them !  They 
never  go  snapping  and  tti'iginj>  ink,  at  random  over  your  paper, 
but  wear  out,  wlien  they  do  give  way,  reluctantly  and  in  hard 
seivii  e.  In  short,  the  pens  that  come  from  this  manufactory, 
last  lunger  and  work  better  than  any  ankle  of  the  kind  that  we 
have  ever  experimented  with.  bar.  Slick,  who  never  used 
anything  but  a  thick  goose  quill  in  his  life,  has  been  persuaded 
to  try  one  of  the  Washington  Pens, and  pronounces  it  "prime." 

CT-T"  Mr.  Kendall,  editor  of  tbe  N.  O.  Picayune,  is  prepating  fur  tbo 
pre*,  an  Intrusting  aerie*  of  pnper*  which  appealed  •aloe  lime  xloee 
under  tbe  dtle  or  "  Santa  Fe  Sketcbe.." 

Grrat  Kirr— A  Villaor  Usstmotxd. — Tbe  Montreal  papers  of 
Wednaaday  aaneunee  the  entire  destruction  of  BouoberviUe,  a  villege  on 
lbs  oppo.it*  bank  of  me  St.  Lawrence,  containing  wine  Iwo  hundred 
boiite*  and  ahuut  a  thousand  inhabitant*.  A  fire  bioke  out  a  little  after 
4  o'ctodt  ia  tbo  afternoon,  and  i*  *uppu*ed  to  have  caoghl  fioro  a  spaik 
from  the  *teambuai  Chrunbly,  which  pir.eJ  a  xhort  lime  before.  Tan 
ebarcb,  priett'*  reaidenee,  and  indeed  «lmo»t  every  hou.e  in  tbe  village 
wave  de»triryed  ;  and,  say*  Uie  Montreal  Herald,  a  1  li*t  of  lire  ■uffrrer* 
will  prove  a  een.ui  of  tbe  village.'  They  hxd  no  fire  engine*  in  tbe  place, 
and,  atrange  a*  it  may  appear,  none  wx»  *ent  from  Meeireel— ahremgb 
tbe  fire  wa*  aeon  rbere  aJasext  from  It*  oommeaceeieaL  After  the  firo 
waa  over  and  the  deatrwaion  comi.leie,  the  autburiue*  of  Munueal  teni  * 
quintiiy  ol  provition*  fur  tbo  totTtrora. 

Tbe  fire  at  Bi>ucborville,  noar  M  mu-eal,  as  wax  auppoted,  wa*  cx>n«.i 
bya«park  from  the  .teamboai  St.  Loui*,  whijb  aei  a  *taMe  on  Bee,  whem-n 
ilia  flime*  *prand  in  every  direction.  No  live*  were  Sn»t.  but  one  child 
wa*  Very  •ow^rely  woumleo.  Much  property  w*»  plundered  *wi  several 
boat  load*  wore  taken  away.  Toe  ebarcb  wa.  ia*ured  for  £  j(J0— aovut 
on*  fourth  of  tbe  lo**.  ^ 

ProvidrrtialEscapr  nto*iD(*Tiiar  Liohtxiho — During  a  tbandct 
*tarm  on  tbe  ICib,  tbe  Norwich  Ct.  Telegraph  (tales,  that  a  lady  named 
Cooper,  residing  near  South  Berlin,  wa*  Miurk  by  lightning.  Srss  wa. 
aiuing  in  a  chair  at  tbe  time,  with  a  young  child  in  ber  aim*,  which  waa 
not  hurt  or  erven  stunned.  She  remained  in  a  silling  poeimo,  but  ber 
huxbsnd.  ducuveiing  tunethinR  unuaual  ia  her  appearance,  approached 
and  found  her  teatem**.  Dr.  Blin  Bani*.  of  that  village,  having  | 
the  bouse  a  *horl  time  previoo*  to  Usa  eaUmity,  wa*  tougbt,  and  1 
at  the  dwelling  In  tome  30  minute*  afterward— a  1 
xbe  probably  owe*  her  Ilia — There  was  aw  mat  k  left  on  ber  f 
it  poaaible  to  determine  where  the  fluid  entered  1 
excaped,  except  a  (light  injury  to  hi*  heel*. 

E0110R  McRntRin. —  \a  afT<*y  took  p'ace  at  Virktburg,  on  lb*  7th 
last.,  between  Dr.  11  a. an,  tbeedhnrof  tlie  Vii*k*burg  Svminel,  aad  O.  W. 
Adam*,  too  of  Judge  George  Adamt,  of  Jackton,  MiwUnippi.  A*  Dr. 
H,  was  passing  from  hi*  boarding  hoote  10  hit  office,  ai  three  o'clock  in 
the  aftenoon,  Adam*  walked  up  behind  and  xtruck  him  with  a  cane ;  a 
n  uffle  enMied.  both  railing  to  the  ground.  Adnrn.  drew  a  pt-anl  from  bi. 
pocket  while  down,  and  placed  ii  at  the  back  of  Hxgau'*  head  ;  the  ball 
entering  the  apior,  cau.ed  inxlanl  death. 
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tiou  to  We*t  Point  Academy,  rejioried  rvveral  u  ».iiuti«ww.  rf^clariog  iho 
in*niiitinn  lo  be  unworthy  of  tupport,  and  ln»tuicteii  their  Senator*  and 
U-|i.e-en!*live.  to  vote  sgain«t  any  »|i|  ropnxiinn*  for  ihe  *up|4irtur the 
imtnurion,  and  to  vote  for.  and  u<c  iherretr.irta  to  hare  tbc 


ubultabeil.    The  re*ui«ilu«*  w^re     »H  ,-r.r« 

Mr.  N.  Lone  worth,  ol  Cine  mi,  i,-»  |np*enteil  ihe  A'trnnnmieal  S-^ 

eieiy  or  that  cily  *  *tio  for  it.  O  ..erv«r».iy.  It  ron-ifi»  of  four  r.cie*  of 
|  gtoeed,  on  one  of  the  higbexl  bill*  on  the  raaietn  *ide  of  lb*  towa. 
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RIOHTS  OF  WOMEN. 
REPLY  TO  MR.  NEAt.'B  I.ECTUBE. 

nr   mm*.  T.  J 

(Cuiiclgded  fmni  Hit  lul  ) 
Thrrn  am  other  erievjiiCtM  nam-d,  *«<:!>  a<  oro  tin  tjrowlh  of  bid 
Ie£t.taii.>ii,  f,w  which  rn!r-M  nwil  bo  tnurliL  at  .he  hanrlt  of  the  e-her 
•  rx.  They  nre  te.pomil.te,  f..r  the.",  and  mint  take  (he  een.urn  wtvch 
they  call  down-  Thin,  women  nr.-  vi  ry  ii.  Liririi  f.tly  protected  in  iho.r 
property,  light*.  E-cry  i-nny  wh"rh  «  woman  hat  iuh.-iii.-ii  or  earned 
may  be  tA.-'i  f.-em  h-  r  thf.i.i-h  tlie  villa-ny  nr  mi.f.  rt'li-.et  of  her  liu.ban.l 
— nay,  «uc!i  a  nonroiii)  ii  the  in  li  p  rye.  or  the  law,  that  while  .in'  ia 
weeping  »vor  lUo  n  .Hi  i  uf  her  hu.btn.i.  iho  nrtorcilci  clutchen  ol  a  legn' 
prorata  may  be  l.ild  on  her  long. loved  home,  and  the  be  made  a  tirangcr 
in  it.  Almon  everywhere,  loo,  when  am  in  die*,  bi»  heir  may  render  the 
w9rnan  wrio  hat  helped  to  ainttt  hit  f.jrtune  a  dependant  in  thn  very 
home  hei  hand,  have  made  •  Tlietc  are  wrong*,  and  wrong* ,  loo,  of  no 
atnall  moment.  They  thould  be  protcttcd  ngnintt  by  rvery  bueetl  per- 
•on  ami)  tedret*  it  granted. 

Bat,  that  woman  "it  excluded  f.om  a, I  officii  of  hoi  or  or  prolii"  (if  her 
bol.liag  there  would  bring  bar  into  relation  with  the  civil  or  political 
exlitnnoeof  the  people)—"  that  the  it  denied  all  participation  in  govern- 
meirt."  i»  precitely  at  One  witer  than  wo  are,  ordetrd  it.  It  it  lo  be 
hoped  thai  the  official  rrcordt  of  ihit  Republic  may  be  handed  down  to 
posterity  without  the  ntonstrnua  an-  m.ly  <>r  a  f.malo  name  appearing 
upon  thcro.  We  may  be  prom)  to  grace  the  at.n.lt  of  our  hinoty  at  ihe 
mother,  and  wive,  offreemen-a.  oflicchohU-ia  ai.d  politician.,  revet! 
Her*,  probably,  lira  the  gi.t  of  the  whole  quettion.  A  few  tecial  gri.- 
vancea  which  wo  alore,  nr  we  br»t.  can  aboll.b,— a  few  ciril  wrong., 
which  tome  pcr.uation  on  our  pari  would  induce  our  l.gitlatort  to 
amci>d,-«od  ihe  que*lioo  i»  left  u.  "I-""  <b«  <=«rei.e  of  equal 

" political  right*." 

Here  again  tecum  ih-  quettion— what  It  Freedom  t  It  it  aniwered  in 
the  wordt  of  our  Revolutionary  Fetl*ra,  vii  ,  that  people  are  free  only 
when  Ibey  make,  expound,  aod  execute  their  own  lawt.  True-but  our 
father*  had  not  then  diteovervd  what  it  hat  remained  to  thia  ago  to 
ennounce— thai  the  intere.ta  of  ibo.e  men  who  thed  their  blood  In  the 
Revolution  wcie  directly  oppoeed  to  tlie  intere.ta  of  the  women  who 
ataid  at  home  and  cheeitd  them  on  !  There  it  a  grand  ditlineuon  to  be 
•nada  hereafter.  When  the  kittoi ian  tpeaka  of  a  [evolutionary  tlrufgle 
among  a  people,  we  ahall  aak ,  a -rung  whom  f  — the  men,  or  the  women  1 
—because  be  tbould  know  lhal  if  the  men  fought,  their"  toterett*  being 
directly  oppoaed  lo  tbote  of  the  women,"  whatever  rightt  they  eeeured 
have  not  at  all  meliorated  the  condition  of  their  wlwi  and  daughter*. 
Of  eourte  it  mntt  f.llow  that  the  interetta  -tt  the  women  are  directly 
oppoaed  to  tbote  of  the  men,  and  ontf  quently  one  or  other  of  the  paniee 
mutt  be  in  the  atoendaot,  or  atruggling  for  it.  There  can  be  no  harmony 
between  two  partiet  wht»*«  interetu  are  opposed  to  each  other,  eacept 
so  far  a.  they  tacrifice  or  exchange  them  for  thfl  ben<  firt  of  union.  And  a. 
man  haaaequiied  "  the  Buprrmacy  raerelj  by  the.  okioihai.  accident  ('.'. !) 
of  tuoerlor  ttrength,  it  it  very  pat.tble  thai  ihit  acciDRaT  may  eventu- 
ally turn  in  favour  of  women,  and  th.  r  let  the  genU^mrn  take  ca.e  of 
tb.,mielve. !  Where  they  have  rendered  no  ajrro ,  tiiey  can  capeet  none. 
When  we  by  aCCiD*0T  become  tix  fret  higK.  (ard  po»e*i  the  wide 
abouldert,  biawny  arm*,  and  icun  mutclea  which  they  now  wear,  and 
liiry  walk  fi-tih  in  ourmore  delicate  pmnottiuns.  ih»y  must  cxpett  to  va 
nlthbrforn  inh)  (witaliont,  annmrekly  betake  tliemselvet  to  mukin^,  mro- 
ding,dithwe<hlng.du»titig.nurtiiig,and  lhixiiniiment.it  o'ber  occupaiiont 
winch  we  have  an  long  and  patiemly  peifot  med  •  When  .hat  time  come, 
let  iIk  m  remember  liter  I  bey  had  fair  warning  fiom  one  tftVir  o.Mpvr 
„„  ,h«  Brolll.-l  J  .r.utbnn.  Ofruuite  li.is  et.^rge  will  be  no  mn|  nr,i.-d 
b\  aaimllar  one  among  the.  !••«•  i  apecira  nf  anlina't,  fur  ii  mutt  ba-i- 
b,r„  the  mm.-  ACdU*fT  lhat  the  mab-  lino,  the  hor-,  nrd  oil  er 
C|ii.-i  iM1;  ,d«,  to  -i  .v  nothing  •  f  tin-  frathi-red  fihr-.  obtained  llivir  i-,ipr. 
ii,r  .tTergtb.  Wt-inih.-  Atc.tUM  jompt  ii  to  t!<:  o|  [K.ne  tcalr,  there 
w  ,:i  >•  aomn  ♦L-ne.  w«.  thy  tint  scniu.  of  Mognii!.. 

l'.  it,  m  i. .ii.lv.  in  nyiinl  10  ii-.-  ex*iri^  r.f  po'.i-lrel  eigHfa,  it  artmt 
arnii  i'H  pn»«ible  that  any  |«rri-.rv  a,  i|i.«'nird  with  tbo  |.b;  .iral  economy 
end  itrurtu.e  of  both  .eaet  could  for  a  moment  believe  they  writ- 
de>ijtni<i  for  ihe  tame  *|  here  ol  iriion.  Will  nr.y  one  undertake  to  tay 
that  young  femakt  nr,<   at  fit  tt>  enter  our  military  academiet,— our 


naval  ur  mer,  bant  ahipt  and  v,  halert, —  it  you  h  nftlm  other  »<•»  f  In  the 
ma'lcr  of  >ufl7ag>',  they  might  have  tejurn-e  jiollt,  and  rafh  lndy  depo- 
•  il  bnr  vi.tc  without  molr.iniion— of)  leott  frnm  the  rlhrr  trr ;  I  ut  it 
ctnnot  be  .up^n-rd  that  wr  tliouUi  rontin'irt  vo:e  f:ir  s»'  y  length  of 
lime  brfoid  we  cair^.d  in  loins  nf  i  i:r  o*d  candid^-t'-i  end  ihen,  bow 
ate  ladii  t  q  lahfi^d  to  peifcnm  tl.eir  iiniural  an  I  don.i  riic  du  ii  «  ae  »ivea 
aid  mothers  and  at  tin-  anioc  time  nf  lilliii'  the  choir  nf  IV.ident,  &oa- 
i  -r.  Jud^r,  Sln-rifl",  or  tlie  ii  feiior  oh",.  e». 

W..I  the  bi-altb  and  condi  ion  of  a  woman  elected  to  one  nf  theae 
ttatiorts  t'f-rniit  her  atway*  to  attend  lo  itt  d.t-Mtl  Would  It  lie  ptaet*- 
eible  for  her  to  .hare  tlie»e  blEce*  with  men  under  »H  circi  mManrei  in 
which  tSe  mi^ht  bo  called  to  them?  And  if  thete  were  no  peraoaaj 
objection  on  thn  part  of  the  lady,  who,  meantime.,  it  (o  pciform  her 
domett ic  dutir.  T  Wi»  it  to  lako  care  of  her  family  while  the  ii  eight 
or  ten  m.intbt  at  Wavhingtne,  or  three  or  four  weeka  on  the  bench,  or 
at  the  bar'  Who  it  to  cberi.h  ber  infant  T-er  r  ith  her  t 
nature,  how  ia  thn  lo  get  through natnrmy  Motion,  or  a  capital  trial,  I 
avoid  the  excitement  and  acenet  of  violence  no:  uafiequently  < 
with  th"!n>!  How  gracefully  and  tenderly  could  woecan  preaide  at  the 
household  allar,  and  train  the  tender  aeoaibilitiea  of  ber  yoong  clnldrea. 
wh.-n  the  had  juat  returned  from  tying  the  fntal  tope  un  the  •caiT.dd  ! 
Mow  aweetly  would  ber  feelinga  haimonhte  with  the  paiient  oiheetof  the 
domenic  ciicle,  when  abe  had  been  titling  fur  weeka  oa  the  bench,  and 
perhtpa  elated  ber  libourt  by  prono-n  eing  the  highett  pemlty  of  the  law 
upon  a  felluw-beiag  !  How  would  an  appointment  to  the  office  of  Police 
Magiatrate,  or  Coiwiable,  aofien,  elevate,  and  ptnfy  her  apiritl  How 
•woolly  ber  voice  woald  (all  on  the  ear  in  the  parade-ground,  or  amid 
the  ea recti  and  deadly  conflict  of  the  baule-fteid  !  What  rautic  in  tba 
mether't  footfall  when  her  boot  and  apur  ring  upon  the  ihrcthholdT 
What  tondeinPH  in  the  careat,  with  the  tword  at  her  aide,  and  ibe  knap- 
Back  oa  ber  ebouidcra?  Ob,  the  an  would  be  charming  potiliont  to  deve- 
lopo  conia ' — tlieae  would  make  ber  the  tender  and  gentle  wife, 
muther,  and  friend  i-theae  would  give  ber  Uill  and  companion  in  the 
tick  chamber ! — theee  would  pre  pa 


with  gentle  touch  and  patient  affect  tan,  the 
livet  fot  a  long  period  depend  upon  ber  cratelrn  love  and  care ! 

If  woman  were  to  •bare  all  theee  nrduout  dutiea  with 
and  ihe  additional  burden  of  rearing  ber  family,  why  waa  (he  made  leat 
capable  of  rntlurance  I  Why  thould  nature  impute  a  double  ia»k  upon 
the  weaker  agent  t— for  It  cannot  be  denied  that  of  the  two  tetea,  woman 
it  pbytically  the  more  feeble— abe  baa  lea>  mutcle,  aod  a  tmallet  oaaeoui 
tyatem.  Out  the  it  appointed  lo  all  the  labour  and  retpontibildj  of 
rearing  into  maturity  the  human  family ;  and  it  It  rational  tu  auppo.e  that 
lite  Creator  hai  added  lo  theee,  with  her  weaker  wet»on,  ihe  tame  taaki 
for  which  he  callt  upon  the  itroag  frame  of  man,  untatked  by  any  of  theae  t 

But  if  abe  be  thu»  pbytically  diiqualilied,  the  m««l  neceturily  be 
mentally  to.  Deity  would  never  have  endowed  any  being  with  detlrea 
and  mental  capacities  lo  do  what  ita  phytical  convolution  rendered 
impotaiblei.  Woman  cannot  peiform  b^th  iheae  clatte*  of  dutiei-.be 
will  not— God  never  intended  that  the  abould.  F/oin  the  creation  the 
never  ha*  petformcd  them.  If  abe  be  a  Hue  woman,  her  time  and  enei- 
giet  are  occupied  at  the  wife  and  mother.  When  »bo 
governor,  the  regulator  or  the  politician,  the  it  no  I 
no  longer  perform*  ihe  natural  dutiet  of  woman. 

But  one  of  the  principal  grievance*  complained  of,  it,  ''  lhal  women 
are  taxed  without  repce»enlaliori  or  without  their  own  content.'  Thia 
•vat  what  druve  our  fnlhcrt  to  thed  the  fir.i  blood  of  the  tcvolution  ;  and 
if  ihe  w  .mrn  of  ibe  U mod  State*  ate  ai  deeply  wronged  ut  they  were, 
they  have  a. good  a  i  ighi  to  ruU>  the  revoluiionary  wai-c.y  .    Let  ut  tee. 

Tatrt  am  n^ul.led  by  ttmute.  Wiih  ut  tto  .taluu -in.kem  tax  iliera- 
tMvetnt  well  in  ihe  pi-ople;  and  ihe  tale,  hiealw.yt  toppoM-d  lo  bo 
„,|»|,tnl  to  the  m ettiuea  of  ihe  S  »t«j  and  ti«>  conduiun  ol  Hie  cuirent. 
In  the  Ui.n.d  S.aic..,  ihe  lawrnak.r  it  nfkor  c  x.  mpied  l.i.m  the 
mtet  Im  Icvie*  on  other..  We  ne\ir  Uear  of  any  t|«cul  entct- 
mi-nt,  levying  tute.  on  tbo  pmpeiiy  of  l>n  li  d:viili.ul  «,i  i  (  i  el-.  —  .  »uch 
at  aie  not  demnnded  of  uJI  f.n  the  uilt.ie  if  llie  Sine.  VVMrO 
ibe  riglt  luh'g'aixo  i*  l  eied.iaiy,  and  tin-  i  "Me  l.-Si»l«l  <-  n  r.y  lay 
i«liden.  heavy  and  nn.vnu.  to  lit-  N.rne  <n  Ihe  l,m  k- ..'  il  «  |"  "j-le, 
without  to  moch  at  touching  ibeir  fir  g»r  lu  lUm.  tint  tn-y  b<.  dune; 
but  even  then,  wo  m-ver  hear  «f  «|«ual  ei^clineni.,  by  wliicli 
women  liuldmg  properly,  aie  oppntt^ed,  merely  bictw.e  tho  tc-c  ia 
uarrpreaealed  in  ibe  Ua-.naking  body.    Nor  it  any  »ucl»  thing  lu  be 
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\       •  '  "in — 

the  gentle  UMt  of  promise  b.eak  upon  tbe 
Mr— but  no  bow  appear*  ia  the  clouds!  Aa\iou*  oyet  look  Mill  foe  tbe 
re  filiation  which  coma*  not-  Due  there  is  woman  at  man  *  aids,  watch- 
ing the  ominous  working*  of  hit  brow ;  all  that  ha  ha*  if  shared  by  her  I 
Hit  hinaage  or  freedom. 

Tbe  light  of  hope  which  has  bm 
lo  the  very  zenith,  ar 
before  the  nations'  fate,  into  one  ioleoto  and  kindling  star  !- 
point  of  piomiso  in  all  the  surrounding  gloom  1— too  bright  to  be  I 
fiorn  a  tingle  eye,  and  exalted,  tbaok  God,  beyond  the  reach  of  tyiania.. 
The  air  it  now  filled  with  groan*  and  shrieks,  and  fierce,  Mera  murmurs, 
such  at  but  onco  fall  oa  tba  ear  of  power.  Now  comes  the  clash  of  arm*,— 
the  flood  of  goto,— the  thunder,— vj roui*  and  •  bouts  of  man'*  stern 
determination.  Tim  i.  a  fearful  soem-,  but  wunai>'< eye  look*  not  upon  it. 
She  see*  the  little  star,  and  bushes  the  beating*  of  her  heart.  Aad  "her. 
llie  clouds  bare  rolled  away,  and  the  tunlighl  break*  over  tbe  earth,  and 
fumi'lur  harmonic*  gather-  uo  lha  aar,  aod  flowers  breathe  their  fragrance 
aruund  him, — insn  ttods  himself  free, — hi*  strong  arm*  unshackled, — bi* 
growing  soul  unpioioned,— bis  home  what  he  will  make  it— Liberty  all 

Thus  was  it  wbee> 

our  ■unfatbers  drew  the  sword  in  defence  of  oat  liberties.    Where  was 
then  T    Had  man  toiled  through  all  this  blood  and  dsrk  nest,  .no 

,  vatcbad  fofhiu.,  Jr^Lr^d^  lo  whieve  her  owe  esc*,*  I  No  ! 
with  hi*  sword  in  one  haad  be  shielded  her  with  the  other,  from  the 
violence  and  horror  through  wbicb  be  pressed,  asking  from  bar  only 
the  light  of  bar  smile  aod  ibe  music  of  bar  voice ;  and  sow  »b*  is  there 
with  htm  uader  the  very  sun  of  liberty,  there  wliore  tba  freu  hoax.'  U 
mode.  S.iy  a«  that  maa  can  be  free  and  woman  a  slave !  :  Her  freedom 
must  aver  be  measured  by  his, — her  slavery  by  bi*.  The)  ana  mas* 
include  the  other  But  in  this  age  man  ha*  not  so  long  dwell  in  the  Tem- 
ple of  Liberty,  that  he  will  trust  kimttl/  with  all  her  secret  counsel*. 
The  genius  of  Democracy,  when  she  struck  off  bi*  fetter*,  (band  him 
somewhat  awkward,  ami  withal  caution*  and  prudent  ia  the  at*  of  bis 
new-found  power far  as  he  aoquiias  a  knowledge  of  Its  principles 
gradually,  »u  must  he  diffuse  it;— but  doubt  it  not,  tba  time  is  approach- 
ing when  woman  will  enjoy  bar  fullnst  sham  of  it.  Bursting  from  the 
;e  of  the  old  world  aa  we  did,  little  mora  than  calf  a  century  tiaee, 
and  a  nation  to  build,  we  are  yet  but  ei  pa- 
in the  doctrine  of  Hunan  Rights.  Man  must  advance  to  the 
of  bis  own  right*  slowly,  but  as  fast  as  be  dose,  so  fast  will 
woman  come  into  the  enjoyment  of  ber«.  flow  many  abridgements  as? 
as*  might  even  now  be  named  to  which  be  submits,  while  ha  It  progre*- 
*iag  through  the  busy  ages  of  experiment  t  Wby  then  should  we  demand 
that  the  the  theory  of  fetnalo  rights  should  be  at  once  pet  foe  led  1  It  can 
only  grow  with  the  giowth  of  man's,  and  must  necessarily  keep  pace,  with 
his.  Suoh  is  lha  identity  of  bar  interest  with  bin  that  ha  can  enjoy  no 
incrca*ed  degiae  of  libatty  which  doe*  not  bring  like  freedom  to  bar- 
not  beeauae  she  has  not  actual  rights  independent  of  hht,  but  because) 
ia  all  despotic  government*  these  are  to  La  wrested  from  the  hand  of 
tyranny  by  vinlence.  Thin  is  tho  work  of  man,  and  with  every  step  that 
he  r&kea  he  mutt,  while  woman  ia  bi>  wife,  hia  mother,  his  sister,  hie 
d&uglitftr,  bear  her  with  him.  Tbe  true  tight*  of  mis  and  woman  can 
never  be  opposed  to  each  othei :  for  even  ia  the  wrong*  wbiob  era  confes- 
sed to  exlu,  man  baa  no  inters*',  to  oppress  woman.  He  does  it  igno- 
rently.  not  knowing  what  it  best,  just  as  be  oppresses  himself.   Nor  is  it 


apprehended,  while  men  retain  »ny  senee  of  justice,  honor  or  self  respect*  |  monstrance;  anuther  and 
In  whut  oatluu  on  ibe  fac*  or  the  earth  can  that  body  of  men  he  found 
sedaftardly  as  to  lay  aay  burthen  upon  women  of  property,  which  they 
do  not  equally  ,ubmit  to  for  ibe  pobiie  goodf  Nowhere  in  Chris- 
tendom. Such  is  the  identity  of  Interests  between  tbe  sears,  that 
where  a  lax  i*  laid  en  all  for  the  general  ben.  fit,  or  on  any  else* 
for  lha  aanta  purpose,  women  who  bold  pioperty  are  no  tnote  sg. 
grieved  than  men  ia  tho  tame  circumstance*.  Nor  can  any  discrimina- 
tion be  made,  by  which  Use*  levied  on  tba  property  of  female*,  shall  be 
mom  uppresfivc  than  those  imposed  on  male*,  while  there  it  Irfi,  any 
f«M»  of  obligation  or  decency  among  sane. 

1  'Baeapt  ia  a  few  matter*,  come  of  which  have  been  previously 
■pecified,  tbe  law*  afford  as  perfect  protection  to  women  in  their 
perioral  and  property  light*  a*  to  men.  The  same  laws  of  eun- 
tract  and  peniier-hip  bind  her  and  those  with  whom  she  contracts! 
the  same  court*  redrv**  her  wrongs,  tho  same  law)  allow  her  to 
receive  and  boM,  or  sell  and  devise  real  estate,  until  alio  merge* 
bar  civilcaistaaooin  that  of  ber  husband,  aod  then  she  is  shielded  by  him 
fioai  imprisonment  for  debt  or  puai*hmeat  far  crime  (except  wrong*  done 

to  the  parson  of  another)  if  slat  act  ia  hit  pretence;  and  in  esse  of  aepa-  j  around,  and  hia  happiness  lit  promised  growth, 
ration  he  is  eemprUedto  maintain  ber  unices  alio  b«  tbe  gvrilty  party. 
She  Is  than  equally  protected  while  she  is  exempted  fiom  aU  services 

She  i.  never  required  to  do 


nor  any  other  pobiie  duty,  and  never  pays  a  capitation  tax.  So 
■  for  the  protection  afforded  to  woman  by  laws  made  by  those  whose 
interest*  are  directly  opposed  to  her*.  This  assertion  of  opposite  interests 
it  a  bold  one,  but  what  it  intended  hy  it  ?  How  can  the  interest*  of  either 
portion  of  the  hums*  race,  without  which  the  other  would  bo  a  nonentity, 
be  opposed  to  those  of  the  other  I  Are  tbe  interest*  of  tho  husband  and 
,  wife,  the  father  and  daughter,  the  brother  and  sister,  ao  diverse,  that 
urban  tbe  former  ara  making  those  law*  wbicb  their  patriotism  aad  bast 
knowledge  dictate  fer  the  public  weal,  they  must  necessarily  bo  opprcaa- 
rng  the  latter  ?  Who,  In  Chri.lian  countries,  legltl.tM  to  secure  free- 
dom and  happiness  to  himself  at  hit  fireside  and  table,  and  does  not  at 
the  itim  time  teoure  them  to  tbe  woman  who  *hare*  there  with  hlraf 

The  taw- making  power  it  vetted  wholly  In  the  hands  of  men,  nod  a*  far 
a*  mere  legal  enactments  go,  they  hold  all  our  personal  and  property  rights 
at  their  disposal.  It  is  not  denied  that  the  existing  law*  afford  to 
of  these  very  inadequate  protection.  But  this 
I  tba  taw-making  power,  fox  it  hat 

i  for  ber  protection  without  it.  Beside  tbeto  ha* 
r  been  a  kingdom  or  state  tiaee  tbe  eveation  of  the  world,  where  this 
power  has  been  eqoally  divided  between  the  two  sexes;  yet  we  find 
as  the  principle-*  of  justice  are  more  fully  recognised  in  the  policy  of 
governments,  that  woman  approximate*  nearer  to  a  perfect  enjoy  mem  of 
her  rights,  and  this  fact  (hows  that  a*  the  popular  mind  become*  more 
enrighteee*!,  and  man  more  willing  to  substitute  justice  for  tyranny, 
right  for  strength,  be  voluntarily  offer*  her  tbo  full  benefit  of  the 


As  tbvGdaiotof  Liheriy«pieat(l«  lior  pinion*  ovar  the  oatioot  of  the  earth, 
woman  eq  tally  with  man  tharet  their  protection.  With  every  step  that 
he  advances  toward*  her  aanrfrd  tempi's,  he  lead*  wemiu  at  hi*  aide. — 
N  or  does  he  ask  her  to  put  forth  ber  arm  to  clear  away  the  obstacle* 
that  He  In  their  path !  He  fare*  onward  with  what  advance  he  may 
levelling  forest*,  bridging  ocean i,  spanning  continent!.  Sometimes  he 
at  the  feet  of  Power  for  ages— starving,  hopeless,  helplest. 
I  the  privilege  of  rxlttewx}  only  because  without  him  the  jenny  or 
tbe  loom  might  stop— or  Tyranny  be  troubled  with  importunate  vitita 
from  it*  neighbor*.  He  lies  so  tightly  bound  that  ho  become*  almoet 
unmindful  out  of  his  fetters— so  blinded  to  hut  wrongt  that  he  doo*  not 
tee  that  all  ara  not  like  him,  aad  woman  is  with  him  ;  such  right*  as  he 
has  she  partake*.  But  anoa  aoms  more  sensitive  heart  is  touched ;  tome 
atromger  arm  it  shackled ;  some  bolder  eye,  looking  out,  ratcb**  the  light 
of  freedom,  and  ref»-ot»  it  upon  the  lowering  browi  around.  Like 
lightning  dart*  the  subtle  influence  into  the  very  elements  of  the  nation's 
being.  Its  first  flushes  are  faint,  dim,  and  distant,  hut  anon  they  ap- 
proach nearet !  Clouds  roll  up  ovrr  the  firmnttent — portentous  to  the 
leaden  eye  of  power  only— but  rich,  bright,  glowing  and  full  of  promise 
to  tbe  hearts  that  see  their  light.  Then  comet  the  sullen  growl  of  de- 
mand; the  cool  denial  aad  rebuke;  another  voice  it  answered  by  r*> 
:  ,.~1«*>0>1  ».!/   .ti'qktgjM*>  :   i  ~=  1 .  j.  ,  t  ,  ; ,.  n;..  .ajaua  I  ' 


of  man,  that  trill  remove  these  evils.  There  is  not  a  legislative  body  in 
tlteee  twenty-nine  States  and  territories  that  would  refuse  to  pass  a  bill 
securing  any  right  to  woman  which  /key/  could  deem  consistent  with  the 
welfare  of  all.  That  they  are  miitakcti  in  thinking  that  AST  RIOHT  of 
lit  her  sex  should  not  harmonUe  with  the  intcre»t  of  all,  ia  their  ignorance, 
not  theii  tyranny.  Uolil  it  is  demunstiated  that  woman  is  wiaer  in  tint 
principles  of  liberty  thnn  men ;  a  more  profound  legislator,— «  more 
sagacious  atatraman,— and  then  fore  capable  of  advancing  more  rapidly 
to  the  coniuraroaiion  of  humsn  i  ighi*,— i:  will  out  he  e»sy  to  see  that  tbe) 
exercise  of  civil  and  political  power  by  l>cr  is  the  proper  remedy  for  these 
grievance*.  Still  more  irrational  i<  It  to  entertain  th"«e  opinion*  ia  that 
face  of  the  fact  (clearly  demoa^trable},  that  altc  wa*  not  made  to  exeicisa 
iboe  powers,  and  that  she  cannot  exercise  them  without  doing  violence 
to  her  nature.    The  remainder  cf  this  k-eture  goex  to  »how  that  because 
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our  Kail-er.  fuughl  ihe  ItrvuliMH-rmry  W«r,  itveirfore  women  i*ueht  t« 
vole,  mini  navie*.  Sea  ;  and  ihil  if  we  do  out  *u,  thm  frrrdutn  fur  which 
tlv-y  fi/Uglit  h*.  nut  horn  etvU'i''l  In  tl.i:  people  ..f  thi*  eoniury.  Hut  il 
i.  i»ktd,  "  Ail)  women  people  I"  if  »o,  nrruiilirjlo  the  Deri  aratiiiu  of 
Right*,  il.ey  h.ivo  certain  inalienable  lijjlil*.  S.>  they  linve ;  and  tbe 
fieedom  of  man  ,erui.-.  ihe<e  :o  ilwir  women.  But  our  r.ihei*  did  nut 
fi-.lt  i»  noire  intlirwiimm  of  ilie  Ci.iui.ii-*  ihc  »nme  *f»ti«  for  Mhi.b 
ihry  emended  fur  iliriinelvc*.  i  h»l  »».  not  ill-  l»»ue  <m  which  the 
revoluti  tuni  y  brand  ..a.  thrown.  They  fiiught  Inr  liheriv, — to  make  the 
home,  uf  th*ir  * irei  un  I  do-JShiei.  S'n*h  u.  ibey  plen.id. — f«ir  lib<*iiy  to 
make  rhe  l»w«  which  .h.ruld  2'irrrn  ihemwlve*  and  the.e, — f.ir  blu-rii 
to  br.low  th-ir  earnin?-  nr  l  <  ff  .rt«  fur  the  happine..  uf  ihn-p,  iimicwl  of 
bring  compelled  t<i  thr.m-  ili.-m  into  ibe  Trrn.uiy  ..f  an  r,vrr»rown  and 
ra.>«<j)..u.  Tyrnni ;  and  thi.  Lb-try  ih<-y  -.ecurvd.  In  order  then  ti.  make 
nll  the  nrg'irnerit.  advanced.  »v,;hi'.b*i,n  the  q  leatinn,  it  must  Lo  al.uwn 
firm,  that  woman  i.  mentally  and  phj-iciliy  capacitated  for  all  ih.> 
right*  arid  dalle*  contended  f,,r;  and,  .v-condly,  that  our  father,  fought  lo 
•pcnre  thi?  kind  uf  freedom  to  her. 

The  true,  righu  of  wumen,  like*  all  other  "  actual  right.,"  can  neier 
enoi'oi  in  doing  ihnvc  »e.t»,  which  will  iejute  her  peculiar  eapebihtie*, 
fur  the  i-erfoitnatire  of  ber  peculiar  duller  n  the  wive*  bud  moihcr.  of  ihe 
race.  All  nct»  and  libcitir*  done  and  at.umrd  by  women,  which  le.vd  lo 
thi.  te.ult,  are  wrong.,  outright.;  violation,  of  ibe  natural  and  divine 
l.iw»j  and  bear  with  them  m  real  nnd  phj.ical  evil  to  the  human  fa- 
mily, ai  the  tewatd,  of  tiam.gre.tion.  Let  the.  advocate  of  "  llrpatl 
Righto',  or  rather  the  tamf  riyA/*,  lo  wom*n  and  man.  e*k  him-elf, 
under  the  high  le.pon.ibiime-  of  oim  from  whom  we  should  look  fur  it  - 
•Iruetiun  end  |fall*ol  protection,  if  he  doe*  not  re-eognite  In  lite  phy.icatl 
and  mental  Miucturp  of  th»  -mi,  n  clear  indication  of  the  Creator*  will, 
that,  while  the  diflV-irm  and  .n  .M.g.  r  ham*'  of  man  i«  battling  with  ih« 
tempe.t,  and  levelling  the  radoa'p-'riiie.  id' the  ea'enial  world  ;  —building 
hi.  home  and  planting  hi.  field.,  on  the  brow  of  ihe  retiring  wildetnea*. 
woman,  by  the  very  li.firmtiie*  and  carctaklng*  which  her  phyaieal 
dutie*  compel  het  to  endure,  i*  to  fill  hi.  heme  and  perform  the  gentler 
dattea  uf  the  wife  and  moiher,  shielded  by  him  from  the  rough  neneaai- 
llo*  of  combat  and  eaterminntiun,  and  returning  hia  kindneaa  by  the  tweet 
and  tmli<pen-ahln  ufG  -e«  of  luve  and  doTl"4lic  afTdCtion  Sj  U  it  not 
probable  that  W-iman'a  Right*,  go  band  in  liand  with  her  natural 
. T  What  riKkl  can  e»».t  In  wotn»n  to  do  that  which  b»r  known 
id  ber  oonoeded  dutie.,  render  It  imfouible  for  ktr  to  per- 

I  t 

But  woman  haa  arrange  to  be  redreaeed,  end  tight*  to  be  claimed — 
wbieh  are  indupeniable  to  the  proper  ditcburgo  of  her  true  dutiea,  and 
to  the  welfare  oftfooieiy.  Th**je  itghli  could  be  apecified,  but  not  at  iru 
end  of  as  long  a  chapter  •*  thi*.  They  point  to  another  ballut  bo(  for 
ber,  than  that  opened  on  our  elation  d»y«;  they  point  lo  another  Hill 
of  L^UUtiun,  th»n  th»<e  in  whie'u  our  repr«*enmtive*  and  *enatora  av 
aemble;  one  in  whtoh  w.imin  iiaupreme  anJ  ejttlu.ive.  They  point  to 
the  higheat  dutiea  which  hiimnn  being,  are  ceiled  upon  to  perform  ; 
dutie*  un  the  proper  discharge  of  which,  de|>«<id*  the  welfare  of  men  and 
of  nation-*,  and  ihe*e  am  »u<*h,  a.  woman  alone  can  peifurm,  and 
ruch  famish  amp'n  employment  f.ir  all  li«r  |>hyftl--«l  ami  mental  pt,wer«. 
Oi!  b«t  «uch  a  «tory  could  be  tuld  of  what  woman  «hould  do,  and  how 
ahr*  ahu«e«  heratslf,  and  the  eo-iftjjnce  which  ber  Maker  ropoae*  in  her; 
but  ih'u  i<  not  the  plar-,  »«  tbn  lime. 

Theh.lf  uf  the  uuih  hn.  not  been  told,  nor  can  il  be  on  an  occa.ii  n 
of  thi*  kind  ;  but  il'enn.igh  h..  been  •nid  to  »huw  that  woman  to  bn  f.re 
mu -l  be  nllu-vrd  to|ue*  tva  her  di-'inciive  nj.heie  ofactiuc — in  .hon,  to 
bu  teaman,  rut  tna«— tbe  ol>j-vt  of  the  oiiier  i»gainerl. 


Yi  [.«T«>  f"»ACi,*Tsn  — Tri"  -it  it  Oliver  rear.tie-i  New  Oilcan. 

on  Hi**  I -J  !■  V.  'I  I,  Si  -I*  I  I  Lie*  T  ■.  I,  *  r  i**r  I  U  h  — -m  Vfl  nl  llll  ,r.  Iillrr.  1  lit*  e  II  f 
lti««  cl'***>-,l  :  Hie  Mt-.  r.'i  ntHip*  cvaciadil  tin*  enim«'i,re  n,'**!  CtmpKucliy 
ami  »e«r  in  l-'«v»i  Si  -«l  t%"'i  t'-l  liin*  1.111HII1  ibl-y  •  i  it  1 1 1 1  pii-i'tue  ll»n  *- 
I -tilt*  I,,,  ..r.v   y  ll.rni  Im  I,  i  *'in'l  i,r  I  -lttl[>l'-M.      "I  ll*y  « i  I  r  .1  til  H'-l  il'l*  .,-'i,,.t. 
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t.-  ,.n.  ,M  «ji  l  .  ...il  ituuly  ~i.li  die  T.»*«  li  t,  I  lit  New  Oik-ao* 
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I) 


r»<  Vf  O  irr  i*  almiit  tr 


The  n,v  S  Hi 

(i.  1*.   «i.l.  ...  p  M.  .I  K-.uriK*  il„-  uiriir,.  .4  ih«  l.« •».     It  »rtil«  tlim  In-  l>a« 

II..  iiiih>iu.«i  ..I  ill. I.  •  H  the  H.i>i.lrg  a.ltluMltH*.  .if  lllr  Si«IM  Wtirtlirr 

I t.e  »utli.Kuii*.  will  r.ll..M  lu.npe.lt.  I  lm,  II y  f..r  III.  Il'gl)  ofl-'iHva  le- 

Hjj  Ucinuc.ai  <  xuiLar.  Um  U»j«»  Ibal  ibry  will. 


HARTFORD  AND  ITvS  LlONS.-^a  I. 
nr  mm*,  isii  .i.  (rent-KM. 


Wc  left  tHe  rl.-nmlio-it  at  H.ulo.rt  refrrnlir!!  by  tin*  fr^nnry  w  liicli  had 
-lertd.-iirdo.ir  eye.  »inre  daybreak.  The  lw*.lh  uf  |»r.-en  nV!d.<  nod  flow, 
rriit,-;  orchard*  till  fimtril  our  i  h.-.-Ui.,  ami  the  coi.l  veida.,1  lint  of  the 
epriiiR  folime  rei.d.  red  every  lliiu-  wo  looked  tirem  delightful  to  the  eye ; 
but  nil  Un.  had  increa.ed  «ur  app.  tit  -,  and  wl-en  *o  aat  down  at  ilia 
bountifully  rur..i.hed  brcakf.M  lubk  in  tlx-  UniU-,1  Stale.  Ilultl.it  wai 
wilh  it  ili-po-iiion  to  ri-ml  r  jii-lKu  l>  ll 

lar„c  and  plump,  juM  tukro  rioiu  tUc  Couui  tln  ul  river,  which  i 
i*  iKtnr  limn  the  fi  ll  of  uny  oilier  stream,  ur  vaj  ri-odircd  to  l.y 
uur  own  In  nlihy  appreciation.  Sn  I  »««  in  ("iiiin-clii  nt  again,  quietly 
Im-ine;  hie«k!i.*t  in  my  ilcur  old  nnliv.*  smii-.lur  the  fr.l  lime  in  i.in  y -.am; 

Ik  iil-.liy,  cliri-t  Tul,  on  I  not  pmin  ului  I  j.  lurlluiicl  n.tli  m  mi.  il  on  the 

nrenaion.  Why  ahoiild  it  unl  h:  k  .T  I  lov.-d  ill.:  old  Stole,  and  »'<i*  re- 
ji>icr*d  to  Tnd  my.clf  in  it«  jr-i*n  h  xi.m  nnc-  more.  I  could  have  wrpl, 
a*  ih*  .rent i>r*«h?  lilac  tree,  .w-pt  tuw  ird  mc  en  our  tiny  up  the  river 
that  nrmrnine,  f.ir  it  waa  the  fir»t  |ierfume  1  uver  remembi-r  lo  have  no- 
lice.!  in  my  life— .t  had  n  breath  of  home,  a  wbiaper  of  the  pa  at — or 
change  anil  care — *  di-pcrecd  houarhukl,  mid  mouioriee  tha4  might  well 
bring  Icor*  from  the  du-ep  well-epricga  of  tlio  human  heart.  Kul,  thank 
Ciod!  if  lime  ha.  hrongbt  change  nnd  anxietiL-r,  il  Luu  brought  inany  t 
iiKrful  I.  Mon  «l«o.  Tears — like  ihe  prnytr  wbnh  B  pure  litait  ofll-ra  to 
t'le  Aliiii^lity — nr.'  the  luxury  of  culilinl.*.  One:  ivho  hug  tliu  ight  and 
aijfli'ri*il — ami  v*'hu  ever  iVIi  utul  ihnu^lit  ik-.-ply  wiibuut  MnfFrrjii--  T — will 
koiju  I  earn  lo  in  oiil  rtcilmti  *nl,  unit  iinlrli  ih  -  .un*hine  of  lii'c.  ru  it  na.heo 
out,  nor  pa'lHc  to  uiourn  ov.-r  thi:  cluu.!.*  that  have  Ix-rn  *.wr.j>t  away  into 
tin.  dimpn-t. 

Llnhfippy,  indeed !  If  time  brintc*  il*  Horrowa,  doea  il  aeatter  no  btes- 
aiags  from  it.  bright  More-lwuac  ?  Waa  my  girlhon.1  mere  huppr,  mora 
aacfnl  than  now  !  Did  ttie  fruah  I  en  v.**  and  the  fragraul  ehruhe  a.-nd  • 
uwro  delieiou*  thrill  to  my  heart  f  Wn*  llie  rapacitie*  fur  enjoyment 
even  half  «o  ftroug  within  *j.*  a*  at  Ihia  uiooieni  I  No,  no.  Notwith- 
■landing  all  the  xenliiucnlal  poitiy  writteo  of  infancy  and  youlb,  matu- 
rity bring*  a  dcepi-r,  inor.'  calm  and  Mitid  m-uxc  of  cujuy incut.  I  would 
u«<,  were  it  possible,  return  to  my  unlive  Stale  ibe  tame,  the  vary  Kama 
uawlirni  left  il.  The  peuch  ttre,  that  lunka  ao  b.-nntiful  in  the  nud 
liri-utliing  lime  of  apniix,  wmihl  Iw  mrnntri  ly  out  of  plui-e  when  ihe  fruit 
grow*  ruddy  iK-orath  (lie  wrmn  kU.rn  of  «  July  miii!  Let  the  hluaaomi 
of  lif--  paai  away;  lh:>  rich,  mellow  fruit  that  follow*  lm*  all  the  odnr  ami 

When  the  autumn  cornea— iy,  then  m«y  tho  frnil*  of  life 
bd  ramered  up,  Cowefullr  end  well,  that  I  may  ait 
ripe  leave*  drop  one  by  one  over  my  pi 
without  regret,  a*  I  have  now  aocn  Uto  I 
p»aiug  away. 

It  i*  itcldun  thai  you  can  find  a  hotel  thai 
and  "conilorlablri  '  but  in  one  hour  after  our  arrival  el  ihc  "  United 
SlAtea,"  we  were  perfectly  d.Nn  -Micatrd.  Th.-  drawinj-rooin*  were  epa- 
ciou*  and  well  orrunied  :  wc  had  but  tu  open  ibe  piano,  plac  i  the  guitar 
of  toy  iM-autiful  young  ftirnd,  i*  a  corner,  brin*;  an  >  *tr«  rurklng-chair 
from  uur  bed  chamber,  .hake  up  ihe  «of*  pillow.,  and  nrrnngc  Ihc  frcoh 
bnuuui-l  ofbollinumfluwer*,  pre  tented  even  at  that  early  hour,  upon  ths 
maihle  c.nlr.i  tahle,  and  nothing  wn*  wauling— nolhin«  which  a  aingls 
tuuuh  of  the  bell'liandle  would  not  bring  from  a  «*t  of  well- trained  eer- 
vant*,  who  toned  their  imuner a*  usual,  fiom  one  uf  lb;  inual  quiet  and 
gouleinauly  luu  Hind,  ou  rartli. 

Tin:  linn,  of  llarlfurd,"  *.aij  h?,  «miJing  at  our  pai.iim  far  night-aR?- 
iii^.  *' \V  :  h  iv  *  hut  l*n  linn.  li.*i  *  l  ull  w-'  sr.-  parlmulirly  prond  of— 
Mr--.  Si;  n  jrni-y  vn  1  th  i  C  i  iriur  O  i.  '"'    Mi  *.  Si  ^t>  Jf-i  *y  nil  J  t'l  -  Cli  irler 

0.  ;l. '.    O.  iimri.-  tin-*!-  w-r  i  In  ni'i.ir  hun  i  I.,  h  'nuiiru!l y  n..'ici  .I.-.I.  To 

tli  vi»  t.lo  i.l.j 'CIJ,  111  •  (UK:  R  ill  ill  :r  uf  hi. lory  ;  l!in  ulh:r.  la  lo:i; 
'ill  In  I  Up  evi  I  iir   n  1 1 11  •  r >r  'ii    —  n  I  lor  thi.  almml  .tlim  «v.*  haul 

I.  i'.rri  n  pil^riniii*;!'  In  Hurlf.  r  I.  JnM  a*  wc  vi  rre  ulkiii*  it  over,  in  old 
fii  -»  I  cr  l  r.'.l— a  p  ihli  ■  in  .n.  mi  I  ih  -reforu  we  uuiv  .  if  :ly  ti  *>  hi  ■  nam  : — 

II.  K.  Hi  iiiin'..  ihc  e*-S  i  r  hiry  of  St. if.  a  U«i  i  r  of  eiuiit  -nc,  nnJ  au- 
llmr  of  Join  •  valuable  honk. — jiuiing  w  Inch  i*  a  reoij  uf  lha  old  lilue 

1.  nws  i  nMi^ilr.1  oilh  in  ull  rj*.-'it  c!i  final  [lie  r  x  >rd  .  an  luil^  un  L:r  111* 
cliai-r  an  Sccr  -tjry.  T.«suiiie  yean  iiui:a  we li  iva t  U-av.-»  h.tlj  u  mnjo 
in  ill :  1 1  Sat  r  lnr  r.  It  wimM  bp  ililTjcili  for  a  nun  U  ;m*  <>  .1,  *ur- 
rumul  :.l  by  a  fuiiily  *a  clt.icrful  n  1 1  l.iv-ity,  n:i  1  li^u;  i  i  \  p'  ■.  :  '  ...  iraa- 
ijuiloi  luu.  Ill  in  .|  till  I  in  :  t  i  it  nut  vv -n'tej.  (li- I  in:.-  of  <dil  frioml- 
rlu  ..  oi  ihe.  m  in  iw  uf  km  J  in  1 1.  $  lull  f ;  1 1  i ; ',  if  Ir  i  •  n.i.l  pnr-.vj 
like,  "hi  wi.ie.^  inu-i;  »tren;th  »runl  every  pv*.iu{  year. 

And  to  *;  have  nu  invitaiura  t.i  visit  the  S  t-riilary'*  nfiiri-.  Tho  ori- 
giual  charier  u  lli'r,',  oud  au.-uc  curiaua  autograph*.    The  »M  j  liou*? — a 
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while  and  noble  bmldinj  fur  a  country  town— it  only  thud  d  from  our 
hotel  by  il-i  nun  -rouuil  nod  the  bnaltli  ufa  siujlo  Mr  cl.  From  it* 
nrol*  u  view  of  ill  •  v.  r  latit  iiahu  ia  whi.-h  Ilitrlfiiril  rlu»il*  me)  Iki  ob- 

I  ii:ie.l,  and  notion,;  mnm  Imply  can  well  b'  imagined.  We  r-quir-  d  bul 
a  moment  I  >  li/i  on  r»ar  liiijni'i^,  ae.d  found  otir<i  le.-s  in  lb  ■  .Sotrclary's 
ranm.  B J r.  N.  A.  I'helps,  ll»r  pr-^nt  irriitlerinnly  incumbent,  baa  in-aity 
ralnalde  "late  ducuuvrtils  in  hia  chiirg.-;  l»ui>f  tifm  It'nno;  the  i  r^no- 
tuteof  lb  -  furl  Char le-i.  The  b nid  i»  u  bo  d  oil-, and  not  cutircly  ua.ike 
that  of  ill'  present  <tueen.  .  • 

The  Charter  occupies  n  frama  of  dark  witmj  si  one  emd  of  the  room.— 

II  is  cluborm:!;  written  in  <dd  Ktiglish  loner,  nod  in  one  place  the  psroh- 
tnvitl  14  stained  thruugh  by  (tie  sap  ur  ulb?r  okhbIutj  gutheici!  in  ibe  old 
two  which  i  utrcealcil  tt>  1 1  wit*  grunted  by  Cjmil  it  11.  in  1T.6.?,  aud  when 
Edtn.itid  AmlrixM  ustuutcd  «!ie  government,  ami  1'ir  at  ucl  to  remove  the 
"barter,  it  was  ruflta-alcd  t  i^hl  i  n  iin>iilh-i  in  llic  old  ouk  to  which  its 
name  ia  £ iven.  Tboegh  un^  htitnltuil  u n J  t'i^hty.uut:  yiara  old,  every 
word  on  the  oroed  parchment  Is  distinct,  aiid  Hie  whale  fohr:n  remains  as 
firm  as  if  urimifsrlured  yesterday.  In  the  wane  d.-partment,  and  trained 
like  Iba  C barter.  W  an  old  military  flag  ot  crimson  silk,  and  bearing  ibis 
inscription  ill  l.lUra  of  tarnished  gold  :— 

II  (second)  Uatlslion 
II  (s.cuoJ)  Krgiiucat 

Connecticut 

Uai^cd  IG-10. 

Tbbj  rc4ie  ws»  fusjnd  •  law  yjara  aiuceiu  iltu  attic  of*  home  formerly  occu- 
paad  hy  the  Wialhrup  fcmdy,  in  New  l^iodon.  The  substance  ufihe  flag 
ts  alitl  firm,  and  but  on*  or  Iwo  breaks  ran  be  discerned  h>  the  rich  fabric. 
Perhs|rs  few  states  have  preserved  their  documents  so  perfect  as  tliuae  o 
Connecticut.  The  entiro  records  are  complete  und  iu  goad  preservation 
aiuce  tlic  year  1630.  A  duimber  over  On-  Secretary  'a  room  ia  dcvulrd  to  the 
auu  papers;  and  Mr.  Judd,  a  patient  searcbci  n.ter  ancient  inaituscripU 
I  curiosities, upend*  I  ia  lime  among  tbia  world uf  interesting 
-id  paste,  Sling  ibeui  away,  volume 
after  volume,  with  a  faithfulness  und  perseverance  only  lobe  found  io  iho 
true  anliqo*rian.  Faithful  ho  certainly  »«,  fi.r  our  joong  fiioud  wan 
(akan  witb  a  mo-l  drtperaic  altuck  of  the  autotroph  fr-vcr,  the  iuodh  nt 
U>e  room,  but  all  the  persuasion  of  iIm  most  eloquent  cyra 
I  mouth  in  ll»  norld  waa  conplctely  poweritaa  on  the  kind 


jaatiea  of  the  peace  wbi^ii  had  been  Bon-  under  tl 

The  Hartford  flato  house  does  iu  irmb  comiiiand  one  of  the  mo«i  ttrau- 
tiful  pronpeila  imaginable.  The  town  lies,  in  the  bottom  of  a  mighty 
i  overflowing  with  verdure.  Oo  every  point  of  the  c.mpaaa  the  aidea 
gTjealy  up  to  tba  bnrixon,  iuter<p«'r«cd  with  bcautifal  garden-like 
Then  was  ooa  rpol,  lying  a  few  milaa  fnxn  the  town, 
which  reminded  ana  of  tk*  middle  diaunca  in  Doughty  'a  •*  Indian  Sum- 
mer"—a  stream  of  warm  aanlrght  fell  upon  a  plain  of  rich  meadow  Und, 
and  touched  a  clump  of  ireea  with  a  lingo  brighter  than  the  young  leuvot 
of  apriiig  conl.l  gire— «hj  aame  aaft,  hazy  alino<pliere  floated  around  it, 
■ail  in  all  thing*  il  wa«»U«a;cly  like  tuy  i.o;)rjaaiun  of  ilia  picture.. 

A  pleanntcr  ei  jht  even  than  thin  quiel  aeenery,  awaited  ua  in  the  Sec- 
retary-!! room  whun  we  entered  it  again.  The  aigbt  of  an  old  hi  od  and 
neigbhur — n  friend  alaioat  from  the  time  that  I  knew  a  messing  forllio 
word-  At  thai  line  lie,  wan  a  lawyer  of  Butpricing  taleut,  ron  of  una  of 
th;bm  j-tJo'»  Ihit  ever  honored  the  Connection!  bene  It,  Judge  Chap* 
roan  |  now  lie  ia  United  Stat*-  District  Altorney  Tor  bi»  native  Mule 
—and  never  w«»  ollica  ntore  ,io>l>ciotialy  givoo.  It  ee^uia  hal  la- 1  week 
tiace  I  rut  trviubling  and  friglilrned  ball'  out  of  my  wila,  while  tliia  aame 
gcnlloinm  trail  over,  with  kiwd  and  ooeouragingcriiktam,  my  Crat  rude  at- 
t  mpU  at  vrrae.  Well,  well — liuiehita  rhanjea  ft.r  nil— a  preaeanlt  hanre 
il  ban  prwv.'d  tobitn.  A  fow  bri  f  y.  uri  havj  only  added  to  Ilia  |M>wcr  i  f  bia 
genial,  ti  hia  tti<eftili>e», nad  bia  wnrlhu  Man  may  rait  at  Time;  but 
wh.^n  well  ttaed.  ha  it  sure "  10  ennol»le  ibo  Imman  heflrt  and  exalt 
iu  purpoi.v.  Tiiia  aams  ohl  tint',  an  acci>tn|ili-bed  uud  6rnt  epiriied 
wif  •,  wiib  a  fomily  of  g-tnd  and  luvoly  children,  baa  dooo  wonders  for  tuj 
proini-m^  law  i  el  of  other  \ear>. 

Alter  an  exojllent  di  inor,  euthllo  brant.*a  werj  hrun-hl  to  th-  dorr,  and 
every  thing  wa<  in  prujr-iM  fur  n  r>d^;  1ml  1  rentvd  inyelf  at  tin 
win-htw.  ^u/.iii^;  runfulty  at  a  luuntirul  blacX  Imrir,  with  a  tmle-auuMIe  on, 
hut  holding  forth  no  hn;*ea  of  it  ritle.  There  I  tva-,  in  ibe  Iritut  of  rlietly 
habiu  un-JC  more,  but  with  mi  hi', it  of  my  otii,  gnoil  or  hnl,  am  e  ibut 
whieh  lion?  in  my  wmdroht  at  homi  mor-i  limn  a  hnmlinl  inilea  ill  titnt. 
Hut  t'i3  Ci.mi  rti-Ol  f.iri.-H  wer.;  I>n<v  iu  my  helia!) — a  riding  tlreaa  tvaa 
solunl.  ered  h>  aouu  kind  imnile  of  ilu  hole: — lo  wbn.ii  lunik*  bo  givon 
now  an  I  ever  more.  Thi4  skirt,  with  sotiti:  litilj  ai|.  rulinii  uf  linoka  ami 
loo;",  filled  admirably  ;  l-ulalns!  the  liohii  was  quite  loo  nniall,  rvery 
way,  tutully,  lope..'0-r-ly  email — to  the  biattec  of  a  black  <  rltrt  rfrca  wai 
Itiulily  Ctttd  over      gr.-y  skirl,  an  J  all  thiugi  uken  iolo  cuns.d-ralijn. 


Ihia  specimen  of  Mu>aiu  really  d^l  m  l  look  p  -  eery  bail,  pmticulany  af- 
t  r  tile  prrtly  velvi  t  tap,  IntetiJcd  for  u  head  milu  r  inure  dm  inuliie  than 
ill*  one  il  adorned,  was  eked  out  with  an  ej.in«  qiiaulily  of  lacr  in  fitmt, 
and  th-suited  with  u  fl>wntg  veil.  Wo  mailer.  The  leil  hand  elove  that 
gavo  way  half  u  p  iliti  n  length,  lo  llic  ppit.toil  pull  of  toy  fine  liithvlmrar, 
win  dccidtdly  my  •«"«,  h>  Ibera  wua  t.o  upol.icu  a  lo  uinke  on  that  rcore. 
Well — all  tlteau  diftU-u limit  brut-;  si  long ib  orrrrom^,  and  our  pat  I y  i  u 
horn^bai-k,  rve  had  ouly  to  drchtc  uu  imo  of  the  bundled  phmasul  rules 
that  tuirovttd  Ilu  tuwu.  Th  io  was  "  L  ve  Lone,"  ahadowy  and  rrrdnut 
ei  aj  ivnhotveri'd  walk  of  paradi  c— "  rnxp^il  Hill ;"  JCa-t  llanforj 
with  in  avjitu  !  ol  stalely  tluis.  or  »V.-ivl|ioi>ut,\d.  Wi  atber-licld,  llto 
resi  leiiir  of  Jim alli.iii  Sink!  Tint  c'at-it  naum  tl  t  i.lr  I  u-,  and  anoy 
worotle,  tli'iiu^h  lite  ptint  ipul  titr,  1 1,  and  along  lite  rich  tmf,  uiih  or- 
chnrJs  in  full  blosaotn  on  eiihor  vide,  und  with  a  glimpse  of  llut'Couucc li- 
en' flVihia';  thro  ;h  the  Irei  a  now  nod  thru,  an  we  followed  the  windinga 
of  lb;  rood.  While  the  uhadoWH  w.  r-  beginning  lo  lengthen,  end  Iho 
air  come  mora  refrf-Uouly  lr  -m  ^!o:  w.-itrr,  tv-e  fuvntl  ourset«es--jii  the 
public  green  in  ibe  o-uri  >f  Wuatli  t  fl,  1,1  v,IJ.go.  Titers  we  eat  gar mg 
rouud  utuoug  Uw  n  ,  I  building .  ihr  '•  t.'io  hu:n>led,"  rendered  inunorlal 
as  the  home  of  the  .ini'iiiijnl  \nuV.  <  .  \\  <•  lountl  a  hnu'e  in  die  su- 
barlm,  ai  la«l,  that  c-.a..Lly  iniawerrrl  In.  I.  criplion.  Tlicie  wua  the 
apple  orchoid,  tlio  peach  lieee,  and  the  old  sell,  with  a  field  ol  oniona 
close  by,  ami  I"  o  females  oa  their  knees  weeding  tlrejii  with  grettt  diti- 
geoce.  Huring  deeitled  that  this  mu»l  b.  "lUe  Slick  1 1 unisted,"  we 
turned  our  hor*e-  and  rode  buck  to  Hutiford,  rrsulved  to  linger  abnut  tba 
outskirts  of  the  town,  nor  retttru  home  till  we  had  nee  n  the  roof  whit  h  shel- 
ters that  illuMrioun  woman  who  Ims  given  to  the  female  literatitrr  of  Ame- 
riea  i»a  highest  and  most  holy  character.  Il  had  been  arranged  that  we 
should  visit  Mm.  Si  journey  on  th"  morrow  ;  hal  il « 
sleep  quietly  in  llaitford,  wiiboM  ftrsi  looking  on  the  rutf  I 
her.  Witb  aty  cotnpajiiuua  this  was  a  fiiuph-  Itiboto  lo  genius,  bm  wiib 
mo  il  was  a  deeper  and  more  complicated  feeling.  There  was  i 
spot  or  a  |dea<aul  memory  cojiiiecletl  with  seversl  years  of  literary  sit 
gle,  with  which  some  kiuJ  eel,  some  encouraging  roes  ajc  or « 
uf  pltia-aul  sympalht ,  Irwit  this  gifted  woman,  had  uot  blended  il-eIC  I 
knew  end  loved  her  llmroughly  and  well,  but  hud  oaver  looked  on  her  faca 
or  heard  the  tones  of  her  voice. 

So  there  <v«s  Mrs.  Si^ourney's  collage — that  pretly  whit.-,  building, 
with  a  vnraodjh  in  front  and  a  thrifty  old  grape  vine  t  terping  ami  coiling 
all  over  it,  up  lo  the  very  roof.  A  liny  flower  garden,  cocnplrtely  sodded 
over  with  violets,  pan-its,  and  creeping  myrtles  ley  lieisrecn  ibe  verandah 
and  a  tasteful  whata  Mace  which  ran  along  a  green  bank  sronfo*  down  to 
the  marl.  There  ia  a  field  attached  lo  the  dwelling,  green  and  elastio 
wiih  thick  oaadow  graa— «  footpath  skirts  lbs  field,  and  runs  along  Ibo 
side  of  the  house,  shaded  with  lilscs  and  fruit  trees,  till  it  is  lo-t  in  a  liltto 
clump  of  troes,  grouped  far  back  in  ibis  miniature  park — |wo  or  three 
gulden  seats  stood  under  lbs  tree-,  and  ns  we  rude  by,  the  twilight  aha- 
dowa  lay  cool  and  dim  all  nround  them.  Evety  thing  was  tranquil,  and 
we  looked  iu  vuio  through  the  shady  footpath,  lit-neuth  the  budding  grape 
vine,  and  even  al  the  half-closed  blinds,  fur  a  glimpse  of  the  holy  iaiuste. 
But  though  our  spirited  horses  grew  restive  beneath  the  curb  which 
forced  them  to  a  walk  as  we  ro*Je  hv,  we  returned  to  the  hotrl  rather  dis- 
appointed at  baring  sera  nothing  but  Me  collage,  yes  unanimous  iu  ibe 
opinion  that  no  more  sppro^irisie  dwelling  could  be  Couad  for  a  moibcr 
sud  a  poet;as.  ,  i( 

If  a  sail  in  the  luorniog  gave  us  an  appetite  fur  breakfast,  oor  tide  in 
ihc  aU^snoon  remlered  Hie  fine  trout  with  which  our  attentive  host  had 
graced  the.  supp.-r  (able  doubly  acceptable.  With  a  eiicle  i.f  old  anj 
new  ft.-nJ*  orouinl  u»,  conversation,  iiiu>ic,  and  the  fresh  tam  niy  br.-er.e 
sw.-epiu^  through  tin:  hliu  l.i— the  ev<  uiug  weut  pleatiintly  lit.  Wo 
sou;;ht  our  airy  chamli  r  at  last,  quite  loo  cheerful  for  wesiine-s,  and  tel 
will  pteaaed  with  the  well  appointed  dressinr.  tables  thai  awaii«l  our 
ri-ing.  and  ibe  ptirj  whitene/m  of  iho  brsl  linen  Hist  invited  us  to  r.-si.  So 
wild  trsnqnil  »le-p.  jMeasaot rironras, aud  brigM  snticqminm.  far  l!t3  i 


row,  weeloiMi  Iltu  Ural  day  ol  oar  sojo  ira  in  Hanfurd. 


MiMtpta  1 1  CitK.sstco  Co  —!■'.. r  a  ..i  m  >-r.  i«p,,ri<  b  ivnWn 
euti^ni  • '■«'  n  >"  in;  tot  .,  n-itn,it  Mk  m  M  -'Ii,  ,  i  i(-l.,,.rl  I  tin-  .T^ 
lj",  of  !l  nn  rr.  in  l  Mining  fl  tor,  ivi*.  'u-irrft-rrit  in  ->•  vn  hi  f|  ,  man 
It  arq»*>wr»  tttat  tie  h  id  ti-  rri  to  We-I  ti  rr-  »-,  wnti  a  lna«l  tit  l|  ,»v  Nll  |  il<4(| 
I^Cv.iti-'il  IWM  or  lln^t-  huiMlit-rl  it.ilUt*.  11.-  I.  It  H,m  pt^.-^  .Saloittav 
Iff  IU  »  I"-'  .  "lid  t'  at        -.liii.ir   I-'-  In   w. ;■■  I  I  1,,,,^.  „rH'( 

l..v.  i ....       i  -v.-tii     M-rk-  i.i  in, i.i  t        .  f,,„„  |  i,,  ,1^.  w„t,.r,    ,\  |,t<,, 

t.o.l.'H-r  •••  iol.H'  Ititnta  lotn.it  nil!  t.,it,at.^  aes.cli  bar  l»i-  t„,tv      "|  W  l»-t 

i.  p.at.  "til.  m  llott  lltrt  tai.|y  w«  t  junil  in  a  iil.l--)  I.  w.|i,  ,'.,t,..,bl-  evl- 

tlnt.r«  ol  vi..ru.e  tt,  «..d  Hist  t»t.  or  Ho.o  ,,„„  tM,i  t,,^n  *ur-i-,l 

..,......„,,  j(  riavi..^  ;e  i«clr*u.J  the  lio.uuio  auntie— K.wme  Ca. 

R.ftLbtUu*. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


THE  DRAMA. 

Tin  Pake  it  or:  the  ove  of  ck-sing,  or.d  ibo  fyw  last  nights,  have  be*» 
devoted  to  benefit.  (?)  John  Ficbcr,  a  .idling  aotor,  took  one  an  Wed- 
nesday night,  the  fir.',  far  tfiwn  years,  airfi  wo  rejoice  t"  heai  it  was  a 


We  believe  K  is  leally  a  fart  that  Simpson  •«  going  to  Kagiand  to  eff«:t 
engagements— aad  we  aie  inclined  to  believe  furthermore,  that  the  Path 
it  to  b«  regenerated,  altered,  cleaned  and  puriffd  !  that  n-.on.-y  will  be 
forthcoming  to  perform  ita  magical  wonders,  and  that  the  Park  In  des- 
tined to  become  tke  Theatre  par  tretllence.  Now  wo  verturc  to  pre. 
diet,  that  should  all  this  be  carried  inui  eff.-ct,  we  ah  all  j-tsee  »ome  rIo- 
riosre  nighti  within  the  wall*  of  CHI  Dir.ry. 

Niilu'i.  Tbr  ojera  cf  LEclaii  (Tbe  Lightriig)  wa.  produced  by 
Um  French  corauaj.y  on  Friday  me  2 1J  in.t.  for  tbr  beocCt  of  Mil  e  Calve, 
•ad  waa  rorei.od  with  great  applause.  The  ;ompo.er  (Halivey).  now 
we  believe  dead,  was  comparatively  littlo  known,  although,  judging  of 
bta  talent,  by  this  opera,  and  thai  of  La  Jiizt,  tbey  were  of  no  comirvon 
order;  indeed,  L  Kcl  iir,  in  oar  opinion,  afford,  evidence  of  undoubted 
genltw,  and  U  in  itself,  suffident  to  confer  opon  the  oompoaer  an  endur- 
ing reputation.  Tbe  fact  tint  four  persons  only  are  introduced  in  the 
opeia,  aad  that  they  sustain  it  tbiougli  three  acts,  developing  a  simple 
and  interning  plot,  ar>d  carrying  the  feeling,  of  tbe  audience  with  it  em 
to  the  end,  .peak,  more  for  the  talenu  of  the  compo*cr.  than  any  praise 
•  aritic  could  be.tow,  because  it  proves  him  to  have  been  a  master  of  tiie 
science — thoroughly  acquainted  with  tbe  effect,  it  it  capable  of  pj oduciug, 
and  with  all  those  grand  and  beautiful  combination,  which  mull  in  len- 
der and  beettsliiing  harmonist.  TbU  is  .tnkmgly  exhibited  in  L'Eclair 
— it  waa  evidently  composed  nut  to  much  for  tbe  per  .on.,  aa  the  instru- 
ment, t  i»!  o.I  throughout,  the  vocal  part.  «cem  only  aeconj  to  ibe  in- 
ttrnmentaiion,  which  it  truly  magnificent,  and  to  which  tb-tfine  orchestra 
at  Niblo".  doe.  ample  ju.il the  o;  ly  fault,  and  which,  by  the  bye,  1.  a 
veiygteet  one,  being  ihat  of  playing  much  too  loud— M.  Prevoat  .Iwuld 
remedy  tbi».  In  giving  raihei  the  preference  to  tbo  in.lrumental  portion 
of  the  opera,  we  would  not  be  .uppoaed  a.  intending  to  detract  from  thu 
real — the  opera  abound,  with  mu.ical  gem.,  both  aolo.  and  concerted 
piece.,  particularly  thoae  aang  by  Lionel — (M.  Leeourt)  the  romance  in 
the  third  act  i.  the  .weeteat  thing  we  havo  beard  fui  many  a  day.  But 

I  away  by  our  feeling.,  aa  we  bave 
,  ilia  really  difScolt 

to  My,  which  la  the  moat  beautiful ;  and  an  equally  doe.  the  weight  of  the 
piece  reat  on  each  performer,  that  it  ia  equally  difficult  to  lei]  whlth  ia  the 
chief.  Aa  a  singer,  of  courie  Cnlte  atandi  pre  eminent,  and  abe  cer- 
tainly never  appeared  to  ao  much  advantage  aa  in  this  opera,  although, 
itrange  to  say,  .be  doe.  not  sing  one  eolo  in  it— but  tbo  character  it  pe- 
culiarly toiled  to  ber  atyle—  there  ia  a  winning  aweetneat  in  tiie  whole 

dly 


aang  loo  with  great  force— in  one  instance  particularly  ao ;  we  think  it  is 
in  the  latt  act,  when  .be  discovert  that  the  ia  beloved  by  Lionel — the 
sodden  outbreak  of  joy  with  which  abe  receive,  tbe  announcement,  vra. 
perfectly  electrical,  and  called  down  long  and  reiterated  applause. 

Of  Madame  Locotitt  we  cannot  apeak  in  trrma  of  commendation  too 
high  for  ber  desert. — she  li  one  of,  we  might  any.  tbe  moat  talented  ar- 
rjates  we  have  met  with  for  »ome  time.  Whatever  the  undertake,  the 
doea  inimitably,  and  even  in  opeia,  for  which  ahe  evidently  has  not  been 
educated,  it  ia  aurpii.ing  how  well  .be  eciuita  herself— .be  It  a  treasure 
to  any  manager.  These  remark,  will  apply  alao  to  Mont.  Leeourt  and 
Richer,  who  act  tbeir  part,  well,  and  sing  respectably ;  it  is  indeed  a 
BMtUr  of  astonishment  how  the  opera  can  be  made  ao  t  ffective,  when 
only  one  of  the  peiformers  U  really  a  singer.  Out  Leeourt  sing,  with 
it— be  know,  well  what  hie  voice  it  capable  of,  aad  he  never 
it  beyond  ita  power— iu  toaea  are  tweet,  and  hit  falsetto  i.  ex- 


We  are  pet  foully  aware  that  the.  opeia  could  be  infinitely  better  played, 
aad  one  cannot  fail  to  make  the  comparison  ia  hi.  own  mind — what  it  ia, 
aad  whet  it  might  be,  with  four  operatic  sura.  Glial,  Albeileiti,  H  .bi  o, 
and  Tftroburini  fur  instance  ;  hut  we  hive  no  right  to  judge  of  this  on*to 
by  companion — they  )  «>v  Riven  u.  a  great  deal  of  plca.Ufe,  and  we 
cameMly  lecommend  all  wbo  have  soul,  for  m'nie,  not  to  miss  an  oppor- 
tunity of  witne.ning  the  performance  of  "I/Kclair." 

,  ha.  be.  n  delighting  the  folk,  at  Niblo1.  with  hi.  fun  and  drollery 


If  we  mey  be  allowed  the  expie.tion,  which  pleases  us  much— we  than 
it  a  pity  tbtt  he  does  not  vlbere  more  closely  to  hit  author,  art  Gravy 
believe  more  than  half  hii  dialogue  is  original — we  think  it  would  pus 
tl?  tbe  author  frequently,  to  di.ruvri  his  bantling,  after  the  Iran, forma- 
tions Mr.  Burton  hi*  effected  upon  it.  We  dor/t  think  it  tight,  aad  we 
know  it  isn'tin  go*l  la.te.  Mi.  Welcot  is  miking  rapid  stride. to  pop- 
ularity—be. i.a  talented  a»d  geutlemanly  young  man,  and  a  ao 


Misa  Ajrre.,  ML*  Rrynoldt,  and  Miia  Horn  are  the  .tart  of  the  Bo- 
gli>h — we  regret  that  aa  regard,  some,  their  talent,  are  not « cjual  to  their 

beauty. 

It  will  be  a  mat;er  of  p-joicing  we  dare  .ay.  with  a  great  many,  tbai 
the  Ravels  cummence  ncitt  werk.  They  ar?  undoubtedly  a 
company,  but  the  public  ni<l  have  novelty— tiie  old  pieces  ate 
threadbare— they  may  do  fci  a  .hort  lime,  buinuvelty  i.  the  otder  of  lh» 
day.  and  witliout  ii,  tbo  public  won't  bo  saii.iied.    We  tball  see. 

The  Chaibam  haa  c'.-i-oi  for  the  present,  and  we  believe  some  doabt  w 
entertained  if  Thorn  will  r.-upei>  it — it  ha.  been  ao  unprofitable  apecsj- 
lalion  fur  some  lime  ;>a>t. 

The  Bowery  tbey  .ay  is  paying  iu  expen«e.,  a  new  piece  by  Mr. 
Urattan  called  "Manas.ah''  has  been  playnd  there  during  tbe  week,  bet 
with  what  auccesa  we  kuow  no", 

ID"  We  nerceivn  by  the  Madlsonian  that  the  HoaoraUe.  Aim  f. 
lirtaoa,  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  has  keen  appointed  Secretary  of 
Stale  ate*  uUtrim  in  placn  of  the  late  Honorable  il.   &    LtsVfKaV — 

Secicraty  S,ei  cer  publi.Led  aa  otdur  to  lire  efficera  of  Guverncaeat  in 
tlw  Tr^n-tiry  Pi-paitment  tu  wenr  cr*|e  for  thirty  days,  and  the  Secre- 
tary of  Win  onJ.  r<  n.n.io  Ic  fir.  d  .  very  half  hour  and  tbe  national  tag 
lu  be  di.pluy.  d  at  lulf  staff  at  all  tbo  military  je>.ts  of  the  army  oa  the 
day  of  ibe  receipt  of  the  ord-r.  and  the  u.'ial  badge  of  moaming  to  be 
worn  for  six  mpotb-. 

The  TrkAscki  Not.».  Kobbert. — John  M.  Breedlove.  one  of  the 
perrons  engaged  in  the  i.iU  ►  ty  of  ibe  Tieaiiity  Noies  from  the  Cuatncn 
HtMue  in  this  city,  nnl  now  in  the  j  lil  of  the  Second  Municipality,  yea- 
leiday  mad  -  a  full  and  unsolicited  eonfesdon  of  the  whole  affair.  He 
triplicates  llalliday  directly,  bat  «ayt  nothing  of  any  other  of  the  ladivi 
rdoala  charged  with  beiag  aroomplices.  —  jV«  m  OrlrauM  Poptr. 

Tat  ailstaiS  — We  learn  that  the  loatea  austained  by  the  cities*  frem 
the  laic  fire,  su  far  s.  lltey  can  be  a.c.rtained  by  a  committee  appoiatni 
for  the  purpose,  ameunt  to  $4'20  000.    Tb«  ciliiens  of  the  aiijoiniug 


li«e  c  mtributed  liberally  in  provision,  to  the  relief  of  such  as  were  < 
for  their  subsls 


dant  upon  their  daily  labor  I 


fnee. 


The  President  aad  suite  reached  Washington  at  II  e' 
Too  Maiii.oniaa  aays  thai  Mr.  Iyer's  beahh  la 


M  ARRtKL). 

Oa  tbsHOtk  iart.by  ikaRev.Mr.  Nkkol.,  Jam.,  at.  Taoassan  to  Hiss 

Buttao. 

On  tks  9<tk  lest,  by  Rev.  William  M  8llllw.ll.  «iw  Sarak  }m,  daufbiar  mt 
Wanlsa  llsywara,  sf  Ifei.  city,  te  Mr.  JoUa  hV  Warden  oTN.w  Utmf. 
Ou  ikeiiOik  ta.t.,  by  the  K.v.  N.  1  MbtmiIb.,  Mr.  Alfred  R.  llowl.ad,  U>1 


tx 


Rath.rlae  Asa  Vnisy,  all  of  ibi.  cltv. 

OetbsloMbTK.v.  Dr.  i 
bell,  all  «f  New  York. 

OattieHd  last.,  bv  tka  R«v.  I>r.  Anthaa,  S.mu.l  Tr.dwvll,  at.C,  tel 
Aai.au.  M.  F.  amitk,  both  efLeac  Islaae. 

OalD.  Sl.lia.t.,  by  taafUv.J  Kvll-  %(,  JahB  SkiUcas  to  Mi..  A.  Ureses,  I 
of  tbu  city. 

Oo'ifcl  in.t..  Willi. m  B.  Rackkoat  loCors.li.  Aao,  i 
Ch»e,  .11  of  iki.  city. 

On  the  91. t  imt_.  by  R»».  O  8.  Coil,  Henry  Brnoks,  ofNew  Terk,  te  1 
daasrkter  af  ia.esvh  Coal  a.  Ks«).,  of  Bridgspart,  Ct. 

AlSahsa,  N.  1.  am  Tassday,  th.  Sthb  m.i,  l»y  ik^  R«r.  Mr.  Ho...  Jno.  E.  Wkita, 
E»q  i»f  N.w  Vck.  to  Lacy  A,  daughter  of  J.uf>  l.yi'rk.  K.q  af  tb»f.»ni»r  plaes. 

At  at .d imb.  "J  T.  oa  tbe  ITik  in.t..  br  R.v.  1  8.  BWatBai.,  Jo»a  liana,  R^. 
af  Haw  Yosk,  to  Ann  Msriaml.  d«e«ki.r  of  faakdj  Maalsr.,  «f  RsassdMr  6*. 

DlKI». 

Ob  Ibe  2Hd  in.u  Flla..  wife  ofGeor;.  Wull'r.  In  her  S7lh  y«.r. 

On  tn.zM.1  Intl.,  Benj.ialo  t'o.li-..  Jr.  in  ihelBJib  voar  mt  tit  t^t. 

On  thr  tMd  in.t ,  Mr.  Am.  Il.lli.l.l,         M  >mtjw 

On  ihe'Jtal  "■«[.,  Slrth  R.  R'xnokl'.  »jt«- «t  40 

On  Ibe  «*d  in.t.,  Mm.  W.  K.  Ilo-.ek  .(.<!  00  ym. 

On  ih.-i.-iJ  m.i..  Mr..  Kliwlwilh  A  torU.  .fed  Ii0>e.r.. 

On  ilir-.l-i  .n.t.,At.,rli„,  .  if.  of  WiI'i.ib  M.  Lent,  >{eJ  SI  yc.rs. 

On  the  tilth  in.t.,  J.ilm  Hauler,  sf.d  61  <»«r». 

Oa  iba  'itch  i.»t.,  J.ihn  Mi.ci-i>ii,  in  ib.  triih  year  of  hu  in. 

O.i  i  I*  -J  H  m.i.,  W'll.D  i.  F  P.ik  »rtJ  M 

On  ibt'ill  n..t..  ,»rm.|M'»r;fb.rltoii.  fnni.T  .r-dTJ  ve.rs. 

On  Ib.         iiv.1  ,  J  ibn  Joha.-is.  .«ed  70  ve.r..  ■  lutiv  lt.lv. 

O..  thr  Bill!  m-l.,«  Verba,  nmnfr-t  il...rl,lrr  i.r  Kun.  T'i"f»".  .fdlj. 

On  Haa  t.v.  in  tbr  Ztl  ye.r  of  bi..fe.  iv.,.e.  A.  V.»  V,|..n. 

O  i  ihr  ilih  M.L.,  E..KO.B"  J  K..r.ii.a  Id  ><u.. 

Oaia«S-Vh  ioki.,  AUr  il  IUI.I.  n.      ,  37. 

till  lhr  /1W  l.i.l..  Ch..Ir.  J,.|,ol.  m....  .ir.lM. 

OnfeOi  iihi.,  j.ei.ti  R.«:i..k.iinh>ii2Jys.rorbiaaca. 
Oo  Ibettil  »aai..  Mary  M.  Co-,  .,rd  66  rr.r.. 

Oa  the  JU  ta.t.,  JuM  A»»,  d.Ufh.er  of  tbo  Ute  Jobs  8[.nloa,  nged  17 
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Great  Improvements 

I.N  HIS 

BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  p-op-ictors  if  tins  Wv  h'y,  the  Pii  nvr  of  the  M«inrno!h 
fiacel*.  in  p.ir  :ia-ee  of  ihn'-  intention  'p  makii  i'  H  o  Bsst  and  Most 
IsmtaESTi-m  of  iu  clia*.  in  cis  ing  abjiil  for  Aoditiojiai.  Attrac- 
tion* for  the  cnm.ng  volum*.  believe  tli--y  h»ve  fully  succicd',<1  mid 
take  great  pride  in  ar.naunrin^  the  foltowing  arrangement* : 

Tbs  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NKAL,  ESQ.,  OP  PORTLAND. 
Tile  position  which  this  gentli  nun  hold*  in  the  literary  world  in  to 
universally  known  aid  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  hi* 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  as.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  b-tthlng  it  in  light,  will  givo  that  tone  of 
originality  to  tho  pages  of  The  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  iadi- 
vidua'ixc  the  paper  asd  provo  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are 
pleasure  to  our  readers  as  it  doea  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
rangeaeaU  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  6. 
srnmetu.  aethor  of  "  Mary  Perweat,''  "Alice  Copley  ,M  "  Melina 
Gray,"  Jtc.,  ic.,  etc.,  which  will  be  published  dunng  tho  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  Uio  paper.    We  have  also  made  an  agreement 

noavellcltc  talcs  or  essays  in  bar  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  Will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  works. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  hor  as  It  were  at  a  single  botmd, 
among  the  foremost  of  oar  beat  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
could  not  have  secured  a  higher  iktcllsctoal  mast  for  su  readers 
1  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  8twiibns. 

tme  is  "  all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 


Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  years  einee  in  the  New  York  Eiprees,  and 
which  caused  tuch  an  immense  sensation  in  th 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "homsted,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "oitawi," 
and  accaaioaaily  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com- 
ing dowa  to  York,  from  where  bis  mirth-moving  and  unique 
i  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  (>e  given  to  the  world, 
is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  hi*  straight  forward  pen  will 
r  tight  on  many  subject*  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  humbuggcrv. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  vinous  departments  requisite, 
to  a  Well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  tha  subjects  upon "  which  they  write,  their  especial 
object*  of  study.  The  Mimical,  Thkatsical,  LtTCSAav,  Astistic, 
and  Scisxtimc  depertmenta  will  all  receive  full  aUention.  and  in  oar 
critiei«m  wo  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  unsucceisfully  attempt- 
ed, Hriclly  impartial. 

In  regtrd  lo  our  faculties  for  choice  selections  wo  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazines  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Palis  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  hy  the  Royal  Mail  8  cam 
Ship*,  and  the.  cream  of  them  immediately  t-antf<-rred  to  the  pages  of 
the  Bkothe*  Jomatiiam.  We  also  hy  ererv  mai!  f-om  L  verpoul  re- 
ceive new  English  publication*.  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  ol  Fiction,  B.xikiof  Travel,  and  the  bjst  Scienti- 
fic Work*.  A  leo,  ihe  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  publics, 
tion  in  Lontlnn.  From  ihrsc  we  shall  cull  Iho  flowers  and  present 
them  In  the  r.  artVrs  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  lilernture  of  all  cniin- 
trhsshall  yielJ  tribut;  to  n»,  frequent  translations  from  tho  beat  fo- 
reign  writer*  will  enrich  our  pages. 

In  our  arrang.  merit*,  our  country  friend*  shall  not  be 


the  variety  and 


that  high 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 

sulj  Co,  nh.ch  w  ill  prove  uix.  ful  and  i  ttreMiug  to  Ihnsc.  of  oor  read- 
ers who  "  lorn  u,  the  flesh  earth." 

Pi  out  r  otlmtion  will  hi  paid  to  the  di  jurtoitnt  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  nummary  will  b»  given  each  week  of  me  important 
current  events  of  tin  day,  suftkicnt  to  kiep  our  reatleu  au  fail  as 
to  the  progress  of  arTaiis  throughout  tliu  world. 

Each  mtmhrr  of  the  J  >n»tii»n  w  ll  alno  contain  an  arlirle  on  Mo. 
nit  and  Tsaiik  emhr.icing  prtec*.  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
in  | h«  N.  w  York  market,  and  ll;.'  i-Ule  of  the  financial  wrld,  fur- 
nished by  a  gi nil  ii.an  Connected  Wit!l  one  of  the  ( 
papers. 

To  sum  up,  the  prf  prk!or:i  intend  that  the  Ba 
shall,  fur  the  coming  t  ear,  stand  unrivalled  as  ilw 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN    THE  COUNTRY, 
in  the  ability,  originality  and  vgor  of  its 
y  and  interest  of  its  selections,  it  shall 
m  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  BacTHta  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immcnie  mstn- 
moih  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  ihirt)-lwo  very  large 
octavo  pages.  The  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  paires  each,  commencing  on  tho  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  S  •plrmher  reflectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VuLUME  of  four 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  PoatmaaUra  and  others  to  I 
the  following  libtral  eUvra:— 

Five  dollars  will  proenre  9  Copies,  or  two  ; 
Seven       «  »  3 

Fifteen      "  «•  7 

Twenty  *•  10 

I*  there  a  town  or  village  in  the  oaantry  where  Iho  p*ratrr>e«ter  or 
some  active  yonng  man  cannot  raako  up  a  cleb,  attd  thas  get  hie 
own  copy  free  t 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY.  Publisher*.  168  Nassau-**. 

ToTlE  PUBLISHED  IN  IB  NUMBERS,  1 11PER1AL  OC  l\A VO,  AT 

TWBNTi  PI¥8  CEMTS  EACH. 

PICTOr!"  BIBLE, 

TDE  OLD  ARD  H B W  TESTABBIT8, 

ACCCHOINO  -TO 

THE  AUTHORIZED  VERSION; 

1LICSTRATIO  WITH  Jf'IBE  THAN 

ONE  THOUSAND  ENGRAVINGS, 

REPRK-HKNTINO  Tne  IIISTOKirAI.  EVENTS, 
avrt-R  cei.kbka i cr>  pictukss; 

THE   LANDSCAPE  SCENES 

HQtH  01IIOTf>AL>  DsVaWlACS,  OA    raVuM  AUTHENTIC  lOtTKCRS  AND  THI   ftUHJtCTI  Oi* 

NAIUUAL  111SIORY.  CO.SIU.tlK  AND  AN  riQUHIEs', 

rKUM  111..  Br-T  SiiUKClS. 

The  fim  nnmberof  this  splendid  Bible  wa«  published  on  Friday  morn- 
ing, tho  H.h  in»t..  aid  wa .  i*n>lirll'-tieH  «viih  mon*  than 
ONE  HUNDRED  ENGIHVl.SOS. 
The  feat,  wiih  full  .\|.<-eni»l  R  ferencca, 
Eti'i'>n  ol  the  Amrrieaii  B.hlr  Society. 

017*  A  liberal  ducuunl  made  lo  A*err»,  arid  rl.n.«  who  hnv  hy  the 
quantiiy  J.  S  HKDl-'l  ELD.  CttsTos  Haw, 

Onn.«T  i.l  Nao.ii-.  'toil  lt.-el.man  «f*. 

Tho  Brother  Jonathan 

U  piibli.he.1  eveiy  S«  nnt-iy  mg.mi.g.  in  U\l.  i\a»,au  .treer.  Ne  w  York. 
I'aice  —  Tiret  Out! art  a    Ytnr—Tmo  Copi-t  for  fit*  Dalian. 

K.»r  P..ur  Month*  S^ib^ri ijitirin  (■!  eofr.j.l.  lc  Vulum**,)  u  le  Dollar. 

tCT'l.'i'eri  en.  lo.'.tf  S'i'>«'r'(»iii»ii  N|m  i -y  mini  in  all  r  wi  b*i  pn«t 
pant  in  lull,  ol  frankrd  hy  ihe  I'  ,.t  M  i.itjr  aecinli.  j  t„  law.  Li'llers 
cll«'?-  l  vn.tli  r..i«j(c  .ir-  ii.ii  tw-n  fn.in  tier  p'»l  i.ITi  e. 

CT  I  lie  (ia|»T  I*  in  v.-r  ci'iti.iurd  tn  m  ill  KiW.ii.er.  afi.'e  lbs  eaplra- 
lion  of  «he  term  p.i.t  for.  nnlc.i  the  ..^.rr-pii .in  I,  reiMnre.1. 

Tkt  Poi-tof*  ei%  <*»•  th"t  it-mtiii,  a  k»»drt  I  We.  or  «ri7»fa  f*e 
Stots,  o«x  csat  ;  ntr  nc  Aaa<fre*t  wait,  a*dndtjthe  Slult,  1 4  « 


)OQle 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


T  O  T  H  E  KOUNG  MEN  OF  THE  UNITED  ST  \  T  E  s , 

Or  ALL  FiHTIIS.  ILL   CRIED...   ALL  CAuLIHCl. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 
FOR  ELEVEN  IIUSDRED  OCTAVO  PAGES,  WITH 
THREE  ENGRAVINGS! 

TUB  LIFE  AND  SPBECUES  OP 

C=0!£NB$Y  <8LAY0 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO  VOLUMES,  OK   0\  ER  1100  LARGE 

l;  WITH  THRlt  tNOKAV  %(H- ntr  WHO:  t  TOR$l  ' 


The  p»Wi«hrr»  of  thn  N-w  Y'l.k  Tribuni  Iiavo  erT--ct».l  an  nr.ar.nn. 
■Ml  wiih  Mr  J  iitiik  B.  S*»in.  inopticr-ir  »f  ttre.olv  full  and  illiwniitvl 
C.illeelloo  of  ih»  Speeches  id*  Hi  r>-\  Clny,  1'" ni-i-rl,  I  h)  a  Ruigntpbi.-iil 
Memoir  of  lbe  great  stnie«in-iT>  n*d  omiLiro*'  the  VVrsr.  ami  emar-lli-h*  d 
by  Utrraj  suit  rt>  engravine*  l«y  which  they  are.  e  na',1,.,1  In  publish,  from 
Mr.  S*  iin'«  ttmeoiype  platpi,  (in  r  liiiin  f.ir  liie  peo;>le,  in  two  l*r«« 
and  elegant  aoluaaes,  at  thr  unprvwlraicdly  lo  v  piic*  if  $1  IT  t.1;..' 

■thnla  r 


i  ia  preface!  hi  n  hiiefiotro.iuctory  putai-raphexpUiniiia; 
Ihn  cireiirsstaneei  whi*!i  called  ii  f.rrth,  and.  when.Tsrit  it  desirable,  or. J 
not  otberwlsn  indicated,  a  note  at  tho  end  gives  the  fair  of  dm  measine 
awder  dlseosiion 

Brica  ft  for  lbe  whole  wnrlt.  |10  per  dm  n,  $90  per  hundred.  Si4>- 
•ecipilom  and  orders  are  iorieiied. 

no.pocifJJy,  GREELEY  &  McELRATH, 

jyl  lC2N«.»o»ireet.N.Y. 


T  II  K    N  K  W  YORK 

MEDICAL  AND  SURGICAL 

INSTITUTE. 

NO.  7  5  CHAMBERS  STREET. 
D*  Th'a  Ineiitntinn,  i-stahli-hel  to  render  lo  the  rfllictrd  sound  and 
selr-nSc  Milxnl  Arxi  Siirii<-  i!  Ai  l,  hn«  already  born  in  mrossfu!  ope. 
ration  fur  nearly  a  jeer.  AH  firms  of  di«es*«!*  are  trailed  here,  Pa- 
tients erbo  come  to  ibe  InMitotion  havst  their  e#wee  s killfolly  irrseatigaied 
and  prsscrihrd  fnr.  arid  receive  llieir  medicines  direcihy  uider  the  eye  if 
lbe  Attending  1'bynician;  nnd  thimn  ahn,  fiom  indi4p<uiiian  or  other 
causes,  areTrre»enied  from  applying  peraoarily,  aie  visited  at  iheir  re»i- 
i  Heart.  Lusni  and  Liter,  and  Diinui  of 


of  the 

Womin  and  CHiLOara  are  paid  particular  attention  to. 

Persona  elHcfd  wi>h  DYSPEPSI  A  are  perraaneotlj  cured  by  a  near 
and  simple  dl-cosery  wiihuut  the  use  of  in  -.lh'iw. 

SURGICAL  OPER  ATIONS  of  every  dosrri.tion  are  performed  by  a 
Surgeon  id*  great  experience  and  •Will.  The  operatittna  for  CL0B  Foot 
•nd  SquiRTt.%0  are  ao  simple,  aid  when  potfurmerl  by  a  matter  ban d. 
•o  soecoss/ul  that  porsont  wilit  t.rcii  di-fnimiiiie*  should  not  neglect  the 


opportunity  of  having  ihi-m  renvrvrd. 
DRUG  DEPARTMENT  it 

sootbeiry.  and  supplied  with  medicine*  of  ibe  purest  riuaiity. 


THE 


and  expo 


The  benefit  derivable  from  ihit  fact  can  lie  appreciated  only  by  tho  I'by 
alciw.  who-r  bett  endeav.Ht  to  mailer  dlaeane  are  freo,oently  thwaitrd 
by  ibe  oum posit  ion  of  inferior  dnipn.  Roo"n*  are  provided  for  private 
consultation.  In  all  eatea  cbnrgea  are  modaiate.  and  tbote  wbovj  meanH 
»r«  limited,  are  required  to  pay  for  their  medicines  only.  Alone  with 
the  other  advantage*  ibis  Institution  affurds,  Surfeorva  and  Phyaieian*  of 
lbe  highest  Handing  in  the  ci'y  can  bo  eon tu lied  without  any  atlditional 
exoeoae  to  pallenli.  Cupping  and  Leechint  Hone  »t  the  ttiorreM  notice. 
Opto  day  and  night.  HOMER  BOSTVYICK.  M.  D  , 

Altetidiag  Suigeoo  and  Physician. 
This  Institution  is  under  the  palror.age  and  commeadalioa  of  the  fol- 
lowing gentlemen: 

Rev.  D-.  ED.  Y.  HtOBEE. 
Rev.  Dr.  W.  C  BROWN  LEE, 
Rev.  Dr.  GEORGE  POTTS, 
Rev.  Dr.  C  SPRING. 

Re»  (Jr.  PCHRf iEDER.  j»lf> 


FKWKLI.V  SALT-WATER  BATHS,  CASTLE  tiAKDEV. 

Thn  |,rotM.Ktor«  having  nvailt-H  rh^m^-*!*.--  «>f  iVw  ar»crifnre  of  tr»r 
r««l  yf*t.  nn<\  r<Mif  inrrtJ  l»»  lli*  no»j»*'r«littft*i  of  mmay  of  ihrir  •urwrnhrm, 
iV-a  Irnvfl  now  topr^^vrtr  in  thrm,  fiort  ih«  in  ewKTal.  (lit-  m'»*l 

onmpl^li*  •rmn{*rn.j»r>t»  fnr  p«Mir  mud  p»»mir  hutliing.  *h"«r«;r-btttb»  upon 
»n  lmpffiTe-d  p.j.ic.plr,  tint  bo>9*  »■  w  imrninji;- ^hool.  I  lift  I  wt-rr  r»i*r  <&  r- 
eH  to  |»ijStir.  pntr>>n«sf .  M.iv.nwr  e-*r i -*hf<l  «  con-mm  ihuruu^b 
AU*'(*-«^i«Mii)  of  m-xU  «An(fr,*il  •.iiff^ri-  mntlfr  in  ri»ni|.Virly  t -xrhii^rl. 

Th»-  K'Sriltltri  H«th  i*  n't**  irftHy  ut  it*  %>ftlio*n,  |t»f  nmfh  nitfft  f.f 

Ca*<|V  (I  *f-*)i*n  Bn«lr»*  li'irAn  op-  n  P"f  ir>*  •♦"•'•on  ♦.iih*rfipiio»n(  and 
tbo  loipectiifu  of  ci.i&cM  ttvud  suangna  i«  rpspectfully  Mihcited. 

if  1 


The  London  Lancet, 

(KUBLlSHtD  WE!  KLY  IB  TWO  TOLUMCS  AKNUAM-Y.) 

EDITED  BY  THOMAS  WAK.LEY.  M.  P..  BURGEON. 

REPUBLICATION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME 

The  first  nutubor  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  U7th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscribers, 
cath  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  i*  e*v 
tabli^hedon  a  firm  basis. 

Thi*  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contain* 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  j 
rally  every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  It* 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodiosl  for  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  ir. 
which  medical  mailers  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  aets 
forth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly-  ins- 
proved,  and  a  professional  gentleman  isengag.'d  to  revise  the. 
proofs  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  <uid  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  time  they  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  alwaya  u. 
advance.   No  subscription  will  be  received  without 
meet,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  ibe  time  paid  /or  i 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment. 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume— and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
Slate  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly — and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS. — The  Post  Office  Lew  al- 
lows Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspaper i  and  periodicals, yVee  of  pojtagt  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  (*3)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  postmaster 
who  makes  the  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY", 

Amciican  Publishers  of  lite  London  Lancet, 
lfi-2  N»««il  .trvier.  N-w  York 

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

warren  &  jacksun,  n,.  ao  m  <he  Mekch*»t>'  Ljch*k«». 

W«ll--tr>-o[.  in  addinnn  lo  the  nrrtir.8ry  hu>ines«  .it  tlw-ir  profusion, 
attend  -i>  the  dmwing  Sprnfiralimi  i  it  rbrnii.ing  |ia'eni<.  boih  in  thi* 
eoui'try  an. I  Europe.  Mr.  Jjtrksnti,  who  l<  a  practical  draughtsmen, 
mill  execute  all  riiuwing-t  r-eiri-^arj  lo  illu»intt*  lite  rlot-umi'nt*,  and  will 
al*ogivi*  Irs^i'n«  in  Mar  hint-  Dt^w  tf^.  <V.  A-  J.  ht*vr  bird  Unig  rxp^rienc^ 
in  y.t'H  ui  iri;  |m'»-i»i",  m^t  «ni  f-milMr  v*iilt  iImi  itj"* r«lu»n  of  i tit-  r.rw  luvrs 
.if  C.tr.gr.-.s  in  ibis  iib-I'P.  G  an.iiiii."  infiirmiiii.ni  will  be  given  10 
|wt»i<v>  elm  »i«h  i-  apulv  f«.r  i.mi.  i.K,  by  calling  as  abuse. 

A'-  «•  y.  ik  May  Vt  IBI  S  n  >7tf 

I.N  I'l/HHUtMl.E  of  sii  «•••!«•  »l  Ik"  Kmr.,|.ir  »r  Ik.  tTounly  of  N«w. 
V«r».  tWi<:«  i.  Ii«r«l.»  »iv»n  1..  "II  |»i«iii  k.vin^  rlsims  .isiiki  J...-|th 
IViHn-,  i.i«  »r  ih«  t'tiy  N»w  V.,rk.  m,r..«i,  uV,.«-<»l.  i..  (.r».<«i  iha 
•  .air«ilb  itw.  s..»rlwr.  inwif.f  m  ili«  rfw..Un,  si  H.  It  l>«)''  ih-iiViim, 
N...  r,  llu.,«-.irrri.  ...  ll, r  «:.i»  „r  V..rk.  "i.  ..•  b.  Ii.fi>  Hi»  M».h^,.»  u/ 

ssfLisiii.    l>.wd  Ns.Vurk,  ia«  iwaaiv;n(kih  a^v  .r  J-...-rr.  Ii-n. 

.      eKH  n  I  nh.  r 

f.  Sin  BLKJ.  II.  OAY,  / 
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WIierLE  NO-  208. 


THE   ARCHITECTS   AND   ARCHITECTURE   OF   NEW  YORK 


We  proceed  to  conclude  what  we  have  to  say  on  th«  subject  of  7Vn«i 
Bridget  as  invented  by  Mr.  Town.  Wegivoa  cut  showing  the  manner 
in  which  the  top  of  the  bridge  ia  supported,  when  It  ii  designed  la  have 
•■he  road  way  above.  Thia  i*  often  round  to  bo  sv-oootnical,  ai  the  bridge 
may  be  placed  some  twenty  feet  tower,  and  ihua,  in  >omt  instances,  ma- 
terially shorten  the  .pan.  When  bridges  are  constructed  on  thia  plan, 
(that  ia,  the  road  upon  the  top,  aa  ia  probably  beat  for  a  lailroad)  a  very 
light  and  elegant  appearance  can  be  (Wen  to  the  structure,  aa  will  be 
I  the  perspective  view  given  in  thia  article,  where  it  has  all  the  ap- 
L  lightneaa  of  an  iron  bridge, 
Thli  improvement  possesses  the  very  important  advantage  of  exerting 
no  lateral  it  rain  upon  piera  or  abutmenta;  an  advantage  that  cmnut  be 
too  highly  appreciated  in  ac|ueduct  bridgea;  to  completely  avoid  thia 
lateral  pressure,  becomes  immonae- 
ly  important  in  tbeir  cat  and  safety. 
Thia  mode  of  construction  ia  per- 
fectly suited  to  the  ptupoaeaof  aque- 
duct bridgea,  aa  well  aa  all  others, 
especially  for  railroads;  It  being 
continued  horiaontally,  and  admit- 
ting in  the  principle  and  practical 
execution,  of  any  degree  of  strength 
'.bat  may  be  required,  for  any  span 
which  ia  practicable  under  any  cir- 
cumstances ;  it  also  presents  the  ad- 
vantage of  having  the  trunk  or  canal 
•o  suspended,  aa  to  preclude  all  pos- 
sibility of  self-destructiun,  by  the 
Ir-akage  coming  in  contact  with  any 
of  the  important  timbers,  besides 
rendering  other  facilities,  of  the 
greatest  importance  In  tbe  mechani- 
cal execution  as  connected  with  the 


A  section  of  a  b»d>e,  with  the  Boor,  sxlo  r.ilinr.  •><■.  on  tbe  top  of  lb*  trm 
sas.  The  door  way  swily  bo  sud>  to  turn  ..-!  tks  water.  With  a  seals 
which,  with  side  boarding,  woald  sever'  it  (torn  the  wetthsr  sITiKtually. 


top  and  aide  bracing.  When  tho  greet  facility  and  ease  with  which  this 
kind  of  bridge  u  cover  ad,  1*  considered,  its  adoption  for  all  purposes  at 
bridges,  aqueduct  bridges,  railroad  bridges,  canal  bridgea,  dec.  is  beyond 
all  question  desirable,  as  the  strongest,  most  durable,  and  by  far  the 
cheapest  mode  of  construction,  and  to  keep  in  tepait. 

It  may  again  be  slated,  that  the  wider  the  spans  are,  over  which  this 
kind  of  bridge  is  extended,  tho  greater,  by  far,  is  its  advantage  over  other 
modes,  both  in  principle  and  practical  execution.  These  two  poiots,  in 
a  general  system  of  bridge  building,  are  of  the  gretueat  importance ;  for 
they  alone  are  the  only  (cat  oj  merit,  in  a  principle,  which  ia  worth  le- 
gardiog,  or  can,  in  the  Uail,  be  depended  on.  Hence  U  may  be  stated 
mtt  truly,  that  if  moat  bridgea  ware  built  with  spaas  of  200  fiat  or  over,  I  in  this 


there  would  be  a  much  less  number  of  different  principles  in  bridge  build- 
ing used,  than  at  present :  for  although  a  very  different  principle,  or  exe- 
cution of  a  principle,  or  even  both,  will  answer  a  considerable 
fur  a  time,  for  bridges  of  73  to  1-0  feet  spans,  yet,  it  Is  alwaya 
rvrv  soon,  and  beyond  all  iprrsfiaw,  whether  the  principle  or  execution 
of  bridges  having  spans  of  '.'00  feet  or  more,  are  sufficient  or  insufficient, 
here  Is  no  room  for  doubt — no  disguise ;  the  principle  and  practice,  kotk, 
must  be  good,  or  the  defect  will  soon  exhibit  itself  in  some  shape  not  to 
be  mi.nndcrtt.Mxl.  The  reason  of  this  difference  between  large  and 
small  spans  is  evident — it  la  for  the  same  reason  that  a  model  of  soma 
modes  of  building  bridges  may  bare  considerable  strength,  and  appear  to 
many  <o  be  good,  yet  when  executed  full  tile,  will  either  fall  down 
when  the  stages  are  removed,  oi  soon  thereafter-  Fetbapa  the  most  ob- 
vious explanation  of  the  reason  of 
this  fact  may  be  thus  explained,  vfat: 
suppose  a  piece  of  pine  wood,  half 
an  inch  square  and  15  tlong,  sup 
ported  at  tbe  two  ends,  and  rearing 
in  a  borixontal  position :  it  is  easy  to 
perceive  that  It  would  have  strength 
to  sustain  its  own  weight,  and  pro- 
bably something  more.  Conceive 
this  to  be  an  exact  model  of  another 
stick  of  the  same  kind,  the  dimen- 
sions of  which  should  be  every  way 
increased  in  a  twenty  fold  ratio, 
vix:  300  feel  lung  and  10  Inches 
square ;  let  this  stick  be  supported 
at  the  ends,  as  the  model  of  it  was, 
and  what  would  be  the  result  f  Nay, 
cut  It  into  three  pieces  of  100  feet 
each,  and  would  they,  if  supported 
ia  the  same  manner,  bear  their  own 

weight  ?    Moat  certainly  not. 

Thus,  then,  tbe  Idea  or  belief  that  models  are  good  representations  of 
thr  strength  of  bridges  when  built,  is  erroneous  ia  tbe  extreme,  and  leads 
to  sure  disappointment  and  the  destruction  of  property.    Models  of 
bridges  only  show  the  relative  strength,  or  merits  of  different  modes  ar 
principles  ;  thia  they  show  pretty  accurately,  when  made  to  the  sease 
scale,  to  the  same  width  uf  spans,  of  the  same  material*,  aad  in  all  other 
respects  similar.    Perhaps  no  one  error  box  done  more  mischief,  ia  the 
band*  of  unscientific  and  ignorant  mechanics,  than  the  misunderstanding 
of  the  nature  aad  real  use  of  models,  ia  illustrating  the  strength  and 
goodness  of  bridgea.    Millions  have  been  sacrificed  ia  this  country,  either 


r,  or  ia  a  way  so  similar  as  not  to  aaad  a  nicer  distinction. 


Diqi 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


national  or  other  public  work*  conducted  in  K.nglsnd 

ply  to  their  most  scientific  and  practical  architects,  engineers,  dw.,  for 
ioformstion,  advice,  drawing*  und  direction*  T  Do  they  not,  la  many  ca- 
ses, rnstitote  court*  of  scientific,  injercioui'  and  practical  men— produce 
all  Lh«  facts,  testimony  and  es |  orient  i\  find  o»o  every  other  mode  by 
which  the  moat  critical  knowledge  can  be  obtained,  relating  to  all  the 
point*  end  bearings  of  a  work  of  such  peat  national  consequence,  in  its 
eiTect*  an  I  Dwi'ijlneaa,  to  the  present  as  vrri I  a* future  generation*?  Moat 
certainly  they  do  tola,  and  thereby  avoid  immense  saoilBce.  of  capital, 
anl  the  jnat  ridicule  that  awaits  tbo*e  who  do  otherwitn. 


of  modrli,  in  accoi 


era  follows  l»rai  formula,  for  the 
aneo  with  the  heat  writers  on  the  subject: 

From  ao  experiment  made  tu  ascertain  the  firmoeas  of  the  model  of  a 
bridge,  or  of  an  edifice,  certain  precautions  »r«  iiecesiary,  before  we  can 
infer  the  firmnc.a  of  the  structure  itself. 

1.  If  ibeajdeof  a  model  boto  tlm  comsn^ondtng  aide  of  the  atrocture, 
a*  1  to  n,  the  stress  which  tend*  to  droit  asunder,  or  to  brtak  Iran*- 
rmelf  the  pirn,  Increases  from  the  smaller  to  the  greater  acale,  a*  1  l« 
»3;  while  the  reactance  of ihoee  rupture*  lncrea«c.  only  a*  I  to  »3  The 
■tnictare,  thereforo,  will  have  to  much  le»«  firmoeas  than  the  model  •«  * 
ia  gtcater.  If  w  be  the  greatest  weight  which  one  of  the  beama  of  the 
model  eaa  bear,  and  w  the  weight  or  stress  which  It  actually  sustain*, 

then  th«  limit  of  a  will  be  n  -=  *  . 

2.  The  tide  of  the  model  being  to  the  corresponding  aide  of  the  atiuc- 
ture  at  I  to  a,  lite  atreaa  which  tenda  to  cxu.h  the  parta  by  tomprtititn, 
increaaea  from  the  araaller  to  the  greater  ncsdc,  aa  1  to  »3,  while  the  ro 
elttance  increase*  only  in  the  ratio  of  1  to  s.  Hence,  if  w  were  the 
greatrat  load  which  a  modular  wait  or  column  could  carry,  and  »  the 
weight  with  which  it  ia  actually  loaded;  then  the  greateat  limit  of  in- 
creased dimensions  would  be  found  from  the  expression  n  act  ./  * .  If 

retaining  the  length  or  height  a  *,  and  the  breadth  a  *,  we  wUbed  to  give 
the  aolid  auch  a  thickness  x  t,  aa  that  it  ahould  not  break  in  comequence 

of  iti  increaaed  dimeniioos,  we  ahould  have  i  =  »V-.     In  the 

»  w 

case  of  apilaater  with  a  square  baas,  or  of  a  cjllndrleal  column,  If  the 
dlmeaaion  of  the  model  were  a?,  and  of  the  largest  pillar,  which  ahould 
not  CTsah  with  its  own  weight  when  n  times  aa  high,  x  d,  w*>  should  have 

x  ~  *  J/  Those  Iboorema  will  often  nod  their  application  in 

the  profession  of  so  architect  or  aa  etwrineer. 

Suppose,  far  eismplo,  it  w«e  required  ta  ascertain  tho  strength  of  a 
bridge  on  this  improvsaxeat,  from  experiments  made  with  a  model.  In 
thia  construction  the  cross- *>ork  is  carried  across  from  pier  to  pier,  so 
that  the  read-way  entirely  across,  shall  be  in  a  horizontal  plane,  and  all 
the  parte  shall  retain  their  own  respective  magnitudes  throughout  the 
structure.  Now,  let  /  represent  the  horizontal  length  of  the  model,  from 
interior  to  exterior  of  the  two  piers.  »  its  weight,  w  the  weight  It  will 
just  sustain  at  its  middle  point  a  before  it  breaks.  Let  a  t  tbe  length  of 
a  bridge  actually  constructed  of  the  same  material  as  tho  model,  and  all 
iu  dimensions  similar :  thea,  its  weight  will  be  *3  and  lis  resisting 
power  to  that  of  the  model,  as  aS  to  I,  bring  =i'(v-|-|s.)  Hence 
n8  (•  -J-  I  •)  —  1  S3  ■  -i  ««.  w  —  |  »'  (a  —  1 )  *,  the  load  which  the 
bridge  ibelf  would  bear  at  the  middle  point. 

This  mode  of  conatioction  will  have  the  aaroo  advantages  In  iron  as  in 
wood,  oml  some  in  cast  Iron  whieh  wood  has  not,  viz:  that  of  reducing 
tbabraees  In  siae  between  the  joints,  and  of  casting  flanges  to  them  where 
thee  intersect,  thereby  making  it  unnecessary  to  have  more  than  one  bolt 
nnd  nut  to  eaefa  joist  or  intersection. 

When  it  is  considered  that  bridgea,  covered  from  the  weather,  will 
last  eight  or  ten  times  aa  long  as  tho**  nut  covered,  and  that  the  cheap- 
ness of  thla  mode  will  admit  of  Irs  being  generally  adopted,  with  openir.g, 
or  spans  betw ran  piers  which  are  composed  of  piles,  »nd  at  a  dittance 
of  ISO  to  900  (set  apart,  then  the  construction  of  Ion;  bridge*  oier  mud 
bottomed  rivera,  like  tho«o  at  Washington.  Burton,  Norfolk.  Charles- 
ton,  Ac,  on  this  principle,  wfTl  bo  perceived  to  bo  of  great  importance ; 
especially  as  the  common  mode  of  piling  la  so  es  pored  to  fre-lie!.,  un- 
i  tides,  dirft-weod  and  ice,  as  nit  to  Insure  .afety  or  economy  in 


expense,  computing  stock  sod  Interest,  that  would  be  required  to  keep 
up,  fur  100  years,  one  of  tbe  common  pil.i  bridgea,  likn  those  at  Boston, 
would  be  sumcient  to  maintain  one  built  in  this  new  mode,  keep  it  cover- 
ed, and  base  all  or  aeaily  all  the  piers  built  with  stone  at  the  end  of  the 
100  year*.  If  this  be  the  case,  it  would  be  great  economy  to  commence 
rt  building  by  degrees,  in  this  manner.  The  saving  In  the  one  article  of 
floor- planks,  if  kept  dry,  woold  be  very  great,  a*  by  being  so  much  wet 
they  rot,  and  wear  out  In  about  half  tbo  lima. 

For  aqueduct  bridgea  of  wood  at  Iron,  no  other  mode  can  be  aa  cheap, 
or  answer  as  well,  for  variou*  reasons  btfuro  atated.  This  mode  has 
equal  advantage*  aUo,  in  supporting  wide  roofa  of  building*,  entires  of 
wide  arches  in  masonry,  trusted  floorings,  partitions,  sidea  of  wood  .tow- 
ers, ateeples,  St,-.,  dec,  a*  It  requires  nothing  more  than  common  planks, 
In.irsJ  of  tiinlri'i--bvi.,j;  inui  ''.  oi.caper.  emior  to  tsiee,  Ins  lubject 
to  wet  or  dry  rot,  and  rerp.irln,-;  i:i>  iron  wink.  In  sliort,  some  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  cl-okIi  "eiirij,-  luidgc*.  ncc .r.linr;  to  this  mode,  sie  the  fol- 
lowing, sever. I  of  vIik'i  1  H'.-e  t-  :~>i  ■  been  .nan-.i  more  st  length. 

1.  There  is  no  |-i.---urt-  ag-.l..,t  il.uim^nss  or  piers,  as  arched  bridges 
have,  and,  e.;i>.  -,  i~>.l\.  ■  .t|h  r-li.-r.  ar  «n|>  "  ria  only  sie  i>ree*>ary. — 
This  .avirg  in  wide  »nl,..  i.  ve,,  -nut,  »oi:,» time*  equal  to  Ivo  Otird* 
ef  the  whvlerxpenae  <  f  the  superstructure. 

a.  The  >hrloking  of  limber  has  little  or  no  effect,  as  the  strain  upon 
each  plank  of  the  trustee,  boih  if  the  bl  ace*  and  string- pieces,  i*  an  end- 
grain  >iialn,  or  leugthwite  of  tho  wood,  that  is,  a  tension  or  a  throat 
attain. 

3.  Suitable  timber  can  lie  easily  procured  and  sawed  at  common  mi  lis, 
as  it  requires  no  laige  or  long  timber.  Dtftcta  in  timber  may  be  dis- 
covered, and  wet  and  dry  rot  prevented  much  more  easily  than  ecu  Id  be 
In  Urge  Umber. 

4.  There  is  no  iron  work  required,  which  at  best  is  not  safe,  especially 
in  frosty  weather.  This  fact  has,  of  late,  been  abundantly  and  moat  m 
tisfsctority  proved. 

5.  It  has  less  motion  than  is  Common  ia  bridgea,  which  is  so  injurious 
and  frequently  fatal  to  them,  and  being  in  a  horizontal  line,  is  much  less 
operated  upon  by  tbe  winds,  than  l)t»h  nrchul  bridge*  ara. 

0.  A  level  road-way  is  among  tbo  important  advantages  of  this  mode 
of  construction,  aaviog  thereby  much  weight  of  limber,  ai 


7.  The  side-unesea  aenre  as  a  frame  to  cover  upon,  and  thereby  save 
any  extra  weight  of  Umber,  except  tbe  covering  itself  And  the  Impor- 
tance and  economy  of  covering  bridges  from  tbe  westher.  Is  too  well  un- 
derstood to  need  recommendation,  after  the  experience  which  this  coun- 
try has  already  had.  The  objection,  that  tbe  covering  is  an  exposure  of 
the  bridge  to  wind,  t*  not  correct  nor  does  experience  show  it. 

S.  Drawa  for  shipping  to  paaa  through,  may  with  perfect  safety  be  in- 
troduced in  any  part  of  the  bridge,  without  weakening  It.  a*  ia  arched 
bridges,  where  the  strength  and  safety  of  tbe  arches  depend  ao  much  on 
their  presaore  againat  each  other  and  the  abutments,  that  a  draw,  by  de- 
stroying the  eonnactioa,  weakens  the  whole  superstructure ;  this  advan- 
tage is  of  the  greatest  importance. 

0.  Tbe  great  number  of  neatly  equal  parts  or  Intersections,  into  which 
the  strain,  occasioned  by  a  great  weight  upon  the  bridge,  is  divided,  is  a 
very  importer  t  advantage  over  any  other  mods ;  as  by  dividing  the  strain 
or  stress  into  so  many  parts,  that  what  fslls  upon  sny  one  pert  or  joint 
is  ea»ily  auatained  by  it,  without  either  the  mode  of  securing  the  joints, 
or  tbe  strength  of  lite  material  being  insufficient.  Such  is  lbs  advantage 
of  this  mode  in  ibis  one  respect  alone,  that  no  substitute  in  other  modes, 
that  can  prwmbly  be  introduced,  vrHl  ever  eqiai  it;  this  is  equal  to  ma- 
thematical truth,  and  cannot  bo  etrcoeous. 

10  The  expense  of  the  aupentructure  of  s  bridge  of  this  kind,  would 
not  be  more  than  two  thirds  that  of  niher  modes  of  con»tr»ctlrg  one  ever 
the  anme  *psn  or  npenieg.  ThI.  is  a  very  Important  con- Merer  ion,  «*- 
perlally  in  tbo  souihern  end  western  State*,  where  there  are  msuy  wide 
rivera,  and  a  very  ws-tered  population,  to  defray  I  he  ei  pen  tea  of  bridge*. 

1 1.  Ti:!*  mode  of  •ecuiing  the  braces  by  so  many  tree-nail*,  give,  there, 
much  more  •trcngtb  when  tl.ey  me  in  tmrion  l/rain,  than  could  bn  had 
in  tbo  common  mode  of  securing  them  by  mean*  of  tenon*  and  mm  tire*  : 
for  tenon*  being  abort,  and  no:  very  thick],  compared  with  thl*  modi-,  tor 
having  so  much  hold  of  tbe  pins  or  tree-nails,  s*  In  thin  ca*n.  will,  of 
course,  hsve  much  less  power  to  sustain  a  teosioo  or  pulling  »tr*in,  and 
Iti.  obviooa  that  this  strain  la,  In  many  ca.es,  equal  to,  and  In 
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pMHT  than,  the  threat  or  pushing  strain.  It  is  aln>  wry  obvious,  that 
this  pushing  or  thrust  strain,  in  ibrs  moor  of  tenons  and  mortises,  receives 
vary  littto  additional  strength  from  the  shoulders  of  ibe  tenons,  u  the 
shrinkage  and  eoropteeaion  of  the  timber  into  which  the  irnon  gore,  it 
geaerally  to  much  M  to  let  the  work  settle,  so  far  as  to  give  n  m<itiun  01 
vibration,  which,  In  time,  reulcrs  them  weak  anal  insufficient. 

12. 'Should  any  kind  of  arched  briJgr.  for  any  particular  reason,  be 


preferred,  however  it  may  be  arched,  either  at  top  or  bottom,  OT 
•till  this  same  mode  of  combining  the  matet  iaLs,  will  hare  all  the  advan- 
tages aa  to  cheapness  and  atrength,  o»er  the  common  ones  of  framing,  a* 
in  caaa  of  the  horizontal  or  atreigbt  truaeea  before  described.  Ia  case* 
where  abutments  ate  already  built,  it  may  sometime*  be  aaaafaajaJ  •  __t 
no  strength  would  be  gained  thereby  to  repay  for  the  extra  expeaa*. 
I  shall  here  add  a  few  ideas,  taken  from  the  celebrated  Robert  FaltM '■ 


Treatise  on  Canal  Navigation ;  the  soundness  gf  bit  opinions  will  not  now  .  md  plem,  collect  to"sueh"a  weight  as  ultimately  to  bear  away  the  whale, 
be  doubled.  It  Is  therefore  necessary,  that  in  aucb  situation*,  a  spaa  should  ba  ass- 
la  crossing  the  rivers  in  aucb  coun.ii-a  as  Russia  and  America,  an  en-  tended  aa  far  as  possible,  and  so  high  as  to  suffer  weary  thiag  to  pass 
tansiva  span  seems  to  be  a  consideration  of  the  first  importance,  as  ilie  through,  or  the  inhabitants  mm',  without  some  other  expedient,  suaovst 
rrvwre  or  eves  rivulets,  to  tine  of  rain,  suddenly  swell  to  a  great  height ;  their  passage  to  the  r Huskies  of  the  weather. 

and  ia  the  spring  on  breaking  up  of  die  ice,  the  immense  quantity  which       The  important  objection  to  bridge*  of  wood  ia  their  rapid  decay,  and 

ia  borne  dowa  with  a  rapid  stream  would,  if  iatatruptod  by  small  spans  this  objection  is  eettaialj  well  founded,  when  tismiessUV alsaalka*  are  at- 
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ll  abundant,  I  conceive  it  will  be  a 
Mr  criterion  to  jadge  of  their  application  by  calculating  oa  the  cxpcnM 
•fa  bridge  of  atone,  and  one  of  wood,  and  then  compare  the  intnrost  of 
the  principal  saved  in  adopting  the  wood  bridge,  with  tbe  cxpcnM  of  It* 
repair* ;  In  *uch  caae,  the  principal  save!  may  be  applied  to 


caof. 


I  the  necessity  of  constructing  bridges  in  Ameri- 
i  or  arch,  in  order  to  suffer  the  ice  and  collected 
I  to  pass  without  interruption:  and  for  this  purpose  it  must  be  ob- 
•erved.  that  a  wood  arch  may  be  formed  of  a  much  greater  length  or 
•pan,  tbaa  It  is  possible  to  erect  one  of  atone  ;  beuce,  wooden  bridges 
are  applicable  to  many  situations  where  accumalated  waters,  bearing 
down  traes  and  fields  of  ice,  would  tear  a  bridge  of  atone  from  ita  foun- 
dation. 

It  therefore  become*  of  Importance,  to  render  bridges  of  wood  as  per. 
t  as  the  nature  of  the  material  will  admit. 

,  in  bridges  not  covered  from  the  weather,  the  immense  nuan- 
thy  of  mortise*  and  tenons,  which,  however  well  done,  will  admit  air 
and  wet,  and  consequently  tend  to  expedite  the  decay  of  tbe  weak  parts, 
has  been  a  material  error  In  constructing  bridges  of  wood. 

But  to  render  wood  bridge*  of  much  more  importance  than  they  have 
bhhertoo  been  aonaiderad,  first,  from  tbeir  extensive  span ;  secondly, 
from  tbeir  durability ;  two  thing*  must  be  considered:  first,  that  the 
I  works  should  stand  clear  of  the  stream  in  every  part,  by  which  it 
have  any  other  weight  to  sustain  than  that  of  tbe  usual 
■ ;  secondly,  that  It  shall  be  so  secured  as  to  exclude  as  much 
•a  possible  tbe  air  and  rain. 

When  the  true  prlncipsa  ef  building  bridge*  of  wood  1*  discovered, 
tbeir  progressive  extension  fs  as  reaonabte  as  the  increased  dimensions 
of  shipping;  which,  la  early  ages,  was  deemed  a  great  work,  if  they 
amounted  to  one  hundred  tons  burthen.  But  time  and  experience  have 
extend™!  the  art  of  shipbuilding  to  two  thousand  tons,  and  in  the  com- 
bination and  arrangement  of  the  various  and  complicated  parts,  there 
certainly  is  more  genius  and  labor  required,  than  in  erecting  a  bridge  of 
I  fact  apan.  But  the  great  demand  for  (hipping  has  render- 
elr  increased  bulk  has  gradually  grown 
I  a  man,  in  tbe  infancy  of 


Flowcm  — their  growth  is  always  over  tbeir  grave.    Tbe  spot  of 

y' 

t  month  of  summer, 
I  find  tbe  street,  the 
i  unbroken  by  a  death 

or  a  sol  roar  no  trace,  in  tbe  teeming  life  aaound  bar,  of  time's  change*. 
But  that  ovidenoa  will  meat  the  oje  in  the  floarer^garden.  The  weeds 
that  have  thickened  In  tba  alley,  have  cboken  the  choicest  flower.  The 
BMt  tofts  bava  withered  with  the  beat  of  Auguat.  The  lily  wave*  its 
graceful  leal  faintly  over  in  fellow*.  The  dahlia  which  her  •■  sweet  and 
canning  hand"  had  reared  and  cherished  with  affection,  ha*  fallen  be- 
neath the  deep  shades  of  the  growing  vine  that  frowned  away  its  life  and 
ita  radiant  color*.  Tbe  place  is  mora  changed  than  any  other.  It  is 
beautiful  but  for  its  treasured  memories — still  beautiful,  though  clothed 
In  the  drooping  Kail  robo*  of  the  year;  but  clear  it  is,  that 
"Tim*'*  «(T*eln|  lirtfars, 
Hav*  swspt  is*  lines  where  beaaly  Nagon." 

Here,  then,  where  delicate  taste  directed  the  culture  in  May — where 
aoft  bands  ea rested  tbe  June  rose-bud,  and  brushed  away  tbe  early  dew 
sntment.  and  tbe  anticipated  homo  of  le- 
— a  *ootbiog  picture  of  melancholy  rises  in  the  view, 
i  la  suppressed— but  why  should  it  In;  ?    What  though 

**Ta*  shadows  *f  departed  Baurs 
Uaag  din  upon  ber  early  flowers." 

Taey,  In  tbeir  day,  smiled  and  blossomed — and  so  should  she  who  re- 
presents the  delicacy  of  tbe  flowers— tbe  modesty  of  its  unfoldin"  poiuts 
—its  bloom  and  its  purity. 

A  Mutton  AT  Nauwoo,—  The  organ  of  the  Mormons  at  Nau-oo.  ad- 
dresses a  few  words  "to  the  Sunt*  of  all  nations," respecting;  a  M'lseum 
of  Cur«o-nti«s  which  tlx*  l'rophei  is  ansious  to  establish.  The  invitation 
is  as  follows  : — 11  According  to  a  Revelation,  received  not  long  since,  it 
appears  to  be  the  duty  of  the  members  of  tba  church  of  Jesus  Chiisl  of 
Latter  Usy  Saint*,  to  bring  to  Nauvoo,  their  precious  things,  swh  as  an- 
siqiities,  and  we  may  say.  r.uriosltiea,  whether  animal,  vrgitable or  m«- 
teJie  ;  yeji,  petrifactions  as  well  si  incriptions  and  hieroglyphic*,  fonbe, 

i  of  the  great  thing,  of  Ood, 


IDIOSYNCRASIES. 


(Concluded  (torn  psge  as .) 

ClUPTtR  II. 

Be  seated.  You  shil!  have  tbe  *tory.  There'*  a  storm  brewing  off 
yonder ;  tbe  vravea  are  tumbling  over  tbe  rocks,  very  much  a*  Lhcy  did, 

when  I  but  no  matter;  I'm  in  tbe  humor,  I  tell  yoa.  and  come  what 

may.  you  shall  have  tbe  facts,  ju«t  a*  they  happened,  without  disguise, 
or  palliation. 

Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  father  lining  jealom  of  hi*  own  child  1  Look 
at  me — poh,  pob— don't  be  frightened  ;  don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself — I 
am  that  man.  But  that  you  maj  understand  the  origin,  the  growth,  and 
the  strange  history,  of  what  mail  appear  unnatural  to  you,  cold  blooded 
as  you  aie;  I  shall  go  buck  to  tbe  time  when  I  was  first  acquainted  with 
her  mother. 

Men  have  loved  children,  and  lirtie  children,  grown  men,  heretofore, 
with  a  purity  and  a  strength,  bey-n  1  all  comparison — greatrrnnd  holier, 
than  you  of  the  North  can  have  an  idea  of.  Talk  about  the  love  of  men  and 
women!  I  tellyou  sir,  that  between  the  mature  and  fully  giown  of  equal 
ago, there  i«  no  such  thing  n<  love — high  hearted,  strong,  and  pure,  uncon- 
querable love.  Men  and  women  have  other  and  very  different  feeling* 
toward  each  other,  and  wholly  mistake  the  dinner  impulses,  and  the 
deeper  and  wsrmer  .en«iliilul*.,lhat  belong  to  the  pure  of  heart,  the  faith- 
ful  by  nature,  and  the  tekolty  ine  Jjwris  acerf.  Well,  well ;  I  was  a  man 
— a  full  grown,  serious  looking  man,  I  bad  gone  by  foiever,  and  almost 
forgotlon,  forever,  the  feelings  and  tha  allurements  of  youth.  I  had 
loved  the  society  of  women,  believing  it  to  bo  a  safeguard  against  every 
sort  of  debasing  and  soiling  temptation.  That  1  fuurd  them  weak, 
changeable,  frivolous — nnd  everything  but  faithless,  nod  heartless,  and 
tieachcrous,  I  acknowledge.  But,  with  all  their  faults,  I  always  found 
them  bettor  than  men,  Utter  hearted,  more  trustworthy,  and  altogether 
more  self-sacrificing-mom  unselfish.  And  so,  I  began  to  look  about 
me,  and  tiied  for  a  lone  while  to  understated  «?*»  it  was,  that  woman 
were  so  changeable,  and  weak,  and  frivolous  ;  and  having  found  it  in 
the  Itwtilutioni  •>/  Society,  as  we  men  call  them,  wi,  the  founders,  tra- 
iners, and  supporters  of  tlione  very  institutions,  which  imprison  tbe  soul 
of  woman,  and  set  a  seat  upon  her  faculties— and  seven  seal*  upon  tbe 
fountain  of  ber  thoughts ;  forbidding  bor  to  reason  for  herself,  to  en- 
quire for  herself,  to  judge  for  herself — nay  even  to  believe  fur  herself; 
and  allowing  hei  no  share  whatever  in  the  glorious  birthright  we  claim, 
of  governing  ourselves  :  Having  found  the  cause,  I  SBy,  ia  these  institu- 
tions, the  handy-work  of  Man,  and  believing  in  my  heart,  a*  I  bone  to 
be  believed  hereafter,  that  where  the  evil  was,  there  tbe  remedy  must  be 
•ought  for,  I  went  to  work,  with  a  determination  to  help  the  firat  wo- 
man 1  should  meet  with,  having  tbe  courage  and  the  »t.-adfa«tne**  of 
purpose,  needed  fur  such  a  struggle,  up — up— and  into  the  place  *ba 
bad  been  created  for — that  of  entire  companionship  with  Man. 

Think  not  I  meant  to  make  ber  tbe  less  a  woman— a  loreable  and 
loving  Woman— by  uplifting  her  from  the  degradation  she  had  grown 
so  familiar  with.  She  was  to  bo  only  the  better  wife,  tbe  better  mother, 
and  the  better  housekeeper,  for  being  tbe  better  and  tbe  truer  woman. 
I  saw — I  still  see — no  barm  in  giving  to  Women  healthy  minds ;  no  mis- 
chief in  strengthening  their  faculties,  their  reasoning  power*,  and  thai 
•elf  dependence :  and  not  much,  in  leaching  them  to  breathe  freely,  ta 
walk  freely,  to  think  boldly,  to  judge  for  them»el»ea,  and  to  take  care  af 
themselves,  without  Man's  help. 

Well,  it  so  happened,  that  ono  day,  as  I  sat  near  a  young  and  lovely 
woman,  reasoning  with  ber  upon  hoi  duties  to  herself;  wondering  ether 
beauty,  and  garlng  into  her  serene  eyes,  with  a  look,  I  am  suie,  of  un 
earthly  admiration— for  I  saw  nothing,  and  felt  nothing,  a.  my  look 
wandered  over  her  divine  co'intenanee  and  richly -moulded  person — 
but  a  magnificent  flower  -  n  spirituality  in  blossom;  a  creature  whose 
wing«,  if  they  were  let  alone,  would  gro  v  visible  before  she  left  the  earth. 
I  had  just  finished  acarefjlly  considered  answer  to  a  question  which  she  bad 
put  to  me,  touching  the  exjuably  of  the  sexes  ;  having  satisfied  ber,  as  I 
supposed,  that  (quality  was  one  thing,  identity  another,  in  tbe  mind  as 
well  a*  in  the  body ;  that  although  I  held  Women  t  J  be  fully  equal  le  Men, 
lake  all  tbeir  properties  together,  of  mind  and  body,  I  did  not  bold  them  to 
be  te*Al  In  every  thing,  nor  aiikt  in  anylhlng-woman  being  inferior  to 
if  pm  lake  mam  for  (Ac  j(War. ;  man 
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so  Woman  in  otheit,  •/  you  takt  WMM  for  tkt  standard;  while  if  yon 
allow  Woman  to  have  a  atandard  of  her  own,  at  jroo  allow  Man  to  have 
a  atandard  ..f  hi.  own,  .ha  la  no  more  inferior  to  him,  than  be  ia  inferior 

and  ought  not  if  you  could— compare  two  being!  created  for  »ueh  differ- 
ent parpoaes  :    How  would  you  compare  ft  nit  with  blossoming  herbage' 


— n»Ti  with  tea*  ? — or  clouds  with  autumnnl  foliage  ; — a  bird  of  prey 
with  a  nightingale  !  how  would  you  do  to,  I  moan,  if  your  object  were  to 
•how  which  of  any  two  were  superior  to  the  other,  not  of  ibe  tame  sea, 
nor  of  the  tame  tperiet  ?  My  eyre  bad  been  tinned  away  for  a  few  minutei, 
i  than  five,  at  the  matt,  I  should  think,  and  I  wa>  comforting  my 
1  had  made  apiofound  imprestion;  that  I  ha  I 
1  to  at  I  deterred— in  •bort,  that  I  bad  bees  helping  a  wo- 
man to  reason  for  herself— when — would  you  believe  it! — a  alight  gig- 
ling  at  my  ear,  followed  by  a  pinch,  made  me  look  up,  and  there  was  the 
fair  girl  I  bad  been  talking  to,  fast  aateep  on  the  aofa;  •  little  imp  I  had 
upon  my  knee,  enjoying  my  coafuaion,  aa  if  she  understood  the  whole 
drift  of  what  I  had  been  aaytng ,  and  almoal  pitied  me.  Before  I  well 
knew  what  I  wot  about,  I  bad  tiaen  from  the  chair — how  I  got  lid  o 
the  child  In  my  lap.  1  never  knew— but  a.  I  reached  fo,  my  hat-I  felt 
her  little  warn  hand  stealing  into  mine ;  and  when  I  looked  down  upon 
her,  I  •tarted,  for  lean  were  in  her  eye.  ami  her  »weel  mouth  trembled, 
a*  if  1  had  been  rough  with  her.  God  help  me— I  cannot  go  on— 1  ace 
that  child  bef.no  me  now  :  I  bear  the  delicate  chiming  of  her  low  clear 
voice !  I  aee  her  toft  eyee  changing  color,  a*  I  at  nop  to  kita  her  fore- 
head— not  her  lip* — but  her  forehead,  for  the  tirtt  time  in  all  m.  life.  Again 
I  ait  by  ber,  watching  the.  growth  of  her  mind — the  fir»t  flowering  of  her 
affection*— the  firat  aigna  uf  a  womanly  natuie.    Need  1  lay  more  I  That 


Yea,  air— God  »«'»  m-  I  I  know  what  I'm  aaying;  and  1  mean  It 
for  a  prayer.    It  I*  long  aiuce  I  gave  op  the  habit  of  using  word,  lightly. 


on  my  brom  f    May  be  I've  t 


me  ;  and  after  a  few  yeart,  wo  were  married,  and  the 
became  the  mother  of  a  child,  ao  like  heraelf,  when  I  6r»t  aaw  her— 
Or  the  had  been  in  my  lap  forty  timet  I  dare  lay:  and  I  had  kiaaed  ber 
a  thouaand  timea.  and  romped  with  her  by  the  hour — and  yet  I  enn  truly 
•ay  tint  I  never  saw  her:  that  I  never  looked  Into  her  eyet,  till  I  waa 
about  to  steal  uwi\  on  lip-toe,  from  the  presence  of  a  woman  I  had  juat 
put  to  sleep,  while  reasoning  with  ber  of  temperance  and  righteousness, 
and  a  life  to  come  ;  and  found  a  link 

Yea,  of  another  child  !  au  like  herself  when  I  fir.t  saw  her,  that  I  never 
I  bear  the  thought  of  her  loving  anybody  on  earth  but  me.  Yen  aie 
1,  that  I  should  take  the  trouble  to  open  my  heait 
to  you  ia  thia  way ;  that  I  should  be  fool  enough  to  acknowledge— and 
to  a  stranger — that  I  have  been  made  miserable,  by  the  love  that  my 
own  child  felt  for  another  of  her  own  age. — Bat  mark  yon,  she  was  my 
only  child,  and,  aa  I  live,  the  only  thing  I  bad  on  earth  to  care  for. 


Joe*.'  '(in 
before— I  think  I  have' 
I  nodded. 

No  matter  if  I  have.    The  linea  have  a  meaning,  and  so  have  I.  So* 

died — that's  the  simple  fact — .  She  died  ;  and  left  me  to  quartet  with 
mankind  for  having  allowed  such  a  creature  to  belong  to  me.  Much 
as  I  loved  ber,  I  knew  nothing,  absolutely  nothing  ef  hei  real  worth,  'till 
I  bad  lo.t  ber-nnd  was  tried  for  my  life,  keeassm  I  had  lost  ber,  when  1 
her  have  lost  myself.  In  a  word-I 
She  waa  too  good  for  me.  She  waa  altogether  a  ' 
altogether  a  Man ;  n.  d  therefore  it  ia,  that  I  deserved  ber  not. 

Well,  sir    not  to  waste  your  lime,  nor  my  ow  n  breath,  which  is  getting 
to  be  very  dear  to  me    now  that  I  have  nothing  else  to  care  for ,  lotv* 
to  the  period  of  our  first  and  mightiest  trial,  after  we  bad  1 
with  the  cherubim.    Two  children  sprues,  from  our 
bov  and  girl— a  man  child  and  a  seraph.    The  boy  was  a  large,  I 
fellow  whom  his  mother  found  it  i 
by  kindneas.    And  therefore,  it  was  that  I,  hia  I 
hearted  man,  if  God  ever  made  anything  so  frightful — used  to  try  I 
with  fire  and  water,  almost  every  day  of  his  life.    My  purpose,  1  ac- 
knowledge tn  you.    I  wanted  to  make  a  great  and  good  man  of  bin* 
without  help.    I  aaid  to  myself,  without  lifting  my  eyee  to  my  father,  and 
to  kit  father,  sufficient  for  the  boy  are  the  wiadom  and  strength  of  the 
man  who  l>egat  him — and  ibe  mother  that  bore  him.    Have  I  not  toiled 
and  triumphed '— and  am  I  not  qualified  to  teach  f    Are  not  our  offspring 
a  pert  of  otirsclvns  f    And  may  we  not  do  what  see  will  with  our  own  T 
My  wife  tinned  with  me.    So— we  forgot  God,  and  called  the  child  ttrt. 
And  now,  mark  the  conaeouence. 

But  firtt.  let  me  tell  you  of  the  girl.  She  was  of  the  second  rdoanom 
and  the  dearest,  tin  tiin>*t,  the  moil  loveable  child  you  ever  aaw.  E»ery- 
bodv  look  to  her:  everybody  remembered  ber;  and  all  the  liltl* 
children  the  had  ever  played  with. used  lo  cry  for  ber.  How  often  have  I 
and  toothing  me—  J  beard  strangers,  who  had  forgotten  ber  name,  atk  after  her  at  that  child 
with  the  toft  eyet— and  the  tweet  mouth.  Well,  sir — she  lived  and  bJow- 
aomed  up  to  I 
awny,  though  I 

birth  day,  I  doubt  If  ahe  had  ever  been  out  of  ours 
put  it  all  together 

Well,  tir.    It  was  in  the  dead  of  winter.    We  1 
it  to  happened  thu  we  slopped  one  night,  within  a  few  miles  of  a  I 


year  :  and  we  so  yearned  after  ber,  when  the  waa 


"Ii 


But  look,  lis  wrt/lea  in  my  brom.'* 
Stay  !   Before  you  can  be  fully  prepared  tn  under>Und  me,  I  mutt  tell 


you  tomelhlng  about  her  mother's  death,  and  of  the  narrow  eacape  I  bad 
from  the  bands  of  a  jury,  before  1  knew  what  juries  were  made  of. 


tain  eoverod  wilh  snr 


My  wife  mentioned  to  me,  at  ' 


Naad 


at  the  window— with  our  eyet  fiied  upon  the  top.  all  red  wilh  the  •  ^»t<:h 


of  a  totting  tun.  that  the  had  often  heard  of  tn 


ountain  toe 


the  depth  of  winter ;  but  bad  never  teen  anything  to  bo  comi  „red  wltk. 
thlt.    One  thing  led  to  another,  til)  our  boy,  who  had  come  ,„  «,  bid  us 
good  night  unperceived  by  hi.  mother,  put  up  his  mouth  to  '  ^  | 
in  doing  to,  I  heard  htm  whltper  something— and  then  •  ay,  a* 


CHAPTKR  lit  — THE  ITOB.T. 

Well,  sir,  since  you  have  made  up  your  mind  for  the  wont,  you  a  hail 
have  the  story.  Knough  to  aay  that  I  married  the  child.  I  pata  over 
the  season  of  courtahl?,  and  the  aeaaon  of  trial  that  followed  our  mar- 
riage. We  were  happy.  I  loved  her  a.  no  man  ever  loved  woman — I 
know  what  1  say,  and  I  mean  it — for  I  loved  her,  not  because  of  ber 
womanhood,  but  hecauac  of  something  yet  holier ;  because,  happen  what 
might,  I  knew  well  that  I  could  depend  upon  her.  Whether  she  loved 
me,  1  cannot  take  upon  myself  to  say.  If  ahe  did,  her  love  was  unlike 
that  of  any  other  woman,  I  ever  aaw,  or  beard  of.  You  may  believe 
me,  when  I  tell  you  that  she  seldom  apoke  to  me  above  her  breath,  when 
we  were  alone ;  that  even,  up  to  the  birth  of  our  teeamd  child,  if  I  but 
I  ber  hand,  the  would  tremble  and  qaake,  and  her  eyet  would  £11 
ion  me  a*  if  ber  heart  were  brimming  over  with 
otion.  She  thought  the  loved  me— poor  girt— the  prr- 
tUted  in  that  belief  all  her  life  long,  though  I  labored  mightily  to  |s> 
deceive  bar,  and  tin  died  at  last  to  prove  that  I  was  mistaken. 

God  help  me !  Here  bo  stoppod  and  turued  away  hia  bead  for  a  moment, 
aad  flung  up  ibe  window — and  walked  to  and  fro,  toe  whole  length  of 
the  room,  five  or  tia  timet;  but  be  neither  drew  out  hit  pocket  haadker- 


ttll  fatktr. 

And  pray,  tlr,  aald  I— what  it  it  yon  wouWi  not  '.rava  ber  tell  father  t 
My  wife  trailed,  and  ibe  boy — poor  Willy— looked  up  as  if  be  could 
a  imilt  from  hit  mother  at  aueh  a  time.  ■ 

»,  my  dear.    Go  to  bed,  and  your  lather  aad  1 
will  talk  the  matter  over,  and  you  .hall  know  in  the  morning. 
Tlie  boy  growled 

Go  to  bed  Sir  !  said  I,  and  to  bed  he  went,  without  kitting  ran. 

Whereupon  I  called  after  him,  laying,  hark  ye  Sir  1  you  are  not  to 
kite  me  for  a  month.  Remember  what  I  told  you — this  is  the  third 
time — and  was  turning  away  from  the  window,  when  I  felt  something 
at  my  side,  and  looking  down,  taw  Utile  Biddy  in  her  night  gown,  bar*, 
footed,  and  half-a»leep.  trending  by  her  mother,  aad  polling  at  bar  apron, 
and  trying  to  engage  her  attention,  without  being  seen  by  me. 

Ab  Biddy  !  is  that  you  ?  said  I-wbat  are  you  up  for  at  this  time  of 
night,  bey  ? 

She  looked  at  me,  and  her  toft  eyes  filled— and  her  tweet  voice  trem- 
bled—and then  tbe  whispered  half  lobbing— for  a  whole  month  father  T 

Yet  my  dear  for  a  whole  month.  I  have  warned  your  broth  r  about 
UtU-Ome  and  again 
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Im 

And  I  will  not 


Whereupon  ber  mother  ought  her  up  to  her bosom,  and  half  smothered 
bar  with  kisses. 

Go  to  bod,  my  child,  Mid  I,  somewhat  seriously  ;  (or  1  felt  that  I  bad 
•  doty  to  perform. 

Yea,  rather — and  then  ahe  put  up  ber  little  damp  mouth  to  Mat  me— 
bat  do  forf><  Willy,  this  time  father— do  now  I 

I  waa  obliged  to  turn  away  my  face,  while  I  answered.     No,  my 


But  vhat  !  aaid  I,  somewhat  peevishly  I  fear. 

My  wife  turned  awas  ;  and  the  child  whispered  gocd  ntght  father  .' 

and  good  nigki  mother  !  and  we  were  alone  once  more. 
Well,  wife- 
Weil,  ay  dear.    The  mystery  you  are  waiting  to  have  cleared  up,  it 

only  Out.    Willy  want*  to  go  up  tbe 


And  what  said  you  in  reply  T    I  hope  you  didn't  encourage  the  »im- 


Eneourage  him  !  no  indeed — not  I !  oa  tbe  coatrary,  I  aaid  everything 
k  could  to  discourage  him. 
And  why  to  t 

Because  I  thought  it  a  fuolith,  and  to  aay  the  truth,  a  aomewbat 
aangerooe  undertaking. 

Bat  how  dang  tram,  my  dear  T 

i  I  could  toll— wouldn't  tbe  anow  be  very  deep ! 

t  then  t    There  U  a  fine  .tn»g  cni.t over  .t,  all 


the 


Bieak 


what  if  he 
!  I  hope 


sou  may  tee  it  glitter  now,  to  the  starlight  like 
running  aslant  from  the  akie*. 

Aad  wouldn't  the  crust  he 
ahould  break  through  1 

Dangeroua  my  love  ■' — poh 
you  didn't  discourage  tbe  boy. 

Well !  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lee  .'—it  waa  aiwaya  my  dear  with  bar, 
ion.,  wben  the  called  me  Mr.  Lee,  at  if  I 
the  bad  just  got  acquainted  with.  There', 
no  uoderatandiag  you  to  day.  One  moment  you  blame  me  for  eneourag ■ 
ing  the  boy — the  had  never  aaid  to  much  to  me  in  all  ber  life  before— 
and  the  next  you  hope  I  bavn't  diteouroged  him  ! 

There  wat  but  one  anawer  for  tbla— en  the  part  of  a  hatband,  (who 
knew  hie  right*,  and  knowing,  mutt  maintain  them.)  So,  I  went  to  the 
■iaer,  and  called  for  Willy  to  get  up,  and  come  down  to  bit  mother  di- 
rectly. 

Ha  bad  been  listening,  1  fancy— at  any  rata,  be  wat  wide  awake-for 
I  heard  bit  step  on  the  floor,  timet  aa  toon  at  tbe  word,  were  oat  of  my 
mouth  j  and,  tbe  nest  moment,  he  waa  etaading  before  me  In  bit  aight- 
tjwwn  with  that  tips,  and  eyae  that  braked  at  if  their  color  had  changed 
to  that  of  glittering  tteel,  since  we  parted. 

My  ton,  aaid  I — I  like  to  be  impraaaiva  at  such  time. — my  too,  aaid  I, 
—I  an  about  to  aak  you  a  question.  Let  me  have  the  simple  truth  in 
reply.  Take  your  time— don't  be  in  a  hurry— and  answer  me,  aa  you 
arouid,  in  a  matter  of  life  and  death.    Are  you  ready  I 

Yea,  father. 

Do  you  really  want  to  go  up  the  mountain,  to-morrow  morning,  before 
day  light  f 
Jfae  father. 

But  why  before  day-light,  Mr.  Lee  1  said  my  wife,  growing  rather  pale. 
That  be  may  tee  tbe  sun  rise,  my  dear. 

Ob-  true  said  she.  And  will  there  bo  no  danger  1  I  saw  her,  tremble, 
and  it  veaed  me. 

Willy,  aaid  l-«r»  you  afraid  ? 
We,  father. 

Would  you  like  to  go  up  alone  / 

Alone,  father  ! — no ;  not  unless  you  desire  it. 

Well  done,  my  boy  !  1  .hall  go  with  you. 

Ob,  I  am  to  glad  !  whimpered  my  wife  ;  aad  then  laying  her  hand 
{ttiedy  on  my  shoulder,  she  added  ;  if  lite  crust  is  strong  enough  to  bear 
sea,  my  dear — of  course,  it  will  bear  mt. 

t  biased  her,  and  wa*  just  oa  the  poini 


,  point  of  bidding  her  mind  ber  own 


go  ta  bed  and  not  t 

seised  me  ;  and  I  thought  I  should  tike  to  see  bow  ahe 
would  behave  ;  and  bow  far  the  courage  of  a  woman's  heart  would  car- 
ry ber  ,ia  spite  of  all  ber  quailing  aad  shivering;  and  I  said — jet, my  love  ; 
and  if  you  feel  strong  enough  to  morrow  morniag.  we  will  go  to- 
gether. 

God  bless  you  for  that,  said  my  wife  :  Yes — for  that  Surely  tbe  mutt 
have  meant  something  ;  me  too,  father  !  mi  too  father  !  tung  out  Hide 
Biddy,  from  tbe  top  of  the  stairs,  where  the  had  kept  watch.  I  verily 
believe,  fr-m  tbe  first  moment  I  had  called  her  brother  op;  thinking  I 
■Mia*  to  forgive  him,  perbap.,  oi  wishing  to  be  ready,  for  another  ap- 
peal, whatever  might  happen. 

Ye.,  my  love,  and  you  too,  said  I. 

Heaven  and  earth !  whispered  my  wife — that  child ! 

That  was  enough.  Wasn't  I  a  husband  aad  a  father  T  And  why  not  ? 
said  I.  Hasn't  that  child  walked  off  a  down  miles  upon  tbe  ■ 
without  stopping  or  complaining  1  and  if  ber  i 
(Kr  to  be  tried  on  earth,  can  we  hope  for  a  better  opportunity  T—  Would 
you  believe  it!— instead  of  shutting  up,  after  what  she  kaew  I  meaat  for 
a — tAar'i  enough,  my  dear,— the  thing  it  itU/ed — she  came  out  with — 
But  if  anything  thanld  happen  ! — and  you  know  bow  frightfully  cold  it 
must  be  up  there.  Of  course  you  have  made  all  proper  inquiries  about 
the  beat  path  t 

I  was  nettled  at  this.    Tbe  question  itself  implied  a  doubt,  and  a 
reproach — for  1  had  never  thought  of  making  tbe  inquiries ;  so,  I 
like,  1  answered  her  as  she  deserved — tbe  bleated  woman ! — very 
as  if  it  wat  none  of  ber  business. 

Here  be  turned  to  tbe  window,  aod  flung  it  up,  and  thrust  bit 
out  into  the  open  air,  and  drew  a  long  breath,  and  looked  op  and  down 
the  river,  at  if  be  taw  something  in  it*  depths — aad  whispered  to  himself 
"you  scarce  wo»dd  start  to  meet  a  spirit  there!" — and  it  was  a  good 
while  before  be  got  a  going  again.  At  last,  after  a  hurried  remark 
about  the  weather,  and  the  expression  of  a  fear  that  he  w  a*  tiring  ma  to 
death — lo  which  I  answered,  by  no  meant — on  tbe  contrary  ! — though  I 
hardly  knew  what  I  said—  lie  continued  as  follows: 

No,  ray  dear,  aaid  I — I  hove  not  inquired,  nor  do  I  mean  lo  i 
I  am  well  acquainted  with  thit  nrnghbourbood-rny  father  used  I 
within  a  hundred  miles  of  it.  1  have  Greenleef.  Map  and  I  be  < 
I  should  no  more  think  of  troubling  the  landlord  or  anybody  eUe  with 
questions  about  the  best  way  of  gettiag  to  the  top  of  that  hill  yonder,  than 
I  should  about  the  best  way  to  my  bedroom. 

Hill !  said  my  wife— wouldn't  you  rather  call  it  a  mountain  f 

At  another  time  he  would,  mother,  whispered  the  young  rascal  at  her 
elbow !  and  bow  would  he  ever  find  the  bed-room,  if  be  didn't  ask  tbe 
way  T— whereupon  I  ordered  him  off  to  bed,  and  repeated,  with  conti 
derable  emphasis,  I  acknowledge  the  word  hilt. 

Her  mouth  was  finely  stopped,  heyf  Didn't  I  make  her  know  her 
place!  And  then,  having  Indicated  tbe  authority  of  a  husband,  I  pro- 
ceeded to  give  my  directions  for  the  morrow. 

Then  we're  all  agoin',  father!  cried  Biddy,  clapping  ber  little  haads 
at  tbe  top  of  the  stairs,  and  half-screaming  for  jo 
i'empey  and  all,  father ! 

Yes,  baby— Pompey  and  all.  Here,  Pomp,  here  !  op  , 
from  under  the  bed,  and  away  be  went  up  stain :  i 
there  was  a  loud  scream — and  a  laugh— and  both  catne  down  stairs 
toretber,  tumbling  bead  over  heels.  But  Biddy  was  safe,  and  the  first 
thing  we  saw.  Poor  Pomp  was  limping  aw.v,  with  one  foot  held  up,  and 
Biddy  after  him,  robbing  her  shoulder  with  one  band,  while  ahe  wa* 
trying  lo  pat  him  on  the  head  with  the  other.  Ah  !  you  are  getting 
impatient,  I  see— no  wonder— you  are  not  married  f  I  bowed.  Newer 
bad  any  children  of  your  own,  hey  f 

None  to  speak  of. 

Well,  well— I  pity  you— and  you  must  bear  with  me.  f  dwell  upon 
the  incidents  of  this  evening,  and  upon  the  innocent  prattle  of  that  child, 
and  the  bold,  manly  bearing  of  ber  brother,  and  the  language  of  ray  dear, 

through,  if  you  don't  befiore. 

1  began  to  feel  strangely.  I  foresaw  by  his  manner  that  soraethLag 
was  to  happen;  and  I  almost  held  my  breath  at  he  com  ouod-  Bat 
we  may  as  well  break  off  here,  and  begin  to-morrow  with  a  new 
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Well,  «ir,  continued  he.  Well,  sir,  t  waked  the  landlord,  who  ttared 
a-,  mo  with  hi*  pale,  tleepy  eyes,  when  I  told  him  wlj»i  I  wanted,  u  ifhe 
thought  me  bend*  myself,  and  hinted  ih»i  I  had  bettor  bo  careful,  though 
for  hit  part  he  didn't  think  thorn  wan  any  dangot— iho  crust  being  strong 
enough  to  bear  a  loadnd  ox- team  below  ;  ard  if  we  did  happen  to  break 
through,  why,  we  couldn't  go  far — rink  very  drop;  and  being  together, 
it  would  be  the  easiest  thing  ia  the  world  for  one  to  pull  the  others  nut. 
Half  ashamed  of  the  littleness  of  the  undertaking,  after  what  he  told  me, 
I  verily  believe  I  should  have  abandoned  it,  hadn't  I  caught  my  wife 
•aylng  something  with  her  eyes  lu  Willy,  who  appeared  to  understand  1 
her  a.  I  did -for  he  looked  ,heep|.h  awl  dissatisfied.  But  what  business 
had  .he  to  anticipate  her  husband  1  So  I  .aid  nothing  mote-and  tho.o 
waa  an  end  of  consultation.  Wrap  yourselves  in  the  vmrmcst  and  snug 
gett  clothing  you  haw,  .aid  I— and  put  on  thick  »h«v— and  be  ready 
when  you  are  called. 

By  fivs  the  next  morning  we  were  afoot,  well  prrj-arrd  fur  whatever 
we  were  likely  to  moot  wi  h — hard  fate,  deep  »now,  high  winds  or  runjli 
weather.  You  look  at  me  with  amazement.  I  understand  you — but 
hear  m«  through,  and  then  judge  for  yoiirielf.  Aware  that  »ueh  a  thing 
might  be  u^ful  if  we  found  It  .lippery,  I  tok  with  me  pan  of  a  bed- 
cord  which  happened  to  lie  In  my  way,  and  »lipped  it  into  one  of  my 
outside  pocket*,  without  aaying  a  word  to  my  wife  or  anybody  else— for 
if  the  truth  must  be  told,  I  waa  half  ashamed  of  myself — and  lo«jk  it  I 
htrdly  knew  why,  till  after  the  day  was  over — nnd  wouldn't  for  the  woiM 
have  had  even  the  youngct  know  that  T  had  thought  it  wnr'h  my  while 
to  make  any  sort  of  serious  preparation  for  a  thing  I  spoke  so  lightly  of. 

Here  he  stopped  a  moment  as  if  to  take  breath  ;  and  when  I  looked 
up,  I  aaw  large  drops  of  sweat  standing  upon  his  fetehrad,  and  a  damp- 
ness about  his  mouth  never  to  be  mistaken.  His  deep  eyes  grew  deeper 
and  larger  and  clearer— and  there  waa  a  sort  of  swarthy  flame — a  deep 
inward  burning,  like  the  half-smothered  fire  of  a  carbuncle,  within  their 
innermost  depths.  As  the  mao  himself  said  mmy  times  in  the  progress  i 
of  the  story,  I  know  what  I  mean,  rind  I  k-iow  of  no  oilier  language  that  | 
can  express  what  I  desire  to  say.  Within  th*  deep  of  his  eyes  there  was 
a  lower  deep— glowing  with  fire.  Ar  time*  I  declare  to  you  tbey  were 
like  live  coal*— and  I  hnvc  trembled  to  think  of  them  since,  when  I  have 
been  sitting  alono  by  the  riverside,  or  the  aea ;  and  have  more  than  once 
persuaded  myself,  on  waking  suddenly,  at  midnight,  that  I  could  see  litem 
in  the  darkness  fastened  upon  roe,  and  shining  like  fire. 

Well,  sir — bear  with  me  for  a  few  minutes  longer,  and  you  shall  have 
the  truth  and  the  whole  troth — and  that  is  what  no  mortal  man  ever  bad 
before.  I  only  wfah  yon  were  a  father— his  voice  trembled — you  nrver 
will  understand  the  feeling*  of  a  father  till  you  are;  nor  ever,  ti.l  you 
have  undertaken  to  help  forward  your  other  self— the  image  and  super, 
•cription  of  a  man — along  the  dreerleat  and  most  dangarou*  paths  of 
Ufa.  Yoa  must  have  a  man-child  born  of  your  highest  hope,  in  the 
flower  and  majeaty  of  your  strength,  while  the  woman  you  love  is  altoge- 
ther a  woman,  dealing,  trusting,  overflowing  with  hope  and  joy,  and 
ready  to  die  with  you,  or  for  you. 

The  eloquent  man!  How  I  gated  upon  him,  and  listened  to  him,  as 
he  broke  out  troon  roe  fas  flaahea  like  these,  every  half  hour,  while  going 
on  with  the  story. 

Wei),  sir — we  readied  the  top  of  the  mountain.  We  saw  the  great 
sun  leave  his  bridal  chamber,  and  come  forth  rejoicing  in  his  strength. 
And  all  bad  happened  as  we  wished,  and  we  were  on  our  way  back, 
wondering  at  ourselves  that  we  bad  been  able  to  endure  so  much :  fur  I 
bad  carried  little  Biddy,  and  dragged  my  wife,  more  than  half  the  way 
up,  knowing  they  would  both  find  it  easy  enough  to  gel  back  ;  an!  leaving 
the  boy  to  take  care  of  himself.  We  liad  been  three  hours  and  a  half  on 
the  way,  when  happening  to  turn  my  head,  I  saw  Biddy's  fur  cap  flying 
over  the  snow,  and  Poropey  after  it,  and  Willy  trying  to  overtake  Pom- 
pey,  and  Biddy  screaming  and  clapping  her  hands  like  mad,  and  her 
mother  pale  and  speechless  with  terror— which  alw«)s  vexed  me.  Sud- 
denly the  dog  stopped  Have  you  rend  that  p-.em  by  Loogfeliow 

where  be  speaks— 

*'  The  half  frozen  sound, 
Which  the  poor  vkiwperint  homd 
Trembled  to  walk  on  I" 

I  started,  and  looked  again  into  the  man's  eyes,  wondering  which  of  the 
<-o  »«re  the  maddest,  he  or  I  ?-he,  to  be  opening  his  bean  before  a 


stranger,— and  I ,  listening  to  such  talk  ia  such  a  place,  and  at  such  a 
time  of  night,  beyond  the  reach  of  baman  help,  ifhe  shook!  happets  ta> 
be  what  I  had  good  reason  to  believe— a  mono- maniac,  and  perhaps  . 
murderer. 

After  wiping  his  forehead,  he  went  on  to  say— Well,  well— yon  havw 
never  met  with  it,  perhaps— but  I  have;  or  you  may  have  forgotten  h, 
but  I  never  shell-net.fr.  to  mv  dying  day.    It  It  only  a  month  ago  that 
I  taw  it.  and  if  the  apparition  or  my  dear  boy  had  started  ap  before  mat, 
T  couldn't  have  been  more  token  by  tarpHse.    Thr  poor  mkimptrinf 
tetrad  t    He  stopped  short,  and  the  cap  lodged  within  a  few  feet  of  Man 
j»t  on  the  verge  of  what  appeared  to  he  a  large  overhanging  snow-drift. 
Willy  kept  on,  laughing  and  shouting  to  the  dog.    Afraid  he  might  tlipv 
I  called  to  him,  bat  he  did  not  bear  me ;  and  1  should  have  repeated  tbsr 
call,  hadn't  his  mother,  like  a  simpleton,  caught  me  by  the  arm,  and 
whispered,  for  fiod't  take,  don't  let  him  go  any  further'  Eneoategetl 
by  the  cries  of  little  Biddy,  who  was  nrnnine  .boot  hither  and  thither, 
and  tcreamin;  for  Pom  pey, — and  lured  by  the  cheat  fat  sound  of  the 
rattling  crust  we  had  disengaged  a  long  way  nbove  us,  now  flipping  past 
them  by  cntiloadi,— the  hoy  kept  on  till  ho  seemed  almost  near  enonwrj 
to  touch  the  dog,  and  then  he  stopped,  and  both  stood  stock  still  and 
seemed  frightened.    My  wire  could  hardly  stnnd,— poor  Biddy  called  east 
thef're  dumping,  father  !  and  teemed  just  ready  to  drop.     What  f 
might  have  done  at  another  time  I  hardly  know  ;  hut  now — having  salts  net 
myself  at  a  *in»!»  glance  that  even  If  the  boy  and  dog  did  slump  througj 
there  would  hsm  danger,— and  that  if  the  whole  body  of  snow  gave  srs) 
and  carried  them  wilh  It,  a  little  steadiness  and  self  possession  wots} 
tave  them  both— while  a  too  hurried  interference  might  be  fatal—' 
called  for  Biddy  to  come  to  her  mntber.    She  obeyed,  trembling  froe) 
head  to  foot,  pale  as  death,  and  sinking  at  every  step. 

Stay  where  you  are,  my  brave  boy,  said  I.    There  is  no  danger  osaj 
don't  be  frightened.    Lie  down  at  your  whole  length,  and  keep  tills. 

Yes,  father-end  .hen  he  said  something  else,  which  I  couldn't  raalw 
ou'  i  but  his  mother  told  me  afterwards  that  he  wanted  me  to  call  oft 
Pornpey,  for  the  snow  was  slipping  away  from  under  them.  I  remetau 
bered  then  thm  I  taw  it  move,  though  I  didn't  think  of  It  at  the  tints 
God  forgive  me  !  Aware  that  the  boy  was  beyond  my  reach,  and  vesadl 
to  tee  the  dog  stand  whimpering  as  If  afraid  to  more,  I  hail  begun  u» 
fumble  in  my  pockets  for  the  bed.-ord  which  I  had  »o  providentially  brrargbt 
with  me,  when  my  wife  Interfered  again — Oh,  fot  the  love  of  God,  saver 
him !  tave  him !  sho  cried.  This  frightened  the  boy,  and  vexed  roe  mat* 
than  anything  .lie  ever  did  in  her  life. 

Nonsense!  I  said— awl  put  the  tine  back  into  my  pocket.  And  thee, 
ta  punish  her  for  such  untimely  Interference,  I  rnlled  out  to  Willy  to  strati 
Pornpey  for  the  cap,  and  mailt  kin  fe'ck  it. 

Yet,  father. 

But  the  dog  wouldn't  atir  an  inch.    He  would  neither  go  for  the  cap, 
nor  leave  hit  young  master. 
What  ails  the  dog  T  said  I. 
He'a  frightened,  father. 

Well,  and  what  ifhe  i.f-and  are  you  frightened,  my  boy? 
Yes,  rather. 

Well,  then,  (etch  me  that  cap  > 

Yet,  father.  And  the  brave  boy  stood  up,  and  looked  over,  and  push 
ed  forward  one  foot,  and  the  dog  whimpered  again,  and  my  wife  that 
her  eyes  and  fell  hark  upon  the  snow,  and  T  stood  up  "  alone— all— oit 
alone — alone  on  that  wide,  teu'dc  tea,"  awaiting  the  consummation' 
Twice,  nay  three  timet,  I  had  It  upon  my  tlpt  to  cry  out — come  back,  mj 
dear  boy !— come  back  to  your  father  !-bat  the  enemy  of  man  stopped! 
me,  and  smothered  my  voice, — I  tell  you  nothing  hut  the  truth— don't  1 
know  ?— haven't  I  felt  his  gripe  ktrt  !—to  that  I  couldn't  have  made  the/ 
child  hear  me  if  I  tad  called  to  him.  At  last,  while  I  was  watching; 
bim,  and  his  hand  waa  actually  outstretched,  and  in  another  moment  bar 
would  have  soiled  the  cap — bis  mother  woke  and  screened — and  thon 
— oh.  Lord  God  of  the  childless,  b*  merciful  to  me !— I  hoard  htm  say, 
fettktr  !  falker  .'—and  he  was  gone 1 

For  a  few  momenta,  or  minutes,  perhaps,  I  was  to  completely  stupf- 
fied  with  emat»mrnt  and  horror,  thil  I  lost  my  »rlf  possession,  and  was 
about  tushlns;  after  my  poor  hoy  to  the  very  brink  of  the  preeipice  where 
be  had  vsnished  to  unaccountably,— and  over  into  the  abyss  below,  per 
baps, — when  something  In  the  appearance  of  the  dog  brought  me  to  mj 
senset.    He  had  withdrawn  bat  a  very  BtUe  way  from  the  spot,  and  now 
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>  a  pointer,  as  if  listening  to  sounds  afar  off. 
struck  me,  that  he  might  bear  my  poor  Willy  struggling  in  the  snow— 
and  I  «u  the  mors  convinced  of  this,  fiom  the  fact  that  overy  now  and 
then  ho  would  five  a  short,  quick  yelp,  a*  if  be  saw  something  be  wa» 
afmid  to  go  near.  Finding  my  wife  insensible,  sjh1  poor  Biddy  cuddled 
up  to  her,  with  ber  face  buried  in  her  lap,  I  determined  to  know  the 
wont,  before  they  could  possibly  interfere;  and  fetching  a  torn  round 
•ome  bushes,  the  tope  of  which  were  just  visible  above  the  .now,  with 
one  end  of  the  line,  I  took  the  ottwr  io  my  hand  and  .Ud  to  the  .pot- 
aye,  ait,  to  the  very  spot  where  my  dear  boy  had  vanished.  In  fact,  I 
couldn't  well  do  otherwise  after  1  had  got  a  going,  for  I  couldn't  slop 
aayself,  though  the  line  blistered  my  bands.  Judge  of  my  hotror  when  I 
had  reached  the  piece,  and  on  looking  down  could  nee  nothing  but  a  vast 
w,  at  if  the  whole  broadside  of  the  mountain  bad  givon 
i  underneath  our  feet.  I  stooped  and  listened,  ami  after  a  few 
1 1  persuaded  myself  that  1  no  something  move— nay,  that  I 
I  a  voice  calling  father!  fatktr  .'—and  the  dog  must  have  beard  it 
too,  for  he  ran  about  over  the  snow  yelping  for  joy,  to  that  he  touted  my 
wife.  She  started  up,  and  before  I  had  time  to  (peak,  or  lift  my  finger, 
I  amw  her  coming  toward*  me.  I  shouted  to  ber  to  slop, — I  commanded 
her  to  itop,— I  flung  myself  athwart  ber  path,— but  all  in  vain.  Before 
•he  could  May  bereelf,  and  before  I  could  put  forth  a  band  to  »ave  her,  .be 
was  hurrying  pe.it  me,  as  if  swept  along  by  a  whirlwind.  My  mind  was 
would  perish  together  '—and  I  alerted  to  my 
reep,  and  flung  myself  towards  ber  with  so 
,  and  with  so  hearty  a  will,  keeping  bold  of  the  rope  as  I 
slid  so.  tbat  I  swept  by  the  utmost  verge  of  the  greet  gulpb  like  a  weaver's 
•buttle !  and  before  she  bad  quite  lost  ber  breath,  I  held  ber  clutched  to 
sny  bosom,  with  my  feet  planted  upon  the  living  lock— the  rock  of  sgea ! 
My  wife!  my  dear  wife!  I  ciied — be  thou  my  companion — my  equal — 
forever  and  ever!  Awake!  arid  stand  upon  tliy  strength,  oh  woman! — 
Awake'  and  help  me  to  save  thy  child  !  Awake  I  the  boy  live* — I  have 
beaid  hia  voice  !— I  have  almost  seen  him!  Beat  up— jet  a  little  while 
and  with  God's  help,  he  may  be  restored  to  us  like  one  from  the  dead ! 

Whereupon,  O,  stranger !  all  the  woman  awoke  within  her  at  my 
bidding!— all  the  mother  !-and  .he  stood  listening,  with  lips  eput,  and 
eye*  brimful  of  awakened  strength  and  unquailing  hope.  They  were  the 
ems  of  a  mother  gazing  devoutly  upon  her  fitst--orn,  for  the  first  time. 
The  gulf  cannot  be  very  deep,  said  I,  finding  her  prepared  to  labor  with 
trie  to  the  last.  It  appear*  to  be  tbo  bed  of  a  torient,  which  has  long 
been  undermining  the  snow.  Hete — watch  me — you  see  how  I  fasten 
this  end  of  the  rope  to  the  tree.  The  other  end  1  take  in  my  band,  that 
I  nay  avail  myself  of  its  whole  length.  Instead  of  answering  me,  she 
1  at  my  arm,  and  pointing  to  the  spot  whose  she  bad  left  Biddy, 
,  or  rather  tried  to  scream— it  was  only  a  loud  gasping  for 
breath;  and  when  I  looked  up,  there  was  tb-s  baby— (we  used  to  call  ber 
the  baby  then,  and  I  always  called  her  the  baby  after  the  death  of  ber 
mother,  and  up  to  the  time  when  she  took  it  into  her  head  to  leave  ber 
old  doating  father  for  a  stranger  of  yesterday,  who  happened  to  ask  her  to 
awry  him) — there  she  was,  trying  to  come  down  baekwaids,  on  her 
hands  and  knees,  to  the  help  of  ber  mother  !  Stop  !  I  cried — stop,  my 
dear, — not  another  step  for  your  life ! — and  well  it  was  that  I  did,  for  she 
eras  but  just  able  to  slop  herself,  with  rompey's  help,  upon  the  outer 
edge  of  the  very  drift  along  which  her  mother  had  been  swept  with  such 
earful  swiftness  a  lew  minutes  before. 
My  dear  Jenny,  said  I— I  believe  I  told  you  what  my  wife's  name 
^  Well,  well,  no  matter  if  I  didn't— others  called  ber  Jane, 

kpt  nothing  would  do  for  me  but  Jenny,  though  I  never  could  persuade 
bar  to  call  me  William,  or  Southard— for  1  had  a  sweet-sounding  middle 
name  as  heart  could  wish— or  hiuiond— she  never  could  make  up  her 
mouth  for  that— she  used  to  say,  no !  that  isn't  it.    Poor  J  way  !— it  was 

too  much  of  a  meuthful,  she  used  to  say-thut's  it  .'     Stop  !- 

where  am  I  ? 

You  were  speaking  to  Mr*.  Lee,  I  believe. 

To  Mrs.  Lee! — poh!  poh! — to  my  wife,  )ou  mean, — to  poor  little 
bony.  Well,  said  I  to  her — beginning  to  breathe  freely,  now  that 
lompey  was  quiet,  and  the  baby  aife— w  must  depend  upon  ouiselve*. 
ky  dear,  and  upon  ourselves  alone.    She  shook  her  lieaJ,  and  looked  up 

the  overhanging  skies.  I  know  what  she  meant,  but  corumurd— Ttiere 
I  no  human  help  within  our  roach.     Now,  bear  mo!     Everything  de] 


w.    I  shall  take  the  other  end  of  the  rope,  and  let  i 
down  into  the  gulf  with  it,  as  far  as  it  will  let  rce  go. 

My  wife  shuddered.  Can  it  be  strong  enough,  dear  '  Hadn't  you 
better  double  it  .' 

Give  yourself  oo  uneasiness  about  the  stiength  of  the  rope— a  fishing- 
line  will  benr  double  tiie  weight  of  a  man,  if  made  of  a  good  material. 
When  I  touch  the  snow,  or  got  a  good  foothold,  or  see  a  good  chance 
for  dropping  . 

Foi  dropping ! 

Just  hear  me  through,  if  you  please,  my  dear.  Wl»en  I  want  the 
whole  rope — no  matter  for  what  reason— I  will  give  it  a  twitch,  and  then 
you  must  promise  me  to  unfasten  it.  Ail  you  have  to  do,  you  see,  is  to 
cast  off  one  turn,  and  let  me  drop. 

And  let  you  drop — you !  my  husband  !— into  that  unfathomable  gulf! 

To  be  sure,  said  I.    I'pon  no  oilier  terms  can  1  answer  for  the  boy. 

Never ! — never  !— I  nover  should  bavo  the  strength  to  doit. 

You  will  need  no  strength,  my  dear.  Stay — I  will  fix  it  so,  that  when 
you  feel  the  rope  shake,  or  heat  my  voice,  you  will  only  have  to  let  go. 

To  ttt  go  !  she  screamed,  covering  ber  face  with  her  hands,  and  sha- 
king all  over. 

Hear  me,  Jenny!  said  I.  There  is  no  sort  of  danger,  if  you  will  only 
do  as  I  wish. 

But  how  are  you  to  get  back  *  If  you  fail  to  reach  the  bottom,  or  nasi 
it  deeper  than  you  now  suppose,— or  if  you  should  want  to  get  back,  no 
matter  for  what  reason, — my  strength  would  be  of  no  use  to  you. 

Well  thought  of,  my  dear.    I  can  climb  up. 

But  your  hands  are  already  blistered,  and  you  might  be  unable  to  climb 
so  far— and  then— oh  God !  what  would  become  of  me  ! 

faith,  but  the  woman  was  right  after  all,  and  at  ano'hor  time,  perhaps, 
I  might  have  acknowledged  it,  as  I  always  did  when  she  was  wrong — 
but  there  was  no  time  for  it  now. 

Couldn't  you  tie  knot*  in  the  rope  ?  and  wouldn't  they  keep  you,  my 
deal  t— and  wouldn't  it  be  well  to  secure  it  round  your  waist,  in  such  a 
way  thai  if  your  band  slipped  you  would  still  be  safe. 

A  plague  on  the  counsels  of  a  woman  !  If  she  bad  let  me  atone,  I 
should  have  thought  uf  all  these  thing*  myself. 

No,  no,  said  I— don't  you  see  that  would  aliorten  the  rope  T 

That's  true— and  you  want  every  inch  of  it,  don't  you?  Stay— aad 
she  fell  upon  her  knets.  Oh,  my  dear  husband  !  (It  was  the  first  time 
she  had  ever  called  me  husband  in  all  ber  life) — oh,  my  dear,  drar  hus- 
band !  you  are  strong, — I  am  weak  ;— you  are  heavy,— I  am  light.  You 
can  draw  me  up  with  ease.  Nay,  nay,  1  beseech  you  to  hear  me  !— let 
me  go  down  for  the  child.  Fasten  the  rope  to  me,  and  let  me  go  down 
fir*t,  and  look  about  me  ;  and  then  if  I  fail,  somethiitf;eI*e  may  bethoughtof. 

Was  the  woman  mad  ?  I  determined  to  try  her.  Will  you  promise 
to  shut  your  eyes,  and  not  scream?  said  I. 

Yes,  yes— growing  very  pale. 

But  if  you  should  faint,  or  grow  dirty? 

That  you  must  provide  for  by  fastening  tbe  rope  to  me  in  such  a  way 
tbat  I  cannot  fall,  even  if  I  should  let  go ;  and  oh,  I 

be  quick ! 

And  you  are  serious,  are  ycu,  my  dear  ? 

Serious  !— try  me— and  she  took  the  rope  and  passing  it  twice  i 

and  saying,  now,  my  dear,  tie  such  a  knot  a*  you  think  will  be 
one,  that  upon  a  pinch  I  may  be  able  to  untie — and  let  me  show 
you  whether  I  am  serious,  or  not. 

Ob,  father  !  father  !  what  are  you  going  to  do  to  mother  !  screamed 
Biddy,  when  she  saw  me  tying  the  rope ;  and  down  she  came— at  full 
•peed,  followed  by  Pumpey.  at  such  a  distance,  however,  from  the  edge 
of  the  gnlph,  that  we  bad  nothing  to  fear. 

Instantly  a  thought  struck  me.     The  lamb  had  offered  itself  for  the 
The  hand  of  tbe  High  Priest  bad  been  lifted  as  with  a  bloody 
Io  !  an  offering  had  leaped  forth  from  the  midst  of  the  snows 
and  rock*. 

I  told  the  sweet  child  what  her  mother  was  going  to  do.  She  turned 
deadly  pnle,  and  running  up  to  tier  mother,  clasped  her  round  the  knees, 
and  began  to  civ,  Oh,  mother  '  Oh.  father  !  Oh,  dear  Willy  !  and  then 
h«ir  mother  having  loosened  he:  arras,  kneeled  down  by  her  in  the  snow, 
a. id  kissed,  and  kissed  ber.  as  if  she  never  expected  to  see  her  ag%in 
nhve.  an-i  undertook  to  tell  her  what  the  reasons  were.  Having  heard 
her  through,  the  'itlle  creature  jumped  up-ehe  did  '  as  your'?  a  living 
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-nan — the  did,  at  1  hope  for  mercy  < — and  said  to  me,  growing  paler 
and  paler,  at  every  breath— let  roe  go  down,  please  ;  but,  O,  father  !  do 
lie  ike  rope  strong—  woo'tyou,  dear  father  1  and  then 
ble  so,  .be  could  hardly  Hand.  It  would  be  easy  for  you  and 
pull  in*  up— wouldn't  it  J— and  then,  you  know,  there',  no  danger,  i. 
there  father  1 

Not  much,  dear— you  might  be  a  little  bruised. 

Ob,  I  shouldn't  mind  that  father  ;  and  I'm  all  ready  now — you're  «ute 
you  beard  brother  Willy— just  call  to  him,  father,  and  any,  I'm  coming 
down  tone  him,  will  you  7 

The  1  bought  wa*  happy,  and  I  thouled  at  the  top  of  my  lung,  for  him 
,  and  we  would  soon  have  him  out.    Hi*  mother  fol- 
I  then  tbe  baby — but,  alas,  alaa  !  we  could  hear  no  answer. 
Now  father,  now  !  aaid  tbe  dear  child  ;  growing  impatient,  and  trying 
to  fatten  the  rope,  with  her  own  little  trembling  finger..     You  won't  let 

her  off. 

Are  you  very  much  afraid,  ray  love  1 

Yea,  father— I  .uppoee  I  am  ;  but  then,  I  am  all  reedy  and  willing  to 
go—  kin  me  mother— kii*  me  again,  dear  father — I  want  to  kiu  you 
both,  more  than  ever— end  then  !  Oh,  Willy,  Willy  !  and  here  the  fell 
a  lobbing,  a*  if  her  heart  would  break — ub  brother  Willy  '—Iff  ehoulda't 
find  him  after  all  !  Come,  come,  father— lot  me  go— I  man  go — atop  a 
moment — and  .be  d  ropped  upon  her  knee,  and  Mid  over  that  little  prayer ; 
now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep. 

Wi.hrog  to  have  her  entirely  prepared,  I  aaid  to  her,  while  taking  a 
doable  turn  about  her  wai.t,  and  making  a  loop  for  her  feet,  and  another 
for  her  dear  Utile  band..    It  U  very  dark  down  thete.  Biddy. 

Ye.  father  ;  but  I  am  not  much  afraid  in  the  dark,  though  I  do  want 
the  blind*  open  after  I'm  aaleep;  but  Willy  elway.  goee  tubed  In  tbe  dark 
you  know  j  and  *e  i.n't  afraid  of  anything  ;  I.  he,  mother  f 

I  looked  at  my  wife— and  .he  at  me— and  then  wc  took  op  the  dear 
ohUd  in  our  arms  and  kitted  bara;afa  and  again,  and  breathing  a  prayer 
over  her,  tuob  aa  none  but  a  father  sad  mother  could  bteaihe  ;  and  find- 
ing her  unterrified  and  firm,  .bough  abe  .haddeted  when  I  trad  with  her 

00  "T  arm''  °P°n  ihe.lippery  verge  of  the  any**,  we  wrapped  her  about 
with  ahawl.  and  a  fur  capo,  »o  that  .he  couldn't  be  chafed,  and  bidding 
her  .hut  ber  eye.,  let  her  down  .lowly  and  steadily  from  a  rock,  into 
what  teemed  the  bed  of  a  torrent,  and  very  near  the  place  where  Willy 
had  vanished.  Not  a  word— not  a  .ingle  moan  or  cry  escaped  her  ;  but 
the  dog  whimpered,  and  when  he  *aw  her  shut  her  eye*,  as  .he  went 
■winging  to  and  fro  in  the  darknes.,  it  seemed  a*  if  he  could  bear  it  no 
longer  ;  for  after  a  abort  struggle  with  himself,  be  leaped  after  her  head- 
long into  the  abyst.  For  a  moment,  all  my  .trengib  wa.  gone— I  felt  as 
if  there  wa.  no  hope  ;  and  but  for  the  timely  iole.ference  of  mydearwife 

1  don't  know  but  I  might  have  let  the  rope  go,  or  tumbled  in  myself,  It 
grew  dark  so  suddenly,  and  my  knees  trembled  m>,  when  the  dog  leaped 
yelling  past  our  child  :  but  the  next  1  O,  merciful  Father  .'  We  heard 
the  yelping  of  the  dog  underneath  our  very  feet,  as  It  termed  to  me, 
and  the  cry  was  full  of  comfort  and  assurance. 

The  dog  had  not  fallen  fat — and  it  was  clear  that  he  couldn't  be  much 
hurt,  and  if  so,  the  c banco*  were  God  !  bow  I  tremble,  when  I  call 
to  mind,  the  first  thought  I  had  of  hi.  being  buried  alivein  the  .now  |  In 
tbe  midst  of  the  ttrange,  sickening  terror  that  followed,  depriving  me 
of  all  strength  for  a  moment,  we  heard  a  noise  from  below,  at  of  two 
children  whispering  together — no,  no  ■  wo  could  not  be  mi t taken  !  and 
a  moment  afterward.,  there  came  up  a  cry  of  joy  from  poor  Biddy,  say- 
ing—there's Willy,  father !  I  tee  him,  father  ! 

I  fell  apon  my  knees,  and  my  wife  came  staggering  to  my  »'.d 
fore  cither  of  ut  knew  whether  the  child  were  living  or  dead. 
All  right  father!  shouted  Biddy-he  know,  me;  and  he', 
i  want*  you  * 


I  crept  to  the  edge  of  the  preceplce,  and  looked  over ;  and  finding  tbe 
rope  loose,  called  out  to  Biddy  to  know  what  she  was  standing  on. 

I'm  in  tbe  .now  father — up  to  my  middle  !  and  every  time  I  move  or 
•peak,  down  comes  more  snow  tumbling  apon  me  from  the  roof ;  and 
there',  brother  Willy,  juit  down  there,  father — and  he  wants  you— and  he 
wema  me  to  a«k  >ou  if  be  hat  been  a  good  boy  ;  and  he  .ays  bo's  got  the 
cap,  and  he's  very  lorry  the  .now  roll  in  before  he  eould  get 
hope*  mother  isn't  row 

Poor  Willy  ' 


But  I'm  growing  dirty  father— and  I  can't  see  Willy,  now  ;  and  now, 
oh,  dear  !  oh  dear,  what's  that !  oh  father  I  father  .'  here  it  comet !  and 
it  a  furious  barking,  and  a  loud  acraam.  followed  by  a  ire» 


Not  another  word,  my  love — I'm  going  to  draw  you  up  now  !  cried  I, 
beginning  to  pull  ;  but  to  my  unspeakable  horror  and  amar-rmcnt,  I  found 
tbe  rope  fast  !  with  all  my  ttrengtb,  I  coald  but  stretch  it  a  few  inches— 
and  every  lime  1  did,  I  fancied  1  heard  a  low  growl. 

An  idea  of  the  truth  in.MnUy  flatbed  through  my  brain  like  a  thunder- 
bolt. Having  ascertained  that  more  than  half  the  rope  was  left,  I  took 
a  turn  round  the  •lump,  and  clutching  a  knife  that  bad  never  failed  me 
—here  it  is  now— down  I  went,  determined  not  to  be  .polled  of  both  chil- 
dren at  one  twoop,  though  I  bad  to  battle  with  the  she-bear,  among  the 
holes  of  the  rocks,  fur  them. 

On  reaching  the  groat  bed  of  snow,  into  which  the  child  had  partly 
link,  I  found  ber  lying  upon  her  face,  and  literally  buried  alive  in  it. — 
I  soon  liberated  ber  ;  and  the  first  word,  she  spoke— poor  thing  !— wete> 
I  knew  you  would  help  me  out  father  ;  and  I  felt  safe,  when  I  taw  f» 


Saw  what  corning  dear  1 

I  don't  know  father— maybe  'twas  the  mow.  Pocnpey  was  ! 
too— and,  O  dear  father,  wbere's  Willy  !  I  doa't  tee  him  now  ! 
Willy  !  brother  Willy  ! 

Where  did  you  see  him  last— show  me  dear. 

The  child  pointed  to  a  place  twenty  feet  lower  ;  a  sort  of  Wge  t 
with  rubbish,  drift  wood,  and  loose  earth. 

Will  you  be  a  good  girl,  and  .lay  here-jutt  here,  under  tbk< 

"No  f.iher-yet'faiher^ut  I'm  very  cold. 

Courage  wife  !  courage !  mind  the  rope,  and  be  of  good  cheer f  I 
•homed. 

A  scream  of  joy  followed  from  above  ;  and  choosing  my  way,  akng- 
by  the  rough  edges  of  the  rocks,  I  soon  reached  the  place  where  Willy 
hod  been  lying  a  few  minutes  before.  It  wat  very  dark,  and  while  I  are* 
my  eye*  to  tec  further  down  the  boi  of  the  tenant.  Something 
near  me,  as  to  make  my  very  blood  curdle.  I  grasped  my  knife 
all  my  strength— and  instantly  there  wa.  a  loud  windy 
srklog.  a  hundred  feet  below  it  seemed  to  me,  and  ano- 
ther avalanche,  vast,  and  heavy  enough  to  everwbelmn  a  city.  For  a  few 
moment.,  I  was  nearly  .tunned  ;  but  as  the  barking  continued,  and  I  knew 
little  Biddy  was  safe,  1  determined  to  follow  it.  And  well  it  was  that  X 
did  so  ;  (or  after  a  few  plunges,  I  «aw  light  below,  and  feeling  my  way 
along,  came  to  a  place  where  I  found  my  poor  boy,  lying  ttiff  and  stark 
upon  the  .now,  •peecbleoa  with  cold  and  terror — but  otherwise  unhermed- 
The  dog  was  1)  log  over  bim  :  and  when  1  lifted  him  up,  and  began  te- 
nth him  and  speak  to  bim,  be  knew  me,  and  saying  may  I  kiss  you  I 
feiber  f  I  knew  you  wouldn't  leave  me  here  !— laid  hit  < 
and  began  to  sob  with  a  vie 
twelve,  you  must  know. 

I  tried  to  soothe  bim,  and  calling  out  to  Biddy  that  I  bad  found  bras, 
wa»  waiting  to  hear  the  voice  of  ber  mother  in  reply— when  he  whispered 
i  couldn't  help  it  father  !  I  am  very  sorry — but  some  how  or  other  Tver 
lost  the  cap.  Ood  bleat  the  poor  Callow  !- what  eared  I  for  a  c 

safely  in  my  armt ! 

At  thlt  moment,. 1  heard  the  voice  of  my  wife.  Our  anangrmentt 
were  soon  made.  On  going  a  little  further,  1-found  we  could  creep  out 
on  the  tide  of  the  mountain,  and  make  our  way  down'  without  much  djf 
ficulty  through  the  trees.J.  Having  taiitfied  my»elf  upon  this  point,  I  re 
turned  to  Biddy,  >nd  lifting  bee  in  my  arms,  called  out  to  ber  mother  te 
ber  way  down  by  tbe  path  we  came  up— at  Biddy,  aad  Willy,  and 
I  were  all  safe,  and  would  go  by  another  way.    In  short  tir 

 hare  he  drew  out  bit  watch— it  It  net  yet  my  hour,  and  prrhtpe,  I 

may  at  well  finish  the  story. 
If  you  please. 

Well  then,  tbe  boy  wat  «aved  ;  but  be  died  within  a  twelvemonth  after* 
ward.,  poor  fellow  !— perhaps  or  fright,  aadpetbaptof  tomethirg  eNe  ; 
but  ho. 


To  forgive  hi. 

I 


what  had  his 
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Why,  doa'i  you  see,  that  she  was  tbe  death  of  tbe  boy  ? 
sMtttfouaded  scream,  just  u  be  had  bU  band  upon  tbe  cap,  the  buy  would 
have  got  be--k  safely  enough,  nod  all  would  bave  been  well. 

I  Ml  H  go 

Stop  sir  !  I  bare  oot  done  with  you  yet.  .  You  know,  1  suppose,  that 
I  pot  ray  wife  to  death  for  that  wry  •cream. 

Sir  !  .aid  I,  and  ray  very  blood  tan  cold,  as  I  looked  into  eyca. 

Yea,  but  I  did  though-mach  a.  I  loved  her,  and  while  I  waa  ready  to 
lay  down  ray  lite  at  any  hour  to  make  her  happy. 

Pity  you  dida'i  !  I  wiu  ju.t  on  the  point  of  laying  :  but  I  forebore— 

Let  ne  tell  you  bow  it  wat.  We  bad  often  talked  about  our  brave 
bay — aitting  aid«  by  aide,  and  holding  each  other  by  the  hand,  till  our 
•sjms  were  streaming  with  lean— but  I  never  Cuuld  make  her  believe  that 
•ha  wan  to  blame.  I  could  eee,  though  ihe  never  aaid  «o,  thai  in  htr 
opinion,  his  death  lay  at  my  door  Well,  It  »o  happened  after  many 
jwsvs,  that  we  wait  walking  together  one  day,  Bear  Wentworth  falls,  and 
•  aubject  of  our  boy',  death  came  up— and  the  behavior  of  poor  little 
y,  juat  tbea  Bowering  Into  womanhood— and  1  happened  to  ray 
;  like  thia— I  do  in  my  heart  believe,  that  if  I  had  commanded 
I  of  those  two  children  to  leap  into  the  whirlpool  yonder,  I  almuld 
i  been  obeyed  inatmntly. 
And  if  you  wete — what  then  !  said  «li«. 

Why  then,  aaid  I,  somewhat  nettled,  I  acknowledge,  at  the  strange 
propriety  of  the  aonedon ;  ami  the  diftcuhy  I  found  In  answering  it : 
•  aaid  I,  with  a  biting  emphasis,  and  looking  into  her  Urge  clear 
i  if  I  could  we  into  the  very  depth*  of  her  heart— I  wish  to  Heaven 
I  find  any  other  living  creature  capable  of  »uch  obedience. 
Ton  would  !— aaid  my  wife. 
Xn— I  mould. 

And  it  would  really  make  you  happier  T 
It  would  indeed,  I  replied. 

We  were  walking  together,  a  faw  feet  from  the  bank.  She  i topped 
Dd  kissed  me— and  whispering.     Bt  keppitr  then  •    Sprang  t.to  the 


And  what  did  you  do.  .aid  I. 


I  a>UTtod  up  from  rojr 

I I   Oh,  I  followed  her. 

You  did  ! — give  ua  your  liand  ! 
Yea— end  with  what  advantage  to  myself  tiiink  you  ? 
Tsyouiaelf ! — to  her,  you  mean  T 
No,  but  I  don't  though. 
And  you  saved  her  7 

i  I  didn't.   She  waa  drowned -and  I  had  the 
only  to  be  died  for  my  life. 
Tried  for  yaur  life  | 

Yea— tbey  charged  me  with  pushing  her  in.  Koola  .'  when  1  v.  iii.H 
other  have  been  puabed  in  forty  timea  myself.  Poor  Jeany  !  what  a 
wmpleton  tin?  wat,  to  be  sure :  but  then,  lord  help  you,  what  buaineaa  had 
•be  to  drown  herself  without  my  leave !  what  a  fool  to  do  so  at  the  bid- 
sting  of  a  huahaod  !  and  aucb  a  buabajnd  .'  I  declare  to  you,  my  heart 
Weed*  fo,  her.  Six,  be*  been  dead  a  good  white  bow  ;  bat  if  I  live  thee. 
thali  forget  my  poor  dear  Jenny. 


;  and  now  she  want*  to  be  ma- 
rled. To  be  married!  d'ye  hear '.— that  child,— a  little  wee  bit  of  a 
thing  but  the  other  day,  wholly  dependant  upon  roe,  after  the  death  of  her 
poor  mother,  for  everv  moment  of  happiness  la  life,— -that  eat/at,  over 
whoso  bed  I  bave  p*?sed  a  hundred  sleepless  night*, — a  creature  who.  till 
within  a  few  months  at  furthest,  would  bave  laid  down  ber  life  for  me 
without  a  murmur,— even  .he  want*  to  be  married  and  to  a  man  

A  man,  »lr,  old  enough  to  be  her  father. 
Horrible! 

Yea,  air,  to  a  man,  Did  you  ever  aee  a  man  in  your  Kfe  you  would  be 
foul  enough  to  marry,  if  you  ware  a  woman  f  /  never  did.  They  are  all 
alike,  selfish  and  heartless  and  exacting.  Ne,  air— no !— nothing  would 
nerve  that  child's  turn  but  a  boa  band.  It  waa  not  enough  that  ah*  bad  a 
Catbe i ,— a  food,  faithful,  doating  old  father,  who  never  could  bear  ber  oat 
of  hi*  sight !  No,  no— what  are  father*  good  for  when  husband*  are 
T  "  How  sharper  than  a  serpent'*  tooth  it  ia  to  have  a  tbankleaa 
"  Poor  thing!  a  father  would  not  do,  though  he  had  . 
with  his  heart's  blood  !- though  ha  had  worshipped  h. 
a  beloved  wife !  She  must  have  a  man  to  herself, — a  man  of  ber  own, — 
that  child  '.  Of  course,  I  could  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  ber !  That'* 
ont  of  my  idiosyncrasies — trnd  you're  another  ! 

God  blass  me !  I  cried,  jumping  up,  and  making  fur  the  donr,— the 
gentleman  after  me,  a*  if  be  had  not  quite  finished  the  job  be  bad  ia 
view.  HappUy  for  me  1  escaped  ;  and  the  Beat  day  1 1 
that  hia  Strang*  etory  waa  true— substantially  tine,  that  is; 
been  charged  with  tbe  murder  of  his  wife,  a  most  beat 
actually  tried  for  his  Kfe  upon  that  charge;  and  that  be  had  been  lately 
put  uader  guardianship ;  and  finally  locked  up  in  a  madhouse  for  Kfe,  by 
his  only  child — the  dear  little  Biddy  be  had  been  telling  me  of.  That 
broke  bla  heart,  and  erased  him,  poor  fellow  !  beyond  all  hope ;  and  now 


of 

s  joke  after  .11  is-ihe,  narrow  escape  I  had  afterwards,  at  the  bands 
•f  the  law— I  came  very  neat  swinging  for  it  :  and  how  do  you  think  I 
•m*  clear  / 

Can't  imagine.  The  circumstances  were  all  aptinst  you — and  we 
halve  only  your  own  atory  now  to  explain  the  matter;  and  that  never  goes 
for  much,  you  know. 

That'a  it!— that's  the  very  thing!    I  told  my  t,wn  ,tory,  instead  of 
ir  ta  spout  it  for  me;  and  the  jury,  hies,  their  hearts, 
I  tbe  bar  took  it  for  granted  that  I  was  mad,  from  that 
I  verily  believe.    Wholly  innocent,  I  should  bave  j 
been  hanged  beyond  a  doubt,  because  appearances  were  against  me. 
Guilty — I  had  nothing  to  fear.    Stop  !  bold  on  !  I  bave'nt  quite  finished.  ' 
I  told  you,  if  I  do  not  mistake,  that  I  was  a  jealous  father,— jealous  of 
any  own  daughter.    So  I  am.    That  very  child,  Bridget — I  bave  done 
•wiling  ber  Biddy  now,  and  (or  nli  this  world  wouldn't  call  her  Baiy, 
new  that  she  has  forsaken  and  forcotten  !,■ ,  father— that  very  child,  whit 
do  you  thiak  she  has  been  guilty  of? 
Cannot  guess  for  the  lifo  of  roe. 

Yon  can't !    Well,  then,  she  has  fallen  in  love,  a*  they  ceil  it,  the 


to  the  jury,  sod  telling 
falb  in  bis  way. 


he  spends  moat  of  bis  time  in  making  *| 
over  the  story  you  have  juat  read, 


Dkath  or  a  Pian. — We  are  sorry  to  read  In  tbe  morning  papers 
the  decease  of  the  well  known  pier  at  Greenwich.  Tbe  deceased  had 
been  long  in  a  sinking  state,  and  l<aa  born  subject  to  water  on  the  head, 
as  well  as  other  ills  of  a  very  distressing  character.  Tbe  allusion  some* 
timea  made  by  sailors  to  their  legs,  when  invoking  a  conlneaa  in  the  lower 
extremities,  was  frightfully  realized  in  the  case  of  the  late  pier,  whose 
timbers  were  shivered  between  7  and  8  o'clock  on  Thursday  morning. 
The  pier  of  tiicenwieh  had  tbe  second  title  of  Bntren  of  Dividends,  and 
though  never  known  to  be  in  hot  water,  was  on  several  occasions  nearly 
swamped  In  the  cold  element.  Tbe  peir,  which  had  been  proceeded 
against  for  a  naisance,  has  left  no  issue,  but  the  Issue,  which  is  pleaded 
to  a  declaration  served  upon  it  wben  ta  titremit.  Fatbet  Thames,  tbe 
mmt»«gee,  in  procession,  has  carried  off  several  of  the  limrers,  and  in- 
vested thia,  the  only  property  of  the  deceased,  :n  a  bar.k  or  all  sorts  of 
deposits — Punch. 

Commikdabie  I'*** EVS.BUKCI — On  Satuiday  evening  last,  at  the 
entertainment  given  hy  Mr.  Tasistro,  a  person  waa  engaged  to  blow  the 
urgau  for  Mr.  M-tcdrr,  wl.i.  was  unnuunced  to  play  a  pnltide.  He  at- 
tempted in;  but  after  Mr.  Mac-der  bad  played  a  few  bnia,  gave  out — the 
consequence  was,  tbe  organ  gave  forth  a  most  di-mnl  note,  end  Mr.  Mae- 
der's  music  waa  at  an  end.  Mr.  M.  went  fiom  the  hail,  and  Mr.  T asset ro 
apologised  for  the  non-performance  of  his  music,  Mr.  M.  toon  after  re- 
turned, and  commenced  playing  an  accompaniment  on  the  ytrrno,  for  a 
sung.  The  organ  blnwer  determined  to  store  for  his  pievlous  lapse  of 
duty,  commenced  blorinf  Iht  ergo*,  and,  for  two  boms, ^whenever  Mr 

is 'highly  commendable  —  Beltim  Mrrc  Adttrliier. 

KkroLZos't  Campaign*. — We  are  gratified  to  learn  that  Col.  Leh 
manowskv  ia  about  to  poblitb  a  wotk  on  the  Campaigns  of  the  Emperor 
Napoleon',  whose  standard  he  followed  during  the  whole  of  his  eventful 
cateer — from  tbe  successful  selge  of  Toulon  to  the  disastrous  battle  of 
Waterloo.  There  ia  probably  ao  man  living  who  is  more  thronghly  com- 
petent to  undertake  the  ts-k  of  gi»lng  a  history  of  the  great  campaigns 
and  giant  hnttle*  nf  Napoleon  than  Is  Col.  Lchmanowsky,  alio  is  not  only 
well  versed  in  military  science,  but  waa  a  prominent  actor  in  tire  scenes 
which  he  Is  to  describe.  That  the  work  will  tw  an  intensely  interesting 
one.  no  .me  can  doubt  who  listened  to  the  war-worn  veteian  s  recent  'ec- 
u-res at  the  Mnrltie/ro'  Chapel. 

ElHOlto  Maorktic  TaxtoRAm. — The  Board  of  Directors  of  tie 
Baltimore  and  Ohio  Railroad  Company  have  given  permission  to  Pro- 
fessor Morse  to  use  tbe  track  of  the  Washington  road,  for  thu  purpose 
of  cany  big  out  the  intentions  of  the  Act  of  Congress  In  refeieoee  to  his 
important  invention  of  Electro-Magnetic  Telegraph, 
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THE  TWO  TOMPKINSKS-AN  KQUIVOQLE. 


■T  R.  ■■  PCAKE. 

How  many  a  droll  error  baa  occurred  by  ths  incident  of  two  different 
persons,  bearing  the  Mine  name,  happening  to  realde  in  ibe  tame  street ! 
Aim!  yet,  in  many  streets  of  London,  there  may  be  three  or  four  Smiths, 
or  bnlf-a-doxen  Joneses,  or  Diowaf-  Letter  and  parcel*  are  constantly 
at  the  wrong  houses,  and  gieat  confusion  created;  sometime* 
:  and  dissgreeable  sreiet*  are  divulged.  Tbe  gist  of  our  atnry 
I  rest  on  ibe  fact,  that  in  a  Crtuaent  not  a  hundred  miles  from  the 
Cornmetcial  Road,  there  lived  two  peraona  of  the  name  of  Tomkins: 
we  shall  call  the  crescent  "  Commercial  Crnsccnt :"  at  No.  SO,  dwelt 
Mr.  Jonas  Tomkins;  and,  at  No.  30.  re»ided  Mr.  Josiah  Tomkins. 
They  were  both  professionally  occupied  in  tba  mercantile  way ;  but  in 
their  manners  and  habit*  were  very  distinct  perion*.  Jonas  Tomklna 
was  a  quiet,  primitive  man,  wlto,  absorbed  in  bis  business,  had  mixed 
Tery  little  in  ibe  world,  though  be  Vu  not  without  an  inclination  to  par- 
take of  the  good  thing*  of  it.  Mil.  Jonas  Tomkins,  his  eara  tpeta, 
bad  of  latter  years  keen  tinged  with  the  roeshodisijca!  persuasion  that 
the  sini  of  mankind  are  so  enormous,  that  it  I*  qoite  impossible  (hat  any 
one  sen  be  saved;  therefore,  it  ia  indispensable  that  ail  human  beings 
should  remain  depressed,  miserable  without  hope,  and  without  enjoy- 
ment. These  principles  were  strongly  inculcated  by  the  pastor  of  a 
neighboring  Ebenexar  Cbapel,  who  contrived  to  make  a  very  good  living 
out  of  the  weakness  of  the  nerve*  of  bis  flock,  which  consisted  principal- 
ly of  female*. 

This  mlnUter'a  name  was  Ghoule. 

Now,  as  for  Mr.  Josiah  Tomklna,  he  seas  a  portly,  sleek  fellow,  with 
•  profusion  of  whisker,  quite  a  con  l  tost  to  Jonaa  Tomkins;  very  much 
attached  to  cigars  end  port  wine,  rowing  on  the  Thame*,  shilling  prome- 
nade concert*,  tripe  suppers,  and  whisky  punch. 

Mr.  and  Mrs-  Jonas  Tomkins  weto  seated  at  breakfast  one  morning, 
the  lady  busied  with  the  teapot,  tbe  gentleman  with  the  Time;  from 
which  be  was  culling  the  "  Ship  news." 

He  read,  "  Aruivid  the  Illustrious,  from  Batavia,"  and  began  to 
wonder  if  there  was  any  consignment  for  him,  for  be  had  endeavored  to 
extend  his  connexions  to  all  parts  of  the  habitable  globe. 

"  Ab,  my  dear,"  sail  Mrs.  Tomkins.  "  I  wish  yOu  could  avoid  *ti  ati- 
nojancts,  where  we  really  have  no  cosine* ion.  Hero  we  live  «s  No 
Commercial  Crescent,  and,  unluckily  for  us,  there  is  another  Tomkins 
resides  at  No.  30,  and  the  mistake*  that  continually  occur  between  tbe 
two  twu.es  ate  perfectly  unbearable.  You,  my  love,  are  generally  a 
well-behaved  person,  bat,  a*  for  the  other,  ho  i*  Utile  better  than  a  boar." 

Jena*  Tomkins  acknowledged  that  there  bad  been  aomc  odd  coinci- 
dence* occasioned  by  the  same  names  In  the  same  crescent. 

Mrs-  Tomkins  sighed,  and  said,  "  I  kn  iw  that  our  Chiistmas  Noifuik 
turkey,  and  the  suasages,  went  by  the  '  Parcels  Delivery  Company '  to 
tba  Tomkin*  at  30,  in  the  crescent,  for  wo  never  aaw  any  of  them.' 

To  which  Jonas  replied,  wilh  a  smile,  "  Hut  you  know,  my  dear,  we 
wore  even  with  him,  for  we  took  in  an  immense  cod-fish,  and  a  barrel  of 
oysters,  here,  from  somebody  unknown;  It  was  directed  'J.  Tumkim, 
K*q  ,  Commireiol  Crtttent,'  and  uncommonly  good  It  was." 

Mrs.  Tomkins  s'ghed  more  deeply  thnn  before ;  she  pondered  whether, 
or  not,  ampreroediturod  or  accidental  sin  would  bceventualfy  visited  by 
condign  punishment. 

Tbe  pes-roan  knocked  at  the  door,  always  an  interesting  occurrence 
to  a  merchsnt.  .... 

The  first  lotter  opened  by  Mr.  Jonas  Tomkins  was  one  that  had  under- 
gone fumigation ;  and  Mrs.  Tomklna  tejatdeil  it  with  some  alarm,  for 
the  rcmaiked  that  it  looked  as  if  ft  had  the  yellow  fever.  But  Jonas 
pacified  her  by  staling  that  it  came  from  hi*  Batavian  col  respondents, 
Messrs.  Murgatrnyd,  Crumble,  and  Crcsslinc,  end  that  it  was  perfectly 
safe  from  infection. 

Tbe  letter  was  addressed  to  "  Mr,  Tomkins." 
git, — par  Illustrious,  wa  beg  to  Introduce  to  your  notice  ibe  Rev.  T. 
f  araway,  who  has  hoen  fur  some  time  a  tcalou*  missionary  at  this  and 
the  neighboring  settlements ;  be  is  a  man  of  unexceptionable  merit,  and 
has  been  at  incredible  pains  In  educating  the  naiivos.  He  is  accompa- 
nied to  England  by  a  young  prince  of  Bantam,  who,  from  the  beat  of  mo 
tiros,  a  desire  to  increase  hi*  knowledge,  ha*  voluntarily  taken  the  long 
voyage.  The  prince  is  of  a  most  amiable  disposition,  agreeable  in  his 
-n«.nnera,  and  mild  in  his  deportment ;  amy  attentions  that  you  can  be- 
stow on  him  will  be  thankfully  acknowledged  by, 

"Your most  ob<wiient  servants," 
Slc.  Sia.  Sic. 

Now  Mr.  Jonas  Tomkins  hod  every  reason  to  show  civility  to  the  firm 
•f  MurKa!i.i|d,  Crombie,  nod  Crosaline,  and  Mrs.  Tomkins  was  rather 
:  leased  with  tbe  notion  of  an  introduction  to  the  learned  missionary. 

B«oja-nin,  Mr.  Tomkins's  footboy,  brought  in  a  note,  which  be  states! 
had  bean  left  at  the  door  hj  one  of  the  Dock  posters. 

Tomkins  glanced  his  spectacled  eye  over  it ;  It  wa*  worded  as  fol- 
lows:— 

"Mr.  Faraway,  Asiatic  nrlaslonary,  beg*  to  Inform  Mr.  J.  TomWm«, 
that  ho  is  at  the  Dock  Hotel  with  hi*  protege,  tbe  Prince  of  Bantam.'* 
Mr.  Tornkins  could  not  conveniently  leave  toe  bouse  himself,  expect- 
ing petenoe  to  call  on  important  baainres,  so  be  determined  to  send  one 
of  b!s  clerks,  a  young  concoited  puppy,  named  B>  igbt ;  so  he  told  Benja 

i  and  tell  Mr.  Bright  h. 


said,  "If  I  wore  you,  dear,  I 

replied  Tonkins,  "Bright  Is  a 


I  imagined  that  he  □■ 
I  was  a  greater  oef. 
I     Mrs  - 
I  Bright. 

Why  not,  my  love,"  replied  Tomklna),  " 
|     "  Too  clever/  continued  the  lady  ;  "so  accomplished,  be  is 
I  making  some  absurd  mistake." 
I     "  My  dear,"  said  Tomklna,  "  Mr.  Bright  marches  with  tba  march  of 

inteUect ;  and  notwithstanding  thai  be  clips  his  English  a  llule,  he  cans 
.  deliver  a  lecture  on  any  subject,  from  mesmerism  to  meteorology." 

"1  grant,"  replied  Mr*.  Tomkin*,  "that  Mr.  Bright  know*  quit*  aav 
'  much  about  one  as  the  other ;  he  has  lately  been  reading  tbe  artieW 

under  letter  M,  in  tba  '  Penny  Cyclopedia.'  " 

Benjamin  now  rnme  in  with  a  slip  of  paper ;  Mr.  Bright  had  just 
<  stepped  out,  but  had  left  this  notice  on  the  desk  : 
I      M  Gene  down  tn  tbe  stag7 esug-class ;  back  in  ten  minutes.' 
I     In  ten  minutes  Bright  returned,  when  Jonas  Tompkins  gave  him  a 

slight  reprimand  for  selecting  n  time  nf  dny  Tor  his  sine,ing-le**nn,  when 

his  presence  w»*  necessary  In  the  counting  house. 
|     "  Hera,  Sir,  read  these  two  letters,"  said  Tomkins,  banding  them  t» 
'  Bright ;  "you  most  mn  down  to  the  Dock  Hotel,  and  meet  the  persona 

mentioned  is  this  letter,  a  Mr.  Faraway  a  missionary,  and  a  young  Prince, 
i  of  Bantam,  vaho  have  just  landed  from  a  vessel  in  the  river.  Behave- 
'  with  all  possible  respect  to  them .  don't  stare  in  that  way,  nor  got  lasts* 
I  one  of  your  theories,  ss  you  call  them  i  don't  make  any  mistake,  and  bo 
'  back  a*  soon  ss  you  can." 

i     Bright  set  off,  smiling  with  contempt  at  the  bare  Idea  that  As  could 

'  possibly  make  a  mistake ;  he  who  was  a  sort  of  minister  for  foreign  atTajira 
lor  the  whole  house— who  went  and  tasted  cheese  for  Mr.  Tomkins: 
bought  ball*  of  cotton,  peppermint  losenge*,  and  nil  the  new  tract* fhr 
Mr*.  Tomkins.    He  bed  been  latterly  employing  his  thought*  on  the  vst- 

I  rietie*  of  the  human  race,  and  It  much  gratified  him  to  find  that  he  had 

I  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  n  real  Bantam. 

|  Bright  had  a  great  notion  of  becoming  a  scientific  lecturer,  but  in  what 
1  branch,  he  had  not  made  up  his  mind. 

The  same  day  that  the  missionsry  and  bis  pupil  arrived,  aa  American 
Tame  into  tbe  port  of  London,  the  Geo, r«  Washington;  she  had 
some  pns<eni;ers  on  board  amongst  whom  was  a  Ml.  Charles  Langlord, 
rather  a  dandy  Englishman,  who  had  journeyed  over  the  United  State*, 
and  a  Yankee  wine  sad  spirit  merchant,  by  name  Iohahod  P.  Boggtns, 
who  was  accompanied,  in  the  shape  of  "help,"  or  servant,  by  a  free  ne- 
gro, who  waa  known  at  Boston  by  tbe  elegant  cognomen  of  Apollo  HyS- 
cinta-  These  three  person*  took  op  their  quarters,  on  landing,  at  the* 
Dock  Hotel;  to  which  house  ef  entertainment  we  will  now  change  our 
scene. 

Mr.  Faraway,  the  missionary,  had  sent  to  aa  emporium  for  read y -made 
clothe*,  that  the  young  prince  under  his  rhnrre  might  not  sutler  from  the 
change  of  climate,  in  the  slight  vestments  be  had  brought  from  hu  mrs 
country.  As  the  prince  bad  a  very  slender,  flexible  figure,  like  most 
Asiatic*,  there  wasa  great  drfBcsilty  in  fitting  him,  and  rv*sdy  made  clotliee 
rarely  fit  well  at  first ;  nsse  of  those  small-  waisted  asjrtout*  that  are  strained. 


ship 


tightly  over  a  sort  of  block  at  the  tailor's  door  to  attract  the  odmiraooo 
of  exquisites,  however,  was  tried  on,  ami  succeeded  t  but  the  waistcoat 
and  trousers,  poor  tilings,  had  to  be  deceived  into  the  notion  that  they 


Thi* 


go  into  the  counting- 
Mt    Bria.hr  was  a 


poor  things, 
would  fit,  and  tbey  were  very  much  "  <**e» 

When  tbe  missionary  bad  got  his  prince  disguised  as  a  gentleman,  br 
rang  tbe  bell  for  the  waiter,  who,  on  making  his  appearance,  was  asked 
if  he  had  sent  a  porter  with  the  letter  to  Mr.  Tomhioa;  the  waiter  im- 
plied in  the  affirmative.  Mr.  Faraway  then  inquired  If  tbe  wa  ter  know 
Mr.  Tomkins.  The  waiter  said  smartly.  "Yes,  Sir;  live*  at  No.  30, 
Commercial  Creseeo'.:  often  comes  here.  Sir,  to  sup  end  smoke  his  cigar. 

Will  you  show  ua  tbe  way  lo  Commercial  Crescent*"  '•  Yes,  Sir ;  esr 
tainly,  Sir;  not  far  to  walk,  Sir.  Go  now,  Sir.  please."  And  tbe  waiter 
preceded  the  missionary  and  the  prince  toward*  the  premises  of  JosiaL 
Tomkin*. 

Jorinh  had  also  finished  bis  break fo*t,  redherrinp  and  toast,  egg*  sum* 
hung  beef,  water-cresses  and  a  small  glass  of  brandy,  and  had  lighted  » 
cheroot  to  digest  everything.  He  then  opened  his  letters,  one  fro**  e> 
Now  York  eoriespendent  wn  tbu*  Indited  *. — 

"  D«*bTo¥kiim  :— I  beg  to  introduce  to  yon  Mr.  Ichsbod  P-  Boggl™*, 
an  eminent  wine  and  spirit  merchant  nf  Boston,  who  is  pro 
the  port  of  London :  you  will  find  him  a  fellow  after  your  own 
of  every  jovial  turn.  . 

"  If  you  can  indoee  him  l«  tell  yoo  some  of  bis  crack  stones,  he  win 
make  you  split  your  sides  with  laughter :  ask  him  to  relate  to  you  the 
comical  history  of  the  Mulatto  girl.  Mr.  Buggine  Is  accompanied  la 
England  by  a  free  black,  who  is  a  great  character  In  his  way,  but  he  (s  as- 
confounded  sry,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  set  his  tongue  in  motion.'' 

"  Ay,  ay."  said  Josiah ;  »  I  suppose  they  will  call,  end  I  must  give  Mr. 
I.  P.  Boggios  a  bit  of  dinner,  and  a  bottle  of  post." 

"  We  will  now  return  to  the  Dock  Hotel,  where  Mr.  Charles  Longford 
was  inquiring  of  the  waiter  where  his  companion  wa*  who  had  come  on 
•bore  wilh  him  from  the  George  Washington.  Tbe  waiter  replied  thai 
Mr.  I.  P.  Buggins  had  gone  lo  the  Carolina  CiflVe  House,  but  bed  loft 
word  that  be  would  soon  be  back,  and  that  bis  black  servant  was  warming 
himself  in  No.  .'.. 

d  Benja-  '  Mr.  Charlo*  Langford  now  proceeded  to  stats  that.  If  it  bad  rot  beau, 
anted.  1  for  the  intrepidity  uf  that  blsck  man,  be  should  have  been  drowned  that 
but  who  [  very  morning ;  for  ss  the  ship  wa*  being  towed  by  a  steam-tug  past 
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BlaekweJI,  Mr.  Longford  perceived  tone  beautiful  ladies,  sod  aueh  » 
tint*  had  elapsed  line*  he  had  seen  on  English  My  (the  mou  comely 
in  the  world,)  hat  wat  anxious  to  peep  at  them  ;  but,  overbalancing  bim- 
aelf  with  the  weight  of  hie  telescope,  be  flipped  over  die  aide  of  the  ve«- 
•el  into  liie  Thames,  where  be  decidedly  would  have  become  feud  for 
while  bail,  if  Blacky  had  not  jumped  after  bira  like  a  large  Newfoundland 
dog,  and  positively  tared  Mr.  Laagford  from  a  watery  grave. 

"  The  brave  fellow,"  continued  Langford,  "  a*  well  as  myself,  <mt  com- 
pletely topped  through ;  1  had  my  change  of  cloibei  at  band  on  beard ; 
but  at  I  wat  apprehensive  tliat  Apollo  might  take  cold  after  ao  devoted 
an  action,  I  immediately  made  bim  »trip,  and  diets  himself  In  my  aiik 
dressing-gown,  cap,  trouarrs,  and  slippers,  in  wbicli  be  came  ashore. 
Aak  him  10  walk  in  here." 

The  waiter  went  to  call  Apollo,  and  when  heenteied.an  extraordinary 
looking  being  he  wan.  He  bad  a  shining  black  face,  like  a  new  iron 
alew  pan;  a  beautiful  eat  of  grinders,  perfect  mailers  of  their  business; 
and  an  expression  of  rich  humor  waa  spread  over  I  be  ebony  countenance. 
He  was  attired  in  a  ahowy  ailk  dressing-gown,  lied  round  the  waist  by  a 
Bandana  hautdkerchirf;  lie  wore  over  hi*  black  woolly  head  an  embroi- 
dered Gieek  smoking-cap;  had  white  worsted  stockings,  and  yellow  mo- 
rocco slippers.  Tbeae  habiliment*  were  all  the  property  of  Mr. 
Langford,  whose  taste  a*  we  have  before  binted,  waa  somewhat  of  the 
splendid  order.  When  Apollo  Hyacinth  came  in,  Langford  eaclaimed 
with  emotion,  "  My  brave  benefactor!  bow  can  I  ever  repay  ray  debt  of 
gratitude  to  you  t"  u>  which  the  negro  replied,  "  Telly  bow.  Muss  Lang- 
uid, if  we  shipmate  agea:  epoea  I  fall  overboard;  well!  den  you  jump 
and  diva  for  me."—"  I  will,  I  will,  my  generous  fellow,-  said  Laagford ; 
"that  it,  if  they  ever  catch  me  at  aea  again."  Apoilo  grinned,  and  abow- 
ing  all  the  white  ivory  key*  of  bia  piano-forte,  replied,  "  Hi,  hi,  Malta 
Lengfod,  de  salt  water  no  agree  wkl  yau  ;  you  nut  brought  up  to  de  *ea; 
though  you  brought  up  ebery  ting  elaa ;— werry  bad  derangement,  dat-1' 

Here  Mr.  Bright  bad  walked  into  the  Dock  Hotel,  to  make  hi*  own 
observtnoea. 

Cbarlee  Langford  continued  bia  eipicaeioa*  of  gratitude ;  "  You,  for 
ur  glorious  and  gallant  conduct,  deaerve  to  be  a  prince." 
Bright  instantly  tbougbt  to  himself,  •'  That  i.  the  Prince  of  Bantam— 

»  ontlu™."" 


I-anglord  said  ;  "  But  for  your  aims  I  should  decidedly  have  perished." 
Bright'*  idea*  qnickrned,  "  Saved  him  from  the  savages,  I  suppose." 
"  But  I  do  not  think  I  shall  ever  venture  on  the  ocean  again,"  remark- 
id  Langford. 

To  which  Apollo  replied,  "  Aaoder  lima,  come  oberland— dat  my 


|  they  chatter  all  day  long.  How  many  years,  you  dingy  rascal,  have  you 
been  under  my  paternal  care  f  How  many  larruping,  have  I  been  com- 
pelled to  give  yuu,  to  keep  you  under  proper  control  ?" 

Blight  could  not  avoid  thinking  that  the  missi-meiy  wa*  verysevrro  or 
the  young  prince,  and  lie  recollected  the  treatment  of  the  poor  South 
American  Indian*  by  the  Spanish  Jesuits.  When  Mr.  Ltngfurd,  areing 
Apolle  rather  cast  down,  exclaimed  loudly,  "Remember,  Sir,  the  noble 
daring  of  the  person  )ou  are  abusing,  who  poaaeaaes,  I  know,  iiL-ble  qua- 
lities of  heart." 

On  hearing  ihia  eulogium,  Blight  imagined  it  to  be  ju>t  the  precise 
time  to  introduce  himself;  so,  with  snme  very  queer  bows,  he  said,  smil- 
ing, "Gentlemen,  my  name  is  Bright — Mr.  Bright — lam  principal  clerk 
lo  Mr.  Tomkiua,  merchant,  of  Commeicial  Crescent,  and  1  am  aent  by 
that  highly  respcctafcte  individual  to  conduct  you  to  his  l evidence." 

"1  bad  a  letter  of  recommendation  tu  Mr.  Tomkins,  Commercial  Crea- 
cent,  though  I  never  saw  him,"  replied  I.  P.  Buggin*,  "and  1 1 
my  letter  to  him." 

"We  ate  quite  aware  of  the  letter*,  much  revered  Sir," 
Bright.    Buggin*  stared  :  but  waa  more  astonished  when  Blight  added, 
pointing  to  Apollo,  "his  royal  highness  will  of  course  accompany  you." 

Uuggins  whistled,  thinking  to  himself,  'This  dandy  clerk  believes 
himself  a  wag." 

Bright  turned  now  to  Apollo,  who,  fiotn  the  effects  of  the  rum,  wa* 
holding  himself  steady  by  the  back  of  a  chair, and  said,  "I  am  quite  ready, 
your  highness." 

Apollo  Hyacinth  waa  half  affronted.  "Da  man  of  culler.  Sar,  knew 
him  place  in  society,  and  behave  himself  'cordingly  ;"  (and  here  be  bic- 
cuped  in  the  clerk's  countenance  ;)  "rum  gonede  wrong  way  ;  ao  when 
I  addict*  a  gentleplum,  I  always  (another  loud  hiccup)  say — waiter, 
bring  de  udder  gists  of  rum." 

"Well,"  thought  Bright,  "if  these  are  the  manners  of  the  royal  family 
of  Bantam,  what'brules  the  lower  ordei*  of  lbs  nstiv.'s  roust  he." 

Mr.' I.  1*.  Buggin*  now  shook  bit  fellow  tiavcllet,  Laagford,  heartily 
by  the  hand.^nd  told  Mr.  Bright  thai  he  was  prepaid  to  accompany 


"  Long  overland  journey  from  Bantam,"  thought  Mr.  Bright. 

"  After  your  praiseworthy  exertions,"  said  Langford,  "  you  would 
•rabably  like  tome  refreshment  T" 

Tbe  eye*  of  Apollo  glistened,  and  be  anaweied,  "  No  dejection  to  'it tie 
rum,  Sai." 

Bright  who  was  a  Temperance  Society  |>er*on,  reflected  on  the  barba- 
rism ucquired  I* tie  of  royally. 

Langford  rang  the  bell  for  tone  ram,  and  carelessly  in>|uirad  of  Apollo, 
where  was  the  companion  of  ibeir  voyage. 

"  O  !  be  it  far  away,"  replied  Apollo. 

Bright  glanced  at  his  letters,  and  muttered,  "  Faraway,  the  miaalona- 
ry'a  name;"  and  now  he  wa*  coaviacad  that  it  wa*  all  correct. 

The  waiter  rr -sate red  with  the  rum  in  a  decanter,  aad  glass  ;  Lang- 
ford, pouring  out,  said.  "Now,  my  noble  heart,  will  you  have  it  mixes) 
sriib  tome  water  V 

"Tank  you,  no,"  rejoined  Aoollo  ;  "me  tank  da  water  dit  moinln." 
Try  Je  rum,  now,  nil  by  'umaef.*' 

"it  it  not  that  I  would  grudge  It  you,'  said  Langford,  but  rum  it  a 
powerfully  acting  spirit :  ao,  in  regard  to  your  precious  beallb,  do  not  lake 
Coo  much.'' 

"N.ber  fear."  answered  Apollo,  "my  'pinism  it,  too  much  rim  it  >«*< 
smew  r a ."' 

"Mercy  on  u*  !"  ejaculated  Bright,  "bit  fiiend  the  missionary  has  not 
inculcated  the  principles  of  temperance  in  his  pupil  ;"  and  he  waa  not  a 
•bed  at  beholding  the  prince  awallow  down,  with  great  eppa- 
rveial  more  glasses, 
i  a  plain-looking  man,  in  a  dark  auil  of  clothes,  and  with  a  very 
eye,  and  a  bioad-briromed  bat,  entered  the  room.  He  bad  the 
•ppenranee  of  fureign  travel  about  him. 

"Ob  I  you  are  both  here,  I  gueaa,"  said  Mr.  Iciiabod  1'.  Buggina  (for 
it  was  the  worthy  apirit  merchant.) 

"That'a  tlie  miaaionary,"  runjeetured  Bright:  and  he  determined  to 
have  his  ears  open,  estn  the  mode  in  which  be  would  whitest  the  prince, 

"•'W^at  an  sternal  confounded  ameil  of  New  KnglanJ  rum,"  remaiked 
the  venerable  missionary. 

Apollo  was  unesay.    The  Prince  uf  Bantam  wbitpered  to 
"Take  'urn  dam  bottle  away." 

••What,  you've  be.,,  a,  jf.  \M„  yoa  V  ..Id  lchabod,  in  a  | 


Mr.  Bright  mw  lliatbis  reveienre  was  about  to  rebuke  his  bighneat. 

Icbabod  conimued-  "I  calculate  that  turn  will  tet  you  chattering  ;  now 
what's  the  Use  uf  all  my  preaching  to  yoa  1" 

At  the  word  "preaching,"  Bright  wtt  positively  assured  that  he  wat 
correct  in  hi*  sopprxitions. 

t  "Mr.  Buggin*  nx-d  -  ij  eye  on  bit  hlglinets,  and  said  sharply.  "Do 
you  happen  to  kaow  the  reason  why  monkeys  are  no  good  '  Because 


- 


like  your  young 


him  lo  Mr.  Tofnkint't,  in  Commercial  Cietcent.     He  then 
the  negro,  "You  keep  a  little  distance  behind,  d'ye  bear  t   for  I 
fancy  to  be  seen  in  the  street,  id*  a  foreign  and  enlij 
poostng  about  with  such  a  acaie-crow." 

Here  Brie'rit  offered  Ins  arm  to  bit  highness,  who,  when  lliey  got  Into 
ibe  street,  staggered  at  if  he  had  butinett  oa  both  aides  the  way.  It  It 
but  juttice  to  aay  that  Mr.  Bright  did  all  he  could  to  ingratiate  himtelf 
willi  royslty,  by  pointing  out  the  a'.eeples  of  Poplar  and  Limchouae 
churches,  the  rotunda  of  ihc  Thames  Tunnel, 
through  chimocy-pois  and  beggarly  bed-chambers,  the 
Hailway. 

The  waiter  of  the  Dock  Hotel  had  left  Mr.  Faraway  and  ilse  native  of 
Bantam  ot  tlte  doer  of  Jo.tah  Trrnkina,  No.  30.  Commercial  Cr 
wliere  tbey  were  admiued  by  a  smart-lookii 
into  the  presence  of  tbe  far  and  florid  Joaiah. 

"1  received  the  lettei  of  recommendation  this  rooming,  and  lam  happy 
lo  aee  you  :  are  you  going  to  make  a  long  atay  in  London  '" 

Mr.  Fi 
Missionary  Society, 

"Oh,  do  business  with  them,  cb  ?  Well,  it  is  all  right,  they  must  eat 
and  diink  too,  like  other  people.     Perhaps  you  would  li" 
bbvk  fellow  logo  down  in  ihe  kitchen  7" 

Mr.  Faraway  appeared  surprised,  but  stated  merely  that  tbe  young  man 
wat  hit  constant  companion. 

Jotiah  now  rung  for  the  luncheon-tri),  being  of  opinion  that  eating  and 
drinking  go  a  great  way  to  £-11  up  gaps  not  only  in  the  tioroarh,  but  is 
i,  for  Mr.  Ichabod  P.  Buggin. did  not  appear  lobe  very  com- 
and  hia  free  negro  never  opened  1 ' 
larly  ill  a',  eate  in  hit  new  clothes 

The  nay  appeared  with  cold  fowl,  wine,  etc.  Ac.,  and  Jowiah 
that  hia  vititert  ahould  partake  of  the  fare,  and  he  poured  out  aome  port 
fur  them.  But  be  was  rather  natonithed  that  Mr.  Ichaiiod  Buggina,  the 
jovial  companion,  ahould  ariae,  aa  did  his  negro,  while  be  recited  the 
longest  "grace  before  meal"  that  be  had  ever  heard  :  in  fact,  Joaiah 
thought  that  it  never  would  have  ended.  So.  winking  at  hia  supposed  hu- 
morous gueat,  he  aaid,  "Come,  that  wat  a  tolerably  long-winded  one!" 
Faiaway  looked  a*  if  he  found  himself  in  very  ungodly  company,  but 
tasted  the  wine. 

"Will  you  allow  me  lo  ask  you  a  piofrttinnal  question.  Sir  ?"  aaid 
Jotiah  Tomkins.  amacklng  hit  hps,  after  tipping  hit  glaaa.  j 

"I  am  all  attention.  Sir,"  meekly  replied  Faiaway. 

"Well,  now,  give  me  your  candid  opinion ;  what  do  you  think  of  our 
port  T" 

The  missionary  anawered,  "The  port  of  London  ia considered  the  finest 
in  the  world." 

"They  put  aueh  a  quantity  of  brand)  in  it.  for  the  London  market. 
Fill  your  glass,  Sir  ;  but  ynu  never  drink  that  wine  at  New  Yoik  >" 
"I  cannot  aay  I  ever  did.  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Faiaway. 
"Ay.  you  me  mote  in  the  spirit  way,''  remarked  Joaiah. 

years  past. 

•  Then,"  said  Jotfab.  with  a  knowing  wink,  "you  rt 
or  two  in  whiskies  ?" 

"1  do  not  rightly  comprehend  you,  Mr.  Tomkins." 

"Why."'  cunitmteo:  Joaiah,  "vot  get  through  all  j 
—yoa  have  no  dutir t  lo  care  about." 


hi*  mouth,  and  was  partiru- 


t  be  up  loathing 


uigiti, 
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"Pardon  me.  Sir,"  Mid  Faraway,  somewhat  decomposed,  "that  avow- 
al would  be  a  grievous  stain  upon  my  professional  character  ;  my  duties 
have  ever  been  attended  to  seiuputously." 

"What  !  you  always  adhere  to  the  cualom*  ?" 

••No,"  answered  the  missionary,  -it  i«  my  vocation,  gradually,  if  I  6nd 
It  possible,  to  alter  or  do  away  with  the  custom*  of  the  remote  countries 
to  which  I  am  despatched." 

"Too  are  a  follow  after  my  own  heart,"  aaid  Josiah,  filling  Mr.  Fara- 
way's glass.  "0 — o  all  customs  and  custom-house  officers.  Come,  we 
will  change  the  subject,  as  I  are  it  is  unpleasant  to  you." 

"The  oath  you  uttered  waa  objectionable,  Sir,"  remaiked  Mr.  Far- 


!  ha  !  ha  !  you  are  a  capital  fellow— you  object  to  a 


that  alipped  out  accidentally,  but  you  don't  miod  doing  the  revenue. 
Change  the  subject.  My  conespondent  informed  me.  In. the  letter  you 
seat  tbii  morning,  that  both  you  and  your  free  negro  yonder  (who  don't 
take  to  bis  wine,  petbaps  he  would  like  aotne  grog  better)  were  devilish 
fanny  chop*,  if  you  could  be  drawn  out ;  but  you  are  both  corked  up  very 
cloae  Indeed.  Shall  we  have  a  bowl  of  punch  T  Ay — and" — (here  Joaiah 
rlnked  wickedly)— "ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  I  must  Insist  on  It  ' 


'  Insist  on  what.  Sir  V  aaktd  Mr.  Faraway,  Bravely. 
Joaiah  Tomktds  poked  the  missionary  in  the  rib.,  and  chuckled  out, 
Hp  ui  the  story  of  the  Mulatto  wench." 


I  cunning  as  Sam  Slick's  bear,  and  he  always  cornea  down  a  tree  stern 
|  foremost :  he's  aware  bow  many  pounds  his  hams  weigh,  and  be  celeu- 
{  latea  if  he  carried  'em  up  in  the  air,  they  might  be  too  heavy  with  him." 
"  Beiry  true,  beny  Uue.    Hi !  hi!  hi !"  , 
"  Huld  your  black  tongue,"  said  bis  i 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jonaa  Tonkins  (tared  at  each  < 
Mrs.  Tomkins,  in  an  endeavour  to  turn  the  I 
had  experienced  an  arrrrnbl©  passage. 

"  By  no  manner  of  means,    replied  the  missionary ; 
across,  the  wind  was  enough  to  blow  the  devil's  horns  off." 

Mrs.  Tomkins  stared  with  horror,  and  she  ejaculated,  "I declare  I 
thought  that  missionaries  were  always  of  a  mild  character  f "  To  which 
Ichabod  answered,  '•  I've  generally  Afcrrf  that  they  are;  but  I  see  no 
reason  why  I  should  be  so." 

Jonas  reflected  bow  an  absence  from  the  society  of  one's  native  land 
may  pervert  even  a  missionary ;  the  trio  continued  conversing ;  Mr. 
aod  Mrs.  Tumkina  quite  embarrassed  by  the  leplles  of  Ichabod,  who 
wondered  what  it  meant. 

Mr.  Bright  finding  himself,  as  he  expressed  it,  "  Nothing  and  nobody," 

doctrine, 


We 


"Tip  oa  the  story 

Faraway  was  aghast. 

"Capital  face  for  it,"  continued  Joaiah,  "yon  know  you  can  be  a  comi- 
cal old  cock  when  you  like  it.  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  your  Introductory 
tetter  says  so." 

The  missionary  was  much  excited,  and  said,  "I  beg  to  state,  Sir,  that 
I  have  ever  endeavored  to  set  a  straight  example.  This  young  person, 
who  has  accompanied  me  to  Europe,  and  whose  moral  character  will  bear 
the  strictest  ievestigation,  looks  up  to  me  for  a  precept.  In  former  days 
the  calling  I  follow  was  at  first  undertaken  io  a  barbarous  spirit." 

"Poach  brandy  V  inquired  Joaiah. 

'  Hear  me,  Sir,"  continued  Faraway.  "But  now,  owing  to  the  cordial 
co-operation  of  a  large  class  of  ray  countrymen,  numerous  formidable  im- 
pedimenta have  been  removed  ;  aa  entrace  and  location  among  strange 
nations  have  been  effected ;  we  everywhere  find  brethren  to  welcome  oa. 
re  given  the  beatben  nearly  all  the  useful  literature  we  poaaeaa  ; 
wo  the  introducers  of  the  art  of  printing  amongst  them.  In 
seme  places  the  entire  fabric  of  idolatry  is  shaken,  and  the  blessings  of 
Christian  morality  have  been  widely  diffused." 

Joaiah  stared,  but  said,  "I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Buggina,  but  1  have 
blew  very  much  deceived  in  you." 

"Buggin*,  Sir  T"  repeated  the  missionary. 
"Yea,  Buggina  ;  Ichabod  P.  Buggina.    Look  at  tills  letter." 
And  here  slopped  the  iifmivoipif  •  a  mistake  had  evidently  occurred, 
but  Mr.  Faraway  was  at  a  loaa  to  account  for  it,  until  Josiah  said  that, 
"Perhaps  It  was  the  other  Tomkins  io  Commercial  Crescent,  at  No.  20, 
that  you  were  to  visit.    Are  you  not  from  New  Turk,  Sir  1" 
"No,  Sir;  I  arrived  today,  in  the  Illustrious,  from  Batavbt." 
"Then,"  aaid  Joaiah,  "where  the  deuce  are  my  gueaU  ;  perhaps  at 
Jeaaa  Tomkina'a  t  What  a  bit  of  fun  !  I  had  bettergo  and  knock  at  No. 
30,  and  take  these  gentlemen  with  me." 

We  will  now  return  to  the  dwelling  of  Mr.  Jonas  Tomkins,  where 
Mrs.  Tomkins  waa  waiting  with  tone  curioaity  the  return  of  Mr.  Bright. 
In  the  hope  of  exciting  the  good  opinion  of  the  expected  missionary,  she 
bad  apread  her  tracts,  with  the  moat  alluring  titles,  on  the  table  and 
sera.  At  length  Bright  tapped  at  the  door,  and  said  that  the  Prince  of 
Bantam  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Faraway  were  in  the  parlour.  Mr. 
Temkins  was  sent  for  from  the  counting  house. 

<•  Well,  Bright,  what  sort  of  people  are  they  T— the  prince  T" 
Bright  replied,  "Rummy!" 


and  entirely  disapproving  of  the  missionary's  do 
exchange  a  few  words  with  his  royal  pupil,  who 
door,  preeslng  hia  black  puddings  of  finger,  againa 


,  bowing : 


i  againal  hie  fore  bead. 
•  1'ray,  your  highness,  me 


Bright  app 
you  a  qnea-ton  T" 

Apollo  gated  at  him  with  a  stupidly  drunken  eye. 
Blight  continued  :  "  It  is  a  question  on  which  I  am  anxious  to  be  cor- 
rectly informed.    Do  all  our  little  Bantam  cocks  come  from  Bantam  T 
"  How  de  debbie  should  I  knowf"  waa  the  elegant  reply  of  bis  high- 


Mr.  Bright  pitied  the  ignoraooe  of  a  princo  of  the  blood,  who  was  not 
acquainted  with  hia  own  comrj 
'•  What  hour  'um  hab  dinner  f "  I 
"Five o'clock,"  aaid  Bright. 
Apollo  touched  his  stomach,  and  then  replaced  his  ball  of  wonted  in 
hia  palm- 
Mrs.  Tomkins,  now  taking 
your  Balavian  correspondents 


J, 
mean 


,]<• 


by  writing  about 


What  coold 
his  agreeable 


manners  end  mild  deportment!" 
•«  I  suppose  the  torrid  climate  has  healed  aU  their  brains,"  replied 


,"I 


Jonas. 

Mra.  Tomkins  then  whispered  i 
the  missionary  myself." 
"  Do,  dear." 

Mrs.  Tomkins  then  approached  Ichabod,  and  askrd  him  if  ha  wac 
acquainted  with  the  Rev.  Wolfe  Qboule.  She  received  a  reply  in  the 
negative ;  when  she  atated  that  he  was  the  author  of  several  of  the 
•  xocllent  works  on  the  table — '' Tioht  Stats  roR  Short  »biatbi» 
Sibiiibs,"  " The  Lcxtwr  or  Pixiteivt  Tubs," 
Stlit,"  "The  Pbeacheb  or  All-work." 


"  »nicl  Bright, 
t.  Faraway,  the 


rr?"  aaid  Mis.  Tomkins. 


"Werry," 
■*>  And  Mr 

'*  Ah!"  cried  Bright,  "that  proves  what  a  edicated  mind  Is  orer  un- 
eultlwated  Ignorance.    Altboogh  the  prince  is  a  prince,  his  reverence  the 
missionary  orders  him  about  like  bricks." 
"  Indeed !" 

"  And  I  don't  wonder  at  it,  for  his  royal  highness  drinks  mm  like  a 
fish." 

"  How  disappointed  I  am,"  said  Tomkins.    "  But  you  bad  better  tn- 


So  Mr.  Bright  went  down,  and  begged  the  parties  to  walk  up  stairs 
bau>  the  drawing-room.  When  they  entered,  Blight  attempted  a  very 
ceremonious  introduction:  "  Mrs.  Tomkins,  I  bare  the  honor.  Gentle- 
men, that  is  Mis.  Tomkins,  and  that  is  Mr.  Tomkina." 

Jonas,  advanciug  to  Ichabod,  said,  "  I  am  pioud,  reverend  Sir,  to  lake 
you  by  the  hind,  and  your  young  friend." 

I.  P.  Buggliu  interfered,  and  remarked  that  Mr.  Tomkins  need  not 
exactly  shake  bandi  with  the  black,  as  it  was  not  the  custom  in  their 
wart  of  the  globe.  •'  Besides,"  added  Ichabod,  with  an  odd  twist  of  his 
face,  "  they  perspire  maiking-  ink." 

So  Jonas  and  Mrs.  Tomkins  saluted  bis  highness  with  several  bows 
and  curtsies,  but  were  utterly  astonished  when  the  missionary  said 
petulantly, — 

"  Now.  there's  no  needcessity  to  be  bowing  to  that  nigger.  ~ 
Mrs.  Tomkins  could  not  help  thinking  that  tLis  w 
to  %  prinCQ- 

"  He  know,  how  to  conduct  himself  ia  bis  station.   The  erilter  is  as 


Mr.  Buggins  replied  that  he  never  read  anything  of  the  sort.  At 
candd  reply  Mrs.  Tomkins  was  surprised,  fancying  that  the  lucubr 
of  the  Rev.  Wolfo  Qboule  hnd,  by  their  meriu,  made  their  way  to 
foreign  clln-.e. 

"  Will  y.iualljw  me  io  have  a  little  serious  conversation  with  yon,  alrt" 
•■  Quite  ready,  matin,"  aaid  Ichabod.    "  It's  no  use  to 

without  you  can  keep  the  tallies.'7 

Mrs.  Tomkins  thought  this  was  a  strange  phrase  for  a 

continued  "  My  husband  is  rather  of  a  convivial  nature." 
"  Ay,  ay,"  aaid  Buggies,  "  then  let  him  deal  with  me.'' 
"  That  is  just  what  I  want  him  to  do,"  replied  the  lady.    "  la  truth, 

I  am  sorry  to  say  It,  but  Mr.  Tomkins  never  thinks  of  his  end." 
«  That  a  a  bad  beginning,"  said  Ichabod. 

"I'm  aware,"  remarked  Mrs.  Tomkins,  "thai  gentlemen  of  your 
calling  are  models  of  temperance." 

Boggios  nodded  hia  bead,  but  imagined  that  was  not  tie  case  with 
wine  and  spirit  merchants  in  general ;  in  fact,  he  knew  several  who 
swallowed  all  their  profits. 

Mra.  Tomkins  then  said,  "  If  you  would  bo  induced  to  quit  the  dinner- 
table,  aa  you  do  not  care  about  wine,''  ( Ichabod  grimaced)  "  and  ii 
me  with  some  of  your  serious  discourse  over  a  cup  often,"  ( 
another  wry  fare),  "  it  might,  sir,  satisfy  my  doubts." 
a  to  that,  marm,"  teplied  Boggins,  «  people  d 
but  some  day  or  other  they  will  doubt  wbeth. 
doubL" 

(Buggins  bad  read  this  elegant  aphorism  in  Sam  Slick.) 
Mra  Tomkins  said,  "  I  confess  myself  quite  uasettlrd  in  my  mrad, 
and  I  ahould  wish  to  benefit  by  your  matured  opinion.    Might  I  ask— 
would  you  favour  mo  with  a  aigbt  of  your  articles  1" 

"  My  articles,  marm,"  replied  Ichabod,  "  by  all  means,  with  the 
it  pleasure;  "  aad  be  fumbled  about  for  a  well-worn  pocket-book, 
:h  he  pulled  nut  a  printed  paper ;  this  he  handed  to  Mrs. 
who  wa«  In  a  state  of  excitement  of  pious  curioaity,  but  ima- 
wben  the  following  list  met  her  eye:— 
"  WINE  AND  SPIRIT  STORK. 
"61,  Cowmoii  Strut,  Bostok,  61. 
"  If  babod  P.  Bt'ooin!  warrants  all  articles  delivered  from  his 
as  Imported,  at  the  following  low  prices  (English  eur 

"  Champagnes,  from  60  to  66. 

,(Jtr,t  ATsww)«8to5<.. 


so  now,  I  don't 
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"  Prime  East  India  Madeira.  36  to  64. 
"Gw  nun's  Dublin  Si  out  )  Quart*,  8. 
"  Hodsoo's  Pal*  Ale  ..  J  Pint*.  4. 
"  Brandies,  Boh,  Whiskies,  Gin*  (No.  1,  Letter  A). 

"  Not*  Bias. — Bottles,  jm,  and  hampers  to  be  returned." 

Mr*.  Tomhina  dropped  the  article*,  and  she  might  have  bora  knocked 
deem  with  a  alraw. 

A  load  rapping  at  the  itreet  deor,  and  Mr.  Josiah  Tomkins  tent  up 
bis  card;  he  waa  accompanied  by  Mr.  Faraway  and  the  Prince  of  Ban- 


tam. A  lone  explanation  of  the  absurd  mistake  look  place,  and  at  din- 
ner waa  ready,  Jonas  Tomkint  begged  the  whole  party  would  favour 
hist  with  their  company,  which  invitation  was  accepted.  Apollo  Hya- 
cinth being  consigned  to  the  care  of  Benjamin  at  the  kitchen  fire. 

ooe;  the  only  really  long  face  in  the 


The  result  waa  a  merry  afternoon; 
f  being  that  of  poor  Blight. 


HeTisw  foe  July. 


THE  TWO  WIDOWS. 


■  t    «iTH»«Ul  BUTlKOISt. 


The  following  story,  the  simple  and  domestic  incidents  of  which  may 
be  deemed  scarcely  worth  relating,  after  such  a  lapse  of  time,  awakened 
some  degree  of  interest,  a  hundred  years  ago,  in  a  principal  seaport  of 
the  Bay  1'rovince.  Tbe  rainy  twilight  of  an  autumn  day ;  a  parlor  on 
the  second  floor  of  a  small  boose,  plainly  famished,  as  beseemed  the 
middling  circumstances  of  its  inhabitants,  yet  decorated  with  little  cur- 
iosities from  beyond  the  sea,  and  a  few  delicate  specimens  of  Indian  man- 
ufacture— these  are  tbe  only  particular*  to  be  premised  in  regard  to  scene 
and  teason.  Two  young  and  comely  women  sat  together  by  the  fireside, 
morning  their  mutual  and  peculiar  sorrow*.  They  were  the  recent  brides 
of  two  brothers,  a  sailor  and  a  landsman,  and  two  successive  days  bad 
brought  tidings  of  tbe  death  of  each,  by  tbe  chances  of  Canadian  war- 
fare, and  toe  tempestuous  Atlantic  Tbe  universal  sympathy  excited  by 
this  bereavement,  drew  numerous  condoling  guests  to  the  habitation  of 
I  sister*.  8*  rot  el,  among  whom  was  the  minister,  had  re- 
I  rill  the  verge  of  evening ;  when  one  by  one,  whispering  many 
comfortable  passages  of  Scripture,  that  were  answered  by  more  abun- 
dant tears,  they  took  their  leave  and  departed  to  their  own  happier  homes. 
Tbe  mourners,  though  not  insensible  to  the  kindness  of  their  friends,  had 
yearned  to  be  left  alons.  United,  as  they  had  been,  by  the  relationship 
of  the  living,  and  now  more  closely  so  by  that  of  the  dead,  each  felt  as 
if  whatever  consolation  her  grief  admitted,  was  to  be  found  In  tbe  bosom 
of  the  other.  They  joined  their  beans,  and  wept  together  silently.  But 
alter  a*  hour  of  such  Indulgence,  one  of  the  sisters,  all  of  whose  emo- 
tions were  influenced  by  bar  mild,  quiet,  yet  not  feeble  character,  began 
te  recollect  the  precepts  of  resignation  arid  endurance,  which  piety  had 
taught  bar,  when  she  did  not  think  tu  need  them.  Her  misfortune,  be- 
sides, a*  earliest  known,  should  earliest  cease  to  interfere  with  her  regu- 
lar course  of  duties;  accordingly,  having  placed  the  table  before  tbe  fire, 
end  arranged  a  frugal  meal,  she  took  the  hand  of  her  companion. 

"Come,  dearest  sister;  you  have  not  eaten  a  morsel  to-day,"  she 
■aid,  "Anae,  I  pray  you,  and  let  us  ask  a  blessing  on  that  which  it  pro- 
vided for  us." 

Her  sister-in-law  was  of  a  lively  and  irritable  temperament,  and  the 
Cast  pang*  of  her  sorrow  bad  been  expressed  by  shrieks  and  pi 
lasnenlslioo.   She  now  shrunk  from  Mary's  words,  like  a 
ar  from  a  band  that  revive*  tbe  throb. 

"  There  is  no  blessing  left  for  me,  neither  will  I  ask  it,"  cried  Marga- 
ret with  a  fresh  burst  of  tears.    "  Would  it  were  His  will  thai  1  might 

Yet  she  trembled  at  these  rebellious  expressions,  almost  as  soon  as  they 
ware  uttered,  and,  by  degree*,  Mary  succeeded  in  bringing  her  sister's 
mind  nearer  to  the  situation  of  her  own.  Time  went  on,  and  their  usual 
hour  of  repose  arrived.  Tbe  brothers  and  their  brides,  entering  the  mar- 
ried state  with  no  more  than  the  slender  mean*  which  then  sanctioned 
auch  a  step,  had  confederated  themselves  in  one  household,  with  equal 
right*  to  the  parlor,  and  claiming  exclusive  privilege*  In  two  sleeping 
rooms  contiguous  to  it.  Thither  the  widowed  ones  retired,  after  heaping 
ash.,  upon  thedying  embers  of  the  tie,  and  placing  a  lighted  lamp  upon 
the  hearth.  The  door*  of  both  chambers  were  left  open,  to  that  a  part 
of  the  interior  of  each,  and  the  bed*  with  their  unclosed  curtains,  were 
reciprocally  visible.  Sleep  did  not  ateel  upon  the  si  tie  it  at  one  and  the 
•mme  time.  Mary  eiperi«nr#d  the  effect  often  consequent  upon  frief 
quietJy  borne,  and  soon  sunk  into  temporary  forget  fulMU,  while  Marga- 
ret became  mor*  dUturbed  and  foven»h,  in  proportion  at  the  night  ad- 
vnncod  with  it*  deepest  and  stillest  hour*.  She  lay  lUtenlng  to  the  drop* 
of  rain,  that  came  down  in  monotonoui  sueoeaiisn,  unswayed  a  breath 
of  wind;  and  a  nervous  impulse  e-mtinualry  caused  ber  to  lift  her  bead 
from  the  pillow,  and  gaae  into  Mary's  chamber  and  the  intermediate 
apartment.  The  cold  light  of  the  lamp  threw  the  shadows  of  the  form 
turn  up  against  the  wail,  stamping  them  immoveably  there,  except  when 
they  were  shaken  by  a  sudden  fl  icker  of  tbe  flame.  Two  vacant  arm-chair* 
were  in  their  old  positions  on  opposite  tide*  of  ibe  hearth,  where  the 
brothers  bad  been  wont  to  tit  In  young  and  laughing  dignity,  as  brads  of 
families;  two  humbler  teats  were  near  them,  the  true  thrones  of  that  lit- 
tie  empire,  where  Mary  and  herself  bad  exercised  in  love,  a  power  that 
love  bad  won.  The  cheerful  radiance  of  the  6re  had  shone  upon  tbe  hap- 
py eliete,  and  the  deal  glimmer  of  the  lamp  might  have  b.  fi  ted  their  re- 


dding. 

►rl  will 


union  now.  While 
at  Urn  street  do  >r. 

••  How  would  my  heart  have  leapt  at  that  sound  bat  yesterday  I"  thought 
she,  remembering  the  anxiety  with  which  she  bad  long  an 
from  ber  husband.    "  I  care  not  for  it  now  ;  let  them  begene,  for  1 
not  arise." 

But  even  while  a  sort  of  childish  fretfulness  made  her  thus  resolve,  she 
was  breathing  hurriedly,  and  straining  her  ears  to  catch  a  repetition  of 
the  summons.  It  is  difficult  to  tie  convinced  of  the  death  of  one  whom 
we  have  deemed  another  self.    1  lie  knocking  was  now  renewed  in  slow 

with  tbe  toft  end  of  a  doubled  fitt. 


and  regular  stroke*,  apparently  given  w 
and  was  accompanied  by  words,  faintly 
e*  of  wall. 


lying  in  tbe  depth*  of  sleep, 
and  slightly  arrayed  herself,  I 
did  so. 

'•  Heaven  help  me  !"  sighed  she.    "  I  have 
think.  I  am  ten  time,  more  a  coxard  than  ever." 

Seixi 
overlooked 


Seising  the  lamp  fiom  the  hearth,  she  hastened  to  the  window  that 
overlooked  tile  street  door.  It  was  a  lattice,  turning  upon  hinge* ;  nasi 
having  thrown  it  back,  she  suetched  ber  head  a  little  way  into  the  mods* 
aimospbete,    A  lantern  was  reddening  the  front  of  the  bouse,  and  melt- 


A  lantern  was  reddening  the  front  of  the  I 
ing  its  light  in  the  neighboring  puddles,  while  a  deluge  of  darkness  < 
whelmed  every  other  object.  As  the  window  grate*  on  its  binge*,  a  man 
in  a  broad-brimmed  bat  and  blanket-coat,  stepped  from  under  the  shelter 
of  the  projecting  story,  and  looked  upward  to  discover  whom  his  applica- 
tion bad  aroused.    .Margaret  knew  him  as  a  frier-d ly  innkeeper  of  the 


"  What  would  you  have,  food  man  Parker  f "  cried  tbe  widow. 
"  Lack-aday,  i*  it  you,  miaties*  Margaret  t"  replied  the  innkeeper. 
"  1  was  afraid  it  might  be  your  sister  Mary ;  for  I  hate  to  see  a  young 
woman  in  trouble,  when  1  haven't  a  word  of  comfort  to  whisper  her." 
"  For  Heaven'*  eake,  what  new*  do  you  bring  1"  scrr*amed  Margaret. 
"  Why,  there  has  been  an  express  through  the  town  within  this  ball 
hour."  said  good  man  Parker,  "  travelling  from  the  eastern  jurisdiction 
w  tth  letter*  from  tbe  governor  and  council.    He  tarried  at  my  boose  to 
refresh  himself  with  a  drep  and  a  morsel,  and  I  asked  him  what  tiding* 
on  the  frontiers.    He  tells  me  we  bad  the  better  in  the  thirmish  you  wot 
of,  and  that  thirteen  men  reported  slain,  are  well  and  sound,  and  your 
husband  among  them.    Beside*,  be  I*  appointed  of  (be  escort  to  bring 
the  oaptivated  F rancher*  and  Indian*  borne  te  the  province  jail.  1 
judged  you  would'nt  mind  being  broke  of  your  reel,  and  so  1  slept  over 
to  tell  you.    Good  night." 

So  saying,  the  honest  man  departed ;  and  hi*  lantern  gleamed  along 
tbe  street,  biinging  to  view  indistinct  shapes  ef  things,  and  tbe  fragment* 
of  a  world,  like  ocdrr  glimmering  through  chaoa,  or  memory  roaming 
over  tbe  past.  But  Margaret  stayed  not  to  watch  these  picturesque 
effects.  Joy  flashed  into  her  beait,  and  lighted  it  up  at  once,  and  breath- 
let*,  and  with  winged  steps,  she  flew  to  the  bed-side  of  her  sitter.  She 
paused,  however,  at  the  door  of  the  chamber,  while  a  thought  of  pahs 


"  Shall  I  waken  her,  to  feel  ber 
No;  1  will  keep  itt 


been  bidden 


broke  in  upon  her. 

"  Poor  Mary  !"  *aid  tbe  to  herself, 
sorrow  sharpened  by  ray  happiness  f 
bosom  till  the  morrow." 

She  approached  the  bed  to  discover  if 
Her  face  was  turned  partly  inwaid  to  the 
there  lo  weep ;  but  a  look  of  motionless  contentment  was  now  visible 
upon  it,  as  if  her  heait,  like  a  deep  lake,  bad  grown  calm  because  it* 
dead  bad  sunk  down  so  far  within.  Happy  is  it,  and  strange,  that  the 
lighter  sorrows  are  those  from  w  hirh  tireams  are  rhirfly  fabricated.  Mar- 
garet shrunk  from  dUiutbinf,  her  sl*ter-io  lew,  and  felt  a*  if  her  own 
better  fortune  had  rendeied  ber  involuntarily  unfaithful,  and  as  if 
and  diminished  sfleclion  mutt  be  the  consequence  of  tbe  disclosure 
bad  to  make.  With  a  sudden  step,  she  turned  away.  But  joy  ec 
not  long  be  repressed,  even  by  circumstances  that  would  have  excited 
heavy  grief  at  another  moment.  Her  mind  was  thronged  with  delight- 
ful thought*,  till  sleep  stole  on  and  transformed  them  to  visions,  more  de- 
lightful and  more  wild,  like  the  breath  of  winter  (but  what  a  cold  com- 
parison !)  working  fantastic  tracery  upon  a  window. 

When  tbe  night  was  far  advanced,  Mary  awoke  with  a  sudden  (tart. 
A  vivid  dream  bad  latterly  involved  her  in  it.  unreal  life,  of  which,  how- 
ever, the  could  only  remember  that  it  bad  been  broken  in  upon  at  the 
moat  Interesting  point.  For  a  little  time,  slumber  hung  about  ber  like 
a  morning  mist,  hindering  lief  from  perceiving  the  distinct  outline  of  her 
situation.  Site  listened  with  imperfect  consciousness  to  two  or  three 
volleys  of  a  rapid  and  eager  knocking;  and  6rtt  she  deemed  the  noise  a 
matter  of  course,  like  tbe  breath  she  drew  ;  next,  it  appealer!  a  thing  in 
which  she  hud  no  concern  ;  and  lastly,  she  became  aware  lhat  it  was  a 
summons  necessary  to  be  obeyed.  At  the  same  moment,  the  pang  of 
recollection  darted  into  her  mind  ;  the  pall  of  sleep  wat  thiowo  back 
from  tbe  face  of  grief ;  tbe  dim  light  of  the  chamber,  and  the  object* 
therein  revealed,  had  retained  all  her  suspended  ideas,  and  restored  them 
as  sowi  as  she  unclose.)  her  eyes.  Again,  there  wst  a  quick  peal  upon 
tbe  ttieet  door.  Fearing  that  her  titter  would  also  be  disturbed,  Mary 
wrapped  herself  in  a  cloak  and  hood,  lorik  the  lamp  from  the  heaub,  and 
hastened  to  ibe  window.  By  tome  accident,  ft  h*d  been  left  unb»sped, 
and  yielded  easils  to  her  hand. 

'  Who's  there  I"  asked  Mary,  trembling  at  tbe  looked  forth. 

The  storm  was  over,  and  the  moon  was  up;  it  shone  upon  biokets 
cloud*  »Vive.  and  below  upon  houses  black  with  moisture,  and  upon  little 
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lake*  of  the  fallen  rain,  curling  into  silver  beneath  lbs  quick  eneban'm^ni 
oYa.  breeta.  A  young  man  in  a  itilor'i  dress,  wet  as  if  be  had  cane  out 
of  ibv  depth*  of  ibs  sea,  tlood  alone  under  the  window.  Mary  reeog- 
o'ued  iiM  as  one  whose  livelihood  was  gained  by  short  voyage*  along  the 
coast ;  nor  did  she  forget,  that,  previous  to  her  marriage,  he  had  been  ao 
unsuccessful  wooer  of  her  own. 


"  Cncer  up,  Maiy,  for  1  seek  to  comfort  you,"  answered  the  rrjscted 
lover.  *'  You  must  know  I  got  borne  not  iso  minute*  ago,  and  the  first 
thing  my  good  motljer  told  me  was  ibe  news  about  your  husband.  So, 
without  saying  a  wori  to  the  old  woman,  I  clipped  on  my  bat,  and  ran 
oat  of  lbs  bouse.  I  couldn't  base  slept  a  wink  before  speaking  to  you, 
Man,,  f-ir  the  *ake  of  old  times." 

"  Stephen,  I  thought  better  of  you  !•'  exclaimed  the  widow,  with  gush- 
lag  tears,  and  preparing  to  close  too  lattice ;  for  she  was  no  whit  inclined 
to  imitate  the  first  wile  of  Zadlg. 

"  But,  stop,  and  hoar  my  story  nut,"  cried  the  young  sailor.  "  I  tell 
you  we  spoke  a  brig  yesterday  afternoon,  bound  in  from  old  England. 
And  who  do  you  think  1  saw  standing  on  deck,  well  and  hearty,  ealy  a 
bit  thinner  than  be  was  five  months  ago?" 

Mary  leaned  from  the  window,  but  could  not  speak. 
41  Why  it  was  your  has  bend  himself.''  continued  the  generou*  seaman. 
"  Be  and  three  ethers  saved  themselves  on  a  spar,  when  the  Blessing 
tamed  bottom  upwards.  The  brig  will  beat  into  the  bay  by  daylight,  with 
this  wind,  and  you'll  see  him  here  to  morrow.  There's  tbe  comfort  I 
brinr,  yuu,  M*ry.  snd  io  good  night." 

Ho  hurried  away,  while  Mary  watered  him  with  a  doubt  of  waking  re- 
ality, thttt  seemed  *lroog«r  or  weaker  a*  In:  ttllerniixoly  entered  the. hade 
sf  the  bouses,  or  omerged  into  the  bioad  streak*  uf  moonlight.  Gradu- 
ally, how/aver,  a  blessed  flood  of  conviclion  swelled  intD  her  heart,  in 


strength  enough  to  ovetwhelm  ber,  had  us  mere*!*  been  more  abrupt, 
^n'g^^ 

cltwed  in  the  course  of  the  night,  though  not  lstchr-d,  nlvaneed  to  lbs 
bedside,  aad'wes  about  10  lay  ber  hand  upon  Use  ahioberer'a  shoulder. 
But  then  she  remembered  that  Margaret  would  awake  to  thoughts  of 
death  and  woo,  rendered  not  tbe  less  Utter  by  their  contrast  with  her 
own  felicity.  She  suffered  the  rays  of  the  lamp  to  fall  upon  (be  uncon- 
scious form  of  lbs  bereaved  oae.  Margaret  lay  in  unquiet  sleep,  and  the 
drapery  was  displaced  urouud  hei  ;  her  young  cheek  v>a«  ron -tinted,  and 
ber  lips  half  opened  in  a  vivid  smile  I  an  expression  of  joy.  debarred  it. 
outage  by  her  .rated  eyelids,  struggled  fort,  like  incense  from  the  whole 
oouneaance. 

"  My  poor  sister !  you  will  awaken  too  soon  from  that  happy  dream  !" 
thought  Mary. 

Buforo  retiring,  4'  e  »et  do»«  the  lamp  and  endeavored  to  arrange  the 

bed-clothes,  so  that  Ibe  chill  air  might  not  do  harm  to  tbe  feverish  tduro- 
r.  But  ber  band  trembled  against  Margaret's  neck,  a  tear  also  fell 
i  iiet  cheek,  and  «he  .uddenly  awoke. 


THE  PATRIOT'S  GRAVK. 

In  the  rear  1810,  business  culled  me  into  the  lower  part  of  the  State 
cd*  Kentucky— that  part  which  lies  south  of  tbe  Green  River,  and  which 
at  that  time  was  but  HtlJe  advanced  in  improvement  and  population. 
Oae  day — and  a  wary  bet  day  it  eras,— tbe  rapid  approach  of  a  thunder 
storm  induced  me  to  rein  up  my  steed  at  a  log  tavern  in  the  town  of 
.  Though  a  stranger  in  tbe  country.  I  could  at  once  discover  by 

the  signs  that  something  more  than  usual  was  going  on  in  tbe  village. 
A  large  n  em  ber  of  people  were  crowding  around  the  door  of  the  inn. — 
Horses,  of  all  sites,  colors,  and  conditions,  ubvse  equipments  were  as 
varioas  as  themselves,  were  tied  to  the  branches  of  trees  that  still  grriy 
upon  the  public  square.  Tbe  occe.ionnl  discharge  of  a  rifle  indicated 
that  some  oT  tbe  company  were  "  cutting  the  centre,"  for  half  pints, 
while  others,  who  had  the  "best  quarter  nags  in  all  KVntuck"  were  prancing 
them  up  and  down  the  streets.  The  conversation  of  thoie  around  induced 
Bte  to  believe  that  the  court  was  holding  its  usual  seaaioa  in  this  seat  of 
backwoods  justice,  and  had  a  doubt  remained,  the  stentorian  voice  of  the 
sheriff,  issuing  from  the  door  of  a  log  school  bouse,  with  the  usunl,  "Oh 
yes !  oh  yes'  oh  yes!*'  must  have  satisfied  me  llrvt  a  general  .eulement 
of  the  rights  of  rneum  and  ruim  vur  about  to  take  place.  1  felt  a  curi- 
osity to  witness  this  scene,  and  having  disposed  of  my  corn  and  bacon, 
which  I  found  at  a  table  nurrounded  by  a  proml.eU'Hi*  throng  of  jurors, 
witnesses,  tailors,  lawyers,  indictee*,  spectators,  and  country  officers,  I 
concluded  to  spend  the  little  time  I  hvd  to  remain,  in  personally  viewing 
the  d  isnrnsation  of  justice  io  so  rude  a  people. 

Tbe  bouse  was  of  a  sln*le  story,  built  of  lugs  unhewed.  Tbe  judge 
was  elevnted  on  a  small  plank  frame,  a  little  raised  upon  tbo  punchacn 
.  floor.  The  clerk  was  plsc*d  at  a  small  table  directly  before  him.  Tbe 
members  of  the  bat  were  seated  around  on  temporary  benches  made  of 
roujtl.  planks,  placed  upon  blocks  of  wood,  but  could  not  be  distinguish- 
•d  by  their  appearance  from  tits  people  who  sal  with  or  stood  around 
them.  Tbe  usual  forma,  and  oe  re  monies  were  gone  through  with  a 
celerity  that  would  have  astonished  a  Westminsrer  lawyer. 

»*>•••*  «« 

Tbe  first  case  on  the  civil  docket  was  an  action  brought  by  a  father, 
fan  old  soldier  and  early  settler,)  as  "  guardian  arid  neat  friend,  for  words 
felselyend  maliciously  uttered,  puolished  and  spoken,1'  by  the  defendant, 
"ef  end  concerning"  the  plaintiffs  daughter,  a  lovely  girl  of  about  17. 
On  the  calling  of  lb<-  cause  a  person's  name  was  mentioned  which  I  dis- 
I ;  there  was  a  b utile  in  the  crowd,  and  after  a  time  of  push 


ing  and  elbuwitq*.  an  individual  appeared  who  announced  that  be  was 
ready  to  proceed1  as  counsel  for  the  plaintiff.  He  «u  a  tall  athletic  man, 
uf  about  35  years  of  age,  with  a  fine,  manly  coODtsnance.  dressed  in  a 
hunting  shirt  of  deep  blue,  trimmed  with  a  yellow  fringe.  His  face  bars) 
the  Indubitable  marks  of  genius,  and  those  usees  of  study  and  reflection, 
which  cannot  be.  mistaken,  while  bis  fine  form  bore  evidence  equally 
stmng,  of  habitual  exposure  to  tbe  elements. 

I  pass  over  the  incidents  of  the  trial— the  evidence  which  fully  sus- 
tained tbe  plaintiff,  and  led  the  pretty  client  of  tbe  buckskin  lawyer  pun 
and  spotless  as  tbe  driven  snow— and  the  several  speeches,  which  though 
■  trung  and  forcible,  did  net  strike  me  as  extraordinary.  During  all  tins, 
the  manner  of  tbe  stranger  in  the  hunting  shirt,  was  diatinguisberl  "by 
little  else  than  tbe  appearance  of  indifference;  but  wben  he  rose  to  tnake 
a  concluding  addiess  to  tbe  jury,  every  eye  was  fixed  oa  him — while  the 
deep  silence,  the  suppressed  breathing  and  the  eager  looks  of  tbe  au- 
dience, arrested  that  aser.se  of  tbe  presence  of  a  superior  being  pervaded 
the  whole  assembly.  Even  that  rough  and  misccllnneom  crowd,  com- 
posed of  men,  some  sober,  some  f  an  sober,  and  some  not  sober  wt  us, 
was  at  once  nwi-d  into  silence.  The  orator  commenced  in  a  low  tone 'of 
voice,  and  recapitulated  ibe  evidence  in  a  style  sf  colloquial  brevity  tad 
plainness,  vet  even  in  doing  this,  there  was  something  about  btot  mt 
convinced  the  stranger  that  be  was  more  than  an  ordinary  man.'  out 
when  be  began  to  warm  and  rise  with  ihe  subject— when  the  6 re  began 
to  illume  bis  eye.  and  bis  voico  swelled  to  hs  fullest  tone — when  every 
sentence  was  filled  and  rounded  with  rich  thought  and  richer  ta>gWf* 
—when  argument  and  satire,  persuation  arid  invective,  burst  from  him  in 
lapid  alternative,  the  orator  stood  confessed  in  all  bis  powers.  He 
epoke  of  the  beauty,  tbe  delicacy  of  his  fair  client,  of  tbo  helpIeHOesBjOf 
woman  and  the  sacredness  of  female  character — he  described  ber  parent 
as  an  aged  warrior,  now  tremblior,  on  the  brink  of  the  grave;  and  Of  the 

and  "re'mbkd'unrW 

indignant  advocate.  When  he  finished,  the  .urcess  of  his  effort  was  shown 
by  a  triumphant  verdict  from  the  jury,  and  by  the  indigent* en,  the  tear 
and  tbe  acclamations  of  the  audience,  who  rushed  from  the  bouse  when 
tbe  orator  sat  down,  as  if  unable  to  suppress  their  feelings. 

I  followed  them  out.  Tbe  charm  was  broken,  the  people  had  resumed 
the  use  of  their  own  faculties,  and  were  now  collected  in  groups.  Pass- 
ing a  little  patty,  I  heard  one  say: 

"  Did  you  ever  hoar  a  fellow  get  such  a  skinning!" 

"  It  was  equal  tu  eampkirt,"  said  another. 

"That's  true— end  well  he  deserved  it,"  added  a  third,  "tber*>*»  «M> 
faro  reayi  about  It."  . . 

"Can  you  tell  me,"  said  I,  addressing  one  of  them  who  leaw»d  on  Us 
gun,  while  be  wiped  bis  eye  with  the  fringe  of  hi*  bunting  shirt,  "«wa 
you  tell  ma  tbe  name  of  the  gentleman  who  hat  ju.t  spoken  f" 

"  You  are  not  a  resident  in  these  parts,  I  reckon,''  said  be  of  the  rifle . 

"  I  am  a  perfect  stranger,"  replied  I. 

"  That  is  well  seen,"  rejoined  the  burner,  "  otbeiwlse  you  i 
have  asked  that  question.  What  man  in  all  Kentuck  could 
brung  tears  into  my  eyes  by  tbe  tin  full  but  Jo  Daviess!" 

I  had  seen  in  tbe  guise  of  a  hunter,  the  highly  gifted  Joseph  1 
Daviess  and  had  baud  in  the  obscurity  of  a  log  cabin,  one  of  the  choicest 
efforts  of  a  man  who  baa  seldom  been  excelled  in  genius,  in  ( 
of  heart,  or  manliness  of  character. 

Ten  year*  afterwards,  business  again  called  me  to  tbe  W«t. 
to  view  lira  improvements  of  this  promising  country,  I  < 
journey  to  tlic  beautiful  valley  of  tbe  Wabash.  At  that 
ration  had  oat  rx  tended  s  great  distance  up  the  river, 
even  as  iau-  up  as  the  valley  of  tbe  Mltsisslnnway,  was  seen  the  log  hut 
of  tbe  settler  on  the  public  land,  but  the  country  generally  was  but  scarce- 
ly populated.  It  «u  the  spring  season,  and  no  country  in  the  world 
present*  a  richer  scenery  or  more  diversified  landscape  rhan  the  v  slley  of 
that  lovely  river  at  this  period  of  tbe  year.  Along  the  plain  which  I 
pursued,  one  .mall  prairie,  .kitted  with  the  finest  timber,  and  covered 
with  a  profusion  of  beautiful  flowers,  succeeded  another,  and  the  eye  was 
continually  refreshed  wilb  the  graceful  stream  and  its  clear  waters.  The 
richness  of  the  grass,  beauty  of  the  forest,  the  mildness  and  brilliancy  of 
tbe  spring  weather,  and  tbe  enchantment  of  tbe  whole  scene,  induced 
me  to  linger  tor  a  lime  in  tbe  wilderness.  One  evening  I  reecbed  the 
cabin  of  the  most  remote  settlers,  and  learning  that  the  battle-ground  of 
Tippecanoe  was  but  a  few  miles  distant,  I  determined  to  visit  it.  On 
tbe  following  i 
countrymen; 

prairie,  ascended  to  a  small  plain  r 
shoe,  where 

"  Msny  a  raloroas  deed  wss  dose. 
And  m*ov  *  hrid  laid  low." 

But  few  vestiges  of  battle  were  remaining.    Here  and  there  the  bleach- 
ed skull  of  some  noble  fellow  lay  in  the  gram,  and  mare  than  oaoa  1 
stumbled  over  tbe  logs,  which  formed  part  of  tbe  temporary  breast  work 
|  thrown  up  after  tbe  bailie,  and  have  since  been  scattered  over  the  field. 
I  At  an  angle  of  the  camp,  and  where  tbe  carnage  had  been  greatest,  Was 
a  slight  moond  of  earth,  soareery  raised  above  the  surrounding  "urfsee. 
I  Near  It  stood  an  oak  tree,  on  tbe  back  of  which  the  letters  J.  D.  were 
I  rudely  carved.    This  was  tbe  only  memorial  of  one  of  the  moil  favorite 
I  of  Kentuck  s  sons ;  for  under  that  mound  reposed  all  thai  remained  of 
tbe  chivalrous,  the  generous,  tbe  eloquent,  and  highly  gifted  "  Jet 
DsviM*." 


■  as  hut  a  few  miles  distant,  I  determined  to  visit  it.  On 
morning  I  reached  the  spot  consecrated  by  tho  valor  of  our 
and  having  lied  my  horse  to  a  bosh  at  tbe  akltt  ef  the 
ded  to  a  .mall  plain  of  table  land,  la  the  form  of  a  horse- 
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«D  I  I  » 


IRELAND  FOREVER !— CIRCUMSTANCES  ALTKR  CASES. 

There  is  an  old  story  in  the  spelling-book— everybody  hag 
heard  of  it,  although  he  may  never  have  heard  of  ^*op  or  Pil- 
pay — about  a  farmer  and  a  lawyer.  '  My  unlucky  bull,'  says 
the  farmer,  'has  gored  your  ox — what  am  I  to  do?'  'Do!'  says 
the  lawyer, '  why,  pay  for  the  ox,  to  be  sure.  What  else  could 
you  expect?'  '  True — but  I  have  made  a  slight  mistake.  It 
happens  to  be  your  bull  that  has  gored  my  ox— did  I  say  it  was 
my  bull  and  your  ox  ?'  '  Oh,  ho  !'  says  the  lawyer, 1  that's  ano- 
ther affair.  Circumstances  alter  cases.  We  must  look  into 
this.' 

Now  for  the  application.  Our  brethren  of  the  British  Em- 
pire—and our  brethren  are  they,  after  all,  and  a  people  of  whom 
We  are,  and  cught  to  be  proud — have  always  been  in  the  habit 
of  sympathising  with  the  oppressed,  the  quarrelsome  and  the 
discontented  of  all  the  earth.  A"o  question*  asked.  Our  armies  are 
on  the  march— our  fleets  under  weigh— we  cannot  afford  to  lie 
■till,  is  their  language,  and  has  been  for  hundreds  of  years,  when- 
ever called  upon,  by  interest,  by  a  meddlesome,  a  watchful,  or 
an  ambitious  temper,  by  a  thirst  for  wealth,  or  a  love  of  power, 
to  make  themselves  busy  with  the  affairs  of  other  nations.— 
The  more  of  a  domestic  or  household  nature — the  more  private 
and  personal,  the  better.  Look  at  her  movements  in  the  East, 
among  the  great  household  of  princes — behold  her  intermed- 
dling with  their  laws,  their  religion,  their  government,  nay, 
with  their  holiest  feelings,  and  with  the  very  sanctities  of  the 
domestic  hearth— having  to  do  with  marriages  and  births  and 
deaths  and  burials  and  the  distribution  of  property. 

Follow  her  step  by  step,  and  age  after  age,  through  all  nor- 
thern and  southern  Europe— dividing  empires— upsetting  thrones 
—blowing  trumpets  in  the  ears  of  the  people— and  moving  her 
fleets  and  armies  in  every  direction  over  the  face  of  the  earth  ; 
and  always,  if  we  may  believe  her  own  story,  alwoyi  on  the  side 
of  liberty.  And  what  kind  of  liberty  ?  The  liberty  ol  wearing 
British  cloths  and  whittling  with  British  penknives.  Behold 
h«r  at  work  everywhere,  and  everywhere  at  the  same  lime;  at 
home  and  abroad ;  in  the  north  and  in  the  south ;  in  the  east 
and  in  the  west:  now  occupying  Spain,  now  Portugal,  and  now 
France:  Now  strengthening  Hanover  and  now  helping  to  over- 
throw Saxony;  to-day,  warring,  that  the  people  may  be  at  li- 
berty to  govern  themselves—  in  other  words,  to  choose  their 
own  masters,  subject  nevertheless  to  the  approbation  of  Prince 
Metternich  and  Arthur,  Duke  of  Wellington ;  and  to-morrow, 
that  monarchs  and  thrones  may  be  safe— Poland  crushed— Au- 
stria re-established  forever— and  France  alike  helpless  and 
harmless;  the  next  day  thai  some  hundreds  of  millions  of  men 
may  be  allowed  to  poison  themselves  with  opium,  and  wear 
British  broadcloth  ;  now  grinding  her  own  people  to  the  dust, 
that  Greece  may  be  set  free  from  the  intolerable  oppression  of 
Turkey  and  cast  adrift  upon  her  own  resources,  with  a  scepter- 
ed  shadow  at  the  helm;  now  that  Turkey  herself  may  not  be 
crushed  and  trampled  under  foot  by  the  power  of  Russia ;  and 
now  that  Russia  may  not  be  swept  from  the  earth,  by  the  le- 
gions of  France.  Now  you  may  see  her  take  the  field,  as  a 
sympathizer,  on  account  of  the  Spanish  possessions  in  the  New 
World— that  some  three-fourths  of  all  North  and  South  Ame- 
rica may  be  enabled  to  govern  themsevels — and  wear  the  print- 
ed calicoes  of  Great  Britain  ;  and  now  that  Belgium  shall  not  be 
obliged  to  wear  the  manufactures  of  Holland.  Ships  are  built 
i  lavished  in 


year  aAer  year,  from  the  days  of  Marlborough  to  the  days  of 
Wellington ;  and  no  people  on  earth  are  allowed  to  i 
do  ye  so  1 

But  the  moment  we  talk  of  sympathy,  on  this  side  the 
— bless  your  soul !  how  the  feathers  fly  !  and  this,  whether  oui 
sympathy  be  for  our  brethren  in  Texas,  who,  starting  from  their 
sleep,  not  of  ages,  but  of  days,  are  trying  to  upheave  the  lifeless, 
overwhelming  pressure  of  Mexico ;  for  our  brethren  of  Canada 
—to  whose  fathers  our  fathers  owed  so  much,  while  they  are 
struggling  to  right  themselves  under  the  shadow  of  the  British 
constitution  itself;  or  only  for  Ireland— the  breeding-place  of 
the  Irish— the  warm  hearted,  brave,  thoughtless,  unselfish, 
headlong  Irish— mercy  on  us !  what  a  hubub  there  is  lobe  sure, 
on  both  sides  of  the  waier  !  You  would  think  the  world  was 
coming  to  an  end!  The  newspapers  are  out  by  tens  of  thou- 
sands, because  of  our  intermeddling  with  the  British  empire — 
the  whole  sky  in  a  blaze— the  whole  earth  rocking  with  indig- 
nation—at a  penny  a  line. 

How  can  people  be  so  foolish;  and  so  forgetful !  or  rather, 
how  can  they  hope  to  make-believe  so  absurdly,  with  any  ad- 
vantage to  themselves,  or  others  ?  Stripped  of  all  its  round- 
aboutnees,  the  question  is  a  very  simple  one.  It  is  only  whe- 
ther the  Irish  are,  or  are  not  like  every  other  people  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth,  entitled  to  judge  for  themselves  of  that  which 
moat  nearly  concerns  themselves.  We  say  they  are.  The 
newspapers  and  the  ministry  and  the  leading  statesmen  of  the 
British  empire  say  they  are  not ;  and  that  we  have  no  business 
to  encourage  them  in  such  a  belief. 

If  the  Irish  are  not— then  we  are  wrong ;  and  our  sympathy, 
sheer  wastefulness  and  mischief :  and  we  have  no  more  busi- 
ness to  meddle  with  Ireland,  than  we  have  with  the  corn-laws, 
the  gold  spoons,  and  the  crown  jewels  of  the  present  royal  fa- 
mily of  Great  Britain.  But  if  the  Irish  are  men- if  as  jiek,  they 
are  en  tided  to  think  for  themselves,  to  judge  for  themselves, 
and  to  decide  for  themselves,  then,  with  Great  Britain  herself 
i  o  justify  us,  alike  by  her  encouragement  and  her  example,  what 
have  we  to  fear  ?  and  what  has  she  to  complain  of? 

But  our  sympathy,  unlike  that  of  the  British,  is  not  a  war 
sympathy.  Do  not  the  Irish  themselves  say,  by  the  mouth  of 
their  Daniel— a  man,  by  the  way,  for  whom  we  have  no  sort  of 
respect,  beyond  that  which  is  due  to  his  understanding,  bis  har- 
dihood, and  the  management  which  enables  him  always  to  es- 
cape, while  he  involves  everybody  else— do  they  not  declare: 
that  no  drop  of  blood  shall  be  spilled  ?  that  neither  wrong  nor 
outrage  must  be  allowed  ?  and  that  they  rely  altogether  upon 
the  righteousness  of  their  cause— the  might  of  public  opinion, 
and  the  blessing  of  God  ? 

Are  their  taskmasters,  the  British,  afraid  of  this  ?  Do  they 
see  in  this  boding  tranquillity,  a  something  more  terrible  than 
the  masters  of  Rusaia  (saw  in  the  destruction  of  Moscow  ?  Then 
why  these  alarming  threats  and  outcries— why  the  mustering  of 
troops — and  the  muttering  of  thunders  in  the  British  Parlia- 
ment ?  Why  arc  the  whole  British  ministry  in  the  field,  with 
Wellington  at  the  head  upon  his.  war-charger  ?  Of  course,  to 
frighten  the  Irish.  But  the  Irish  are  not  to  be  frightened  ;  and 
though  the  British  may  be  ready  for  strife,  still  if  the  Irish  are 
not— nothing  can  come  of  nothing— and  no  quarrel  can  happen. 
If  the  Irish  are  determined  not  to  spill  the  blood  of  their  breth- 
ren, the  English  and  Scotch  and  Welsh,  how  are  their  brethren 
to  spill  their  blood,  otherwise  than  as  they  spilt  that  of  Emmet 
and  his  companions— at  law  ?  And  as  for  the  law,  with  such 
leaders,  the  Irish  will  lake  care  to  be  always  a  few  inches  in 
advance  of  that,  we  may  be  sure. 

But  of  these  things,  war  may  come.    Granted.    If  the  Irish 
persist,  war  unll  come.   Granted,  if  you  please.    And  if  war 
Ireland  may  be  overewept  by  British  soldiery- 
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O'Connell  hanged— and  ihe  whole  country  garrisoned  for  ano- 
ther thousand  year*.  We  don't  believe  a  word  of  this.  But  if  it 
were  all  true— what  then  ?  Shall  they  not  be  allowed  to  judge 
for  themselves.  And  are  we— we,  the  men  of  America— to  be 
denied  the  liberty  of  speech  1  Must  we  not  be  suffered  to  think 
for  ourselves,  in  this  country— lest  our  thoughts— our  close  cor- 
poration thoughts  may  wander  away  and  run  wild  among  the 
liberties  of  Ireland  ?  May  we  not  say  to  our  friends,  the  Bri- 
tish— even  as  they  say  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  as  we  say 
to  the  In-h  -Help  yourselves!  May  we  nut  do  as  we  will 
with  our  own?  May  we  not  reply,  as  they  do,  when  sorely 
pressed— Friend  we  do  thee  no  wrong.    Help  thyself. 

But  the  policy  in  view  is  another  question.  Right  is  one 
thing— common-sense  another.  For  ourselves,  we  should  have 
no  hope, — we  should  put  no  faith  whatever, — in  an  Irish  Par- 
liament. Unassociated  with  Irish  sovereignty,  what  could  it  do, 
either  in  peace  or  war  ?-would  it  keep  ships  or  arraies,-levy 
taxes,— coin  money,— or  make  laws  lor  Ireland  i  Nothing  of 
the  sort.  It  would  be  a  shadow  wrestling  night  and  day,  and 
forever  and  ever,  with  its  own  substance,  for  mastery.  The 
British  Empire  would  be  then,  as  now,  everything,  or  nothing. 
Why  then  do  we  sympathise  with  her  ?-why  strive  to  help 
forward  the  schemes  of  Daniel  O'Coonell  ?  In  good  sooth,  it 
were  no  easy  thing  to  say.  Believing,  as  we  do,  that  Ireland 
can  be  helped  only  in  one  way — that  is,  by  the  flow  of  British 
capital  into  her  exhausted  treasuries,— which  capital  would 
soon  find  itself  represented  in  the  British  parliament— how  can 
we  bring  ourselves  to  encourage  a  system  of  agitation  calcula- 
ted, beyond  anything  and  everything  else  under  Heaven,  to 
keep  British  capital  away.  Simply  because  we— the  rEoixE  or 
America— do  not  understand  the  question.    Jealous  of  our  own 


everybody— like  our  fathers,  the  British.  Most  of  us  acknow- 
ledge, were  we  questioned  apart,  and  by  ourselves,  that  if  O'- 
Connell  were  out  of  the  way,  and  Ireland  herself  at  peace  with- 
in her  own  borders,  there  would  be  nothing  to  fear.  She  would 
wake  up,  like  the  roused  giant,  "  refreshed  by  her  slumbers," 
shouting  for  joy,  and  shaking  her  "  invincible  locks"— to  say 
nothing  of  her  bolts  and  chains. 

But  O'Connell  is  not  likely  to  be  out  ol  the  way  very  soon  ; 
and  how  could  such  a  man  be  better  employed  while  he  does 
live,  than  in  teaching  his  countrymen  to  act  together,— to  feel 
together,  —  and  to  think  together  f    As  to  thinking  first,  that 
were  out  of  the  question  with  the  noble  Irish  for  a  hundred 
years  to  come.    But  by  and  by  he  will  be  in  his  grave,  and  the 
good  he  has  done  will  be  remembered,— the  evil  forgotten ; 
and  then,  after  they  have  buried  him,  and  built  a  pyramid  over 
him,  and  a  temple  to  Father  Matthew,  and  written  forEmmett  ' 
the  epitaph  he  died  for,  Green  Erin,  having  profited  by  these 
heavy  tribulations,  and  strengthened  herself,  and  made  the  ' 
British  Empire  feel  her  worth,  will  stand  If  redeemed,  regene- 
rated, and  disenthralled,— not  a  nation  by  herself,  for  in  that  [ 
case  her  epitaph  would  be  written  before  the  sun  went  down, — 
but  a  nation  making  a  part  of  the  proudest  and  greatest  of  all  | 
the  nations  of  the  earth.    Erin  Go  Bragh  ! 

P.  8. — By  the  way,  though,  the  answer  of  that  lawyer  to  the 
fimner,  notwithstanding  all  we  have  said  upon  the  subject,  was 
a  very  honest  and  proper  auswer.  He  might  well  decide  upon 
the  testimony  of  the  farmer,  while  testifying  against  himself ; 
but  when  he  found  the  boot  upon  the  other  leg,  and  the  honest 
farmer  testifying  in  his  own  favor,  it  was  high  time  to  look 
about  him.  No  wonder,  therefore,  that  instead  of  shelling  out 
the  cash  for  the  ox,  he  found  it  proper  to 
enough  no  doubt,  that  circumstances  alter  cases. 
Just  so  here.  There  are  always  two  sides  to  a  story,  if  no 
The  wrongs  of  Ireland  are  not  to  be  taken  for  granted, 


when  her  champions  go  before  the  American  people — with  no- 
body to  take  the  other  side— to  contradict  them,  or  bespeak  fair 
play  and  a  patient  hearing.  And  we,  as  Americans,  when  told 
by  the  British,  that  rircumstantes  alter  casts,  had  better  look 
to  the  character  of  our  witnesses  and  to  their  position.  Few 
indeed  are  they  who  can  be  allowed  to  try  their  own  cause— 
and  the  Irish,  God  bless  them !  are  not  of  these  few.  ThougC 
England  be  wrong— it  does  not  follow  that  Ireland  is  right : 
much  less  that  Daniel  O'Connell  may  not  be  mistaken. 

MARVELS  THAT  HAPPEN  EVERY  DAY. 
Probably,  within  the  esperience  of  every  man  you  meet  with, 
cases  have  happened,  of  a  nature  so  wonderful,  as  to  justify 
hope,  under  almost  any  circumstances.  Would  that  people  might 
be  persuaded  to  remember  and  tell  them!  They  would  be  of 
the  greatest  value,  in  trials  in  courts  of  justice— in  question*  of 


circumstantial  evidence,  and  in  all  that  relates  to 
probability.  Mathematicians  would  find  them  of  more  worth 
indeed,  than  our  romance  writers — badly  expressed  and  rather 
equivocal ;  but  choose  a  meaning  for  yourself,  reader,  and  let  it 


We  have  all  heard  of  the 
made  such  a  stir  among  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Ugnm, 
some  fifteen  years  ago,  to  say  nothing  of  Princesee  and  Review- 
ers, the  Duke  of  Sussex,  the  Marchioness  of  Conyngham,  and 
Mr.  Coke,  now  Earl  of  Leicester :  And  we  have  all  heard  of  the 
fact— a  most  undoubted  fact,  that  the  first  letter  he  took  out 
from  the  heap  he  carried  with  him,  on  his  arrival  at  London, 
happened  to  be  for  the  very  first  man  he  spoke  to — Mr.  Charles 
Toppan,  the  Engraver.  Having  read  the  letter  in  bis  hand, 
with  a  direction  upon  it  for  Perkins,  in  Fleet-street,  he  looked 
up  and  asked  a  stranger  then  passing,  where  Fleet-street  was. 
I  am  going  that  way  sir,  and  will  show  you,  said  the  stranger. 
Having  led  him  along  the  street,  a  little  distance,  he  stopped 
suddenly  at  a  door,  saying,  to  what  part  of  Fleet-street,  sir,  do 
you  want  to  go  ?  To  the  establishment  of  Perkins  and  Co., 
Engravers,  &c.  fas.,  said  Hunter.  This  is  the  place,  sir— whom 
do  you  want  to  see  ?  Mr.  Charles  Toppan,  the  Engraver.  I 
am  Charles  Toppan  the  Engraver,  said  the  stranger. 

Now,  if  we  calculate  the  chances — ofa  hundred  letters,  per- 
haps, to  select  one,  which  happens  to  be  directed  to  a  stranger 
at  that  moment  passing— one  of  at  lean  100,000— the  popula- 
tion of  London  being  about  1,600,000,  and  the  males  about  the 
age  of  Mr.  Toppan,  as  one  to  four— we  shall  find  that  they  were 
as  forty  million*  to  one,  or  thereabouts,  against  the  1 
of  such  an  event. 


ledge.  For  certain  reasons,  not  worth  mentioning  here,  we 
were  once  in  the  habit  of  writing  for  the  British  magazines 
under  the  name  of  Carter  Holmes.  Not  willing  to  use  our  own 
seal,  we  used  to  borrow  from  any  body  that  happened  to  be  near  j 
and  within  the  course  of  three  months,  were  not  a  little  astonish- 
ed to  find  [the  ciphers  C.  //  twice  on  the  wax,  after  the  seal 
had  been  withdrawn :  the  first  time  it  was  the  seal  of  Chester 
Harding,  the  American  painter,  then  at  London;  the  second  that 
of  Charles  Hollou>ay,*  person  who  had  been  dead  several  years. 
In  both  cases,  the  seal  was  applied  to  the  wax,  without  looking 
at  the  cipher — and  in  both  cases  without  any  reference  to  the 
fictitious  signature  within.  Now,  if  we  take  the  London  Directo- 
ry, and  count  up  all  the  IV t  who  have  but  one  name,  and  that 
name  a  C— whether  Charles,  Caleb  or  Cyrus,  we  shall  find 
the  chances  to  be  nearly  as  a  million  to  one  against  the  hap- 
pening of  such  an  event  once — and  of  course  two  millions  to 
one  against  its  happening  twice. 

One  other  casejust  occurs  to  our  recollection.  Some  twenty 
years  ago,  a  poor  woman,  who  bad  lost  a  little  boy  on  her  pas- 
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sage  to  the  western  country,  many  years  before,  grew  to  un- 
happy, and  dreamed  so  much  about  him,  that  she  could  not  rest 
night  nor  day  ;  and  at  last,  nothing  would  do,  but  she  must 
leave  her  family  to  shift  for  themselves,  and  start  off  afoot  and 
alone  to  look  for  her  boy,  among  all  the  young  men  of  the  coun- 
try for  thousands  and  thousands  of  miles.  There  was  no  mark 
to  distinguish  him— and  all  her  hope  rested  upon  the  single 
circumstance  that  a  child  had  been  met  with,  about  the  time 
her  little  boy  went  astray  on  their  pilgrimage,  in  the  company 
of  a  young  Indian,  journeying  toward  the  sea.  We  saw  the 
woman  herself  at  Baltimore,  after  she  had  travelled  hundreds 
of  miles  afoot,  and  tried  our  best  to  dissuade  her  from  the  search, 
—for  how  was  she  to  know  her  child,  even  if  he  passed  her  in 
the  street?  "  Oh,  never  fear !"  was  that  mother's  reply—"  I 
shall  know  htm  whenever  I  see  him  J  and  if  he  is  above  ground 
I  mil  see  Awn."  Within  a  week,  she  found  her  boy  (apprenti- 
ced to  a  cooper,  in  Wilmington,  Delaware,)  if  we  do  not  mis- 


e  Bowery  Amphitheatre.  The 
»•«'•  jokes  are  purely  leg Itimate 


THE  DRAMA 
The  Park  hu  closed,  ud  will  we  »r 

the  coauary  notwithstanding.  M>.  Simpson  anilcd  for  E  ogleod.  on  Fri- 
day last,  ia  onler  if  possible  to  effect  certain  measures,  which  if  toceesa. 
fa],  must  materially  change  the  aspect  of  affaire  at  Old  Drury.  We  hope 
for  the  uke  of  the  drama,  that  he  will  accomplish  the  abject,  and  we 
r  urgently  deeire  that  the  appearance  of  the  bouse,  whhin  and 
rnprovement.  We  cannot  but  think,  if  proper 
,  J»t  the  palmy  days  of  this  theatre,  may  be  re- 


r,  until  the  < 


Niblo'i  hu  experienced  a 
Ravels,  who  play  only  twice  a  week  ho 
eagemeat  of  the  French  company. 

The  opera  if  Lb  Pre  ana  Ctercs,  was  prod  need  on  Monday  nit  ht,  to 
a  foil,  bat  not  a  crowded  bouse,  but  tbe  performance  was  not  an  effective 
it  the  material  to  make  it  so,  indeed  It  is  con- 


linger  in  the  com 

•Using,  that  it,  they  have  some  sort  of 
a  bass  singer  among  them— under  the 
opera  was  only  pat  tially  successful 

Tbe  opera  iteclf  is  a  beautiful  composition,  it  ahoandi  with  light 
sparkling  music,  and  never  faila  lo  pleate  an  audience,  though  ii  be  only 
tolerably  well  tong.  Mll'e  Cal'-"*  did  nmplo  juctice  to  the  portion  aligned 
to  her — tbe  different  airs  were  given  with  (luoUite  taste,  and  that  sweet- 
.  Baas  of  lone,  which  peculiarly  characterized  thit  lady's  tinging. 
Leeourt  also  sang  very  well,  and  her  acting,  at  it  always  t»,  wai 
We.  Of  the  ml,  we  can  only  say.  that  their  efforts  weie  respectable. 
Wc  are  bound  to  say,  however,  that  the  choiasses  ware  given  with  gTpat 
procision,  and  reflected  much  credit  on  the  conductor — tbeyonly  required 
alittlo  mora  force. 

Tbe  Rsvelt  appear  to  be  unchanged — their  performance*  are  the  per- 
fection of  the  art.  Miss  Wells  dances  better 
prettier  than  ever— Javelli  jumps  higher,! 
things  upon  tbe  tight  rope  than  any  oiber  man  could  do  on 
aod  Gabriel  it — we  hardly  know  a  word  sufficiently  expressive  to  convey 
aa  idea  of  what  be  is — be  mutt  be  teen  to  l>e  appreciated— to  use  a  new 
and  original  expression. 

The  Chatham  has  been  re -opened  under  the  management  of  Thome, 
and  the  Momtre  Paul  has  been  going  through  hit  extraordinary  perform- 
ances, to  tbe  astonithraent  of  the  bnyt  It  it  indeed  a  wonderful,  though 
not  a  very  pleating  exhibition. 

The  Bowery  wa  believe  it  doing  a  very  fair 
sayt  so,  and  we  know  nothing  to  tbe  contrary.  If 
then  tbe  pobHc  may  be  quite  sure  of  getting  enough  for  their  money  at 
the  Bowery. 

To  those  who  ate  fond  of  the  Circus  business,  and  we  ceitaialy  like  the 
smell  of  tbe  sawdust,  and  tbe  jokes  of  the  clown,  for  we  tocl  amidst  its  as- 
at  though  "we  were  a  bo>  again"— well  to  those  who  are  fond 
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Madams.  CstTiLLsa  —  We  tegret  that  our  notice  of  thit  lady'i  first 
concert  was  crowded  out  last  week,  at  little  it  left  tor  us  to  say  at  this 
time,  since  our  contemporaries  have,  one  and  all,  published 
opinion  with  regard  to  the  merits  of  I 

when  a  Urge  aod  brilliant  audience  was  attracted,  who  testified  their  de- 
light by  loud  and  oft  repeated  applause.  If  possible,  she  sang  better 
than  on  her  first  appearance,  and  if  tbe  shadow  of  a  doubt  bad  remni&eu, 
as  to  her  extraordinary  powers,  it  mutt  then  have  been  dispelled  from 
the  mind  of  every  one  present.  We  have  not  yet,  however,  nor  par- 
hapi  thai]  we  have  the  opportunity  of  forming  a  proper  estimate  of 
them — her  tphere,  we  are  informed,  is  the  stage,  and  that  truly  it  the 
place  to  tett  the  powers  of  a  vocalist.  We  are  sorry  that  there  it  not  a 
probability  of  oar  wishes  being  gratified  in  this  tetpec.. 

la  all  that  has  bee  a  written  In  praise  of  Madame  Cattellan  we  heardly 
concur,  eava  and  except  that  portion,  which  give*  her  a  higher  ttandihg 
than  Malibran,  Grill,  Perslanl,  dec.  In  judging  of  this  lady'i  merits, 
we  institute  no  eoeopariton— that  our  judgment  may  be  Influenced  by  the 
recollections  of  these  tiogert,  we  admit — that  our  standard  of  rxceuence 
may  be  regulated,  in  some  measure,  by  the  experience  of  for 
we  do  not  deny — Mill  we  care  not  whether  i 
bran,  or  Inferior  to  Grist,— we  know  that  tbe  pot 
in  its  i 

quislte — that  her  execution  is 

to  be  a  diSculty  the  cannot  overcome  with  ease  and  facility, 
qualities  ai  these,  then,  can  she  be  other  than  a  great  and  wonderful 
singer  t — thit  tbe  certainly  it — we  may.  Indeed,  be  justified  in  saying, 
that  the  It  the  only  prime  donna  we  hare  ever  bad  in  tbit  country,  ex- 
cepting Malibran,  of  whom  Castellan  frequently  remindi  us;  and  we  feel 
that  a  similarly  brilliant  career  is  now  before  her.  Sbe  is  still 
Ink,  not  more  than  two  or  three  and  twenty— aad 
Is  at  present,  we  may  judge  what  aba  may 
A  gentleman  whom  are  understand  to  be  a  Mr.  Fry,  i 
kbdly  volunteered  a  aong  on  this  occasion,  and  favored  the 
with  a  very  beautiful  ballad.  The  gentleman  has  a  Ins  tenor  voice,  aod 
sings  with  extraordinary  sweetness  and  taste.  He  received  an  unani- 
mous encore. 

We  hope,  from  the  success  which  has  attended  Castellan  here,  she 
will  be  induced  to  give  ut  another  treat  before  her  departure. 


RsvotCTioasar  Hi  no  Goal  —Captain  J  avian  Casnve- 
pairiot  of  the  Revolution,  died  at  < 
on  Friday  last,  at  the  advanced  age  of  »0  yean. 

He  was  an  Ensign  under  the  immediate  command  of  I 
— served  through  the  war  and  closed,  hit  military  career  at  York 
the  capture  of  Cornwallis.  The  deceased  was  present,  at  tbe  laying  of 
the  corner  stone  of  Bunker  Hill  Monument,  and  travelled  a  journey  of 
nearly  509  miles,  to  be  preterit  at  the  last  celebration.  It  It  vrell  re- 
marked by  a  cotempornty,  that  it  tecmt  like  the  arrangement  of  a  Holy 
Providence,  that  this  venerable  relic  of  tbe  Revolution,  should  in  the  dim 
twilight  nfhis  woro-out  life,  travel  like  a  pilgrim  to  tbe  shrine  of  his  carry 
idolatry,  and  lay  it  down  in  tight  or  tbe  very  tpot,  which  had  been  the 
scene  of  in  greatest  and  moat  patriotic  act. 

ETA  rumor  having  been  ciiruletrd  that  Mr..  Ann  S.  Stephen!  ia 
about  to  connect  herself  with  an  association  or  lidiet  for  the  purpose  of 
publishing  a  daily  paper  in  thit  city,  we  arc  authored  by  the  lady  her- 
self to  give  the  rumor  an  unqualified  denial. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  University  of  tbe  City  of  New  Y  ork  beid 
on  Thursday,  the  29  ih  ult 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

EJ*  The  Boston  Poll  inyi  that  mismty  It  to  be  plead  in  deferre  c,f  th 


prisoner  Hegrr*,  who  recently  moiden-d  Mr.  Lincoln,  tlx*  Warden  of  the 
Prison.  The  tame  plea  was  urged  by  the  counsel  of  Gluver,  wbo  plead 
guilty  lo  the  charge  of  assaulting  Mist  Austin,  ia  mitigation  of  puaieb- 
meot.  The  papers  are  very  indignant,  and  jiittly  too,  at  the  rr  i^dress  of 
•  bis  sent* 
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For  ia*  Breiaei 

SKETCHES  OF  ARTISTS  IN  NEW  YORK 


We  design  to  (ire  brief  biographical  notice*  of  the  artist*  of  this  city, 
with  soma  account  of  their  best  work*.  A  selection  of  them  •ill  of 
courts  be  made,  and  wo  thai]  take  tbem  ap  In  any  order  io  which  tbey 
may  occur,  er  rather  w  we  bare  the  materials  on  bud. 

In  the  execution  of  ibii  tm»k  we  ere  aware  that  roach  dinger  exist*. 
Artlst*  are  proverbially  tntilice,  generally  morbidly  »o.  Tbey  eaiioot 
well  be  otherwise,  if  tbey  are  absorbed,  as  they  should  be,  io  their  pro- 
of retired  habits,  often  food  of  seclusion  and  in 
i  utterly  averse  to  society,  they  live  in  a  sphere  of  their  own, 
and  it  is  attributable  to  thfe  came  that  many  of  tbotn  err  in  the  estimate 
of  the  space  they  individually  811  in  the  eye  of  the  world.  We  do  not 
take  op  the  pen  to  praise  or  censure  any  especial  artist— we  have  receiv- 
ed no  favors  which  we  are.  called  upon  to  repay,  nor  do  ire  entertain  feel- 
ing* of  dislike  to  any.  Our  sole  object  is  to  convey  to  out  renders  some 
;  a  few  in  whom  they  would  take  an  interest,  and 
with  perfect  Impartiality  to  eapres*  an  opinion  of  the 
)  of  each.  In  this  we  shall  undoubtedly  o fiend  those  who  are  not 
extravagantly  praised.  Nor  is  this  unnatural  or  to  be  wondered  at.  To 
be  an  artut,  pn-ioprrose*  a  certain  amount  of  poetry  and  enthosiasm  of 
character ;  an  i  w  hat  poot  or  enthusiast,  ever  placed  a  just  and  true  esti- 
mate upon  his  own  capabilities,  It  is  the  nacore  of  an  artist  to  be  am- 
bitious. He  aims  at  celebrity,  and  hopes  fur  fame  ;  and  few  are  the  In- 
stances where  a  mere  love  for  gain  has  (paired  him  on  to  success  In  his 
We  do  not  infer  that  gain  is  not  as  desirable  to  him  as  to 
bee  no  other  desire,  but  it  is  as  a  neoes- 

taxorice  of  life  which  it  is  natural  for  men  to  desire,  and  most  of  all  for 
men  of  genius. 

Not  all  who  pursue  the  profession  of  an  artist,  are  likely  to  be  success- 
ful. Thousands,  we  regret  to  say,  have  mistaken  in  themselves  (he  fttV 
imp  of  genius,  for  lis  ctative  povtr.  Good  education,  a  knowledge  of 
the  stale  of  the  arts,  and  a  cultivated  taste  (which  last  Is  a  natural  eon- 
sequent)  are  often  deemed  by  their  possessor  to  be  genius  risen",  when 
they  are  but  the  ability  to  recognize  and  appreciate  it.  With  this  error 
a  large  number  of  person*  waste  years,  if  not  all  of  their  lives,  In  the  at- 
tempt to  rise  ever,  to  mediocrity  in  some  branch  of  the  aits  ;  continually 
thirsting  for  the  distinction  which  is  the  just  meed  of  the  great,  and  for  I 
ever  mistaking  the  pining*  and  lbs  restlessness  of  disappointment,  or 
hope  deferred,  for  the  burnings  of  genius.  Their  ideas  running  io  one 
il,  soon  know  no  other  coarse.  Tbey  become  wedded  to  tbeir  pro- 
i  like  the  Romish  church  seldom  admits  of  divorce.  They 
i  not  receive  in  the  applause  of  the.  world,  the  meed  of  success,  and 
wronged.  Tbey  grow  morbidly  Irritable  and 
mental  anguish  iban  any  other  class  of  men. 
On  the  other  band  those  whom  Dature  has  Sited  for  tbe  pursuit  of  art,  by 
String  tbem  quick  and  clear  perceptions  of  the  powers  and  qualities  of 
existlug  things,  a  cepecity  of  mind  to  form  and  contain  great  ideas,  a 
certain  power,  exclusively  that  of  gtniut,  to  gather  from  tbe  chaotic  ma- 
terials around  tbem  thou  best  suited  to  the  purpose,  and  form  new  ami 
beautiful  combinations,  these  are  tbe  true  artitti,  those  who  can  never 
fell  of  luocees.  Tbey  may  for  a  time  have  intense  yearnings  for  fame, 
which  like  tbe  money  oi  a  poor  paymaster,  almost  always  comes  long 
after  it  has  been  begged  for,  or  not  at  all,  and  they  too  may  grow  mor- 
bidly sensitive,  but  if  they  "mourn,  it  is  not  as  those  without  a  hope  ;" 
for  it  is  tbe  peculiar  nature  of  genius  to  give  its  possessors  the  aMnraneo 
of  success — the  more  than  hope— the  absolute  certainty  of  a  glorious  Im- 
mortality. 

We  have  selected  for  our  first  subject  the  name  of 
FREDERICK  R.  SPENCER. 
We  shall  without  preface,  proceed  to  give  a  short  memoir  of  bis  life, 
before  •peaking  of  bis  works.    Short  the  notice  of  an  artists'  life  must 
necessarily  be,  for  few  are  (be  incidents  to  be  described,  in  that  of  the 
A  few  things  are  common  to  them  all— early  hopes  and 


I  to  be  first  sesa  by  tbe  world, 
tbe  darkness  of  lite  tomb. 

The  fuhtect  of  this  ikatcb,  in  tho  son  of  General  IehaboH  S 
an  eminent  lawyer  of  Massachusetts  H*  was  born  7th  June  181 1,  and 
in  consequently  but  thiity  two  years  of  age.  at  the  present  rime.  Like 
moat  artists  who  have  ever  succeeded,  the  profession  of  a  painter  was 
bis  own  choice,  notwithstanding  that  a  di Heron t  path  has!  bees  marked 
oot  for  him  by  hi.  father ;  and  we  may  safely  infer  that  h  will  almost 
always  be  from  choice  when  a  youth  takes  the  profession  for  which  bis 
intellect  Is  best  adopted  ;— •ir.ce  few  persons  fell  of  aequiting  compe- 
pctonco  and  celebrity,  who  enter  from  ardent  choice  upon  a  profession 
and  pursue  it  with  Industrious  perseverance. 

Tbe  subject  of  this  notice,  deemed  from  tbe  first,  that  diligence  in  tbe 
labor  *nd  business  of  bb  art,  was  requisite  to  sooeeaa.  He  did  aot  fell 
into  the  common  error  that  g sarin*  is  independent  of  labor,  but  believed 
rather  that  it  ia  only  persona  of  genius,  who  do  toll  patiently  and  perse- 
veriogly  in  the  avocation  tbey  hare  chosen.  QeneroiSpencer  caused  his 
son  Frederick  to  be  educated  in  .-lassies  and  mathematics,  at  tbe  best 
academies,  and  had  good  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  lb*  progress  he  made. 
Nevertheless,  it  was  generally  observed,  that  young  Spencer's  natural  In- 
clinations wore  mere  to  sketching  the  postraiis  of  his  fellow  stodeals,  and 
particularly  that  of  nil  preceptor,  when  a  likeness  would  be  least  flatter- 
ing, man  to  hard  study  of  the  rounded  periods  ef  Virgil  s  and  many  r~ 
dotee  are  told  of  his  remarkable  success  io  catching  in  a  t 
very  spirit  and  character  of  his  i 

Yovng  Spencer  was,  however,  in  spite  of  ail  his  | 
arts,  kept  at  bis  classical  studies  until  bb  father  deemed  his  < 
sufficiently  advanced,  tor  him  to  enter  upon  the  study  of  law,  to  winch 
piofession  it  was  his  intention  to  educate  him. 

We  find  by  refering  to  l>ynlap,i  U*tory  that  Spencer  coswmettoed 
painting  in  oil  as  early  as  1823,  and  that  he  then  made  good  likenesses.— 
In  18*5  be  was,  by  hi*  father,  released  from  tbe  confinement  of  a  law- 
yer's office  and  sens  to  this  city  to  beeuroe  a  pansier.  He  became  a  stu- 
dent in  the  American  Academy  of  Fine  Arts,  where  he  diligently  prac- 
tised di  awing  from  tbe  antique  models,  and  soon  drew  the  attention  of 
tbe  President,  Cat,  Trumbull,  who  treated  him  with  much  kind  consid- 
eration and  pointed  out  to  him  the  best  coarse  to  porsise. 

In  1837  Spencer  eommcncoii  the  profession  of  a  portrait  painter  in  a 
country  village.  Here  bb  sanguine  expectations  were  met  by  disap- 
pointment, notwithstanding  that  be  was  willing  to  perpetuate  the  "  coun- 
terfeit ptesemmenu  "  of  the  villagers  for  ten  dollws  eech.  But  money 
is  often  valuable  in  small  country  towns,  and  Spencer  received  en  little 
encouragement  that  bis  father  thought  proper  to  "eetbim  up"  In  Al- 
bany. In  that  city  be  was  successful— meeting  ^ 
sines*  in  tho  way  of  hb  t 


tills  find  In  the  decline  of  life- 
It  wan  is  Albany  that  he  may  be  said  to  have  began  hb  career,  and  '■ 
the  success  which  there  attended  him,  a*  It  vrere,  on  tbe  very  thresbhold 
of  life,  is  undoubtedly  still  rem.-'mbemi  with  gratitude.  Many  are  tbe 
rude  or  thoughtless  unkiodnes»ea  bestowed  on  an  aspiring  artist  in 
tbe  commencement  of  bis  profession — many  are  tbe  words  and  act*  of 
kindness  and  MK^uragemeat  which  be  receives  from  tbe  gentle  or  the 
good— but  neither  tbe  cWHHUs  nor  the  rudeness  can  ever  ta  after  life  be 
forgotten-they  make  impressions  "P«n  bis 


ensroel. 

Full  of  sanguine  hope,  destined  not  to  be  disappointed,  after  a  three 
yew.  practice  ia  Albany.  Spencer  came  to  tbb  olty,  and  here  permanent- 
ly established  himself.  For  the  last  fourteen  yean  he  has  had  a  regular 
of  business  as  a  portrait  pointer ;  so  much 
a  leisure  bear,  for  indulging  in  the  more 
|»*t>c«l  departments  of  hb  art,  whksh 


-one  or  two  eswosjragl"?  ("ends,  perhaps,  at  the  start,  who  are 
never  in  life  forgotten  by  tbe  artists  and  always  more  than  repaid,  when 
they  have  met  with  success— and  lastly  to  be  seldom  appreciated  till  long 
after  tbey  hav-  dteervrd  feme,  and  often  leaving  the  work  of  their  genius 

sjp4oMk|ajksw>     .  u  nr..     %i*n  r 


to  hi*  taste ;  bet  he  feel*,  perhaps,  that  there  will  be  t 
tho  regions  of  poctiy  and  romance — to  embody  upon  c 
of  his  dreams,  or  eternize  the  events  of  history  in  colore,  when  In  the 
plentiludc  of  bis  success  he  shall  have  laid  the  foundation  of  a  fortune. 

We  come  now  to  speak  briefly  of  hb  work*  and  of  hi*  style.  The 
latter  may  be  judged  ef  in  some  measure  by  those  who  have  seen  the 
inhibited  pictures  of  Huntington,  who  eras  a  pupil  of  Mr- 
and  evince,  in  hb  style  ibe  source  whence  be  drew  hi*  Idea,  in 
tbe  art.  Mr.  Spencer  ha*  painted  an  Immense  number  oi  portraits, 
many  of  them  of  distinguished  hsdividoals,  sad  s  (rood  m.ry  of  them  In 
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full  length.    Hi*  picture*  of  chilJrfH  have  been  eminently  successful. —  r 
Hi*  manner  of  grouping  then  is  peculiarly  natural  and  picturesque,  while 
be  never  lotct  tight  of  the  important  matter  that  a  perfect  and  talking 
liktntu  it  the  first  lequitite. 

In  hi*  portrait*  of  women  there  i*  one  thing  almost  peculiar.  They 
are  all  btauti/ut  and  yet  all  .diking  likenesses.  Tbey  .eern  at  fir.t 
tight  to  he  flatteied.  and  yet  on  examination,  it  i»  found  that  the 
ha*  only  taken  the  lady'*  face  when  in  it*  most  brautif 
(for  every  face  ba*  a  good  exprettion  to  the  rye  of  the  genuine  arti*t.) 
and  thit,  perhaps,  will  afford  the  clue  to  bit  rxtraordnary  tuceeat.  Tin* 
i*  probably  the  distinguishing  trait  of  Spencer'*  picture*— they  aie  strong 
liktneun,  without  being  caricatuted,  and  are  always  taken  in  the  most 
i*ion  which  the  face  ever  wear*.  The  tamo,  though  in  lea* 
>  be  *aid  of  bit  portrait*  uf  men.  He  doe*  not  attempt  to 
much  to  represent  them  fin*  looking  as  to  convey  in  the  countenance  the 
very  *oul  and  spirit  of  the  mat. 

In  hi*  coloring  of  flesh  he  it  second  to  none  in  thit  city— and  he  i* 
particularly  happy  in  hi*  draperio*.  Alt  hit  figure*  and  costume*  are 
ea*y  and  graceful.  His  women  seem  naturally  gentle  and  beautiful,  and 
hi*  mvn  at  naturally  spirited  and  intellectual.  Hi*  pencil  *eeat*  to  pos- 
ses* the  magic  power  of  making  elegant  and  graceful  whatever  it  touch- 
e»,  and  the  eatue  of  all  this  lie*  in  the  d Meeting  mind  where  the  type  of 
the  beautiful  exists. 

|  the  piece*  which  may  now  be  seen  at  hi*  .tudio,  112  Canal 
,  i*  a  large  portrait  or  the  celebrated  Itbiel  Town.  There  is  also 
one  of  hi*  fellow  antiquarian,  John  Allan,  both  splendid  specimens  of 
painting.  There  it  one  group  of  children  upon  a  large  canvas*  in  which 
the  artist  ba*  introduced  a  bunch  of  flower*,  which,  though  merely  thrown 
in,  in  aa  oft-hand  manner,  is  oosurpewod  by  any  thing  of  the  kind  we 
have  seen  by  an  American  artist.  The  picture,  however,  which  will  have 
most  public  iniereat  is  the  portrait  of  Mrt  Ann  8  Slepktn*.  The  paint  - 
i  for  an  engraving  to  illustrate  Graham's  Magazine,  and 
:  will  be  beautiful  Indeed.  A*  a  pot- 
i,  it  is  not  surpassed  by  the  work  of  any  New 
Yoik  artist,  and  we  can  assure  the  lovers  of  paw  tint*  that  it  will  well 
reward  them  for  their  time  to  visit  the  rooms,— it  it  oely  there  that  the 
public  can  find  bis  pictures,  at  Mr.  Spencer  has  long 
hi*  work*  to  the  annual  exhibition*  of  the  Academy. 


The  Cxlibratici. 


anniversary  of  the  birthday  of  Ameri- 


judge,  it  was  celebrated  in  a  more  rational,  becoming,  and  indeed  alio- 
1  to  be  the  case  in  year*  gone  by,  when  the 
orderly  portion  ef  the  community  dreaded  the  approach  of  the  day, 
knowing  that  their  feeling*  would  be  shocked  by  the  scene*  enacted 
around  them— unworthy  a*  they  were  of  the  occasion,  and  utterly  unwor- 
thy  of  the  actor*  at  American  citleens.  The  declaration  of  Independence 
i*  an  event  well  calculated  to  command  the  attention  of  every  liberal  and 
philanthropic  mind,  of  every  nation  upon  the  taith—  but  to  an  American 
it  is  so  replete  with  lofty  and  sublime  associations,  that  it  thould  call 

hie  manhood,  to  uphold  it  on  that  occasion  particularly,  with  the  dignity 
of  national  pride,  and  to  shew  himself  wonby  of  that  independence  hi* 
forefather*  bled  and  died  to  achieve. 

We  remarked  with  much  satisfaction  rather  a  different  order  of  things 
on  Tuesday  last.  Musket*  were,  however,  still  fiied  from  the  stoops  of 
the  bouses,  and  little  boy*  amused  themselves,  and  frightened  the  timid, 
wilhtheircracker*  and  squib*.  This  specie*  of  amusement  may  appear 
and  for  our  own  part  w«  thould  rather  the 
,  a*  it  i*  fraught  with  danger,  and  frequently 
produces  disastrous  results.  We  Itad  quite  a  little  fair  atoned  the  park, 
— booth*  setting  forth  their  temptation*  in  different  shape*  and  in  diver* 
manners.  There  was  root  beer  for  the  temperate,  and  tea  and  coffee, 
we  presume,  for  the  te- totallert, — and  there  were  strong  water*  for  the 
antite. totalled,  and  those  who  take  a  little  wioa  for  their  "  stomachs' 
»ake,"— but  there  was  comparatively  little  intoxication,  and  not  a  brawl 
or  riot  dUtuibed  tho  quiet  of  the  night,  to  far  as  we  could  learn.  And 
yet,  perhapa,  for  many  yeata  past  there  has  not  been  so  general  a  turn 
they  begin  to  seek  enjoyment  elsewhere.  Instead 
at  lite  booth*,  or  loafing  about  in  bar-room*, 
left  the  city  with  their  wive*  and  I 


money  they  would  once  have  spent  in  drunkenness,  gave  a  day  of  heal; 
thy  and  rational  enjoyment  to  their  wive*  ind  little  one*.  How  different 
the  feeling*  nf  that  changed  man  when  he  awoke  the  next  morning, 
refreshed  in  spirit,  strengthened  in  body,  and  hi*  heart  made  glad  by  the 
recollection  of  a  d»y  well  spent.  We  sincerely  trutt  this  improvement 
will  continue,  and  that  every  tnceeeding  anniversary  will  exhibit  a  still 
better  feeling  on  the  part  of  the  people,  and  a  due  regard  for  the  day.  It 
should  be,  and  wo  like  to  see  it  made,  one  of  public  rejoicing,  and  if  our 
Common  Council  had  an  eye  to  this,  we  think  they  might  make  t 
annual  appropriation  conduce  more  to  that  object  than  at  piesent. 

Thk  Sabdwich  Island*. — An  official  communication  ha*  been  n 
by  Mr.  Fox,  the  B.itish  Minister,  to  the  Secretary  of  Slate, 
him  that  the  teiiure  of  the  Sandwich  Islands  by  Lord  Psulet  was  oaaa- 
thorited  by  the  Government,  end  that  inquiry  will  be  made  into  the 
proceeding  which  led  to  it. 

Hei  Mejeaty  had  signified  to  certain  commissioner*  from  the  King  of 
the  Sandwich  I*l*nd*,  her  intention  to  recogni*e  their  independence,  at 
the  same  time  «be  claims  the  right  to  '•  compel  tbe  chief  of  the  Sandwich 
Island*  to  red  re  ■«  whatever  acts  of  injustice  may  have  been  committed 
again»t  Biltish  tubject*  by  that  Chief,  er  by  his  ministers  or  agent*, 
either  arbitrarily,  or  under  the  false  colour  of  lawful  | 

The  real  intentions  of  the  British  Oovernn 
gathered  from  the  closing  paragraph  of  the  < 

'•  It  ha*  not  been  the  purpose  of  Her  M.jetty't  Government  to  seek  to 
establish  a  paramount  influence  in  those  itland.  for  Gieat  Britain,  at  the 
expense  or  that  enjoyed  by  other  Power*.  All  that  ha*  appeared  requl- 
•ite  to  Her  Mn  jetty'*  Government  bat  been,  that  other  Power*  should 
not  exercise  there  a  greater  influence  than  that  possessed  by  Great 
Britain." 

This  in  our  opinion  reveals  the  *eeret,  and  will  partly  explain  the  order* 
Lord  Paulet  received,  and  under  which  be  no  doubt  acted.  England 
will  respect  the  independence  of  tbo*e  I*land*  to  long  a*  other  Power* 
do  the  time,  but  the  will  jealously  watch  ever  them,  and  he  teady  at 
any  instant  to  avow  and  maintain  her  »uprcm«cy  if  necessary. 

The  nature  of  the  communication  will  bowe>er  be  gratifying  to  all 
parties,  inasmuch  as  it  show*  the  desire  of  tbe  British  Government  te 
promote  peace  between  England  and  Ameilca,  and  evinces  a  readiness 
on  their  part  to  explain  any  conduct  of  their  servants,  which  might  ap- 
pear to  reflect  upon  the  national  character.    We  would  rather  put  tail 


the  explanation  by  the  denunciation*,  tbe  piratical  act,  a*  it  i* 
ha*  called  forth. 

Focmtaix*  —  We  made  a  few  remark «  the  other  day  in  respect  of  the 
Fountain  in  the  Park,  and  we  thought  from  the  pieliminsry  laudations, 
iu  proposed  rival  of  the  Bowling  Green  had  received,  that  it  was  to  put, 
if  not  oar  fountain,  at  least  our  Common  Council  to  tbe  blutb.  We  have 
to  apologise  to  the  Park  puddle  for  tho  reproach  we  cast  upon  it — we  re- 
tract all  wo  said  in  favor  of  the  heap  of  dirty  ttonet  down  town,  for  we 
have  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  It  is  the  mo«t  untntisfaclory  apology 
for  a  fountain,  mind  ever  conceived— the  -me  in  the  Park  may  tpout 
bigbet  now,  and  a»tame  more  fantastic  *hapet  for  the  "day  of  her  re- 
joicing i«  come"— she  it  pre-eminent. 

Baths  — The  practice  of  bathing,  is  the  most  delightful  and  beneficial 
one,  at  thi*  season  of  the  year— salt  water  batLing  we  mean,  for  we  be- 
lieve it  it  conceded  that  its  qualities  produce  greater  benefit*  upon  the 
body,  than  can  be  experienced  from  fresh  water.  To  those  who  are  in 
the  habit  of  pet  forming  their  etlutions  in  sea  water,  and  desire  clean, 
comfortable  baths,  and  indeed  all  those  little  nameless  ct  cetera.,  which 
enhance  one's  enjoyment  to  much,  we  commend  the  i  ranklin  Baths, 
Ca.tle  Garden,  kept  by  Mr.  Thomas  as  the  be.l  and  mott  complete  in 
tbe  city. 

Liability  or  Stcam  Boat  akd  Railroad  IWrimo**.— The  fol- 
lowing important  decision  ba*  been  made  by  tbe  Cjurt  of  Errors,  ettab- 
lUbing  tbe  doctrine  of  the  common  law  : 

1.  Thit  all  common  carrier*  aie  responsible  for  goods  put  on  board  of 
vessels  or  conveyance!,  without  reference  or  respect  to  any  rotice  that 
thev  may  give  that  tbey  will  not  be  held  thut  responsible. 

2.  That  a  notice  on  the  part  of  the  owners  of  any  steamboat  or  convey- 
ance, that  they  will  not  be  accountable,  unlett  a  rrer»«rt  it  taktn,  doe* 
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Assaulting  thx  WAnmnoTONum. — We  perceive  that  the  Wash- 
ingtonian  Society  bet  petitioned  the  Common  Council  for  protection,  and 
complain  of  being  assaulted  whiUt  lecturing  in  tbe  markets  It  if  said 
that  a  brutal  assault  «■>  committed  upon  one  of  the  lecturers  by  a  ton 
of  one  of  the  present  nldennen  and  anulber.  Tbe  aUsIr  it  teems  has 
been  hushed  up,  at  no  notice  has  been  taken  of  it  by  the  public  authori- 
ties, which  u  much  to  be  regretted.  No  one  will  deny  that  temperance 
brings  wiih  it  innumerable  blessings,  and  every  w.  II  wisher  of  bit  fellow 
man  must  desire  to  sue  it*  principle*  spread  throughout  the  laud— in 
apostle*  have  4  right  to  protection  when  in  the  exercise  nf  their  p'aise- 
worihy  calling,  and  wo  uoit  il  will  be  amply  afforded  them. 


■  Attormt. — Tbe  County  Court  baa  decided  that  it  if  inex- 
pedient at  this  time  :o  accept  tbe  resignation  of  Mr.  Whiting — the  leaian. 
however,  U  withheld.  It  if  tald  that  the  applicant*  for  tbe  office  were 
■o  DiMrftM,  and  each  of  them  bad  so  many  friend*,  that  it  would  be 
difficult  to  appoint  a  successor. 

Ladt'i  Musical  LtnatRr. — Gody  Sl  M'Michael,  I'biUidelphia. 
Mwtri.  Burgess  ani  Stringer,  have  tent  ut  tbe  July  number  of  thU  po- 
pular work.  It  is  certainly  the  cheapest  way  of  obtaining  new  and 
The  number  befoie  us  ci 


Tbe  Evening  Pott  contra 
Y.  Correspondent,  that  Mi? 


icu  the  statement  of  the  Intelligencer*!  N. 
Sedgwick  it  to  edit  tbe  Ladle*'  daily  in  Uilt 


St.  Petirjsi.ro  — Bubini  it  performing  at  the  Ruaslan  Opera  Houte, 
1  producing  an  unprecedented  sensaiinn.    The  piece*  in  which  be  ha* 


La  Sam, 


been  OtktUe,  Lucia  di  LammermeoT,  Tl  Poritani,  and 
tla.    Tbe  Em;>eror  ha*  pietented  him  with  a  valuable 


Somnamivla. 

diamond  ring.  It  U  believed  that  Lablache  and  Tamburlnl  mediiate  a 
viait  to  Englacd,  drawn,  no  doubt,  by  tbe  aucees*  of  their  countryman; 
but  they  will  not  be  able  to  give  but  concert*,  a*  tbn  Imperial  Court  will  be 
at  Peterkoff,  and  thro  the  theatre  it  closed.  Mdle.  Lucilo  Grahn,  by 
command  of  the  Empress,  ha*  appeared  in  La  SflpAide  in  l.'Ombre, 
the  ballet  computed  by  M.  Taglioni,  for  hi*  daughter,  and  ia  the  Abort* 
la  Robert  U  Diablc,  and  ha*  obtained  great  auccesa.  Tbe  Empre** 
made  ber  a  present  of  a  valuable  diamond  necklace. 

M.  Duebler,  who  ha*  been  giving  concert*  at  Copenhagen,  bat  ju»t 
left  that  city  for  Pari*,  in  consequence  of  it*  death  of  hi*  father. 

—  H  mini,  whose  medical  adtiser*  have  pronauncrd  hit  i'lnesa  not  to 
be  of  a  dangerous  nature,  w  ill,  it  it,  raid,  tuperintend  tbe  reproduction 
of  "  La  Donna  d»l  Lago,"  thould  hi*  health  permit  him.  The  per- 
formance intended  to  bo  given  in  honor  to  him  ha*  been  postponed,  a*  he 
la,  for  the  present,  not  to  witnrw  any  spectacle  which  might  excite  him. 
Spontini,  Dunixelti,  and  alto,  Meyetbeer,  are  to  produce  novelties  for  tbe 
Academie  Royale;  but  the  latter  compoeer  It,  by  virtue  of  a  coot i act, 
not  allowed  to  deliver  hit  work  till  after  the  two  former  composer*'  ope- 
ras have  been  represented. 

—  Lisxt,  who  it  at  present  at  M-iscow,  hat  subscribed  to  tbe  Society 
of  tbe  Musicians  In  that  city  an  aun'.al  contribution  of  1,000  francs. 

Naval. — A  letter  published  in  the  Baltimore  Patriot  of  tbe  29th  ult. 
afternoon,  from  an  officer  of  the  IT.  S.  Ntvy,  dated  Port  Malum,  May  6, 
states  that  tbe  whole  Mediterranean  squadron,  including  the  Columbus, 
w  ould  get  under  way  on  the  7th  of  May,  and  after  performing  a  few  day'* 
mana  jvering  In  Aret  excrcite.  gunnery,  and  scemi  nthip,  under  Com, 


r  way  a* 

previously  directed— the  Congress,  it  it  said,  to  Syria— the  Fairfield  to 
France,  and  along  the  Italian  coast,  and  llienre  up  tbe  Adriatic  to  Athem 
and  Smjrna— tbe  Columbut  to  France  and  Bratil— the  Delaware  to 
Gibraltar,  Cadit  and  Lisbon — and  the  Piebie  to  Tunis,  Tripoli,  Algiers. 
Gibraltar,  and  thence  to  Port  Mahon,  to  receive  tbe  tick  now  in  the  hos- 
pital—tben  to  rejoin  Com.  Morris  at  Gibraltar,  Cadii  ot  Lisbon. 

iMr-ORTAKT  Discovert  ikthi  Art  or  Paihtisq  —  Mr.  M.  Lam- 


bsjlf.s 
at  last 


city  by  the  engineer,  and  specimens  are  now  In  preparation  for  tbe  Grand 
Duke  of  Saxony.    Mr.  Ltmberg  ia  now  prepared  to  pal 

i  thinks,  as  those  of  til 


tint 


dining  room  of  a  boarding  houte  at 
toon  after  the  servant  had  prepared 
ibsent  but  a  short  time,  and  when 


A  HiRomi. — A  few  days  agot 
Jersey  City  was  entered  by  a  ro 
the  table  for  dinner.    The  girl  wna  absent 

ahe  entered  the  room  slie  observed  the  fellow  very  actively  engaged  in 
putting  the  ailver  epoont  and  other  plate  into  hi*  pocketa.  She  advanced 
toward  the  table,  when  she  was  confronted  by  the  robber  with  carving 
knife  in  band,  declaring  that  if  ahe  tpoke  ha  would  cut  ber  throat.  By 
her  movement*  ahe  drew  him  toward  a  pnnlry  door  which  1*  supposed 
opened  into  the  street,  and  mude  a  Hurt  into  it,  when  she,  with  great 


presence  of  rnjnd^closed  J"0".  '^J!1  llje       00  M'^'^/^ 

the  fellow  was  captured.— Cam.  Jdt. 


MiLAtfCHoLT  Evikt — On  Smurday  last,  tliortly  after  the  S.  B. 
"Corsair"  left  nor  wharf,  being  in  the  middle  of  the  channel,  a  deok 
paatenger.  a  beautiful  German  girl,  about  18  years  of  age,  in  attempting 
to  draw  fiom  tbe  liver  a  bucket  of  water,  was  precipitated  overboard 
and  drowned  in  sight  of  all  on  board,  and  great  numbers  on  shore.  A 
circumstance  thtt  added  much  to  the  distress  of  tbe  scene,  was  that  of  a 
young  German  on  board  who  had  crossed  tbe  ocean  with  tbe  unfortunate 
girl,  and  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  her  on  their  arrival  at  St.  Louis. 
It  was  with  difficulty,  and  in  fact  force,  that  be  was  pre  sealed  from 
jumping  overboard  during  the  time  the  floated,  and  in  fact  after  tbe  bad 
»unk.  He  appeared  nearly  detracted  during  the  while  night-— Cincin- 
nati TVmes. 


in  composing  a  paint  identical  with  that 
ruin*  of  Pompeii.  Afict  the  expitaticn  of  1B0O  yeara,  tbe  colored  por- 
ticot  of  that  city  ate  still  fresh  at  when  fitst  d.-corated  by  the  Latin  artist. 
It  has  long  besn  an  object  of  tolicitude  throughout  Europe  to  discover  the 
composition  of  this  rare  paint.  Deputations  have  been  tern,  composed 
of  ehemUtt  and  painter*,  having  unlimited  meant.  Books  have  bean 
written,  and  much  discussion  had,  but  the  secret  was  hitherto  beyond 
discovery.    Lut  winter  tiie  compound  of  Lamberg  was  tested  in  this 


in 
Bo- 


Mr.  Biddlx. — Tbit  gentleman,  who  so  recently  was< 
limited  applause  of  a  great  pnrty  in  the  United  States,  is  i  _w 
"  in  deep  distress  of  mind,  brought  on  by  sudden  reverse*  of  I 
Mr.  Biddle  i*  alck,  and  baa  been  for  some  day*,  with  a  fever,  and  perhaps 
hit  mind  may  have  wandered.  He  is  alto  poor,  bat  still  in  affluence,  for 
Mr*.  Biddle  bat  Inherited  from  ber  father,  brother,  and  other  resources, 
a  fertune  of  some  two  hundred  and  fifty  thuuaand  dollar*,  which,  though 
diminished  by  tbe  reverse*  ofthe  times,  cannot  be  inadequate  to  tbe  sump- 
tuous supply  of  all  their  family  wanti  —  Journal  of  Comment. 

Extraordinart  Power  or  tub  Uvuab  Will  —A  long  lime  ago 
wo  recollect  hearing  of  tome  experiment*  performed  by  two  ancient 
graduate*  of  Ecole  Poly  technique.  A  drop  of  quicksilver  hermetically 
sealed  in  a  small  not  shell,  covered  with  wax,  end  attached  to  a  thread 
on  being  held  over  a  parcel  of  dimes  placed  in  a  straight  line  will  move 
fiom  one  end  of  tbn  silver  to  another,  and  its  motion  can  be  stopped  by  a 
mere  effort  ef  the  will.  If  tbit  ball  be  held  over  a  gold  watch  a  rotary 
movement  can  be  obtained,  and  the  motion  reversed  by  the  action  of  tin 
mind.  We  tried  the  experiment  yesterday,  and  found  it  to  be  perfectly 
successful. — tfetc  Or  leant  CretcenL 

Trimort  Tbratri.— We  understand  that  ia  the  new  arrangements 

which  are  to  be  made  in  reference  to  this  edifice,  there  are  to  be  tour 
stores  fitted  up  in  tbe  basement  in  front,  and  over  brad  aad  in  other 
parts  of  the  building  about  twenty  office*  and  two  small  lecture  rooms — 
all  which  will  let  for  a  considerable  sum,  and  serve  to  lessen  the  interest 


The  hoabaad  of  the  laic  gifted  Mrs.  Warn  was  originally  a  sail  maker 
on  board  the  frigate  United  Slates,  and  is  now  a  prosperous  ship  Chand- 
ler in  Liverpool. 


on  the  amount  paid  for  it*  purcbate.  The  old  temple 
tbeae  alteration*  shall  have  been  made,  will  hardly 
former  patrons  and  viaitoia. 

A  Licitr  Man. — A  correspondent  of  the  Baliimere  Sun,  writing  from 
Washington,  says  "  Mr.  John  Dade,  the  warden  of  the  Penitentiary  of 
thit  county,  hat,  I  learn,  received  information  from  Lord  Athburton, 
tbiougb  the  hands  of  tbe  President,  that  he  is  now  the  Mar  quit  of  Towns- 
end,  with  an  income  of  j£tiU,00O  pet  annum.  Mr.  Dade  is  a  genuine 
old  Virginia  gentleman,  and  will  know  exactly  how  to  enjey  such  an  in- 
come. 

Elder  Krurr. — ft  it  stated  in  tbe  Congregational  Journal,  on  the 
authority  of  a  gentleman  of  Boston,  of  high  standing  in  the  Baptist  de 
nomination,  that  Elder  Kt.spp,  the  celebrated  preeeiser,  during  a  period 
of  fifteen  month*,  received  for  preaching  in  variot 
ing  seven  thousand  and  five  hundred  dollars,  in  < 
mount  in  present*  of  various  descriptions  ! 

Sumc  penny  a-liner  ba*  got  up  a  paragraph  of  no  1 
effect,  that  eight  additional  cantos  to  Byron'*  Don  Juan  have  been  found 
at  Genoa.  It  it  singular  that  Lord  Byron  did  not  inform  kit  friend  John 
Murray  of  Albemarle  ttreet,  that  be  intended  to  write  these  "  eight  eddi- 


Stirri  asd  Garrick. — Sterne,  who  used  his  wife  very  ill,  was  talk- 
ing to  Garrick,  io  an  exubeiance  of  sentimentality,  in  praise  of  conjugal 
love  and  fidelity.  "  Tbe  husband,"  said  he,  "  who  behave*  uakiodly  to 
hi*  wife,  deserve*  to  bare  his  house  burned  over  his  head."  "  If  you 
think  so,"  said  Garrick,  "  I  hope  wear  houae  is  injured." 

Mr.  John  H.  Sadler,  at  Holbeck.  in  Leeds ,  has  invented  a  loom  for 
weaving  each  sail  of  a  ship,  even  of  tbe  largest  olaas,  la  one  entire  piece, 
thus  greatly  increasing  the  strength  and  diminishing  the  weight. 

Not  io  Bad — Tbe  Philadelphia  Forum  give*  tbe  reaeoa  of  young  Job* 
Tyler'*  viait  to  China.  It  says,  "  be  ha*  heard  that  the  locusts  will  eat 
up  every  thing  gretn  in  the  country  this  year." 

An  Editor  and  printer  down  South  offers  to  sell  his  whole  establishment 
for  a  clean  shirt  and  a  meal  of  victuals.    H*  says  be  bat  lived  on  | 
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.«  of  ilM  Br<  thsr  Joastbsa. 
Kio  d«  Jimiu,  Mueh  llih,  1343. 

I  we  made  preparation*  for  the  ascent  of  the  Sfosa  Loaf, 
ning  after  drawing  up  the  following  document,— -The  an- 
[  followers  who  may  arrive  at  thin  .pot, 
i  of  tbei.  desires,"  and  having  signed  it, 
I  four  companions,  with  the  intention  of  leading  it  on  the  sum- 
mit in  a  bottle,  vre  tat  down  at  i  o'clock,  A.  M.,  to  a  prefatory 
breakfast ;  while  diiokiug  our  coffee  ronny  jokes  were  cracked  at  the  ex- 
pense of  one  of  the  company,  who  wu  one  of  that  species  of  homo 
i  nature  had  endowed  with  a  body  of  goodly  length,  but  ltg§  not  is 
,  they  being  rather  abort,  and  withal  a  tittle  inclined  to  leave 
•pace  at  the  knee*  than  at  the  extremes.  In  consequence  of 
it  was  almost  unanimously  predated 
I  never  see  the  lop  of  the  Loar  ;  bu:  kc 
knew  very  well  that  if  we  succeeded,  he  also  should  be  able  to  surmount 
all  difficulties.  After  breakfast  we  took  water,  being  provided  with 
rope*,  hooks,  hatchet,  and  provisions,  and  a  letter  of  introduction  to  the 
Commandant  dc  Fortelcta  de  St.  Jw'io,  which  is  at  the  foot  of  the 
Sugar  Loaf.  This  last  requisite  was  necessary  in  order  to  pass  free  of 
detention.  Ai7  o'clock  we  arrived  at  the  Fort,  and  were  invited  into 
his  house  by  the  Commandant,  who  received  u»  politely,  and  after 
bowing  and  scraping  we  were  seated,  and  the  olject  of  our  visit  stated 
The  Commandant  opened  his  eyes  very  wido  when  he  found  we  intend 
ed  ascending  the  precipice,  and  almotl  said  we  were  a  set  of  fools ;  how 
ever,  be  assured  us  do  obstacles  should  be  thrown  in  our  wsy  by  him, 
which  being  all  we  wanted,  wc  srose  to  tako  oar  leave,  and  between  the 
middle  of  the  room  and  the  door  each  of  us  made  six  distinct  low  bows, 
making  a  sum  total  of  thirty  bows,  to  which  the  Commandant  politely 
with  a  like  number,  we  seuing  him  down  as  a  trump  of  a 
,  and  be  no  doubt  thinking  us  a  very  polite  set  of  Ameri- 
i  aboot  the  Sugar  Loaf  business.  After 
a  hearty  laugh  at  the  ridiculous  figures  we  cut  bowing  in  a  row  and 
knocking  one  another's  hats  out  of  their  hands,  we  again  started.  For  ' 
our  comfort,  at  this  settlement  we  met  a  gentleman  who  pretended  to  ' 


know  something  about  the  excursion  ;  he  assured  u*  that  it  was  useless  1  g„j 
for  us  to  proceed  further,  that  we  had  belter  take  breakfast  with  him, 
and  then  return  to  the  city, — that  we  could  not  pan  Fort  St  Crur.,  that 
even  if  they  allowed  us  to  pass,  the  surf  wa»  so  high  that  to  land  was 
impossible,  that  :n  case  we  should  laud,  the  late  heavy  rains  bad  made 
the  rocks  soapy,  that  several  had  tried  and  not  succeeded,  and  finally, 
thai  a  man  was  once  upon  a  time  killed  in  descending  ;  but  all  these 
arguments  did  Dot  fright  us  ;  we  determined  to  try  at  an}  rate,  so  cm- 
barking  we  pulled  around  the  Point,  off  which  there  being  a  tremondous 
(wall,  two  or  three  of  the  party  wished  to  turn  back,  but  they  wcte  over- 
ruled ;  as  wa  approached  the  spot  we  wished  to  land  on,  the  surf  was 
frightfully  high  as  it  beat  on  the  rocks  where  we  must  land.  Plac- 
ing the  blacks  in  the  safest  positiou  at  their  oars,  D.  and  myself  stood 
ready  in  the  bows  to  jump  as  the  boat  approached  the  rocks  betwoeo  the 
seas  ;  this  feat  we  successfully  accomplished  ;  seeing  us  safely  landed, 
our  companions,  with  our  help,  also  landed,  ono  by  one,  together  with  the 
basket  containing  our  apparatus  and  provisions.    We  bere  opened  a  bot- 
tle of  ale,  gave  three  cheers  for  having  surmounted,  thus  far,  the  diffi- 
culties of  the  expedition,  and  dividing  the  contents  of  the  basket  among 
the  party  commenced  the  ascent  at  30  minutes  past  8.    We  found  it 
than  its  appearance  indiea'ed  from  the  sea,  but  a  species 
ry  thick  and  long,  assisted  us  much  in  ascend- 
At  the  first  bit  of  table  land  we  stepped  for  breath,  and  looking 
I  our  companion  with  the  short  legs  and  the  long  body  ; 
'ooking  bsv.k,  wa  caught  sight  of  him  aboot  halfway  up,  actually  stuck  at 
a  really  dangerous  pass.     We  shouted  to  htm  not  to  give  it  up,  with  the 
usual  consolations,  advice  which  did  not  mend  the  matter  much,  at  last  we 
ware  obliged  to  wait  while  he  made  a  detour  and  came  up  on  the  other 
side.    We  had  now  attained  some  MO  feet  altitude,  or  about  one  third 
the  height  of  the  Loaf ;  casting  our  eyes  upward,  the  prospeet  of  reach- 
ing the  top  was  far  from  fleering  ;  the  lock  ascended  for  some  distance 
very  steeply,  and  then  appeared  to  present  a  perpendicular  face  which 
would  defy  all  our  rCrti  ;  nxhing  daunted  however,  D.  and  myself 
started  leaving  the  remainder  of  the  part*  to  follow  more  leisurrly.    We  I 
scrambled  on,  holding  now  by  a  bunch  of  grass,  thee  an  air  plant,  ( wbieh  ' 


grew  bere  more  luxuriantly  than  I  ever  before  had  seen.)  and  somellatat 
by  accident  coming  in  contact  with  a  cactus,  whose  thorns  would  make 
us  cry  out  with  an  expres»ion  th«  opposite  to  blessing.  After  ascending 
some  time,  now  and  then  stopping  to  extract  a  thorn  whose  torture  called 
for  instant  relief,  we  sal  down  and  refiesbed  ourselves  with  half  a  flask 
of  water,  drinking  each  other's  cood  health  with  all  the  bows  of  a  diplo- 
matic dinner.  By  ihis  time  our  companions  joined  us,  sod  being  re- 
freshed in  like  manner,  we  took  up  u*r  line  of  match  for  the  summit. 
The  next  feat  to  accomplish  was  to  etftab  a  tree,  from  the  top  of  whir.:: 
to  set  foot  on  the  rock  above.  I  here  did  a  most  charitable  acl,  in  as- 
sisting our  short  friend  (who  by  this  time  was  completely  used  up,)  in 
this  difficulty,  and  landing  safely  above.  "Can't  go  any 
.  now  the  unanimous  temaik.  D.  was  the  highest,  and 
when  *«  said  he  could  get  no  higher,  I  began  to  think  ou.  trip  was  end- 
ed. When  I  reached  bis  side  it  did  look  impossible  to  proceed  further, 
the  precipice  was  perfectly  perpendicular,  with  but  now  and  than  an  air 
plant  to  rest  hand  or  foot  on,  and  those  of  course  very  insecure,  bains; 
held  only  by  their  roots  to  the  face  of  the  rock,  while  if  a  person  should 
lose  his  hold,  bis  body  would  not  stop  sboit  of  the  sea.  Of  all  this  1  did 
not  stop  to  think,  but  placing  a  foot  on  one  plant  and  Imlding  by  another, 
I  gradually  worked  my  way  about  half  way  up.  It  struck  me  then  that  a 
decent  burial  would  be  preferable  to  being  thrown  mUeeUmt ous/y  into  the 
^  tea,  so  fastening  ihe  rope  around  my  waist,  I  passed  the  coil  down,  and 
situated  as  I  wss,  I  could  not  help  laugblngto  hear  them,  eslbeyell  took 
hold,  say,  "  All  hands  hold  fast."  At  last  I  bud  the  pleasure  of  placing 
my  foot  en  firm  ground.  Looking  about  I  soon  found  a  strong  shrub,  to 
the  roots  of  which  I  secured  ibe  end  of  the  cord,  and  «non,  one  by  one, 
had  all  the  party  beside  me,  save  our  short-legged  friend,  whose  physical 
strength  was  not  commensurate  with  his  mental,  so  he  decidod  to  await 
our  return.  Wo  now  went  forward  more  rapidly,  i 
brake,  the  thickest  I  ever  «aw  ;  the  branches  and 
woven  together,  and  to  pass  thro'  them  required  a  regular  path  hewn  oat 
by  knives  ;  this  brake  extended  nearly  to  the  summit.  When  about  half 
way  through,  we  again  baited  for  rest  and  refreshment ;  one  of  the  party 
left  us,  and  in  about  13  minutes  wc  beard  him  shoot,  a  signal  that  he 
was  at  iho  top  ;  this  set  u»  sll  in  motion,  and  a  few  minutes  sufficed  to 


in  a  row,  hats  in  hand,  and  giving  three  hearty  cheers 
The  hurras  appeared  to  be  echoed  back,  and  looking 
,  we  saw  the  garrison  of  Fort  Su  Jljo  collected,  and  n 
apparently  with  hearty  good  will.    We  arrived  on  the 


iog  tons,  apparently  t 

half  past  eleven,  having  been  three  hour,  on  the  journey. 

From  the  summit  we  had  a  view.  I  think,  not  to  be  ! 
from  Corcovado.  That  is  higher,  and  one  can  sec  farther  it  is  true,  but 
the  Sugar  Loaf  is  more  finely  situated,  affording  a  front  view  of  ihe  city 
and  harbor.  Wo  looked  aboot  for  a  place  to  plant  our  flagstaff,  and 
found  on  one  side  a  hole  in  the  rock,  as  If  cut  by  nature  for  the  purpose. 
Having  secured  the  staff,  we  gave  our  signal  to  the  wind.  National  nag* 
being  looked  upon  with  so  much  jealousy,  we  had  a  red  and  white  signal, 
with  a  single  Mar  on  the  white.  We  next  proceeded  to  close  the  bottle 
in  which  was  the  document  before  referred  to,  after  marking,  "arrived 
safe,"  opposite  the  names  of  all  present.  We  found  a  sheet  of  lead,  left 
probably  by  our  last  predecessors,  who  ascended  In  1840.  It  wn»  marked 
"  Charles  Binns,"  "  Fredk.  Fry."  Having  remained  on  the  summit  an 
hour  and  a  half,  we  commenced  our  descent  Following  the  path  through 
the  brake,  wa  soon  found  the  rope,  and  now  for  the  first  time  did  asy 
an  Involuntary  shudder  came  over  me  as  I  threw  myself 


off  that  precipice  holding  by  the  rope.  Dashing  on,  down  the  alee* 
descents,  sometime,  holding  on  by  the  grass  and  letting  the  feet  go  first, 


somatime*  sitting  down  and  eliding  with  the  loose  dirt,  we  all  i 
rived  safe  at  the  foot.  Having  found  and  awakened  oor  little  friend,  who 
had  passed  the  time  of  our  absence  taking  a  .leata,  we  embarked,  one  a: 
each  surge  of  the  boat,  and  then  up  sail  for  the  ciiy.  On  landing  at  iho 
steep  it  would  have  pmiled  an  "Oclo'  man"  to  have  told  the  original 
color  of  our  garments,  so  completely  were  weearfsd  in  mud. 

Adius,  J  F..  S. 

ACairnrcL  PHiLOsoPHr  —  The  following  truthful  and  pleasant  pes- 
sago  occur*  in  one  of  Frederika  Bremer's  books  :  "There  is  much  good- 
ness in  the  world,  although  at  a  superficial  (lance  on*  is  so  di.posed  to 
doubt  it.  What  h)  bad  i«  noised  abroad,  is  echoed  back  from  side  to  side, 
gjjg  newspapers  and  social  ei roles  find  much  to  say  about  it  ;  whilst  wtia'-. 
Is  good  goai  at  bear,  like  sunshine,  quietly  through  the  I 
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THE  NIGHT-WATCH. 

■  r  ADOCtTQS  SNODOIUM. 
The  noon  of  night  hsih  set  it.  .r.l  on  high, 
And  the  bright  star,  look  from  their  jewell'd  hall* 
Along  the  *lumb'ilog  earth;  and  plate  aad  bill, 
Wrapt  in  their  silv'iy  mantles,  sweetly  (low  j 
And  the  old  forest,  from  whoso  solemn  shale 
Lcok.  out  iba  wild  /lower,  into  calm  repose 
Soothe*  the  loud  wind*  wbicb  make  their  dwelling*  there. 
Endymioa  to- night  would  breaths  anew  hi*  love, 
And  woo  the  cold,  chaste  buntrr..  of  the  »kie* 
With  flame,  rekindled ! 

Spirit,  of  tba  Night  ! 
Ye,  who  along  the  .dent  air  make  glad 
The  beauty  of  the  world,  [  dwell  with  you  ! 
Ve  are,  who  in  the  olden  time,  (in  hall* 
Made  desolate  by  conflict*  with  dread  Time, 
Who  came  with  tented  crowd*  of  dark -browed  yean, 
And  rapped  their  strong  foundation*.)  faery  revel* 
Held  ia  the  moonlight  air,  and  clothed  again 
Their  blacken'd  battlement,  with  .mile,  and  joy  ! 
Ye  are,  who  daace  ia  abadow.  on  the  plain, 


Aad  to 

Veil*  your  Queen  !    Ye  beautify  the  night 
With  gladne**  .piritual.    Ye  touch  the  bean 
With  melody  which  it  alone  can  bear, — 
By  outward  acme  unheard, — and  in  it*  cell* 
Stir  up  the  holy  mevaenger*  which  make 
Their  secret  habitation,  there.    I  walk 
With  ye  along  the  dewy  plain,  and  feel 
Naw  Ufa  spring  plumed  aad  blushing  in  my  tool, 
Which  cold  Reality  knows  not,  and  Day 
Veil*  with  iubrigbtac**! 

And  in  aucb  an  hour, 
The  *oul,  far-reaching,  gather*  to  itself, 
From  the  dim  void  of  pa.t  and  future  time, 
Scene*  which  do  .well  into  a  mighty  thought, 
And  chain  u*  with  their  .mile*.    Then  the  fond  wish 


i  u.  by  the  1 
Unw  a  beauteou.  land,  wbeie  -n  the  hill 
And  from  the  valley  come,  the  .cent  of  flower*, 
And  *ong*  of  bird* ;  and  flying  (hade*  are  seen 
To  acatter  dewy  tweet*  from  their  cool  wing*. 

In  »uch  a  night  I  gated  upon  the  sea  : 
And  the  high  wave*,  crowned  with  the  moon'. pale  brami, 
Came  dancing  to  my  feet,  aad  fell,  a*  tired 
With  wandering*  long,  and  lay  exhausted  there ! 
A  molten  »heet  of  gold  the  ocea 
And  gating  on  the  va*t  vacuity, 
Where,  *ave,  at  time*,  some  vessel 
1'alnted  upon  the  »ky,  *at  Solitude, 
In  beauty  terrible.    I  learned  to  feel 
The  mighty  beating*  of  -Jhe  inward  life 
Wbicb  bear*  u*  unto  thing*  impalpable 
To  aesae,  but  glowing  to  the  *oul ! 

I  with  the  flood;  and  Fancy 
nub  o' 

Ride  on  the  created  water*! 

Buundle*.  Ocean ! 
My  spirit,  now  ia  on  thee,  winged  forth 
By  love  of  thee,  and  him  who  on  thy  breast 
Stir*  with  thy  mighty  Mining* !    The  loud  wind. 
Which  come  from  their  high  hall,  aad 
Or  rush  embattled  to  thy  heaving  plain, 
And  shout  their  on*et*,-bcar  him  In  their 
From  wave  to  wave,  while  .tern  hi*  *oul  goc.  forth 
Riding  the  tempest ! 

There  my  fond 
And  bound  to  bit,  we  pa*,  the  coral 


Fear 


Where  deep  the  *ea-nymph*  oa  tbetr  pearly  beds. 
Awl  wait  the  abip- wrecked  mariner;  aad  where 
Deep  In  tlie  ocean-valley,  lift*  the  rook 
It*  blackened  bead,  .trown  with  the  gatfcer'd  bone. 
Of  ocean',  children !    Spirit  of  the  water.  I 
Let  net  my  prayer  be  vain-b«  each  fond  wind 
The  nearer  waft  him  to  the  emillng  .bore. 
Where  beat  a  thousand  heart*  to  welcome  him 
From  hi* long  wandering.! 

Stare  of  the  Night ! 
Eternal  sentinels !  whose,  stead  Cut  gate 
I*  fastened  on  the  world !    A  I 
We*  thai  which,  hid  within 
Thedeniaie*. 

Unchangeable;  where  Mare  roll*  bis  proud  car. 
Or  Venus  soothe*  the  enraptured  soul  to  love. 
But  now  we  lead  a  purer  les.on,  drawn 
From  the  immortal  poetry  of  Heaven, — 
And  in  your  form*  behold  brightnes*  and  joy. 
And  teat*  of  deathle**  mailed*!    With  ye 
I  keep  my  night-watch,  and  my  soul  goes  op 
Unto  your  burning  globe*,  whoaetong*  of  joy. 
Which  the  old  Grecian  heard,  awake  tbe.ky. 
And  Bad  sweet  response  in  my  bean  I 

Night  wane*  ;— 
And  the  pale  morning  shoots  it*  beam,  on  high. 
It*  grey  light  gleaming  on  the  crowned  biU*; 
And  so  my  long  watch  ends.    Fiosa  out  the  night 
We  may  a  lesson  learn,  and  a*  we  live 
Remember  It  alway.    0!a»  your  life 
Becometh  dark,  and  .form*  and  tempest*  fly 
Around  your  tie mbling  path,  t 

t  there  are  star*  1 
Forever  on  thee,  kindled  by  the  smile 
Of  Him  who  ruleth  man',  heart  and  tbe  world  ! 
Norwich,  N.y. 


Diath  or  a  ViTiRaw.— The  Barton  Atlas  announce,  the  death  of 
Cept.  Joslah  Cleaveland,  the  venerable  patriot  of  the  Revolution  who 
traveled  nearly  500  mile,  from  hi.  borne  on  the  Susquehanna  at  Oswego 


■tioa  of  tbe  17th  of  June  on  tbe  spot  where  he  fought 
iker  Hill  under  tbe  immediate  command  of  Puimrr. 
morning,  at  tbe  residence  of  Mr.  Samuel  C.  Hut,  [a 
>  he  had  been  kindly  received  and  entertained  since 


at  tbe  Battle  of  Bunker  i 
He  died  on  Friday  i 
Charle.town,  where  he  I 
bl.  arrival  in  that  town. 

The  Atla.  any.  that  be  was  born  in  Canterbury,  Ct.,  December  3d, 
I75a  He  volunteered  hi*  services  in  the  Army  ofFrecdom  immediately 
after  bearing  of  tbe  fight  of  Lexington,  and  entered  tbe  army  at  Cambridge 
Hn  was  engaged  a*  a  soldier  in  the  B.ittle  of  Bunker  Hill,  and  received 
an  Kn*irn'.  commission  soon  after  He  served  through  the  whole  war 
—was  In  nearly  all  the  ptominent  action! — and  closed  hU  roilitaiy  career 
at  Yorktown,  at  the  capture  of  Cornwelli*.  He  was  prewnt  when  the 
Corner  Stone  of  Bunker  Hill  Monument  was  laid,  June  l?th,  1855,  and 
was  recognised  by  Lafayette — who,  nn  perceiving  Mm,  exclaimed— "  My 
God! — there  ia  Captain  Cleaveland  !" 

He  was  a  man  of  mote  than  ordinary  intelligence  strictly  honorabl* 
in  all  hi*  dealing*,  aad  uniformly  correct  in  hi*  deportment,  never  having 
contracted  the  once  fashionable  vice  of  dram-drinking  aad  profanity.  He 
waa  universally  esteemed,  and  it  is  not  known  that  he  ever  had  an  enemy 
Above  all  be  was  a  Christian— and  gave  concha  ' 


evidence,  to  a  friend 


who  attended  him  in  hi.  last  moment*,  that  be  was  prepared  to 

Judge. 

He  waa  bulled  with  appropriate  ceremonies, 


IMroRTiRT  to  FasHtoaiBLEi.— Tbe  last  Couit  Journal  informs  us 
at  in  consequence  of  bint*  having  been  given  by  the  1'iemier  te  the  high- 
est personage  in  Kngbind  that  canes  were  carried  by  shop  boys,  lacqueys, 
chimney  swe<p  apprentices,  and  costermongere,  the  lady  alluded  to  ha* 
prevailed  upon  her  husband  to  abandon  tbe  use  of  them.  Tbe  young  no- 
bility have  also  entirely  discarded  walking  sticks,  aad  they  are  now  only 
to  be  seen  in  the  bands  of  those  who  try  to  ape  the  fashion  and  manners 
of  tbe  ka<U  ten. 

A  S«*Ht-.— "May  it  plane  yoor  honors,"  aaid  an  uncouth  looking  chap 
the  other  day  to  tbe  county  couit,  "my  Pappy  died  lately  dears  led,  aad 
left  four  little  infidels,  of  which  1  am  the  oldest.  I  want  to  be  appointed 
executioner,  and  if  you  will  grant  me  letter*  of  coi 
about  diminishing  the  property  a*  fast  a*  possible 


will  go 
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bed  od  the  affairs  of  Spein  on  Monday  night  the 
of  Commpes,  and  from  the  purport  of  bit  reply,  it 
g*,  are,  as  *u  anticipated, 


and  tneli 


ARRIVAL  OF  THE  GREAT  WESTERN  AND  HIBERNIA. 
The  arriral  of  these  steamer*,  pau  ui  in  poeeesslan  of  file*  of  paper* 
10  the  '20th  ulu  inclusive,  we  find  nothing  hi  them  however,  of  particular 
interest. 

It appear*  to  be  the  general  opinion  that  the  Government  will  avoid  if 
possible  udng  any  forcible  means  to  prevent  the  Repeal  meeting*  in 
Ireland,  attbough  i:  it  eaid  that  the  Duke  of  Wellington'*  recipe  for  quiet- 
ing the  Iriab  by  /tret  had  found  the  greatest  nomber  of  supporter,  in 
the  Cabinet,  leaving  Peel  and  the  moderate  party  in  4  minority.  The 
by  Lord  Stanley  and  Sir  James  Graham,  during  Friday's 
i  contradistinction  to  that  of  Sir  Robert  Peel,  1*  calculated  to 
ixrengthen  the  latter  impression.  A  little  time,  however,  will  decide  the 
question. 

Mr.  O'ConneU  declared,  at  the  great  meeting  at  Ennis,  that  the  Go- 
vernment were  more  disposed  to  conciliate  than  to  coerce,  and  that  if  they 
were  prepared  to  sever  the  Church  from  the  State  in  Ireland,  he  would 
meet  tbem  in  "excellent  humor."  He  nutted  that  Peel  and  the  concilia- 
tory party  in  the  Cabinet  bad  prevailed. 

The  rant  was  expected  on  the  week  ending  the  24th  ult.,  to  reach  the 
enormous  sum  of  £30*0. 

Mr.  O'Connell  be.  addreased  a  circular  to  his  countrymen  ef  all  creed, 
in  pohtict  and  religion,  which  prove*,  at  least,  that  ilie  old  roan's  vigor 
la  undiminished,  whatever  It  may  say  for  his  wisdum.  In  ihitt  extraordi- 
nary document,  lire  objects  of  the  repealers,  boih  present  end  prospective 
•re  set  forth,  and  In  terms  sufficiently  alluring  and  specious.  They  are, 
ia  substance  those  : — The  institution  of  an  Irish  parliament  elected  by  a 
household  franchise— the  retention  of  the  House  of  Lords  as  a  branch  of 
the  legislature— the  absolute  indepeodeoco  of  Ireland  judicially  and  exe- 
cutively, but  the  general  acknowledgment  of  the  supremacy  of  the  Crown 
of  Britain— the  confiscation  of  all  ecclesfasti  al  property,  and  the  separa. 
tton  of  the  proprietary  laws,  and  the  enactment  of  *  fised  tenure,  or  .orni- 
thine like  it. 

The  Deny  Standard  says  the  government  are  watching  for  materials 
for  prosecuting  Mr.  O'Connell  for  high  treason.  The  Herald,  the  only 
ministerial  organ  among  the  morning  papers  of  London,  calls  this  slate- 
inent  "fodge." 

Sir  Robert  Peel  toi 
SOtfa  ulu,  in  the  Hon. 
would  seem  that  all  bis  sympatbi 

in  favor  of  the  Regent.  But  it  is  also  clear  that  white  be  seem*  to'  que* 
lion  the  chance  of  E.pertero  dispersing  the  clouds  wbirh  sue  now  burst- 
agover  Spain,  be  has  nothing  better  to  offer  htm  than  hi*  good  wishes. 
The  reply  of  the  Minister  seems  to  set  at  rest  the  question  which  has 
been  a  great  deal  canvassed,  thai  he  intended  to  despatch  the  greatei 
part  of  the  naval  armament  now  assembled  at  the  Cove  of  Cork  and  other 
pert*  of  the  coast  of  Ireland  to  the  Peninsula. 

The  State  of  Spain  has  serieasly  affected  the  French  funds,  and  to 
•ome  extent  the  English. 

The  Mooiteur  publishes  the  following  paragraph,  in  contradiction  cf 
the  alarming  reports  in  circulation  respecting  Spain  :— 

"It  has  been  reported  that  entious  event*  bad  occurred  al  Madrid,  and 
tbet  the  Regent  had  left  that  city,  carrying  with  him  the  young  Queen 
Tne  Government  has  received  no  information  furnishing  even  a  protest 
for  such  rumors.  According  u,  the  hut  report*,  the  principal  eomcnis 
of  which  have  been  already  published,  Use  insurrection  continued  in  Ce- 
x  ""j*"  ^■w",s'*->  Malaga,  and  Grenada,  but  no  disorder,  no  new  inci- 
dent has  taken  place  in  Madrid,  and  the  situation  of  the  Government  and 
of  sfTiira  ere  still  the  same." 

Chijia.— The  new*  from  China  is  not  abundant.  Eleepoo's  death, 
which  took  piece  on  the  4th  of  March,  i.  attributed  to  poison  or  suicide. 
Ke  Ytag  we*  spoken  of  a*  his  sucosvseor. 

Iitblav— The  latest  dale  from  Bombay  is  the  1st  of  May,  and  from 
Calcutta  14th  of  April.  There  bad  been  another  important  affair  in 
Scindn,  Sit  Charles  Napier,  at  daybreak  on  the  24th  of  March,  set  out 
with  the  whole  of  hie  force.  6000  strong,  to  meet  the  Scindian*.  He 
found  Lhi>m  about  half  put  8  o'clock,  25  000  strong,  or  more,  posted  be- 
hind one  of  the  large  nullahs  or  dry  wnterooorses,  by  which  the  count** 
ie  intersected  in  all  direction*.  Tne  battle  lasted  three  boors,  and  re- 
adied in  the  defeat  of  the  enemy,  who  had  400  killed  and  a  large  num- 
ber wounded.    The  English  had  3D  killed  and  231  wounded. 

MISCKLLANF.OLS. 
A  cloud  of  locust*  appeared  in  the  province  of  Shark  ie  oo  the  1 3th  ulti- 
1  spread  over  the  country  thence  to  Alexandria.  The  corn  having 
,  iney  destroyed  the  cotton  nop.  It  was  hoped  that  the  ap- 
'  tion  of  the  Nile  would  destroy  them. 
Notwithstanding  the  injury  caused  to  the  cotton  crop  by  the  locusts, 
some  cotton  offered  fu,  ,a'6  by  the  Pacha  on  the  26ih  ultimo,  could  not 
find  poreha*er»  at  any  price.  Four  very  handsome  Arabian  rasret  wete 
■bout  to  be  shipped  st  Alexandria,  a*  a  present  from  Mehemot  Ali  to  the 
Xing  of  the  r  reach. 

The  Augsburg  Gaiette  quote,  a  letter  from  Rom, .staling  that  swarms 
of  greesboprer*  had  ndtlenly  made  their  aonearance  in  the  country  ad- 


joining  Palo,  and  on  ibe  western  coast,  and  laid  ihe  fields  completely 
waste.  Thence  ihry  extended  their  ravage*  to  the  plain*  of  Campania. 
The  mean*  adopted  for  ibelr  destruction  ' 


and  prayer*  in  all  the  cl 


Di- 


Pope  ordered 
vine  | 

Tilt  Lxviatiian  Stism  ihip  Gn«*t  Bmi»i%.-Thi*  noble  vowel 
was  floated  into  dock  nn  the  l«t  ultimo  and  every  Ihinx  sn  far  [ 
highly  satisfactory-    With  all  her  machinaiy,  boilor*,  <Ve  ,  she 
or.ly  twelve  feet  aft  and  nine  forwntd,  a  tolerable  proof  of  the  ex 
boojancy  of  nn  iron  ship.    Her  intended  draught,  with  c^als,  > 
and  all  on  board,  is  17  to  IS  feet. 

Tl>c  cost  of  this  vessel,  including  tier  fitting  up.  Is  stated  to  be  £90,000. 

Tux  Qvicn  Nvitsinn  her  own  Child  — Her  Mnjesty  the  Queen — 
whoae  health,  by  the  blessing  of  providence,  was  never  better — but  bad 
the  good  sense  to  break  through  the  cold  forms  ofenutt  precedent,  and 
set  an  example  to  mothers,  by  nursing  the  royal  infant  whose  safe  and 
happy  birth  has  caused  such  general  joy.  This  is  r>u\}  another  proof  of 
those  domestic  amiabilities  and  sympathies  which  pervade  Ihe  royal  bo- 
som. The  sagacity  of  the  step  cannot  be  questioned.  It  i*  the  opinion 
of  all  practical  and  eminent  medical  men,  that  the  course  which  nature 
dictates  is  that  which  is  most  beneficial  to  the  parent  and  tho  child. 
Many  weakly  constitutions  among  the  titled  and  the  wealthy,  are  proba- 
bly due  to  the  opposite  line  of  conduct;  and  many,  we  are  assured,  are 
the  example*  of  the  future  health  of  parent  and  infant  having  been  ncri- 
rWd  to  th.  artificial  claims  of  fashion  or  to  the  frigid  law,  of  etiquette. 
How  many  mother*  in  the  upper  circle,  will  bless  the  noble  dictate  and 
sagacious  resolution  of  her  Mej-siy's  maternal  love  •— Coarl  GottlU. 

Citt  Autiqimtus  IK  Catiu to«- -treet — In  the  course  nf  the  ex- 
csvationa  going  on  in  Ceteaion  siren,  for  the  erection  of  the  house* 
which  are  to  form  a  part  of  the  new  street  loading  from  the  Post-office 
to  the  Bank,  the  wmkinen  disceveied  a  quantity  of  Roman  tessellated 
pavement.  A  great  qonniity  was  broken  by  the  pickaxe*  of  the  men. 
Many  square  piece*,  however,  have  been  uken  out  entire,  ar.d  some 
Roman  ear  ll  ten  ware  ornament*,  the  coloring  of  which  is  as  clear  as  if 
only  recently  put  on.  The  moot  remarkable  of  the  discoveries  consisted 
of  »everal  bottles  of  wine,  most  of  which  were  unfortunately  broken. 
One  be*  been  preserved,  end  found  to  contain  wine.  The  bottle  i*  be- 
lieved to  be  a  composition  of  horn,  fiom  its  solid  form.  It  is  about  five 
inches  deep,  exclusive  of  the  neck,  and  seven  or  eight  inches  in  diameter. 
The  cork  is  »*id  to  have  been  as  hard  as  a  stone.  It  was  extracted  and 
the  contents  which  weio  u  pslo  gieen  fluid,  luted,  and  found  quite 
insipid.  The  nK.ve  nric.ent  relirs,  with  some  of  the  coins,  Ax.,  are  in 
the  possession  of  a  tradesmen  living  opposite  the  building.  It  has  been 
stated  that  there  were  tome  pile*  placed  there  in  the  ground,  which 
wete  in  two  sets,  fotmiog  eech  a  square  of  nine  in  each  set,  al  about 
four  feet  apart  ftom  each  otber,  in  which  were  several  transverse  trunk* 
of  trees.  The  piles  base  been  pulled  up,  but  nothing  has  been  discover- 
ed to  lead  to  a  supposition  for  what  object  tliey  wete  placed  there. 

As  WombweU's  menagerie  was  proceeding  fiom  Lancaster  tn  Kirby 
Lonsdale,  one  of  the  lionesses  whelped  thiee  fine  rubs,  the  spo-te^  byen* 
one  cub,  and  the  wolf  nine '. !  all  oi  which,  with  their  dam*,  are  now 
alive,  and  doing  "  ••  well  as  can  be  exi>eeied." 

Sale  or  the  KrrxcTs  if  laie  Duke  or  Sussex. — Hi*  Royal 
Highness,  it  seems,  possessed  no  less  than  one  ktinJr,d  and  stxtjr  gold 
snuff  bene*,  ell  of  which  will  be  submitted  to  public  competition.  He 
also  had  some  very  valuable  services  of  plate,  the  weight  of  which 
exceed*  44,000  ounces.  Among  other  prominent  article*  is  a  gold  ink- 
stand, formerly  the  property  of  William  III.,  and  an  untlque  gold  coffee- 
pot, belonging  lo  the  King  of  Candy  His  Royal  Highness's  armoury, 
tlwugh  not  extensive,  waa  selected  with  great  cere.  Amongst  other 
object*  of  interest  are  the  sword*  of  the  great  Lord  Peterborough  and  of 
bis  late  Majesty  William  IV.  Several  specimens  of  the  celebrated 
Andrew  Ferrer*  Ciinraore,  mesented  by  heads  of  clan*  to  his  Royxd 
H  igh  r.ess  **  s  Peer  of  Scotland  ;  together  with  a  great  number  of  Damns 
cus  and  Cfiman  swords,  of  exquisite  workmanship.  Trtoxo  is  *i*o  a 
greet  variety  of  curiae*  clock*,  watches,  and  otber  time- piece*,  remarka- 
ble chiefly  from  their  novel  and  scientific  construction, 
does  not  include  the  library, 
rnse  sole. 

MohuME.it  To  MiLTon  — C'insi'ioi  able  curiosity  was  creeled  on  Moa 
day  in  WatliBg  street,  by  the  election  of  a  large  tablet  on  the  wall*  ef 
All-hallow*  Cburch,  10  the  memory  of  Milton,  the  poet.    It  bear*  as  an 
inscription  the  following  well  known  lines: 

"  Three  poet*,  In  three  distinct  age*  born, 
Greece,  Italy  aod  England  did  adorn. 
The  first  in  lofiinesa  of  thought  surpass 'd, 
The  next  in  majesty :  in  both,  the  last. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go. 
To  make  a  third  she  join'd  the  former  two. 
John  Milton  wa*  born  in  Biead  street  the  9tb  day  of  December,  ICOfl. 

baptised  in  the  parish  cburch  or  Ail-hallows,  Oread  street,  Cheer- 
side,  on  Tuesday,  the  20th  day  of  December,  160?  " 

There  are  now  twee  ty  chops  opened  daily  In  the  Thames  tunnel,  tor 
the  sale  of  fancy  nrticlcs.  refreshments,  giving  a  lively  appearance  t*> 
the  submarine  thoroughfare. 

Madam  MoirtgolfieT,  the  widow  of  the  celebrated  savant  who  was  tne 
iret  air  balloon  called  -  MontgolnW  is  still  living,  and 
her  110  year. 


The  catajopje 
will  form  a  s«pa- 
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lion  in  the  department  of  pantomime  aod 
aire*  royal,  and  fair  men  live  contributed 
amusement  during  the  lest  tun  year*. 

There  hi*  been  a  complete  revival  of  the  drama  in  Manchester,  in 
conteqnence  of  tie  goo.  I  management  nf  the  theatre.  Friday  closed  the 
season,  which  was  of  six  months'  duration,  and  double  the  usual  length. 
During  the  whole  of  that  lima  the  bouse  baa  been  well  attended,  mors 
especially  the  drrss  circle,  and  on  many  occ&siuna  baa  been  crowded. 
The  manager  represented  tbnt  notwithstanding  the  great  outlay  incurred 
in  decorating  the  how,  and  the  heavy  expense  of  the  company,  the  sea- 
son bad  been^  profitable  a«  w<rllb»»  Phasing  to  him. 

The  Queen  and  Pnnce  Albei 
The  perlurraaacea  commanded  < 
dj  of  '•  As  You  Like  It," 
'•  A  Thumping  Legacy." 

Madame  Cimi  Damureau,  a  delightful  singer,  whose  clear,  ringing 
tones  have  been  aptly  compared  to  the  tinkling  of  a  silver  bell,  lately 
gave  a  grand  concert  at  Paris,  which  the  announced  as  the  last  prior  to 
her  departure  on  a  lour  in  the  United  Slates  and  Havana.  She  will  be 
accompanied  by  M.  Artot,  a  violinist  of  much  talent. 

A  second  son  of  Lablacbe  has  just  made  hi*  debut  at  a  party  of  the 

nobility,  given  by  the  Baron  de  M  ,  in  Paris.    Wit  bio  Lablaebe  saaf 

an  aria  from  Beatrice,  and  a  French  ballad,  In  a  pleasing  style,  and  give* 
promise  of  supporting  his  father's  fame  at  a  future  period. 


r  went*.  vr>  to  -zi ,  »e.im  Carolina  rive  p^r  >_eni*. 
10  to  51,  Virginia  Six  per  Cents.  85  to  8fi,  Ken- 
w  York  City  Five  per  Cents.  85|.  The  United 
re  n-jotcd  at  20 1.  each. 


The  Thrtt  Day  in  July  are  not  to  be  celebrated,  owing  to  the  yet 
unforgotten  griaf  for  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans.  Two  hundred 
thousand  francs  are  askeo  to  be  distributed  in  charities  on 

TXt  Money  Market -We  find  in  Charles  Wilmer's 
Letter  of  the  20ih  ulu,  the  following  monetary  intelligence : 

"  The  intelligence  recently  received  from  the  United  States,  of  the  im- 
proved condition  of  rtonetary  matters  on  the  other  aide  of  the  Atlantic, 
coupled  with  Lhe  arrival  of  Mr.  Jaudon,  in  London,  tuts  caused  some 
attention  to  be  directed  to  the  American  State  Securities,  but  as  yet  then 
exists  in  the  country  a  great  want  of  confidence  in  every  description  of 
American  bonds,  arid  consequently  nothing  has  been  done  in  them  as  yet. 

New  York  Five  per  Cents.  Dig.  Pennsylvania  Five  pel  Cents.  42  to 
43.  Ohio  Six  per  Cents.  T.O  to  77,  Massachusetts  94  to  96,  Indiana  2C 
to  27.  Illinois  S^x  per  Cent*.  26  to  27,  S-e.tb  Carolina  Five  per  Cent*. 
»8  to  90,  Louisiana  10  to  51,  Virginia  Six  nor  Cents.  85  to  8fi,  Ken- 
.  85  to  86,  New 
Dink  Shares  are  quoted 

FOREIGN  MUSICAL  AND  THEATRICAL  ITEMS. 

Druly-Lane  and  Covent  Gatden  are  closed  for  the  season. 

A  pretty  strong  operatic  company  is  row  assembled  at  the  Surrey  ths- 
atie,  comprehending  Miss  Romer,  Mis*  Betts,  Mr.  Harrison,  and  Mr. 
Lefflir,  who  are  nightly  performing  La  Somnambula  with  success. 
The  other  entertainment*,  as  usual,  consist  of  those  tremendous  melo- 
dramas, full  of  love  and  murder,  for  which  tho  Surrey  theatre  has  so  long 
been  distinguished.  The  piece  of  this  description  now  "  running,"  is 
called  Tke  Laet  of  tie  Murdakci. 

The  Strand  theatre  opened  on  Monday  last,  under  the  management  of 
Mr.  Maywood,  a  gentleman  of  much  talent  as  an  actor,  who  has  pecu- 
liarly distinguished  himself  by  his  excellent  representation  of  Scotch 
characters.  Hit  company  is  well  adapted  to  do  justice  to  die  little 
pieces  of  light  comedy  which,  we  presume,  will  form  the  staple  of  this 
theatre.  The  principal  performers  are  Mrs.  Stirling,  Miss  Daly,  Mr. 
Ballt,  Mr.  Wignn,  and  Mr.  Maywood  himself. 

Theatric*!.  Phimilm  —  Mr.  Webster,  the  lessee  of  the  Haymarket 
theatre,  has  advritisr-d  his  internum  of  giving  £500  as  a  prise  for  the 
best  five-act  comedy  illustiative  of  British  manners  and  customs.  The 
merit  of  the  comedy  is  to  be  derided,  on  tike  first  of  Jsnusiy  next,  by  a 
committee  formed  of  dramatic  authors  and  critics  (not  competitors)  and 
actors.  In  addition  to  the  £500,  the  successful  author  will  be  entitled 
to  a  third  of  the  gross  receipts  on  the  twentieth,  foitieth,  and  sixtieth 
nights  of  reprrsentBrinn. 

The  performances  of  the  opera  of  I.inda  di  Ckamovni  have  been 
suspended  in  consequence  of  the  illness  of  Madame  Persian!. 

Donna  Lola  Montez,  the  new  Spanish  dancer,  has  made  quite  a 
salion  in  London. 

The  Stabal  Mater  of  Rossini,  has  been  performed  at  the  Italian 
Opera.  The  principal  singers  were  Grisi,  Moltini,  Brambrilla,  Mario, 
Foraasnri  and  Lableehe,  elder  and  younger. 

Charts*  Keen  i*  playing  an  engagement  at  the  Haymarket.  Mr*. 
Warner  is  also  eDgsged  there  to  support  him  in  tragedy. 

Various  novelties  are  announced  at  the  Strand  theatre,  including  a 
i  by  Thomson  Townsend.  Esq.,  aod  another  by  Mr.  Joseph  Lunn, 
:  of  the  Rigkt.  of  Woman. 

A  clever  actor  by  the  name  of  Eutton  has  been  engaged  to  occupy  the 
position  usually  filled  up  by  Mr.  Balls,  whose  "  ill  health"  bat  obliged 
him  to  withdraw  from  the  theatre,  Mr.  K  us  ton  is  a  good  substitute  for 
the  more  experienced  actor,  aod  is  an  artist  possessed  of  sufficient  abili- 
ty to  render  him  in  time  a  popular  favorite.  He  Is  qualified,  it  would 
appear,  to  play  an  old  man  and  a  young  gentleman  on  the  same  night ! 
Surely  the  London  managers  must  hitherto  have  been  blind  to  allow  such 


to  the  i 


Drury 


peW*  delightful  come- 
Tcry  in»upt*>*%L>«8  f*vro»8  of 


A  letter  from  Vienna  of  tlie  15th  ultimo,  says,  '*  Yesterday  took  place, 
t  the  Grand  Imperial  Theatre,  in  the  presence  of  their  Majesties  and  of 
te  whole  Court,  the  firtt  representation  of  Donizetti's  new  opera  buffa. 


at  I 

the  whole  Court,'  the  firtt  rrpresentatio 
Don  Patquale.    Its  success  was  most  decisive.  The 
thiee  acts,  by  Donixetti,  written  expressly  for  the  Imperial  ' 
to-day  put  in  rehearsal :  it  it  called  Maria  di  Rohon." 

At  Naples,  Fioravaoti's  opera  la  l.otorie  di  VUmu,  Lis  proved  a 
failure. 

At  Barcelona,  the  new  opera  of  Riecl,  entitled  Conrad*  d'Allamura, 

has  jmr  been  produced. 

Br.ru. it- — The  music  of  Euripides'  Medea,  which  was  said  to  be  by 
Mendelssohn,  is  by  M.  T*ubert-  It  is  not  true,  likewise,  that  M.  Men- 
delssohn it  engaged  in  tlie  composition  nf  a  new  wotk  on  Sbakspeere's 
Ttmpeit. 

At  Dresden,  a  grand  Musical  Festival,  under  the  direction  of  Messrs* 
Reistiger,  Wagner,  and  Mullet,  will  shortly  take  place,  consisting  en- 
tirely of  men. 

The  French  capital  is  at  the  present  moment  the  focus  of  an  unusual 
number  of  celebrated  composers ;  amongst  the  number  at  present  there, 
are  Rossini.  Spontini,  FrsvJerieo  Ricci,  beside*  Auber,  Haiery,  Benito*, 
A.  Adam,  &c.  Meyerbeer  and  Donirotii  are  also  expected  to  arris*  in 
Paris  next  month. 

appeared  at  Naples, 


A  French  lady,  M.lle.  Dsbedelike,  has 
and,  as  a  prima  donna,  at  the  San  Cailo, 


is  by  M. 


atility  of  talent  to  pass  unrewarded! 
It  has  been  said  that  Charles  Keen  is  in  negotiation  for  Covent  Gar- 
den iheatre.  Such  is  not  the  fact  j  but  Mn.  Nlsbett  baa  been  In  treaty, 
and  it  Is  not  improbable  that  the  may  become  the  leasee  of  that  estab- 
lishment. Drury  Lane  will  be  without  a  tenant,  but  the  committee  have 
had  some  communication  with  Mr.  James  Wallack,  whe  U  willing  in 
oone  In  to  the  concern,  not  as  the  lessee,  but  at  the  manager.  Mr. 
Macready,  we  have  heard,  requited  that  be  should  be  allowod  to  take 
two  thousand  pounds  for  his  own  services  before  the  proprietor*  took 
nay  rant,  and  after  the  payment  of  all  the  other  expenses. 

It  b  said,  that  Mr.  Sale  It  endeavoring  to  form  a  company  of  acton, 
whose  object  will  be  to  work  oat  the  principle  that  " union  is  strength." 
The  English  Ojiera  Houto  will,  it  is  believed,  be  taken  for  the  perform- 
ance*, and  many  of  the  popular  artists,  whose  engagements  at  Drury 
Lanebave  now  ceased,  will  be  amongst  Mr^Serlet  most  active  ndberenu. 

t/to  be  &^i^^it^*l»^"M't 

Mr  1'er.y  Fnrtrn,  brother  to  Mr. 
died  Inst  work  at  B  romp  ton,  in  hi*  64th 


»'• 

ir. 


manager  at  the  Brunswick  Tiirntre, 
of  it*  destruction  in  1826.    He  was  el- 
Mr  Morris,  at  the  Haymarket, 

Mr.  H.  Young*,  pantomimic  director 
atre,  expired,  at  Ids  residence,  Burtons 
the  ?7lh  year  of  bit  age.  The 


Farren,  of  the  Haymarket, 
Mr.  Farren  was  itage 

'    at  the 


r>d  writer,  of  Drury  Lane  the-  I 
'  °"  Thns!darnbl'a"ln*  ^  ] 


Wagner's  Rienz,  is  shortly  to 

Gencr.ro  is  the  title  of  an  opera,  of 
and  which  has  obtained  a  brilliant  suece 
Nuth  is  eim/re  de  chapelle. 

The  Musical  Festivals  are  announced  to  take  place  during 
at  Birmingham,  Hereford  and  Edinburgh — the  last  under  the 
of  Sir  Henry  Bishop,  the  Musical  Professor  of  the  University. 

Van  Amburgh,  we  understand,  realised  £170  from  one  af 
performance  at  Lougbborotjgb. 

The  sura  of  £1,:J00 
Birmingham. 

The  receipt*  collected  in 
ceed  two  millions  of  francs. 

M'lle  Cathinka  Hetnefatter,  the  heroine  of  the  recent  Brussels  tra- 
gedy, does  not  at  all  seem  Inclined  to  take  the  veil.  She  intends  par- 
forming  i  n  some  towns  in  France,  and  then  proceed*  to  Italy. 

Berlioa  is  returned  to  Parts  froenfGermany,  and  I*  actively  employed 
in  composing  a  grand  opera,  the  libretto  of  which  is  by  Mons.  Scribe. 

The  celebrated  composer,  Riocl,  whose  last  work,  ''Corrn  d'AIlatnurn," 
ha*  met  with  so  much  success  at  the  principal  Continental  theatres,  bat 
left  Paris  for  Italy.  He  will,  however,  shortly  return  there,  to  be  pre- 
sent at  the  rehearsals  of  that  opera,  which  is  to  be  produced  at  the  open- 
ing of  Lea  Itallens  in  the  enauiag  season. 

Marmtuhtke  Wfoil,  on  the  M*in'»  Rfvinai,  an  Hitiorieml 
Romance,  by  Henry  William  Herbert :  J.  Winckctter,  iV.  Y.  We 
have  not  had  time  to  read  this  work  at  length,  but  from  dipping  into  it 
here  aod  there,  we  believe  it  will  go  far  toward  building  up  a  reputation 
for  Mr.  Herbert,  of  the  highest  order,  as  a  novelist.  The  language  Is 
strong  and  eluu-ecteri»iie ,— the  personages  well  drawn,— and,  as  for  as 
we  have  traced  it,  the  plut  it  very  interesting.  It  is  certainly  one  of  the 
best  original  novels  published  for  a  tons;  time.    It  it  got  up  in  excellent 
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Deceiving  hop**  that  point  to  biias  end  make  him  long  the  I 
Like  Tmotaliu,  to  quench  the  thirst,  (that  but  with  lire  it  o'er,) 
At  that  false  wave  of  happiness,  which,  when  he  ttoopi  to  tip. 
Become*  a  flood  of  liquid  flame  opon  hU  burning  lip — 

.  feel  the  pathoni  dire  that  oft  make  life  a  hell— 


I  pride— and'  low 
Whose  ceaseless  hope,  within  the  breast  like  deep  volcanoes  burn. 
Then  oft,  disrate  and,  during  pain*,  thai  make  of  ever/  day 
An  age,  while  life  grows  dim  and  faint  and  tremble*  in  decay. 
With  crumbling  fleah  and  withered  form— the  nhort  and  painful  breath, 
And,  worse  than  angui.h  of  the  frame,  the  shuddering  fear  of  death, 
The  rending  of  affection'*  tie*,  wh« 
And  the  extreme  of  human  ill*,  a  a 

Oh,  could  he  bear  those  couatlee*  woe.,  did  not  hi.  spirit 
That  bit.,  above  would  well  repay  for  miaery  below ! 
Did  he  not  feel  that  all  the  woe*  which  drug  hi*  portion 
Are  kindly  given  by  the  One  to  whom  hi*  *ou)  I.  darn; 
That  having  tailed  in  thi*  life  the  bittern***  of  gall, 
Heaven'*  bIWi  upon  hi*  ian*omod  aoul  a  tweeter  draught  might  fall. 
I  feel — it  I*  te*l.tle«i  truth.— away  all  .Coptic  thought ! 
I  will  not  doubt  the  cheeting  hope,  thu*  to  my  .pint  taught! 
I'd  rather  be  the  worm  that  cieep*  mid  human  mouldering  clay, 
And  wear,  the  aea.on  of  it*  life  of  nothingue*.  away; 
I'd  rather  be  the  clod  that  sleep*  upon  the  earth",  cold  breast, 
That  no  archangel',  trump  shsJl  wake  from  it*  undreaming  re.t, 
Than  feel  the  doubt  and  the  di«m*y  forevermore  enihrined 
Within  the  *ecret  chamber,  of  the  unbelieving  mind. 


God  form«d  man'.  «pirlt  like  hi*  own— etherial and  pure, 
And  with  iu  great  Creator  twill  eternally  endure. 
Yet  it  majr  »letp,  perchance,  when  death  ha.  fallen  upon  the  frame, 
Lie  with  the  body  In  the  earth,  tho'  changele.*  and  the  same— 
May  sleep,  a.  if  It  r.e'or  bad  been  a  heaven-created  *oul, 
l.'nwakrd,  unflred,  unconscious  all  while  age*  o'er  it  roll; 
And  wbeniu  urn  of  time  i.  full,  and  matter  tball  decay. 
And  even  the  fire*  of  heaven  burn  out  and  vanl*h  all  away. 
Then  maj  It  wake  from  it*  long  .leep,  unknowing  of  iu  rest, 
And  join  the  countle*.  million,  of  the  army  of  the  bleat- 
All  rl.ing  from  the  .erne  deep  deep— to  lung  upon  them  ca*t. 
Deeming  that  t  ut  a  point  of  time  had  o'er  their  (lumber  passed. 
So  loo  in  life,  the  .lumbering  thought,  by  fancy*,  chariot  driven, 
May  >o*f  above  and  range  abroad  and  compas*  earth  and  heaven  ; 
May  put  thro'  all  the  joy.  and  woe*,  the  turmoil  and  the  atrife, 
That  fall  upon  the  bean  of  man  through  an  eventful  life  ; 
May  .after  all  the  miseries  and  may  ta»te  of  all  the  bin., 
That  ere  man  reach  a  higher  .late  he  mutueceive  in  thli. 
Though  but  a  moment  may  have  pa*sed-for  time  iuelf  i.  1 
'TU  from  the  ti**ue  of  .rear*  the  *plrit'*  life  i*  wrought. 

Eternity  !  bewildering  thought  !  how  far  thou  teemeit  to  be, 
Yet,  oh,  how  near  thou  ever  art  to  frail  humanity! 
In  contemplation  of  thy  thought— with  leneon  for  our  guide. 
We  teem  with  gentle  air.  to  float  adown  time',  ebbing  tide, 


On  either  aide  the  rite  and  fall  of  men  and  realm. 
Till  widening  far,  the  .bore,  recede  and  from  u.  »cem  to  flee 
And  we  move  out  upon  th'  expanse  of  thi*  dread  water,  o'er 
Whose  slumbering  wave  the  barque  of  life  must  ride  forever 
But  not  alone  wo  then  .hall  ride  upon  that  ocean  dark ; 
For,  far  and  near,  on  every  tide,  will  .lumber  many  a  barque, 
Filled  with  iu  freight  of  human  *aul* — that  thro'  th' 
That  form  the  paat  Eternity,  have  bathed  their  woe.  in 
All  will  be  there,  from  all  the  world,  that  in 
Almighty  Power  from  chao*  hurled  to  their 
All,  all  will  come  to  join  u.  there  upon  thi*  w. 
That  ever  (1  i«t*d  down  the  »tre»m  of  Time-* 


With  Revelation',  beam  of  love  we.ee  mo 
The  nature  of  the  future— yet,  they're  n.ioar  that  we  sec 
No  one  return*  to  tell  of  death— none  ri.es  from  the  grate 
To  tell  the  dream,  and  my.terie*  that  hi.  spirit'. 
If  unilluroined  by  the  ray  »f  Revelation',  light. 
How  vague  and  dark  the  visions  all  that  riae  upon  the  *lght ; 


And  oh,  on  what  a  tea  of  doubt 
Ho.  deep  the  cloud  ofdarkne. 


a-ben  It. 


guiding  .tar  i.  lot-. 

We  know  not  whither  fl!e»  the  *oul  when  death  the  frame  lay*  low. 
But  that  it  I.  Immortal  In  iu  being  well  we  know. 
All  evidence,  even  from  the  grave  (could  that  give  up  the  dead. 
And  .how  the  world  in  letter,  fair  what  never  yet  waa  road, 
Our  future  fale)  were  even  loss  atrong  to  any  Chri.tiaa'*  heart. 
Than  is  bl.  certainty  of  blU*  when  aoul  and  body  ] 
Yea,  on  all  mind,  untaught  by  truth,  no 
Doubu  dark  and  fathumle..  a.  midnight'.  | 
Till  Death  ,  dread  hand  hat  to  all  net  the  t 
And  *hov.n  the  destiny  prepared  in  the  eternal  world 
Death  no  distinction  make*  on  earth — bl  gather*  to  tl 


The  young  and  old — of  all  drgrae*,  the  monarch  t 
The  good  or  evil  doer— all,  at  bis  sl>>rn  maadate,  must 
Give  to  the  skie.  the  spirit  and  to  du.t  return  the  dual. 
The  monarch',  mould  cannot  be  told  from  that  which  formed  the  clay 
Of  the  victim  that  he  here  oppressed— they're  equal  in  decay. 
The  spirit  of  the  conqueror  goet  not  Into  the  grave 
His  mouldering  fle.h  Inform  and  shape  to  animate  and  save; 
He  too  mu.t  rot — his  brain,  once  filled  with  thought,  sublimely  high, 
That  moved  hit  lip*  to  eloquence  and  fited  his  haughty  eye ; 
Hi*  heart,  spurred  by  a  thtong  of  lu»u,  that  beat  too  full  of  lift, 
With  warm  de*irei— with  love,  of  earth— with  even  passion  rue ; 
The  exp.n.ivo  brow,  where  maje.ty  a.  on  a  throne  wa.  ah.i»eJ  ; 
The  eve,  where  tat  personified  th'  omnipotence  of  mind  ; 
The  lip  that  curled  in  haughty  *corn— the  proud  and  kingly  air, 
All,  all  are  gone,  and  naught  remain*  to  tell  u*  that  they  were. 
SaooytAoo,  the  mighty  despot,  whose  sole  word  wat  sovereign  power 
O'er  a  realm  tint  had  the  tribute  of  all  nations  for  its  dower. 
Deeming  hi.  spirit  would  cxiat  but  while  hia  earthly  form 
Remained  uninjured  by  decay  and  by  the  charnel  worm. 
Poured  out  with  lavish  hwid  the  wealth  (that  through  preceding  year* 
Had  filled  Kgypti* '.  eoaTcra)  drawn  from  toil  and  blood  and  lean— 
And  through  long  year*  or  (lavish  peace,  *elf-»tyled  hia  glorious  reign. 
Wrung  the  hard  u.k  or  labor  from  a  million  captive  men  ; 
And  reared  upon  the  desert  sand  that  mighty  pyiamid, 
Where  close  within  Iu  very  heart  hi.  sepulchre  was  hid — 
That  bis  embalmed  and  honored  dust,  deep  buried,  there  should  be 
The  vesture  of  hit  spirit  proud  throughout  eternity. 
When  it  the  monarch's  dust— .Inee  now  the  *ea  ol  ebbing  year* 
Along  its  mighty  brea.1  ha.  rolled  the  wave  of  human  tear*  f 
Some  grains,  for  rtlits  kept,  In  various  realms  are  stored, 
In  antiquarians'  cabineU,  and  .UentJy  adored, 
A*  record*  of  the  pa»t,— the  re*t  tlie  .poiler'.  hand  ha*  given 
To  vi»it  every  .pot  of  eaith  upon  the  wind,  of  heaven. 
To  die— if  that  were  a!l,  'twere  nought— where  human  lire  i.  pain, 
A  refuge  in  the  quiet  giave  to  mortal,  would  be  gain ; 
But  death  has  mysteries  unrevealp 
Awigned  to  man  beyond  tho  gran  I 
Life  here  it  but  an  infancy.— a  brief  probation  given 
To  taste  or  toil,  and  teach  the  soul  to  seek  for  rest  in  Heaven ; 
To  wake  It  to  iu  innate  (treogth, — for  oft  in  atupor  deep, 
Ita  varied  and  unmeasured  power*  till  death  are  lulled  to  sleep. 
And  all  the  sum  of  human  strength,  it*  proudly  vaunted  power*. 
Scarcely  exceed*  the  ephemera's  might,  that  lives  a  few  brief  hours. 
In  thi.  short  life  the  spirit -plant  but  alt  ike.  to  earth  iu  root, 
Thowtuhine  of  another  world  mu.t  bring  the  flower  and  fruit. 
Thus  oft  the  mind  .eem.  not  the  .park  that  by  God',  high  bebe.t. 
Was,  when  Ire  gave  it  being,  called  of  all  hi.  works  the  beat. 
The  royal  gem,  of  wondrou.  ptice,  vailed  in  a  .hell  of  earth. 
Lie.  hid  for  age.,  and  men  paw  and  dream  nut  of  iu  worth; 
Yet.brougl  it  to  light  by  cunning  art,  it  i.  to  mortal  eye*, 
Concentrate  wealth,  and  nations  great  oft  battle  for  the  prize. 
So,  freed  from  clay,  th'  Immortal  soul  thall  prove  to  bo  a  gam. 
Worthy  to  thine  amid  the  ttar.  or  God',  own  diadem. 
Far  wandering  Thought  that  earth  chains  not,  whence  I.  thy  mystic  birth  I 
What  mighty  hand  upon  the  track  of  being  sent  tbec  forth  7 — 
Wlwince  that  high  amrcr  which  make,  divine  all  thuu  bast  looked  upon, 
A*  if  a  part  of  thee  were  left  where'er  thy  light  bad  thoce  f     •  ■ 
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Tia  that  'da  pert  of  DeJty-I  feel,  it  < 
That  locb  a tpuk  an  die— or  (Imp  la  all  eternity  I 
It  must  eapire ;  its  «wenoa  la  of  an  immortal  birth, 
Ethereal  in  it*  nature,  and  must  spurn  the  soulless  earth. 
Come  to  my  aoiil,  undying  hope  !  o'er  cbaoa  dread  abyv, 
Thy  *lng  aublime  mutt  bear  me  to  the  train  of  perfect! 
Thy  guide  it  Revelation's  »tar,  throned  proudly  in  the  sky, 
like  a  beacon  light  o'or  ocean'*  ware  it  beam*  upon  the  eye : 
And  thou  shall  bear  my  spirit  till  upon  that  peaceful  abore, 
It  hail  the  land  where  God  is  love,  and  reign*  fore»et  more! 
Tben  apiri-  of  myaelf,  thy  beam  become*  itaelf  a  atar, 
Leu  bright,  but  like  that  orb  whence  both  thy  birth  and  glory  aro. 
And  when  all  circling  aan*  have  sunk  to  ibelr  eternal  real. 
Like  clod*  of  earth  that  sleep  upon  annihilation'*  breur, — 
And  life'*  terrene  existence  ail,  that  bete  «o  dimly  burned 
For  a  brief  painful  season.  h,s  to  God's  own  bie&at  returned ; 
And  when  all-conquering  Dtatk,  »ubdued,  at  lengib  iball  find  lit*  grav 
And  prison  houao  forovcrmore,  beneath  oblivion'*  wave,, 
Then  shall  the  aoul  begin  anew  iu  life,  all  fte.h  and  puie, 
With  an  oveifiowing  bile*  that  muat  eternally  endure; 
And,  freed  from  every  clog,  'twill  soar,  unaided  by  the  wing 
Of  hope — which  ittball  need  no  more  in  all  iu  journeying; 
And  all  uudatiledbj  the  beam  of  Heaven's  unclouded  tun, 
Soo  all  the  realm*  in  bouadless  space  that  orb  shall  look  upon  ; 
It.  glance,  pervading  all,  .bull  reach  the  l'asi  eternity, 
And  through  the  Future',  midnight  realm  what  I.  to  be  shall  »ce; 
Shall  know  all  mysteries  of  art,— all  that  the  inquiring  mind 
Had  *oughl  in  vain  through  human  lift-  by  *cier-C~'»  aid  to  find  ; 
(For  oft  the  *pirit  soaring  high,  like  Icaru*,  i*  hitrl'd 
Back  f:  j::.  .I.o  heaven  it  vainly  »ought,  to  tb:.s  ingtoriou*  woild) — 
But  now  it*  wing  shall  lievcr  lire,  however  high  or  far 
It  range  from  world  to  world,  or  speed  it.  flight  from  .tar  to  *Ur; 
Tbcunlverae  will  be  iu  home,  and  there  fcreve.more 
'Twill  find  but  brighter  realm*  of  Ml**  wbcrcvri  it  may  »o*t." 

Diamond  Cut  Diahojjm.— Wo  find  the  following  very  laughable 
•tory  in  a  late  Liverpool  paper  :— 

A  gentlemanly  looking  personage,  walked  into  the  house  of  Mr.  Tur- 
ret*, the  Seraph  Hotel,  and  accosting  the  waiter  with  a  patronising  air, 
asked  what  ho  could  have  for  dinner.  He  wu  informed  there  wm»  aome 
soup,  and  »omn  nice  roast  beef  and  boiled  mutton  ready.  "I*  thete  no- 
thing better  T  1  can  have  those  thing*  at  home  any  day  ;  but  *ay,  what 
can  you  provide  1  I  want  the  beat  dinner  I  can  have  for  my  money." 
"With  pleasure,  air  ;  by  five  o'clock,"  .aid  the  waiter,  "you  *hall  have  a 
very  good  dinner  ;  turtle  »oup,  (good,  *aid  the  inquirer)  turbot  and  lob- 
ster sauce,  (good  agnin)  a  eouplo  of  spring  chicken*  boiled,  and  a  little 
bam  with  new  potatoes,  (that  will  do)  beautiful  Inmb  chop*,  air,  and  as- 
paragus, (ay.  now  you  aie  on  the  right  track)  apricot  jam  and  other  tail* 
a  custard  and  jelly,  (ay,  ay)  a  little  aalad  with  a  nice  druesiog ,  and  tome 
Stilioa  (vety  good)  and  a  choice  dewcrt."  "That  will  do  ;  and  what  of 
wine*  f"  "Sparkling  champagne.  *ir ; — but  perhap*  you  will  like  a  lit- 
tle cold  ponch  to  the  turtle  T"  "By  all  meant."  "And  a  little  nectar  to 
to  the  tart*  1"  ''Certainly.  And  than  are  have  a  capital  bottle  of  Bur- 
gundy 1"    "Excellent  !  that  will  do— that  will  do." 

At  the  appointed  lime  the  gentleman  was  in  clover.  He  enjoyed  a 
dinner  worthy  of  a  Nabob,  and  quaffed  the  beat  beverage  which  "the  vino 
covered  hill*  and  gay  valley*  of  France"  could  afford.  On  rl«ing  to  de- 
part, satisfied  to  his  heart'*  content  with  good  thine*,  •»»  throw  down  a 
sixpence  and  look  up  his  hat.  "Thank  you,  sir,"  said  the  waitar,  eye- 
Inr  tlie  little  coin,  "would  like  the  bill  *ii  1" 

"The  bill  •  I  araot  no  bill,"  waa  the  cool  reply  ;  "I  have  paid  you  !" 
Yea,  sir,  my  fee,  *ir,and  thank  you."  "No,  *lr,  it  I*  for  the  dlaner, 


cording  to  the  bargain.    I  ordried  you  to  bring  the 
(or  tny  money  ;  you  did  so.  and  I  am  satMv-J  ;  liaf»  my  money  ;  it'a 
all  1  have,  and  you  cannot  have  more."     In  a  moment  the  waiter  wa* 
down  atair*  with  hi*  master*  ;  the  bill  wn»  madn  o-Jt— twenty-five.  ahil- 

p.ngs  and  on  being  assured  that  only  aixnenco  was  offered  In  payment, 

Mr.  Turrets  waa  aoon  in  "the  presence,"  vehemently  remonstrating  at 
such  a  trick  being  played  upon  him.  lie  discovered,  however,  that  there 
wa*  no  pro  fiuiblo  rea.onlng  with  an  empty  |.,.ekei— the  geir.leman  tuietly 
stork  to  the  e*pre»s  terms  of  hi*  bargain — and  the  worthy  hoM.it  length 
instead  of 


.  for  a  police  officer,  to  laugh  himself  out  of 
the  difficulty,  and  compliment  his  unwelcome  guest,  who,  he  coold  now 
easily  |vrwivr,  was  "a  mm  about  town,"  and  one  who  lived  on  his  wit*. 
"Well,"  said  he.  "I'm  done — it'a  a  clever  nick,  and  I  will  forgive  you, 
and  give  you  a  half  a  crown  beatde*.  if  y»u  will  only  go  to  morrow  and 
favor  my  friend,  Mr.  Westwood.  of  the  Imperial,  with  a  similar  visit." 
Ourherodrew  himselfup  ;  his  piide  seemed  hurt  at  the  very  auggeation; 
he  laid  hi.  hand  upon  hi.  heart,  and  ahaking  hi.  head  In  conscious  dignity 

;  don't  ear  °°*  word 


more  on  such  a  subject.  It  was  only  yestrrday  that  Mr.  Westwood Rafter 
1  had  patroniaed  him  in  a  similar  was.  gave  me  five  shillings  to  coma 
and  play  the  trick  upon  you  !" 

RsftoiLFcTiom  or  Mr*.  Siddoxs— Sddon*  waa  then  witching  the 
world — witching,  in  iu  more  solemn  set.se  ;  for  though  ber  smile  wa*  ex- 
quisite, she  might  have  sal  for  the  picture  of  a  Sjbi!  or  a  Pythooeas.  The 
stage  bad  never  seen  her  equal,  and  will  probably  never  see  another  so 
completely  formed  to  command  all  iu  influences.  Yet  ber  beauty,  her 
acting,  even  her  movements,  were  characteristic,  and  their  character  was 
noble  melancholy.  1  never  saw  so  mournful  a  countenance  combined 
with  «o  much  beauty.  Her  voice  though  grand,  wa*  rarlimchul) — her  step, 
though  superb,  was  melancholy  ;  ber  very  smile  waa  melancholy  ;  and  yet 
there  was  so  much  of  living  intellect  in  ber  expression,  such  vast  variety 
of  pension  in  her  lock  and  gesture ;  she  ao  deeply  awoka  the  feeling*,  or 
to  awfully  impressed  the  mind ;  that  it  was  impossible  to  escape  the  *peU. 
while  she  moved  upon  the  stage. 

In  tbi*  language  there  is  not  the  *lighte*t  exaggeration.  I  have  seen 
a  whole  audience  bur*l  into  tear*  at  a  tingle  tone  of  her  voice.  Her  na- 
tural conception  was  to  fine,  that  the  rner  at  commonplace  often  received 
a  living  spirit  from  her  lipa.  I  have  seen  a  single  glance  from  ber  pow- 
erful e)e  hush  an  audience — I  have  teen  ber  acting  sometime  even  startle 
and  bewilder  the  actors  betide  tier.  There  i»,  peihaps,  a  grmu*  for 
every  art,  and  bei*  wus  tb-j  geniu*  of  the  stage — a  faculty  of  instant  com- 
munication between  the  speaker  and  the  hearer,  some  unaccountable 
sympathy,  the  power  to  create  sbich  belong,  to  hot  one  in  million!,  and 
which,  whcie  it  exists,  lift*  its  pus«e*»or  to  the  height  of  the  Art  at  once, 
and  constitute*  prifeeiioo. 

It  muy  be  presumed  that  I  saw  this  extraordinary  being  whenever  i: 
wa*  possible.  But  her  ckrf  d'truvrt,  in  my  eve*,  was  the  "  wife  of  Mac- 
beth." The  character  seemed  made  (or  her,  by  something  of  that  instinct 
which,  in  olden  time*,  combined  the  poet  and  the  prophet  in  one.  It  had 
the  ardour  and  bold  nets,  mingled  with  the  solemnity  and  mystery,  that 
belonged  to  tbc  character  of  bet  beauiy. 

Her  entrance  was  hurried,  as  if  .he  had  but  jutt  glanced  over  the  let- 
ter, and  had  been  eager  to  escape  fiom  the  eiowd  of  attenrlanu  to  loperuae 
it  alone.    She  then  read  on,  in  a  strung  calm  voice,  until  sho  came  to  the 
passage  which  ptoved  the  preternatural  character  of  the  prediction. 
"  They  hava  more  in  tbem  than  mortal  knowledge.    When  I  burnt  with 
deeire  to  queation  them  fuither,  they  made  themselves  into  air  and — oa- 
nnhed."    As  she  wa*  ab.,ut  to  pronounce  the  last  word,  the  paused,  drew 
a  short  breath,  her  whole  frame  wa*  disturbed,  she  throw  ber  6no  aye* 
upwards,  and  cxclaime.i  "  Vanitkt d !"  w  ith  a  wild  fmco,  which  show- 
ed that  the  whole  spirit  of  the  temptation  had  shrink  into  her  soul. 
"  Hail, king  that  .hall  ba!"  wa*  Use  winding  up  of  the*pelt.  Itwl 
nounced  with  the  grandeur  of  one  already  by  anticipation  a  Queen. 
Her  Military  *ummon»  to  her  distant  lord  followed,  like  an  invocation 
"  Hie  thee  hither, 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirit*  in  thine  ear; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impede*  thee  from  the  golden  round." 
Tho  murder  scene  waa  the  next  triumph  ;  her  acting  was  that  of  a  tri- 
umphant fiend.    I  must  fallow  these  recollection*  no  further ;  but  the  mas: 
admirable  piece  of  dumb  show  that  perhap.  ever  was  conceived  wa*  bee 
"  Banquet  *cet>e."    That  scene,  ft  urn  the  terrible  business  on  the  stage 
— the  entrance  of  Bscquo'*  ghost,  the  horror*  of  Macbeth,  stricken  In  tbc 
moment  of  hi*  royal  exultation,  and  the  astonishment  and  alarm  of  the 
coui  tiers— is  one  of  the  most  thrilling  and  tumultuous.    Vet  Siddons, 
silling  at  the  extremity  of  the  royal  hall,  not  having  a  syllable  to  utter, 
and  simply  occupied  with  courtesies  to  ber  guest*,  made  her  silence  ao 
exprettive,  that  she  more  than  divided  the  interest  with  the  powerful 
action  going  on  Id  front.    And  when  at  last,  indignant  at  Mncbeih's  ser-^ 
ror»,  «tung  by  conscience,  and  alatmed  at  the  reault  of  an  upbrvaking  of 
the  banquet  with  auch  rumor*  in  their  lipa,  tbe  rushed  lowaid*  her  un- 
happy hu.band,  and  burst  out  with  ihe  word*,  »till  though  but  whisper**3, 
yet  Intensely  poured  Into  hi*  passive  ear — 

"  Are  you  a  mom  f 
This  I*  the  very  painting  of  your  fear! 
This  1*  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  you  said, 
I,ed  you  to  Duncan  !— 

Why  do  you  make  such  face*  f  Wheo  all'*  done, 
You  look  but  on  a  ttool  t" 
In  those  acconu  all  elso  waa  forgotten. 

But  her  shep-walking  scene !  When  shall  we  «eo  iu  "  second  or  iu 
.imllarl"  Nothing  so  solemn,  nothing  so  awfal,  was  ever  seen  upo;;  the 
atago.  Yet  it  had  one  fault— it  was  too  awful.  She  more  tesemhled  a 
majestic  shade  rising  from  the  tomb  than  a  living  woman,  however  dis- 
turbed by  wild  fear  and  lofty  passion.  It  is  a  remarkable  instance  of  tbe 
genius  nt  ShaVapeare,  that  he  here  found  the  means  of  givirg  a  bumaa 
interest  to  a  being  whom  he  had  almost  exalted  to  the  "had  eminence" 
of  a  magnificent  fiend.  In  ibis  famous  soliloquy,  the  thoughts  which  once 
filled  and  fired  Iter  have  totally  vanished.  Ambition  has  died;  romorsa 
lives  in  iu  place.  The  diadem  ho*  disappeared,  she  think,  only  ,>f  the. 
blood  that  stains  ber  for  ever.  She  is  the  qt,e*n  no  more,  but  an  exhaust, 
ed  and  unhappy  woman,  worn  down  by  tbo  slings  of  conscience,  and  with 
bnr  frame  dying  by  tho  di«ase  «f  her  suul. 

But  Siddoos  wanted  the  agitation,  ibo  drooping,  t>ie  timidity.  Sa* 
a  liviag  statue.    Sbe  spoke  wilh  the,  solemn  tor.  »(  a.  v,» from 
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a  shrine.  Sue  stood  more  ibe  sepulchral  avenger  of  regit  ido  than  ih-> 
lurforer  from  tis  cjnviciioii*.    Her  giaad  voice,  bet  nx'ii  and  marble 

tT^TLS^  '"""'^P-  «?"•  *•  ™P'C«»'"«»  «f  •  »»pBrnauu-.l 
being,  U16  r£tsoius  of  an  aorwnl  oracle — -a  tremendous  rieniesl*. 

I  have  Men  all  the  great  iragi  Jiatji  of  my  day,  but  I  have  new  teen 
an  equal  10  the  sublime  of  (Ua  extraordinary  actress.  I  bave  aces  beau- 
ty, youth,  touching  sensibility,  and  powerful  conception ;  but  1  never  ■>» 
so  complete  an  union  of  them  all— jnd  that  union  was  the  sublime. 
Shakspeare  must  have  bad  some  toeb  form  before  bii  mind's  eye,  while 
lt«  *u  creating  the  wife  of  Macbeth.  Some  magnificent  and  regal  coun- 
tenance, some  movement  of  native  majesty,  some  imaginary  Siddons. 

'the  tree,    Sbo  wan  a  living  Melpomene. 


A  Railroad  Mabbiaqb — Oo  Saturday  week  lait,  the  Pacific  nailed 
from  8crabator  Roads  for  Quebec,  carrying  only  33  passengers—  a  proof 
that  emigration  it  not  proceeding  briskly  this  aeaaon  a*  laau  The  day 
before  the  iniied,  one  of  ibe  passengers,  a  young  man,  seeing  how  com- 
fortable those  appeared  to  be  who  were  poaae*aed  of  wives,  grew  very 
unrasy  and  restless  thereupon,  thinking  bow  modi  boiler  off  be  should 
have  been  bad  bo  a  helpmate  He  at  length  unburdened  his  mind  to  a 
fellow  passenger,  a  young  man  lately  married,  who  iofurraed  bin  that  be 
knew  a  young  woman,  who  via  in  possession  of  a  turn  of  money  amount- 
ing to  between  £60  and  £70,  then  residing  in  service  at  Thorn,  who  of- 
ran  stated  that  if  any  decent  young  man  asked  her  to  wed  and  emigrate 
to  America,  she  woull  accept  bit  offer  wiihnnt  the  least  hesitation.  So 
far  an  good.  The  neat  tiling  debated  was  whether  it  *u  likely  that  a 
young  woman  would  consent  to  take  a  perfect  stranger  fur  a  husband, 
and  dienense  with  tlie  ledinus  process  of  courtship,  &*t.  for  this  was  ab- 
solutely necessary,  seeing  that  ibe  vessel  waa  to  sail  in  about  10  hours: 
however,  "  faint  Iwart  never  won  fair  lady,"  so  it  was  determined  to  make 
a  trial.  Ashore,  tberefoic,  the  two  young  men  came  on  their  matrimo- 
nial trip.  Having,  wilh  m.my  ciicumlocutions,  introduced  the  young  man, 
ami  the  delicate  mission  on  which  they  weio  bound,  ibe  young  lady  was 
found  not  to  be  quit"  sonbdur  ale  as  hud  beeuexpecle  1.  I'hey  weto  con- 
sequently left  i"gtlhcr  to  arrange  milters,  and  to  "  da  tho  eourting  "  for 
an  hour,  that  bring  the  utmeM  extent  uf  time  that  r.nuld  he  allowed.  At 
the  expiration  of  that  period  the  companion  of  the  young  man  returned. 
Everything  had  prospered,  and  nothing  remained  but  to  arrange  matters 
with  tbe  paraon,  and  to  purchase  a  few  neceasru  ie.  fur  the  voyage.  These 
were  sailsfactoi  ily  accomplished  :  hut,  alas  !  when  did  tbe  course  of  iroo 
love  ever  ran  smooth  f  The  rorstress  of  the  young  womnn  havinggeinnd 
an  inkling  of  the  maitcr.  an  l  not  being  exactly  aaiisfimd  thaLail  was  cor- 
rect, determined  to  break  off  this  match.  Accordingly,  on  the  maxim  of 
"  safo  bind  «afe  find,1'  alio  sent  tho  betrothed  on  u  pretended  errand  into 
an  uppet  room,  and,  when  there,  turned  tho  key,  intending  to  keep  her 
close  prisoner  until  after  the  vessel  sailed  fur  America.  Tears,  prayers, 
entreaties,  all  wore  alike  unavailing.  The  impatient  bridegroom,  who 
was  waiting  for  his  bride  near  at  hand,  was  surprised  at  her  not  appear- 
ing according  to  promise,  and  went  to  discover  the  reason.  When  be 
waa  informed  of  tbe  durance  vile  in  which  his  "  Isdye  Invo  "  was  placed, 
he  waa  reduced  to  a  state  bordering  on  despair.  The  hour  of  sailing  ap- 
proached, and  both  were,  of  course,  in  a  condition  of  mind  lalber  to  be 
imagined  ibso  described.  At  length  tbe  mistress  of  the  fair  dame  yield* 
ed,  and  the  happy  pair  bolted  off  lo  ibe  parson  to  get  tbe  indiaaoluble 
knot  safely  tied  ;  which  done  tbey  hurried  down  to  the  bca-h ;  when  ano- 
ther misfortune  awaited  them— -ibe  ship  was  underwuigh  •  For  a  consider- 
ation, a  boat  and  a  stout  crew  weie  obtained  ;  and,  by  diot  of  hard  pulling, 
they  reached  thn  vessel  before  it  gut  out  of  the  roads,  and  stepped  oo  board 
tbe  Pacific  by  10  o'clock.  Thus  was  this  important  mailer  settled  to 
eveiy  one's  satisfaction,  will)  railway  srieed — -iho  introducing,  courting, 
proposing,  accepting,  and  wedding,  all  accomplished  in  the  short  space 
of  six  hours,  which  some  lake  as  many  years  to  bring  abouL-JeAn  o'  Great 
Journal. 

As  IhtbUMTMo  Cibcchstahci. — Gen,  Dearborn  lias  communica- 
ted the  following  to  tho  Boitno  Courier  !— 

"  When  I  entered  tbe  room,  at  Concert  Hall,  on  the  morning  of  the 
17tb,  where  tbe  members  of  ibe  Society  of  Cincinnati  were  to  assemble 
lor  the  purpose  of  joining  tbe  procession,  1  found  several  old  soldiers  of 
ibe  revolution,  who  bad  come  tltere,  by  mistake,  instead  of  going  to  tbe 
State  Hoase. 

While  in  conversation  wilh  one  of  the  members  of  the  society,  f  wa* 
•urpitsed  to  bear  tbe  notes  of  a  fife  in  the  room,  and  turning  in  tbe 
direction  from  whence  they  proceeded,  dtsoovered  an  aged  man,  aeated 
among  the  old  aoldiets,  who  was  porfoiming  on  that  Instrument*  I  lm- 
sOodinii-ljy  wont  and  look  a  seat  beside  him  and  li-tened  until  he  bad 
concluded  playiog  Washington'*  March,  when  the  following  converse- 
tion  ensood : 

Were  you  a  nf>r  in  the  revolutionary  army?  'I  was.'  In  what 
corps  1  •  Nixon's  Regiment  and  Nixon's  Brigade.'  Haw  long  did  you 
serve t  'Three  years.  I  was  in  the  campaigns  in  the  Jerseys,  and  1 
was  present  at  the  execution  of  Major  Andre.'  How  old  aie  you  f  '  I 
Am  in  my  83d  year.'  Where  do  you  live  J  '  In  Springfield.'  What  ■< 
..•surname?  ' Thaddeue  Perry.'  Ho  thee  played  Yankee  Doodle,  and 
nn,,,*rkebly  well.  He  had  a  grandson  with  hlrn.  who  appeared  to  bo 
ten  or  t  ««»»8  Jnt*  M<  ***  "ho  had  aeo 
parwnlly,  .o  '••>«        «•  ^m.  as  tbe  velars. 


since  ibe  close  of  tbe  revolution,  there  should  be  heard,  ia  tbe  Society  of 
tbe  Cincinnati,  on  the  C8th  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  a 
lifer  of  Washington's  atmy,  playing  the  march  of  that  illustrious  patriot, 
bo  spirit-stirring  national  air  of  Yankee  Doodle,  which  had  so  often 


Fob.  bio  tains  im  Loudon. — If  you  stroll  down  Regent  street,  the 
Qaudranl,  and  Waterloo-place,  any  fioe  afternoon,  you  cannot  fail  to  re- 
mark vast  numbers  of  exotica  in  glossy  black  silk  hats,  with  moustaches 
and  whiskers  to  match,  bard,  inexpressive  coals,  flash  satin  vests,  un> 
whisprrablrs  plaited  ridiculously  over  the  bipa,  glased  leather  boots,  and  a 
profusion  of  Birmingham  jewelry  and  Bristol  atones.  These  gentry 
smoke  very  fast,  talk  very  loud,  or  raiber  dial  lei  intolerably,  and  look 
killing  and  impudent  at  ladies  ns  thcy^aas. 

There  is  a  polished  brass  knocker  at  the  corner  of  firosvenor-squai-e, 
which,  when  we  have  touched  i  ff  with  a  burned  cork,  as  we  usually  do 
when  passing  that  way,  seems  the  common  ancestor  of  these  gentry; 
certainly  they  are  great  fellows,  and  it  ia  difficult  to  conceive  that  the 
town  is  not  ih*ir  own  Like  Sampson,  their  strengtb  lie*  in  their  hair; 
flowing  locks,  well  oiled,  brushed  and  curled,  form  a  fair  proportion  of 
their  general  stock  in  trade.  By  their  fashion  of  wearing  their  hair,  you 
may  got  at  their  politics.  The  Bonaparlist  is  known  by  a  short  bristly 
mouaiache  and  starting  heir;  la  Jeurio  France  is  represented  by  young 
gn.tlemen  wearing  their  hair  clubbishly,  after  the  fashion  of  the  Jaco- 
bins; these  po.ietiorlv  hirsute  gentry  are  republicans  it?  a  man ;  parti- 
sans of  the  existing  dynasty  wear  whtt-keri  a  la  Louis  Philippe,  and  e*t 
■he  moustache;  the  LegitimstiaU  may  at  once  be  recognised  by  i" 
like  gentlemen. 

Tbe  avocation*  of  these  capillary  peripatetics  are  mysleri 
to  be  got  at  without  difficulty.  It  is  to  be  feaied,  that  tbe 
tbey  deal  in  are  cbi.  fly  contraband,  and,  like  themselves,  very  much  in 
tho  fancy  line;  artificial  flowers,  Indies  of  pleasure,  rouge  et  nuir,  smug- 
gled lace,  loaded  dice,  Cbantilly  veils,  fiddle-strings,  gamesters,  or-molu 
clocks,  and  Chevaliers  d'tnduatiie.  Tbe  habitat  of  the  animal,  ns  na- 
turalists would  say,  lies  almost  ahoge* her  about  the  Quadrant,  Waterloo- 
place,  and  Leicosrer-square,  especially  ibo  letter,  where  Hotels  Fran- 
caises  and  Cafes  4  la  mo<le  de  Paris  abound,  and  where  may  be  bad 
diners  A  la  carte,  vins  A  tous  prix,  and  pain  i  discretion.  Hereabouts, 
moreover,  rue  most  of  those  inferior  gambling  bouses,  or  "silver  belts," 
where  so  many  young  men  about  town  get  relieved  of  their  superfluous 
cash;  bouses  of  no  particular  reputation,  cigar- shops,  where  oilier  com- 
modities than  cigars  are  salettbtB  cheep  gun  shops,  trinkum-trankum 
shops ;  small  shell  hah  shops—and  equivocal  empotia  of  every  description. 

In  tbe  Coffee-hsuees  about  this  Frenchified  neighborhood,  the  gentle- 
men we  have  been  introducing  to  ibe  reader  abound  in  such  numbers,  as 
to  make  it  necossary  to  set  naidc  a  "petty  Fiance"  in  each  fur  their 
particular  accommodatien.  Ueie.  under  the  auspices  of  a  "  Napoleon 
le  Grand"  in  plnster  of  Paris,  crowned  wilh  a  wreath  of  immortelles, 
they  play  dominoes,  smoVe,  read  the  CAorirari,  J.' Ami  du  Ptupic,  and 
Lt  National;  and  may  be  beard  any  night  of  tbe  week,  especially  on 
Sunday,  discussing  politics  and  things  in  general,  somewhat  in  the  man- 
ner and  form  following: — that  ia  to  say, 

"  Parlnns  done  de  ia  guerre  ? — V ill  you  bring  me  one  demi-Utfae  cafrS, 
et  von  grande  circonference  de  toast,  buttered  on  de  von  side  and  de 
odor?— le  grow  M:e,  Leuis  1'hlllppe! — Ah!  Bah!— Moo  Dice— Sacte 
bieo — Ha!  Ha! — have  you  never  got  two  pennies  lo  give  me  for  tod 
halfpenny? — A  baa  le  tyrans:— dera  bad  caf*.' — apropos  de  bottea,  par- 
Ions  dr — voua  le  trouveret,  j'en  vous  assure,  la  Socio  i  d'Aaaaaaioa  du 
Rui,  bommes  plains  d'hnnneur — shall  It  rein  yesterday  ?— I  rjnk  it  vash 
— legroato  p^wre,  Louis  Phil — .S.ioie  nom  de— Too— loo,  my  littel  deer, 
vlll  you  not  (jive  me  von  littel  ki»»  .'— be!  be!  be !— Cbantons—  lira  la 
la— lira  la !  la  ! — .Savrxvous.  moo  ami.  que  la  Republiquo  toujour! — par- 
hleu!— que  le  dindon  f.rcee  ao»  uuffea  e'eat  la  belle  chose.— O'Ciel! 
L'F.mpeieur  n'etait  pa*  niort,  oi  serait  il  lamaU—  quartre  sols  pour  cone 
rjemi-i.ia>,n  of  nnsty  ca'd — e'est  <-,io j\ar.tuble,  lira  la  la! — Le  National 
eujoorri'hui  dit,  qu-u  Aladame  Mum.s  eVat— quelle  aille  aux  tous  laa 
dla'des!— N 'import",  I  hav«  pan!  for  you  to-morrow  before  yeaterd.iy — 
Sbikspur,  bnh  !  le  Grand  CoroeiiUs  eraii  le  seul  bomme  du  monde  it^ui — 
lira  la  la,  lira  ia  la  !— regardex  voua  lo  diapbanismo  de  ce  movoeau  de 
pain— Angleierre  o'est,  sans  douie,  vilain  pays  pour  la  muaiquo  et  ht 
dense—  bung  me  la  change,  trois  sous,  von  halfpenny  two  pennies — 
Clvane;— l^outea,  demidooxaino  huitne  de  Can 


Vive  la 

trois  plats  au  cboix — tiAi  boo — Vive  la 
Lotris  Phillip*  et  lea  proprietaires  de  tous  lea  Cafe  de 
Hi!  bi! — J'en suia  d'acooide— 1 
tbe  houi  of  shutting  shop. 


nee  It 


It  is  said,  that  Dickens  wrote  tbe  libretto  of  an 
brought  out  by  Brahsm  at  the  St  James'  Theatre. 
"  Village  CoquctUM,"  and  tbe  niu»>c  waa  by  Mullah. 


opera,  which  waa 


A  Var.ttA  hi  t  Bustle  — It  is  said  rbat  when  treasurer  Graves  sloped, 
In  femal-  alilre,  in  order  to  be  fa-hionabln,  he  bad  a  bustle  made  of  United 
Stales  Tenasory  notes  and  Suite  S-.-rlp  amounting  to$H5  COO,  the  a 
he  stole  out  of  the  Treasury. 

One  of  our  homeopathic  pliysiciana  fittrib  jtes  ibe  [ 

I  Totl.    Such  being  the  cauo,  an  alorjaih  surges ta  the  ft 


I  by  ilis  ess  -nc?  of  t 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN 


A  legal  < 


•red. 


A  QUEER  TRIAL. 

of  the  SaadetsviUe  (Geo.)  Tel««coow,  tbu*  re- 
al the  Bar,  is  ■  certain  District  of  Georgia, 
at  the  "  Third  Kingdom  of  Dooley  :" 


iates  one  of  hi* 
ow  Hawkin.ville, 

"Sometime  sioce  diver*  claims  wen  placed  in  my  handi  for  collection 
by  Jlliers  M'Pbilter*  and  Co,  of  the  city  of  New  York,  and  amongst 
them  a  email  note  on  Screws,  of  the  aforesaid  district  of  Dooley.  I 
bandeil  it  to  Squire  Markill,  one  of  the  Justices,  and  took  !.i*  receipt  for 
the  name.  1  he  claim  progressed  regularly  on  to  judgment;  but  tome 
time  »inc«  I  wa*  informed  that  Screwn  bad  filed  an  affidavit  of  illegality 
to  the  Execution,  and  being  the  '  Attorney  General '  of  the  aforesaid 
firm,  and  aot  baring  much  to  d  >  I  determined  to  go  down  and  see  to  it. 
When  I  arrived  at  tbe  court  ground,  the  court  had  been  in  sesstun  some- 
lime,  but  upon  inquiry,  I  found  my  ca»e  had  not  been  reached,  but  wa. 
the  next  and  last.  I  called  for  the  execution  and  affidavit,  and  found  tbe 
grouadi  of  illegality  wa»  the  fact  that  the  Plaintiffs  lived  out  of  the  State  '. 

Squire  Markill  wa*  on  tbe  bench,  ar.d  as  to  his  intelligence  farther 
than  the  following  will  show,  it  is  only  necessary  to  add  that  be  was  in 
tbe  Legislature  of  184*2. 

He  was  really  a  polite  man  however;  particularly  so  in  his  manner  of 
■peaking. 

'  I  should  suppose,  may  It  please  your  honor,'  I  remarked,  "  that  the 
court  does  not  wish  to  bear  from  me  oa  the  subject  of  this  Illegality. 

'  Well  I  reckon  not  squire,'  be  replied  mildly,  nodding  his  bead  to  me 
— 'for  It  seems  plain  that  tbe  execution  ought  to  be  killed. 

'  Do  I  understand  that  your  honor  intends  to  sustain  this  illegality  T' 

'  Tee  fqulre  that's  tbe  law.' 

I  expressed  my  aatonishment  at  this  and  made  a  speech  of  some 
length  showing  the  absurdity  of  the  decision,  and  wound  up  by  using 
Screws  pretty  rough  for  dating  to  take  such  an  oath.  When  I  concluded 
tbe  bench  went  on: 

•  The  Court  is  fond  to  hear  yoo  talk  Sjuire  Nubbs— very  fond  Indeed 
—you  talk  welt,  and  the  court  hopes  thai  you  will  come  down  often. 
But  Mr.  Screws  is  our  neighbor — we  know  him — and  besides  he  has 
♦worn  that  the  execution  i*  illegal  and  must  be  killed  Squire  Nubbs  !' 

'  Y..-S.  but  m.iv  it  please  the  Cowl,  I  will  iweni  that  the  execution  is 
not  illegal.' 

•Weil  but  squire,  you  can't  do  it.  Now  if  Jitters  McPhilter.  &  Co. 
was  bete,  and  would  swear  it,  then  it  w  ould  be  oath,  agin  an  oath,  and  it 
would  be  tried  by  a  jury!' 

Seeing  nothing  could  be  gained  by  the  adherence  to  the  principles  of 
law,  and  unwilling  that  my  clients  should  be  swindled  out  of  their  money 
in  this  way,  I  took  considerable  polos  to  »how  that  in  *  great  many  cases 
the  attorney  would  act  for  the  principal,  and  finally  got  tbe  justice  tn  let 
toe  swear;  which  I  had  no  hesitation  in  doing.  A  jury  waa  immediately 
empannelled,  and  we  went  to  the  trial.  Screws  said  nothing  but  I  went 
Into  the  case  warmly.  The  jory  retired,  in  about  five  minutes  brought  in 
this  verdict :    '  Wo  the  Jure  find  the  execution  ded  !* 

I  was  about  retiring  in  dignified  dl.guat,  when  a  bushy  headed  jury- 
man asked  who  was  to  pay  the  jury  fee. 

•Stop  squire,'  said  tbe  Couit  to  me,  'you  must  pay  the  Court  and 
jury  fee*.' 

'  Tbe  jury  fee  comes  out  of  Mr.  Sctws,'  I  replied  as  mildly  a*  I 
could;  'the  verdict  was  in  hi*  favor.' 

'  That's  true,  squire  Nubbs,  but  It  tin't  law  that  a  man  that  gain*  hi* 
case  'hall  pay  cost.' 

'  May  it  please  the  court,'  I  replied  entirely  out  of 
It  may  1  be  damned.' 

•  Tbank  you  squire,  that  settles  tbe  mallei ;  tbe  court  fine*  you  a  dol- 
lar and  a  half  for  contempt  of  court.  That  will  pay  us  all  bey*  and 
treat  •»  in  the  bargain.' 

'  I  launched  out  the  one  and  fifty,  and  left  the  '  Third  Kingdom  of 
Dooley,'  with  a  considerable  degree  of  rapidity. 


•if  I  p., 


Tkx  Last  From  "  Akkajmaw.'' — Capt.  Raft,  of  tbe  •teamer  Hurri- 
cane, wis  one  of  those  eccentric  men  that  took  a  great  deal  of  pleasure 
la  running  his  boat  where  no  one  but  himself  would  or  could.  In  on*  of 
hi*  eccentric  humors,  be  run  tbe  Hurricane  up  Red  River  into  Arkansas, 
•a  hi*  pilot  obterved  about  "  a  feet,"  which  In  tbe  Sou'hwest  mean* 
•eve mi  hundred  mile*.  Among  the  patron*  of  the  Hurricane  we*  old 
Zeb  Maiston,  a  regular  out-and-outor  frontiersmen,  who  seemed  to  apend 
his  whole  life  in  settling  oat  of  the  way  place*,  aad  locating  hi*  family  in 
sickly  aitnalisDa.  Zee  wa*  the  first  man  that  "  bland  "  a  tree  in  Eagle 
Town,  on  tbe  Mountain  Fork.  He  knew  every  snag,  aawyar,  aook  and 
ooraer  of  tbe  Sabine,  the  Upper  Red  River,  and  their  tributaries,  and 
when  "  bar  nbar  scare,"  he  was  wont  to  declare  war  on  the  Cumanchea 
for  excitement,  and  "use  them  up  terribly."  But  to  our  suiry.  Zeb 
moved  on  Red  River,  settled  in  a  low,  swampy,  terrible  place,  and  be 
took  it  as  a  great  honor  that  the  Hurricane  passed  his  cohin ;  eveiy  trip 
tbe  beat  made  there  was  tumbled  out  at  Zeb'»  yard  a  barrel  of  dew 
whiskey,  (a*  regularly  as  she  paaaed.)  for  which  was  paid  the  proper 
amount  of  cord  wood.  Now,  Capt.  Raft  was  a  kind  man,  f.-lt  disposed 
to  oblige  every  resident  that  lived  on  bis  toute  of  travel,  but  it  was  un- 
profitable to  ret  every  week  to  Z'-b's  out  of  the  wsv  place,  and  its  be 
landed  the  fifteenth  bnirel,  he  expimsed  bis  surprise  at  tin)  amount  of 
whiskey  consumed  at  his  "  settlement,"  and  hinted  it  was  rather  an  uo- 


wbtp  him,  and  the  pilot,  and  deck  hand*,  and  if  they  would  give  Mm  to* 
"  under  grip,"  he  would  let  the  piston  roil  of  tbe  engine  punch  him  In 
the  side  all  tbe  time  tbe  fight  was  going  on.  Raft,  at  this  display  af 
fury  from  Zeb,  cooled  down  immediately  acknowledged  himself  "  snag- 
ged," begged  Zeb'*  pardon,  and  adjourned  to  the  bar  for  a  drink.  One 
glass  followed  another,  until  tbe  heroes  got  into  tbe  trcllow  mood,  and 
Zeb  on  .rich  occasion,  eiwey.  "  went  ia  strong"  for  hi*  family.  After 
praising  their  beauty  individually  and  collectively,  he  broke  Into  the 
pathetic,  and  set  tbe  captain  crying  by  the  following  bean-rending  ap- 
peal— "  Raft,  Raf:,  my  dear  fellow,  you  talk  about  the  trouble  of  putting 
<>ut  a  barrel  every  week  at  my  dlggens,  when  (  have  got  a  sick  wife  and 
five  amaJJ  children  and  ao  cow  '— whar'a  your  heart  f" 

Thi  RiTTLrsniKK  — IncsrnmLi  Stort  an  atixo  to  its  Poiaoar. 
—To  give  you  an  idea  of  the  long  time  this  poison  retain*  it*  property,  I 
•hall  relate  a  curious  but  well  authenticated  -wiles  of  fact*,  which  took 
placa  in  a  central  district  of  the  State  of  Pennsylvania,  some  tirelve  er 
fifteen  year*  ago: 

A  farmer  wa*  so  slightly  bit  through  tbe  boot,  by  a  rattlesnake,  a*  he 
wa*  walking  to  vl*w  his  ripening  corn-field,  that  the  pain  felt  waa 
thought  by  bim,  to  have  been  the  scratch  of  a  tbern,  not  having  area  or 
heard  the  reptile.  Upon  his  return  heme,  he  felt  on  a  sodden,  violently 
sick  at  the  stomach,  vomited  with  great  pain,  and  died  within  a  few 


i.ine.s  fortheboat.  Zeb.  at  thi*  pieceof  Information,  "fared 
hi.  mane        hi,  "  -..nlers,"  and  u4d  Capt.  Raft  be  cauld 


;  complained  of  a  general  giddine**,  frequently,  and  expired  before 
incur  could  be  applied  with  sue  cess ;  the  cause  of  his  illness  was 


Twelve  month*  after  this,  the  eldest  eon  wbo  bad  takes  bi*  father*. 

boots,  put  them  on,  and  went  lo  church  at  some  distance.  On  his  going 
|  to  bed  that  night,  whilst  drawing  off  Ids  boots,  he  felt  slightly  scratched 

on  tbe  leg,  but  merely  mentioned  it  to  his  wife,  and  nibbed  the  place) 
I  wtlh  hi*  band.    In  a  few  hours  afterwards,  be  was  awakened  by  violent 

pains 

any 

also  quite  a  mystery. 

In  the  course  of  time,  his  effects  were  aold,  and  a  second  brother, 
through  filial  affection,  purchased  tbe  boot*,  end  if  I  remember  rightly, 
put  tbem  on  about  two  year*  after.  A*  he  drew  thrm  on  be  felt  a 
scratch,  and  complained  of  it,  when  tbe  widowed  si-tor,  being  present, 
recollected  that  the  same  pain  had  been  felt  bj  b»r  husband,  on  the  like 
occasion.  The  jouih  suffered  and  died  in  the  same  way  that  his  father 
and  brother  died'  before  htm. 


»a:h«,  being  rumored  in  the  country,  a 
the  friends  of  tbe  deceased,  to  ir  noire 
into  tile  particulars,  and  at  once  pronounced  their  death*  to  have  been 
occasioned  by  venom.  Tbe  boot*  that  had  been  the  raew  of  complaint, 
were  brought  to  bim,  when  he  cut  one  of  thrm  open  w  ith  care,  and  discover- 
ed the  extreme  point  of  the  fang  of  a  rattle  snake  issuing  from  the  learber, 
and  assured  the  people  that  this  had  done  all  the  mischief.  To  prove 
this  satisfactorily,  he  scratched  with  it,  the  no*e  of  a  dog,  and  the  dog 
died  in  a  few  boors,  from  the  poisonous  effects  it  was  still  able  to  con- 
vey. In  confirmation  of  these  fact*.  1  have  been  told  by  native  Ameri- 
cans, that  arrows  dipped  in  rattlesnake  venom,  would  carry  death  for 
age*  after. — Audubim'i  Solet. 

What  a  Nam.— What's  in  a  name.  A  Ro*e,  by  ar.y  other  name, 
would  smell  a*  tweet,"  quoth  onn  of  Shakspeare's  character*  ;  but  not- 
with»tanding,  there  it  something  in  a  name,  length  and  oddity  at  least, 
which  we  find  in  the  Delaware  County  Republican,  vit:  "Mynbeei  Hen- 
drlck  Van  Sissenbidlcawvenhawvensnawser."  It  ia  the  direction  of  a  let- 
ter in  tbe  Cheater  Pott  Office,  anj  Mynheer  is  requested  to  come  forth 
end  get  it. 

An  article  in  the  "  Literature  of  tbe  Negro,"  in  the  Magnolia  for  No- 
vember, states  it  i*  a  significant  fact,  which  ha*  been  strangely  i 
ed,  the  word*  Ham.  Shcm,  and  Japkel,  rot  an  in  the  original 
black,  red,  and  r*ir*. 


MARRIED. 

Oa  Jaa*  »lh  by  Dr.  Brownies,  Aluaadar  Bury,  to  Carotin*  Vaaarwaad,  all 
of  this  city. 

Oa  the  1st  iast.,  st  New  Baltimore,  Greea*  Co.  t*.  Y.  by  l he  B*v.  8.  Vaa  ! 
veord,  W«*.  C.  H.  WeddeU  lo  Charlotte  A  He" 
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DIED. 

Use  3d  ie*L,  Margaret!*  Heastea,  ••aseri«rtbc  lauHagh  Hawttan,  *gsd  7* 
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lb*  3d  insl..  Sophia,  wife  ofRobert  Periae,  sgedTC  rears. 
G.**ve,N  Y  JuueVSlb.  Her.  Jehe  Mlddlei**,  ia  rhe  3W.  year  or  bis  age. 
I*.  id  lest..  Wuhan.  Aad.r..*,  I.  liie  Tdlh  year  of  bl.  **». 
Ih*  1st  iast.  Mleba.l  McCJralh.  ia  lh.3Slb  far  of  hi.  see 
the  30th  uit.,  Henry  W.  Aadersoa,  ia  ihe  <!M  rear  efbu  age. 
tbe  :»ih  alt  ,  Loriner  Grahaaa,  .ooiifW.  C.  K.  Earll.h. 
the  30ih  alt.,  Kafsn*  llsaairr,  ared  S  years  sud  four  uo*th<. 
lb*  1291b  ill.,  Abb  Hechetl.  sited  51  years, 
the  Ul  last  ,  Aagwstua  Daderaill,  aged  II  ■oalh*. 
the  1st  iast ,  Jainss  l>  ItiaaMl,  Jr.  Hi  ln»  «M  year, 
the  36th  all  ,  Mary  Loalta  Hall,  ia  the  Stth  year  of  her  a*> 
Ihe  30ih  air,  Mrs.  McCleety,  in  the  54th  y««r  of  her  affc 
tba  iBStb  oil.,  Philip  Rossaiae.  airad  M  yaara. 
lha  llOlh  ulL.  in  Wowdbary,  N.  J-  Iba  Rev.  Baaiael  D.  Blythe. 
tae  xM  last.,  Ntchatas  N.  VVychoaT,  of  Busbwtch,  aged  SO  years 
ihe  *tl  last-,  Epbraias  Parois*.  la  tba  39ib  yesr  of  bis  ara. 
thetd  iast.,  Klu.belh  Carollae  MilU.  latbaMtb  ya*r  tflwtn 

Iba  Mlb  alt.  Charts.  HcEvrn,  la  Ihe  «J  ' 

Pa,  Mav.  Josaph  Kerr. 
*  l  o. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Great  Improvements 

IN  TUB 

BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

Th«  proprietor!  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  it  the  But  and  Most 
►  of  its  class,  in  casting  about  for  Additional  Attbac- 
i  for  the  coming  volume,  believo  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
i  in  announcing  the  following  arrangement*  I 
The  editorial  department  haa  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  KSQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

The  position  which  this  gentleman  bolda  in  the  literary  world  ia  to 
universally  known  and  established  in  both  hemisphere*,  that  bis 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  as.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touclicn  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  page*  of  The  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
i  the  paper  aod  prove  highly  attractive. 

;  feature,  which  wc  are  confident  will  give  as  much 
i  to  our  readors  as  it  does  ourselves,  .a  that  we  haw  made  ar. 
fUgoraeats  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  AkW  S. 
Stetiiexs,  author  of "  Mary  Derweat,''  "Alice  Copley,"  "  Melma 
Gray,"  ate.,  Ste.,  dec,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  Wc  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvetlctte  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 


The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  single 
among  the  foremost  of  our  bset  writers,  and  we  believe  that  Wo 
eoold  not  have  secured  a  higher  intellectual  feast  for  our  readers 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  Stephens. 

Those,  end  their  name  is  "  all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 


admirable  letters  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  years  since  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  caused  eueh  an  immense  sensation  ia  the  fashionable  world. 
WW  he  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  j„  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humiled,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  hie  "elfcun," 
and  accasioaaQy  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  (join- 
ing down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-  forward  pen  will 
'  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  ooneeuled  in  the  mist  of 


Ia  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  venous  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  npon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Musical,  Theatricai,  Lttesaxt,  AaTurric, 
and  Sciitrnnc  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  oar 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  oruruccewfully  attempt- 


In  regard  to  oar  facilities  for  choice  selections  we  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazine*  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Patis  aro  regularly  forwarded  to  ee  by  the  Royal  Mail  Stcnm 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  Bkotiies  Jonatha*.  We  at  so  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publication',  Hnctor.eal  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Hooks  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Works.  Also,  the  English  Annuals  in  advsnce  of  their  public*, 
tion  in  London.  From  these  we  r-hall  cnll  the  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  to  as,  frequent  translations  from  the  boil  fo- 
reisrst  writers  will  earich  our  pages. 

In  oCT  arrangements,  our  country  Wends  shall  not  be  Deflected, 


subjects,  which  will  prove  useful  and 
ers  who  "  tar*  us  the  fresh  earth." 


>ofouri 


Proper  attention  wiU  be  paid  to  the  < 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  will  be  given  each  week  of  tfte 


current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  i 
to  the  progress  of  affairs  throughout  the  world. 

Each  number  of  the  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
ney and  Tbade,  embracing  prices  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
in  tli*  New  York  market,  and  the  fetale  of  the  finance!  world,  fur- 
nished by  a  pcnlleroan  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial  daily 
P*Pf»  »• 

To  sum  up,  the  proprietors  intend  that  the  Beotkee  Jonathan 
shall,  for  the  coming  vrar,  cUnd  unrivalled  as  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY. 
And  that  in  tho  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  its 

the  variety  and  interest  of  its  retentions,  it 
position  in  tho  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  Beotiiee  Jonathan  Is  publ.nhcd  weekly  on  an  immense  man- 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirtj-l wo  very  large 
octavo  page*.  The  fiily.two  numbers  comprise  throe  yearly  volumes 
of  54 1  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May.  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and 
the  following  liberal  offers : — 

Five  dollars  will  procure  2  Copies,  or  two 

Seven        "  "  3 

Fifteen     "  "  7 

Twenty    "  *  10 

Is  there  a  town  or  vitlage  In  tho  oounlry  where  the 
some  native  young  nan  cannot  make  up  a  olnb,  and  tht 
own  copy  free  T 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers,  1 62  Ni 


TO  THE  YOUNG  MEN  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 
or  all  rmm«,  all  creeds,  all  callings. 
ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 
FOR  ELEVEN  H  USD  RED  OCTAVO  P4OES,  WITH 
THREE  ENGRAVINGS! 

THB  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES  OF 

MtENKT  ©LAY, 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF   OVER  1100  LARGE 

TAOES,  WITH  THESE  ESJ0EATIROS — THE  WHOLE  FOB  $1  1 

f  The  publishers  of  the  New  York  Tribune  have  effected  an  arrange- 
ment with  Mi.  James  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  the  only  full  and  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeches  of  Henry  Clay,  preecedrd  by  s  Biographical 
Memoir  of  the  grest  statesman  ssd  orator  of  the  West,  and  embellished 


by  three  suprrb  engravings  by  which  they  are  enabled  to  publish,  from 
Mr.  Swain's  iteiaotype  plates,  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  two  large 
and  elegant  volumes,  at  the  unprecedented ly  low  price  of  $1  for  the 


whole! 

'  Each  Speech  li  prefaced  by  a  hi irf  introductory  peiacTaph  eaplsrabw 
the  cireom»tsnce»  which  c»IM  it  forth,  and.  nbi-ni  vsrii  is  desirable,  and 
not  otherwise  indicated,  s  note  st  the  rr.d  jives  the  fete  of  the  measure 
under  disco ssion. 

Brica  $1  for  llio  wholn  work,  $10  ft  d.-i'n,  $60  per  Luedred.  Sub- 
scription* a«d  orders  are  solicited. 

Respectfully,  GREKl.KY  Si  McELRATH, 

;  '  162  Nsmsu  street,  N.  Y. 


IN  PURSUANCE  of  in  ordiv.  »f  is*  Hirrw.to  of  to*  Osotr  «r  Nssr 
York.  Notice  i.  *.,.■»  „,.,,  te  «JI  p«»«  h.vls,  «tai»s  .gais.1  J*... 
P«kitt.,  of  th*  Ciiy  or  N«»  York,  cixn.v.r,  dsowsed.  to  »r»s«.i  iL 
raais-witb  ths  veucKrn  th»rc>r  to  tho  .ur..<rit.r,.,  ,j  b.  II.  D»i'i  m>i4hh 
Nn.  7S  DiiiDF-strnt.  in  U»  Clljr  or  N«w  York,  r.D  ni  brforo  th«  slilh  4ny  ot 
Aa|«.tB»«i     Dstsd  NswYgrt.  tks.iwssty-ehrhtl  >Uy  ,1  i.*u*ry,  I  EMS. 

•       PKRK1.1S.  " 

»«"  fRKNJ  H.  1>AY,/ 
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The  London  Lancet, 

(Pt  BUSHED  WEF.KJ.Y  IN  TWO  VOI.TTMES  ASNVALLT.) 
EDITED  BV  THOMAS  WAKLEY,  M.  P.,  SURGEON. 

RE-PRINTED  AT  Uii  X  ASM  AC  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
/'rite,  Three  Hollar,  „  yt,ir. 

REPUBLICATION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscriber*, 
cash  pan!  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  es- 
tablished on  a  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 
forth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  professional  gentleman  is  engag;d  to  revise  the 
proofs  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  lime  they  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  TIIREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay- 
tnent,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  slate  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume — and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly— and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover, 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS.— The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows  Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  periodicals,  free  of  pottage  ;  and  we  there- 
for* offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  ($3)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  postmaster 
i  the  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 
,  Publishes,  of  the  London  Lancet, 

162  Naasao- street,  New-York. 


who 


Jl'ST  PUULISHED, 

The  Oxonians : 

A  SEQUEL  TO  "THE  ROUE," 
Supposed  to  be  an  early  unacknowledged  work  of 

SIR  E.JL  BULWER'S^  

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

if  WARREN  Jk  JACKSON.  No.  30  in  .be  Msbchasts'  Exchaso*, 
Wa!l-»ireet7  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  busineas  of  their  pcofessiou, 
attend  io  the  dt  awing  gptcifieatUwt  for  cbtaining  patents,  l**h  in  (fail 
Coutitr)  awl  Emor*.  yf.  Jici>*  r.,  who  is  a  practical  draughtsman, 
will  raecuie  all  dtawtn(t  necessaiy  to  illusintte  (he  documents,  and  will 
sdsogWe  lessons  in  Marbii»-nm«trg.  W.  &  J.  have  had  lung  experience 
In  procuring  patents,  and  air  fum;i,*r  will,  the  operation  of  the  new  taws 
of  ('ungtem  in  ;bi»  umtter.  Uiatuitou*  information  will  be  given  to 
nc-ton*  who  wUh  to  apply  for  paioo-..  l  >  caiMrs  u 


FRANKLIN  SALT-WATER  BATHS,  CASTLE  GARDEN. 

The  proprietors  having  availed  themselves  of  (be  rxpenence  of  the 
put  j  ear,  and  conformed  to  the  suggestion*  of  many  of  their  subscribers, 
beg  leave  now  to  pretext  to  them,  and  the  public  in  genera),  the  moat 
complete  arrangements  for  public  and  private  bathing,  ihuwcr-bath*  upon 
an  improved  principle,  and  boys'  tw imfning-school.  that  were  ever  offer- 
ed to  public  patronage.  Having  established  n  constant  and  thorough 
succession  uf  salt  water,  all  surface  matter  is  cumplettly  eaeludad. 

Tlie  riankoo  Bud  is  now  ready  at  its  u.ual  station,  the  north  side  of 


Caatle  Garden  Bridge.  Book*  are  opin  f..t  the  sea»ou  subscription, 
ibe  inspection  of  citiiens  and  strangers  is  respectfully  solicited. 


ttJ-  IN  PRESS  .rj 

The  Scottish  Heiress ! 

"  J  van**  is  a  disk  fvr  U<  goi*t  \f  iht  divtt  tint*  htrmot  .'" 

TIiib  work  is  issued  anon  tmoi'slt ;  but  it  is  one,  on  the  eucccaa  of 
which,  the  author  might  with  safety  hang  all  bit  hopes  of  fame  aad 


Price.  12 
the  Union. 


12k 


Ma— 10  Copies  for  $1,  tent  by  mail  U.  any  part  Of 
V1PA — 


WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 

162  Nassau -street.  New  Yoik. 


ICAL 


THE    NEW  YORK 

MEDICAL  AND  SURG 

INSTITUTE, 

NO.  71  CHAMBERS  STREET. 
O*  Thii  Institution,  established  to  render  to  the  sfllicted  sound  and 
scientific  Medical  and  Surgical  Aid,  baa  already  been  in  ■uccaaaful  ope- 
ration for  nearly  a  year.  All  forms  of  disease*  are  treated  here.  Pa- 
tients who  come  to  the  Institution  hare  their  eases  skillfully  investigated 
and  prescribed  for,  and  receive  their  medicines  directly  under  the  eye  of 
the  Attending  Physician ;  and  those  who,  fium  indisposition  or  other 
causes,  are  prevented  from  applying  pereonrlly,  are  visited  at  their  resi- 
dences. Affections  of  ibe  HttRT.  Lt  sns  and  Liveb.  and  Diseases  of 
Women  and  Cmi.Dnrr.  are  ('aid  paiticular  attention  to. 

Person*  afflicted  with  DYSPEPSIA  are  permanently  curw!  by  a  new 
and  simple  di»cosery  without  the  me  of  medicine. 

SURGICAL  OPERATIONS  of  every  descristion  arc  performed  by  a 
Surgeon  of  great  eapeiiunce  and  skill.  Tr,e  operation*  lor  GLCS  Foot 
and  SqviNTimi  are  so  simple,  and  when  performed  by  a  mailer  hand, 
•o  successful  that  persons  with  such  deformaties  should  not  neglect  the 
opportunity  of  having  them  removed. 

THE  DRUG  DEPARTMENT  it  conducted  by  a  qualified  and  expe- 
rienced Apothecary,  und  supplied  with  medicines  of  tike  purest  quality. 
The  benefit  derivable  from  this  fact  can  be  appreciated  only  by  the  Phy- 
sician, whose  best  endeavors  to  matter  disease  are  fj 
by  the  composition  of  inferior  drugs.    Rooms  are  provided  for 

In  all  ease*  charges  are  moderate,  and  those  whose  meant 
are  required  to  pay  for  their  medicino*  only.    Along  with 
this  Institution  affords.  Surgeons  and  Physician*  of 
in  the  city  can  lis  consulted  without  any  additional 
Cupping  and  Leeching  done  at  the  shortest  notice. 
Open  day  and  night.  HOMER  BOSTWICK,  M.  D., 

Attending  Surgeon  and  Physician. 
This  Institution  it  under  the  patronage  and  commendation  of  the  fol- 
lowing gentlemen: 

Dr.  ED.  Y.  HIGBEE. 
Dr.  W.  C-  BROWN  LEE, 
Dr.  GEORGE  POTTS, 
Dr.  G.  SPRING, 

Dr.  SCHROEDER.  jyl  6t 


vantage*  t 

standing  I 


Rev. 
Rev 

Rev. 
Rev. 
Rev. 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 
IN  AN  EXTRA  DOUBLE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 
THE  FORTUNES  OF 

CALEB  STUKELY. 

The  First  complete  American  Edition  of  a  Novel  by  Dr.  Waaaaw, 
Author  of  the  "Diary  of  a  Late  London  Phytician."    Price,  12* 
will  be  sent  by  mail  for  $1 


The  Brother  Jonathan 

Is  published  every  Saturday  morning,  at  162,  Nassau-street.  New  York. 
Prici, —  Three   Dollar,  a  Year — Tvo  Copiet  for  fife  Dollar,. 

Kor  Pour  Months  Subscription,  (a  complete  Volume,)  One  Dollar. 

K7*I.->Ucrs  enclosing  Subscription  Money  must  in  all  ca>fs  lie  po  si. 
paid  in  full,  ot  franked  by  the  Post  Ms.ter  according  to  law.  Letters 
charged  with  postage  are  not  taken  from  the  post  office. 

03°  The  paper  it  never  continued  to  mail  subscribers  after  the  expira- 
tion of  the  term  paid  for,  unlee*  the  subscription  ie  renewed. 
ftTkt  PoUage  on  (Aw  t»c»t  i,—mthin  a  kvndrti  mile,,  or  vitki*  (as 
BtaU,  OS  K  CMti  over  MM  Aundrest  wtile,  and  out  of  th*  State,  \\wtl. 
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NEW  YORK,  JULY  15.  1843. 


WHOLE  NO 


THE   ARCHITECTS   AND   ARCHITECTURE   OF   NEW  YORK. 


We  propose  in  ihU  number  to  treat  generally  of  domestic  architecture, 
and  to  the  furnishing  of  bouses  iu  an  appropriate  manner;  we  .IV,  aUn 
take  ap  Mr.  Towu'a  method  of  rendering  dwellings  8  re- proof,  introducing 
•  beautiful  piece  of  architecture  in  tbe  cot  of  hit  own  house  at  New 
Hiw»,  which  contain*  hi*  magnificent  library,  and  which  ii  perfectly 
fire-proof,  without  arched  cvilinga. 

All  persona  of  cultivated  ta«m  kr.ow  that  there  should  generally  be 
some  correspondence  between  tb?  exterior  and  interior  of  a  hoaae.  This 
correspondence  should  extend  not  only  to  the  finishing  and  decomtinp, 
bet  to  the  furnitking.  In  ■  Grecian  villa  or  cottage  tbe  strictest 
simplicity  may  accord  with  propriety  and  beauty.  Tbe  furniture,  bow. 
ever,  .bould  be  simple  rather  in  the  general  feature,  than  in  detail.  Ill 
fa  alway.  plain  and  .imple-often  .olid  an 

<nt  beautiful  prepa rtion,— jet  the 


A  dwelling  ia  tbe  Tuscan  style  ihould  be  similar  in  all  important 
feature*,  but  would  admit  of  more  oraameat,  aad  might  be  much  more 
elaborate  withoet  destroying  tbe  general  bmmooy  of  the  whole. 

Tbe  *tyle  of  interior  decoration,  to  much  in  vogue  in  the  day*  of  Louis 
XIV.,  be*  been  lately  revived.  It  fa  elaborate  and  gorgeous  in  tbe 
highest  degree— an  immense  quantity  of  gilding  being  used.    In  France, 

entirely  Boated  with  gold.  Tbe  walls  and  ceiliaga  were  richly,  though 
often  fantastically,  painted.  In  gold  and  silver,  upon  a  ground  of  ultrama- 
rine; tbe  frame*,  to  mirrors  and  pictures,  grotesquely  sculptured  and 
gilt;  and  the  woodwork  of  all  the  furniture  tortured  into  tbe  shapes  of 
I  creature*  unseen  and  unknown  in  heaven  or  earth,  and  all 
;  with  burnished  gold.  In  tbe  revival  of  this  style  many  of  the 
of  bad  ta*te  are  avoided,  and  hence  it  is  less  to  be  censuted 
now  than  formerly.    It  is  adapted  about  a*  well  to  one  style  of  building 

to  any.  The 

i  with  it,  and  the  ft«i 

i  consanguinity. 

In  the  pointed  styles  there  is  almost  infinite  variety.  The  form*  are 
originally  multitudinous,  and  their  possible  combinations  without  numtar. 
In  alluding  to  this  atfle  of  building,  we  will  refer  to  tbe  villa  of  Mr. 
Rathbone,  near  Albany.  Tbe  bedding  in  its  exterior  is  unequalled  M 
this  country  for  beautiful  effect;  nod  probably  there  is  not  in  the  world 
■  building  of  Irs  extent  and  coat  whrcb  by  cultivated  minds  would  be 
ibnogbi  to  surpass  it  in  all  that  is  desirable  in  rhe  exterior  of  a  vill* 
Tbe  whole  interior  beautifully  coire-pood*  io  the  finishing  and  embrl. 
lishannnta,  and  the  same  architect  (A.  J.  Davis)  that  designed  'he  villa 
baa  designed  every  ptec*  of  furniture.  This  is  a.  it  should  be.  Kverv 
piece  of  furniture  should  seem  to  be  a  pert  of  tbe  house,  and  who  can 


be  appropriate  in  tbe  details.  We  will  take  the  liberty  af  alluding  to 
another  villa  lately  derigned  by  Mr.  Davis — we  allude  to  that  of  Philip 
R.  Paulding,  Esq.,  of  Tarrytown.  This  is  a  perfect  specimen  of  tbe 
most  beautiful  of  tbe  pointed  styles,  and  tbe  whole  interior  Is  io  keeping 
with  tbe  style.  Mr.  Davis  has  designed  every  article  of  furniture,  so  that 
every  chair  and  every  table  would  appear  to  a  guest  in  tbe  house  to  be 
at  kanc  in  it*  place,  and  inappropriate  for  any  other  place— as  rf  belong- 
ing to  tbe  room  or  the  spot,  and  a*  a  necessary  part  of  tbe  whole.  In 
this  villa  and  ground*— which  in  a  late  publication  has  been  styles) 
Paulding  Manor,  (though  without  the  consent,  and  against  the  will  of 
the  quiec,  gentlemanly,  and  unpretending  proprietor) — tbe  same  fitness 
and  beauty  of  proportion  are  round  u>  pervade  OT»ry  put.  The  stable 
and  outhouses  ate  equally  beautiful  in  their  way,  and  when  tbe  estate  u 
put  io  complete  order,  and  the  lawns  and  shrubberies  In  growth,  it  may 
be  made  a  model  of  convenience  and  luxury,  combined  with  good  taste. 
There  is  one  thing  in  this  villa  which  we  would  not  omit  to  mention. 
Every  window  is  uf  enameled  glass,  and  tbe  panes  made  of  tbe  small 
diamond  shape.  Tbe  culoured  light  thrown  into  tbe  loom*  when  the  sun 
shines  upon  tbe  windows,  carries  back  tbe  association  10  tbe  olden  time*. 
There  is,  too,  something  aristocratic,  in  the  best  tease  of  the  word, 
(which  we  take  to  be  gtntiema*iy)  in  these  gorgeous  windows  of  «rs> 
I  the  lofty  balls  with  ribbed  celling,  of  oak;  tbe  gotbi. 
tbe  regular  Irregularities  of  the  rooms ;  the  luxury  of  bay 
windows  and  oriels,— covered  carriage-way  and  broad  umbrage— tower* 
and  pinnacles,  lawns  and  terrace*,— all  these  are  found  in  the  estate  of 
Mr.  Paulding,  and  they  will  remain  a  perpetual  monument  of  a  pur* 
and  cultivated  taste. 

Tbose  who  are  not  able  to  build  villas  need  not  therefore  erect  tasteless 
boxes  and  kasjnels  to  live  In.  A  very  small  bouse  may  be  made  beautiful 
We  will  instance  the  cottage  of  Afr  //areey,  on  tbe  Hudson,  at  1 


It  was  ooce  our  good  fortune  to  look  over  bit 
portfolio  of  water-colour  paintings,  illustrative  or  tbe  changes  of  weather 
in  tills  country  and  climste.  Ibey  were  sketched  in  the  west,  the 
south,  and  tbe  north,  and  are  all  portraits  of  the  scenes  they  represent. 
We  shall  take  thie  opportunity  to  speak  our  opinion  uf  these  elaborate 
paintings ;  w*  have  never  seen  aay  parnti^a  in  water-colour  at  all 
comi>arable  to  them.  They  surpaa*  all  tbat  wo  bad  previously  conceived 
•if  the  power  of  tbe  art.  Tfaere  is  an  extended  series  embracing  every 
variety  of  scene  In  the  country,  and  all  the  phases  of  ihe  heavene  in  Oris 
changeable  climate.  Never  in  our  live*  have  we  been  so  much  pleased 
with  the  cooiemplation  of  works  of  ail,  and  never  shall  wo  target  the 
impression  made  oo  us  si  tbe  rime. 

Toes*  views  of"  weather  "  by  Mr.  Honey  are  to  be  engraved  aad 
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elicited  the  burhest  encomium*  of  id*  noblemen  and  chief  dillettanli ;  the 
«tbera  are,  we  believe,  in  progress.  We  rr.u«t  not  omit  lo  »»j  that  it  is 
rtoi  wtfr~eolonr  that  Mr.  H*rvey  deems  hi*  Air/e,— he  paints  land- 
scapes, fruit  and  flowers  io  a  style  which  leaves  him  no  sujierior  in  this 
This,  we  are  aware,  U  UrIi  praise — but  it  is  merited.  A 
i  which  we  saw  on  bis  ■•e»el  would  have  outshone  the  best 
piece  by  Van  On. 

B*«lo«  P«rdon  of  the  reader  for  this  invuluntary  digression,  we  will 
return  to  the  subject  Mr.  Harvey's  collage  is  whn.1  would  be  expected 
from  the  taste  of  the  man.  It  was  designed  by  himself,  and  fitted  up 
tinder  bis  direction,  and  Is  altogether  what  every  one  pronounces  it  to 
be,  a  gem  of  a  cottage. 

There  are  several  new  houses  no*  being  finished  at  Hastings,  which 
aaerit  a  passing  notice.  That  of  Mr.  Birnie  is  in  the  rustic  cottage  style. 
It  if  buitt  of  granite,  unhewn,  except  at  the  juints.  It  has  dormer  win- 
wwws  set  in.  The  cottage  otne  of  Mae$iro  Dagioh  of  this  city,  intended 
,  I*  a  plain  •tructuic  in  the  Tuscan  style,  with  no 
This  place,  which  is  called  Roek  Hill,  is  in  the 
l  beautiful  situation  Imaginable,  commanding  a  view  for  many  miles 
wji  and  down  the  Hudson.  Its  chief  excellencies  are,  that  ll  is  the  per- 
fection of  convenience,  plenty  of  room,  with  entrance  at  the  south 
side  on  a  level  with  the  ground,  to  the  kitchen,  dining-room,  bathroom, 
Vad  rooms,  storerooms,  dec. ;  and  on  the  east  and  weal  sides,  to  the  6001 
,  where  are  the  parlors  and  remaining  bedrooms,  and  all  at  a  cost 
1  for  the  amount  of  room.  On  (he  top  there 
y,  which  is  really  a  luxury.  We  remember 
I  there  by  one  of  our  city  poets,  part  of  which  we 
1  of  the  kind  of  intpiration  to  be  drawn  from  a 


fa. 


■nil  insert  as  a  sj 
•plead id  view : 


And  Hvdton,  that  I  now  Leliold 

From  this  fair  Hill,  Iir.roortal  River  ! 
Thy  water*  rolling  as  they  lulled 

In  ages  past,  and  will  f.irever, 
On  thy  fair  face  the  hand  of  ' 

Lays  not  his  furrow-wearing  I 
But  over  thy  expanse  sublime, 

At  morn  or  noon  or  night  he  lingers 

And  I  have  sunned  me  day  by  day 

Upon  thy  banks,  to  look  and  wonder 
How  Gist  thy  waters  forced  their  way, 

And  burst  these  mountain  rocks 
How — many  thousand  yean 

Thy  wateis,  with  impetuous 
Begin  their  neverending  Sow, 

In  grandeur  onward  to  the 


Oh,  Cera  Li.e,  from  this  Hill, 
When  we  gn-i-d  on  the  wood  am 

And  dwelt  upon  the  scene,  until 
The  sky  glowed  like  "  a  field  of 

When  all 


Each  tree  had  something  to  endear  it—* 
Each  wood  a  charmed  spell,  ar.d  ll.en 

You  Palis*  le  Its  master  spirit- 
When  from  this  hallowed  spot  we  turned 

Oer  raptured  eyes,  beneath  and  o'er  us. 
And  where  the  »un's  rich  gluries  burned 

Above  yon  mhrbiy  wall,  before  "»  ; 
Did  we  not  feel  that  wbereto'er 

Heaven  deigned  the  kindling  ray»  to 
Nought  was  «o  grand  and  nought  so  fair 

As  Hudson's  banks  and  Hudson's  water  f 


Proud  Palisade  '.    I've  seen  at  night 

The  silver  moon  smile  down  upon  thee  t 
I've  teen  thee  in  the  noon-tide  bright, 

In  Heaven's  sublime  effulgence  sua  I  bee ; 
At  noon,  the  soft  red  light  of  day 

Lingers  upon  thy  brow  delighted  ; 
At  eve,  as  twilight  fades  away, 

And  thou  art  all  in  gloom  benighted  ; 

Yet  art  thou  grand  and  yet  sublime. 

And  be  it  eve  or  be  it  morning, 
Some  deep-felt  charm,  what'er  the  time, 

Is  »till  thy  calm,  proud  brow  adorning. 
The  hail,  the  rain,  tl.w  lightning's  play — 

The  bolt,  at  which  the  world  is  frighted  — 
Scathe  not  thy  brow  ;  Time  turns  away 

Tram  that  bold  front,  and  date,  not  blight  it. 


Our  readers  will  pardon  u*  for  this  freedom.  We  wished  to  show  the 
estimate  we  place  on  fine  sceuery,  and  believe  that  the  situation  of  a 
house  is  at  least  half  its  vulue.  To  us,  the  cott  t>e  of  Mr.  Dagioli,  or 
of  Mr.  Harvey,  would  be  worth  double  its  cost  for  the  beauty  of  itj  site, 
and  would  not  be  wotth  half,  if  deprived  of  a  beautiful  view  and  a  j 


There  are  other  cottages  and  villa*  oD  the  river,  that  w«  shall  take 
occasion  to  speak  of  in  another  article.  As  «*  introduce  the  house  of 
Mr.  Town,  we  will  briefly  desct.be  the  manner  in  which  It  U  , 


In  the  first  place,  the  spaces  between  the  Hoar  beams  are  JUltd  with 
dry  tubbisb,  such  as  old  moitar  and  sand,  making  a  compact  filling.— 
Over  this  and  over  the  beams  is  spread  a  thick  coat  of  mortar,  and  upon 
that,  when  dtj,  another,  Boated  off  perfectly  level,  and  on  this  a  hoard 
is  laid,  w  hich  whole  flooring  might  bum  up  without  setting  fire 
There  is  a  similar  precaution  used  at  .b- junction  eflha 
with  the  fl  «r— all  connection  with  the  wood  part*  Is  cut  off— 


but  we  will  refer  the  reader  to  Mr.  Town  himself,  as  be  would,  perhaps, 
not  thank  us  for  divulging  his  secrets.  In  this  building  is  the  celebrated 
Antiquarian  Library,  which  has  been  collected  in  the  last  twenty  year* 
by  Mr.  Town. 


L.j 
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TW world,  with  all  it*  bottling,  i«  eearwlj  out  of  twaddling  ehvhea, 
t»J  hn»  little  notion  of  throwing  u(T  ill-  prrjudicrt  in  which  it  hi«  been 
auraed.  Among  |y  fallacies,  can  any  be  more  (jr. mi  llian  tl>r  prinrip'e 
on  which  it  award*  tnperiority  ?  The  mvhinitt  and  mechanic,  who  nre 
tbn  principal  01  gam  of  human  (;rw«rn-?«»,  an.  furtoiih,  of  the  inferior  c'aa» : 
while  the  monarch  and  bit  cwit  minium,  wrapped  up  in  the  cbrT*altt  of 
pomp,  line,  intecta  la  the  pupa  *lat«,  are  of  the  tuneri-r  clat*  I  Woman, 
who.r  soul  is  "  at  fine  an  emanaiion  from  the  (t»eat  fountain  of  spirit  at 
that  of  man."  who  bat  hicber  letpooaisilniee,  more  import  ant  duilet  in 
the  world,  and  part  a  heavier  tribute  10  it,  it  in  the  inferior  tea. 

.  Noeoor  To  Bum  — A  tteambou  b'.rw  up  oaco  m  a  t  me  ar.d  irv<-- 
ral  partont  were  killei     A  mneting  of  the  turvivort  ti>  beH  t  'jn  a''!-; 


and  retoluliont  paonl  cmiviincnlaiy  to  the  captain  and  ell  the  haaoe, 
whirh  conialned  the  utunl  ttcieo'yped  rlaute  "  that  no  blame  could  her 
atlacl.rd  lo  any  of  the  nrTi-er*  iif  the  boa'."  A  yenkre  nn  hoard  remark- 
ed that  lie  did  not  b:1ie\e  the  ttory  wieild  go  down,  and  be  warnt  C 
Hoin'  lo  put  At*  name  tew  anythin'  that  wn»n't'  beotit  right."  He  mm*} 
the  addition  arid  acceptance  of  the  following  retolutiont 

••  Rriolrrd,  That  niiho»t»"»  to  blame  but  the  biler.  \ 

"  R*tntpni.  Tl  at  tl.r  biler  kn«  w  b  etter  then  to  '  go  on  a  butt.' 

"  Rnolrrd,  That  we  reenn  it  rot  ju*t  about  what  It  deterred  for  blot 
in'  up  in  t-irh  ■  *eowt*genti*  manner. 

'  R'Molttd.  That  we  bum  the  rj.'a4  and  par  their  pastago  and  cm 
own  " 

The  leiol'illont  patted  •jrnn'mootij. 


Digitized  by  Google 


801 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


WOMAN! 

Having  hid  to  do  wild  PoxTe.«.  one  «Hk,  .ml  with  1'oLIT.CU.  Kco- 
■omt  anotlrer.  our  readers  will  nm  be  astonished.  ««  hope,  to  find  »« 
sur*.  upon  someihmtr  uelsreen  buih— namely.  Tin  UichTo  or  WuMi.i. 
And  by  mis  wo  mean  their  reasonable,  just  and  proper  right.;  n[id 
among  others,  the  light  of  making  fools  of  themselves,  if  they  plea.*: 
•  right  we  claim  for  ourai  Ives,  «fl,  the  H«*  ;  w,  the  builder*  nf  empire 
—we.  the  ruler*  of  the  coMnlry  — wo  tan  lawgivers— and  we  the  guirdi- 
Hi  of  all  the  lest  of  the  human  family  ;  a  light  we  never  allow  to  be 
questioned,  and  a  right  wo  are  alway.  ready  to  .pill  our  blood  for. 

But  May— instead  of  arguing  the  whole  question  nt  length,  in  the 
abape  of  an  essay,  auppoio  we  take  a  pleaianter  and  more  familiar  way 
of  doing  it,  a*  if  we  were  lining  side  by  side,  with  our  rea  lets,  and  talk- 
ing tho  m  titer  over  with  onr  adversary — Mrs.  T.  J.  Karnham — face  to 
face?  The  \dvaraary,  we  should  h»v.«  wiifon,  with  a  view  to  distin- 
guish her  Trom  all  other.,  but  for  the  foar  that  we  might  be  supposed  lo 
man  the  groat  adversary  of  man.  Let  what  we  hare  to  »ay,  therefore, 
r  lo  the  shape  of  a— 

LETTER  TO  MR  8.  T.  J.  F  A  R  N  II  A  H  , 
OH    TH  I 

RIGHTS  OF  WOMEN. 

a   Reply   to  her  Argument  in  ike  Brother  Jonathan  of 
JtmtM.  1843, 

»  V   >  O  HIS  Jill.. 

Ma  DAM, 

Allow  me  to  thank  you,  with  all  my  heart,  fat  your  able  and  happy  an- 
ower  to  my  lecture.  And  I  am  the  more  grateful,  becauie.  If  you  pie- 
Tail  in  the  controversy,  you  will  have  established  my  .Ida  of  thu  que., 
tioa.  You  will  have  clearly  proved  the  .trength  of  woman'.  un<ler,tnnd- 
iag.  bar  power,  of  argument,  and  therefore,  not  only  her  tight  to  .tuJge 
Cor  hereolf,  but  her  right  to  gottrn  herself. 

On  the  contrary,  .hould  I  prevail— and  I  not  only  hope,  hut  conscien- 
tiously helievo  I  .hall,  even  to  your  convictioo — I  mean  to  find  in  the 
fact,  that  you  are  ooaqjeied— you,  the  champion  of  Woman  f— or  rather 
of  Man — for  much  of  your  argument  goe.  to  .how  that  the  Mm  are 
Boost  to  be  pitied,  under  the  present  organization  of  aocirt)  ;  that  the 
Uw-makeis  have  not  had  wit  enough  to  protect  lhcm.el«e»;  and  that 
the  holder,  of  all  power,  are  simple  enough  lo  lake  the  place  of  drudge, 
to  their  .lave. — I  mean  to  find,  I  .ay,  in  Ihe  simple  fact,  that  1  have  pre- 
vailed against  yoa,  unquestionable  evidence  of  *wo  thing.  !—firal,  that, 
by  the  proaeot  eourse  of  female  education,  the  fioest  undeiataoding.  are 
perverted  ;  and  secondly,  that  nothing  more  can  be  aald  in  favor  of  men, 
or  against  women,  than  you  have  chosen  to  say !  And  now  to  buainesa  ! 
And  no,  you  don't  like  my  d*6uition  of  liberty!  And  in  reply  to  my 
'What  is  Freedom,  or  Liberty— that  freedom  or  liberty  for 
I  ih«  nnlimt — observe  the  word,  I  beseech  you — that  freedom 
which  all  tde  natvmt  aro  atruggling?  Is  It  of  two  »e«e,7 
Are  there  two  kinds  of  liberty?"  You  say,  "  Liberty  is  of  as  many 
kind,  as  there  are  differently  constituted  tpcciei  In  the  world  to  enjoy  it. 
What  is  liberty  to  one,  would  be  finery  to  another.  To  be  equally 
free,  is  not  to  be  free  to  do  and  enjoy  ihe  tame  things  ;  but  to  be  equally 
free  in  what  ihe  Author  of  our  being  ha*  appointed  us  to  enjoy  or  ac- 
complish. And  then  follow,  a  gush  of  poetry— of  pare  and  sounding 
y,  about  robins  and  eagles,  which  you  must  allow  me  to  say,  is  a 
i  of  my  whole  argument.  I  do  not  say  mis- 
I ;  for  you  prose  by  other  passages  that  you  have  well  un- 
me;  butju.iwhat  I  say, a downright «isrrr>rri<l»Wia<i,  meant 
J  dare  say.  to  bespeak  the  favoiahle  judgment  of  our  readers,  and  v.ry 
Hkety,  I  fear,  to  carry  their  understanding,  away  caplive,  unle».  I  gi»e 
thrm  and  you,  too,  a  pinch  in  sea-op,  in  show  that  I  mean  to  arguo  the 
qoestto  i  with  )ou.  not  a*  men  do  with  women,  ill  pi «y ,  but  a*  men  argue 
wild  Mea  for  their  lives. 

I  any,  and  I  refer  to  The  rV4er«.  our  Revolutionary  Father.,  to  up- 
Void  me.  that  people  sr.'  fr--~  («  twiner  men  or  w.  m-")  only  just  so  far  as 
iry  are  allied  to  f»rra  Utmtetvet  i  in  other  words,  to  m.ke  their 
>wn  law*,  to  expound  th.-ir  own  law.,  and  to  carry  their  own  laws  iulo 
laerurion. 

This  ><>o  il»ny.  not  in  ao  many  words,  trsbe  sum,  foi  that  would  show 
that  our  Father,  were  wrong,  that  tbey 


that  WoM.  ..to  no  part  of  the  PeoyU;  bat  you  dray  it,  by  implication : 
aid  give  the  answer  I  have  jtst  copied  at  length. 

Now,  in  iho  first  place,  yoi  will  obeerve,  my  drnr  madam,  that  I  am 
talking  about  tbo  freedom  of  hunisn  creatures,  ar>d  not  of  Weds.  But  if 
it  were  otberwi.r.  I  should  have  to  quarrel  with  your  definition,  not  be- 
curse  you  have  quarrelled  with  mine,  but  because  it  change,  the  torm* 
of  the  q  lestion  and  insinuates  all  alarming  fallacy. 

Fur  example,  ■•  Liberty,"  >uu  aay.  '•  is  of  us  man}  kind,  as  there  are 
differently  constituted  apeciea  in  the  world  to  enjoy  it."  Granted,  In 
on-  seoi©—  Jcnied  in  another.  If  by  tp-eiei.  you  mean  other  than  1  horse 
belonging  lo  the  genu*  Man,  granted  :  but  if  you  mean,  that  liberty  for 
wonm  ought  to  be,  or  it.  in  the  nature  of  things,  any  other  or  diSereot 
from  what  wc  call  liberty  In  man,  then  I  deny  it.  God  dimaelf  doea  not 
•  i  teach.  Women  aro  nnsweraold  as  men  are.  And  accountability  is 
everywhere,  and  alwuya,  with  I  Ism,  exactly  coextensive  with  Freedom. 
How  it  may  be  with  man  ia  the  very  question  we  are  arguing. 

But  you  wy  further—"  What  is  liberty  to  one  would  be  .foocry  to 


To  which  I  reply— can  this  be  true  ?  Have  you  well 
answer  ?  Let  us  take  the  atronge.t  case  we  ran  find;  one  that.  I  dare 
any,  was  before  you  at  tbo  lime  you  were  writing;  and  which  led  you 
astray  ia  the  manner  abuse  complained  of.  Would  the  liberty  of  bear- 
ing arnu,  of  serving  on  th  -  jury,  of  holding  office,  or  of  helping  to  make 
the  laws,  bo  tlavery  to  any  woman  alive — no  matter  Low  shrinking  or 
timid  she  might  be,  by  nature?  No  more  than  it  would  ba  a  baidshlp 
for  her  to  be  allotted  to  jump  overboard,  or  lu  break  her  nook  in  aay 
way  that  might  be  most  agreeable  to  herself.  It  is  one  thing  to  have  tbo 
power,  another  to  bo  ohliged  to  u.e  that  power;  and  you,  dear  madam, 
we  e  undoubtedly  looking  to  the  cost  .pondent  obligntiont  wbirh  mu.t 
follow  th'*  grant  of  lit  em  which  I  am  la'-oring  for. 

And  yet — to  go  back  to  ih"  beautiful  and  dialing  illustration  >oo  have 
relied  up  in,  it  would  appeur  tl.at  you  rave,  really  confounded,  and  from 
the  first,  liberty  with  obligation— ihe  right  of  doing  or  not  d«ring  thus 
and  so.  with  tde  ni-.ee itity  >.f  doing  or  not  doing  thus  and  so. 

For  example.  "  The  robin  who  sets  upon  her  nest,  among  the  greon 
hough,  of  her  tree  home,  nourishing  tbo  eggs  that  are  warming  into  life 
beneath  her  ruddy  bosom,  is  as  free  and  aa  bappy  in  der  freedom,  as  the 
'  fierce  grey  bird  with  a  bending  bonk,'  that  ruffles  his  plumage  in  tbo 
clouds,  and  builds  his  borne  on  the  mountain  battlement."    Glorious  f 

 and  [  aee  the  whole  drift  and  purpose  of  that  quotation:  Jrsi — I  am 

not  to  bo  bimbooaled  In  that  way.  Sjpposo  now,  that  Uot  robin  wu 
ohliged  to  slay  on  bet  ne«t  all  ber  life  long — that  .he  was  never  permit- 
ted to  go  abroad — "o  drift  liitker  and  thither,  in  thj  wind,  and  sunshine 
—to  share  the  "largest  liberty  "of  her  companion,  and  this,  not  by  a 
law  of  her  own  nature,  tmpre.-ed  upon  hor  by  tho  Authar  of  her 
being,  and  there/art  intemiod  to  make  her  happier,  but  by  her  cerapo- 
aiVn— her  fneud— and  ber  equal.  How  would  ihe  matter  stand  the*  T 
Just  aa  it  doea  with  Woman,  .itting  under  the  guardianship  of  Mas. 

Luckily  for  that  "fierce  grey  biid,"  however — sdo  i*  alway.  the 
•tronger  of  the  two.  The  lui.baud  has  to  play  .econd  fiddle  to  tbo 
wife  among  the  .tar.— and  among  the  bird,  of  prey  generally— and 
therefore  we  needn't  trouble  ourselve.  about  her.  Her  ilrhu—  like 
thoao  of  the  queen  bee  are  acknowledged  at  home  and  abroad.  She  1* 
not  obliged  to  stay  it-rear 'and  cuddle  her  young,  month  after  month, 
among  the  apple  blossom «,  while  ber  dusbaiid  i.  acouring  the  empyrean 
— trnrV.s  it  teemtth  lo  her  good. 

But  again — and  I  dwell  upon  ihia  part  of  your  reply,  becauae  I  look 
U|>on  it  and  »o  do  you,  as  tho  foundation  of  your  whole  argument— .peak- 
ing of  ihe  mother  robin,  you  .ay,  and  most  beautifully  too,  «Gitc  berth* 
freedem  of  blossoming  orchard,  and  meadows,  beauilf.il  to  her,  as  tbo 
thuader-eloud  and  h.rtllng  elements  can  be  lo  the  eagle,  and  ahe  Is  eon- 
tent  to  sing  ber  life  nway  in  the  full  liWiy  of  thai  enjoyment,  which  God 
has  ordained  for  her."    Granted — and  what  then  ? 

Do  yon  m  to  argue  aerlrusly,  that  the  nature  of  Man,  differ,  from 
thesiotirrf  of  Woman,  as  ihe  nature  nf  the  e.ileilifl"  n  f'nm  that  of  tho 
robin  I  Would  you  undeit»'-e  to  maintain — •criou.l) — thai  ('•"•!  hasim 
pressed  on  Woman,  from  ihe  rtr-t,  a  law  whi^h  obliges  her  to  rorfioo 
herself  ti> ihe  nest,  whether  she  have  young  or  not  ?  A  law  which  rum- 
pells  ber  lo  -lay  forever  in  tho  mid-t  of  blos.oming  heibage,  and  .mg 
other  peoole  .  bab.es  to  aleep.  while  man  is  at  liberty  r,»  rato  >ho 
and  play  bo-peep  with  tbo  waning  element.  I— 
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If  to— than  where  would  be  the  , 


SOS 


i  ml.chitf — where  tbe  danger— of  giai-t- 
Ins;  her  all  the  libetty  I  eak  for  ?  Would  it  change  the  robin  imo  tbe 
eaglet  Would  it  change  a  Womu  into  a  Man?  Wh«  fi.,1  had 
naahioood  het — what  he  hud  inuiadod  boi — would  (ho  not  be,  and  on- 
tinue  to  Ik*  7  I.  it  for  man  to  change  the  aafvre  of  Woman,  by  giving 
hsy;  mom  liberty  ?  any  mono  than  j(  is  for  Man  to  change  the  thituie  of  a 
hifil  by  giving  it  mora  libeity  f  In  a  word — if  I  ha  Mfarr  of  Woman  is 
what  yea  say.  ail  ibe  laws  in  thn  wotld  cannot  help  bar;  and  the  only 
objection  10  the  lawi  I  ask  f..r,  would  be  their  utter  inefficiency  and  uae- 
aataaaaa.  But  on  the  contrarj— if  the  nature  of  Woman  ba  what  /say. 
then  ia  aba  entitled  to  tbiak  for  beitetf  and  to  gown  herself,  ju.r  ai 
raa*  ia ;  and  at  some  fulute,  and  no  vary  dlttant  day,  »he  mutt  and  Kill 

But  perbapa  I  have  misunderstood  your  argument,  my  dear  madam  1 
I*at  us  sae.  Wo  will  take  your  own  language,  "Bat  foret  tlili  timid 
and  gentie  bird  into  tho  clouds — turn  her  tort  eye*  into  the  full  glare  of 
a  blating  aun,  (agaiaat  ber  will,  of  courae)  and  you  deprive  her  of  hap- 


Aod  ao  would  it  ba  with  tbe  eag 
you  fart  l  him  to  do  anything,  that  monent,  a*  you  go  agalnat  hi*  will, 
you  deprive  bin  of  bappioeea  and  liberty  together.  Apply  the  eeme 
thing  U>  men  and  women.  Porce  a  man  to  serve  on  the  jury,  or  fa  tbe 
caUtlia, — neither  of  which  two  thing*  you  can  do  by  law,  notwithstanding 
ail  tbe  noneenee  we  bear  about  it,— and  he  would  .uflVr  too,  juxt  in 
proportion  to  hi*  unwillingness,  and  conscious  ucfiineea.    And  how 

io  aaall  force  women  to  dona  they  like 


1  being!  of  a  d  180 rent  aex — and  that  ia,  to  govern 
thaan.etvcs,  t/Mcy  pteaje,  and  to  think  for  themselves,  if  M.y  dare. 

"  If  the  female  bird  would  be  wronged  and  aggrieved,"  you  any,  11  when 
dented  u>*  privilege  of  performing  her  natural  dutie*,  and  compelled  to 
undimaka  those  of  the  male :  ao  would  a  woman  be  wecnged  were  aho 
cayypilleJL  to  naturae  the  dutiea  which  nature  ha*  appointed  to  man." 

Moat  undoubtedly !  and  I  would  go  atill  further.  I  am  ready  to  main- 
tain that  if  it  were  poaaible  ui  force  woman  to  do  what  .be  liked,  you 
would  wrong  bar.  And  in  .hi.,  I  tan.  It,  aba  la  not 
from  Man.  Say  to  the  mi»t  reawnablo  woman  you 
who  seldom  or  never  goes  abroad — (and  who,  If  you  would  let  her  alone, 
might  not  dream  of  breathing  the  open  air  for  a  twelvemonth  upon  a 
atretcu) — *ay  to  ber  that  ah*  ahall  net  paaa  the  thteahold  of  her  house 
fat  Ibe  aeat  iwenty-foar  hour*,  and  I  bold  that  you  not  only  wrong  her, 
(uol  -ss  there  be  a  good  reaaon  for  laying  *o  to  her, — auch  a  reason  aa 
r  ber  ia  aaying  tbe  aama  to  you)— bat  that  aho  ha.  a  rt'g»< 
r  will  have  the  deaire,  to  break  her  neck  out  of  a  three- 
your  back  i*  turned.  And  ia  it  not  praelaely 
at  Who  ahall  any  to  him—  without  reaaon  or  right— thoi 
far  (halt  thou  go,  and  no  further!  and  here  ahall  thy  proud  atep  be 
atayed  •  And  now  long  would  he  obey  auch  a  command.  If  be  coo  Id 
balp  himself  f— and  if  ba  could  not  help  hlmaetf,  what  then  T— would  he 
bea/rvw  man? 

I  here  Ilea  the  alarming  fallacy,  and  tbe  atill  more  alarming  miare- 
» I  eompiainof.    It  I*  no  part  of  my  plan  that  woman  should  be 
1  of  womanhood,— mecb  leaa  that  ahe 


herself  tin)  obHgatlona  of  1 
Ah  I  but  how  ahall  tbe  eecipe  f  you  ««k.    If  you  grant  to  her  tbe 
privilege*  of  men,  you  moat  load  her  with  tb*  c».  respondent  obligation, 
of  man. 

Granted.  And  what  are  they  t  Are  they  what  they  ire  mpre«ented 
to  be  by  thoae  who  bevo  written  longest,  and  talked  loudeat— and  hast 
to  the  purpose— against  tbe  rijbta  of  women  I  Ate  men  obHgei  to  bear 
era..?  Are  ihev  ooligrd  to  aente  on  a  juiy  T  Are  thry  aofigrrf  to  go 
tocongreat,—  to  hold  office,— or  even  to  voie  t  Brcause  they  ate  •ligiile 
to  office,  meat  they  uka  office  ?  Becauae  they  ma),  r/ttiy»i//,  .erve. 
in  the  militia,  or  make  speeches,  or  help  to  make  law«—  mutt  ih«-y  do  »o? 

Nothing  of  the  aorf.  The  qoakors,  and  all  who  nru  eoosrretitioiuly 
lerupuiotts,  are  exempted  from  henring  arm«.  They  are  not  even  celled 
upon  in  pay  a  fi  ie,  or  provide  a  Mibaiitute.  IW-oie  are  eaemptrd  h»cau« 
of  their  age— being  either  too  yocng  or  too  old  ;  other,  on  ecrrnint  of 

•i 


petaeas  are  eligible  to  office.— and  all  enjoy  the  high  privilege  we 
tend  fo.— that,  too,  di,ch«rged  of  their  eorre.pondrot  obligatioaa. 
In  principle,  ttrertfjre.  the  gieat  m»j  ..ity  ofoui  mole  are  at  thi*  moment 
enjoying  j„a:  what  wo  n.k  for  our  fematru  ! 

And  ao  with  service  upon  the  jury.  Old  age,  ill  health — other  duties 
— buainraa  that  would  greatly  ai-Bvr—  ate  alwaya  good  and  sufficient 
reaaon*,— and  if  they  went  not,  a  fine,  or  at  the  moat,  a  abort  imprta 
me.nl,  ia  the  penalty. 

And  ao  with  voiing — and  ao  with  offico  and  official  dutiea.  If  ■ 
rote,  nor  to  make  a  apeech,  nor  to  go  to  < 
,  there's  00  law,— no  power  on  eattb  to  1 
me  your  whole  attention,  I  beseech 
auch  peraona  were  immediately  ditfranckited.  Suppoanlt  ware  instantly 
established  by  la*  that  tbey  ahould  not  be  eligible  to  office,  ner  servo  on 
juriea,  nor  hear  ttrma,— iu  ether  words,  aupj>o*e  they  were  put  into  the 
eomlitlnn  of  the  blacks,  whether  bond  orfrve,— or  of  the  woattit,  whether 
bond  or  fiee  ;  auppoae  they  were  forbidden  to  hold  property,— that  they 
were  taitd  vilhovt  ticir  own  return/ .— that  tlvey  were  no  longer  allow- 
ed to  make,  or  interpret,  or  administer  the  lawa,— how  think  you  tbey 
would  bear  lit  and  what  would  be  tktir  definition  of  liberty  J 

And  ouppoae  tbe  Men  who  made  tbe  lawa,  and  interpreted  the  lawa 
and  carried  the  lawa  into  execution,  ahould  gn  anving  them  and  rruon 
with  them  about  their  privilege*,  a*  you  and  other*,  dear  madam,  reason 
with  women  about  the  privilege*  of  women  f 

Suppose  tbey  were  to  any — why,  btesa  your  aim  pie  beartt !  you  don't 
know  what  you  are  asking  for.  You  are  tica  or  aged,  or  in  1 
way  unfilled  for  the  discharge  of  your  duties  In  the  mill 
in  the  council,  of  j  our  country— In  her  hall,  of  legislation, 
not  only  unfitted ;  but  you  have  other  buaineaa  to  do— you  are  met 
chants,  or  tallore,  or  lewyeri,  or  laborer*,  and  it  would  be  a  great 
tacnfice  for  you  t»  teive  on  a  jury,  to  b»ar  arm*,  or  to  go  to  coogrea*. 
Tour  disfranchisement,  therefore,  ia  not  ao  much  a  hardship  at  a  privi- 
lege. Were  you  forced  to  do  all  these  things,  you  wcuid  be  tlavrl,— 
there  would  be  an  end  for  ever  of  "  your  happiness  and  your  liberty  I " 
What  wouM  bo  the  an*wer,  think  you,  to  »uch  reasoning?    Tbe  trumpets 

rolled  In  blood!"  ' 

And  if  to,  Is  it  not  worth  out  while  to  face  the  question  seriously? 

But  woman's  drclaration  of  rights,  you  *ay,  ia,  "I  am  a  wife  and  • 
mother !    To  be  tbeae  ia  my  freedom^ — to  be  other  ia  siarery." 

But  suppose  the  happened  to  be  wither.— according  to  your  own  defi- 
nition, ahe  Is  a  time.    We  have  tome  hundreds  of  tbousaodt  of  wo 
in  this  country  who  are  neither  wire*  nor  mothers— nor  ever 
would  you  leave  them  nothing  to  console  them? 

But  women  have  no  political  right*— "  none  mlainer ' 
Here,  then,  we  agree ;  and  th*  only  question  with  ua,  then,  is  not  so  much 
a  question  of  fact,  as  a  question  of  right*,  or  if  you  will,  of  expediency. 

Tou  maintain  that  woman  is  unfitted  by  nature  to  enjoy  them, — and 
you  prove  that  she  does  not  understand  them, — nor  detiro  them.  So 
much  the  sons  for  her  '  This  it  tbe  very  thing  sc  complain  of.  Tberw 
are  countless  millions  of  men  upon  the  rarth  who  do  not  understand 
what  we  call  liberty,— who  are  wholly  unacquainted  with  it,— who  are 
unfitted  by  nature  to  enjoy  it,— and  what  then  ?  Shall  we  leave  them  la 
their  blindness  and  bclpleatne.*,  and  go  by  00  tbe  other  »ide?  Or,  whet) 
we  see  their  hand.  gToping  about  in  the  darknose,— and  tbeir  eye* 
(training  alter  the  unknown  God, — ahall  w*  nut  lift  our  voice*  for  their 
encouragement,  and  shout  to  them  to  ba  ol  good  cheer,  and  I  hit  batp 
comrth' 

Ju.l  ao  ahould  it  be  with  woman.  If  they  are  fUttd  for  entire  com- 
panionship with  man,  then  tbey  are  entitled  to  it.  if  tbey  are  not,  they 
naver  will  deaiie  it;  and  all  the  lawt  that  are  can  make  will  not 


But  if,  among  the  hundred,  of  thousand,  of  women  in  thia  country 
who  are  not  titled  fur  the  discharge  of  tbe  duties  growing  uui  of  political 
freedom,  there  >huuld  happen  l»  be  a  hundred  thuu.arul.  nr  fi'iy  inuussnd, 
or  ten  thuu-and,  wliu  are  u«  well  fitted  as  mulniudea of  men,  wbuati  tight 
•»  never  think  nf  q  lo-l'onlng,  what  will  you  do  with  them?  Are  Itwy 
to  he  held  in  bondage  fore.er,  tteauee  tbey  are  women — or  tecantt  they 
are  not  men  I 

But  women,  yoa  say,  ••  havsj  rigkU  in  this  country'  *««  thp7  "«  in 
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I  should  like  to  know  what  they  ire — if  by  right  i  you  mean  anything 
Una  lb*  lawgiver  and  master  of  woman  c booses  to  acknowledge  or 
to  brr.    If  be  take*  it  Into  bn  bead  that  she  (ball  not  go  with 
wt  bare,— «hat  .be  thai  I  aot  marry  thl*  or  that  particular  sort  of 


I  has  a  right  lo  watch  over  ear  sickbeds,  from  the  cradle  to 
i  is  tree ;  that  she  has  a  right  to  beat  child reo— when  we  are  so 
-I  acknowledge,  with  pleasure ;  that  she  has  a  right  to  be 
r  lo  brr  owe  way — 

•'  When  the  budding  heart  love-flullereth. 
As  the  humming  bird  shakos  the  flowers,"— 

i  la  happy  according  to  law— Is  very  true.  Let  me  not  be  mis- 
1  mean  not  to  apeak  irroterently  of  law,— I  only  mean  to 
aek  why  woman  may  aot  be  a  law  lo  herself,  aa  well  as  man  to  binnclf  J 
But  yoo  aro  startled  at  the  extraordinary  assertion  made  by  me,  that 
*'  Christianity  has  done  little  more  for  woman  than  for  the  beasts  that 
perish ; "  aad  yau  proceed  to  urge  a  nember  of  questions,  witb  great 
eloquence  and  power,  which  might  perhaps  bare  bora  spared — well  pot, 
aa  I  acknowledge  them  to  be— bad  you  given  your  attention  to  what 
immediately  follows :— "  It  baa  not  narrowed,  by  one  hair's  breadth,  the 

And  the  prioUeget  of  women.    It  has  added  no  jot  nor  little  to  her 


acknowledged  rise's." 

Nor  baa  it.  Man  baa  all  power  In  Christendom, — woman  float.  She 
la  wholly  dependaat  upon  him — by  Isa, — I  say  nothing  of  nature,— I  say 
nothing  of  Oud's  law — iba  law  of  God  I  do  not  complain  of;  and  this 
while  man,  by  law,  Is  wholly  independent  of  her.  Whatever  she  enjoys 
by  /««,  she  enjoys  not  aa  a  matter  of  right,  but  as  a  mailer  of  favor. 
And  just  so  is  it  among  all  the  barbarians  of  earth.  Where  the  condi- 
i  is  implored,  that  of  woman  most  fellow,  and  does  follow 
i  the  world.  But  the  difference,  I  say,  is  nerer  seasoned — esea 
Under  tbo  beuignest  influences  of  Christianity. 

And  now  to  tha  questions  propounded  in  teply.    You  ask  if  Chrittia- 

My  answer  will  depend  upon  what  is  understood  by  "  Christianity." 
If  the  questiao  be  whether  Jesus  of  Nexereth  so  taught— my  answer 
would  be  Ttt :  but  if  it  were  whether  bis  followers  bare  so  taught,  my 


answer  would  be  «o.  The  Teacher  ef  liuth  and  righteousness  and  lore, 
— the  Man  of  sorrows  aad  acquainted  whh  grief, — permitted  his  feet  to 
be  wished  with  the  tears  of  the  unhappy,  and  wiped  with  her  hair;  and 
when  the  woman  taken  in  adultery  was  broeghl  to  him,  by  hit  follower t, 
ha  let  bar  go  kt  peace,  aaylng  "  Sin  ae  wore .'  " 

Aad  bow  has  it  been  srith  hu  folUmer,  from  that  day  te  thisT*  Hare 

w  "MTbrooiw  Christendom,  fur  eighteen  hundred 'years,  among  the 
countless  millions  of  Christian  men  and  women  that  hare  Used  and  died, 
or  still  lire,  baa  It  not  bean  death  to  a  woman  to  do  that  which  man  bare 
been  permitted  to  do  almost  without  reproach  1  and  why  T  Simply 
because  Men  make  the  law,  and  public  opinion  follows  the  law,  as  the 
shadow  the  euhetanee ! 

"  Haj  not  Christianity  forbidden  the  widow  to  lay  hat  trembling  body 
aa  the  funeral  pile  t"  Yea— but  who  heeds  the  prohibition  1  aad  if  it  were 
hvedad-fo.  I  am  speaking  of  wbal  Christianity  has  done,  not  of  what  she 
has  fried  to  do,— if  It  ware  heeded,  that  would  not  change  the  case  at 
•D.  For  ii  haa  forbidden  men  to  make  war,  and  yet  they  continue  to 
■sake  war ;  it  has  forbidden  them  to  throw  themselves  under  the  wheels 
of  Juggernaut,  and  Mill  they  are  found  there  by  thousands ;  and  the  dif- 
ference between  the  rights  and  privileges  of  Men  aad  the  rights  and 
privileges  of  Women  ate  still  the  same.  Are  not  the  brutes  that  perish 
treated  more  kindly  in  Christian  lands  than  elsewhere?  Is  not  the 
difference,  after  all,  between  the  condition  ef  a  beast  of  burden— the 
camel,  the  dromedary,  the  reindeer,  the  Upland  dog,  or  lite  lama,  in 
barbarous  countries,  and  the  condiuoo  of  the  horse,  the  o»  and  tlm  n««. 
throughout  Christendom,  aa  great  as  the  difference  in  ibeoonditioo  of  the 

"Haa  not  Christianity  made  woman  in  a  great  degree,  the  equal  of 
men  ia  the  marriage  contract  T" 

Yea—  in  »  great  d agree'  It  has  ;  but  ia  a  still  greater  degree,  it  has 


not.  Under  the  French  law,  marriage  is  a  partnership — and  the 
and  privileges  of  the  parties,  am  somewhat  alike.  In  the  North  of  Eu- 
rope, there  ia  a  feeble  shew  of  equality.  But  in  England,  and  here,  It  la 
a  one-sided  and  most  inequitable  arrangement ;  all  the  property 
but  a  chance  remains  to  the  wife,  which  be 


True — Christianity  Asm  said — in  substance — "One  wifeshalt  thou  ha 
and  unto  brr  shall  thou  cleave  all  the  days  of  thy  life."     But  who  < 
for  that  1     We  are  apeaking  of  what  Christianity  has  done — not  what 
■be  has  eaid.    Divorces  happen  every  day — thousands  and  teas  jf  t 
sands  of  mistresses,  who  ate  wires  in  all  but  the  nemo— aro  to  be  i 
witb,  if  not  among  Christians,  certainly  in  Christendom. 

But  "Cbriaiinaity  forbids  women  to  spsui  fa  paA/te."  I  de 
Christianity  I  take  It,  is  one  thing-St.  Paul  another.  "There's  where 
St.  Paul  and  I  differ,"  says  that  mother  in  Israel,  whose  authority  Col. 
Stone  appears  to  rely  oa-as  a  justification  for  speaking  in  public 
himself. 

But  you  ask — "Are  the  sources  of  comfort  to  tha  two  sexes  so  widely 
different,  that  woman,  in  promoting  that  of  man,  must  neeettarilf  do 
violence  lobar  own  happiness  7"  Not  neeettarily — certainly  not.  And 
yet,  if  Ae  ia  to  be  the  judge,  and  he  alone,  it  may  he  ae.  Rightly  on- 
dorsum  i  that  which  would  best  promote  the  happiness  of  both,  would 
hie  happiness  ;  but  understand  as  ae  understands  it,  that 
is  to  have  no  will  or  her  own — named  or  unmarried — no  rights 
of  her  own,  whatever  may  be  her  age  or  character,  except  sucb  as  Man 
may  vouchsafe  her,  their  internets,  instead  of  being  identical  are  Odverte 
It  la  the  interest  of  the  Woman  to  be  mUtreet  of  htrtelf.  It  is  the  la* 
to  rest  of  the.  Man,  aa  understood  by  him,  to  be  matter  of  the  Woman. 
And  again,  you  ask,  and  in  perfect  good  faith,  I  am  afraid— Ought 


Can  she  hare  any  such  T    Could  they  be 

a  f "  And  then  you  answer,  "not  anleaa  the  wis- 
dom of  nature  failed  hero,  and  aha  blundered  into  one  of  those  groat  er- 
rors which  sometimes  expose  the  weakness  of  human  intellect." 

Now— instead  of  answnring  your  question,  suppose  I  put 
What  if  I  propound  live  same  enquiry,  changing  the  w 
man  T    Let  us  see  if  it  would  not  aaawar  itself. 

Ought  Man  to  have  any  rights  or  enjoyments,  but  sucb  aa  1 

of  Woman  1    Can  be  have  any  such  1  Could  they  be  i 


The  answer  to  ooe  queatioa  is  tha  answer  to  the  other.  Everything 
depends  upon  what  is  meant  by  iormnwtsin/r.  If  woman,  aa  toe  weak- 
er veeeel,  ia  to  be  forever  at  man's  mercy— to  bo  dishonored  and  brokea 
aod  flung  away  at  pleasure — then  the  less  of  such  Aaraseay  for  her,  the 
better.  If,  an  the  contrary,  aba  is  to  be  bis  equal,  hit  companion,  his 
friend  and  pleasant  councillor,  then  the  more  of  such 


in  defending  the  man,  wby  ate  yon  I 
the  women  T  Why  say.  that  to  this  country,  man  is  the  tlaoe  of  woman  f 
If  it  were  true,  entirely  true,  tha  facts  yoo  mention  would  only  prove  that 
be  was  her  slave  by  natnre,  and  from  choice,  and  not  by  low,  and  there- 
fore, that  it  was  no  fault  of  hit,  and  no  hardship. 

All  that  you  aay  with  regard  to  the  extravagance  of  our  Women  it 
true.  Nay  mere,  the  following  is  frightfully  true,  of  a  multitude,  though 
certiialy  not  of  all.  "Her  household  duties  are  performed  by 
help,' paid  from  the  sweat  of  bat  husband's  bro 
tlaoe  o/man't  injustice"  (not  my  language  -faith  P)» 
go  forth  to  his  daily  toil  from  her  lounging  place  oi 
bar  morning  wrapper  for  a  dress — too  expensive  by  half  for  her  condition, 
calls  on  her  equally  idle  friends  ;  goes  a  shopping,  strolls  lite  pave,  if  aba 
lives  in  town,  or  if  in  the  country,  visits  ber  ludgbbora,  reads  novels  and 
msgst'nea  ;  works  bits  of  inserting  and  worsted  embroidery,  remodels 
her  dresses,  trims  ber  Bower-beds,  aad  pi  new  for  a  more  elegant  and 
fashionable  life  ;  while  all  the  day  long.  lis  hneband,  father,  and  bro- 
ther, an  bowed  down  nith  toil  and  core 

But  if  altogether  irue—  and  true  of  suVour  women,  instead  of  one  per- 
haps in  a  thousand  at  most,  taking  all  the  women  of  our  country  toge- 
ther, what  would  it  piove,  but  these  three  things  t  1st.  That  the  hus- 
band, father  and  brother,  wvre  fools.  Sndly.  Thai  even  such  women 
are  disposed  to  employ  themselves  in  some  way  ;  aad  not  being  allowed 
to  work  wiib  their  husbands,  they  do  these  things  because  tbey  can't  bear 
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to  be  idle.  And 


tally.  That  tbe  Turks,  aad  Persians,  sad  n»ny  s  bnr- 
tetkeir  m>mt%  ;  because  alt  ibelr  earnings  are 
tbey  are  kepi  where  the  winds  of  Heaven  may 


fighting  for  then-  pleasure,  ail  their  lives  long  !  Wby-our  very 
and  dogs  are  often  better  fod  and  better  lodged  than  their  masters.  Ac- 
carding  tu  yoor  argument,  this  would  shew  that  their  master*— instead 
of  being  fools— or  short-sighted,  r-eifish  men,  were  slaves. 

With  regard  to  the  positions  that  follow— to  what  you  have  chosen  to 
say  about  ibo  social  influence  of  a  high-minded  virtuous  woman  J  anil 
about  the  treatment  she  receives  at  the  bands  of  swaww,  if  she 
to  help  herself,  in  ibis  world  of  trial  at 
sorrow,  as  well  as  of  comfort 

shine— I  go  with  you  my  dsat  madam,  heart  and  soul ; 
for  the  conclusion  of  your  delightful  argument,  that  I  may  reply  to  it,  as 
I  foresee  it  will  deserve,  with  all  my  strength, 

*.,••... 

Sibce  the  above  was  written,  I  have  had  tbe  pleasure,  and  a  great  plea- 
ure  it  war,  believe  me,  dear  madam,  of  seeing  tbe  remainder  of  your  re- 
ply.   Such  is  its  character,  that  I  mutt  answer  now,  and  at  ooee. 

You  admit  stack,  when  you  acknowledge  that  woman  suffers  by  "bad 
legislation,"  that  she  is  "insufficiently  protected  in  her  properly  rights," 
that  all  net  earnings  may  bo  taken  from  her  "by  the  villainy  or  misfor- 
tunes of  her  husband,"  that  she  is  a  "nonentity  in  tbe  eyes  of  the  law  ;" 

rctponeiblc  fox  these  grievances. 

Do  you  not  see  that  by  these  very  admissions,  you  answer  your  own 
arguments,  respecting  the  identity  of  Uterert  between  men  and  women  t 
Do  you  net  perceive  that  by  acknowledging  all  these  things  youacknow- 

or  wilfnUu  unjnit,  in  legislating  for 
I  J  and  that  bis  iaiatest,  is  not  so  iden- 
tical, as  to  render  it  safe,  to  trust  to  bis  understanding  of  the  matter  ? 
Do  you  not  acknowledge  that  man  himself  requires  to  be  enlightened  on 
the  subject.  But  kow  f  and  if  a  remedy  is  wanted,  and  must  be  had, 
where  shall  we  look  for  it  ?  I  say,  in  public  opinion.  But  wbat  is 
opinion  f  Is  it  tbe  public  opinion  of  nun  7  No — for  that  we 
i  already,  and  tbat  for  thousands  of  years,  expressed  by 
I.  it  the  public  opinion  of  women  t  No-tor  they 
I  so  long,  they  are  not  capable  of  judging  for  themselves.  Tbey 
t  be  led  forth  gradually,  and  step  by  step,  into  the  broad  light  of  day 
'  tbey  are  Uimiod  forever.  Tbey  are  in  the  condition  of  the  South 
Americans— they  are  unfitted  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  liberty,  to  which, 
as  human  beings,  tbey  are,  by  nature,  entitled.  What  then  Is  the  public 
opinion  1  would  trust  to  f  To  that  of  men  and  women  hoik.  I  would 
have  wom?n  prepared  to  understand  their  rights — and  mea  prepared  tu 
aeknoa  ledge  the  truth.  I  would  have  the  great  question  looked  steadily 
in  the  face— for  as  sure  as  there  is  a  God  in  Heaven,  it  is  a 
must  be  settled  at  last,  as  the 
who  aspired  to  self-government,  with  steadiness  Mai  faithful  no  a. 

But  you  aaaert  that  women  "has  been  denifd  all  participation  in  go- 
vernm"nt,"  by  o.vc  "wisor  than  man"— by  God  himself,  therefore.  And 
you  find  the  evidence  in  the  fact  that,  site  Is  not  "six  feet  high,''  thai  she 
"does  not  possess  tbe  wide  shoulders,  brawny  aims,  aad  iron  museles" 
of  man — in  other  words,  you  find  the  evidence  in  her  interior  bodily 
And  yon  object,  and  In  large  capitals 
rbat  I  have  cboson  to  call  the  original 
Man  has  acquired  the  mastery  of  woman  ;  the  origin*,  accident  of  supe- 
rior bodily  strength. 

Now,  if  [  am  wrong,  and  you  are  tight,  only  the  men  of  greatest  bodily 
strength,  ou^ht  to  have  dominion  upon  earth. .  All  who  are  under  sia 
feel  high—  all  wbo  bsve  narrow  shoulder* — feeble  arms — and  tlsbby  mus 
eles— were  intended  from  the  firsr,  by  Clod  kimtelf,  mid  their  |<h\sic*J 
organisation  proves  it,  to  be  forever  subject  to  tbe  legislation  of  those 
who  ai.r  0»cr  •■««  feet  bitfh,  with  broad  shoulilers,  brawny  arm.  and 
!"  If  you  am  right,  and  1  wrong,  then  other  men  were 
rrthrow  tlio  giants  ;  and  the  Patsgooisos  sro  tho  natural 
nil.- ri  of  the  earlh  ;  and  it  should  be  high  treason  for  such  little  men  as 
now  govern  fcwiopo— and  all  the  nit  of  the  world— to  tblnk  of  governing 
themselves  :  nay — if  you  are  right,  then  was  it  rebellion  for  AUuuiader 


against  their  natural  soverei 

sappers  and  miners  of  their  day 
Now— between 


igns — the  six  footers    the  g  Is. 


intalligenc* 


1st.  Is  it  true,  in  point  of  fact,  that  tbe  World  is  | 
cal  strength  t  Is  the  great  business  of  the  world  done  by  bodily  power  t 
Are  not  the  mightiest  men,  and  have  tbey  not  always  been,  rather  below, 
than  above  tbe  average,  in  bodily  strength  T 

Sod.  But  if  it  were  otherwise — if  the  world  bad  always  been  ruled  by 
those,  wbo  were  endowed  by  their  Creator  with  the  largest  bodily  power, 
would  that  prove  tbat  no  change  ought  ever  to  take  place  T— or  that  God 
Intended  it  should  be  so  for  ever  and  ever  f 

Let  us  apply  the  toueh-stene  you  have  chosen — as  you  would  have  it 
applied.  Let  us  go  ameng  our  own  people,  with  a  six  loot  guage,  aad  a 
machine  for  measuring  their  strength,  and  try  to  persuade  them,  the  short 
and  ftwble,  and  .ickly  aad  helpless,  that  Inasmuch  ss  tbey  are  below 
the  standard — a  standard  eitablitktd  ojr  the  six  footers,  and  ike  broaol 
ekruldered,  among  net — tbey  have  no  right  to  hold  orBce,  or  vote,  at 
help  to  govern  themselves  !  How  should  we  get  along,  think  you  ?  We) 
should,  if  we  succeeded,  disfranchise  forty-trio,  fiftieths  of  all  our  Presi- 
dent makers  ;  aod  net  knowing  where  to  atop— tbe  tallest  aad  strongest 
man  alive,  would  become  tbe  "Monarch  of  all  he  eurveyed '-by  that 
grace  of  God.  Mon.  l'aei,  for  example,  or  Freeman,  the  American  giant. 

Ah — but  if  bodily  strength  has  never  prevailed  on  earth,  in  the  go- 
vernment of  Nations,  you  will  ask  bow  it  happened  that  Man  acquired 
nil  ra  starry  over  woman,  by  the  accident  of  superior  bodily  strength  f 

Simply  because,  being  by  nature  stronger  than  women,  it  ooulda't  be  «* 
otherwise  at  first ;  since  mea  and  women  have  always  I  tved  together  east 
in  pairs  from  the  first.    Had  Wo 
another:  the  original  difference  in 
abled  the  Mea  to  keep  aod  bold  the  Wo 
tho  progress  of  improvement,  superior 
would  have  prevailed.    And  now  — —  \ 

Suppose  a  body  of  unarmed,  naked  aod  helpless  Europeans  cast  away 
open  the  shores  of  South  America.  Suppose  them  to  be  instantly  sur* 
rounded  by  a  troop  of  painted  savages — men  of  piodigious  bodily  strength 
aod  aimed  to  the  teeth.  According  to  your  argument,  those  Europeans; 
are  bound  to  submit  to  tho  Patagooiaos— being  their  natural  inferiors  | 
and  at  any  tare,  so  long  as  tbey  or*  held  in  bondage  by  them,  just  se> 
long,  their  intellectual,  as  well  as  their  pkytical  inferiority  is  undeniable.  . 
Just  such,  I  say  is  tbe  condition  of  Woman,  throughout  the  world.  The 
original  accident  of  greater  bodily  strength  gave  Man  the  mastery  over.  . 
her ;  and  then,  having  the  mastery,  be  armed  himself  with  all  power,  and 
has  continued  to  trample  on  her,  not  because  aha  is  inferior  to  htm  in 
mind  or  intellect  but  simply  because  be  happens  to  be  armed  and  she 
unarmed — he  having  a  warder  in  every  woman's  bouse,  to  say  nothing  of 
her  heart— ready  to  blow  a  trumpet  that  shall  wake  the  dead  if  she  but 
question  hi*  supremacy,  with  a  serious  look,  even  while  upon  bar  knees, 
in  prayer. 

But  again— how  could  you  have  tiie  heart !— agaia  I  find  you  Uogbing 
ai  my  original  accident :  and  reasoning  from  your  own  pre  raises,  not 
mine,  you  foretell  tbe  overthrow  of  mankind,  warn,  aad  not  till  Kken, 
Womankind  have  become  "  six  feet  high,  with  wide  shoulders,  brawny  . 
arms,  and  iron  muscles. "  And  tben  "  the  gentlemen  most  take  care  of 
themselves!"  and  tho  Mea  must  go  to  brewing  aad  baking,  dusting, 
nursing  aod— dish  washing.  And  fArn,  you  piofeas  to  look  for  a  cor- 
respondent change  in  "  tbe  lower  species  of  animals,"  since  "  it  must 
have  been  by  tbe  same  accident  " — for  heaven's  sake  madam! — "  that 
tbe  male  lion,  the  horse  and  other  quadrupeds,  to  say  nothing  of  tbe 
feathered  tribe*,  obtained  their  superior  strength." 

Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  female  is  a  dead  match  for  the  mala 
among  horse* — fleeter  and  capable  of  more  endurance ;  among  beasts  of 
prey,  she  i«  often-superior  to  tho  male,  and  among  biids  of  prey,  always. 

We  need  not  trouble  ourselves  about  them  therefuie  j  but  if  it  were 
otherwise,  so  long  as  the  female  U  not  governed  by  Isws  made  wkollf  by 
the  male,  and  without  consulting  her,  the  case,  are  not  parallel  between 
ber  and  Woman,  ami  sLe  has  nothing  to  eomolain  of.  Tbe  position  of 
the  female  among  bee«a  and  bird*  happens  to  be  just  that  which  Gud  baa 
appointed  for  hit. — Is  it  so  among  mtnf 

And  now  for  another  argument  wbich  I  see  you  base  great  confidence 
in.    "  Will  any  one  undeitahe  to  say  tbat  you*.g  female,  are  as  fit  to 
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•  our  military  academies.- 


»1 and  merchant  shtpa  and  nrfctj. 


a*  youih  of  the  oilier  leaf" 

T*  which  qnaMisa  1  miimr  no  But  is  that  a  good  reason  for  ro- 
fbsrng  them  •  share  in  government,  founded  upon  equnl  rtgrUaf  Per- 
haps it  might  be,  ta  a  government  (minded,  a*  yea 
that  of  Ma.  ie. 

In  peril 
,  and  toe 

ilpa  and  whaler*,  than  multitude,  of  men,  whu 
are  nevertheless  allowed  lo  vote,  and  Co  make  laws  and  to  bold  office* 
Wtral  If  the  afckl  bodied,  who  can  bear  tbe  drudgery  and  toil  of  araman- 
ablp,  should  bappea  to  obtain  the  power;  and  then,  bating  obtained  it, 
what  if  they  aboold  take  H  into  their  beads  to  disfrancbiae  all  who  could 
-what  should  we  think  of  their  conscience*  f 
i  T  Yet  tbl*  li  ju.t  what  Men  have  dune  to 
,  aad  just  what  yow  would  Art  them  do !  Are  you  not  amaied 
at  yourselff 

But  again,  yon  ash,  ••  How  are  ladle*  qualified  to  perform  their  natu- 
ral and  domestic  dutie*  aa  wives,  and  mother* ,  and  at  the  same  time, 
fHlpg  tbe  chair  ef  President,  Senator,  J  edge,"  do.  dec. 

1  in  thii  particular  shape,  your  question  assumes  ibat  Laditi 
Of  course,  there  would  bn  ao  great 


lor  shone  who  are  either 
bosh,  let  us  see  bow  the  matter  would  probably  stand  with  them.  In 
the  first  place  candidates  are  always  ehoaen  by  the  people  in  reference 
to  their  Jitnti*.  In  tbe  neat  pleee,  when  people  a«W  for  office,  they  are 
generally  supposed  able  to  judge  for  themselves,  whether  they  can  die* 
I  it*  duties  whatever  other  bosines*  they  may  base  upon  their 
Now,  tbe  People  are  never  likely  lo  cbovse  for  their  aervtoe  a 
bod.ly  health,  or  present,  or  probable  future  condition. 

I  if  it  be  so  with  Men,  why  should  it  not  be  to  with  Women  »  And 
then  again,  aoppoatnsj  the  People  te  he  Ignorant  of  the  man's  real  condi- 
tion ;  or  knowing  him  to  be  in  ill  health,  are  determined  to  base  bim 
nevertheless,  like  another  John  Randolph  and  five  hundred  more  we 
cocM  name,  who  go  to  congress  to  be  doctored,  or  d'e— and  suppose 
(key  perriet— he  may  still  refu-e,  he  who  know*  tbe  real  net*  of  bit 
owa  health  t  aad  If  be  tbonld  jlad  kimtttf  mi»to**s  a  Jut  U  got  tkett, 
t  get  leave  of  absence— go  home— and  be  doe- 


bl*  family  with  him,  aad  if  Men  may  do 
why  may  net  Women  be  allowed  the  same  privileges  hereafter!  To 
tbe  winds  therefore  witb  this  argument  *.  No  Woman  would  be  cili/rfd 
to  ge  to  congress — or  obliged  to  fill  the  chair  of  President,  ui  that  of  a 
Judge,  or  a  Sheriff,  unless  ***  ktrnlf  dt tired  to  do  so.  And  the  only 
question  is— if  the  people  wanted  to  send  her  to  congr***— »nd  the 
wanted  to  go— what  bournes*  you  hare  to  hinder  ber  aad  them  t  That's 
the  question ;  aad  the  whole  question.  Will  you  not  allow  the  People 
to  Judge  for  themselves  1  And  by  the  People,  I  mean  Men  and  rVowra 
taw,  eetmg  together.  And  if  acting  together,  they  should  eboose  a 
woman  for  oongres*,  or  recommend  a  woman  to  i.fHee,  rather  than  a 
•would  not  that  very  fact,  of  itself,  he  sufficient  to  establish  her  fit- 
\  for  office-  Rather  ticklish  ground,  I  acknowledge,  just  now;  bat 
I  It  I*  the  ground  that  Mea  haie  contended  themselves  upon.  Are 

,  that  you  know  T  sunnier 
not  only  In  atarore  and  bodily  strength — year  standard,  madam,  not 
mine— bat  teperlcrr  in  the  seiy  qualities,  you  would  require  in  a  law- 
giver, s  president  or  s  judge  f  Are  you  afraid  to  trust  the  People  to 
choose  for  themselves  T  Then  why  tefuse  to  make  Women  eligible  to 
office!  Are  tbe  Prtyle — the  great  body  of  the  Peup'o— Men  and 
Women  both,  Incapable  of  judging  for  themielve.!  are  ibey  untrust- 
worthy? If  so  what  is  your  whole  government  good  for?  and  if  not 
how  darn  you,  lake  it  upon  youtaelf,  lo  judge  for  thi-ml 

I  pea*  over  all  that  you  havo  said  atWut  the  Jeelingt  of  a  womea. 
who  abandons  her  child,  her  hu-band,  or  her  house  lo  lake  charge  of  a 
mob,  or  ■  prisoner,  or  to  suterinirod  a  hanging  ;  b.  cau-e,  in  the  fir.t 
place,  no  teosMn  would  ever  do  .ueh  thing*.  And  if  she  did.  .he  would 
only  prove  herself  a  match  for  men  who  do  them  eveiy  Amy  of  their  rive*. 
But  thate  *»n»  womtin  wbo  tit**  iwnhrr  haa*r»  0'»r  borne,  nriibftr  hot- 

it 


id  ftofttr  duties  of  a  public  bureau,  under  tbe  management  of) 
women T  We  have  soma)  tea  or  twenty  thouaaod  great  .trapping  fellewe 
in  the  posl-nffire*  and  huieans  of  our  country,  at  high  wages,  who  aaw» 
employed  from  morning  till  night  in  copying  paper*  and  sorting  letter*, 
in  am*  by  faeeitefee* — and  this  while  Women  ate  left  to  prriab  in  uW 
sueets  and  garrets  all  over  the  country ;  or  to  die  broken  hearted  in  th* 
tries  endcomera  of  our  cities,  on  lees  tbsa  the  sweeping*  of  tbee*  - 
pi  b  k  offifea.  And  why  la  tbia  !  Because  it  is  right,  or  proper  1  No— 
But  becauee  men  base  the  power ;  and  meo  make  the  law ;  and  the 
inUrritt  of  men  and  mmrn  are  identical I 

Madam!  Men  and  women  work  together  In  factories:  Ibey  ait  toge- 
ther, and  labor  together,  in  our  bookbinder*'  and  tailors'  a  hope.  They 
voie  in  oer  churches — they  manage  our  eharUiot  (not  our  e/< 
I  find  it  misprinted  in  my  first  paper.)  They  attend  our  le 
yet,  if  we  may  believe  those  who  are  alarmed  at  th 
thrown  into  public  life,  ibey  are  not  to  be  trusted  together ! 

Now,  do  you  know — have  you  not  observed — that  crrryejaerr,  and  alt 
alt  times,  and  in  almoat  every  kind  of  business,  the  more  men  aad  wo- 
men are  brought  together,  tbe  better  it  ia  for  both  t  The  men  grow 
better  and  the  women  wiser.  The  mea  lose  their  inde  overbearing  ia- 
aoleace,  aad  the  women  a  portion  at  least  of  their  emptiness  and  frivoM- 
ty.  Let  Men  associate  with  Men,  and  arlth  men  only ;  and  you  may 
arrow  it,  the  moment  they  enter  a  room  or  open  their  mooths.  And  Mt 
a  woman  asaociate  wholly  with  women,  and  you  will  find  her  oat,  btjort 
tbe  ha*  opened  ber  mouth. 

And  now  another  fact,  weil  worthy  of  profound  consideration.  The 
argument  is  that  men  and  women  are  not  capable  of  acting  together  In 
a  body.    I  appeal  again  to  our  eherrdea  and  our  churches.    Ah  '—but 
our  churehe*  and  charities  are  one  thing ;  political  aasembllea  another. 
Granted— and  therefore  we  will  eoanwa  ourselves  to  political  i 


bietoty  of  the  world— (far  be  it  from  me  to  deny  that 


had  a 


voire  in  tbe  early  history  of  A  lb  en  a — though  I  deny  that  the  ever  Mat  It 
any  where)  they  have  come  together,  in  prodigious  numbera  to  beat  dit- 
cutsiona  by  the  eh) out  men  ia  tbe  country,  upon  the  great  principle,  of 
Government.  And  what  were  tbe  consequence.  ?  Mobs  and  riots,  and 
clamor,  and  chatter  and  rigmarole?  Were  tbe  men  always  flirting— 
iqtmumg,  or  making  love,  as  ibey  eallit  t  r*> 
of  tbe  sort!  Armey*  and  ferry  srJrrrf,  from  the 
>Ke*t  outbreak,  up  to  the  hut  hour  of  the  tremendous  struggle  thai 
the  land,  these  meetings  were  remarkable  far  their  dignity. 


and  moderation ;  for  decorum  and  seriousness.  Men  reasoned  better' 
and  were  mora  eloquent.  Ribaldry  vanished.  The  evil  paaaions  of 
Men  were  rebuked  by  the  aaaetifying  presence  of  Women.  And  yet! 
Women  are  to  be  excluded  from  all  participation  ia  the  foUUet  of  their 
country.  Why  not  forbid  them  lo  meddle  witb  newspapers,  or  to  enter 
tbe  lecture  room  t  Why  teaeh  them  polities,  If  ibey  have  nothing  to  do 
with  politic*  f  Why  es  pound  lo  them  ibe  mysteries  of  Government,  ffk 
doe*  net  concern  them,  nor  uench  upon  their  happiness  T  If  what  mea 
gain,  tbey  gain — why  ahould  they  not  bestir  themselves  T 

But  there  is  another  part  of  your  argument  which  meet  not  be  over- 
looked. You  eaeuane  that  1  would  oblige  mothers  and  wive*  to  become 
legislators  and  judges.  But  I  would  do  ao  aueb  thing.  I  would  oblige 
nobody  to  this — neither  man  nor  woman — neither  father*  nor  mother*. 
I  would  only  take  off  the  leairlctlon  which  taya  that  no  < 
married  or  not— whether  bond  or  free— shall  We  ] 
govern  herself,  or  help  govern  heraelf.  And  if  th 
women,  who  are  mJUltd  for  public  life,  and  othera  who  desire  none  of 
tbe  privileges  I  am  coauindinr  for.  la  that  a  good  reason  why  thoee  who 
ore  fitted,  and  who  do  deaire  them  ahould  not  be  permitted  to  enjoy 
litem  T 

But  "  Woman  ia  appointed  to  alt  the  labor  and  responsibility  of  rearing- 
tbe  human  family:  *nd  is  It  rational  to  .oppose,"  you  »«k.  "that  the) 
Creator  baa  added  to  these,  wiih  ber  weaker  person,  lire  wme  ta.k*, 
which  be  call,  upon  the  atrong  frame  of  man  (to  perfoim.)  uniasked  by 
SOT  of  ibe.n  t" 

Cetialnly  rm.    If  by  the  question  yea  mean  lo  ask  Iftbe  sorer  woman, 
at  the  wmt  Ciete.  ia  called  upon  to  perform  (be  ta.*.  of  man  and  wo- 
I  answer  ao— God  never  meant  tbia.    But  if  you  moan  ** 
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ask,        thar,  obo  woau  1*  sick  abad.  en,ihcr  may  not  he 

-alio  seed  tu  attend  a  public  meeting;  or  eeeaerr  one  wo  own  it  wanted 
at  home  to  nurse  her  baby,  her  next  dnor  neighbor  thai)  not  be  allowed 
to  read  a  newspaper,  or  aasi  a  vote,  or  art  at  a  judge  or  lawgiver,  I  ao- 
awnr  that  1  see  no  incompatibility  here;  and  acknowledge  nooa.  If  the 
erga-ncot  it  sound,  it  will  prove  itself.  Suppose  wo  atop  tbe  6rtt  ban- 
dred  men  that  goby  titthrosigh  Broadway,  moat  of  thrm  busy  mm,  wl«h 
anxious,  ratewoen  facee,  and  witb  families  at  bore*  to  provide  f»r—  and 
My  to  the  busiest,  and  fisilrtt,  and  least  healthy  looking — Cod  never 
meant  ('■  lupiu  a  double  task  upon  )■.».'  You  cannot  attend  to  your 
family,  and  business,  and  help  govern  the  country  too— and  therefore 
wo  prup  in-  to  apare  you  ibe  trouble,  la  vindicate  the  wisdom  of  did — 
nod  to  let  you  fraa  forever!  Kear  iaicraC  and  ours  yo»  iruu.  u 
idrtsiical.  Whit  we  gain,  you  gain—  of  course  ;  and  therefore,  at  the 
country  grow*  richer  and  wleer,  you,  being  a  part  of  the  country,  grow 
richer  and  wiser  with  it.  In  a  woid— wbal  any  you  T  If  X  go  to 
Conrrnx.  yoor  wive-t  will  have  to  take  your  place*  behind  the  counter — 
and  keep  the  book* — and  awrar  at  the  workmen — and  sbin  it  every  day 
through  wallstreet — and  look  after  the  boy* — and,  in  short,  your  fami- 
Uea  and  business  would  no  in  a  shocking  condition.  Wbal  would  bo  the 
answer,  think  you?  A  long  and  loud  guffaw,  perhapa— or  a  gentle  in- 
timation, accompanied  by  a  tap  of  the  forefinger  upon  tbe  forehead — 
that — tkat  *u  their  business.  And  yet,  my  dear  Madam,  do  you  not 
perceive  that  the  disfranchisement  of  lWm.ui  upon  thia  ground,  would 
be  conclusive  upon  forty-nine  fiftieths  of  all  the  Men  you  know  f 

But  you  deny  that  women  are  taxed,  a*  I  ray  they  are,  without  their 
•wa  content.  And  you  aak,  "  in  what  nation  on  the  face  of  the  earth 
°c*n  that  body  of  men  be  found  to  dattardly  at  to  Uy  any  burthen  upon 
women  of  property,  which  they  do  not  equally  sulimit  to  for  tbe  public 
good  f "  To  which  I  answer— tueh  men  are  found  every where,  tbmtjgb- 
ut  all  Cnritteodom— wherever  Woman  It  land  ritkott  her  own 
content.  Men  who  tat  tkcmselves  have  nothing  to  complain  of:  Mm 
who  tax  otkers — along  with  themselves — not  much.  But  people  who 
are  not  allowed  to  tax  themselves,  nor  others,  are  not  to  be  sail. fled,  In 
the  present  ttato  of  the  world,  by  a  declaration  that  tbey  are  taxed  for 
air  public  good:  or  that  tbey  who  lay  tbe  Ms,  share  tbe  burtbrn  with 
them,  by  taxing  themselves.  Our  Fathers  had  a  different  notion  ;  and 
SO  havn  we.  And  if  tbe  Men  of  our  country  were  taxed  by  the  Women  ; 
nod  if  tbey  remonstrated — and  were  answered  in  this  way — bow  think 
you  the  Men  would  bear  it? 

That  woman  It  exempted  from  a  capitation  or  poll  tax — that  most 
danger oui  and  foolish  of  all  tax** ;  that  aba  it  rxerapred  ftom  public 
eervioe,  in  iImi  militia,  (injuries,  and  In  offi:e,  I  admit :  and  to  are  the 
miggrrt.  But  does  this  prove  that  these  exemptions  are  priuileges  t 
That  for  certain  offences' the  cannot  be  punished,  if  committed  in  tbe 
pretence  of  her  hutbanJ,  I  also  acknowledge.  Bui  for  whose  sake  T — 
for  bars — or  for  his,  thsi  she  may  take  rare  of  bis  children  and  buuto? 
Too  cannot  imprison  a  woman  for  debt,  after  marriage,  where  you  may 
rial  husband.  But  why? — for  tbe  sake  of  tbe  woman, — or  for  the  sake 
of  tbe  man,  whose  children  must  be  care)  for  ?  Tbr  law  itself  eniwen 
tbe  question — her  husband  shall  not  be  deprived  uf  the  comfort  be  finds 
la  bar  society  <  Her  privileges,  indeed  !  —  Bound  to  obey  ber  butband,r 
Of  be  beaten! — 0  iligad  to  do  whatever  be  command  I  Iter  to  do,  eitb* 
by  tbe  law  of  tbe  land,  or  by  tbe  law  of  bi  ute  force—  another  law  claimed 
to  be  very  merciful,  because  It  doesn't  punish  bar  for  obeying  him—  kr r 
whom  It  rlastrt  with  infant;  idiots,  and  binaries  I 

All  thai  follows  for  nearly  a  page  I  pass  o.er,  a*  a  magnificent  burst  of 
eloquence,  bri mful  of  strength  and  beauty, — of  truth  and  promise,  and 
hope  and  faith  ! — and  latten  at  once  upon  the  following  admission,  with 
which  I  mott  heartily  concur.    '•  The  frtsr  rights  of  Man  and  Woman  1 
can  never  be  opposed  to  each  utbet,  for  even  In  the  wrongs  which  are  I 
confessed  to  exist,  Man  has  no  interval  to  oppress  Woman.    Ht  dsns)  it 
ignorantiy  not  knowing  wkat  it  bett.  just  as  he  oppresses  himself." 
So  aty  I !  and  therefore  it  is  that  I  propose  to  deal  with  max,  t  r,d  not 
with  woman,  in  bringing  about  tbe  emancipation  of  woman.    Bui  I  do 
not  soy  sriib  you,  madam — "  nor  is  it  tbe  granting  of  equal  political 
privilege*  m  Women,  but  the  enlig k tenmtnt  of  man,  that  will 
these  evilt.*'    And  yet  I  could  not  quarrel  with  you  upon  this  ground. 
Enlxgkirn  man,  and  women  will  be  enlightened,  and  uplifted — I  care 
est  avow  :  believing  in  my  heart,  however,  that  there  is  only  one  wey,  end 
that,  by  a  formal  recognition  of  all  her  rights  as  a  aevtsm  bring,  and 


endowed  wi.'k  reason,  without  di.rlnrrion  cf  tea.  If  thai  entire  equality 
aid  companionship  Can  be  brought  about  in  aay  other  way.  be  it  so. 
Rut  in  tbe  meantime  let  at  go  on  with  the  great  work  of  enlightening 
start, — and  the  enlightening  of  Woman  mutt  follow. 

And  now,  in  leply  to  tour  mat  question,  "whether  I  do  not  remgnlxe 
in  the  yiajriirai  and  menial  structure  of  ibe  sexes,  a  clear  Indication  of 
the  Creator's  will,  that  while  tbe  different  and  stranger  frame  of  Man 
is  banting  with  the  trmpett,  and  levelling  ihe  rude  asperities  of  tbe  a*, 
lernal  world;  bui'ding  hit  home  and  plaoling  his  fields,  on  the  shore  of 
tbe  retiring  wilderness,  Women,  by  the  very  infirmities  and  cerrtakuigis 
which  her  physical  Infirmities  compel  her  to  endure,  is  to  fill  his  home, 
and  perform  the  Rentier  duties  of  tbe  wife  and  mother,  shielded  by  Mm 
from  ihe  rout h  necessity  of  combat  and  extermination,  and  rem  raing  his 
kindness  by  the  sweet  and  indispensable  offinet  of  love  and  domestic 
affection?"  I  answer,  JfW  undoubtedly!  And  I  recognise  that  will 
of  the  Creator  la  ber,  just  as  I  recognise  a  correspondent  will  of  tbe 
Cteator  in  tbe  feebler  frames,  and  gentler  dispositions,  of  ten  thousand 
Men  about  me,  wholly  unfit  for  public  life  ;  having  no  inclination  for  It- 
loving  their  wives  and  children  and  wholly  devoted  to  their  buamaev— 
not  one  of  xkom  is  tvsr  disfranckiseaf—nut  one  of  whom  we  should 
ever  dare  to  disfranchise,  for  site*  reeions. 

Bui  enough.  Allow  me  to  thank  you  once  more,  and  from  the  vary 
bottom  of  my  heart,  dear  Madam,  for  your  exceedingly  able  and  elo- 
quent I.  fence  of  what  you  call  tbe  Uiohts  or  Women ;  and  to  pray 
that  you  will  never  lose  sight  of  the  great  object  sre  both  have  in  view. 
Much  of  the  difference  of  opinion  between  at,  you  see,  has  grown  out  of 
a  misunderstanding.  You  have  argued  the  question,  and  so  have  others, 
juat  as  if  I  wanted  to  obligt  Women  by  law,  to  taka  tbe  field  in  person— 
to  carry  the  senate  chamber  by  storm— to  taste  their  bouiehotda,  their 
husbands,  and  their  little  ones  to  shift  for  themselves — while  tbey  a  at  a 
declaiming  in  the  grogshops,  or  thundering  In  the  capital :  when,  as  you 
see  now,  and  must  have  seen  before,  if  y  ou  bad  not  read  my  first  assay 
with  a  settled  mitnppreheaalon,  of  my  purposes,  that  all  I  wanted  was  a 
solemn  recognition  of  Woman' «  entire  equality  with  Man,  as  one  of  tbe 
P'ople  — as  one  of  the  inaaAiMa/J — at  one  of  ibe  cifixrai  of  this  great 
Commonwealth  of  Nations  ;  leasing  ber  to  act  afterwards  according  to 
her  qualifications  in  tkt  fu  /gment  of  tkosc  best  obit  to  judet — and  abe 
noser  could  have  an  opportunity  of  acting  other  wise.  Farewell. 

Kojti.—  The  Jaws  in  this  city  have  a  certain  quarter  assigned  to  them 
which  is  locked  up  every  n1(ht  at  a  particular  hour.  Many  among  them 
are  said  to  believe  that  tbe  Me«»iah  is  destined  to  arrive  In  Home  en  • 
Saturday,  and  to  enter  by  the  Hurra  del  Popoto,  the  ancient  Vta  Cassia. 
A  singular  anecdote  is  related  of  a  high  dignitary  of  tbe  church  in  illutw 
t ration  A  few  years  ago,  a  wealthy  Jew,  who  had  been  converted  to 
Ihe  Christian  faith,  playnd  his  cards  So  well  as  to  be  elevated  to  tbe  rank 
of  cardinal.  Some  of  his  eolleaguea.  however,  doubted  tbe  tinremy  cf 
his  ronvaralon,  and  a  wager  was  laid  by  one,  engaging  to  prove  that, 
with  all  hit  seaming  reverence  for  bis  new  faith,  the  proselyte  sclil 
cherished  tbe  old  belief  respecting  tbe  Messiah.  In  pursuance  of  hie 
1  le.t  the  cardinal  invited  them  all,  including  the  ex  Jew,  to  a  grand 
banquet,  on  a  Saturday,  at  bia  villa,  situated  about  a  mile  from  tbe  city 

on  toe  Via  ('   Shortly  after  dusk,  a  loud  rattling  of  carriage*  anil 

cracking  uf  whips  was  heard,  aceomrsanied  by  thouts  and  hurrahs  from 
tbe  postillions,  who  bad,  of  coarse,  been  previously  wstiuctrd  in  their 
respective  parts.  The  poor  convert,  oo  whom  all  eyas  were  fixed,  was 
observed  In  turn  vary  pale,  and  mutter  something  inaudibly,  when  a  ser- 
vant rushing  In.  exclaimed  that  the  Messiah  was  oo  tbe  point  uf  entering 
Home  by  Ihe  Porto  del  Pupnlo.  Thia  woe  too  much  for  the  Jew,  for 
Jew  be  still  was  in  heart;  throwing  down  his  cap,  and  rending  hie 
clothes,  ha  cried.  "Oh,  had  I  knuwaof  this  day.  never,  never,  would  I 
have  become  a  Christian  This  eras  proof  sufficient  for  his  colleagues, 
by  whom  the  whole  story  was  reported  to  tbe  Pope.  As  may  be  sup- 
posed ,  the  unfortunate  victim  was  speedily  degraded  from  his  hely  office, 
but  whether  ha  once  more  relapsed  to  hie  aeclent  faith,  or  still  adhered 
to  the  Christian  doctrine,  tradition  does  net  mention. — ifiarstavrtVf 
itagatinc. 

IV.  t  nn  Acid  rot  Diidlt. — A  German  paper  aays  that  death  caused 
by  i'lUssic  Acid  is  only  apparent.  Life  la  immediately  featured,  hy  pour- 
ing Acetate  ol  Potash  and  common  Salt  dissolved  in  water,  on  tbe  head 
ard  Ipine.  This  may  be  so.  M.  Cbaberi  has  an  antidote  fur  the  ens-eta 
of  thit  violent  poison,  bat  would  sot  disclose  lie  character  under  an  cnor- 
muus  sum.    Could  ii  have  been  anything  like  the  above. 

A  newspaper  Is  now  published  in  Jerusalem  in  three  languages,  Oer 
man.  Knglith,  and  Hrbiew.  It  is  said  to  be  under  the  ru periston ilssassj 
of  Dr.  Alexander,  the  new  Protectant  bishop 
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WITHERED  HOPES. 
A  DRKAHBR'8  TALE. 
CBJPTC*  I. 

"  But  Area  win  aa  to  the  fair  whit*  wall*. 
When  the  Etrarisv  Atessa  claims  ud  keeps 
A  nAar  feallag."— Cbilbc  HaaoLB. 

When  in  the  progress  of  quickly  coming-round  yeara  a  man  find*  him- 
eelfai  rived  at,  and  bow  fast  leaving  behind  biro,  thai  plainly-marked 
stage  which  Dmnia  call*  bit  saesxe  eamuano,  he  will  detect  bimaelf  oc- 
cauioaaily  beguiling  the  latter  part  of  hit  journey  with  the*  reminiscence! 
ajf  what  be  ha*  witnessed  in  the  cooree  of  the  furtaar.  And  to  any  trutli, 
Jt  takes  net  meg  to  work  tbi*  change  within  one,  and  to  act  up  Memory 
laataed  of  Hop"  a*  the  household  deity  of  tba  breast.  Beside*,  if  a  man 
be  not  changed  himself",  the  world  it  changed  for  him',  it  i*  not  the  tame 
"World  it  was  when  he  Ant  knew  it.  The  friend*  he  had  long  ago,  where 
sxretbey?  Some  are  sleeping  their  long  tlenp  in  the  grave;  otbar*  are 
■IItq  hut  the  world  tm«  come  between  him  and  tbem,  and  they  are  at 
atterly  lost  to  him  at  if  the  earth  covered  them.  Families  that  be  used 
to  mix  with,  either  are  changed  in  their  member*,  or  have  entirely  d  it- 
appeared  from  the  roll  of  aociety;  while  new  ones,  whose  name*  he 
aevr.r  heard  befere,  have  shot  op  into  notice  and  become  the  arbiter*  of 
nuio  in  the  haunt*  of  hi*  childhood.  The  human  mind  itself,  in  it*  on- 
ward impetuosity,  i*  leaving  him  behind  ;  improvements  in  everything 
are  Impending;  old  idea*  are  laid  aside  as  antiquated ;  and  at  le>t,  he 
find*  be,  mum  begin  in  hi*  age  U>  learn  anew,  and  think  differently  from 
what  be  used,  if  be  would  still  belong  to  a  world  that  baa  become  *lrange 
And  wonderful  to  tuch  is  the  retrospective  glance  which  bring* 
.  to  bim  portion*  of  hi*  former  and  peateri-i  way  life.  Some  accident 
other  awake*  one  Ion  feeling;  than  another  alow  I  v  revive*;  then  a 
rooting  gleam  is  flatbed  down  upon  the  soal;  then  the  present 
slowly  fadee  away,  and  be  finds  himself  transported  to  another  world, 
wherr  ahndowy  •liapc-t — ouoo  familiar — gather  about  him,  and  things  he 
had  imagined  for  ever  lest  arc.  restored.  Still  a  vagoe  con«cioa*ncas  re- 
main* that  •  wid"  gulf  dividra  tbem  from  him,  and  tome  lingering  know- 
ledge ihat  years  hav.j  intervened.  cause,  him  to  identify  that  a  maud 
beholder  with  his  present  *elf.  Ju»t  as  1  describe,  it  was  with  me  tbi* 
afternoon  ;  an  incident,  buried  and  forgotten  for  yeara,  we*  suddenly  (nor 
can  I  exactly  explain  how)  brought  before  me.  The  touch  waa  a  pasting 
one.  hut  the  chords  vibrated  to  the  olden  music)  it  is  wild  and  melan- 
choly, but  I  mutt  not  let  it  pas*  away  any  more- 
It  waa  on  the  20th  of  July,  18—,  no  matter  what— I  found  myself 
n taring  up  and  down  the  beautiful  promenade  of  Florence,  ibe  Lung' 
jo.  I  had,  a  Mule  while  before,  gone  through  the  very  edifying  for* 
Mt]]**  of  eating  the  prater 'bed  number  of  dinners,  saying  the  prescribed 
words  of  Latin,  and  paying  the  pre«ribod  amount  of  fees;  and  under 
the  influence  of  these  cabalistic  incantation*,  emerged  at  once  from  the 
ehrys&li*  ttete  of  studency  to  the  full-blown  barrister.  Jutt  then,  when 
1  was  looking  for  nothing  also  than  an  everlasting  pacing  of  Old  Weet- 
rnintter  with  ■  wtebal,  like  an  overgrown  *cbooiboy,  under  my  arm,  and 
was  meditating  which  of  my  pie-crust  volume*  were  to  stand  instead  of 
briefs  within  it ;  or  whether,  if  Waveriy  were  hound  like  tbem,  it  would 
not  bo  bctmr  than  the  whole  put  together— I  *ay,  just  at  the  critical  no 
Btant,  an  old  testy  unci",  mv  mothet'a  only  brother,  cum  to  the  retcue, 
and  saved  mn  from  the  eompmlonahip  of  John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe 
forever.  Cold,  autlere,  and  foir»ddinr< — himself  a  bachelor—  I  verily 
believe  he  considered  mamage  a  sort  of  on  roe ;  and  never  forgave  fait 
aisier  for  having  rhoten  one  who  loved  bar  dearly,  in  preference  to  a 
heartless  old  ago  like  his  own.  At  my  birth,  be  had  indeed  condescend- 
ed to  bo  mv  toontor,  I  twd  not  ttjatl  matter  of  form,  but  ostan.ir.ly 
as  a  proof  of  tba  excellence  of  his  heart  in  overlooking  a  cat*  in  which 
be  bad  been  "grievously  tinned  against" — to  he  asset  led.  Once  or  twios, 
ia  my  earlier  year*.  I  bad  aeon  bim ;  nay,  when  beneath  tba  influence  of 
an  Indian  *ky,  both  parents  had  sunken  into  a  premature  grave,  and  their 
boy  returned  to  England,  under  the  care  of  a  friend,  who  stood  to  him  a.- 
B father,  he  had  even  shown  somn  kindnc*»  to  me.  Hn  had  aeotfor  me. 
bad  placed  me  at  Harrow,  and  when  the  fit  time  came  round  Tor  my  on 
terlng  the  university,  aupplied  ma  with  a  suficieocy  to  keep  myself  with 
respectability  at  Cambridge.  All  this  he  had  done,  and  might  have  done 
more,  hot  that,  at  I  sprang  up,  I  became  the  living  image  of  my  father; 
and  wboD  I  returned  ram  one  vocation,  to  spend  soma  week*  with  him, 
the  old  man  could  scarcely  repreta  a  scream  when  I  first  stood  before 
him — the  reminiscence  was  powerful  with  him,  and  be  hated  mo  for  ike 
resemblance.  I  waa  coldly  received — ibis  waa  nothing  new  to  me — was 
barn*  with  until  tbo  few  weeks  were  ove/.and  at  mydep«nuro.wria  told  that 
he  would  be  always  glad  to  hear  from  me— but  that  he  would  excuse  my 
coming  any  mote. 

"Your  wants  shall  bo  umpired,"  he  wrote,  "lor  yon  uro  my  sister's 
ahild,  and  a*  aueb  1  *hatl  alway*  acknowledge  you;  but  you  have  your 
father's  fnee  ar>d  figure,  and  you  mutt  not  see  me;  and  I  auppote,  if  you 
inherit  hi*  spirit"— this  wti  *aid  arith  a  aneei— "you  will  not  seek  to  do 
no  after  tbi*.  Until  yon  aro  qualified  for  your  destined  profession,  you 
nay  rely  upon  my  help  and  asalataoce;  whentbia  step  ia  atininc.f,  I  shall 
conaidrr  myself  free  from  every  obligation." 

So  reasoned  be,  but  death  was  quicker  than  he,  rind  ere  l.e  could  re- 
voke a  will,  in  old  days  made  in  my  favor,  ho  waned  to  ™n,  A  fit  sut?- 
denly  terminated  hi*  life;  and  the  same  post  which  would  have  brought 
bim  the  expected  tidings  of  hi*  nephew'*  call  to  the  bat,  returned  with 
the  intelligence  of  bia  own  decease.   He  would  have  kept  bis  word  with 


i  of  invincible  determination; 

icbad  i 
i  only  i 

*  funeral, 
ry  le^al 


me,  I  have  little  doubt,  for  be  was  a 

ho  only  lacked  tba  opportunity.  A*  for  me,  when  the  new*  reached  me, 
i  could  not  repreat  a  few  tear* ;  for,  hard  a.  he  was,  1  waa  the  only  one 
to  whom  bia  heart  in  any  wise  opened,  and  ho  was  my  ■ 

laiive,  and  I  felt  lonely  even  after  him.  I  battened  do 
and  was  chief  and  only  mourner  at  it:  than  came  tome  neeeaasr 
forms  to  go  through,  and  a  multiplicity  of  papers  to  sign,  and  divers  do- 
cuments to  bo  proven  and  sworn  to.  When  these  ware  all  done,  and  1 
found  my.elf  once  more  at  (he  Inns,  in  my  old  chambers,  as  an  eternal 
forswearing  of  alliance  with  the  law,  I  flung  my  band*  Into  the  fire,  my 
wig  into  the  Thame*,  made  over  my  gown  to  my  old  woman,  Molly,  to 
whom  tuch  an  article  was  far  more  auiwd,  and  cast  myself  at  random  in- 
to the  nearest  Continental  ateamn,  'hat  I  might  breathe  freely  »  hen  clean 
'scaped  out  of  London. 

I  do  not  want  to  measure  swords  with  Arthur  O'Lcary,  (Matter  Lorre- 
quer,  cease  your  fuming  therefore .')  so  far  from  it,  I'll  not  even  Cell  how 
1  came  to  the  place  where  I  now  found  myself,  or  what  countries  I  skrm- 
rned  over  in  my  route.  The  rambling  spirit  which  bad  urged  rac  on  so 
far,  here  deserted  me,  and  for  the  life  of  me,  I  could  not  tell  what  aow 
to  do  with  myself.  "Heigh  bo!  whither  neat?"  I  had  been  now  two 
day*  in  the  Toacan  capital,  and  hail  not  yet  found  energy  enough  to  knock 
about  after  the  lion*.  The  weather  waa  opprettively  tnjtiy,  the  aun 
seemed  a  burning  ball  of  name,  and  lock  where  you  would  in  the  azure 
heaven,  you  could  not  find  one  tinieit  cloudlet  to  screen  you  from  the 
biasing  heat.  Stretching  away  in  the  green  dittancc,  no  doubt,  was  the 
smiling  conn  try,  gin  in  with  its  amphitheatre  of  bills,  and  inviting  the 
parched  wayfarer  to  its  cooling  atiesm*  and  the  shadow*  of  ibote  glor- 
oua  pine  tieea;  still— still  the  effuit,  however  desirable,  aau  an  effort— 
and  auch  thing*,  however  commendable,  are  not  alway*  possible  to  be 
done,  especially  by  idle  men. 

"  Whither  next  T  Well,  111  stroll  along  the  river's  banks,  the  tour 
will  be  a  little  variety.** 

I  did  so  until  1  wearied  of  it,  and  then  bethought  me  of  "mine  inn"— 
"Per bap*  I'll  find  tome  one  fit  to  talk  to  there;  at  all  event*,  1  have  ex- 
hibited my  telf  enough — to  now,  on— on ;"  and  1  blessed  n.y  tun  for  the 


■  t'the 


The  reverie  which  a  strange  place  awakens  in  ooe'*  mind,  t 
are  there  in  an  isolated  position,  might  in  part  account  for  i 
feeling*;  and  ctrlti  a  new  city  where  you  know  no  one  ia  n« 
oumpanionable  of  place*— eapecially,  if  you  have  made  yourself  depend- 
ent upon  aociety,  under  other  and  more  favorable  drcumsrances.  So 
thought  I,  at  I  turned  thru  ugh  the  Lungo  once  more;  It  was  thronged 
with  people,  yet  not  a  familiar  face  could  I  discover  among  tbem  all.  So 
far  they  bote  mo  company,  that  they  all  seemed  as  laxily  loiierirfgaa  my- 
aelf,  and  1  remembered  the  bitter  French  sarcasm — "On  ra  te  prtrmtner 
rets*  It*  aprei  avast*  nr  Ut  bvrdt  it  L'Arne;  et  It  toir  em  it  afewmnaV 
Its  ant  tnuc  autre*  t'y  ion  fails .'"  On  I  patted,  crossed  oaa  of  the. 
bridges,  then  came  a  long  street,  filled  with  those  balf-pt lion,  half-fortress 
palace*  of  the  noblet,  down  which  I  proceeded.  1  pouted  a  moment,  a* 
1  came  to  its  end,  for  the  purpose  of  recollecting  which  turn  I  was  to 
make,  when  a  broad  hand  was  laid  on  my  shoulder,  and  a  well-known 


"How  now,  mad  wag,  wldther  bound — what  newsf  I  thought  your 
honor  had  already  been  in  England." 

I  turned  in  wonder,  and  found  in  mySbaksrtarean  interrogator,  my  col- 
lege chum  and  faithful  friend,  Charles  Her  ley. 

"  Ilarloy!  what,  eon  here,  and  'coming  la  tocb  questionable  shape  :' 
1  imagined  you  an  attack*  at  Saint  James's,  the  idol  of  the  Guards,  the 
admired  of  all  admirers  about  court.  From  what  lucky  star  descended, 
thou  grnceful  flower  of  chivalry,  thou  cynosure  of  ladles'  eyeaf" 

"  Why.  tol  waa,"  said  be,  with  the  most  provoking  coolness,  "bet  I 
got  sick  of  it  all;  such  things  last  for  a  while;  d'ye  know,  after  that,  they 
herome.  a  bore  1" 

Harley  was  a  (polled  child  of  fortune;  the  heir  to  one  of  the  oldest 
inhentances  in  England;  every  want,  from  bis  earliest  years,  had  been 
anticipated,  and  aupplied  in  an  abundance  which  made  him  faatidisus  : 
but  this  was  his  only  fniling,  and  was  the  cause  more  of  disquietude  to 
himaelf — of  making  him,  at  timet,  rattiest  and  discontented  with  thinga 
about  bim— than  of  giving  pain  to  bit  frienda,  by  any  change  in  bia  feel- 
ing* with  respect  to  tbem,  or  any  matter  ever  so  trivial,  wherr  4k*y  were 
euncerned.  I  have  not  been,  in  my  time,  an  unobservant  spectator  of 
things  about  me,  nor  I  may  add  of  persons  either.  Our  men  of  talent  I 
have  been  permitted  to  know,  and  have  bowed  beneath  the  fatcinarjon 
of  their  excelling  genius— -and  kind  beartsand  warm  heart*  have  drawn 
me  within  their  influence  ;  still,  tbi*  friend  of  my  yomh  has  never  been 
outshone  in  my  caiimaiiun ;  in  the  long  distance  of  years,  hi*  errors  are 
forgotten,  but  bia  virtuea  live  to  make  bis  memory  immortal. 

We  had  first  mrl  at  Cambridge,  accidentally,  one  rvrning,  at  the  room* 
uf  n  mutual  friend — were  Introduced— a  casual  remark  created  an  inter- 
eat  in  one  for  the  other — we  became  scqoninted,  rapidly  pained  through 
the  various  stages  o(  regard,  and  cemented  a  friendship  before  the  week 
whs  over.  So  free  I*  youth  from  that  rva-rvo,  which,  in  after  life,  be- 
apeak*  either  the  apprehension  of  treachery,  or  the  tullenneas  of  dis- 
apooir  tmenr.  A  sirnitnrir;  of  idle  tastes  drew  us  much  together,  and 
while  our  rlutMiien  we.ro  hammering  at  hexameters,  or  digging  at  the 
Circlt  looli.our  day*  were  apent  in  boating  on  the  river,  or  taking  loaf 
ramble*  together  Into  the  country.  During  our  interval*  of  leisure,  we 
read  and  studied  in  our  own  way ;  nothing  came  units  exorpt  the  course 
proacribed  tn  us  by  the  wot  thy  master  of  Trinity  (which  we  fairly  as- 
or  eVt  fc),*5,Q>t r  co Illinois'  pJaaCa?j.    j, \ &f *a  a*-  j" isP83ori*4t'- 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


311 


fond  of  chemical  experiment!,  and  hit  rooms,  ja  eoeeequence,  gradually 
tamed  themselves  into  a  laboratory ;  we  worked  together  at  the  crucible 
aaors  tban  the  cruxes  of  mathematics,  and  were,  perhaps,  quicker  at  a  re- 
tort than  our  idla  habiu  g  lined  us  credit  for. 

So  p«<*ed  on  our  time  of  probation,  and  my  bitterest  regret  en  leaving 
AIna  Malur — »hteh  I  did  »it  month*  before  him — wan  coupled  with  my 
•epenition  from  H*rley ;  however.  1  felt  now  wai  the  lima  for 


everything  depended  upon  myself,  I  moat  work  for  fume,  if  rot  for  main- 
tenance! the  season  for  the/ar  nicnl*  *u  over,  and  it  •■■  w-ll  that  ft 
should  be  »o.  F rora  Hurley  I  received  many  letters — si  Ian,  In  one  be  told 
me  be  had  purchased  a  cornetcy  in  the  Guard ».  "We  shall  meet  once 
mom.  Jack,"  be  wrote,  "fur  I  am  fixed  in  London,  and,  thou  man  of  lore 
and  law,  we  shall  transfer  to  the  Thame*  our  ol<?ei  employment  by  the 
bank,  of  sweet  Ouse." 

i  roe*  to  be  a 


r;  nature  had  bestowed  upon 
him  a  aoble  form,  and  manhood  wan  ripening  it  to  its  full  perfection :  bis 
natural  lightness  of  heart  found  abundant  occasion  for  rejoicing  in  the 
'  scene*  the  great  city  opened  out  to  him ;  and  to  every  attraction  in 
i  the  court  itself— bis  birth,  wealth,  and  profe-«on  rnve  bim  an  easy 
I  bad  led  bim  some  weeks  before  plunged  in  all  tbla  racket  of 
dissipation— aod  now,  without  dreaming  that  he  wa*  within  seven  hun- 
dred miles,  wis  surprised  in  the  way  I  have  befjre  described. 

"Go  to,  Jack,"  cried  be,  •'  bat,  by  my  troth,  I  am  right  glad  to  see 

"  We'll  meet  ia  Erebus,"  I 
on  »tSt.  James 'a— but,  I'll  ask 
morn  at  a  nnaplus  in  my  life." 

"  Wherefore,  good  sir?" 

"  Just  to  find  some  one  who  has  a  knack  of  taking  charge  of  live  lum- 
ber. I'm  weary  to  death  of  the  everlasting  company  of  self;  yon  an 
come  at  *  gracious  moment  to  relieve  me,  here  I  cut  myself  on  yon- 
help,  help,  Harltiy." 

"  I'"  »se  my  art  to  remedy  die  cause  of  this  effect,  or  defect,  as  the 
Dane  h*tb  it :  come  on,  I'm  your  men — I  have  no  one  either ;  but  we'll 
have  a  couple  of  glorious  day*  together,  and  add  this  good  city  to  our 
etories  of  reminiscences  for  after  daya." 

Like  my  friend  Lorrcquer,  I  am  the  easiest  persuaded  fellow  alive 


boscst.  virtuose,  civil  gentleman  can  do  a*  he  will  with  me,  shape  me 
to  his  course*,  and  find  me  "  ready  as  a  bonvwm's  cap ;"  be  ha.  but  to 
lead  on.  .Dri  need  not  look  back  often,  to  find  whether  I  am  following.  A 


I  following.  . 

i  I  deemed  myself  incapable  of  exertion,  blaming  the  city, 
,  the  very  sky  overhead,  on  account  of  it;  but  now,  instaneoos- 
ly  my  hippitboess  vanished,  the  presence  of  my  ancient  ally  was  In  Itself 
a  powerful  spell — I  stepped  forth  with  elasticity,  and  breathed  the  breath 
of  luxurious  life  once  more. 

Without  much  more  ado,  we  covenanted  to  unite  our  fortunes  (or  a 
while,  make  together  a  companionable  Inspection  of  the  old  city,  and 
compare  notes  of  what  had  happened  to  each  since  our  parting  in  merry 
England,  and  furthermore,  we  were  to  begin  all  by  dining  together  on 
thai  day. 

"  But  stay,''  said  Harley.  "it  is  only  three  o'clock  ;  let  us  not  mind 
these  outlandish  foreign  customs,  but  have  a  country  walk  first,  and  a  I 
tite~a  ttlt  dinner  at  half  past  six.    What  say  you?" 

"  I  agree  te  the  last  proposal  without  murmur  or  appendix ;  and  to  toe 
first  with  the  proviso  that  yea  take  me  the  Lung"  Arno  way.  I  bad  be- 
gun the  stroll,  and  turned  bank  for  want  of  company. 

Together  we  went  over  my  former  route,  and  walked  for  an  hour  with- 
out respite,  so  fully  were  we  engrossed  in  thought*  of  old  times.  I  had 
to  give  liar  ley  the  particulars  of  my  favorable  torn  of  fortune,  for  in  my 
bast)  flufht  from  town  I  bad  left  bim  in  ignorance  of  every  thing  except 
the  mere  fact;  hie  adventures  and  the  reasons  of  his  coming  we  agreed 
to  postpone  till  over  our  wine.  We  walked  on  briskly  for  some  rime, 
I  In  the  dona*  olive  wood,  and  but  little  removed  from  the  pathway 
my  companion  espied  a  most  enchanting  bower,  past 
I  w« should  not  go.    Over  the  top.  of  the  nearest 


•sewv- / 1  aeaw  — ssssfj  bsvuisb*  isuj  in  iiuut,  is  it  14,   iinmm    UfS  VJ  U)0 

m  direction,  wa*  lost  amidst  the  thick  plantations  in  the 
we  sate  and  turned  us  towards  the  town,  now  several 


r  the  roof  of  a  villa  with  it*  pergola  ortrelliaed  walk  of 
I  a  dusky,  brawling  rivulet  tan  ia  front,  and,  lighted  no  by  the 
sunbeams  in  one  direction, 
other.  Down 
miles  distant. 

Florence  may  well  claim  to  be  called  a  fair  cfty,  and  seen  beneath  it* 
it  receive*  ta  addition  the  grace  and  lightness  which 
from  a  similar  prospect.— 
I  coon  try  ia  richly  cultivated  and  studded  with  villas,  and 
the  eyoas  it  stretches  along  the  fairy  perspective  find*  a  suited  repose  in 
the  surrounding  bills,  (crowned  as  they  are  with  the  vine,  and  olive,  and 
chestnut,)  until  it  reaches,  last  of  all,  the  cloudy  Appeninee,  with  their 
gloomy  pine  forests.  From  where  we  were  seated  we  could  see  tire  broad 
river  rolling  gallantly  beneath ;  ia  Its  widest  part  crisped  into  wavelets, 
where  the  summer  breese  came  down  on  it,  and  near  the  shore  reflecting 
•tranquilly  the  ihiekly.  massed  ' 
— while  toes*  shadows  again 
host*  creeping  on  towards  the 

distance,  the  four  graceful  bridges  could  be  seen  using  one  above  another 
and  uniting  the  brokee  city,  from  Ovary  quarter  of  which  pinnacles  and 
spires  seemed  to  ascend,  and,  towering  above  all.  we  could  plainly  dis- 
cover the  cathedral  dome,  the  immortal  work  of  Filippo  Bfunelteeehi. 

I  had  been  running  on  at  •  voluable  rate  about  my  own  half-formed 
pmm  and  prefectures,  bet  with  such  loveliness  before  me  Immediately  gave 
up  the  selfish  strain.   Wsgased  awhile  la  silence  neon  It;  the  silence 


foliage  which  grew  down  toils  very  margin 
i  city  under  snowy  sail*,  on,  in  the 


Harley,  are  you  sick?  have  I 


continued  until  it  became  palaful;  I  waited  for  my  companion  to  speak' 
fur,  ashamed  of  a  discourse  in  which  1  had  scarcely  suffered  him  to  inter* 
pose  a  word,  I  was  anxious  that  be  should  now  choose  some  theme  of 
bis  own  personal  history.  But  I  waited  in  vain.  At  last  I  turned  rounds 
poor  ilarley,  as  if  to  overmaster  some  tormenting  thought,  wa*  pressing 
his  band  strongly  against  bis  brow ;  his  lips  trembled,  and  bis  eyes  were) 
filled  with  tears.    I  thought  bim  ill 

•  What  I.  the  matter?  I 
you?" 

"No,  no.  Jack ;  it  was  just  a  passing  cloud ;  it  will  he  gone  ira  «  mo- 
ment. How  foolish,  how  silly  I  am!"  And  then  to  me,  "What  n 
blessed  gift  it  would  be.  Jack,  if  thought  had  not  the  power  of  forcing 
itself  upon  us  when  it  has  become  useless,  or  more  miserable." 

"You  *|re*k  mysteries.  What  »«»  happened?  nay,  yon  wrong  me, 
Harley,  by  your  concealment.  I  c  to  not  understand  the  import  of  your 
words  unless  you  be  mire  explicit." 

"  To-day,  after  dinner,  you  .ball  have  it  all.  What  I  said  wa*  plain 
enough :  would  it  not  be  well  if  we  could  wipe  off  the  memoriae  of  these 
wham  fate  places  fur  evei  out  of  oar  reach,  yet  cannot  prevent  us  at  dm) 
same  time  continually  remembering?" 

"  Is  ihnl  ill  I  take  you  now.  By  the  simplicity  of  Veaus'  doves,  no 
other  than  a  love  case!  'sighing  like  furnace,'  because  some 

Harley,  Is  It  not  so? 


puUng  school-girl  will  not  have  him ;  eh,  Harley,  la  It  ox 
a  little  canasen  for  yon,  pretty  and  sentimental  enough, 
brook  losing  it  to; 


.  do  run 
8e  sssi  fiaeoetri  la  lei, 
Dills  cat  ptssto  ' 


Oh,  the  folly 


»  Che 
il* 


I  say.  Harley,  what's  the  nai 

"Don't  know." 
"  Where  does  she  live?" 
"  Can't  discover." 
"  What's  her  rank  ?" 


"  Can't  for  the  life  of  me,  i 
"  Pshaw !  this  U  heaping  the  Pelion  upon  Ossa  in  absurdity.  Yoa 
sst  get  rid  of  such  thrice-sublimated  nonsense.    Have  you  reatod? 


must  get 
Let  us  move  towards  town." 


1  Whore  was  it  we  last  met?"  said  Harley  to  me,  when, 

I  of  the  evening. 


city  of 


Do  you  want 


over,  we  prepared  for  the  t 

"  Temple  gardens,  bank  of 
time,  day,  and  occupation?" 

"  No ;  bow  lawyeriy  minute  you  have  grown.  Yon  are  blessed  with 
a  microscopic  memory ;  but  I  don't  need  it,  A  day  or  two  after  that  I 
went  with  some  of  ours  on  a  command,  night  to  the  opera ;  majesty  itself 
was  to  be  there,  and  every  box  in  the  house  was  filled.  I  never  recollect 
being  in  higher  spirits.  The  bewitching  sceae  around,  the  brillinnt 
lights,  the  divine  music,  the  high  born  of  the  land  all  there,  and  the  king 
himself  with  his  wonted  courtesy  paying  the  most  marked  attention  to 
the  whole  piece;  all  these,  no  doubt,  contributed  their  elements  to  my 
excitement.  But  better  than  any,  and  more  effective  than  them  aB 
united,  was  the  elasticity  of  mind  consequent  upon  the  load  of  daily  life 
being  taken  off  and  forgotten,  and  which  was  sufficient  of  itself  to  fill  me 
rlth  restless  joy. 


"  Well  I  there  I  sat  occupied,  charmed  with  every  thing.  Two  act* 
had  passed  over  very  rapidly,  (as  far  as  I  could  fix  my  attention,  it  wan 
given  to  them) ;  but  dame  Fortune  bad  not  done  whh  me,  and  was  de- 


to  display  her  despotism  ere  I  could  leave  the  house.  Shortly 
imencement  of  the  Isst  act,  as  my  eye  i named  over  the 
gorgeous  spectacle,  it  wa*  fastened  on  the  inmates  of  a  box  at  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  boose,  and  never  wandered  from  them  during  the  remain- 
der of  the  play.  They  were,  a  lovely  girl  and  a  whlte-halrerl,  hard-worn 
officer,  whom  I  bad  never  aeea  before,  and  whom  I  took  to  be  ber  father. 
He  wete  at  hi*  breast  one  or  two  medal*  and  crosses,  and  seemed  suffering 
from  iU  health,  perhaps  arising  from  service.  I  bad  never  beheld  a 
creature  of  socb  surpassing  beauty  as  his  companion.  Yen  will  not 
laugh,  for  I  remember  in  old  time*  your  sgreei.g  with  me  on  the  possi- 
bility of  such  things,  when  I  tell  you  that  half  hour's  glance  taught  mo 
that  there  was  the  One  with  whom  my  fate  was  inextricably  involved. 
Soon  thunders  of  applause  announced  the  conclusion  of  the  play;  the 
prima  donna  area  called  for;  some  wreaths  were  flung  on  the  Mage; 
when  I  next  looked  retrod  my  incognita  was  gone. 

"I  soothed  my  mortification  with  the  conviction  that  somewhere  or 
other  I  should  meet  with  ber  forthwith.  With  new  Hfe  I  sought  all  the 
assemblies ;  every  public  piece  whleb  furnished  a  possibility  of  success 
waa  ransacked;  I  attended  the  opera  night  after  night,  but  in  vain* 
Then,  imagining  they  might  have  altogether  left  London,  sod  remember- 
ing the  skoals  of  English  which  migrate  nt  this  time  of  the  year,  I  got  a 
three-months'  leave  to  try  rhnnns  once  more.  I  am  afraid  'tis  a  des- 
perate one ;  what  say  you.  Jack  1  '• 

"  Bad  enough,  no  doubt;  I  won't  join  you  hi  •ailing  it  'desperate;' 
but  post  the  wine,  dear  hoy  t" 
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CHAPTER  II. 
MIch  asha  t«BOMin  d*s  irdiscti*  ritaex 

lit  f  «ll«**.t-M— TeS  r*ICCS*>S*liai. 


W«  speat  the  wbala  of  (be  week  fullowing  in  going  the  kiotJi  of  the 
city.  1  will  oat  wrory  my  reader  wuh  tho  detail  of  the  vuioui  sight. 
Has  not  the  imi  cam  man  place  uruisl  warmed  into  eloquence  In  this 
chapter  of  ho  w.-rh  ;  and  beside*,  are  they  not  all  given  »■  let  re  in  ihe 
glMdw  bosks  of  Mr.  Murray  and  Ibe  int  of  inn  Raw  t  We  did  »•  I  sup- 
po»e  other  traveller*  are  accustomed  to  do  ;  began  the  day  with  d.  vising 
•  thousand  plan*  of  activity,  and  ■  fueled  something  under  one-fuutth  of 
what  vl  dev*»rdi  than  biasnod  ouraelvea  for  not  doing  more-,  nnd  fell 
into  ibe  same  nioroii  the  day  following :  drove,  walked,  and  rode  in 
satiety,  and  alternated  thee*  fits  of  activity  with  seasons  of  occasional 
loitering  and  re|ioae. 

And  aliaaest  we  found  ourselves  lingering  in  ike  two  sculpture  gal- 
leries and  Santa  Croon,  with  the  adjoining  Mrdieioa  ohapel.  The  divine 
abapea  of  Grecian  beauty,  those  only  embodiments  of  the  ideal,  which 
are  preserved  to  tie  in  the  former,  can  make  eveo  the  aotrowful  forget; 
tod  I  atole  away  Harley  from  himself  wry  often  in  the  contemplation  nf 
noma  incomparable  •talon.  Who  can  peaa  by  l>»  unfathomable  grief  of 
that  Nioee,  die  dignity  of  tbe  Apollo,  ihe  severe  rn.je.ty  of  ihe  Juno,  or 
the  impaaalaned  Venua,  or  the  intelleoioel  Minerva,  unmoved!  Yet  I 
nay  Ibus  only  passingly  allude  10  them:  the  world  ha»  worshipped  be- 
fore ibrro;  Byron  baa  given  u«  tbe  poetry  of  their  awakem-d  thiught, 
and  they  have  been  catalogued  la  prose  by  no  leaser  pea  than  Shelley'*. 

But  Santa  Croce,  what  of  iiT  Italy,  lienor  in  her  dead  than  In  aught 
•he  po**«**ea  inallnct  with  life,  be*.  within  theae  walls,  garnered  op  her 
beat  mental  hatvest:  here  sleep  Michael  Angelo,  and  Machiavelli,  and 
Alfjeri,  and  Boccaccio;  and  beio  ia  ihe  cenotaph  of  Dante,  to  whom 
Florence  waa.  aa  ha  wrote  himself.  Parri  mater  omens.  We  roamed 
from  chapel  to  cbapel  of  il.i*  glorious  place  ;  if  tbe  aicititeciure  one  day 
at tr acted  us,  there  were  ibe  noble  recollection*  for  another.  Then  came 
the  mom  illnatriona  monuments;  then  Ibe  humbler  epitaph*.  Of  these 
last,  only  one  baa  been  fixed  on  my  memory.  1  have  aince  learned  it  ia 
•wry  well  known ;  It  wu  erected  over  a  young  girl,  and  born  this 
lion; 


We  as  plsigasx  pas,  ii 


OvT    twM  plaMtfy 


in  English,  aud  ibrillad  ua  from 

,"  sue  replied  "is  it  rot  well  wiih  there  Uiat^die 


do  pttass  ev  torn  beau 


Aa  If  affection  ntill  lived  within  that  tomb,  and  even  (hence  torn  forth 
It*  voice  of  comfort  to  ihe  living! 

Barley  yet  cheiiabed  tbe  idea  that  be  waa  destined  aovn  lo  meet  with 
the  lovely  apparition  that  had  *o  strangely  filled  hia  mind.  It  waa  a  por- 
tion of  hi*  philosophy  that  the  heart  poaaeiaaa  io  itaelf  a  propheti*.  wia- 
dom,  if  men  would  only  follow  out  it*  aectet  impulae* ;  and  be  certainly 
nbowed  hia  own  perfect  ooevictioa  of  the  truth  of  thin  aaaervien,  by 
building  largely  upon  it,  and  becoming  cheerful  under  whet  I  could  not 
help  pronouncing  a  mere  deiuaion,  I  humoied  him  in  it  however.  I 
do  not  know  that  those  friends  deserve  any  gratitude  woo  tabor  to  deattoy 
the  harm  lea*  imagining*  which  bring  ua  pleasure;  di  earns  they  may  be, 
nnd  fond  ones,  but  If  tbey  beguile  the  time  of  our  sojourn,  why  awaken 
ua  from  tbem  to  lifn'a  and  laalitinat — tbey  are 
world,  and  jet,  in  their  kindness,  oar  friends 
them  fin  the  more  certain  deoeptiona  of  thi*. 

English  famtliea  we  coo  Id  find  in  abundance;  but  we  did  not  mix 
much  with  them,  Harlry'a  object  could  be  aa  eaiily  accomplished  In 
tbe  public  promenade*;  and  once  or  twice  going  to  the  country  ftttt  of 
the  duke,  gave  us  a  comet  knowledge  of  what  Rngliah  warn  in  the 
el  son.  Be  aide*  we  were  ao  much  occupied  with  our  own  plana,  that  we 
had  no  time  to  throw  away  on  the  cultivation  of  our  couBtrymen'a  ac- 
quaintance). 

Wo  wore  one  day  at  our  old  baunt  the  cathedral :  it  was  inremfd 
with  people  ;  ma**  wai  going  on  at  one  of  the  altars,  and  a  small  circle 
of  woi  shippers  were  aaaembled  in  that  quarter;  in  another  a  group  of 
mendicants  were  soliciting  alma ;  In  another  were  visitor*,  come  like 
ourselves  to  loiter  and  gas*.  Wo  passed  them  all;  many  of  the  lost 
were  from  out  own  land,  as  we  could  easily  tell  from  their  manners  and 
the  wide  ef  their  whisperings,  gathered  up  as  we  walked 


iactra.ieg  activity  contrasted  atrangely  with  tbt 
and  tia  quiet  iKCUusors.  Taeie  waa  an  old  man 
dravotoig  witrt  failing  eye*  alowly  to  docyooer 
gut  who  stood  neur  him,  but  tutned  away  from  us.  Tbu  sceoe  was  o 
sinking  one.  and  6aed  u*  breathless  to  where  we  atood.  1  he  old  tnasse 
task  wa*  done  ;  be  had  been  reciting  tbe  last  word*  aa  we  diew  near, 
and  rising  Irom  hi*  stooping  pontien,  he  look  hi*  bat  from  ibe  mat  bin 
floor  where  it  had  been  lying,  and  advanced  to  his  young 
I  hey  had  not  beard  our  approach;  for,  evidently  uncoo.clous  of 
prextr.ee  of  susngets.  hs  now.  in  a  low  sr-d  I 
to  her  the  purport  of  which  we  could  not  catch. 

The  aoawer  was  in  Ea 

••  And  yet,  fstber,' 
young  T 
again  V 

She  tamed  in  bcr  Goo  enthusiasm.  The  light  playing  about  her  per- 
sun  made  her  almost  "  too  Itigbt  tu  look  upon."  and  cast  round  a  faoa  hi 
which  aadneaa  and  beauty  were  deeply  blent  toget" 
»aloter*  ding  over  the  head*  of  the  Virgin  and  the  t 
who  had  been  before  fascinated  with  the  lovely  pictuie,  almost  I 
from  the  ground  where  be  bed  been  fastened;  fni  there  before  him  wen) 
the  cause  of  all  his  perplexity  and  sorrow— there  stood  tbe  mysterious 
Unknown  of  the  opera. 

Fortunately  for  us,  we  were  placed  beneath  tha  protection  of  one  of 
the  •ide-aich*M,  and  tbe  sunbeam  which  so  plainly  revealed  to  us  ibis 
interesting  group,  placed  us  at  ibe  aame  time  in  deep  shadow 
•peel  to  litem.  It  waa  impossible  for  tbem  to  se 
were  now  aware  that  listeners  bed  been  by  for 
moment  called  for  decision ;  the  old  man  with  wrinkled  brow, 
looked  haughtily  ia  our  quarter,  to  reprehend  and  tepel  oor  Intru- 
sion. In  a  deep  wbi'per  lo  Harley  J  besought  him  to  recollect  him'olf, 
while  I  went  forwaid  to  offer  our  apologiea.  Waa  not  that  faca  known 
to  me  T  Yet.  if  it  were  he,  bo  was  gr»atly  altried.  1  came  nearer.  It 
could  be  no  other.  It  mi  he— tbe  it  lend  who  had  watched  over  my 
orphanage  In  India,  Colonel  Montagu. 
Ho  reoognined  me  atone*. 
"What!  young  T- 
lune's  kindness,  eb  ? 
But,  John,  I  am  delighted 
long  ate  yog  flora  England  V 

1  replied,  asking  a  thousand  patdons  for  Harley  and  myself,  on  Seconal 
of  our  unintentional  eaves-dropping,  and  wound  up  all  by  saying,  "I 
was  now  only  happy  that  it  bad  so  happened:  rudeness  fur  once  woe- 
rewarded,  not  punished." 

"  No  apologiea— ao  apologies,  boy.  Do  yon  not  recollect  your  oM 
friend,  Emily — or  shall  I  have  to  introduce  you  again T  Here,  lore,  is 
an  old  acquaintance  of  yeoia,  Mr.  T— — ,  now  of  the  Inner  Temple, 
Barrister  at' law,  and  so  forth. 11 

She  had  not  forgotten,  and  received  mo  kindly  and  affeclionately.  Wo 
bad  romped  together  in  childhood,  and  during  my  sojourn  under  low 
colonel's  roof  had  felt  for  each  other  as  brother  and  sister.  From  the 
time  that  my  uacle  plaoed  me  at  school,  and  thence 
bridge,  we  bod  not  met,  though  I  bad  occasionally  seen  I 
interval.  I  never  learned,  until  ibi*  kind  friend  had  long 
grave,  his  reason*  for  keeping  aloof  ftom  me  at  that  time ;  it  was  last 
be  should  move  my  uncle's  jealously,  and  thence  mar  my  pro*  per  fa. 
Rrlstives  not  over  kind  themselves  ere  peculiarly  sensitive  of  thst  good* 
Man  coming  from  other  quarters  wherein  they  are  themselves  deadest. 

Wo  bad  not  met  for  nine  or  ten  years-  1  found  every  early  promise 
of  beauty  amply  fulfilled  ;  she  hod  grown  to  lovely  womanhood.  rVrhaft* 
taking  those  features  separately,  too  might  bring  to  mind  many  to  ««ell 
harin  each-some  to  outshine  ber  in  destli.g  beauty  of  face-some  to 
posses*  more  exact  symmetry  of  form;  but,  taking  ber  all  in  all,  such? a 
union  of  bappy  qualities  and  rare  loveliness,  such  an  elegant  mlad 
inhabiting  a  temple  worthy  nf  its  reception,  and  such  heart  warm  miav 


— ,  bow  came  you  bore;  enjoying  Madam  For- 
Boya  think  they  never  can  get  liberty  enough, 
bind  to  see  tbe  son  of  my  old  dear  friend ;  bow 


nets,  (tbe  sunshine  that  lishtrd 


jp  the  whole  face  of  her  nature,)  1  have 
j  existed  in  Emily  Montagu.    She  was  more  "* 
than  what  you  might  hope  to  meet  with  In  I 


by;  but  tb*y 
wore  strangers  to  us,  ana  we  pas  sea  on. 

Wo  crossed  by  the  altar  where  the  wUto-rabed  priest  waa  officiating ; 
the  tall  oaadJss  burned  dimly  in  the  rich  glare  of  day;  the  worshippeta 
were  sbsorbod  ia  adormtioe,  and  paid  no  attention  to  tbe  noise  of  cur 
ssTOtstopa.  Leaving  them,  wo  canes  lo  th<*  aisle  whore  were  tbe  tomb 
and  epitaph  I  have  before  naemioned:  I  do  net  know  what  drew  u< 
there  beyend  the  interest  those  simple  words  created.  Hariey'e  imagi- 
native aiad  bad  formed  some  pathetic  story  of  a  maiden,  tbe  joy  of  her 
parents  and  the  pride  of  .orna  one  dearer  lo  her  than  both,  taken  from 
the  arm*  of  love,  and  bt  ought  down  suddenly  to  darkness  and  -be  worm  : 
this  gave  him  sufficient  reason  for  wi.hiag  to  *ae  it  again,  and  hi*  eloquent 
bony  even  slit  red  my  realtor  of- fact  deposition.  And  it  is  a  touching 
truth,  that  in  atrange  placea  tbe  passing  vi»iinr  never  overlooks  the  houses 
of  the  dead;  bis  bean  naturally  claims  a  brotlierheod  with  ttx.se  dream- 
oaa  sleepers  ;  its  war  mew  feeling*  are  entirely  theirs,  even  when  it  must, 
of  nnceashy.  be  closed  against  the  unloving  that  are  around  it  and  alive. 

Tbe  strong  sunlight  wss  flung  across  the  aisle  in  slanting  radiance, 
end  the  living  glo.y  poured  rueif  down  upon  thai  low  giava,  as  it' merit- 
ing out  a  pathway  to  the  heavens  far  tho  young  immortal,  la  lie 
ooluma  of  Ugbt  thus  let  down, 


never  beheld  a*  tbey  existed 
creatjre  of  dn 
embodiment. 

I  introduced  my  friend.    He  was  now  birnself  again,  and  did  1 
well.    On  our  adieu,  wo  received  a  pressing  invitation 
at  tbe  Villa  Nuovo,  which  they  were  occupying  for  tbe  seaiou. 

I  have  come  abroad."  said  the  colonel,  "for  a  little  while,  I 
the  physicians  tell  me  it  ia  a  duty  I  owe  my  girl  to  prop  up  this  la 
tenement  so  long  as  I  can.    We  see  no  company,  so  come  eatly ;  1 1 
a  thousand  queation*  to  ask  you,  John.    Farewell,  Mr.  Harley." 

"Wall!  dear  chock,"  said  I,  as  on  our  return  we  gaily  ran  up  Use 
inn  stairs  together.  "  I'll  always  believe  you  to  be  a  bit  of  a  whwrd  after 
this.  Thomas  of  ErriWoone,  they  say.  could  rai.e  the  dead,  but  yen 
leem  to  pratsess  spells  to  conjure  up  the  living." 

"Jack.  Jack,"  he  replied.  ■■  'tis  all  hot  a  vtsioe." 

1  No  I  I  warrant  you  she  i*  there  in  flesh  and  blood  ;  but  how  hand 
some  she  is.  I  wonder  I  did  not  know  her  at  once.  She  I*  not  much 
changed  ;  and  Harley.  you're  a  lucky  dog.  Never  waa  man  brvore  So 
bia»e»1  in  bis  acqosi  tanec.  A  votive  shrine  Is  the  least  \ 
memory  when  I  re  done  with  I 


perils  are  now  over  at 
••Now,  begun,"  said 


n  yoa  ran  give  my 


here,  a 


"But  was  not  my  finding  her 
f  Jack,  you  seem  to  know  all 
me  hear  It.    Cora-.  I  am  ell 
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,  U  not  thai  the  nuu  1"  and  beie  ha  gabbled  in  ■ 

fitfully  loc-iueient  miMur. 

,  d.-»r  Jack,"  he  oiiiinued,  "let  ran  have  nil.  You  are  not  dl.po.ed 
to  b  a  unkind.  Could  >ou  i,*l  my  been,  yrm  w.ml.l  know  th*t  in  •  very 
pul-ation  if  he'a.  Uji  wIm  it  ».ie—  «b*i  is  she  7  and  the  old  father, 
what  uttuji  tiiui  t" 

"If  )uu  will  only  lei  me  en.wrr  you  ecr  question  at  a  time,  or  tell  the 
tele  imny  0*0  way,  I  a  n  wiii>6ai  m  imp.ui  it  all  to  you.  There,  pull 
oner  tut  tru  nk,  yuu  cm  sit  on  it  ;  or.  1  did  not  see  11  bcfoie,  hero's  a 
•eel ;  no-  atuyet  com  men  ektr.  You  are  very  right,  tho  i-.nmr  ia 
Mont',  a." 

"Ai»d  iheoihei  I* 
"Emily." 

"Where  Jo  they  live  I" 

"Nay,  nay.  ['II  not  be  catechised.  Yuu  mull  e'low  me  to  speak  as  I 
wifl,  or  Dot  at  all.  May  [  irounle  you  to  tike  that  Clival  from  me  T 
Thank  you  :  now,  give  me  the  lowel- thank*.  How  blunt  ihese  isr.jrs 
are.  1  «»y,  HVtny,  have  you  any  at  your  place  over  ihe  way,  wherever 
It  it ;  do  run,  like  *  good  fellaw,  for  ibem  You  will  not  be  long  arid 
we  turn  a  clear  hour  and  a  half  yet ;  or  if  you  will,  I'll  send  Paolo  for 
them." 

I  cann  it  be  malicious  long,  nor  do  I  much  laud  yo*JT  provoking  prac- 
tical joker* ;  still,  at  it  istbo  lentil  I  (hull  confe**  it,  I  deatly  love,  fur  a 
bi|i«,  a  liill«  ttate.    Harley  wa*  eye*  and  »oul  waiting  to  drink  io  every 


syllable  I  .hould  let  fall,  fur  which  reason  [  wa.  gru.iglnr  of  each  woid  : 
had  he  been  quiet,  be  would  have,  hoard  it  ooiright  fur  my  babbling 
tongue  would  li  .v.!  run  it  over  immediately  for  him,  but  now  do  what  my 
belter  nature  would  to  ibe  contrary.  1  could  not  re»i-t  a  little  raillery. 


"Well,  will  y»u  gel  mu  the  rnznrs,  und  you  shall  bear  every  woid  •>!' 
it  f  Tu.h,  man,  ocver  mindber;  beside  yuu  have  no  chance,  if  the 
possess  any  u*io  I  know  whither  ihe  will  turn  in  preference." 

Bui  when  I  beheld  hi*  hwlorn  mortified  countenance,  I  forbore  ;  he 
Wa»  so  .ileni,  atul  look  it  all  v>  patiently,  and  termed  »o  to  undorsHnd 
my  p'ea«aniry,  and  to  wilt  till  it  wo*  over,  that  I  gave  up  the  uograciuu* 
task  Htonce,  or,  I  abould  rniher  sxy,  with  an  occasional  intemiption. 

"Yoj  thai!  hear  it  all,  Harley.  Are  you  acquainted  with  the  road 
from  tuwn  to  Canterbury  V 

"Yea,  1  have  gone  it  a  dirgen  limes." 

"Ah  .'  now  we  are  getting  to  It  I  woii'Jn  do  tbey  supply  any  hoi  wa- 
ter in  thi*  establishment,  must  do  without  it,  n'impcrtc  ihrn,  I've 

cut  myself,  ail  through  yuur  mean.,  Harley." 
•Bui  about  Canterbury," 

"Yo— yea  !  1  wa*  on  the  high  road  to  it  when  you  Hopped  me.  You 
remember  the  liitle  village  of  Athlon  ;  it  is  midway  between  Chatham 
and  the  Kentish  capital,  eh  f  and  those  lofty  elm  tree*  that  skirt  ibetoid 
fur  tome  mile*  ;  and  the  high  Elizabethan  gablei  and  conntle.a  chimney* 
yoo  get  a  peep  of  fitim  the  coach  roof,  tlw-y  mu»thave  « truck  you.  A»h 
WO  belong*  to  the  Maniagus,  and  A-.hton  ha.ll  tut*  been  ihoir  reiidence  fur 
ceoturie*. 

"You  know,  Hurley— but  you  don'l  Uuuw,  for  I  never  told  you— that 
my  father  occupied,  at  une  time,  a  high  political  poet  in  India,  under 
lli»  ;  he  lb .•!«  met  Colonel  Montagu.  They  had  been  friend,  in 
tbey  now  beeamebrotbe<sinenot,her  hemi.|ihere.  The  colonel's 
film!  wreath  wa*  wen  at  ibe  storming  uf  the  Mysore  Sulteun's  capl'a'. 
Hi*  subsequent  brilliant  career  I  Invo  bo  tiine  in  relate,  you  will  read  of 
it  ia  tbe  despatches.  When,  beait-broken  from  the  early  toss  of  hi*  wife, 
and  worn  out  by  care,  and  the  climate,  and  fatigue,  my  poor  parent  died 
al  Travanoure,  hi*  (Yicnd  wa*  beside  him  when  be  drew  his  Ian  bieath, 
and  received  fiom  him,  a*  a  sacred  legacy,  hi*  boy,  to  whom  lie  vowed 
lo  be  a*  a  father. 

"Nobly  be  reje-emod  hi*  promise.  Unlike  many  around  bim,  my  fa- 
ther. Ji f  l aining  peculation  in  any  *hapo,  bad  liyisi  an  honest  man,  and  I 
suppose  in  con.w<|uence  died  a  poor  one.  Hi*  cflecli,  what  tltey  wvte( 
converted  into  money,  and  inveolod  in  hi*  orphan'*  name  Nav, 
recollecting  thai  I  hod  in  Kngland  a  wealthy  uncle,  this  more 
thin  fiiend  prepared  to  lake  me  10  him,  hoping  that,  as  he  wa*  childless, 
ha  might  adopt  and  make  me  his  heir. 

"Every  thing  had  been  arranged  for  the  voyage,  when  a  iettet  reached 
him  wilb  the  news  that  lie  wa.  new  possessor  uf  the  Montagu  estates. 
Hi*  eider  brother,  under  ll<e  excitement  of  the  cba*e,  leaped  a  sin-foot 
wall,  which  was  hi*  last  h*ap,  foi  horse  and  rider  were  found  dead  on  the 
other  side.  He  had  led  a  bachelor  life,  and  left  none  to  mourn  bim 
There  was  a  frigid  pompous  funeral ;  mourning  coacbe*  came  from  all 
the  country  rouuj  ;  the  village  church  wa*  clad  in  black  ;  «  glowing  ser- 
mon was  pronounced  by  the  feuily  patton,  and  all  was  over. 

"A  happy  time  I  had  of  it  si  the  ball  on  our  retain  ;  that  i«,  b*f«,re  my 
'  1  bad  dvieimined  whether  he  would  receive  me  or  not.  How  many 
days  have  t  spent  unrlor  those  noble  park  tree*,  or  c  >ne  a  nu  ting  in  the 
Wood*  with  iL<-  old  bmlor  !  It  wa*  frum  feelings  of  duty,  and  iigaiditi; 
the  right  of  *o  near  u  i.jlauvd  as  sacmd,  tbnt  the  c-jIoiw!  ibiJc  apfili -s- 
lioato  l.im  ;  and  I  in  stlish-.-d  be  w mid  have  rejoiced  the  more  !ud  I 
been  Inftaltogethei  with  him.  *  I 

"You  havunow  tho  whole  stuiy,  Ilailey.  Mi»«  Moniucu  I  Jisvr  i,0- 
•era  for  ciiht  or  t.-n  y-»r«,  >,.,r  do  i  think  I  khould  hav.i  1lmi»|-,  \er  in 
other  eo.-D p*ny  than  her  father '«  :  yci  you  «u*  hnw  kindly  shentlu-ed  eio. 
Go  rwj  and  j-ri  »,<ei  ;  if  ever  girl  had  a  w»rm  devotrd  lira'  ,  it  1*  Emily  " 
We  were  iuU-rruptrd  by  iho  u  >L*»  ol  iieavy  fret  b*J  Ui"  bumping  i  f 
paodorou,  atiicu..4  ot  fjrr.:ture  ugauisi  u*  walli,  a*  i\.vy  mmtH  t!wra  up 
the  stair*. 

•HUlo  !  new  arrivai*,  I  sujspo-e  t" 


w,  as 


H»ilry  looked  out. 

'■No.  oely  mjr  !ug«-«£e  ;  I  bid  them  bring  it  here,  aad  they 
now  lemoving  it.  Thank*,  thank*,  evermnro  J«rk.  I  mu.t  now, 
fast  a«  1  can,  make  my  toilet.  When  yno  have  flni.hed  come  up  to  1 
Half  an  h'-ur  »v  me  viewing  my«r\t  very  complai-enlly  in  I  be  I 
mirror,  and  another  thirty  minute*  Harley  and  my-e|f  fa  a  one  horae  ca- 
briolet moving  along  toward*  the  Villa  Nuovo.  Our  veiturino  1  hud  di- 
rected l  >be  in  readine**.  and,  to  do  him  jo«tlcr,  he  g*ve  u*  no  mora 
than  the  imukI  amount  of  delay.  Atfir.t  he  kepi  10  the  eamerooie  which 
we  had  taken  in  our  walk  ;  then  diverted  fram  it ;  then  by  .oma  eroa.lnc 
road  n-tnrr.ed  to  it  :  and  at  la*t,  to  our  amst«ment.  pulled  up  in  front  of 
the  villa,  in  the  grounds  of  which  we  had  sat  down  In  rest. 

"Myttery  of  mysteries  !'*  aaid  my  cumpauiun,  "where  will  ail  thi*por- 
pleslng  wonderment  end  I" 

We  were  kindly  welcomed.  My  lot  rod  action  of  Hai  ley,  aad  the  kaovr* 
ledge  of  the  deep  seated  friendibip  between  u»,  wo*  enouth  to  save  bias 
from  anv  stiffne**  of  reception  at  the  band*  of  the  colonel  or  Mi**  Mon- 
tagu. We  had  no  idle  parade.  00  chilling  furroalny  to  encounter  ;  aost 
cheering  it  i*.  after  wandering  far  among  slrangeia,  to  find  yonnelf  wltis 
thoae  of  your  own  roantry  onre  more.  The  evening  paswd  off  quickly 
and  jnyouslr.  I  h»d  unnumbered  reminiscence*  of  old  lime*  to  *peaK 
about  Hai  ley's  profession  brought  him  near  the  colonel,  but  1  couM 
detect  very  often  a  iittrait  look  and  manner*  which  enabled  me  to  read 
hi*  heart.  We  at  length  took  11  reluctant  leave  at  a  late,  ur  rather  an  early 
hour,  and  returned  to  out  hotieliy. 

Next  day  we  gave  a  morning  call,  and  continually,  day  afiet  day.  waa 
one  or  another  rxeu*e  in  readiness  for  our  visiting  our  kind  friends  at  lb* 
villa.  Sometime*  it  wa*  to  form  a  party  to  the  night*  of  uhe  city  ;  some- 
rimes  lo  join  in  an  excursion  to  the  delightful  Vale  of  Arno  ;  then  Col. 
Montagu  wa*  often  ailing,  and  it  was  necessary  to  iruuire  far  biro,  or 
only  kind  to  sit  with  the  old  man.  and  amuse  him  by  talking  or  reading 
wben  he  wa*  unable  himself  to  move  ebooT.  When  are  people  so  amia- 
ble as  when  under  that  moat  humanising  influence  of  deep  and  tend* 
pa«*lnn  1  Even  in  my  eye*  H*rley  1 
and  scon  from  "  your  friend,"  he  * 
"ourfriend." 

I  fell  no  qualm*  of  conscience  on  account  of  what  I  was  doing.  Emily, 
I  could  plainly  tee,  was  not  insentible  to  hi*  woith,  nor  could  I  else  than 
rejoice  in  the  rising  leeling  of  interest  wherewith  »he  regarded  him.  I 
knew  bim  lo  he  worthy  of  her  hand,  and  I  knew  that  his  whole  mind  wa* 
filled  with  the  one  omnipotent  thought  of  being  accepted  by  her.  Walk- 
ing  or  sleeping,  from  tho  moment  be  bad  casually  beheld  her  at  the  ope- 
ra, no  other  idea  engrossed  him — such  Is  the  folly,  such  the  sincerity  of  a 
fir.t  passion  ! 

I  have  no  thrilling  incident  to  telate  of  heroism  on  the  part  of  my 
friend,  whereby  he  wa*  enabled  10  evidence  the  strength  and  tlncerity  St 
bis  love,  nor  shall  I  invent  any  to  embellish  a  slory  the  whole  of  whoae 
claim*  mutt  rest  upon  it*  truth.  But  if  ever  esteem,  gradually  ripening 
from  day  10  day,  can  supply  the  place  of  tbo*e  feelings  of  gratitude  which 
•ueh  an  event  nrnn  awaken,  ihen  wa*  not  Harley  a  sufferer  from  tbe  want 
of  1  hi.  opportunity.  A  being  formed  to  he  loved,  no  wonder  his  atten- 
tion* »oon  attracted  the  notice  of  an  affectionate  inmantie  girl. 

At  length  matters  were  hurried  to  a  crisis.  Harley's  leave  of  ahaeae* 
was  to  .-spire  :r.  a  fortnight ;  an, I  the  vi.ible  emotion  with  which  Emtb 
leceiveil  the  new*,  if  it  mvle  tile  colonel  anxiuti*ly  question  himseh* about 
my  friend's  aineerity,  left  bim  in  at  least  no  doubt  wilb  tespect  10  the  Bute 
of  hi*  dsughief's  hrsrt. 

•■John,"  *nid  lie  to  me,  a*  on  ibe  following  day  we  took  a  stroll  toge- 
ther to  the  river'*  bank*,  "I  have  since  yesterday  been  every  moment  up- 
braiding my*elf  for  my  gros*  forge'fulne**  of  a  father's  duty.  The  feel- 
ing* ofyojr  friend  for  Mits  Montagu,  if  I  had  not  been  purblind,  I  might 
have  read  long  ago  ;  and  since  these  tiding*  of  his  departure  b*veeomev 
it  is  plain  to  me  thai  iiygirl  reciprocrare*  them  too  warmly  for  her  penbo 
of  mind.  But  there  is  no  one  in  fault  except  myself.  Tell  me  more 
about  this  Harley  ;  his  bearing  is  gallant — is  his  beart  so  T  or  is  ibe 
conquest  of  a  poor  girl's  affection  a  matter  engaged  in  Wy  him,  as  by 
others,  for  telatt  Soldiers'  vows,  I  am  sorry  to  say  it,  ate  lightly  spekea, 
and  sometimes  lightly  broken  also." 

I  satisfied  live  old  man.  "In  birth,  colonel,  he  Is  her  equal  ;  in  for. 
tune  be  is  nol  behind  her  ;  and  in  the  purity  of  his  affections  rfeeetvinsj 
even  of  such  a  being."  I  said  much  more  and  soothed  his  agitation  a( 
well  as  I  could,  for  the  thick  drop*  of  agony  and  fear  wore  gathering  o4 
his  brow,  and  be  teemed  10  li»ten  10  me  as  to  one  who  wai 
hind  a  portion  of  life  or  death. 

And  Emily— bow  fated  it  with  her  T  If  her  father  hsd  »och 
dieting  thought",  how  far  *h«ted  .he  in  them  t    Sometimes  she 
Harley'*  attentions  unly  the  couitly  manners  of  the  polished  man  of  ih| 
wixld.    Then,  there  wa.  tomethirig  «f  terderneas  in  that  mild  eye,  wbfet 


1  e.pi.Ve  .inceii-y,  and  the 
lime  u-Mies*  her  tol  l  more 
ali<-  d:d  l'«ve  when  *url, 
if  Hurley  v.  it 


.*  of  voire  wirh  which  he  would  •om'% 
th.in  the  meat  eloquent  pleading  Oh!  how 
memories  rnme  10  her.  Then  her  father  f 
ild  -hr  ever  forgive  lier.elf  tin*  Hrrrp-ion  1 


She  would  fly  lo  the  old  man.  ami  a.lt  hi*  rounael  and  protection  :  hut 
then,  how  could  .he  own  l..  r  love,  wren,  afi.-r  nil,  Harley  might  be  only 
simn'niirg  ?    Il  wouM  h"  unmaidetily.  and  she  er.uld  not  do  It. 

Km  ly  wa*tn  be  pried  :  Icing.  id»l'x:ng  her  flitter  at  she  did.  this 
an  her  fir-t  and  odI)  coi  cealm^nt  from  rim — it  wn«  urgrnrmu.,  it  waa 
unkind,  and  rlie  felt  il  keenly.  The  reserve  which  sits  m  U^nx'y  upon 
thcheail,  when  the  world  bus  driven  it  bock  upon  it.elf,  and  tstght  it 
the  aterrj  neee.tit;  f.T  dittembllng  is  a  paip  and  a  fccrrfin  if  tbe  days  of 
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It  la 


wppy  inexperience 
only  when  wear*  < 


;  in  early  youth  is  a  natural  impulse  ; 
sod  wounded  we  begin  to  deny  our  real 
We  diplomat  iie  in  our  »e If  defrwt'  and 
■Ives  for  doing  so;  in  ihe  harlequin  play 
ridicule  for  bring 


gradually  cease  ttccusing  i 
<rf  life,  if  we  wear  no  mxal 
the  int. 

At  length  all  reasons  for  reserve  weie  swept  away  :  Htiley  was  ob- 
liged lo  prepaid  far  hi*  departure.      A  h-w  days  bcfuie  Lis  leaving  he 
found  means  to  now  bin  love,  and  wan  surpnsej,  an  must  men  art)  in 
,  to  discover  the  lady  knew  it  long  behsie.    He  sot  out  afier  a 
adieu,  and  returned  la  England  t 


,  the  accepted  lover  uf  Emily 


CHAPTER  III 


•Tlie 

End  ia  delusion." 


s  pleasures 

-rsOST,  •«  SlULLlV. 


completed,  folhswed 
and  a  homeless  nan 


I  muni  now  hurry  on  matters,  else  ray  tale  may  beeuuie  tediaus.  What 
remaioi  did  not  pass  under  ray  own  observation,  but  I  beard  it  immedi- 
ately after  iu  occurrence,  and  can  conseq  uently  detail  It  with  tolerable  ac- 
curacy. 

Harleyr  returned  to  England  ;  the  Montagus,  whose  tour  wu  nearly 
i ;  while  I.  who  had  the  world  all  before  nu  — 
_  it  roam  from  Cbaraouni  to  China,  without  caring 
where  to  real— continued  my  aulitaiy  »troll  through  the  Tuscan 
duke's  territories.  Thence  passing  south*  int  to  the  papal  elates,  I  for 
•  while  made  the  eternal  city  my  head  quarters  ;  but  ti.irg  of  it  went  on 
to  Naples,  where  I  apent  agluiious  ihree  tnouilis,  and  where  l«ti  when 
the  remainder  of  my  little  tale  to  .k  place. 

I  had  frequently  letters  Irum  Hailey  and  two  or  three  from  Colonrl 
Montagu.  I  waa  pained  to  bear  that  the  health  of  the  latter  wu  each 
day  declining  ;  he  bad  received  »ume  benelii  from  l.u  continental  tour,  but 
hie  lore  o<  home,  Uke  the  Saiizei's  AessasN*,  bad  urged  him  to  return 
"I  had  now  only  one  wish,"  be  wiote  to  me.  "to  see  my  child  settled  in 
Ha  ;  to  loan  aa  thia  mauiage  takes  piece  1  shall  be  in  content,  and  shall 
llose  my  eyea  in  peace."  Tbey  «-«e  all  staying  at  Athlon,  but  were  to 
some  up  to  town  in  the  winter  for  mrdtcal  advice. 

Winter  came  on,  and  one  day  the  post  bioughl  m^-  tidings  thai  all  ar- 
sxngernenta  were  completed.  A  day  was  uieiiim.,,  J  fur  Licli  the  mar- 
iage  waa  fixed,  and  I  waa  strongly  entreated  to  give  up  my  lonely  habits 
tod  be  present,  Harley  iportively  adding  in  a  1*.  S. — 

"Come,  my  dear  Jack,  if  it  were  only  to  give  me  away.  1  do  not 
Jnow  bow  to  get  through  the  awful  cere  mony  without  you,  and  as  you  (*• 
tin  it  I  think  I  can  with  justice  call  on  yon  tu  see  me  duly  over  lli- 
Msinecs.  My  Emily  joins  and  begs  you  I'oi  old  time's  sake  to  be  here. 
Mind,  wc  take  no  excuse." 

So  I  was  piepauing  to  act  out,  and  had  implied  for  my  pisspmt,  when  I 
"•a  seized  with  a  malaria  fever,  wbich  left  me  scarcely  strength  and  in- 
telligence to  write,  lo  my  friends  excusing  myself  on  some  other  plea,  and 
entreating  that  everything  should  go  on  without  me. 

Three  weeks  of  languishing,  two  of  madness,  and  the  last  of  nervous 
excitement,  so  distressing  tliat  the  Italian  leech  despaired  of  my  recovery. 
Yet  I  struggled  through  it,  slowly  to  be  sure,  but  successfully,  and  ihe 
Brat  ass  I  made  of  returning  strength  was  to  creep  a'ung  towards  Eng- 
land to  witness  and  rejoice  in  the  happiness  of  mj  friends.  I  bad  beard 
nothing  from  them  since  the  date  of  my  illness,  when  I  wrote  to  excuse 

Thete  is  nothing  for  the  languid  sick  man  so  bei.rfi.  iial  at  this  passing 
from  place  to  plsce.  The  isolation  of  the  dreary  hours  of  sulT.-iing 
Is  exchanged  for  the  consciousness  of  healthful  and  bounding  life; 
and  days  of  pleasant  journeying,  and  nights  «f  lefie^hing  repose,  lake 
Use  place  of  those  reasons  of  dreudlul  Hstlessnrss,  in  which  we  sav  in 
the  morning,  would  (iod  it  were  even!  and  al  even  would  God  it  w'cie 
morning ! 

1  have  been  obi. ged  lo  make  this  iulio  luctiori,  foi  my  sickness  pre- 
vented my  witnessing  what  is  to  f-llow.  I  shall  put  together  the  details 
of  it  as  well  as  I  can,  though  this  must  be  imperfectly,  and  shall  now 
reeume  Use  proper  nsrtatite  form. 

I  have  said  every  arrangement  had  been  completed  for  ihe  coming 
union.  Gay  dresses  were  purchased,  a  handsome  travelling  carriage 
arms  just  finished,  the  us'ial  legal  settlements  made,  the  parson  was 
aoticed,  and  the  old  clerk  of  St.  George's  bad  begun  to  speculate  upon 
the  handsume  fee  that  awaited  hiia.    In  other  words,  tbo  day  before 

A  number  of  relations  were  come  to  them  for  the.  occasion,  and  the 
town  residence  of  the  Montagus  was  full  a*  it  might  well  be.  A  happy 
■tinner  party  they  bad  of  it  that  day,  though  dashed  at  time*  with  look's 
«f  seriousness  and  moments  of  depression,  for  the  partings  consequent 
•poo  such  occasions  take  away  from  them  a  great  deal  of  their  joy. 
Wight  came,  tbey  separated,  and  th«  rejoicing  lover  returned  to  his 
believing  thst  on  the  morrow  he  was  to  claim  his  winsome 


given  to  himself  about  that  precious  ore,  but  that  they 
ot  to  Iteep  ber  from  the  demoyer.  And  now  there  was  to 
.ration,  and  who  could  tell  what  exchange  Emily  waa  to 


•'  Harley  !  Marie,  r"  said  the  colonel,  '  you  hive  seined  a  warm  heait, 
anay  you  know  how  to  keep  it." 

Bat  why  did  the  old  man  s  lip  tremble  and  bis  voice  falter  and  fail, 
when  Emily  came  to  him  that  night  for  her  faiewell  kiss  and  blessing? 
Far  away  at  first  were  his  thoughts  then,  in  a  burning  land  where 
hea.'ath  the  shadow  of  tb«  palm  tree  her  moinei'a  :old  form  had  been 
■aid.    He  remembered  a  similsr  wish,  and  charges  like  what  he  had 


given  Harley  | 
availed  him  i 
be  a  new  separation, 

make!    Man  was  uncertain,  and  she  was  to  leave  Lim  for  this  sirnngnr- 

•'Yet  would  it  not  be  »elfi*h,"  said  he,  when  he  reached  liis  own  room 

and  had  closed  the  door — "  would  it  tot  be  most  selfurt  of  me  to  have  it 

otherwise?    I  should  soon  leave  her  hi  bird  rr.e  and  alone  in  the  world; 

how  blessed  the  certainty  that  she  has  fourd  a  protects  !" 

•  •««•*•  a« 

"Can  a  maid  forget  ber  ornaments,  or  a  bride  Vcr  attiieJ"  said  one 
speaking  by  the  voice  of  inspiration,  ar.d  adopting  irnnjr.j  drawn  ffoaa 
knowledge  of  the  human  heait  at  otter  just  »nd  peifect.    When  the 
family  separated  for  the  rvrning,  EmiK,  with  all  a  maiden's  fondness 
for  gay  clothing,  and  with  her  pocr  little  heart  ihiehbing  with  joy  and 
anxiety  for  the  day  that  wus  f*si  coming  luund,  went  lo  her  room  to 
give  het  last  look-over  to  the  wedding  r,.itmrnts  whirl,  were  there  laid 
out  in  profusion.    An  hour  or  mote  was  occupied  in  ibis  harmless  pleasure 
and  she  half  Liu  hed  as  .lie  caught  hcr.s  If  looking  very  often  in  the 
i  glass,  "  wondering  what  Charles  will  say  tu  this  new  bonnet!"  or  "how 
j  snail  I  twine  tbis  ringlet  f "    Time  moved  en  ;  she  had  no  inclination  for 
j  sleep,  so  bidding  sLouise,  her  Swiss  seisar.l,  leave  some  water  that  she 
|  might  bathe  her  feet  in,  and  then  go  to  test,  she  drew  her  chair  over  to 
I  the  fire,  and  taking  up  a  book  began  to  lead. 

It  was  a  cuiious  old  Geiman  lumance.  abounding  in  the  mysticism  so 
characteristic  of  that  singular  nation.    Her  mind  wandered,  nor  with 
ber  greatest  effort*  could  she  succeed  in  gelling  through  it  connectedly, 
|  yet  it  was  suited  to  her  mood  in  this  respect  as  every  page  contained 
!  fragment*  of  striking  though!  rather  than  a  closely  woven  and  continuous 
I  history.    Theie  was  in  it  the  stienglh  of  a  powerful  intellect  blended 
,  with  rxtremc  ciedulity  and  superstition.    She  would  sometimes,  when 
caught  by  an  idea  whose  wiMttess  rai.ed  It  almost  to  sublimity,  rest  her 
head  upon  her  open  hand,  and  pause  that  she  might  bring  her  mind  to 
bear  mote  cless-ly  upssn  tlie  writer's  meaning.    One  of  tlieae  remarks  was 
lo  the  effect,  that  on  occasions  which  are  epochs  in  our  history,  from 
their  |  regnant  blessing  or  misfortune,  the  dead  who  love  us  wander  back 
ftom  their  spirit-land  that  they  may  he  near  to  witness  our  happiness  or 
She  breathed  quick  as  she  lead  it,  and  moaned  out 
e  or  twice  the  wv»d  "  Mother,  '  and  glanced  around  her  inquiringly 


omrwljere  encounter  ihi 


d  fxe 


It  was  expectation,  and  yet  it  was  dread,  the  longing  for  the  sight  of  one 


>  dear, 
grave. 


the  mortal  shrinking  from  a  visitant  fresh  fiom 


ight  of  one 


She  laid  aside  the  volurr..-:  it  had  made  her  nervous  and  agitated— 
"  why  had  she  lak-n  it  up  at  all  V  and  going  ovee.  (according  to  a  cue- 
torn  *ho  had  icivt-n  hers,  tl.)  she  11  .ng  up  ber  window,  and  looked  out  on 
Use  nigbl.  The  moon  ue  mailing  high,  thtoi.gh  drifting  masse*  of 
wall  rv  vup..ur.  ltgl.iing  up  the  heavrns  in  Ikt  own  immediate  neighbor- 
hood, but  leaving  all  the  irst  in  gloom.  Here  and  tbrre  a  few  stars 
wen  to  be  seen  ;  and  though  the  angry  clouds  continually  swept  tbeta 
away,  yet  in  the  intervals  she  c  .uld  dl-co*erthem  again  shining  on  with 
pale  and  ineffectual  light     In  the  -quarr  before  her,  the  lamps  burned 


faintly  and  far  between;  many  of  litem  had  tx  en  extinguished  by  the 
strong  sudden  gusts,  while  those  that  remained  flickered  and  wete  swayed 
to  and  fro  by  the  driving  wind.  The  trees  in  lh.-  enclosure  tossed  wildly 
abseil  their  cumbrous  aims,  and,  bereft  of  their  foliage,  addrd  to  the 
dreariness  of  tlie  scene.  Still  it  was  ending  to  her  throbbing  temples 
IP  let  that  buteie  sweep  pa>l  her  ;  nor  heeded  she  the  rain  dreps,  heavy 
and  thick,  it  sometimes  brought  with  it.  and  da»h>-d  srairsl  her  face  and 
bosom.  Oa  the  opposite  ,id*  of  the  square,  t.'gh  up  in  a  tall  house,  a 
single  tapri  was  burning;  it  was  some  company  le  her.  and  she  waa 
glnd  to  see  it  the.e.  Bur  she  wondered  what  it  was  they  were  doing 
iu  thai  room;  were  they-kt  eping  their  vigils  by  a  siek  bed.  or  was  It 
some  tor:uring  conscience  wbtrb  could  not  rest,  or  some  quiet  student 
denying  himself  the  blessing  enjoyed  by  ihe  pool  est  of  his  kind*  Her 
busy  fancy  flamed  a  bundled  diffeient  scenes,  upon  which  that  thin  jet 
ot  flame  might  be  looking  down. 

In  the  remote  horison,  far  away  over  a  wilderness  of  building,  she 
could  see  the  grey  lints  of  morning  beginning  to  break  out ;  so,  hastily 
closing  the  window,  she  returned  lo  the  tafle  where  she  had  been  read- 
ing, and  piepmed  now  to  »eek  the  rest  bar  exhausted  body  and  mind 
both  required. 

If  there  bad  been  a  volume  in  exeitr,  was  thete  none  to  compose?  A 
slUer-claspcd  Bible  which  lay  near  her  she  now  took  up,  and  read  in  It 
for  a  little  while.  It  was  so  encouraging  and  soothing,  and  so  full  of 
immortal  promise,  that  all  anxieties  and  fears  at  once  fled  away.  Then 
sho  kneeled  down,  and  ftom  those  pure  lips  the  names  dear  to  ber  heart 
were  named  in  earnest  ar d  faithful  supplication. 

It  was  a  sight  for  angels.  That  yourg  spiritual  head — those  look* 
commercing  with  the  skies — that  slight,  and  delicate,  and  exquisitely 
moulded  foim — that  fire  of  thought  kindled  at  no  eatthly  shrine — that 
holy  mind  from  which  the  world  and  worldly  things  were  all  excluded! 

A  last  employment  she  bad  made  of  it  on  earth  :  yet  was  it  well  to 
bid  the  world  such  an  udieu,  and  find  something  in  exalted  hope  lo  re- 
move the  agony  and  bitterness  of  pairing. 

Her  orisons  ended— the  last  she  used,  the  last  she  needed — she  had 
partially  undressed,  when  she  recollected  the  water  Louise  had  been 
oidered  to  leave,  and  which  was  now  scarcely  tepid,  so  unconscious  had 
she  been  of  the  passing  away  of  time,  "  Ha,  well  thought  of!"  was  her 
remark,  as  she  took  a  light  from  the  dressing  table,  and  laid  it  on  the 
floor  by  the  side  of  the  waahing  vessel.    She  then  brought  over  a  chair. 
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Ml  dowa,  lifted  a  foot  to  place  it  in  tha  water — that  mon  ment  wa*  • 
na!  The  wavy  fold*  of  the  poor  girl's  dress  caught  the  eandkt- 
»nd  shrieking  arftb  terror,  the  ran  to  the  door  for  help,  and  pulled 
i.  There,  if  possible,  the  eurreat  of  air  made  matters  iom;  and 
the  ul  armed  family  rushed  from  their  different  roomt  to  her  essls- 
the  night-wind  blowing  over  the  balustrades  aod  along  the  oorri- 
her  in  one  sheet  of  dime.    It  at  last  subsided. 

provided  iu  beat ;  and  all  wu  done 
sitel  part  had  been  injured,  and 


Met* 

it  OfM 

whilr 


cm 


enveloped 
aid  we*  pn 

t  was  possible,  but  in  vain, 
the  third  day  she  expired. 


Hera  I  would  willingly  pause.  It  gives  me  no  pleasure  to  refer  to 
things  which,  in  mercy.  1  waa  apaied  witnessing,  or  to  revive  memories 
that  have  long  since,  in  all  probability,  paaaed  away  from  every  on*  upon 
earth  beside.  Bet  I  find  my  story  will  he  ton  fragmentary,  if  I  here 
break  off;  and  I  will  not  leave  it  incomplete,  aince  I  hare  brought  my 

r«*i)er  alonj  Willi  me  SO  far. 

In  the  morning,  tiu*  to  hi.  time,  at  an  eaily  hour  the  intended  boa- 
band  came.  HU  hope*  were  at  last  to  he  realised,  all  hi*  bright  nnttci. 
nations  ware  now  to  receive  tbeir  aceoraptiabmeot,  and  love'a  young 
dream  «»>  playing  iu  enchantment  with  hit  aoul. 

He  knocked.  "  Why  w*a  th-*re  a  muffle  on  the  knocker  I  and  ihoae 
blinda  weic  undrawn— waa  he  right  in  the  honae?"  He  walked  anme 
pace*  back  and  lonkcd  up.  "  Yea  '  Ire  was  quite  right,  but  what  could 
it  be;  aomething  had  gone  wrong,"  hij  foreboding 
"  since  he  left  the  place  not  a  half  doxen  houra.liefor*.' 


The  door  wm*  at  laat— how  long  they  were '.— opened,  and  in  the 
terrified  look  of  the  donx-siic  he  toad  bia  doom. 

"In  Heaven's  narai-,  what's  the  matter?"  gasped  poor  Hajley. 
"  Collin's,  who  ia  sick— dead  T" 

Whatever  aaawrr  ha  got,  be  burst  op  stairs  with  a  wild  cry  of  terror : 
no  announcement,  no  explanation  would  be  waited  for—"  Ho  tcould 
know  the  worst,  and  apeak  to  her  himself."    The  family  met  him  on 
I  of  the  room,  and  rndeavourad  u>  bear  him  away:  but  he 
lugb  ibem,  and  with  an  hysterical  laugh  asked,  "  Would  they 
aeep  bim  from  hi.  bride  J"' 

And  moodily  and  fixedly  did  he  seat  him  down  by  her  aide.  They 
were  one  in  heart ;  and  though  the  priest  spake  not  over  them  the  church 
beoison,  were  united,  they  felt,  aa  laatingly  in  affection*  She  wan  g  JivJ 
to  see  him  ;  and  exquisite  aa  wate  her  sufferings,  not  even  theae  could 
distract  her  love.  Sue  constantly  murmurr.l  over  h*a  name;  and  in  all 
the  after-wanderings  of  ber  senses,  •'  poor,  poor  Charles  !  "  waa  a  aound 
they  could  anally  detect  in  the  midst  of  Srnkcn  and  incoherent  raving". 

And  waa  the  resigned  to  die — ahe  who  had  promised  heraelfonfy  now 
to  rive  f  She  was.  One  strong  with  alone  pos-ewed  her,  and  it  waa 
this,  that  ber  betrothed'*  heart  should  be  reconciled  to  the  awful  change. 
In  ber  intervala  of  reason  ahe  apokc  to  bim  gently  aod  quietly  about  her 
departure.  She  even  gave  him  aome  directions  for  her  burial,  which  he 
religioualy  fulfilled,  and  entreated  bim  to  submit  as  a  man  with  fortitude, 
as  a  Christian  with  hope. 

She  died,  as  I  .aid  tiefore,  on  the  third  <Uy.  When  I  reached  F.ng- 
land  it  had  heen  all  over  for  a  month,  and  hud  ceased  being  the  current 
goaaip  of  the  metropolis ;  even  the  newapapera  did  not  give  any  "  fur- 
ther pat ticnlars,"  and  the  world  went  on  quietly  and  pleasantly,  aa  if  no 
such  thine  had  happened.  So  apeedeth  the  current  of  lift-:  tht-  voyager 
sloka,  and  the  bubbles  of  hit  drowning  agony  aeon  pas*  away  ;  nor  ever 
tell*  the  smooth  surface  whnt  hideous  sights  may  he  seen  beneath,  and 
what  deeds  have  been  done  by  those  -miltng  wavea.  And  the  gay  and 
the  venturesome  put  out  in  their  well-tigged  bstk.  ;  with  •.welling  sail 
and  flaunting  penoon  they  at  fir.t  move  on,  but  anrely  in  the  end  eometh 
the  aelf-aanv  destiny;  and,  encountering  it,  they  receive  at  the  hand*  of 
their  fello*»  just  the  same  amount  of  sympathy  they  were  ready  them- 


\  not  say— they 


A  double  funeral  on  the  same  day  entered  the  gates  of  Ashton  church- 
yard. They  who  were  so  loving  in  their  lives  In  death  were  not  divided. 
Tha  father  and  child  reit  there  together,  and  the  family  vault  received 
at  once  the  last  lingering  remnants  of  a  foog  line.  Shall  I 
sleep  well » 

Harley  I  found  at  ao  obscure  fishing  village  of  Devonshire.  He  wu. 
calm,  very  calm,  and  quiet ;  the  strong  hand  of  grief  had  iamr-d  him,  and 
evevy  wild  pulaetton  of  life  had  depnitod.  He  waa  so  gentle,  too,  that 
I  could  do  with  him  exactjy  as  I  pleased ;  and  at  times  be  would  talk 
to  roe  with  somr-thin^  of  Ma  former  animation  t  when,  aa  it  were,  snr 
prised  with  his  own  cheerfulness,  be  would  paose  In  the  midst  of  a 
sentence,  and  in  the  fitful  uncertainty  of  grief,  leave  it  unfinished.  "  She 
was  not  dead,"  he  would  say—"  he  waa  going  up  to  town  to  meet  Iter, 
and  be  married.  That  was  a  cruel  story  those  unfeeling  people  were 
spreading  abroad .'  "  Then  his  eye  would  fall  upen  his  own  mournful 
ring,  and  the  dreamer's  cup  be  dasbed  in  a  moment  to  the  ground. 

At  last,  one  day  bo  told  me  he  had  mide  up  hia  mind  to  leave  Kig- 
land,  and  for  ever.  Its  sky  was  a  pall, — Its  memories  too  overpowering 
for  a  heart  ao  crushed  and  riven  as  hia  own.  I  did  not  nppo<e  bis  wish, 
for  I  aaw  the  spring*  of  life  so  evidently  loosening  where  be  waa.  that 
any  change  most  be  for  the  better.  Italy  he  might  not  go  in ;  but  just 
then  was  the  glorious  struggle  made  by  the  Greeks  for  their  liberty,  and 
be  told  me  be  would  devote  whatever  military  skill  he  possesaed  to  their 
cause.  He  did  so,  and  not  only  that,  but  munifirently  contributed  hia 
pecuniary  means;  and  1  have  reason  to  know  that  anme  of  the  earll 


avvw    il  Lanvaaair  sans*  sua  |iys«.n.  m\i 

it  hid  been  Barley  V  If  I 
inscription  on  the  inner  cireu 


are  due  to  the  heroic  daring  of  she  one  I  have 
ofHarley. 

I  wa*  acquainted  with  many  of  our  Phil- Hellenist  cetmtrymen : 
were  my  own  private  friend*  |  others  1  sought  out  because  of  Hsu-ley**, 
joining  himself  to  them.  But  very  different  motives  from  hi*  had  lest 
them  to  the  battle-fields  of  that  interesting  land:  they  had  been  looking 
fat  glory  ;  be,  I  knew,  bad  goo*  to  seek  a  grave,  and  ha  found  it.  la 
that  deperate  night-attack  at  Laspj,  where  Mark  Boaxaris  With  a  hand 
ful  of  men  nearly  cut  to  piecca  a  whole  Torkiah  army,  Harley  wa*  at 
volunteer.  When  the  Greek  leader  fell,  he  endeavouiad  to  rally  the 
dispirited  Sulliotes,  and  diadalniog  to  retreat  with  them  wbea  by  on 
blow  they  might  finish  the  whole  campaign,  he  was  cut  dowa  by  a  Mir 
dlte  scimotar;  and  there  that  broken  heart  found  Its  coveted  repose,  ami 
a  soldiet'a  grave  to  rest  la. 

Long,  long  after,  I  happened  at  Constantinople  to  suggest,  out  esT 
very  limited  knowledge  of  medicine,  aome  simple  but  efficacious  remedy 
for  the  ague  to  an  old  Mussulman  in  whose  bouse  I  lodged.  In  ham 
gratitude  he  not  only  would  not  receive  any  remuneration  from  me  wbilat 
1  remained  in  the  city,  but  on  my  leaving  gave  me  a  valuable  diamond, 
aod  an  ornament  which  be  said  once  belonged  to  one  of  my  countrymen- 
foe  which  reason  he  thought  I  might  value  It.  He  would  net  tell  iae 
how  it  came  into  his  possession.  It  was  a  ring,  and  one  glance  told  rear 
needed  any  confirmation,  I  found  It  in  the 
'-trnfetenee— 
"LDVX  XT  XBXtORV,  c.  11." 

II  yon  should  ever  go  to  Aahton,  you  will  find  the  chancel  of  iu  Unlet 
chureh  filled  with  monuments  of  the  anefer.i  bouse  of  Moniagti.  Tberw 
are  altar-tombs  of  airy  fretted  work,  as  if  the  cunning  hand  of  tha  sculp 
tor  bad  learned  to  weave  the  alone,  not  fairs  it.  And  there  aie  couches 
of  faded  marble,  whereon  repose  the  warriors  of  the  Crusades,  each  with 
hi*  lady  by  bis  side— with  hands  no  more  grasping  sword-brad*  or  potee 
axe,  but  meekly  joined  together  in  prayer.  And  again,  later  than  these, 
are  plenty  of  the  times  of  Charles  and  James.  You  will  know  them  try 
the  peaked  beard,  and  short  tuff  ;be  padded  hose,  and  rose  tied  sandal*. 
But  If  you  look  for  poor  Kmily's  memorial,  you  will  find  it  in  the  want 
adjoining  the  pulpit.  It  is  no  more  than  a  small  slab  of  marble  relic  wail 
by  a  black  ground,  and  it  bears  nothing  besidea  ber  n*.me,  her  age,  anri 
a  sentence  In  French.  This  laat  was  a  sore  puttie  to  the  worthy  vlfut- 
een  ;  it  even  baffled  the  •r),ooltna«ter,  and  in  eonsr tjijcnce  »as  tegardeai 
with  awn  on  account  of  iu  auhlinalty.  Casual  visitois,  to  be  sure,  nasi 
and  understood  it,  aod  often  wondered  that  an  Engl'ah  girl  should  bsrvw 
this  continental  inscription  over  ber ;  but  tbey  dad  not  know  her  history. 
It  had  been  placed  there  by  ber  own  dying  direction  to  Harley,  anil  wast 
the  same  haw  father  waa  deciphering  to  ber  when  we  first  found  them  at 
Sanu  Croce.   

Axtusmn  AstccDOTt  or  Ciurlks  Lsmb. — Charles  Lamb  vast*  at  aim 
part  of  hfa  life  ordered  to  the  sea-aide  for  the  benefit  of  bathing :  but  neat 
j  oaseasing  strength  of  nerve  sufficient  to  throw  himself  into  the  water, 
be  necessarily  yielded  his  small  person  up  to  the  direction  of  two  men  u> 
"plunge  him On  the  first  morning,  having  prepared  for  immersion,  bat 


"plunge  t 

placed  bimaetf,  not  without  trepidation  between  theae  officials,  meaning; 
lo  give  the  previously  requisite  instructions  which  hi*  particular  case  rs> 
qoired,  hut  from  the  very  agitated  state  be  waa  in,  from  terror  of  waast 
tie  might  tsossibly  suffer  from  a  "sea  change,"  hisunfortijnsteiinpe^imesat. 
of  speech  became  greater  than  usual,  and  this  infirmity  prevented  hut 
directions  being  as  prompt  as  was  necessary.  Standing,  therefore,  vrisks 
a  man  nt  either  elbow,  he  began,  "MTm  to  be  did  ipped  !"    The  nwrsr. 

the  ready  initructiona  with  a  ready  "Yes.  sir,"  and  in  thwj 
him !  As  soon  as  he  rose,  and  could  regain  a  portion  of  his  least 
breath,  be  stammered  out  as  before,  "M  I'mto  be  drMpped!"  AtsorJaa* 
hearty  "Yea,  air,"  and  down  be  went  a  second  rim*.  Again  he  rose,  atrrrss 
then  with  a  struggle  (to  which  the  men  were  too  much  uaed  on  such  oc- 
casion* to  heed';  he  made  an  effort  for  freedom:  but,  not  eocceecling,  baa 
articulated  aa  at  first,  "l-I  I'm  to  he  di  i  ipped.''  "Yes,  ait,"  nnd  to  that 
hot  ton  be  went  again;  whan  Lamb  rising  for  the  third  time  to  taar 
surfisce,  shouted  out  jaith  desperate  energy,  "0  o  only  sure." 

SONNET. 

She  took  the  veil,— 'twas  at  the  vesper  hour, 

When  day  was  gently  meltlnr.  Into  night. 

When  Earth's  fair  feature*  fade  from  human  sight, 
'Twas  then  she  took  the  veil— farewell  Iter  bower. 
Farewell  borne,  friends — as  some  transplanted  flower 

In  a  lone  vaao  pines  for  the  garden  bright, 

So  she  is  reft  from  every  dear  delight, — 
Shut  from  Love's  sunshine,  Joy's  refreshing  al 
Sire  took  the  veil,  nor  did  she  shake,  nor  ' 

She  saw  not  him  who  fixed  hi*  glaring  eye 

Upon  ber  every  motion  anxiously; 
Silently  awhile  he  stood.    Site  took  the  veil ! 
Then  loud  be  cried,  "  Policemen,  here's  a 
Shoplifting,  take  the  customer  to  jail." 

A  arack-hrained  fellow,  who  wa*  slighted  b)  the  females,  once  aorksah 
a  yoong  lady, "  if  ah*  would  consent  to  his  •pending  the  evening  with  he*.** 
"No,"  she  angrily  replied,  "  that  I  won't.  '  "  Why,  you  needn't  baaja> 
f»**y :  I  did  not  me»n  thla  evening,  but  some  stormy  one,  when  I  couldat'k 
go  any  whet*  else."  «  :!i2  -A 
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FHEEOOM  OF  SHCECH 

We  shall  never  know  what  freedom  of  speech  means  in  this 
country,  ■  ill  the  newspapers  are  free.  And  by  this  we  do  not 
»n can  until  the  newspapers  are  free  to  do  wrong;  free  to  slan- 
der whom  they  will,  wiihout  fear  and  without  reproach --free 
lo  fling  about  lighted  thunderbolts  in  a  powder-magazine— free 
to  do  mischief,  and  make  trouble  :  but  free  to  express  their  opi- 
toons  honestly  and  fearlessly,  upon  subjects  of  importance  lo 
the  welfare  of  the  People. 

Men  are  respected  for  the  very  reason  that  they  differ  from 
the  multitude  about  them.  Their  honesty  is  not  to  be  ques- 
tioned. He  who  steps  aside  from  the  great  unthinking,  way- 
ward, pushing,  crowding  and  hurrying  mass,  that  he  may  see 
for  himself  and  judge  for  himself,  deserves,  and  if  honest  and 
able,  most  always  reeeive,  the  hearty  co-operation  of  tbe  Peo- 
ple, whenever  they  have  time  to  think  for  themselves.  Then 
it  is  that  such  men  are  wanted.  Every-day  men  will  do  for 
•very-day  business.  But  when  the  skies  blacken  over  head— 
when  the  earth  staggers  under  our  feet— when  the  thunders 
ana  the  lightningaroll  and  flash  about  u«— then  are  your  every- 
ftty  men  overlooked  and  forgotten.  The  strong  of  heart-  the 
few  and  the  fearless — the  Men  who  have  thought  for  them- 
selves, while  acting  for  others— the  men  who  have  stood  apart 
for  most  of  their  lives  in  the  turmoil  and  strife,  the  hurry  and 
toofution  or  the  world— these  men  find  all  eyes  turned  upon 
lliem,  as  by  common  consent,  and  are  borne  unto  their  pre- 
appointed places  of  dominion,  as  by  a  ground  swell  from  the 
deepest  ocean  of  thought  among  the  people.  Great  men  are 
not  to  be  distinguished  from  little  men  upon  ordinary  occasions. 
George  Washington  wore  his  hat  and  carried  bis  pocket-hand- 
kerchief, just  as  other  people  do.  Nor  are  great  men  always 
great.  They  arc  only  great  upon  great  occasions.  Ia  a  street 
scuflle  or  a  boxing  match— in  a  row  at  the  theatre — or  before  a 
police  magistrate— Napoleon  Bonaparte,  or  Chief  Justice  Mar- 
shall, wou'd  be  eclipsed  by  many  a  blackguard  of  the  prize- 
ting  or  tbe  law-shop. 

And  how  t».re  these  great  men  to  be  made  ?  There  is  but 
one  way  under  heaven.  By  allowing  them  freedom  of  tfeeeA. 
for  freedom  of  speech  implies  freedom  of  thought — and  frerdum 
Of  thought  leads  to  freedom  of  action.  Slop  the  speech  of  a 
man  and  you  stop  his  breath.  Stop  his  breath  forever— and 
what  do  you  more  than  stop  his  speech  ? 

Th«se  things  are  felt  and  acknowledged  to  be  true— save 
where  newspapers  and  the  opiuious  of  newspapers  are  con- 
cerned. Io  the  British  Parliament— in  the  French  Chamber 
of  Deputies— in  the  American  Congress— yea,  even  in  the  Po- 
lish aud  Hungarian  Diets,  freedom  of  speech  is  looked  upon  as 
the  only  safeguard  for  the  people;  a  right,  of  such  priceless 
worth,  as  never  to  be  questioned,  where  Liberty  is  understood 
or  cared  for. 

So  in  the  tribunals  of  justice — even  there,  it  is  the  privilege 
of  the  People,  that  no  man  shall  be  called  to  account  elsewhere 
for  what  he  says  there.  Freedom  of  speech  is  to  the  adminis- 
tration of  justice,  what  the  life-bio  d  of  man  is  to  his  bodily 
strength,  understanding  and  health.  Deny  to  Man  the  freedom 
of  speech — and  his  heart  stop*:  the  life-bljod  senates  forever 
throughout  the  whote  "crimson  taoyrinth  '*  of  God's  image. 

So  wit>>  the  pulpit.  Who  w«<M  -arc  f:,r  a  ministry,  wiih- 
out freedom  of  speech  ?  Who  would  tit  any  where  but  in  the 
Mollis  Street  Church  f  Bos'on    under  (he  teachings  of  a 


afraid  to  speak  the  truth,  or  forbidden  to  speak  what  he  be- 
lieved to  be  the  truth  ?    Who  would  have  tuth  t 
nistry?     Who  would  endure  such   prophecy  of  "t 
things  ?" 

And  just  so  it  is  in  all  the  business  of  common  life.  The 
man  who  differs  from  us  honestly,  and  speaks  his  mind  fear- 
lessly, upon  all  proper  occasions,  is  the  man  we  all  respect,  and 
often  reverence,  however  much  we  may  differ  with  him. — 
Whether  it  be  io  a  judgment  of  men  or  of  things,  in  politics  or 
religion,  it  makes  no  difference ;  we  never  withhold  our  appro- 
bation, so  long  as  he  ia  faithful  to  himself.  We  do  not  refuse  to 
buy  our  shoes  of  him— our  calicoes— or  our  bread.  We  do 
not  pan  by  him,  to  employ  an  inferior  workman,  when  we 
want  a  house  built  or  furnished  or  a  ship  rigged,  a  case  argued, 
or  a  wife  buried.  We  do  not  stop  to  ask  whether  he  belongs  to 
the  same  Church,  or  whether  he  had  anything  to  do  with  the 
election  of  President  Tyler. 

In  all  these  cases,  we  never  dream  of  requiring  that  others 
shall  agree  with  us  in  opinion  upon  everything— or  even  in 
many  things.  The  only  question  is,  and  tbe  only  question 
ought  to  be,  that  which  Thomas  Jefferson  slated  of  yore— is  he 
honettf  f  he  able  f 

Others  may  be  as  hone  it  as  he  who  has  the  courage  to  be 
alone,  with  everything  to  fear,  and  nothing  to  hope,  from  a 
manly  acknowledgment  of  bis  opinions.  But  how  are  others 
to  prove  it.  With  the  whole  world  on  their  side,  they  have 
nothing  to  fear.  With  the  whole  world  against  htm,  who  but 
a  man  of  unquestionable  ralegrity  will  venture  to  speak  the 
truth  ;  or  what  he  believes  to  be  the  truth  ?  Well  then,  they 
who  go  against  the  multitude,  are  likelier  to  be  honest  than 
they  who  go  with  thero.  But  are  they  likely  to  be  abler  T— 
That  is  another  and  a  much  more  serious  question.  But  a 
question,  nevertheless,  which  is  answered  by  all  history,  and 
all  experience.  Great  men  are  ncrer  found  thinking  or  acting 
with  the  multitude.  They  are  always  ahead  of  the  People— 
or,  in  tbe  language  of  Scripture,  they  are  wiser  in  their  genera- 
tion. Were  it  not  so,  the  world  woulJ  slop  where  it  is,  and 
slay  there  for  ever.  There  would  be  an  end  of  all  enquiry,  of 
all  experiment,  of  all  change.  The  nations  would  rot  around 
their  burial  place*.  The  cradle  and  the  tomb  would  be  one  and 
the  same  thing:  cities  and  sepulchres  would  be  peopled  alike, 
with  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Freedom  of  speech,  therefore,  should  be  granted  to  all,  for  the 
sake  of  all.  It  should  be  everywhere  encouraged  for  the  sake 
of  Mankind— irnot  for  the  sake  of  iudmduals.  Bad  as  it  may 
be  for  the  few  lo  have  their  first-born  stifled  in  their  birth ;  bad 
as  it  most  undoubtedly  would  be  for  the  man  hirmelf,  not 
to  be  allowed  to  think  and  breathe  freely,  and  speak  fearlessly, 
il  is  altogether  worse  for  Men  that  he  should  not.  The  privi- 
lege of  speaking  freely  in  the  Halls  of  Legislation,  in  the  courts 
of  justice,  in  the  pulpit, — is  not  the  privilege  of  the  Men  who 
speak  there,  so  much  as  it  is  the  privilege  ot  those  who  sit  below 
and  listen  afar  aiT.  The  People  wrong  themselves  therefore, 
when  they  try  to  discourage  those  who  differ  from  them  in  opi- 
nion. At  the  best,  they  are  planting  thistles  and  ihorns  for 
themselves  and  their  children's  children — offering  prizes  fur  hy- 
pocriry  and  falsehood  and  bounties  fur  every  other  scoundrel 
virtue  of  tbe  day. 

Apply  all  this  to  the  treatment  a  newspaper  receives  at  our 
hands,  where  it  ventures  to  disagree  with  us,  not  always,  but 
sometimes,  in  opinion,  irr  girr  it  up.  Weabor.don  it  in  a  rage. 
And  what  are  ihe  consequences  7  We  are  never  sure  of  hear- 
ine  the  truth  from  «  newspaper.  And  if  not  from  a  newspaper, 
from  what  else  under  heaven  could  we  hope  to  hear  tLe  truth, 
if  we  should  pursue  a  similar  course  I  That  friend  which  cornea 
to  us  regularly,  day  by  day  -which  is  found  upon  our  breakfast 
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table— upon  our  counting-room  desk— in  our  office— in  our  bed- 
chamber— and  everywhere  indeed :  that  friend  we  make  a  flat- 
terer of,  and  then,  having  spoiled  him,  go  about  complaining 
that  newspapers  are  not  to  be  depended  on.  Aod  why  not?— 
Wuose  fault  ia  it  ?  But  for  you,  air,  and  others  like  you,  news- 
papers  would  speak  the  truth  and  find  tbeir  account  in  speaking 
the  truth.  Would  you  quarrel  with  your  beat  fnwnd  because 
ha  did  not  happen  to  agree  with  you  about  the  character  and 
purpose  of  John  Tyler,  the  President  of  these  United  States.? 
About  those  movements  in  Ireland— or  the  character  of  Daniel 
O'Connell  ?-About  Father  Miller  or  theSand  wich  Isles  ?  Why 
any  more,  than  if  be  disagreed  with  yon  about  whether  the 
comet  did  or  did  not  run  into  the  sun  'tother  day — and  get  snub- 
bed, aa  they  swear  he  did  in  Philadelphia  ?  Then  why  quarrel 
with  a  newspaper  you  like  and  have  always  liked,  simply  be- 
cause it  has  had  respect  enough  for  your  understanding  to  apeak 
the  ituth  to  your  face  ?  Why  not  be  manly  with  it,  and  en- 
courage  its  manliness?  Why  not  thank  the  editor  for  daring  to 
hate  aa  opinion  of  hiaown ;  and  for  expressing  it  boldly  though 
he  knew  it  was  not  your  opinion  ? 

Do  not  understand  by  all  this,  that  we  mean  to  argue  in  favor 
of  those  who  are  always  pretending  to  be  wiser  than  other  peo- 
ple, and  in  everything  It  does  not  follow  because  a  man  differs 
from  everybody  else,  that  he  is  therefore  honester  and  abler  than 
everybody  else.  Heaven  forbid !  It  only  follows,  that  tf  honest 
ho  ought  to  be  encouraged,  and  if  able,  listened  to;  and  that, 
other  circumstances  being  equal,  he  who  goes  not  with,  but 
against  the  multitude,  is  likely  to  be  honester  and  abler  than 
his  neighbors ;  just  as  the  man  who,  on  being  questioned,  un- 
der oath,  professes  a  religious  belief,  which  disqualifies  him  in  a 
Court  of  justice,  and  disgraces  him  elsewhere,  thereby  proves 
himself  to  be  trustworthy,  while  they  who  swallow  the  oath, 
without  winking,  however  honest  they  may  be,  have  no  oppor- 
tunity approving  their  honesty.  And  just  as  he,  who,  when  all 
the  world  are  hurrying  one  way,  has  the  strength  and  courage 
to  stop— and  steer  another,  proven  beyond  all  question,  that  he 
has  tome  qualities  of  the  understanding  which  the  others  may 
not  have. 

Encourage  liberty  of  speech  therefore !  Encourage  it  in  your 
Halls  of  Legislation  !  Encourage  it  in  your  Temples  of  Justice 
— in  your  churches— in  your  lecture  rooms— in  all  the  business 
oflife— but  above  all,  in  your  newspapers  !  Your  newspapers 
are  the  mightiest  preachers  of  earth.  They  are  more  numer- 
ous, more  active,  and  more  listened  to;  and  with  them — liberty 
of  speech  is  everything;  not  everything  for  them,  for  they  can 
get  along,  and  do  get  along,  as  you  may  see,  and  prosper  all  the 
better,  and  grow  all  th*  richer  sometimes,  for  not  being  per- 
mitted to  think  for  themselves,  or  to  speak  above  their  breath; 
but  everything  far  you — everything  for  your  children — every- 
thing Lr  your  Country— everything  for  Mankind! 

Bear  with  them  then,  as  you  would  with  your  beat  and  dear- 
oat  friends  where  you  find  them  able  and  honoat ;  and  instead 
of  striking  off  your  name  from  the  subscription  list,  because 
they  disagree  with  you  in  some  great  leading  opinion  of  the  day. 
Up  with  you  in  your  strength  !  and  call  to  them  to  cry  aloud 
and  spare  not !  and  because  they  have  had  the  courage  to  disa- 
gree with  you,  and  the  honesty  to  acknowledge  it — down  with 
your  name  for  two  copies — or  a  dozen  if  you  can  afford  it — for 
such  a  paper  may  be  depended  on,  and  is  therefore  altcays  worth 
halting. 

Fan  Caaania. — Kan  Scats. — We  are  gtad  to  hear  that  s  number 
■f  Crturehes  art-  ai-lopting  the  principle  nf  fra«  pews.  Thai  Sjath  Bap- 
tist Church  in  Naaiau,  b«t*rco  Fultna  and  John  streets,  :a  now  oprn  fur 
the  accommodation  of  i,4i«idaala  amnio*  to  attend  apoo  the  ordiaar.ee* 

W*Vrj  evsaing  lectures,  to  prwrid*  corr.fortable'slau  for  all  srhosttead. 


BEAR   UPl  i '  ;*JI 

„©onn  Me  Kefh  am  t&Mlra.  ig  lit  «0(f  an  mStWn." 

Wethe. 

Every  where,  among  every  people,  kindred  sad  tongue,  some 
proverb,  or  maxim,  or  saying  will  be  found,  amounting  In  sub- 
stance to  our  brave  old  Saxon  words  of  encouragement — Th* 
darkest  tune  of  night  is  just  before  day.  When  need  is  highest, 
help  is  nearest,  say  the  Germans. 

The  conclusion  is  not  to  be  avoided.  Men  have  found  com- 
fort in  these  sayings.  Therefore  they  must  have  been  satisfied 
of  their  truth.  Everywhere,  then,  among  every  people,  kindred 
and  tongue,  since  the  foundations  of  the  earth  were  laid,  men, 
women  and  children,  have  learned  to  bear  up.  They  have  al- 
waya  fouod — always — that  when  they  are  deserted  of  all  the 
world,  overborne  by  trial  and  suffering,  or  shame  and  sorrow — 
and  literally  without  hope,  or  with  no  other  hope  than  that 
whieh  grows  out  of  past  experience,  forgotten  for  a  while  ia 
the  stir  and  bustle  of  business,  then  help  may  be  nearest— nay, 
that  our  greatest  help  never  comes  but  in  our  hardest  trials. — 
Nor  can  it  ever  be  otherwise.  No  help,  from  earth  or  heaven, 
would  be  acknowledged  at  felt,  which  did  not  happen  to  arrive 
just  at  the  time  of  our  uttermost  fear  and  tribulation.  That, 
indeed,  which  we  are  in  the  habit  of  enjoying  daily  and  hour- 
ly,  is  neither  help  nor  comfort;  nor  do  we  ever  think  of  calling 
it  so.  We  must  be  troubled  before  we  con  be  comforted.  We 
must  want  before  we  can  be  helped.  Take  a  moment  for 
thought,  and  say  if  this  be  not  so.  In  health,  what  care  we  for 
health?  At  liberty,  with  the  free  sky  bending  over  us-the 
free  wind  blowing  about  us— and  the  happy  birds  flashing 
by  us— what  care  we  for  the  blessings  oi  liberty  ?  That,  there- 
fore, which,  under  the  every-day  circumstances  oflife,  we  suf- 
fer to  pass  by  like  the  "idle  wind  which  we  regard  not"— he- 
comes,  however  worthless  or  trivial  of  itself-an  acknowledged 
blessing,  under  the  trials  of  life.  A  breath  of  air— a  drop  of 
cold  water— a  mouthful  of  bread— becomes  a  blessing  indeed. 
Something  to  he  prayed  for,  to  be  wept  for,  and  to  be  remem- 
bered for  life. 

Here  is  a  man  at  our  elbow,  whose  little  child,  a  girl  of  three, 
fell  from  a  two  story  window  yesterday,  upon  a  stone  pave- 
ment ;  a  dear,  little,  bright  playful  thing,  such  as  you  would  go 
a  mile  to  romp  with.  She  was  taken  up  for  dead.  But,  after 
a  careful  examination,  there  *as  not  a  bruise  nor  a  scratch  to 
be  found  upon  her  whole  body.  To  day  she  is  well.  And  the 
father  speaks  of  her  now  with  tears  in  his  eyes — his  heart,  you 
can  see,  is  brim  full  and  running  over — his  thankfulness,  un- 
speakable. And  why?  B?  cause,  when  need  was  greatest,  help 
was  nearest.  God  spared  the  child.  Tbiok  you  the  man  is 
not  happier— and  better  to  day— than  he  was  yesterday,  with 
that  little  child,  the  joy  of  his  heart,  clambering  up  his  knees 
and  getting  her  little  arms  about  his  neck  and  half  smothering 
him  with  kisses?  Is  there  no  advantage  in  these  things?— 
Take  our  word  for  it— bound  as  we  are  by  a  thousand  ties  to 
all  the  blessings  of  life— we  only  ftrl  the  cord  that  is  tugged  at. 
or  the  lie  that  is  broken. 

Attention  the  wholk  !— Gor>  has  furabhed  every  human 
being  with  a  act  of  machinery  for  the  preservation  af  his  health. 
And  all  that  God  asks  of  him  in  return,  is,  a  faithful  employ- 
ment of  that  machinery,  and  a  thankful  heart  ?  Is  he  a  hard 
Task  master  ?  Has  Man  a  hard  bargain  ?  Let  us  see.  God 
has  helped  him  to  legs— and  arms— and  eyes  and  ears— aad 
lungs  and  voice.  Had  he  given  to  every  man  a  horse,  and  to 
every  woman  a  pair  of  wings;  and  to  every  living  ercatare, 
that  walks  the  earth  in  his  image.a  musical  instrument  perfectly 
adapted  to  his  powers  and  wants  aad  wishes ;  and  opened  up  a 
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rtantain  of  health  at  every  man's  door,  and  of  happiness  in 
every  child's  heart;  and  had  the  men  refused  to  get  into  the 
■addle — had  the  women  refused  to  fly— had  the  children  taken 
to  sulking  in  a  corner— had  all  run  away  from  these  fountains 
of  health,  and  shut  their  eyes,  stopped  their  ears — and  their 
noses  too,  faith !  for  some  do— what  would  be  said  of  tbem?— 
What  would  such  people  deserve  at  the  hands  of  their  Heaven- 
ly Father  ? 

And  yet — mind  ye — Attention  the  whole  !  These  very  things 
you  are  all  guilty  of— even  the  wisest  and  best  of  you.  Have 
you  not  legs  of  your  own— horses  furnished  and  caparisoned, 
and  set  apart  for  you,  at  birth  ?  Why  don't  you  use  them  then  ? 
why  doo't  you  leap  and  walk?  Vou  have  wings  too — or  the 
women  have — for  they  may  go  whither  they  will,  as  they  prove 
to  us  every  day  of  their  lives,  and  do  whatsoever  they  will, 
without  saying,  "  by  your  leave  "—and  yet  they  are  satisfied 
with  lolling  about,  and  lounging  and  idling  through  the  warm 
weather,  instead  of  flying — why,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  won- 
derful !  don't  they  fly  into  the  country  ?  with  their  own  wings, 
mind  ye,  not  with  the  wings  of  a  steamboat  or  carriage  and  four. 
Why  don't  they  plunge  into  the  open  sea  ?— or  at  least  into  the 
open  air  ?  They  have  fountains  of  health  at  their  very  doors 
— why  don't  they  bathe  and  be  whole  ?  Why  don't  thy  go 
down  into  them  when  they  are  troubled  of  the  angels,  and  be 
happy  ?  In  other  words,  why  don't  they  get  up  at  a  reasona- 
ble hour— and  every  day,  too,  instead  of  occasionally,  and  take 
a  plunge  in  cold  water,  fresh  or  salt,  and  the  colder  the  better, 
or  peaceable  stroll,  afoot  or  on  horseback,  where  the  winds  are 
in  earnest,  and  the  weather  enough  to  lift  them  off  their  feet  in 
thanksgivings  ?  Do  they  not  know  or  have  they  never  been 
told— that  it  is  a  cooler  and  pleasaiuer  business  to  walk,  or  ride 
in  the  open  air  than  to  lie  half  asleep  on  a  sofa,  in  an  over- 
fumiahed  dining-room  or  a  snug  little  bed-chamber  ? 

And  yet— mind  ye— they  must  not  get  up  too  early,  nor  walk 
too  far.  And  the  niore  children  they  have  with  them  the  bet- 
ter—for more  reasons  than  one.  Would  ye  live  for  ever  ?  Up 
with  you  then !  that's  your  only  chance.    Up  with  you  ! 

Observe— we  are  not  recommending  Broadway  for  a  stroll, 
nor  the  fashionable  shops,  for  a  lounging -place  ;  nor  would  we 
insist  upon  people  going  full  dressed,  antpchtrt  -at  this  season. 
All  we  ask  is,  that  they,  and  their  wives  and  their  little  ones, 
will  be  g>od  enough  to  open  their  eyes— and  their  ears— and 
their  mouths — and  set  a  portion  at  least  of  that  wonderful  ma- 
chinery in  play  which  God  has  lent  them  for  life,  upon  these 
conditions,  and  these  only;  that  they  shall  take  care  of  it— and 
of  themselves — and  not  forget  the  ovrsr.n. 

P.  S. — Vou  have  heard  of  what  is  called  the  Creation.  How 
should  you  like  to  have  been  there  ?  Perhaps  you  would  like 
to  see  one  for  yourself.  Get  up,  for  once,  before  daylight;  watch 
the  coming  forth  of  the  sun.  See  a  new  world  bursting  upon  you 
from  the  darkness — and  then  go  to  bed  again,  if  you  like.  That 
such  things  are,  you  may  depend,  whatever  you  may  suppose 
to  the  contrary— ask  your  milkman  else,  or  your  strawberry, 
girl. 

Appearances.— Didn't  I  tell  you  so!  His  eyes  were  fixed 
upon  that  ragged  cuff.  How  could  you  hope  to  succeed !  No, 
no,  my  friend — you  must  change  your  hat — borrow  a  better  sur- 
tout— and  call  on  him  in  pleasant  weather  just  after  you  know 
he  has  had  a  good  dinner.  Depend  upon  it,  if  you  teant  a  favor 
as  much  as  you  say,  the  worst  method  in  the  world,  even  with 
the  most  generous  and  free-hearted,  is  to  show  you  team  it.— 
"Affect  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not."  Be  manly  and  frank. — 
Say  it  would  oblige  you— and  nothing  more— though  you  are 
dying  to  go  upon  your  knees  to  anybody  that  will  save  you  from 
disgrace,  and  your  little  one*  from  starvation.   In  other  words, 


always  keep  up  appearance*.  If  jeu  are  in  distress  for  a  dollar, 
let  no  man  know  it  for  your  life— not  even  the  best  friend  you 
have  on  earth.  Ten  to  one  if  you  do,  he  offers  you  a  twenty- 
five  cent  piece  and  the  rest  in  bows;  when,  had  you  asked 
him  for  fifty  dollars,  he  might  have  urged  you  to  take  a  hundred. 
Neter  sell  yourself  at  much  less  than  your  market  value.  In 
other  words— keep  up  appearanctt.  If  you  are  poor  and 
wretched  and  miserable  and  friendless — let  nobody  suspect  the 
truth,  if  you  can  help  it ;  or  you  are  lost.  Belter  fling  your  last 
dollar  into  the  street,  with  an  air,  than  be  suspected  of  poverty 
or  of  shabbiness. 

Guardian  Asuels. — That  Earth,  Air  and  Sea  are  full  of  sha 
dowless  creatures,  having  more  or  less  to  do  with  the  dwellers 
of  earth  and  the  business  of  earth,  is  a  prevailing  and  beautiful 
superstition,  throughout  the  world.  Superstition!  said  we!— 
But  why  superstition  ?  How  know  we  that  such  creatures  are 
not  real,  ever-present,  whispering  intelligences,  appointed  to 
everlasting  companionship  with  Man,  and  to  the  guardianship 
of  the  blessed  that  still  abide  upon  the  earth  ? 


Da.  CtnTRSTift — <rs  ni.itit  of  the  pl'igiariim  attributed  tu  tin  i* 
Ike  Broker  Jonathan  of  Jane  14— and  r\e  katty  inter  meddling  «/ 
ki*  friend*  kert. 

We  have  j  ut  gon*  over  the  evidence  i'«ia«  Dt.  Carpenter,  In  the 
pamphlet  of  Doctor  Paine;  and  really,  mu-h  a»  wr  might  be disposed  to 
Miami  any  friend  of  Dr.  Carpenter,  who  take*  upon  himself  to  say  that 
thai  gentleman  hat  denied  the  authorship  of  the  article  in  question,  where 
the  "Remark*  on  Joku  Hunter"  are  atolen,  In  the  lump,  from  Dr  Cban- 
ning's  "Remark*  on  fa*  Life  and  Ckamcter  oj  Jokn  Milton,"  we  earn- 
not — the  thing  ia  iropoasible — we  cannot  belie**  that  Dr.  Carpenter  ever 
baa  denied,  or  ever  will  deny  the  charge  ia  good  failh  ;  and  by  this  we 
mean,  without  abutlling  or  evasion,  and  in  a  straight  forward  manly  faab- 
lon.  We  go  further.  We  .ay  he  dune  not.  The  proof,  to  be  found  in 
Dr.  Paim-'s  pamphlet,  ate,  when  taken  together,  absolutely  conclusive: 
profi  led  only — that  Dr.  Carpenter  did.in  fact, write  what  he  acknowledge*. 
For,  it  so  happen*  that  wlist  lie  ackrwrclidge*,  enables  u*  to  fatten  upon 
him  what  be  be*  never  acknowledged  perhaps — and  moit  certainly  baa 
never  denied,  at  a  man  muit  deny  what  be  it  charged  with  of  a  aerious 
nature  if  he  eapeeta  to  be  believed. 

We  have  made  enquiries  in  all  direction!  tor  the  alleged  denial  of  Dr. 
C.  i  but  can  hear  nothing  more  of  it  than  tbia,  that  coma  friend  of  hia  ia 
Aineiica  haa  been  authorised  to  tap  that  Dr.  C.  dtnie*  the  authorahip  of 
the  article  on  John  Hunter,  atoleo  from  Dr.  Charming',  article  on  Mit- 
too,  and  »o  shamefully  falsified.  This  we  can  believe — that  is — we  eaa 
believe  that  tome  friend  of  Dr.  C.  may  have  laid  to.  But  we  do  net 
believe — because  we  have  too  much  re  apect  fur  Dr.  Carpenter,  and  are 
not  willing  to  suppose  that  even  in  a  matter  of  life  and  death,  be  weuld 
go  quite  ao  far — we  de  not  believe  that  Dr.  C.  haa  ever  denied  it,  in  the 
only  way  he  mast,  to  satisfy  any  body  who  has  eaamiaed,  and  i»  capable 

denial— the  very  reordt— the  admitaiona  and  the  reservations.  For  our- 
selves, we  apprise  the  Doctor,  and  hia  friends  loo,  that  we  aball  net  be 
easily  satisfied  ;  that  a  simple  no  wont  answer  our  purpose,  nor  his.  Such 
evidence  as  wr  find  in  the  pamphlet  of  Dr.  Paine— a  acitet  of  isolated 
facta,  brought  together  honestly,  and  to  arranged  as  to  coned urta  a  chain 
of  circumstantial  evidence  of  sufficient  strength  to  satisfy  the  mind  of 
any  careful  reeaooer— ia  not  to  bo  answered  by  the  plea  of  nut  guilty  l 
nor  by  the  'erdlct  of  a  few  partial  friends,  impannellcd  for  the  purpose, 
and  saying  not  guilty,  'and  no  more.' 

We  do  not  much  like  to  find  ourselves  in  th*  wrong  :  still  less,  should 
we  like  to  End  that  we  had  been  bnnh,  or  unjust  to  an  amiable  and 
greatly  distinguished  man  ;  hut  we  would  rathci  all  this  should  happen 
to  ourselves,  ten  thousand  times  over,  than  have  these  imputations  rest 
upon  such  a  man,  if  be  be  indeed  and  in  truth  innocent.  Until  we  have 
aome  further  evidence,  however — a  denial  from  Dr.  Carpenter  himself, 
accompanied  by  aome  explanations  of  what  for  the  present,  his  friends 
would  claim  to  be  only  miraculous  toincidtntt;  In  the  facts  brought  to- 
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or*  in  sorrow  than  in  anger ;"  that  Dr.  Carpenter  U  the  author  of 
i  aboeking  pleg iarisra  rrfrrred  tu:  and  by  author,  we  rornn  that  he 
Math*  article  himself—  helped  to  write  the  article  blm*ctl— or  super- 
I  It;  end  is,  therefore,  answerable  for  it,  upon  the  well  establish- 
ed ground  that  the  receiver  i»  as  bad  the  thief.  Two  things,  however, 
we  admit  with  pleasure;  J.t.  That  a  roan  capable  of  such  a  disgraceful 
theft,  would  not  be  very  likely  lo  era  it :  aod  2Jly.  That  he  would  be 
very  likely  to  deny  it.  More  we  csni.ot  bring  ourselves  to  acknowledge, 
rill  we  know  more.  We  have  heard  of  such  case*  before,  aad  amorg 
others,  one  we  •ball  not  soon  foiget— the  solemn,  repeated,  and  •rendfast 
dental,  by  one  John  Bowiing,  »•  gtntral  Urw*  of  the  charge*  made 
anl  afterward,  proved  upon  him.rfgroM  peculation  upon  lb* 
i  of  the  Greek*  while  be  was  tbeli  trumpeter  and  secretary— 
and  of  atock  jobbing,  without  apaiallc!  fur  impudence,  while  the  British 
people  had  to  look  to  him  for  all  their  information  respecting  the  true 
i  of  Greek  »cilp. 


— since  in  our  strong  desire  to  put  a  slop  to  the  noisy  bragging  and  fool- 
lih  parade,  we  have  been  so  long  worried  with,  we  may  wander  into  the 
contrary  exueme  and  either  forget  our  father*  and  their  doing*,  or  grow 
ashamed  of  them. 

\  DAY  WITH  THE  P1CKWICKIANS. 
Render*:  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  the  Pickwick  Club  of  the  City 
uf  New  York, — a  set  of  choice  fellow*,  I  assure  you,  worthy,  every 
member  of  it,  of  their  great  and  immortal  prototype*.    But  a  general 
introduction  will  hardly  bo  sufficient  for  my  purpose,  nor  will  it,  I  am 
«i*fv  you,  inaimuch  a*  I  intend  to  take  you  with  us  1b  imagiaa- 
on  our  day'*  excursion  ;  so  permit  me  to  introduce  individually  the 


Thx  Post  Li  »t>  F*«T*JTitf».— Not  many  years  ago,  when  the  Militia 
.  in  its  glory,  and  tb*  poor  had  to  bear  the  whole  charge  ;  for 


t  of  their  age,  and  other*  for  holding  office,  and  other* oo 
of  ouVr  and  equally  good  reasons  for  nut  beiag  taxed  aa  poor 
men  wore,  some  craxy  beaded,  good  for  nothing  fellow*  uodertook  to  ex- 
pos*, the  absurdities  of  the  system,  by  appearing  in  the  "  tented  field,'' 
armed  and  equipped  as  the  law  direct* ;  but  »o  whim  akaliy  and  M  gro- 
tesquely a*  to  keep  the  mob  ina  roar.  By  and  by  other*  followed  their  ex- 
ample ;  and  troop  after  troop  of  odd-fellow*,  started  up,  as  it  were  fiom 
the  very  bowel*  of  the  earth,  and  fell  to  capering  and  face  making,  when- 
ever a  drum  beat  or  a  trumpet  sounded.  But  whoever  dreamed  that 
within  a  few  years,  the  original  object  of  all  this  masking  and  mummery 
would  be  lost  *lght  of,  or  wholly  forgotten,  and  that  the  practice  would 
be  kept  up,  and  upon  our  great  National  Sabbath  too,  just  for  the  fun  of 
the  thing  ! 

Not  that  these  fun-loving,  rvyiteiing  blades,  are  a  whit  behind  the  age, 
in  their  veneration  for  the  Fourth  of  July  ;  not  that  tbsy  are  (apposed  to 
have  the  least  idea  in  the  wuild  of  ridiculing  their  fathers,  if  they  ever 
bad  any,  or  of  setting  up  for  themselvei— no,  indeed  nothing  of  tho  sort ; 
sad  it  only  happttu  that  they  are  out  on  the  Fourth  of  July  every  year 
and  on  no  oibr-r  day,  simply  because  tbey  happened  lo  make  their  ap- 
pearance for  the  Brst  time,  on  that  particular  day  of  the  year. 

The  *how  wa*  laughable  enough  to  day — that's  a  fact,  Here  wa«  a 
tarred  and  feathered  President-maker,  from  Hariisbutg,  for  aught  we 
know — with  the  offence  of  which  be  bad  been  guilty  scored  upon  bis  back. 
Behind  him  rodo  Old  Nxk  himself,  with  horn*,  hoofs,  and  a  harpoon  tail, 
according  to  law  ;  and  a  hide  you  might  see  your  face  in,  while  he  went 
kicking  and  plunging  after  the  disappointed  poiiii.-ian.  There  was  a  fe- 
male riding— we  date  not  say  how,  with  her  rorsfr  half  strapped  on 
behind  her,  bark  to  back,  evidently  a  champion  for  woman's  rights— 
and  there,  a  little  nigger  Cupid— a*  naked  as  h >.■  was  born,  to  ell  appear- 
ance—with purple  wings,  and  bow  and  arrows,  riding  on  a  Jackass,  full 
•plit— and  letting  fly  Ids  arrows  right  and  kit  among  ihe  pretty  gitls  that 
*warmed  in  all  ihe  streets.  Following  hard  after  him  were  troop*  of 
talterdemtlians,  cockatoos,  uurangoutnngs,  migrating  scute-crow*,  and  a 
wagon  load  of  musiciaoers,  blaring  away  at  all  sorts  of  tunes,  on  all  sort* 
•f  instruments ;  women  whipping  their  babie*,  or  looking  theii  bead»,  and 
pulling  their  husband's  hair,  or  feeling  theit  bumps,  we  couldn't  be  cer- 
tain which,  husband'*  msgnettiing  their  wive*  with  a  leather  strap,  or  a 
rope'*  end— children  .quailing  like  fun— as»«*  braying— trumpets  blow- 
ing— drum*  beating — and  the  devil  ta  pay.  In  some  of  the  characters,  if 
character*  indeed  they  were,  and  not  shadow*  from  the  grave,  ther*  was 
a  good  deal  of  stage  truth.  One  old  fellow,  with  a  bob-wig,  and  a  cocked 
hat,  with  long  boots,  and  button*  like  clock  faces  on  every  conceivable' 
part  of  bis  venerable,  weather-worn,  and  most  outlandish  looking  coat, 
played  bis  part  well.  He  rode  like  a  gentleman  of  the  old  *chool— both  feet 


1  to  forget  that 
pillions,  looking  so  confoundedly  henpecked  and 
•beep ish, our  hearts  melted  within  us, and  yet  the  day  was  none  of  the  warm-  1 
aat   *nd  on  Use  whole,  the  mummery  took  that  shape,  which  is  very  likely,  we 
fear.to  perpetuate  itself,  and  to  become  a  part  of  our  Fourth  of  July  celebra-  ; 
tiao*  Down- East,  if  no  where  else    We  are  so  try  for  this— really  sorry  j 


Mr.  Pickwick— just  elected  lo  rill  ihe  honourable  station  of  P.P.P.C. 
{Perpetual  President  uf  the  Pickwick  Club) — a  gentleman  In  years 
perhaps  verging  towards  sixty, — in  feelings  still  in  his  icent,— po**es- 
sing  a  heart  overflowing  with  true  Pickwickian  vuturs,  and  a  band  ready 
to  act  upon  it*  dictates, — fitted  in  every  respect  to  represent  tbc  great 
original,  *ave  that  he  lacks  corpulency— but  thai  i*  neither  here  nor  there. 

The  P.V.P.P.C.-old  Vcller-be  ia,  a*  Samivel  would  .ay,  "a  good 

a  long  journey,  he  is  stilt  "  us  fresh  as  a  four  year  old,"— he  has  cut  his 
coat  according  to  hi*  cloth, — never  gave  therein*  to  passion,  or  cabbaged 
aught  from  nature ;  and  is  now  a  fin*  specimen  of  youth  in  ago — tall 
and  well  made,  with  a  slightly  Bond  countenance,  and  a  peculiar  twinkle 
of  the  eye,  as  much  as  to  say  to  all  vidder*,  "  you  don't  com*  over  me." 

The  Secretary— Sam  Veller—  a  good  specimen  from  the  land  of  cakes 
—in  wiggery  or  waggery  be  is  at  home — sings  "  we're  nae  that  fou"  in 
a  style  thai  would  gladder.  Bobby  Burn*'*  heart  to  hear;  and  perpetrate* 
conundrum*  very  original  :-for  Instance, When  i*  tho  North  River 
water  like  a  blind  man  about  to  be  re.totod  to  sight !"  "  When  it'* 
going  to  sea  .' "  The  originality,  of  course,  wasn't  doubted,  but  tho 
excellence  was.  But  Sammy  I*  a  good-tempered  fellow,  and  Insists  that 
though  lie  may  not  be  a  genius  himself,  be  frequently  has  the  (b)  air  of  a 
genius,  and  that  he  ought  to  be  clever,  for  the  study  of  his  life  has  been 
the  Improvement  of  the  bead.  Sam  i*  tall  and  thin,  with  a  countenance 
the  reverse  of  bis  father's— tt  has  "a  thoughtful  paleness,"- bo  bat  a 
peculiarity  about  the  mouth,  too,  similar  to  that  in  the  old  roan's  < 
sort  of  "  you  don't  catch  a  weaxel  asteep  "  expression. 

Alfred  Jingle,  Esq.,— a  gentleman  wh*  know*  bow  lo  put  I 


upon  th< 


rice  bit  of  humanity  is  Jingle, — i 


the  bnrnrst  of  ceremony, — "  to  be  fiee,  snd  to  moke  free,"  is  hi*  l 
He  has  studied  the  character  of  the  original  deeply,  and  there  are  but 
few,  if  any,  of  bis  trick*  that  be  doesn't  practice  to  perfection.  He  u  a 
spare  man,  but  he  does  not  spare  bis  friends.  Nothing  come*  ami**  to 
him,  and  I  believe  if  old  Mr.  Wardlv  had  a  daughter  be  would  run  off 
with  her  for  the  mere  fun  of  the  thing.  Understand,  reader,  I  speak  of 
the  character,  not  lire  man.  Jingle  has  no  vies-  naturally,— he  is  honest 
and  industrious,  and  may  be  seen  at  his  window  In  Broadway  (when  the 
canvass  isn't  up)  working  away  in  front  of  hi*  bench  from  1  early  mom 
till  dewy  eve,'  as  Snodgrass  would  say. 

Talking  of  Snodgrasa,  permit  me  to  present  kim — a  tall,  well-made 
piece  of  humanity — the  prose  of  bone  and  sinew.  Nature  has  not  mads 
him  a  poet,  like  his  prototype,  though  he  leaches  the  "  poetry  of  motion  " 
not  the  nxercise  of  tbe  legs,  however,  but  the  arm*.  He  advocates  the 
developemeot  of  the  muscular  powers  uf  the  human  system,  and  in  the 
art  of  self-defence  will  be  found  a  •  bruiaer.' 

Job  Trotter  is  the  very  idL-al  ol  a  fat  boy— a  saucy  Scotchman,  with 
a  fine,  good-humoured  face,  on  which  a  smile  is  constantly  playing,  and 
shedding  it*  brightness  upon  every  body  around  the  board.  He  is  a  fins 
volume  of  humanity,  in  a  capital  binding—  pity  it  i»  such  volume*  are  so 
scarce. 

Mr.  Winkle  is  a  quiet  body,  modest  and  retiring,  though  a  member  of 
the  bar — not  a  legal  member,  by  the  way.  He  has  good  spirits,  and  a 
large  .upply,  but  be  dispenses  them  at  home.  He  is,  however,  a  useful 
as  well  a*  an  ornamental  member  of  the  club,  aod  a  first-rate  hand  at 
cutting  •andwich**— an  accoroplishmf  nt  by  no  means  to  be  overlooked 
in  those'  qualities  which  are  necessary  Lo  constitute  a  good  Pickwickian. 

Tbe  only  two  other  character*  present  on  the  occasion  I  allude  to,  were 
Mr.  Tupman  and  Mr.  Wardle,  but  seeing  that  they  are  only  conditional 
member*,  that  is,  they  *.r*  on  their  good  behaviour  for  a  twelvemonth 
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Mora  they  can  bo  elected.  U  It 


i  make  any  remarks  about 


We  regret  to  say  thai  there  w»«  one  mer.iber  present  who  c«mo  with- 
out ft  character — ho  is  a  puMic  character  too, — a  trea«uier,  but  not  a 
awartwouung  on.  Like  old  Weller,  be  i.  oooneered  with  t)>o  stage,  arid 
like  him,  loo,  ho  Riourn*  over  its  pre»ent  neglected  state.  Trio  "  rail- 
road, kai  destroyed  tho  »un,"  ai«i  young  Snm.T.y  thinks  o-tVeaosvy  has 
destroyed  the  other.    Agronomy  bo  it  fire.  ••  a  lovo  of  the  .for.." 

Thors  were  alio  two  vi.itora  preent,  whom  wo  ahuuld  bo  «orry  to 
out  a  vail  over.  One  will  go  down  to  posterity  with  hi.  works.  Ho  is  a 
dealgniog  man,  and  hi*  deigns  have  boon  generally  successful.  Ho  is 
not  at  all  particular  whotber  ihe  object  bo  a  church  or  a  theatie— a  dwel- 
ling bouse  or  a  frog  shop,  He  Is  a  g  kk!  nalured  follow,  always  roadj 
for  a  laugh— wear*  hla  hair  the  fashionable  length,  and  has  a  habit  of 
scratching  behind  therightear,  when  speaking  confidentially  to  hi.  friends. 

The  other  was  a  little  chap,  is  merry  as  a  cricket,  and  had  two  pecu- 
liarities which  ho  exhibited — »  long  telescope,  a  fid  a  queer  looking  walk- 
lag  stick,  which  expand,  d  into  an  oneomfurlalite  camp-tool. 

I  Is  the  company  which  started  on  the  *ib  of  July  to  c-Jebralo  the 
1  of  the  Pickwick  Cub.  We  took  with  us  a  hand  cart  well 
!  with  a  choice  assortment  of  all  sorts  of  edibles  and  drinkables, 
'cold,  without'  vegetables,  veal  and  ham  and  chicken*,  and  lobsters  and 
sherry  and  claret  and  brandy  and  gin  and  et  ctttrat  ad  infinitum.  Wo 
took  a  man  and  a  boy  to  draw  the  same,  and  wnil  upon  ourselves  ;  and 
we  each  took  a  camp-stool  in  our  hand,  and  guarding  the  cart  with 
vigilance,  tcok  our  way  to  the  lloboken  ferry.  Everybody 
i  what  .ort  of  a  morning  it  was  on  the  4ih,  therefore  it  is  unneces- 
sary to  speak  of  the  bright  sunshine,  and  the  brerie  that  came  with 
refreshing  coolness  over  tbe  bo.om  of  our  delightful  bay.  It  is  equally 
needless  to  picture  the  trip  across  the  river, — to  tell  of  the  excitement  we 
and  tbe  hand  cart  and  tho  camp  stools  crested  on  board  tbe  host;  safficc 
it  to  say  that  we  landed  safely  on  the  other  side,  and  perceiving  a  sort  of 
illegitimate  omnibus  labelled  "  Free  to  all,"  Jingle  insisted  upon  liking 
possession  of  ihe  same,  and  fastening  lite  band-carl  behind.  Wo  soon 
discovered,  however,  that  tbe  exhibition  at  the  Elysian  Fields,  and  not 
the  vehicle,  «■<  free,  and  .Ticgle  with  ginat  icluctancc  consented  to  the 
fare— so  wo  took  oar  seats,  secured  tbo  cart,  and  nlT  we  went  "slow  and 
steady."  Now  c«m<  the  rattling  uf  crockery,— the  alarm  lest  the  demi- 
john sbuald  b«  upset,  and  its  valuable  contents  lost, — the  rrpneking  of 
the  glasses,  and  the  removal  of  the  dishes  into  the  laps  of  the  party  ;  and 
than,  when  al.  apprehension  or.  that  scoto  was  removed,  we  became 
alarmingly  hilarious,— our  hearts  were  lightened,  and  our  spirits  rose  in 
proportion.  We  had  something  to  lay  to  everybody,— and  everything, 
animate  and  iuanlmare,  upon  tho  road  r  ailed  th-ir  v.  I  (T)  into  p'aj-.  Even 
Jinglo  became  epprelyssive.  that  wo  bad  begun  too  soon,  and  indulged 
in  sundry  foreboding,  as  to  tbe  probable  .1st.  of  the  rarty  on  it.  ,eturn. 

At  length  we  reached  tlw  pi  ace  of  destination,  a  delightful  one  near 
the  Wexshawken  House, — tu  tbe  proprietor  of  which  we  were  greatly 
indebted  for  sundry  acts  of  kindne*.  durirg  tbe  day.  Wo  pitched  our 
tact  in  a  delightful  spot— a  perfect  sylvan  bower— a  place  particularly, 
formed  a.  it  were  by  nature  for  a  pic  nic.  An  opening  between  the  tree, 
gave  us  a  full  view  of  the  bay  and  tbe  river  and  the  city  in  its  full  extest 

.and  tho  ringing  of  bells, 


and  ever  and  anon  i 
10  remind  tt  of  tbe 


Two  deal  boards  formed  our  table,  and  beneath  tho  shade  of  the  tent 
•ere  spread  out  Ova  good  things  the  commute*  had  provided  for  our 
enjoyment.  It  wa.  fortunate  for  those  who  looked  forward  to  a  dinner 
that  their  unlimited  appetites  had  not  a  earle  blo*tht,  (or  the  veal  and 
ham  went  oil  so  fastthata  'shadowy  indistinctness'  nfa  subsequent  meal 
alone  remained  upon  the  minds  of  some  prosent.  But  the.  eye  and  tbo 
didn't  agtec,-the  cart  seemed  like  the  widow's  ctuse,  it  kept 
;  forth  its  convents,  as  though  it  set  hunger  at  defiance. 
:beon  being  over,  we  renewed  our  sports,  and  ihe  way  the  quoit, 
flew  wa.  a  caulicm  to  the  slumps.  It  would  have  done  any  one's  bean 
good  to  have  witnessed  tbe  nob'e  efforts  of  Mr.  Pickwick,  as  hu  grace- 
fully brought  his  leg,  »„d  thigh,  at  differed  angles,  and  measuring  the 
distance  with  his  practiced  eye,  sent  the  quoit  quivering  to  within  a  few 
inches  of  the  stjiip,  There  was  a  quiet  triumph  too  upon  lie  old  gentle- 
man's features  when  the  rest  flew  wide  of  tho  mark,  and  as  Tupmaa, 
wbc  tbeasht  he  could  play,  threw  bis  quoit  a.  though  it,  destination  wa. 


in  tbe  clouds,  Mr.  Pickwick  was  beard  to  otter  distinctly  the  myatoriow* 
wrvd  -  Pollux,"  supposed  to  signify  in  tbe  classics  "  hnmSsur,"— or  oa 
in  some  way  wuh  Cos/or,  who,  Sam  insists,  waa  a 
at  Rome.  Be  ibat  as  it  may,  the  word  waa  o*or},' 
and  remains  unrxplainrd  to  this  time. 

While  some  were  throwing  the  quoits,  others  amused  themselves  by 
m^a-'Jring  the  contents  of  the  claret  botilrs  with  their  months.  Jingle 
and  a  patty  placed  whist,  but  having  a  parrner  who  woold  talk  under  any 
circum>r«nces,  oven  at  the  sacrifice  of  tho  game,  Jinglo  loal.  Then  caoaf 
a  round  game— vrngtet-in,  said  one,— loo,  said  another,— bot  f  njl  e;  oa 
had  it.  Then  there  was  a  general  ouiery  for  c 
rush  for  the  spare  corks,  which  were  cut  i 

miniature  cocked  hats.  Then  there  waa  a  cut  for  deal,  ar.d  old  ' 
had  it,  and  tbe  counters  were  deposited  in  his  charge,  to  di>pose  of  at  9 
canls  a  piece  Jingle  tat  neat  to  bim,  and  it  was  rrmniked  that  the 
number  of  his  counter,  increased  rapidly,  so  that  Mr,  WcJIer  waa  com- 
pelled to  put  lliem  in  «  tumbler,  and  deposit  it  between  his  legs  beneath 
tho  table—  notwithstanding  this  precaution,  however,  Jirgle  al  the  cJoee 
of  the  game,  had  a  largo  demand  against  the  bank,  and  tbe  old  gentleman 


Bat  the  great  time  wa.  yet  to  come-some  mysterious  preparations  bad 
been  going  on  at  the  tail  of  the  cart,  and  the  boy  was  seen  to  nan  to  aa*J 
fro  between  ibe  tent  and  the  tavern  This  wa*  soon  explained,  when  a 
tempting  lobster-salad  graced  the  centre  of  the  table,  and  a  quantity  of 
that  fine  vegetable,  fresh  from  tho  garden,  garnished  the  cokl  fowl  and 
veal  and  ham.  My  mouth  water,  at  ths  remembrance  of  that  dinner- 
table,  and  itrejoiceth  one",  heart  to  feel  that  appetites  were  created,  and 
that  such  things  were  created  for  our  appetites.  But  like  all  < 
lunary  things,  appetite  pas.eth  away,  and  that  day  via*  not  an  « 
to  ihe  rule— one  by  one  dropped  his  knife  and  fork  upon  the  plate,  and 
ihe  hob-nobbing  became  very  general.  Then  tbe  deck,  were  dearer}, 
and  a  giant  punch-bowl  placed  before  Mr.  Pickwick,  and  soon  lha 
"  Pickwick  nectar "  gratified  tbe  olfactories  of  the  Pickwickian*.  A 
.mall  purtion  was  handed  round  for  a  taste,  and  it  wa*  pronounced 
1  food'  Never  having  tasted  nectar  such  as  the  gods  are  said  to  bo 
fond  of,  I  am  unable  to  say  whether  or  not  this  is  the  »nmr.  I  i 
red,  however,  by  Mr.  Pickwick,  that  he  ia  descend 
and  thai  the  recipe  has  been  handed  down  Iran  gene 

Are  you  all  charged  t"  .aid  the  president,  and 
certainly  were,  be  rose,  with  superior  dignity,  and  thua  addressed  the  club  : 
My  kind  friend., — 
You,  or  most  of  you,  remember  my  predecessor,  and  you  know  how 
well  he  performed  tbe  duties  of  the  situation  ;  and  although  I  feel  grate- 
ful to  you  for  the  honour  you  have  conferred  upon  me  in  placing  mo  here, 
I  am  armible  that  I  shall  lose  much  by  comparison  with  him— (no,  no). 
I  did  not  de.lre  it,  my  friends,— 1  had  hoped  that  the  cap  would  paaa 
from  mo  (mechanically  raising  his  glass,  an  example  readily  followed  by 
ihe  rest) — I  aay  1  bad  hoped  the  cup  would  |>aas  from  me,  but  it  waa 
your  will  that  it  should  not,  and  I  now  assure  you  that  I  will  never  be 
outdone  In  my  effort,  to  advance  the  interests  of  tbe  Pickwick  Club. 
My  dear  friend.,  we  area  great  club, — we  are  the  geira  of  a  still  greater 
club, — a  dob  that  shall  bo  as  immortal  as  tbe  mind  from  which  firit 
emanated  tbe  idea,  and  which  created  the  characters  we  this  day  repre- 
sent. We  received  our  charter  from  him,  and  he  has  given  us  the  sump 
of  legitimacy  ,—ao  let  ua  be  Pickwicklans  in  spirit,— rirkwickians  ia 
heart  and  in  feelings,— Pickwicklans  toward  each  other,  and  towards  all 
mankind.  Let  us  bo  worthy  of  the  name.  My  friends,  I  give  you  tho 
health  ofCbarle*  Dickens." 

Tb«n  followed  loyal  and  patriotic  toast.,  and  personal  tuasts,  which 
cdled  forth  able  and  eloquent  teplie*  ;  and  old  Weller  s.ing,  and  Sam, 
and  Jingle,  and  Mr.  Wardle,  and  Snodgrass  sang,  and  a  right  merry 
Umo  we  bad  of  it.  until  ihe  fire  flies  told  tbe  darkness  to  bo  near.  Then 
tbe  tent  was  struck,  and  the  curt  repacked,  and  all  returned  lo  tbe  city 
undamaged,  except  the  glasses— they  suffered  some.  Every  oue  waa 
d  the  uuiversal  wi.h  was  that  the  \  h  of  July 
I  have  .eon  many  happy  days,  but  never  In  my 
'The  day  wiih  the  IVk- 


happy  and  eo 
came  once  every 
recollection  have  I 
wick  Ian*. ' 


Not  lo  Coaaia. —  A  acbool-boy,  coming  one  day  to  that  rjeleirraied 
line  ot  Pope,     A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing."  .aid  ii  '•  a  I 
lawyer  is  a  deagrrou.  thirj." 
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B  T     IOB  I  •  a    It  RtOV  . 


Tha  "•pring  Un«i"  of  (he  year  bed  eomr—  the  .bowery  month  nf  April 
w»«  nw  iu  close,  and  the  prairies,  which,  upon  my  arrival  had  hern 
bleak  and  delate,  had  no.  burst  forth  iu  all  ihoir  llllllM  I  of  gr... 
and  fl-xrers.  The  gently  undulating  prairie  lay  like  one  ara  of  green, 
the  oak  openings  were  in  fail  leaf,  and  a  stranger  gsiing  fonbe  first  tuna 
upoa  ibem.  would  haw  imagined  idmaetf  in  ana  nl  the  beautiful  parka  of 
"  Merrie  England,"  the  d«»r,  at  tbey  were  quietly  gtsting.  adding  not  a 
Hula  io  tha  illusion. 

The  pleasant  day*  had  acarcely  commenced,  and  wa  had  been  blesved 
with  but  few  warm  beam,  of  the  sun,  when  one  morning  I  waa  called 
upon  b,  two  of  the  ».t  genteel  of  oar  tillage  be.ua,  with  face*  full  of 
•one  great  aad  m  tmentoo.  affair,  aad  whose  ri.it,  I  ..w  at  a  glance, 
poitended  tome  extraordinary  and  unwonted  movement.  My  WWlllllf 
did  not  remain  long  unaatisned ;  for,  with  all  their  endeavor,  to  rnU-r 
into  conversation  upon  ordinary  mature,  ihey  could  not  King  conceal  the 
object  of  their  visit.  Tbey  had,  they  said,  in  contemplation  a  large  p|r> 
nle  party,  aad  eeinettly  entreated  mc  to  join  in  their  proposed  pleasure. 
The  invitation  af  two  such  popular  beaux,  accompanied  by  so  many  rr>. 

i  for  my  joining  them,  and  their  eloalne  argument,  that  "  tla 
I  Ibiak  that  I  felt  above  them  If  1  did  not  do  ao."  it- 
I  M  to  oonsent  to  make  one  of  the  party  oa  that  occasion,  although 
my  better  judgment  convinced  me  that  there  waa  hot  httla  pleasure  toko 
derived  from  such  aa  excursion.  The  preparations  for  tins  great  affair 
were  for  a  week  the  theme  of  every  tongue ;  and  finally,  the  day  arrived 
which  was  to  be  a  long  remembered  one  to  all  of  tit.  The  place  of  meet- 
lag  wat  to  be  at  the  hotel  where  I  was  boarding,  and  about  ten  o'clock 
the  arrivals  commenced.  Such  a  pic  nie  party  waa  never  teen  before  or 
waving  of  flag*,  and  such  prancing  of  horse,,  tuch  gaily 
rtant  locking  gentlemen,  such  rivalry  to  be  fir.t, 
to  place.  u>  the  carriage*,  must  hare  been  wit- 
I  to  be  fully  understood. 
At  length  all  the  arrangements  were  completed,  and  away  we  went. — 
To  have  looked  upon  ut,  one  would  hare  thought  we  were  setting  out 
upon  tome  long  journey,  by  the  anray  of  provisions  which  went  first; 
neat  came  a  large  stage  decorated  with  flsgt  and  libbons,  containing  the 
lliU  of  our  psrty ;  then  followed  as  closely  at  possible  the  teat,  in  car- 
riages and  wagona.  in  gig.  and  on  hoiaeback.  amounting  in  all,  to  about 
■Ixty  persons,  arrayed  in  their  best  finery  and  glittering  in  all  the  color, 
of  the  rainbow  and  a  few  more.  Gaily  we  all  drove  on,  till  we  came  at 
length  to  S'arved  Rock,  the  place  fined  upon  by  the  paity. 

Majestically  doea  it  rise  from  the  Illinois  river,  al&nrling  alone  in  ila 
beauty,  and  towering  to  an  elevation  of  three  hundred  feet  from  the  river 
whlrh  rolls  along  at  iu  bate.  Hare  and  there  on  itt  rocky  tide*,  tome 
small  evergreens  struggled  fat  existence;  itt  top  is  peifectly  level,  about 
eight  hundred  feet  in  circumference  and  covered  with  k  few  bushy  shrub*. 
Upon  its  summit  floated  the  banner  of  our  country,  placed  there  by  our 
committee  of  arrangement.,  adding  not  a  little  to  the  beauty  of  th. 


very  successful  in  ibis  manoeuvre;  Ut* 
tack  upon  them,  they  were  tmrprised  to  find 
veeeel  to  obtain  water  had  been  let  down  l.io  the  river, 
to  draw  if  op.  It  bae.me  much  lightened  Whst  must 
have  been  their  feelings  when  they  discovered  thai  their  vloes  had  been 
cur,  and  that  death  in  its  most  terrible  form  wat  before  them. 

They  had  been  peresxuted  and  hunted,  and  now  the  hone  of  tuc 
cheered  their  bosoms,  waa  In  an  instant  eatii 


Beautiful  as  the  "  Rock**  itself  appeared,  standing  alone  in  all  it.  na- 
tive grandeur,  there  was  added  to  this  the  memory  of  the  tad  starvation 
of  three  hundred  Pottawotamio  Indians,  who,  being  attacked  by  a  party 
of  Peoria*,  retreated  to  this  rock  aa  a  safe  place  of  refuge  till  they  could 
make  their  escape  Perfectly  inaccessible  at  it  is  oa  every  tide  save  one, 
they  hoped  to  be  able  to  guatd  it  ao  well,  that  they  abotild  tell  their  live, 
at  dear  as  possible.    But,  alat !  they  had  not  dreamed  of  the  manner  by- 

Agalo  aad  again  they  were  attacked,  but  the  narrow  pas.  which  alone 
lad  to  the  summit,  waa  loo  well  guarded  to  be  in  that  manner  forced. — 
At  length  the  Peoria*  molested  them  no  longer,  and  althou:b  tbey  could 
not  believe  that  tha  hope  of  capturing  and  torturing  them  bad  been  en- 
tirely abandoned,  yet  the  mean*  by  which  their  enemies  were  to  be  auc. 

Too  soon,  alas!  they  were  uViotn 
and  to  procure  It, 


I  were  unfortunately  overlooked, 
ad  to  discover  it;  I 


r  compelled  to  come  dowo  and  bring  it  from  the  prairie, 
aosvurse  replete  with  great  danger  aad  which  tbey  durst  not  adopt,  or 
let  down  by  ih*  perpendicular  side*  of  the  rock  their  water  jug*,  by  meant 
of  (rap*)  via* a,  into  the  Illinois  river,  which  aa  I  before  remarked,  washed 


Jft 


They  knew  loo  well  the  unrelenting  enmity  of  ibeirennmie*  to  trual  theaa- 
salvee  ,„  their  hands,  and  preferred  rather  to  die  of  ihit.t  than  yield 
themselves  their  prisosters.  Again  and  again,  net  ved  by  dee  per  at  ion 
the  want  of  fjod  and  drink,  they  let  down  their  vessels,  but  their 
were  fruitlra*  .  in  every  instance  their  vine*  were  severed,  until  at 
io  utter  bopereatnesa,  tbey  resigned  themselves  to  their  fate. 

Could  that  rock  *peak,  what  tale,  of  agony  and  death  it  would  tell! 
bow,  one  by  one  they  drooped  and  died:  the  young  man  stricken  down 
in  Mi  might— the  old  in  their  helplessness—the  women  and  children  In 
their  vrnekne.*.  In  misery  laying  themselves  down  to  die;  and  when  at 
length  the  Peoria.,  seeing  no  movement  on  it.  top,  ascended  the  rock,  of 
all  the  number*  who,  in  their  attempt  to  escape  had  fled  thither,  one 
poor  sq  iaw  alone  remained  to  tell  the  *ad  tale  I  Tbey  carried  bee  with 
them  to  their  own  tribe,  and  although  she  lived  .ome  year.,  yet  her  mlod 
was  ever  haunted  with  the  recollections  of  that  rock. 

To  it  we  in  all  our  gaiety  were  now  haatening,  to  *pend  a  day  of  mirth 
and  joyfnlner*,  but  upon  coming  io  view  of  It,  lying  in  all  it*  solemn 
beauty,  and  hearing  from  one  of  our  gentlemen  a  vivid  description  of  iu 
hi.lory,  our  mirth  wa*  checked,  and  instead  uf  our  first  lively  view,  wo 
gated  upon  It  with  a  stvddencd  latere.!,  and  our  im.gina.ion  fora  moment 
presented  the  picture  of  the  poor  perishing  Indians  Our  melancholy 
wa»,  however,  but  of  thort  duration,  for  when,  after  crossing  the  river,  *v*> 
arrived  at  the  base  of  the  rock,  almost  all  our  promiacuou.  parly  were  in 
a*  bright  spirits  aa  before  the  shadow  passed  over  them. 

Until  we  arrived  at  the  topof  the  rock,  I  had  no  opportunity  to  actula- 
niie  any  of  our  party.  To  me,  a  new  artisal  among  tliem,  all,  aave  *M 
or  two.  were  .tranger..  The  first  Impresaloo.  of  weatetn  manner,  were 
here  to  be  received,— the  prospect  of  pleasing  onea  wat  rather  dim. 
Such  a  mined  company  I  never  aaw  before,  and  with  an  old  friend  who 


like 


If  preferred  a  place  at  a  little 


distance  from  the  real  of  tha 
party,  wo  amused  ourselves  with  all  that  wa*  occurring  around  us.  From 
her  I  learned  the  naeves  and  character*  of  most  of  the  party.  Near  u*, 
•urrounded  by  a  number  of  our  beaux,  *tood  a  young  lady  of  about 
twenty-two,  whose  appearance  at  once  attractrd  my  attention.  Hor 
face,  partially 
e»p 

ra'-ion  the  < 
of  triumph 

carelessly  arranged,  and  her  whole  appearance  wat  of  a  slovenly  charac- 
ter. "  Who  la  .be,  Elita  I"  wa*  my  first  question  to  my  friend.  "Poor 
thing!"  said  the,  "  *he  waa  early  deprived  of  a  mother'*  care,  and  left 
with  no  one  to  feel  interested  In  the  formation  of  her  character ;  (at 
although  ber  feti.ei  it  living.,  .till  a  laige  family  uf  younger  children  by 
bar  stepmother,  hat  c*u.od  him  to  neglect  to  govern  bet  tempei  and 
disposition  properly.  With  an  intelligent,  active  mind,  the  baa  ha* 
none  to  direct  ber  studio*.  She  writes  well,  and  it  quite  poetical. 
Here  *he  hat  attained  the  title  of  a  "  blue;  "—and  poor  Liddy,  with  all 
her  fine  talents,  which  with  proper  training  and  discipline,  would  hav* 
made  her  a  brilliant  woman,  i.  aa  you  tee,  with  an  ungovernable  temper, 
slovenly  appearance,  and  an  irregularly  improved  mind.  With  all  hat 
eagernes.  for  knowledge,  her  reeding,  ha*  not  been  properly  directed; 
and  poor  Llddy,  though  beautiful  and  admired,  can  aeldo.  bo  loved  or 
es*eemed  -  I  looked  upon  her  with  increased  interest  after  this,  but 
wa*  soon  attracted  to  another  young  lady,  who,  with  great  appearance  of 
lassitude  and  illoesa,  »at  upon  the  gr*»*  at  a  little  distance  from  on, 
conversing  with  a  gentleman,  in  whose  face  from  time  to  timu  the 
glanced  with  a  pair  of  daik  haxel  eyea,  of  which  the  seemed  very  proud, 
and  by  which  *ba  appeared  determined  to  captivate  him,  if  possible. 
I  discovered  that  her   name  wat  Kate  Gordon,— an  affected,  silly 


girl,  who  bad  come  out  to  lllinoia  from  a  .mall  town  in  the  we.tem  put 
of  Now  York,  where  .bo  had  in  vain  sought  to  I*  admired,  aj>d  now 
attempted  by  ber  drawling  woid*,  and  an  appearance  of  debility  and  itt 
healtb,  to  attract  that  Intrreet  which  by  other  mean*  ah 
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How 


"  utid  my  friend,  "  lobar  slater  Harriet, 
whom  you  tee  gaily  chatting  in  that  little  circle  yonder.    Her  mwom 
am  a*  different  front  her  titter  Kate's  a*  possible;  and  bar  warm  heart 
stand*  oat  in  bold  relief,  from  tbo  coldness, 
,,  and  hypocrisy  of  lue  other."    One  after  another,  all  the 
memberi  of  ibo  party  passed  under  our  critical  inspection.    There  «u 
something  in  almost  every  one  10  ixuu  us ;  and  I  doubt  if  there  were  any 
there  wbii  fell  more  pleasure  than  are  did  in  locking  upon  their  enjoy* 
menu    At  length  a  gentlemen  standing  apart  from  the  reat,  and  teem- 
ingly  disinclined  to  join  in  their  sports,  attracted  our  attention.    By  hit 
■ide  atood  a  Ur,rc  black  dog,  upon  whom  from  time  to  time  be  oe»t  a 
"Who  is  thst  love-sick  young  mi/i  ?"  said  I— "  for 
else  can  he  be,  to  stand  su  aloof  from  the  reat  uf  the  party."    "  You 
an  correct  in  your  surmise."  aba  replied.    "  He  a-tu  much  attached  to 
that  pretty  girl,  the  centre  of  the  merry  circle  you  sea  sluing  in  yonder 
grove.    She  encouraged  his  attentions  fur  a  long  lime,  but  finally  refused 
him.    Too  dog  yoo  aeo  with  him  is  one  which  once  belonged  to 
her,  but  which  be  succeeded  in  obtaining,  and  now  lie  affect*  to  lavish 
upon  it  part  of  the  affection  which  be  before  professed  to  devote  to  her. 
Near  him  tunds  our  doctor,  with  aallow  face  and  high  check  bone*,— 
his  hair  drawn  over  his  forehead,  and  bis  dark  eyea  peering  about  with 
•  contemptuous  expression  upon  the  gay  party  around  him.    Ho  lays 
claim  to  great  intelligence,  but  although  a  man  of  excellent  mind,  be  Is 
not  much  liked,  for  bis  conversation  Is  always  characterise  by  deep  and 
cutting  sarcasm."     Sbe  bad  scarcely  finished  ber  description,  whan  wa 
were  called  to  the  featt  which  our  gallant  gentlemen  had  provided. 
Upon  arriving  at  the  spot,  we  found  a  large  arbour  of  boughs  prepared, 
and  spread  opon  the  ground  wa*  our  repast.    Gaily  we  all  seated  o ur- 
eal ve*  about  it.  and  the  gentlemen  acted  as  waiter*.    Such  quantities  of 
cake  and  pies,  cold  meat  and  pickles,  figs,  raisins  and  almond*  ! — indeed, 
all  the  great  baakcu  of  preparation 
anil  represented.     With  eharpene 
thugs,  for  when  do  people  feel  so  hungry  as  on  such 
of  the  yoang  ladies  were  too  delicate  to  eat,  and  merely  nibbled  a  little 
cake,  while  the  leas  fastidious  enjoyed  In  good  earnest  the  fan  set 
befon  them.    Champagne  and  wine*  of  various  sort*  were  not  wanting ; 
and  in  the  mid«t  of  the  spot  where  starvation  and  death  had  been, 
feasting  and  hilarity  now  prevailed.    All  stiffness  and  constraint  began 
to  evaporate,  and  song  after  aong  ensued.     Some  wandered  down  lo  the 
prairie  below,— lone  culled  tbe  beautiful  flower*  which  were  bunting 
forth  from  every  crevice  of  the  rock,— while  we  »tood  enjoying  tbe  mag- 
amceat  view  from  tbe  summit.    It  is  indeed  well  worthy  the  vi»it  of 
the  lover  of  the  picturesque.    Tbo  Illiroi*  river  winding  round  tbe  base, 
— its  gently  undulating  bosom  murmuring  it*  *oog  of  praise  upon  the 
opposite  shore,— the  high  bluffs,  covered  with  trees,  rising  beyond,— and 
Buffalo  Rock,  standing  nearly  in  a  line  with  us,  presented  altogether  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  pictures  I  ever  taw.    We  were  called  from  our 
admiration  to  piepare  to  return  home,  and  soon  were  nil  one  by  one 
descending  the  narrow  pas*.    Upon  my  artiv.l  at  our  carriage,  I  saw  at 
>  little  distance  my  friend  Eliia,  vainly  attempting  lo  mount  ber  borae. 
Sbe  had  preferred  riding  on  horseback,  and  although  I  pilled  her 
rassment,  yet  I  could  not  but  laugh  aloud  at  her  adventure.  Il 
aha  had  descended  from  tbe  lock  with  two  of  our  gentlemen,  and  not 
finding  the  usual  horseblock  in  the  We»t,  a  good  ilump,  they  were 
vainly  endeavouring  to  get  ber  upon  the  horse.    Elba  was  not  lemarka- 
bly  (mall,  and  tbe  gentleman  whose  province  it  wa*  to  assist  ber,  wa> 
below  the  common  height, — therefore  when  be  in  bis  awkwardness 
by  putting  bis  arm*  about  ber  waist,  to  lift  ber  upon  her 
hone,  hewasofcourae  un*ucces»ful .    Tbe  other,  being  much  taller, 
and  pos*e»*ing  more  strength,  wa*  in  like  manner  unsuccessful ;  and 
poor  Eliia,  with  all  her  efforts  to  explain  to  them  how  to  assist  ber, 
could  no*,  succeed  in  enlightening  them.    Fortunately,  in  tbe  midst  of 
all  her  embarrassment,  my  husband,  coming  to  join  us,  taw  her  perplex- 
ity, and  taught  the  two  crest-fallen  young  gentlemen  a  lesson  whkh  It  Is 
to  be  hoped  they  did  not  soon  forget.    All  finally  were  stowed  away, 
We  crossed  tbe  river,  and  in  passing  upon 
scene  of  our  lite  enjoyment  was  before  u*.  All 
there  was  silence  and  peace,— the  song  and  merry  laugh  wen  beard  no 
more,— -all  mirth  and  gaiety  had  pasted  away.    The  banner  no  longer 
Boated  in  the  breexo,— and  Starved  Rock  was  again  atooe  in  all  its 
aoleran  grandeur. 


D*  The  following  poem  by  our  fair  correspondent,  E.  S.  P. 
beautiful,  to  be  *ure,  but  tbe  author  will  forgive  as  for  having 
two  or  three 


Pat  Ik*  Brciaer 

VISIT. 


ii  vert 
changed 


THE  LAST 


He  knelt  upon  the  grassy  turf, 
That  old  man  bowed  with  yean, 

And  down  bit  shrivelled  face  rvlled  I 
A  flood  of  scalding  tear*. 

Before  him  lie,  renged  tide  by  tide. 

Five  narrow  church  yard  graves; 
And  at  the  head  of  each 

A  weeping  willow 


••  My  burled  dead,"  at  length  he  spoke, 
i  of  my  heart! 
i  a  living  mould 
Yet  of  the  dun  a  part. 

To  view  your  reeling  place; 
Before  I  too  am  pillowed  here 
In  Death's  laat  cold  embrace. 

My  Jkfory  '  Vet  again  my  pull* 

la  leaping  wild  and  free  ; 
As  memory  from  her  urn  fling*  back 

>• 


And  picture*  of  Uw  glowing  put 
Come  thronging  to  my  brain — 

A  gentle  girl,  a  blooming  bride 
Are  with  me  one*  again  ! 

I  see  thee,  at  when  lint  we  stood 
Beneath  the  old  elm'*  shade ; 

Whete  band  in  hand,  with  trembling  Up* 
Our  earliest  vow*  were  made. 

I  tee  thee  when  a  few  bright  years 
On  golden  wing*  had  pajsed  ; 

And  scarce  a  cloud  within  our  sky 
It*  shadow  round  us  cast. 

Again  we  atood  and  sealed  the  vow 

That  bound  u*  side  to  tide ; 
While  prieady  lip. 

Tbe 


Again  the  picture  springs  lo  light, 
Our  Willit  in  your  arm*; 

With  golden  hair,  and  sunny  eye*, 
And  boyhood-*  opening  < 

tie. 


Blended  our  tools  In 
A  dainty,  ebeiiebed 

That  blossomed  in  tbe  sun. 


But  oh!  the  spoiler,  Death,  I 

And  breathed  upon  our  boy  ; 
Blighted  tbe  idol  of  our  hearts, 
I  our  cup  of  joy. 

,  hi.  pearly  lld»r 
silken  hair; 
I  I  bowed  to  kiss  our  child, 
I  felt  that  Death  wa*  then. 

Tbe  smiling  sun-beam  I 
But  Mary  lo  my  boaom  < 
My  heart  wis  all  be,  , 
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The  love  our  Willie  bore- 
Again  we  trod  life's  wayward 
Aad  loved  each  other  more. 

My  Mary  .'  year*  pan  by,  and  io« 
My  daughter'*  form  I  tee ; 

Another  bright  and  blooming  flower, 
A  miniature  of  thee! 


I  tee  the  light  within  her  eye, 
Her  silvery  roice,  I  hear  ; 

Her  gentle  footstep,  bounding 
My  darliog  child  ia  here ! 


1  feel  her  »oft  arm*  round  my  neck, 
Her  klas  upon  my  cheek — 

I  strive  to  press  her  to  my  heart, 
I  think  I  hear  her  . 


Remembrance  a//— yet,  ooe  by  one, 
Each  blouom  spring*  to  life, 

la  all  the  glory  of  the  Peat, 
With  every  beauty  rife. 

Two  atatoly  boos,  our  joy,  our  pride, 
Whh  every  manly  grace  i 

■  growing  by  my  aid*, 
■'•  pine*. 


Oar  Walter,  with  hit  fUabing  eyes, 
And  darkly  flowing  hair ; 

And  Henry,  with  bis  beaming  looki, 
So  like  bis  mother  fair: 


Each  loved  alike ;  to  each  * 

For  •belter  in  old  age  ; 
Bat  when  the  war  horn'*  blait  was  heard. 


They  grasped  the  .word  with  willing  1 

Afar  on  yonder  plaint, 
Preferring  there  a  glorious  doath, 

To  England's  tyrant  chain*. 

M,nobU,.o0,MnoneMdd*7, 

Us  them  breeding  lie  <, 
Born*  from  the  battle's  wi Ideal  fray— 

Death  in  each  glorious  eye. 

I  ga»ed,  uotU  the  living  tiJe 
Had  chilled  around  each  heart, 

Aad  from  each  ashy  blow  I  saw 
The  glow  of  life  depart. 

And  then  I  bowed— I  could  not  weep- 

I  only  longed  with  thorn  to  die. 

Weary  of  living  here. 
I  felt  alone — "  all,  all  alone," 

Of  every  hope  bereft — 
Bret  a  tweet  voice  fell  on  my  ear, 

Tk,  Mary  UM  it  Itft. 

1  turned,  and  from  my  heart 

Come  harrying  up  anew, 
Of  all  lite'*  gift*,  the  dearest,  beat, 

It*  funlight  roand  roe  threw. 

We  rived — but  ah 1  it  could  not  be, 

O  God  f  one  Idol  more — 
1  rived  my  Mary's  deuh  to  tee, 


The  world  *rems  darkened  to  my  sigh:, 

A  deeer.1  is  my  borne ; 
Aad  from  my  tartest  dead,  Gad  | 

I  never  more  may  roam." 


The  old  i 


;  tbe  son  to  rest. 


Hour*  passed  away,  and  when  they  taught 

The  mourner  with  the  dead, 
No  answering  tone  wss  echoed  beck, 

The  spirit  light  be*  ftVd. 


They  wreppel  him  inbl«  coffin-* 
And  laid  him  by  H«r  side; 

And,  with  tbeir  Children,  slumber  now 
The  Bridegroom  and  the  Bride. 


E.  S.  P. 


LITERARY. 

Tsu  PoiTRT  or  Lin.  by  Mas.  Ellis  Langltf't,  57,  Ckatkam- 
There  is  a  witchery  about  this  work  which  throw*  It*  I 
you,  and  Impel*  you  to  a  perusal  of  It— a  charm  ymi  feel  it  I 
sibte  to  resist.  It  is  the  treating  of  poetry  in  poetry— not  of  i 
versification — not  of  the  stringing  together  of  certain  rhy  mes,  misnamed 
poetry  ;  the  ■uthor  treat*  rather  of  poetic  feeling — the  poetry  of  the 
heart  and  of  the  mind— that  feeling  which  *he  consider*  the  great 
connecting  link  between  our  intellect  and  our  affections.  The  word 
'  life  '  the  Ires  taken  In  It*  widest  and  most  comprehensive  sense,  embra- 
cing all  the  Amotions,  attribute*,  and  capabilities  peculiar  to  sentient 
being*.  There  ia  scarcely  a  subject  in  "  the  heavens  above,  or  ia  the 
in  which  she  he*  not  discovered  poetry.    We  bare  the 


the  Bible,  religion,  and  a  boat  of 
have  not  space  to  enumerate. 

To  those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  writings  of  thla  lady,  it  is  need 
less  to  say  that  the  present  work  evince*  a  depth  and  power  of  thought, 
—a  vivid  conception,  and  a  true  appreciation  of  all  that  i*  aublime  and 
beautiful  in  thla  world,  and  bcr  thoughts  a  re  clothed  in  language  eloquent 
ia  it*  simplicity. 

We  give  the  following  extract  as  a  proof,  and  we  cemmerd  the  book 


"  Had  the  1 

wanted  the  voice  of  an  angel  to  recommend  it  to  the  acceptance  of  man- 
kind.  Prone  a*  we  sue  to  neglect  this  banqoet  upon  which  the  most 
exalted  mind  may  freely  and  fully  feast,  we  should  then  have  regarded 
it  with  leefotd  disdnin.  Fur  such  is  the  unlimited  goodness  of  him  who 
knew  from  from  the  brginnlns;  what  was  in  the  heart  of  man,  that  not 
only  the  wide  creation  is  so  designed  a*  to  accord  with  our  view*  of  what 
is  magnificent  and  beautiful,  and  tbua  to  remind  u*  of  hit  glory ;  but  even 
the  record  of  hia  immediate  dealing  with  his  rational  and  responsible 
creatures,  is  so  filled  with  the  true  melody  of  language,  as  to  harmonise 
with  all  our  most  tender,  refined  and  elevated  thoughts.  With  our  es- 
tablished idea*  of  beauty,  and  grace,  and  pathos,  and  sublimity,  either 
concentrated  in  the  minutest  point,  or  extended  to  the  widest  range,  we 
can  derive  from  the  Scriptures  a  fund  of  gratification  not  to  be  found  in 
any  other  memorial  of  past  or  present  time.  From  the  worm  that  grov- 
el* in  the  dual  beneath  our  feet,  to  tire  track  of  the  leviathan  in  tbe  foam- 
ing deep  from  the  moth  that  corrupts  the  secret  treasure,  to  the  eagle 
that  soar*  above  hi*  eyry  in  the  cloud* — bom  the  wild  ass  of  the  desert, 
to  the  lamb  within  the  shepherd'*  fold — from  the  consuming  locust,  to 
the  cattle  upon  a  thousand  hill* — from  the  rose  of  Sharon  to  the  cedar 
of  Lebanon — from  the  ehrystal  stream  gushing  forth  out  of  the  flinty 
reck,  to  tbe  wide  water*  of  the  deluge—  from  the  barren  waste  to  the 
fruitful  vineyard,  and  tbe  Land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey  from  the 
lonely  path  of  the  wanderer,  to  the  gathering  of  a  mighty  multitude — 
from  the  tear  that  fall*  in  secret,  to  the  din  of  battle,  and  tbe  about  of  a 


_  in  the  wild  ernes*,  to  theaatrap  ea  his 
clad  in  *ackcloth,  to  the  prince  ia  purple  robe* 
— from  the  gnawinga  of  the  worm  that  dieth  not,  to  the  seraphic  vision* 
ef  the  Meat — from  tbe  still  small  voice,  to  tbe  thunder*  of  Omnipotence 
from  the  depth  cf  hell,  to  tbe  regions  of  eternal  glory,  there  ia  no  degiee 
ef  beauty  or  deformity,  no  tendency  to  good  or  evil,  no  shade  of  dark  or** 
or  gleam  of  light,  which  does  not  come  within  the  cognisance  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures  ;  and  therefore  there  la  no  impression  or  conception  of 
the  rsiad  that  may  not  find  a  corresponding  picture,  no  thirst  for  excel- 
lence that  may  not  meet  with  it*  full  supply,  aad  no  condition  of  human- 
ity necessarily  excluded  from  the  unlimited  scope  of  adaptation  and  of 
•ymptthy  comprehended  In  the  language  and  the  spirit  of  the  Bible. 

How  gracious  then— bow  wonderful,  and  harmonious,  it  that  majestic 
plan  by  which  one  ethereal  principle,  like  an  electric  chain  of  Kgbt  aaet 
life,  extends  through  the  very  elements  of  our  existence,  giving  music  to 
language,  elevation  to  thought,  vitality  to  feeling,  and  intensity,  and  sow- 
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«r,  aad  twtuty,  tod  .wpplne**,  to  thm  «x«rci«e  otf  ev«i y  faculty  of  tbe  bu- 
tD«u>  a  out ! 

Ton  Kxickirbocrir  for  the  preient  mouth,  i*  before  ui  and  tight 
gtat  (to  to  welcome  it.  Wo  naturally  turn  to  I  e  cod  of  this  mage 
«ino  fir.t.  for  il  U  there  our  friend  Cinrit  a(,re»rfa  hU  table  with  a  moaths 
food  thinga.  »n  1  wo  rwally  believ-i  iho  present  u  the  best  spread  be  bu 
yet  made — it  nulla  alt  tum,  end  m  calculated  to  pleaae  ell  palate* 

Among  the  contributor*  we  nocice  tome  old,  familiar  num.  a — writers 
Won  are  capable  alune  of  sustaining  tbc  reputation  of  any  periodical. 

We  are  out  acquainted  with  ihe  author  of  ihe  p*per  entitled  "Our 
Publio  Men,"  but  be  certainly  1.  afflicted  with  an  Idjosyocracy  tbi* 
or  elan  bo  ha*  taken  an  extraordinary  fancy  for  young  Bob  Tyler, 
bin.: 

Mr.  R  obert  Tyler,  the  eldeat  ton  of  the  President,  i.  a  young  man  of 
brilliant  genius.  A»  a  poet,  in  high-wrought  and  vi«id  imagery,  be  ro- 
•ecnble*  Sbeltey,  "bow  likeness  he  personally  resembles;  and  aa  an> 
orator,  there  1»  not  a  speaker  of  hi*  year*  in  our  country  woo  baa  made 
a  greater  impreeaion  than  ho  made  in  two  extempofeneooi  effort*  befure 
law  Irish  Association.  Bold,  eloquent,  and  manly,  ha  dashes  lata  hla 
•uhjecl  with  tit*  whole  soul,  wbile  comprebenaiveoea*,  energy,  and  point 
characterize  e»ery  thing  be  aay*. 

We  are  disposed  to  entertain  a  pretty  good  opinion  of  the  you  of 
gentleman,  but  really  wo  canaot  go  the  length  of  ihj*  whol.-tals  eojogiier. 

That  part  of  the  article  relating  to  tbn  President,  we  oommeod  to  the 
perusal  of  the  violeot  Anti-Tyrer-itea,  and  if  they  don't  change  their 
opinion  of  the  man,  it  won't  be  the  fault  of  the  writer. 

Hmt'i  MsHCBiNTa  Migaiihe  for  July  1*  a*  usual  full  of  Intern t- 
h«g  aad  instructive  matter.  If  we  supposed  there  wa*  a  merchant  who 
did  not  jub.cr.be  for  it.  we  should  urge  upon  him  the  necessity  of  doing 
«*,  hut  thli  would  be  usele**,  so  valuable  a  work  cannot  lack  pettonage 
in  a  commercial  community  like  thb. 

Thi  Southirn  Litirart  Memikoer  for  July  i*  received.  There 
U  an  evident  Improvement  in  thi*  number,  though  it  require*  atlll 
•foru  to  r»i«e  it  to  the  level  of  it*  cotemporariea.  "  A  cut  j  for 
•'  The  Claitwood.,"  ••  Ramble*  in  Switierland,"  aad  "  Love  Sketche.," 
are  good  article*. 

Thi  PiIIU*  for  July,  baa  been  forwarded  to  u*  by  Lou  3l  Cbapin, 
156  Kullon  ttreet.  The  preaeat  number  i*  enriched  with  a  capital  arti- 
cle from  the  pen  of  John  Neal,  limply  written  and  conveying  a  capital 
d,  indeed  the  content*  generally,  are  admirably  ad  pa  ted  for  tbe  cha- 
ir of  the  work.  We  commend  it  to  ail  parrot*  aad  guardian*. 
Tax  Catholic  ExrofiTOR  for  July,  contain*  tome  able  paper*  ft om 
the  pen  of  Dr.  Pi*e  and  other*.  Tbe  engraving,  '  Caoa  ol  Galilee,'  ia  not 
one  of  Dick'*  beat  effort*. 

Thc  Farnirs  EncYcLoranu  — The  tenth  number  of  thi*  uieful 
work  i*  iiaued  by  M.  Y.  Reach,  Sun  Office. 

Thi  Foriior  Librart— Rumia  »d  thb  Kviiuii.  By  J.  G 
KM.  We  have  received  from  Meter*.  Cary  St  Hart  tbe  l*t  and  2J 
part*  of  the  Poreign  Library— being  a  translation  of  tbi*  very  intere»tlng 
aad  amusing  work.  Wo  know  of  no  otber  extant  which  give*  *o  clcai 
an  ioaig bt  into  Kuiaian  habit*  and  manner*,  or  which  enter*  *o  fully  into 
the  general  atatiatics  of  the  country.  It  represents  8t.  Petersburg  and 
!ti  inhabitant*  with  daguerreotype  fidelity — we  *ee  them  in  summer  and 
winter,  by  day  ani  by  night,  in  evciy  cajliog  and  vocation,  in  their  buai- 
nen  and  their  pleature*,  and,  indeed,  ia  every  phase  of  life  which  that 
great  metro  poll*  exhibit*.    The  work  will  be  read  with  interest  and 


Tbb  Patapjco  aid  othir  Poms,  by  Ckat  Soran  —  Thi*  I*  a 
vol u mn  of  poems  by  a  native  of  Baltimore,  put  forth  with  unpretending 
modesty  which  aogura  favorably  for  the  author,  who  atate*  that  many  of 
the  article*  were  compoted  whilst  in  the  actual  employ  rnenl  of  mechani- 
c*t  labor.  Thia  timple  fact  would  not  in  U*elf  add  to  or  detract  from 
Ihe  murlt  of  the  pnema,  (till  it  i*  almoat  auffiiMent  to  disarm  criticism. 
A*  thU  it  the  aecond  edition  wc  preaume  they  an  not  devoid  of 
naerkt,  aad  indeed  in  glancing  throagh  the  bonk,  we  have  met  with  some 
far  beyond  mediocrity.  Those  who  are  fond  of  verae,  may  while  away 
aa>  hour  very  pleaaantly  now  and  then  with  tbeao  effuaiooa.  It  t*  10  bo 
obtained  of  Dunigan,  Kullon  street,  aad  r*r*acia,  Broadway. 

Proii.rt'*  CHROftict.ii  -J.  Winchester,  30  Ann  atreet,  ha*  Issued 
of  thi.  rat 


Tbi  Ladies'  Natmbal  Maoaxire. — Tbe  Ladies'  World  aad  The 
Artist,  combined  under  this  name,  i*  new  one  of  tbe  very  beat  magaxiaea 
in  the  coootry,  jet  aold  at  the  low  price  of  two  dollar*;  the  embellish- 
ment* aie  quite  equsl  to  those  in  the  three  dollar  rmcthhe*.  Mr*  Ste- 
phen* and  Churlna  J.  Petersoc — a  beautiful  writer,  by  lha  wa) — are  it* 
editor*,  and  all  the  good  writer*  of  the  country  combine  tn  fill  it*  page*. 
Look  out  for  the  Angutt  number;  we  have  seen  anme  of  the  proof  nlxvet* 
and  they  are  decidedly  rich.  There  i«  to  be  an  engraving  ia  it  which 
beau  everything  jet  *een  in  the  periodical  line  The  J  une  number  waa 
a  *uperior  one,  but  that  for  Auguat  premise*  to  be  a  *plendid  improve- 
ment even  un  It*  predecessor.  We  shall  give  it  particular  attention  — 
The  press,  we  see,  throughout  the  country,  are  speaking  in  terms  of 
warm  commendation  of  the  T.adie*'  Nntituml  Magotina— ao  mora  than  it 
deserve*. 

Berhard  LriLti  or  a  Tali  or  the  Last  Tir  Year*,  *t  tit 
Rtv.  W.  Qrttly,  A  M. — Sparki,  109  Nassau  street.  Tbi*  i*  a  highly 
intareating  narrative  of  a  parochial  clergyman  of  the  Engllah  Church. 
Tbe  object  of  the  work  seem*  to  be,  to  show  the  variooa  change*  aad 
mod  ification*  of  opinion  which  have  taken  place,  with  regard  to  religion* 
tenet*  during  the  la*t  ten  year*.    The  interest  of  the  story  is  well  raa- 


Tue  Work*  or  Lord  Btror,  Edited  iy  Thouuu  Mort. — The 
2d  and  4th  part*  are  Issued  by  Carey  Sl  Halt.  Ho  3  baa  a  liuesnlflll 
engraving  of  Gulnare.  Tbi*  beautiful  work  I*  to  he  Uraerl  ia  twalvo 
weekly  parts,  at  25  cent*  each — and  to  be  illustrated  by  six  elegant  *leel 
engraving*.    Tbe  original  coat  of  the  work  waa  tew  detter.. 

The  Bird  or  Italy. — Wa  have  received  the  4th  number  of  thi*  am- 
ekal  work.  It  contain*  an  original  Arietta  per  Contralto,  by  Candido 
Chianei.   

HARTFORD  AND  ITS  LIONS.-No.  2. 

RT  HR».  ARB  S. 


It  wa*  a  delightful  morning  walk  from  oar  hotel  to  lb 
almost  rural  ttreet  in  which  Mr*.  Sigmirney  resides.  We  I 
way  for  the  lady  of  our  friend  tbe  District  Attorney,  an  intelligent  aad 
lovely  woman,  and  on  Intimate  terms  with  the  distlogrtiibed  object  of  oar 
viaiL  Half  the  diataeee,  out  pavement  wa*  only  a  almple  footpath, 
trodden  each  ride  of  tbe  atieet  throagh  heavy  green  (ward,  here  and  there 
drooped  with  the  bright  gold  of  a  dandelion-flower.  A  daiaey  or  tare 
might  he  aeen  now  and  then  ciose  to  a  fence,  and  part  of  the  way  w*  bad 
glimpses  of  talipa.  peonies,  and  the  bine  iris  blooming  ia  gorgeous  clat- 
ter* in  a  garden  occupying  a  lovely  bill  aide— private  property,  it  ts  true, 
but  kiadty  thrown  open  for  the  public  pleature  by  iu  liberal  owner,  wbo*e 
name  I  cannot  at  this  moment  remember.  The  footpath  ran  along  the 
top  of  a  Utile  green  embankment,  tiaing  parallel  with  the  street  till  it 
brought  a*  to  the  pretty  white  gate  which  we  had  been  *e  eager  to  ana 
tbe  day  before.  Tbe  tender  leave*  of  tbe  grape-vine  were  just  beginning 
to  break  over  the  verandah,  and  the  dew  arill  lay  but  half  oahaled  on  tbn 

Tbe  blind* 
;  I 

dreaded  a  diaappointment,  till  a  tidy  torrent  «n»wered  tbe  bell 
gratifying  Intelligence  that  M:*.  Sigourney  wa*  at  home.  Tbe  next 
inatant  we  were  seated  in  a  neat  and  ahaded  parlour,  furnished  with 
great  simplicity,  and  yet  exactly  the  kind  of  room  that  in  my  day-dream* 
of  the  poetess  had  ever  been  associated  with  her.  It  tares  easy  to  ima- 
gine that  every  object  wa*  endeared  to  the  possessor  by  some  afleetioaata 
aaaociatioa.  A  work-basket  of  black  willow  stood  upon  tbe  sofa,  aad 
on  the  lining  of  crimson  silk  lay— no,  gentle  reador,  not  a  heap  of  varie- 
gated worated,  and  the  velvet  of  nn  embroidered  alipper,— not  a  tiny 
scrap  of  inaerting.  just  commenced  and  never  deatinnd  to  be  I 
nor  tbe  tassel  of  a  net  pane  glittering  with  bead*,— that  little 
hasket  contained  none  of  these  elegant  exenae*  for  female  idleoe**,  but 
knitting-work,  downright  honeal  knitting-work,  folded  exactlj  at  tbe  aeara- 
•titrb,  and  with  the  needle*,  bright  from  use,  thrust  through  a  ball  ef 
substantial  cotton- yam.  That  little  work-basket  gave  tbe  moat  decidedly 
home  feeling  that  I  had  known  .iocc  entering  Co-n.ec.icut.  1  I 
unfold  the  needle*,  and  knit  once  round,  if  it  wcie  only  to  be  i 
my  own  finger*  bad  not  forgotten  bow  to  widen,  »lip-.nd  bind, 
They  once  bad  the  knack  of  it,  and  have  even  now  I  (aacy— but  It  la  not 
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»'■  owe  accomplish*! 


if  it 


yarn,  endkott  a  ruse  with  any  lady  in  Herf 


N«l  ta  an  author's  writings,  you  can  Judge  of  her  character  by  the 
arrangements  of  her  favcrite  room.  Erni  flowers,  the  ro<wt  beautiful 
things  aa  earth,  can  bo  rendered  a)roo<t  vulgar  by  a  bad  arrange men  i  of 
thata,  and  a  coarse  naiad  U  frequently  detected  ia  the  glare  of  a  gorgeous 
OBrt ail,  or  the  color  of  a  damask  aofa. 

It  seat  like  reading  one  of  her  tirat  natural  little  poems— the  study  of 
Mt»  Sigowmey's  pailor.  A  glaia  of  violet*  and  variegated  myrile-l-avce 
anted  wpoa  the  table.  A  few  book*  were  lying  around  it— volumes  iomn- 
ded  for  reading  aa  well  at  amusement — and  behind  them,  partially  bidden 
from  tighr,  were  half  a  doten  drawing*,  exquisitely  dune,  but  evidently 
tba  work  of  a  young  artist-  A  miniature  statue  of  Hannah  More  stood 
epoa  the  mautlepieoe,  and  over  it  hung  a  single  picture,  tbet  of  an  old 
men,  with  one  of  the  most  benevolent  face*  possible  for  ait  artiat  to  pour 
tray.  Very  old  ho  and  it  seemed  natural  that  the  two  children  hue. 
ing  aboot  hie  chair  should  seem  so  hippy.    It  was  one  of  those  face,  that 

It  was  all  uaneceatarf  to  ask  the  history  of  diet  little  picture.  We 
felt  that  it  was  the  good  old  man  whose  age  had  been  rendered  happy  r>v 
the  genius  aad  sff --ction  of  hie  only  child,  and  that  these  children  hangirr 
et  fondly  about  hint  were  beta  also. 

We  turned  from  the  tittle  family  group  only  when  Mrs.  Sigourney 
herself  entered  the  room.  Her  face  is  singularly  like  that  in  the  picture 
—It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  a  more  striking  resemblance  l-etween 


and  chin  the  same 


by  the  artist,  and  in  the 
formation  of  features  is  very  perceptible 


This  lady's  manner  la  like  the  gcn-T&lity  of  ht-t  poetry,  sutxlur-d  and 
gentle ;  her  voice  Is  remarkably  low  and  sweet-toned.  Her  language  in 
conversation,  like  that  of  evety  truly  great  woman  whom  it  baa  been  my 
fortune  in  meet  with,  la  simple  and  elegant.  You  might  cocverse  with  her 
j  matters,  and  find  it  difficult  to  imagine  that  aucb 


,ee,  and  on  that  little 
hand— one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  form  and  colour  that  you  ever  saw- 
wondering  where  it  found  toe  power  to  pen  such  poem  a  as  Napoleon, 
Niagara,  and  that  thrilling  tribute  to  Mm.  Hetnears,  where  ail  the  goa- 
lie feelings  of  womanhood  are  blended  in  one  lofty  anthem  to  the  dead— 
the  beautiful  dead  of  her  own  sex. 

Our  conjecture  regarding  the  picture  proved  correct.    It  wee  the 

■aid  it  gave  her  pleasure  when  persona  thought  en !  It  was  remarkable 
thai  a  men  who  had  numbered  more  than  his  threescore  years  should 
have  died  with  a  gift  of  youth  upon  hia  head.  His  bair,  she  told  os,  was 
firm  and  glossy,  and  without  a  touch  of  silver  op  to  the  time  of  bit  death. 

We  had  been  conversing  a  full  ball  hour,  when  I  happened  to  remem- 
ber my  promise  to  the  youngest  member  of  our  party,  regarding  the 
diamond  bracelet.  Our  request  to  eee  It  wee  granted  with  the  utmost 
good  nature,  and  the  royal  preeent  brought  forth—  fold  after  fold  of  tissue- 
paper  was  removed,  the  crimson  case  unclasped,  and  there  lay  the  brace- 
let, coiled  like  a  glittering  serpen t  oa  it)  bed  of  white  sarin.  It  ia  indeed 
a  beautiful  ornament,  not  more  remarkable  for  its  intrinsic  value  than 
for  the  exquisite  taste  exhibited  in  the  arrangement  of  every  gem.  A 
row  of  Urge,  clear  pearls  curves  round  the  gold  where  it  swells  upward 
from  ike  deep,  and)  these  are  guarded  by  two  corrnapoediag  rows  of 
diamond  brilliants  of  the  purest  water,  a  liae  of  tbem  curving  along 
each  side  of  the  pearls.  The  guld  la  just 
.and  chased  all  over  in  minute  scales. 


Is  tboreaghly  beautiful,  worthy  the  taste  of  a  queen,  even  of  that  most 
tasteful  nation — the  French. 

We  gathered  a  few  (lowers  from  the  yard  as  we  went  out,  to  pitas  as  a 
raewjesisjl,  swd  after  premisief  u>  retain  again  in  the  rveaiwg.  teak  onr 
leave  unanimously,  delighted  with  the  lady,  the  bracelet,  and  everything 
are  had  seen.    A  boat  tea  minute*'  walk  from  the  cottage  wo  had  been 

wurenwaseu  many  yeera  lee  borne  of  the  poetess.    It  is  a  spacious 

one  of  the 


oe  the  brow  of  a  hill  overlooking  the  town,  and  t 
elm*.  The  grounds,  which  are  phjurrevque  and  yet  highly  t 
slope  down  to  a  stream  which  washes,  the  bill  et  he  baee,  and  terminate! 
in  a  range  of  stone  wall,  winding  with  the  stream,  and  covered  all  over 
at  the  time  of  our  visit  with  wild  shrubs  and  flowing  be wi horns,  their 
over  ripe  blossoms  showering  at  each  gust  of  wind  like  a  storm  of  snow- 
flakes  into  the  water 

It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  residence,  but  I  could  not  make  up  my  mind 
it  so  pleasantly  with  the  late  owner,  as  the  quiet  and  rural 
we  had  joat  left.  It  must  have  been  bard  to  part  with  the 
her  own  hands  bed  planted  and  "  the  old  borne  "  1*  a 
sweet  domestic  word,  still  the  disposal  nf  the  place  was  deemed  proper 
by  her  natural  protector,  and  her  preeent  little  neat-lilce  home  conteine 
everything  necessary  to  the  comfort  nr  rlegancn  of  a  n  fined  and  reason- 
able woman.  Wo  did  not  see  Mi.  Sigouroey,  but  those  who  know  him 
brtt  caused  ut  to  regret  this  as  a  pleasure  lost,  from  their  report  of  bio 
abilities  and  character— a  suaerior  education  and  high  literary  nbilibee 
it  .eem.,  led  to  hi,  union  with  Mii*  Hunter,  and  few  person,  of  hi.  know- 
are  to  be  found  in  society,  at  I 
It  wa«  amusing  10  observe  bow  our  party  Increased  fn  i 
ing.  The  Secretary  and  bis  two  pretty  daughters,  tbe  District  i 
his  lady  and  a  sw>-ei  girl,  that  mekee  half  tbe  sunshine  of  bis  household, 
with  our  own  paity,  made  a  cheerful  array  of  visiters.  Tbe  only  daughter 
of  Mrs.  Sigourney,  a  mild  nnd  moat  loveahlo  young  lady,  ushered  our 
httle  troop  into  the  room  which  had  become  familiar  to  us  in  the 
morning.  A  briquet  »f  hot  house  flowers  In  wbicb  a  t 
and  of  i ate  beauty,  a &«  conrpicuoua,  stood  upon  the  table 

,t  rf  sight.    Two  lovely  little  girls  wore  | 
a  chess  board  where  the  eon  of  our  hostess  and  a  schoolo 


were  playing  chess  with  trie  gravity  of  two  a tetr* men .  The  piano  waa 
open  nnd  aii  the  young  ladies  musical,  ao  with  music  and  conversation, 
—  with  shots  and  iiowrrs,  and  the  sweet  voices  of  happy  children,  tbe 
evening  wore  off  delightfully.  At  length  the  little  girls  were  warned  by 
their  mamma  that  it  waa  time  lo  go  homo.  Tbe  cbe.a  board  waa  aban- 
doned. Tne  DsHriot  Attorney  took  out  hia  watch,  and  gave  a  t 
look  at  hit  latrdy.  and  ati»oth»*r  towmrd  the  corotf  where  1  1 
hostess  into  a  Httle  innocent  magazine  goasip.  It  was  too  provoking. 
Tkank fortune,  I  never  wear  watches  10  frighten  little  inoooeni  children 
to  bed,  and  warn  people  ngainat  bring  happy  out  of  season.  It  waa  loo 
bad,  Mr.  Cbarles  Chapman ',— four  matrons,  five  unoffending  yonng 
ladles,  and  a  group  of  tbe  happiest  cblldien  In  all  Connecticut  were  pat 
to  flight  by  the  lick  of  your  gold  watch.  Keep  a  better  guard  upon  it 
hereafter,  let  me  beseech  you. 

No  matter— an  Invitation  to  a  qtilet  cup  of  tea  tbe  next  day  gave  us 
plenty  of  time  for  conversation,  for  a  good  view  of  tbe  grounds,  and  a 
ramble  through  tbe  cottage.  I  should  like  to  introduce  those 
who  fancy  that  a  literary  lady  most  neceesaiily  be  uaakwein  all  i 
relations,  to  Mrs.  Sigoumey's  kitchen.  One  glance  at  the  tidy  Hulk 
black  woman  that  presides  there,— at  her  glutei  Ing  tine,  spotless  floors, 
and  polished  stove,  would  call  a  blush  into  ths  unbeliever's  cheek.  Good 
old  Nancy — ahe  ia  a  favorite  all  ever  Hartford— when  her  mild, 
face  ia  seen  at  tbe  door  of  •  dwelling,  the  inmates  know  that  i 
pleasant  fit  about  to  follow,  for  aba  la  the  harbinger  of  all  those  hula 
kiadneasea  which  bava  rendered  ber  roi.tre.,  ao  beloved.  Tbe  last  lint 
we  saw  her  she  brought  oa  a  bouquet  of  dowers,  with  tbe  dew  yei  oa  tka> 
leaves,— a  farewell  note,  and  another  preemoa  token  that  will  cheer  the 
heart  of  an  old  man,  who  knows  tbe  gentle  giver,  though  be  may  never 
look  on  bar  face.  Nancy  had  lived  in  her  present  place  tan  years,  she 
said,  and  hoped  to  din  there,  fur  ber  time  oa  earth  would  not  bo  long.  A 
happy,  contented  creature  ia  good  old  Nancy. 

MadaHX  CaaTKLLaJf  will  we  learn,  give  another  concert  bete  pra>- 
vlous  to  her  departure  for  Europe.  If  so,  we  would  advise  ber  to  chooea 
any  other  place  than  tbe  Tabernacle,  which  ia  tbe  very  worst  iu  the  city, 
for  a  musical  performance.  Magnificently  as  she  sang  et  ber  hast  coa 
eeti,  it  was,  In  comparison  with  her  first eppeerarven,  very  ineffective,  the 
sound  waa  broken,  many  of  the  testes  were  lost,  aad  those  which  per- 
chance fall  upon  the  rar  of  the  distant  Itat-rter.  were  merely  fr.gmenta. 
lo  jusliee  U>  berselt  therefore,  we  hope  the  lady  will  go  bwck  t»  ihe  Apol- 
lo— better  to  repeat  the  coot,  ft,  if  the  room  be  not  large  enough,  ihaa 
have  ibeeaW  of  ber  beautiful  singing  rai.rt.l  by  tbe  galleries,  pillar* 
lu.,  of  the  r 
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Mesmerism. — The  London  Spectator  of  •  Into  data,  bu  a  capital 
article  upon  the  present  humbug  of  Mesmerism.  Tba  writer  b*» evident- 
ly (tudied  it  deeply,  and  hold*  the  mirror  of  ttulh  op  to  ciedulou*  human 


U»H*rri  Masjuaoej.— It  i«  with  coooern  we  hear  U  the  Bin  of  tba 

Hon.  Mi*.  Norton,  who«e  healih  ha*  been  for  i 


Next  i 


numberi  the 


Noniolruslonism  and  Repeal, 

1  votaries. 

In  Paris,  we  leant  fiom  a  correspondent  of  the  Mossing  Iternld,  there 
are  professional  "  somnambulea,"  wb"  nuke  a  livelihood  b)  exhibiting 
themselves  under  the  influence  of  the  mesmeric  manipulations,  at  ptivale 
parties.  Tbey  are  of  all  ranks,  in  order  that  the  bienseanees  may  not 
he  violated  by  having  a  grisettn  magnetised  on  the  sofa  of  a  duchess. 
Though  not  to  the  aame  extent,  .omeilnng  of  the  nm  kind  in  practised 
in  London.  The  mrsmeri.er  i«  generally  attended  on  public  ucn.iooi 
by  one  unchanging  mesraerisee ;  and  »om«  of  throe  cataleptic  pin  cush- 
ion* are  iii<|«cted  to  have  been  "  rather  bard  up"  before  ibey  teok  to  thi* 
line  of  business.  From  a  provincial  paper  we  learn  that  Dr.  Llliotsor.  has 
had,  or  ii  to  have,  iho  honor  of  exhibiting  before  a  party  of  the  Queen 
Dowager'*  Maid*  of  Honor,  who  have  "  openly  and  unhesitatingly " 
avowed  themselves  onvert*  to  me*meri*m,  her  Majesty'*  Maid*  of 
Honor,  being  of  course,  high  authorities  on  a  physiological  question. 
But  if  faihtonable  mesmerism  ha*  not  attained  the  eclat  in  thi*  capital 


i  mark*  it*  progress  in  Pari*,  popular  mesmerism  in  tho  province* 
ha*  reached  a  degree  of  inten*e  excitement  unparalleled  In  France.  ' 
Maemeric  "glaaae*  for  the  million"  are  being  organised  a  la  Hullah;  \ 
Olaagow,  aeven  and  thirty  mesmeric  patient*  "  all  in  a  row  "  have  been  , 
exhibited  at  once,  in  the  largest  hail  of  tlje  city,  to  a  crowded  audience.  , 
The  follies  of  fashion  and  popular  excitement  cannot  conveil  a  truth  ' 
tbey  may  tun  after  a  time  into  a  falsehood ;  but  they  are  absard  and  mis- 
« in  themselves,  and  they  never  ptomotcd  a  discovery.    The  ex- 
nesmeiisers  of  the  aaloon*  and  the  gaping  crowds  of  public 
i  are  aliko  in  search  of  excitement,  and  nothing  mora.  These 
re-unions  are  something  like  the  melo-dramatic  diaplaya  of  jwor  Edward 
Irving  before  daylight  of  a  cold  frosty  morning,  by  one  glimmering  taper 
placed  on  the  pavement  of  the  chapel — fur  that  too,  and  the  gift  of  the 
unknown  tongue*,  were  pha*ea  of  mesmerism ;  and  their  coistcqueaoea 
can  at  br»t  b«i  but  the  aame — itr  unsettling  the  rea»on  of  aome  of  the 
excitable  among  thn.e  who  mlie  patt  in  ihem.    The  mei 
>na  (admitting  their  reality)  are  the  n 

geroent  of  the  normal  »tate  oi  toe  human  constitution.  To  hope 
to  derive  insight  into  the  deeper  mysteries  of  nature  from  ibo  disjointed 
talk  of  aleep-wiilkera.  i*  about  as  reasonable  a*  to  autlcijjale.  revelations 
from  the  jabbering*  of  maniaca.  The  exhibition  nf  their  antic*  to  ctuwds 
of  incompetent  mod  excited  spectators,  is  only  calculated  to  aptcod  the 
OODtaftoB. 

The  habit  of  taking  pait  in  such  display*  inevitably  tend*  to  reduce 
the  expeiiroenter*  to  the  level  of  iiir.ernr.t  lecturers  on  Intoxicating  gates, 
the  "great  Wtisrd  of  the  North,''  and  others,  wbuse  sole  aim  i*  to 
prod  nee  «tan  ling  effect*.  Tbi*  1*  not  the  publicity  that  afford*  aecority 
against  deception.  All  juggler*,  from  the  high  priest  of  a  falae  religion 
down  to  Uie  manipulator  with  the  pea  and  thimble,  can  tc!l  that  crowd* 
are  mote  easily  deluded  than  single  p.  rsnns. 

„  A*  fares  the  mete  physical  sympiona  go,  enough  ha*  been  confidently 
affirmed  to  entitle  them  to  the  sellout  investigation  of  physiologists.  Aa 
to  wbai  ia  told  of  patient*  in  the  state  of  '  clairvoyance,"  and  their  in- 
tuitive power  of  knowledge,  Dr.  Klliotson  la,  it  seem*,  of  opinion  that,  . 
in  thi*  condition,  such  an  irresistible  la-tr  fur  lying  is  devrloped  in  the 
patient,  aa  renders  it  necessary  to  receive  all  his  (or  her)  statements 
with  considerable  akepilci.m.  With  regard  to  the  mesmeric  phenomena 
aa  with  regard  to  every  *ubject  «f  observation,  it  is  advisable  to  learn 
the  elements  of  a  science  before  vent  tring  upon  it*  most  abstruse  and 
complicated  problems.  It  may  aln>  be  advisable  to  keep  in  view  a 
weighty  observation  of  the  late  Sir  Crias.  Bell— that  in  studying  the 
living  subject.  v6*cr-earsi>rs  it  far  more  to  be  lelied  upon  than  experiment 
Mesmerism  is  merely  an  artificial  method  of  producing  the  pnenomena 
of  aomnam^oli>m,  which  are  in  aome  dovelopod  by  a  natural  process. 
Tho  physiologist  who  patiently  ni-d  am  ntively  viiitclie*  tlx"  phases  of 
the  spontaneous  dtsea'C,  may  be  certain  that  he  sees  Nature  work- 
ing; be,  who  by  artificial  mean*  createa  it,  know*  not  what  allowance 
he  ought  to  make  lor  forcible  derar»oroent  of  functiun. 

The  mesmeric  phenomena,  it  is  said  with  some  plausibility,  threw 
light  upon  much  that  was  Inexplicable  in  old  authenticated  stories  of 
priestly  oracles,  dremoolacal  pna»es»»on,  witchcraft,  flee.  If  the  remark 
is  correct,  it  only  allows  that  mesmerism  has  been  long  enough  an  engine 
of  quscka  ;  not  much  will  be  gained  by  taking  it  out  of  the  hand*  of  the 
jugglers  of  the  i  Uilatrous  altar  and  sorcerer's  cave,  to  pliico  it  in  the 
hands  of  the  jugglera  of  the  theatre  and  conjuror's  booth.  It  ia  too 
•harp  an  edge  tool  to  bo  made  a  pi  lything  of.  That  the  magnetic  »le«-p 
has  ieon  mnie  ihe  mcatu  of  i-.l.ev:uti'ig  rhe  pain  of  disease  and  facilita- 
ting the  imn  linoii  fioin  s'eknes*  to  health,  may  bo  conceded;  and  yet, 
i  in  the  caae  of  tbe  regular  physitian. 


Sc.ir.-e  tsu  pr«'»e  bis  venrarous  part. 
Wto  tampars  .lib  tucb  dttiierous  * 


But  when  lh;s  iaversum  or  | -rtveni  n  of  the  physical  functions  : 
meed  for  the  mere  gratification  of  idle  riiriostly,  wa  ought  to  «|.|.lit 
unwary,  that  this  is  rnl|Ml>le  lofting  with  an  agent  which  has  ol 
•d>at.lv  shattered  the 
of 


The  cruel  circumstance*  which  have  clouded  over,  and  may  perhaps 
bring  to  an  early  close,  the  life  of  tbe  ct«veresi  and  moat  beautiful  wo- 
man of  our  day,  are  known,  in  part,  to  tbe  public.  Much  there  U  of 
mystery  and  strange rvesl  connected  with  evenu,  which  friend*  and  eoe> 
tnie»,  from  different  motives,  seem  determined  the  public  shall  not  know, 
and  which  rime  itself  may  but  partially  disclose.  It  is  remarkable  that 
Mr*.  Tighe — tbe  authoress  of '  Psyche," — Mt*.  Hcmana,  and  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, were  all  unhappy  in  mairiage.  Mr*.  Tighe  is  believed  to  have  died 
of  a  broken  beau.  Of  the  cause  nf  Mrs.  Hemans'*  alienation  from  her. 
husband  we  have  no  record,  though  two  or  three  memoir*  of  that  lady 
appeared  ;  but  enough  has  been  hinted  to  make  us  conjecture  that  event 
to  be  the  spring  of  the  deep  melancholy  which  pervade*  her  writings,  and 
to  show  that  "the  iron  had  entered  her  soul." 

The  rumor  ia,  that  Mr.  Norton  bad  sworn  never  to  permit  hi*  wife  to 
behold  her  children  unless  she  returns  to  his  bouse,  and  that  for  that  end 
they  have  been  conaigned  to  the  custody  of  the  husband'*  sister,  with 
strict  injunction*  to  allow  no  oommunieatioo*  rrapecting  them  lobe  for- 
warded to  the  mother. 

Mr*.  Notion  is  residing  with  her  uncle,  Charle*  Sheridan,  son  of  the 
Right  Hon.  R.  B.  Sheridan.  Mr.  Sheridan  is  much  attached  to  but 
niece,  and  is  Indefatigable  In  his  attention..— Phitmdetphia  Conner. 

Jot  Smith  caioht.— The  St.  Louis  Republican  of  the  31st  ult.  has 
the  following : 

"Great  F.xurxMiNT  at  Nauvoo.' — Arrest  or  Jot  Smith  tu 
Mormon  Prophet! — Newt  was  brought  last  evening  by  the  steamer 
Otprey,  that  Joe  Smith,  the  Mormon  Prophet,  ha*  been  arretted  and! 
placed  in  jail  at  Ottawa  ;  and  further,  that  when  the  intelligence  reached 
Nauvoo,  200  horsemen  of  the  legion  slatted  immediately  for  Ottawa,  with 
the  intention  of  liberating  him.  The  ttramboat  Iowa  bad  alto  been  char- 
tered at  Nauvoo  by  the  Mormon*,  and  ia  at  present  ascending  tbe  Illinois 
river  with  ISO  armed  men,  to  second  the  attack  of  the  horsemen  on  Otta- 
wa. Ottawa  ia  situated  up  the  Illinois,  and  is  distent  about  900  smiles 
fiom  thi*  city. 

"  We  believe  Smith  ha*  been  travelling  in  the  Northern  part  ef  the  State* 
for  the  purpose  of  keeping  from  the  rriest  trude  under  the  requisition  of 
the  Ooveinor  of  this  State,  which  arenurts  for  hi.  beipg  lodged  in  jail  at 
Ottawa.'' 


h  has  been  so  iong  in  session, 
got  through  with  all  tbe  cases 
Tbe  following, 


Thj:  C  urt  Martial  — The  court  v>h 
on  board  the  Pennsylvania  at  Norfolk,  ha 
hrosight  before  it,  and  at  last  stands  adjourned  tine  dit 
says  the  Amy  and  Navy  Chronicle,  are  as  many  of  tbe  decision,  aa  wa 
have  been  able  to  obtain.  Commntider  William  Ramaay,  sentence  not 
confirmed:  repotted  to  be  five  years'  suspicion.  Lieutenant  Kd ward 
M.  Nail,  dismissed  Jnly  .1.  11-13  Lieutenant  Charles  H.  Poor, acquitted. 
Passed  Midshipman  Matthias  C.  Marin,  suspended  for  two  year*.  Mid- 
shipman Charlos  T.  Crocker,  suspended  until  decern ber  30lb  1843, 
without  pay.  Midshipman  Albeit  G.  i'.ooe,  suspended  until  Jus*  30th, 
1844,  without  pay-    Midshipmen  Samuel  A.  Miller,  dismissed  June  30lh. 

Dcath  or  Washihotosi  ALlston. — It  is  with  much  sorrow  that  we 
record  tbe  death  of  the  distinguished  artist  Washington  AUstoa.  He 
died  very  suddenly  at  hi*  residence  at  Cambridge  on  Saturday  eveelnf 
last,  aged  sixty  four.  His  loss  will  be  univeisally  regri  tted.  It  i*  gen- 
erally known  that  Mr,  Allaton  commenced  a  Scripture  piece  about  fifteen 
yeard  ago,  and  that  much  of  hi*  lime  had  been  devoted  to  it  up  to  the 
day  of  bis  death.  Tbe  supposition  is.  that  this  great  picture  of  "Bel- 
sbauat'a  Feast"  is  nearly  finished.  We  learn  that  Mr.  Bracken,  the 
sculptor  has  taken  a  cast  of  Mr.  Allston.  He  was  agtaduate  *f  Harvard 
l  nlver.lt)  in  the  year  1800. 


Tux  Naked  Thcth.— Dr.  Beecber  in  his  late  discourse  in  t 
Theatre,  thus  alludes  to  the  celebrated  dantevie,  Fanny  Ellsler; 

"  But  beside  this  te.tirnony,  t  lie  re  is  more  and  worse,  of  w  hicb  it  would 
be  a  shame  to  »peak. — Who  c«n  describe  in  full  the  dress  and  motion,  of 
a  lata  dancer  on  thi*  stage  and  thiough  the  land ;  her  j<anli  in  such  close 
imitation  of  nature  as  baffled  dt'scriaaiao/ion  btttrre*  eottume  and fletk 
— sett  A  ktr  thort  aver  drtit,  ruing  at  the  ickirlrd  rovnd  amid  tkoutt 
of  applaute  vMth  mipkt  haei  mndi  Ikr  Peril  liluih,  nnd  female  virtue, 
had  it  be<  n  there,  burn  ttitk  indifrnalitm.  an/I  Anne;  hee  head  in  thawu  ! 

The  llieatre  the  school  ol  virtue .'  Pandemonium  the  abode  of  Holiness ! 
tho  theatre  tho  minor  of  nature !    Yes,  of  naked,  shameless  retelty !" 

The  CabiniT'  —  We  are  anthoiir.-d  to  announce,  tliat  the  Cabinet 
arrangements  have  :it  length  b«ien  completed,  un<l  that  the  Departments 
are  placed  under  the  administration  of  the  under  mentioned  gentlemen, 
Hon.  Abel  P  Upshur,  Secretary  ot  Statu.  Hon.  John  C.  Sjieacer, 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury.  Hon.  J.  M.  Porter,  S-.-rretary  of  War.  Hon. 
David  Henshaw,  Secretary  of  the  Nuvv.  Hue.  Chains  A  Wickltffe, 
P.  M.  General,    Hon,  John  Nelson.  Attorney  General.- Mad 


A  writer  in  the  Albany  Daily  Adseitiser  has  undertaken  to  disprove 
the  prevalent  idea  that  lightning  descends  fnun  the  druds  tc  the  -anh, 
and  to  maintain  that,  on  the  contrary,  it  ascerds  fiom  the  earth  into  tho 
air.  ihe  earth  being  tbe  great  reservoir  in  which  the  electric  Ituid  is  ; 
rated,  or  at  least  contained. 
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M  TlJtil  —  By  an  arrival  u  New  Orlean.,  advices 
from  G.lveston  to  the  34th  alt.   The  Bud  impoitaa 


i  have 

» the  34th  alt.  The  mu*t  important  por- 
tion of  Um  new*  is  a  proclamation  by  Houatnn,  declaring  iba  eatablish- 
■tent  of  an  armUuc  between  Tnu  and  Mexico,  to  continue  daring  the 
pendency  of  negotiation,  between  the  two  countries  for  peace,  aad  until 
due  notice  of  an  intenti.ui  Id  rntume  hostiiitie.  (ahjuld  auch  an  intention 
hereafter  be  entetielned  by  either  party)  .ball  have  been  formerly  an- 
nounced through  ber  Britannic  Majesty  •  Charge  d'Affairu  at  the 
respective  Government*,  and  the  revocation  of  the  proclamation. 

The  EnglLh  Minister  at  Mexico  had  been  the  mediator  in  the  affair, 
and  whatever  may  bn  tbo  motive,  of  the  British  G.rverament  for  iu  in- 
terference with  the  affair*  of  Texas,  whether  with  the  ulterior  view,  of 
the  abolition  eT.iavery  there  or  not,  oeruinly  great  credit  is  doe  to  the 
Miniatsr  and  all  concerned,  in  producing  a  cessation  of  hostilities. 

A  rumor  had  reached  Waahington  that  Cola.  Wnrfield  and  Snively 
had  captured  the  Santa  Fo  tradet.  without  bloodshed !  The  amount  of 
booty  taken  i*  .aid  to  be  upward,  of  two  hundred  thousand  dollar.. 

Exchequer  bille  are  now  taken  at  the  Custom  House,  Oaleeatoo,  at  60 
cent*  on  the  dollar. 

Col.  Kinney,  who  bad  been  confined  in  Maumoraa  for  many  montha, 
haa  made  hi*  escape  and  reached  Gshreaton. 
A  French  brig  front  Havre  ha.  arrived  at  Oalveaton,  having  on  board 
They  are  a  part  of  the 


100  emigrant,  from  Franc 
to  Bexar  by  Mr.  Ca»tro. 


Aromimablt.  — The  unnecessary,  and  in  many  instancea,  wanton  cru- 
elties iafl'cted  on  the  convict,  in  the  Sing  Sing  state  prieoa  in  the  state 
wf  New  Yoik,  have  been  the  aubjec*.  of  newapaper  comment,  mad  of  Le- 
rUlattve  inveatigailon  and  rebuke— but  it  doe.  not  appear  that  the  evil 
BeJ  diminished.  In  a  late  number  of  the  Courier  aad  Enquirer,  the  edi- 
tor after  recording  thrmeape  of  a  pnaoner  from  Sing  Sing  prison,  .ay*; — 

"  Mote  priaoner.  have  escaped  from  Sing  Sing  sinca  May,  than  for  the 
whole  three  year,  preceding,  and  tbi.,  we  are  Informed,  may  be  attributed 
to  the  dreadful  severity  the  convict*  have  to  endure— so  dreadful  that 
■one  (one  certainly)  run  in  the  face  ef  certain  death,  sooner  thaa  live  to 
servo  their  time  out  under  their  lot  mentors." 


A  MtLLCItlTE  l>  Italt. 
date  Genoa,  Jan.  let.,  wtltee : 

I  atw  a  Millerite  here  the  other  day  from  Worcester,  Mass.  He  had 
come  by  steamer  to  Liverpool,  and  then  directly  hero,  swift  as  wind  and: 
sail  could  carry  him,  From  here  be  took  steamer  to  Rome,  where  hat 
eipeeted  lo  be  persecuted  by  the  Pope  :  and  then  he  wa.  off  for  Jerusalem 
where,  after  forty  days'  fast,  ChrUt  wa*  to  appear  and  am  up  bis  king- 
dom. He  was  solemn  a*  eternity,  and  fully  believed  what  be  said  No- 
thing could  .top  him.  as  he  said  he  could  not  detain  the  Lord  Jesus 


RtaoTALf  Ann  ArrotnT>iHT*.— Gen  George  M  Keira  (Democrat) 
has  been  appointed  Marshall  of  the  Eattern  District  of  Pennaylvania, 
viae  Isaac  Otis  (  Whig  )  removed.  It  is  currently  reported  that  the 
Poatmaslar  of  that  city,  the  Surveyor  of  the  Port,  and  a  number  of  aub- 
ordioatns  In  the  Custom  House,  will  soon  be  obliged  lo  live  place  to  De- 
mocratic successors.  It  is  .aid  that  the  Pustmaater  of  Baltimore  la  about 
U  bn  removed,  and  some  great  changes  will  take  place  at  BoMon  and  in 
this  city. 

Tai  Ebd  or  thi  WoRLI>  PoaTrosxD. — The  Rev.  Mr.  Miller,  in  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Himes.of  tbi.  city,  U  disposed  to  think  that  there  baa  been 
some  errors  in  the  calculations  respecting  the  time  of  the  second  advent. 
Altar  noting  some  of  the  ceremonies  of  the  typical  law,  as  they  appear  in 
the  Old  Tesument,  be  aay*  :  -'If  this  should  be  true,  we  shall  not  aee 
His  glorious  appearing  until  after  the  autumnal  equinox.  A  lew  month* 
more  of  trial  and  calumny,  and  then  all  will  be  over."— Botton  Pott. 

M.  ScatCKLr.lt,  a  gentleman  of  Pari*  of  vast  wealth,  died  recently 
The  paper,  aay  he  was  remarkable  for  hi.  taste  in  the  6na  arts.  We  should 
aay  his  folly  also.  He  was  the  first  in  Paris  who  made  hi*  servants  wear 
powder,  and  decked  hi*  coachman  with  a  peruke  "aboudinsMaace,"  aad 
a  narrow  three-cornered  hat.  This  innovation  soon  found  imitator*,  and 
powdered  footmen  and  coachmen,  with  white  wooden  wig.,  became  com- 
mon; but  the  elegant  style  of  Sebiehler's  equipages  could  not  be  so  easily 
A  Paris  print  Mates  that  M.  Schickler,  ' 


RassiAS  ArrCTrrs  — Madame  Junot  says  that  young  Platoff  wa*  Ml- 
leted  on  her  hotel.  Ha  rued  to  rata  in  all  standing,  boots  and  spurs  into 
her  fine  white  sheet*,  and  waa  endowed  with  so  splendid  an  appetite,  that 
It  waa  all  bar  maitre  d'hote)  could  do  to  keep  pace  with  it.  The  whole 
household  wa.  lost  in  wonder,  and  among  them  laid  a  plot  to  check  tbia 
march  of  stomach,  if  possible. — They  gave  the  young  Cossack  a  pretty 
strong  dose  of  tartar  emetic,  and  wailed  wltb  anxiety  fee  the  result.  Pro] 
i  and  vanity  to  think  that  anything  but  a  cannon  hall  weald  mm 
ch  of  a  Russian  accuatomrd  to  iba  digestion  of  train-oil,  bullock'* 
Beer,  and  sawdust  rusks.  The  patient  fell  into  a  profound  sleep  of  some 
i  awoke  calling  lustily  for  hi.  dinner,  to  the  great 
)'.  establishment. 


Bi.ioiitid  ArrtcTiosm.— Mis*  Abby  Brack  recovered  $5000  of  C. 
Dalrymple,  at  Newport,  R.  I.  Ia»t  week.  Car  a  breach  of  promise. 

Canal.  Toll*. — Account  of  toll,  received  on  the  Canals  of  thi.  State: 
4th  rrest  la  Jan*.  Total,  ree'rl  tel.!  July. 
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Fl.oun  and  Whiat  — A.-c..-1-H  of  fluur  aivi  whear  during  the 
t     -     .in  J.es.^      ^Tnt.l  u>  J.h^Ut. 


Chriat,  and  be 


nnt  appear 


till  after  hi*  fo 


Mr  had 


scarcely  money  enough  to  carry  him  there,  and  I  war  before  this  the  dogs 
have  gnawed  his  bones  without  some  city. 


A  Crasoi  or  Forth*!  —  The  Providence  Chronicle  states  that  the 
Hon.  Nathaniel  B.  Borden,  late  member  of  Congress  fot  the  Pall  River 
diatrict.  wn*>  reside,  in  that  village,  was  on  Sunday  (2d  Inst.,)  morning 
worth  $75  000.  He  i.  now  penniless !  Traly  du  riches  "  take  to  them- 
selves wing,  and  fly  away."  Mr.  Botden'.  property,  which  was  nearly 
all  of  it  in  one  spot,  wa*  completely  destroyed,  there  being  not  a  dollar 
of  insurance  upon  it. 

Strixifo  BxrxtoLKRck. — "  Mrs  ,"  said  a  little  urchin,  whose  li- 
nen was  ia  the  same  condition  as  that  of  little  Dickey  Doubt,"  I  wiah  you 
would  sew  up  this  long  bole  in  my  trowsers  bete.    It's  cold,  and  the  boys 

be's  a  pulling  it  out."  "My  dear, '  replied  Mr..  ,  "why  don't  you  get 

your  mother  lo  do  it!"    "  Oh,"  whispered  the  child,  "  mother  say*  the 
bas'ot  lime.    She  is  always  bu«y  at  the  great  Dorcas  Society,  l 
far  the  Missionaries,  aad  makes  shirts  for  them  to  give  to  the  1 
the  poor  creatures !" 


Statx  Pruo*  Statistic!.— A  Mr.  A.  M.C  Smith,  Deputy  Sheriff, 
advise,  ua,  that  duiing  the  preaent  month,  six  priaoner*  have  been  dje- 
cbRrged  by  expiration  of  acnience,  and  that  there  remain  in 
lion  7S5  males,  aad  76  female. — total,  841.  This  i> 
than  ha*  been  in  the  institution  at  aay  one  time  for  the  past  two  year*. 

Aa  eccentric  friend  of  our*  in  Yankee  land,  distinguished  as  much  by 
the  originality  of  hi.  character  a*  by  bis  remarkable  infirmity  of  •tam- 
ing, went  into  a  bouk.lore  ia  Hartford  and  asked  the  price  of  an 


almanac      "Twelve  and  a  half  cents,"  replied  the  clerk.    "Ah."  said 

Cemstock.  y  y  you  .urely  m-m-mialake — Mr  b-b-  bought  one  for  six* 

and-a-ouartei  cent*.    "His,"  answered  the  saleiman,  "wa*  torn."  "W- 


A  PorcLAR  SurxRATiTioR.— The  uneducated  people  In  si 
England  nave  curious  superstitions  respecting  the.  bee.  A  [ 
now  once  complained  that  all  her  stock  of  bee.  had  died ;  and  on  enqui- 
ring the  cause,  she  Mid  that  on  the  death  of  ber  husband,  a  short  time 
befure,  .be  bad  neglected  to  lap  at  oach  of  the  hive*,  lo  inform  the  been 
of  the  circcm.tance ;  that,  in  consequence  of  ttiia  omia.ion,  tln-y  had  heen 
gradually  getting  weaker  and  weaker,  and  that  now  the  had  not  one  loft. 

Nicxtt  at  trk  Gaixow*.— There  existed  some  curious  old  customs 
In  Abbeville  :  a  man  condemned  to  be  hung,  might  be  saved  if  a  woman 
one  rod,  of  ber  own  accoid.  to  marry  him  This  piece  of  good  fortune 
happened  to  n  robber  at  Haotvillieta  in  1400 :  but  the  girl  was  lame,  and 
he  actually  refused  ber,  saying  to  the  hangman,  "  Alio  cloque,  j  >  n'en  vnux 
mie;  attaqu'  me  I" — "She  limps,  1  do  not  at  all  like  her  fot  a  wife;  tie 
roe  up!" 

A  Coubtt  Faic  trom  Crims!  —  At  the  Circuit  Court  held  in  Lewi* 
county,  N.  Y.  last  wenk.  Judge  G'idlry  presiding,  it  appeared  that  there) 
mi  not  a  criminal  eoie  on  tkt  calender .'  and  tke  jail  was  empty  The 
grand  ,iuiy  waa  promptly  disc  barred,  after  the  Judge  had  complimented 
the  county  and  the  high  rank  It  bad  taken  in  regard  to  public  moral*. 

The  Editor  of  the  N.  O.  Bee  aay*  that  the  distinguished  .inger  Mad, 
Cinti  Danoreau  has  been  positively  engaged  to  aing  at  New  Or)  run.  the 
coming  aeaaoe,  and  that  the  will  arrive  before  November.  She  lou  long 
enjoyed  the  highest  reputation  as  a  vocaliat  both  in  England  and  on  the 
Continent. 

Srockiho. — An  Insane  man  In  Greenwich  Co.  Ky.  fired  a  let  of  hemp, 
and  throwing  himself  upon  it  waa  burned  to  death.  Hi.  .rife  and  sister 
struggled  haid  to  prevent  him,  but  the  unfortunate  man  finally  accomplish- 
ed bis  horrible  object. 

SiRViD  'km  Rioht. — By  the  ancient  laws  of  Hungary,  a  i 
ed  of  Bigamy,  was  condemned  to  rive  with  both  wive,  in  the  i 
the  crime  was,  in  consequence,  extremely  rare. 

Governor  Roberta,  of  the  Colony  of  Liberia,  i*  a  young  man  of  | 
who  left  Virginia  when  a  hoy.  some  twelve  years  ago.  He  is  said 
intelligent,  energetic  and  affable  in  an  eminent  degiee. 

Grsat  Firk  at  LantiKoavaoN. — A 
corred  at  Lsasingburgh  on  Sunday  aft 
id  -firing  several  others. 

charity. 


elieve  not  each  erc<i«tng  tongue, 
A*  moat  of  person,  do ; 


Which  out  hi  »»<toke 
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THEATRICAL  GOSSIP. 
The  interior  and  exterior  pf  the  Park  remain  In  ttatu  quo — it  U  a 
pleasing  fort  however,  to  know  that  l ho  plans,  end  the  workmen  are  all 
randy,  and  only  iwiiiia?  th«  word,  (be.  wnrkmen  wo  mean)  10  com 
mence  o.ereilons.  It  It  .aid  that  from  I'dMO  to  $10  000  will  I*.  ex- 
pendrd  in  milking  the  alt.cati.vns,  and  rendering  the  theatre  complete  in 
•very  particular  as  to  convenience,  scenery,  machinery,  doe.  Tun  rata 
will  nu  longer  be  parmltiril  to  take  a  part  in  tragedy,  or  be  suffered  to 
become  undi*tti<bcd  witnesses  of  the  petforraencea  at  the  wioga  at  uf 
yore — lbn  Paik  ii  to  became  the  dmmatie  temple,  w  bete  in  genius  and 
tajain  are  yet  to  reooive  the  offerings  of  their  worshipper*. 


a  be.)  begirmiog.and  already 

a  ahipwreckof  hi.  bope.-be  will 


Mr.  Simpaon,  albeit  he  baa 
•  cett-a  way,  ha*  not  we  trust 
wu  hope  reach  England  in  safety. 

Well!  aoppoalng  be  does  io,  what  ate  we  to  expect? — a  new  ttock 
company  1  almost— a  few  of  tbe  old  onea  will  doubtless  remain  and  ao 
they  ought.  Mrt.  Vernon,  Mrs.  Hum  and  Mrs.  Knight  are  clever,  par- 
ticularly the  6r»t — then  Plaeide,  Fisher,  Williams,  we  doubt  if  their 
place  could  be  better  supplied  even  In  die  London  market — strengthen 
these  with  a  choice  and  diactiminating  selection  from  tlte  available  talent, 
not  only  in  England,  but  in  this  country,  and  a  .toek  company  perfectly 

Report  says  Marrnady  la  coming  over,  and  Anderson  and  Helen  Fail- 
•It— good— but  report  further  *ay*  that  Mac  ready  may  possibly  take  the 
place  of  the  latt>  Stephen  Pi  ice — playing  sometime*  bete,  and  at  other 
.timet  acting  in  bit  managerial  capacity  at 
theatre  with  every 
to  »ee  rflVctid. 

"Yet,"  you  »ay.  and  very  truly,  "but  thi*  rcouires  capital 
we  were  to  asaeu  tlwit  Simpaon  hat  it.  tint  he  lia»  found  a  backer  able 
and  willing  tocarry  him  tbrou-h — wo  dmi't  »ay  ao,  from  our  own  know- 
ledge however,  but  wc  have  been  told  no,  and  we  give  it,  aa  we  heard  it. 
Of  thit  however,  we  may  be  pretty  attro,  tbiit  Simpson  has  l>een  too  long 
con reeled  with  thratiieal*,  to  go  upon  >uch  a  wiM  goose  chase,  aa  to 
boat  for  actor*  without  being  properly  provided— but  let  him  aing  a  14 
De  Begnla.  '  Jai  de  V  argent,"  and  tbe  mu.io  of  the  found,  will  prove 


H.wevor,  wn  d  >n't  protend  to  know  mire  than  other  people,  about 
the  intention*  of  Mr.  Simpson  ;  but  wo  know  about  aa  much,  and 
that  it — very  little — there  is  a  mystery  in  Barry's  solemn  look,  and  ex- 
pressive shake  of  the  head,  when  you  ask  for  infotmatiua  ;  and  about  aa 
aauch  truth  a*  pootry.  in  Blake's  emphatic  and  invariable  remark,  "My 
dear  boy.  I  know  nothing,  positively  nothing." 

Thorne  baa  found  it  convenient  and  necessary  to  close  the  Chatham, 
for  a  abort  period— not  even  theatrength  of  the  Mooitre  Paul  could  draw 
•  bouse— so  finding,  as  Mitehel  wittily  rrmnika,  that  "echo  wouldn't  pay 
tbe  actor*'  salaries,  be  paid  them  (the  actor*)  off,  perhaps  it 
aalcr  to  aay  "sent  them  off''  a*  we  don't  knew  for  a  fact 
•rate  paid. 

The  Ci'y  is  now  thronged  with  unemployed  artiHtt  to  use  fashionable 
8ome  have  gone  to  tbe  interior,  on  starring  expedition!, 
tied  for  England  in  the  Quebec  on  Thursday. 
The  Bowery  is  now  withoat  a  rival,  for  we  don't  consider  Niblo's  in 
tbe  light  of  a  rival,  we  doubt  if  many  of  tin  visitors  to  Niblo's,  ever  were 
inside  the  Bowery  theatre  they  are  a  peculiar  and  a  distinct  class,  and 
can  hardly  be  considered  as  doming  under  the  denomination  of  theatre- 
going  people.  We  ate  utterly  Ignorant  of  the  doings  at  tbe  Bowery ;  if 
we  may  believe  rumor  however,  which  by  the  bye.  Is  frequently  a  very 
great  story  teller,  tbe  manager  la  doing  a  very  fair  business,  that  is,  be  is 
paying  his  expenses. 

Mr.  Hield.  well  known  In  this  city,  and  formerly  of  the  Park  theatre, 
died  lecently  in  Florida.    He  was  there  professionally. 

Mr.  Harked  is  at  Cicinrati,  engaged  at  the  National,  or  was. 
Field.  th.i  inimitable  -  S  raws'' — awl  S<ackwrll.  lata  scene  painter  at 
the  Tremont  Theatre,  have  prevented  a  petition  to  the  Mayor  and  Aider- 
tnen,  for  a  lieense  to  give  dramatic  rth'Liiltms  in  Boston.  These  gen- 
tlemen. S*  kevl  op  by  a  ''heap  ..f  money.''  have  secured  the  extensive  lot 
of  ginm-d  en>.i,ir.g  tlx- Into  1  remoot  T beat. a  and  intend  to  erect  a 
bu.Wi„c  immediately  („,  tWrtcal  purpo.ee  I  The  glory  el  the  drama 
as  cm  jet  eat 


of  tbe  Tremont  Compsry  have  left  Bos  q* 
for  Poiilaod,  where  they  intend  to  give  dramatic  entertainment*.  Mr. 
Gilkerl  bat  engaged  Ui.ien  Hall  for  ibis  purpose.  1  be  company  cooaisa 
of  Mr.  and  Mra.  Gilbert—  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ayling — Mr.  and  Mis.  S.  D. 
Johnson — Mrt.  Cramer — Messrs.  Cbspman,  C  Howaid  and  Milot— 
leader  of  the  orchestra.  Mr.  Comer — Treasurer,  Mr,  G.  H.  Child.  The) 
price  of  "front  teau"  is  fifty  cents. 

Mi-sue-  *sd  St  Chsrlis  Thistuis  — We  have  aotSority  for  taylaj 
that  Messrs.  Ludlow  &  Smith,  manager*  of  the  St.  Charles  theatre,  haea 
leased  the  Mobile  theatre  of  James  H.  Caldwell,  Esq.  Tbe  St  Chaises 
is  now  in  tbe  progr -as  of  completion  according  to  the  original  design, 
and  that  and  the  Mobile  theatre  will  open  for  the  ensuing  winter  oa  ay 
tbe  1st  of  November  — /Vaytmt. 
Jemmy  Thorne,  Mrs.  Richardson  and  Sinclair  are  giving 


Tbe  Pittsb'Ug  American  states  that  Signer  Antogaial,  of  the  Opera 
company,  after  the  parfocmance  on  Meeday  evening,  in  exhibiting  some 
feau  of  strength  to  a  few  friends  at  hit  lodgings.broke  his  arm,  just  ■ 
tbe  elbow. 

DCSTR  OB 

yeart  of  ago  fell  from  tbe  "flies,"  a  distance  of  eboutSo  feet  to  the  stage, 
and  was  killed. 

The  Boston  Quartette  Club  are  advertised  in  the  New  Jersey  papers  as 
cheating  their  billitickers,  d  out  keepers,  dec,  which  we  consider  very 
tbe  printer  is  genteel  awinduag.  but  to  descend 


Niblo's—  Tke  Opera  Company  —Too  only  novelty  pro  laced  site* 
our  tut  has  been  a  Moot.  Bles,  who  made  his  first  appearance  last 
week.  He  it  said  to  be  a  pupil  of  the  Academy  of  Music  at  Puis,  if  ss>, 
he  does  not  reflect  much  credit  upon  it — he  baa  very  tittle  voice — a  bad] 
style,  and  lacks  taste  wofully.  Ho  will  no  doubt  be  a  very  useful 
auxiliary  to  tbe  Company,  but  he  cannot  take  rank  at  a  singer. 

Auber't  "  Opera  of  Let  Dtamena  de  la  Couronne,"  waa  announced  for 
Wednesday  night,  but  at  usual  Mile.  Call*  was  Indisposed,  and  the 
performances  weie  changed,  much  to  the  disappointment  uf  a  large, 
number  of  per  suns,  who  were  attracted  by  the  announcement.  Thai 
todden  Indispositions  of  this  lady,  happened  most  unfortunately,— in  every 
instance  it  baa  been  on  the  first  night  of  a  new  opera — a  fact  which  may 
well  raise  a  doubt  as  to  tbe  nature  of  tbe  indisposition.  We  have  known 
prists  do  an  as,  who  make  a  continual  practice  of  this  specie*  of  decep- 
tion, for  tbe  purpose  of  creating  an  effect — it  certainly  does  era  am  rait 
effect  and  a  very  bad,  and  sometime*  a  very  disagreeable  one  too. 
Wbete  tbe  public  dUcover  any  thing  like  I 
a  very  significant  way  of 

Mile.  Calve  ia  not  striving  for  effect,  for  lo  say  the  least  it  is  t 
fairly  towards  a  Manager,  aad  it  ia  very  insulting  to  her  pauses. 

We  most  defer  our  notice  of  the  Opera  uatil  next  week. 

The  Ravelt  prove  a*  attractive  I 
the  house  has  been  crowded. 

CoasFituCT — A  curious  case  occupied  tbe  attention  of  the  Court  of 
Settions  for  several  days  this  week.  Two  men  named  Jai.  L.  Winfrat), 
alias  Col.  Wiafree  and  George  Cummiagi.  were  put  oe  trial,  charged 
with  having  conspired  to  work  upon  tbe  fears  of  owe  Win.  R.  Gracey  off 
Brooklyn,  and  by  this  means  obtained  money  from  him.  It  appe.r.  that 
Mr.  Gracey.  has  been  for  some  tim-  laboring  under  a  rnonumaniacaU 

life."  Toe  prisoner*  having  discovered  that  be  waa  thut  afflicted,  by 
letters  aad  iff'  rs,  endeavored  to  persuade  him  that  they  had  discovered 
the  parties,  and  required  money  to  carry  on  tbeir  Invesiigstiens  and 

further  develripementt.  Tbe  ra«c  coming  to  the  knowlrdgn  of  thai 
Mayor,  he  had  the  persons  arrested,  and  on  Tursday  tbey  were  foussd 

Mr   Gracey  is  perfectly  sane  upon  every  other  point,  hut  an  great  ia 
hi.  delusion,  that  he  believe.  Chief  Justice  0l.l«-ff,c  of  the  < 
Pknaa,  to  bo  a  parly  to  the  con-oiiaey  ..a.ntt  bis  lit*. 


Jsmea.  the  novelist,  has  I 
Dufciia  Unlvettitj  ! 


I  towriteaa-silalr 
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Till  LaDiiV  Pan*. — Tba  project  of  a  Ladies'  D.liy,  which  ha* 
made  so  much  noise-  about  tnwn  during  the  last  wli,  in,  wo  are  to  funn- 
ed, onlrrrly  abandoned.  As  a  mailer  of  pecuniary  consideration,  per- 
haps thi*  Itiwtlu  b«  regretted;  but  it  doc*  seem  lobe  somewhat  hard 
that  a  respectable  and  richly  endowed  lady  may  not  invest  her  money 
and  talent  in  establishing  a  pnper intended  for  ladies,  of  a  literary  ehe.ew 
ter  and  un-jhjcrtionable  in  it*  design,  without  receiving  »«-ch  jeers  »n1 
•areasras  of  the  press  as  have  been  hurltd  ageiost  tht*  enterprise.  For 
our  part,  wo  mm  nothing  objectionable  or  ridiculous  in  the  design,  but 
respect  that  shiinking  mode*ty,  which  has  caused  the  ladles  interested, 
to  withdraw  from  a  source  where  they  would  bsve  bw»  called  upon 
to  suffer  ebu-e,  or  defend  themselses  in  an  unequal  contest — a  con- 
MM,  which,  at  ladies,  they  mmi  be  everyway  unprepared  for.  Several 
•dies  were  repotted  ns  hating  a  connection  with  this  design  who  bad  no 
>  of  it  whatever,  and  such  report/'are  contradicted  by  tbelt 
But  so  far  aj  we  can  learn,  these  disclaimers  arose  ftnm  oo 
with  on  the  part  of  those  ladiea  to  condemn  or  discourage  aa  enterprise 
which  had  nothing  objectionable  in  it*  naiure,  and  which  wan  certainly  In  j 
able,  and efficient  hand*.  hher  Mi**  Sedgewirk,  Mr*.  Farnham,  or 
Mr*.  Stephen*  had  any  connection  whatever  witli  the  matter,  hat  (bote 
persons  who  mall;  did  entertain  the  design  of  a  daily  literary  paper  for 
ladiea,  were  no  leas  intelligent  or  lespec  table  than  any  of  the  persona 

press  than  ha*  been  awarded  them 

Tbi  Case  o»  M».  Gtutoon  —  It  will  be  borne  In  mind  thatthia  we. 

,  undor  the  provision*  of  the  late  Treaty,  chanted 
d,  and  thereby  causing  hit  death 
at  Paisley,  Scotland. 

When  brought  up  for  examination,  sorno  doubt*  were  entertained  of 
ber  sanity,  aad  Commissioner  Rapelye  appointed  a  commission  con*l*t. 
lag  of  some  of  tbo  beat  Physicians  in  the  City  to  examine  aad  report  up*  I 
on  the  cat?.  Some  misapprehension  haigoee  abroad,  aa  totbd  object  of 
the  enquiry — It  I*  not,  as  to  ber  sanity  at  the  time  of  the  supposed  com- 
mission of  the  offence,  but  whether  aim  is  sow  ia  a  fit  atate  of  mind  to  un- 
der itand  ber  rights,  orin  other  words  whether  aba  is  in  a  fit  state  of  mind 
to  undergo  an  examination. 

After  several  postponements,  the  examination  of  the  Physician*  com- 
menced on  Wtdneiday,  and  has  been  oontinited  fiom  day  to  day— the 
opinion  seems  to  be  that  the  prisoner  is  feigning  laaanity.  Should  this  be 
tba  unanimous  opinion,  ahe  will  undergo  an  examination  in  the  same  form 
a*  though  the  offence  had  been  committed  here,  and  if  to  the  opinion  of 
the  Commissioner,  there  should  be  sufficient  evidence  to  justify  a  com- 
rain*.l,»be  will  be  sent  to  Scotland  for  trial. 

It  baa  been  rumored  that  the  murder  took  place,  previous  to  tho  ratifi- 
cation of  the  treaty,  and  probably  a 


or  Tux  Stiiji  Sair  Cucvsttia.— I 
in  the  city  on  Tuesday  morning,  of  the  lose  of  the  Columbia,  which  left 
i  on  Saturday,  July  let.,  with  thn  American  Mail  and  00  paaaeognrs, 
i  crew  consisting  of  80  persons.  She  struck  on  Sleek  Ledge 
Reef,  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  Seal  Island,  on  Sunday  afufiintnsn  at 
a  quarter  past  one,  while  steaming  at  the  rata  of  ten  knots— «o  great 
was  the  force  with  whiob  abe  struck,  that  bar  bow  from  ber  paddtea 
forward  was  high  up  oa  an  Inclined  plane  of  smooth  rook,  while  ber 
ttera  we*  in  deep  water.  With  the  aid  of  Mr  Hitching  a.  the  Ma.ter  o 
the  Light,  the  whole  of  the  passengers  and  the  mall,  were  conveyed  to 
the  land,  and  were  awaiilng  the  arrival  i,f  the  Steamer  Maigaret,  from 
Halifax,  which  will  take  the  Columbia's  plnre  i  a  the  line  for  the  pterert. 
Berths  will  however  be  reserved  in  the  Hibarnia  for  those  who  prefrr 
going  in  ber.    It  was  generally  supposed  that  tie  Columbia  would  be  a 


Considerable  blame  i>  attached  to  the  pilot ;  for  although  there  we*  a 
stvse  fug  at  the  now  .be  struck,  it  is  presumed  that  as  an  experienced 
lot,  he  should  have  adopted  the  only  means  of  ascertaining  the  vessel's 

nd  quality  of  the  bottom  alsrs,. 

It  i.  sa.d  this 


Fall  River  Stirrsutit*  —  vv.  «,«  gi.d  tu  perceive  that  the  touching 
eofferma  by  Use  late  dreadful  diaasier  at  rail  iliver,  i. 


a  tics  public  meeting*  have  been  called  aid  subscriptions  Opened  for 
their  relief.  The  Relief  Committee,  at  Boston,  finding  that  their  neces- 
sities) were  extreme  and  urgent,  obtained  $o000  uf  cm  of  tbo  banks 
a><  I  forwarded  it  to  tho  Fall  River  Committee.  In  this  eity,  oo  three 
of  .he  •ubsci  iption  papers  alone,  three  ibouiand  dollars  were  put  down 
in  a  few  da>s.  In  Pr.rvideoce  the  um<  collected  amounted  to  $iZOQ. 
A'.  Albany  a  concert  has  been  proposed,  at  ahicb  thn  bes  musical  talent 
in  '-bo  city  have  volunteered.  The  ladies  of  Ruxbury,  gave  a  tea  party 
—at  Pawucket,  R.  I.  $700  have  been  rsl-ed— at  Wickford  $100.  and 
indeed  are  gx-rceivn  evidence*  of  e  similar  spirit  in  all  parts  of  ton  coue- 
try,  to  which  tbe  melancholy  intelligence  has  extended. 

Pickings  frox  the  k^ickkroockgrh  editor's  table. 

M"*i  likely  many  of  our  readers  will  remember  this  '  vexed  que-r.loe,  ' 
i  i  logic !  ' (t  eitboi  rains  or  it  dues  not  nan :  I'ui  it  dor*  sjof  ram :  there* 
f«re  it  rain*.'  This  used  to  puxxlo  us  hugely  ;  as  did  also  tbe  mathema- 
tical pr>b'em,  in  simple  equation*,  wbien  ensue*:  A  eat  haa  one  more 
tail  than  no  oat;  n->cat  ha*  two  tail- ;  »n;«,  a  cat  Asm  tkrtt  taUt!1  Tba 
conclusion  is  ire»*i«nr.|e.  Here  is  aoim-Kiin*-,  h.>«rev«r,  which  is  of  dee- 
per import :  'JoHxtoK  »i«dn-J  la»  wiih  Omuuii.  under  the  i 
thn  h<  .houid  pay  [Kiason.  when  he  (JoH»^u»)g«i'«fd  KUJirU  i 
Afttaratime  Dosiv  n  sj-rt tired  uf  waiting  IW  ih« conditions tsf wto contract, 
and  sued  JoHaaon  lor  hi«  pay.  He  trsAoned  thus:  '  If  I  sue  bioi  I  shall 
get  paid  at  any  rato,  l>et-aa>e  i(  I  gutn  the  <--si>m\  I  shall  be  paid  by  the 
decision  of  theoooit;  it  I  iosc  ir,  I  -.iimll  l>e  putd  rry  the  conditions  of  the 
contract,  far  thea  Johkshx  wlil  have  r.nnrd  his  first  cauae;  therefore  I 
am  safe.'  Jmshoh,  on  the  other  band,  being  prodigiously  frightened, 
sought  counsel,  and  was  told  to  reason  thus :  '  Uoaaoaj  leasooa  well,  but 
there  must  be  a  tlxw  ia  bis  argument:  because  /and  nut  h4  will  gain  the 
vielary.  If  the  suit  goes  in  my  favor,  J  shall  gain  it  by  tbe  drrii  ton  of  lb* 
court;  if  it  goes  against  me,  I  shall  gain  it  by  the  terms  of  ibu  c.;liaot, 
not  havinc  yet  won  ray  first  cause.  Of  eourso  i  shall  not  have  to  pay 
him ! '    Kser  fa  Lopique  f 

Sntrdlng  withafiiend  tho  >i:hrr  day  by  the  river  side,  to  take  in  tbe 
nohiu  cost/?  d  anV  of  the  new  .stealer  Knickerbocker,  wc  overheard  a 
little  anec-luto  connected  with  water-craft,  which  made  our  companion 
merry  i.ll  che  way  h-ime;  which  we  shall  here  transcribe  ;  'and  which 
it  is  bo,  od  may  please.'  '  It  seems  there  was  (nay,  we  know  not  nemt, 
thorn  sum)  a  verdant  youth  from  inn  interior  ol  Connecticut,  fnr  the  first 
limeonbuaidasteamnoal.  Hi*  euiloilty  was  unbounded.  He  examined 
here,  and  lie  acrutiniied  there;  he  wormed  from  the  engineer  a  compul- 
sory lecture  on  the  steam-engine  and  merhanios  in  general,  and  from  tbe 
fireman  an  essay  oa  the  power  of  whtte-beat.  and  the  '  average  con- 
sumption of  pine  cord-'ood .'  At  length  bis  inqu-ring  mind  was  cBecxed 
in  Its  Investigailoas,  aad  'tba  pursuit  of  knowledge  under  difficulties 1 
msde  at  once  apparent.  He  bad  mounted  to  the  wheel  hoose.  and  was 
asking  the  pilot,  •  What  you  doln'  Mat  f..r.  Mater  T— ahat  _ 
duf  when  he  was  obenrved  by  the  captain,  who  said,  in  a  gruff  > 
'  Go  away  from  there  !  Don't  you  see  ibe  aign,  '  No  talkin'  to  1 
at  the  helium 'f     Go  'way!'     "Oh!  cenir.g— jiie*;  I  unly  > 

know   '    1  Well,  you  do  know  now  that  you  can't  talk  to  him;  so  go 

'way  ! '  With  unwilling  willingness  the  verdant  youth  came  down;  and, 
as  it  was  soon  daik,  be  presently  went  below;  but  four  or  five  times 
before  he  'turned  in,'  he  was  on  deck,  and  near  tbo  wheel-house,  eyeing 
it  with  a  thoughtful  curio«ity  ;  but  with  the  captain's  public  reouff  still 
in  his  ears,  venturing  to  ask  no  questions.  In  the  first  giey  of  the  dawn 
he  was  up.  and  on  deck  ;  and  eficr  some  hesitation,  perceiving  nobody 
near  but  the  pilot,  who  was  turning  the  wheel  aa  when  be  had  last  seen 
him,  preferred  hi*  'suppressed  question 'in  the  oblique  style  peculiar  to 
hi*  region  :  '  Wal.  foin'  it  yif.  hat— been  at  it  all  night? — scrersrs'a  oa 
h(r  vpf — eh  7'  What  *agi.e  conjectures  must  have  bothered  tbe  poor 
querist's  liratn  during  tin?  rit«ht.  may  bo  partly  inferred  from  the  absurd 
but  '  settled  eon«icti»n  '  to  which  bo  at  length  arrived. 

'  What  i*  n  ntt  ridiculous  to  a  dandy  than  a  philosopher,  or  (oa  philo- 
sopher than  a  danrijT'  We  ihwigbi  of  this  query  whilo  leading  a 
description,  in  a  eouimcnrrai'un  liefoce  us,  of  a  knot  of  fourth-rate  dan- 
dles, the  '  ape*  of  upes,'  tcAicA  the  writer  encountered  in  the  barroom  of 
aa  inn,  in  one  of  the  fourth  rate  town*  of  Maryland.  Doubtless  these 
artificial  '  buma"*  '  looked  apvn  our  fiieud  as  quite  to  be  pitied  that  he 
was  not'  one  OJ  at.' '  In  their  ultra  dress,  affected  manners,  drawling 
tones,  and  wbr-y-iacea,  you  might  read  the  foolish  inanity  of  an  existence 
parallel  in  eveiy  tespect  to  that  of  Beau  Bruentacd,  excs-pi  ibat  hw  was 
original  absurdity,  and  thoira  was  folly  oo  loan.  It  waa  Paristaaiaoi 
adulterated  in  London,  qualified  In  Bioadway,  weakened  in  Chasuui- 
street,  reduct-d  in  Baltimore,  and  at  Isvst  in  iheea  provincial  decunttoa* 
diluted  to  tbe  lowest  possible  degree  of  lo.ipid.iy,  with  scale*  a  pertap 
utile  tincture  of  the  original  liquid.  These  had  no  vuul*  by  natu  c,  and 
the  only  idea,  they  could  inspire  was  nou  <d  bumillatiun,  llrat  apes  war* 
permuted  to  wear  the  llhrne-s  of  f5-d**  Imare.' 


TnaoicaL  ArraiR  at  nntr.x,.^u.  t.,  I—  An  Iri-hman  nsmea 
Rn'w-n  WrmfuKl,  ~a.  found  on  WeOiMssUay  lyn.g  <>..  a  bed  in  the  bou-e 
of  Mr*  Nix.  at  Willwnvburg.  with  hi*  imo-t  out.  He  had  Issea  in  babil 
of  crimiMMl  inrer course  with  Mrs  N«x-  Suap-ctmi  rests  oi>oft  inn  hue- 
hand  ol  Mrs.  Nix.  who  how 
him  ia  toe  bed,  A 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN 


Caowatxo  THI  Vibcih.— The  following  account  it  »aid  to  be  a  pre- 
cise narration  of  a  ceremony  performed  al  Brussels  on  the  26th  of  May 
bit.  Our  English  paper  chroniclv*  it,  with  lb«  lemark,  "thi*  it  the  state 
of  thing*  lo  which  the  Pueeyites,  beaded  by  the  Bishop  of  London  would 
haw  u*  return. "    In  America  the  recital  read*  like  mummery,  and 

devotioo  : 

Yesterday  divine  service  wii  performed  in  tbe  church  of  Notre  Dame 
de  la  Cheppelle,  with  the  presentation  of  a  rich  cruwn  of  gold  to  the  Vir- 
gin Mary.  On  the  preceding  day  the  street  leading  from  tbe  panonage 
to  tbe  church  wai  planted  witb  Bra  to  which  were  suspended  garlandi, 
competed  of  green  bough*  and  of  blue,  white,  and  pink,  calico ;  several 
triumphal  arches  were  erected  at  tbe  beginning  and  end  ol  ibn  route 
which  the  prrrcestiou  wat  lo  take.  At  10  o'clock  tbe  Arcbbi.bop  of 
Mechlin  auived  in  bit  carriage,  with  ibe  Vicar  General  and  performed 
High  Matt,  atitsted  by  all  tbe  clergy  »f  tbe  paritb.  Tbe  Cardinal  and 
Archbishop  then  dined  whh  tbe  Rev.  M.  Willaert,  minitter  of  the  parish 
who  bad  invited  aeverai  ecclesiastic*.  At2o'rlock  a  splendid  proorttioti, 
oontltting  of  tbe  Archbishop  and  a  numerout  body  of  the  clergy,  in  lich 
aarerdntal  enatnme*,  proceeded  from  the  panonage  to  tbe  church  ;  the 
band  of  tbe  regiment  of  Guide-  preceded  them.  The  cruwn  intended  to 
be  offered  to  lb*  Virgin  wat  borne  hy  a  number  of  young  women  Thi* 
crown  it  very  rich,  and  ef  eaquttite  wmkmanshlp,  and  attracted  tbe  at- 
tention of  the  multitude  of  ipectaior*  ibat  crowded  to  »ee  the  procetiion, 
which  waacloaed  by  a  tqoaaron  of  tbe  regiment  of  Guide*.  Three  hun- 
dred men  of  tbe  gartlton  lined  tbe  ttreet.  On  the  arrival  of  tbe  proces- 
sion at  the  church,  tbe  crown  wat  deposited  on  a  column  at  the  feet  of 
the  Madonna.  At  3  o'clock  tbe  King  and  the  Queen,  and  the  Duke  of 
Brabant,  alighted  from  their  carriige  at  tbe  church,  and  were  received 
by  the  Archbithop  and  bit  clergy.  Tbe  King  and  Queen,  preceded  by 
their  attenrtanu  entered  tbe  chapel  and  took  their  aeet*  on  a  platform 
>  of  the  Virgin.  Their  Majesiiet  fiitt  beard  a  aer-moo  from 
i  Jetuit.  Tbe  Archbithop  then  immediately  commenced 
the  cen-rrtony  of  offering  the  crown,  which  be  placed  himtelfon  the  head 
ef  the  V.i<m.  Tbe  tervice  concluded,  their  Majesties  and  the  Duke  of 
Brabant  returned  to  their  carriage.  The  numeiout  banda  played  during 
the  whole  of  thit  pioes  Jtte.  An  immense  crowd  thronged  at  the  ap- 
proache*  to  the  church.  The  ceremony  terminated  at  A  o'clock.  Their 
Mt  |e«tie*  weie  welcomed  with  acclamation*  of  "  Kite  U  Rot !  Vive  la 
Heine  !"  It  it  taid  that  the  crown  contain*  00  ounce*  of  gold,  and  that 
tbe  workmanship  alone  cot-.  7,000  franca. 


A  GtttT  Wihd  Fai  l  — An  extraordinary  viaitation  of  uneipeetcd 
good  foitune  has  lately  coroo  to  a  family  now  resided  In  thit  village 
which  partake*  not  a  tittle  of  the  romantic,  and  lint  created  considerable 
sensation  in  our  community.  By  the  last  will  and  testament  of  Jamea 
Hosier,  fe>q.  of  Hacketatnwn,  County  of  Carlow,  Ireland,  who  recently 
died  poaaesacd  ol  large  landed  etlatea.  money  in  tbe  fundt  and  other 
properties,  tlie  whole  of  hi*  accumulated  weahh  ha*  been  devised  to  Ilia 
grandson,  William  Henry  Hotier,  ton  of  Mr*.  Clari.ia  Holier,  an  esti- 
triable  lady,  wboae  retidenoo  ha*  been  in  tbia  place  fur  tome  year*  patt. 
Mrs.  H.  bat  only  been  able,  with  great  economy  and  ioduttiy,  to  bring 
up  a  ann  and  daughter  in  a  respectable  manner,  and  the  tingular  fortune 
which  has  to  suddenly  hern  »howred  down  upon  bet  family  l*  tbetefure 
moat  opportune.  The  lucky  deviate  la  a  lad  about  eleven  year,  of  age. 
By  the  tettaior's  direction,  he  it  to  be  educated  and  provided  for  hand- 
somely until  be  attain*  tbe  age  of  25  year'*  and  then  he  it  to  enter  upon 
the  possession  of  hi.  prop-it, ,  the  pre*-ai  value  of  which  i»  tot  down  at 
two  million!  of  dellart  Tbit  good  newt  wa*  brought  to  him  laat 
by  a  gentleman  of  New- York,  himaelf  c> 
family  abroad- — Kinderkook  Sentinel. 


Tut  ConruuoriAL. — In  a  town  *ome  fifty  mile*  from  Boston,  the 
member*  of  a  religious  society  were  In  the  practice  of  holding  conference 
meetings  in  the  chutch.  at  which  they  made  a  kind  of  audible  confetaion, 
technically  called  recounting  one'.  "experience."  A  very  pk.ua  mem- 
ber ofihe  churcb.  Mi.  D-,  wa.  in  the  habit  of  inviting  l.ia  neighbor  L.. 
who  wa*  not  a  member,  to  attend  tbete  meetings — at  one  of  which  Mr. 
D.  gut  op  and  atated  to  tbe  congregation  that  be  waa  a  great  tinner— 
that  hn  tinned  daily,  with  hit  eye.  open— -thai  be  willingly  and  knowingly 
■inned— that  goodness  dwelt  not  in  him — that  he  wa*  absolutely  and 
totally  depraved — that  nothing  but  tbe  boundlen*  mercy  and  Infinite 


Afier  tbi* 


of  Mr  D.,  Mr.  L  ,  who  bad  by  accident  been 


placed  upon  thn  "anxiou*  aeat,"  roae  with  the  mat  Imperturbable 
gravity,  atated  thy*"  he  bad  but  little  to  any  for  himself,  but  the  brethren 
would  remember  that  be  had  lived  for  25  year*  the  nearest  neighbor  or 
Mr.  D.— that  be  knew  him  well— more  intimately  ao  than  any  other 
Btan — and  it  gave  him  great  pleature,  rsreause  be  could  do  It  with  more 
sincerity,  to  confirm  tbe  tru>h  of  all  brother  D.  had  eonfevsed  ofhimielf 
Wnen  Mr.  L  tat  down  under  the  visible  and  audible  untie  of  the  whole 
conrn  jtetion.  the  parson  not  excepted.  Mr  D  went  up  to  him  and  taid, 
"you  are  a  rawal  and  a  liar,  and  I'll  lick 
eburch." 


you 


you  get  out  of 


It  it  confidently  ex 
chinery 


that,  witb  tbe  aid  of  theDi»Iar  Boll,  the 

•  'w^cJ  of  thn 


IxTiRirrtKG  Relic  — It  waj  stated  eome  time  sine*,  that  a  rare  lot 
of  old  paper*,  formei  ly  tbe  property  of  Aaron  Burr,  bad  been  nsceived  by 
a  paper  dealer  at  Hartford.  1c  wa.  alao  staled  that  ibete  paper*  were 
of  no  value  ;  but  one  of  tbe  Haitfurd  Journal*  baa  published  a  letter 
written  hy  WathangMn.  which  waa  found  among  tbi*  "  rubbish"  The 
letter  it  aidiesard  m  one  -Oliver  Pbelpt,  E-q.."  whom  we  *uppo*e  lo 
have  been  a  contractor  of  provision*  fur  tbe  American  army.  It  i*  writ- 
ten in  an  old  fathioned  but  bold  ttyle  of  ponmantbip.aod  it  remarkable 
only  for  it*  having  been  written  by  the  '  Father  of  hit  Country."  Tbe 
subjoined  it  a  copy  of  the  original  : 

Head  Quarter*.  New-bttrgh  21tt  April  1782. 

Sit— 

I  have  received  your  fav'r— of  the  19th  instant.  A  Variety  of 
Circumttonce*  at  prevent  operate  to  prevent  my  being  eole  to  decide  on 
the  placet  of  Deposit  for  your  Silted  provisions. — ft  at  the  Season  4  the 
Roadt  are  at  ihit  Time  unfavorable  for  their  movement.  1  suppose,  it 
will  not  be  disagreeable  to  you  that  they  rest  at  tha  several  place*  where 
you  make  the  purchaaea,  until  I  am  better  prepared  to  give  you  my  Deri- 

Coo- 


b  not  yet  received  from  Philadelphia,  a  Copy  of  yotir 
i  forma  an  additional  Reason  against  my  Deciding  at 


I  have 
tract ;  which 

Time  on  tbe  place*  of  Deposit 

lam  sir  Your 


at  Ob't  Sorv't 

G.  WasaiaoToa. 


Tux  Turaldom  or  the  Poar.a  Pot.— Carlyle,  in  hi.  "I'aat  and 
Present,"  ba*  tbi*  tignifieant  paragraph : — 

"  But  truly,  a.  we  have  meanwhile  to  remark,  'the  liberty  of  not  being 
oppretaed  by  our  fellow-men'  it  an  indispensable,  yet  one  of  tbe  most  in- 
significant fractional  part*  of  human  liberty.  No  man  oppresses  thee,  can 
bid  tbee  fetch  or  carry,  come  or  go,  without  reason  shown.  True,  from 
all  men  thou  art  emancipated ;  but  from  Thytrlf  and  from  the  Devil  t  No 
men,  wiaer  or  unwiter,  can  make  thee  cecne  or  go ;  but  tby  own  fatilitie*, 
bewilderment*,  thy  falaeappeliletfor  Mosey.  Windsot  George*,  and  *ocb 
like  ?  No  man  oppresse*  thee,  O  free  and  independent  Franchiser;  but 
does  nnt  thi*  stupid  Porter  Pot  npprets  thee  7  No  ton  of  Adam  can  bid 
tbee  eome  or  go ;  but  thit  absurd  pot  of  Ifeavf  Wet.  tbi*  can  and  doe*! 
Tbou  art  tbo  thrall,  not  of  Cedric  the  Saxon,  but  of  thy  own  brutal  appe- 
tite*, and  thit  scouted  dish  of  liquor.  And  thou  prated  of  thy  'liberty  V 
Thou  entire  blockhead  !" 

A  Bo»T  Fillow. — The  Now  Era  say*  there  it  an  editor  down  east, 
who  it  nut  only  hit  own  compotttur,  pressman,  and  devil,  but  keeps  a 
tavern,  ia  a  village  school  matter,  captain  of  tbe  militia,  mend*  bit  own 
boots  nnd  shoes,  make*  patent  Brandretb  pirls.  peddle*  essence*  and  tin 
ware  two  day*  in  the  week,  and  always  read*  sermons  on  tbe  sabbath, 
when  the  minitter  happen*  to  bo  miming.  In  addition  to  all  tbia,  he 
bat  a  wife  and  sixteen  children.  The  Boston  Morning  Post  aay*  thi*  l* 
not  all — he  owns  a  schooner,  and  came  to  Button  with  a  cargo  of  potatoes 
and  onions,  Intt  fall,  raited  by  himself,  and  gave  notice  to  hie  tube 
when  he  left,  that  the  leaning  of  tbe  next  number  of  his  paper 
depend  upon  the  wind — atmospherical  and  financial,  we  suppose. 

DIED. 

On  tat  9th  iasL,  Jim*i  Millar  forranrly  of  Oraare  County,  N.  Y 
On  taaStb  iust ,  William  Dow  meg  Bo  ad.  aged  9  oaaeta*. 
On  tbe  Btfj  last.,  Jaraca  Palcbell,  in  tita  51st  year. 
O*  ta«  Blh  intt.,  f  habe  White,  arred  17  >cars  aad  5  months. 
Oa  the  7th  iasL,  Osrrat  Degrais,  ia  ait  vfkh  sear. 
O*  til*  7th  latt.,  Utariatla  It.  Beert.  tirrsi  16  years. 
Oa  tb«7ih  last.,  Judith  Wttkins,  in  net  B3d  y**r. 
Oa  tas  7th  intt,  Jtwet  MrKay.  la  hiaaotb  year. 
Oa  tb*  Bta  tut,  Jaasa*  C.  BWgga,  ia  hi*  33d  year. 
Oa  the  lOtb  iu*t-,  Mr*.  C«e*lial74>tliiis,  aged  M  years. 
Oa  the  18th  last..  William  Ba*  si  ford,  ia  the  78s  h  year  of  hi*  aga. 
Oa  in*  9th  iaat-.  si  Ni-warh,  N.  J.,  Isaac  Brage*.  egad  16  year*  sad  S  a 
Oa  tbe  10th  Inst-,  Mary  Aaae.daagbitrvf  J«ttn  Deatv,  aged  9  i 
Oa  IB*  10th  irsac.  Waahiaytoa  Hurb,  toa  of  H.  aad  C  BradJay. 
Oa  th*  8tb  iett_  Ca*uac*y,  toa  or  Joho,  and  Adalia  Mot*,  sf  nd  9  ■ 
IS  davt. 

Ai  Btooklya.  on  the  7ih  iniu.  Mtrgarai  Torrwtt.  in  tb*  S5ih  year  of  bariga- 

At  Broad.lbta.  Jut.  Wtb,  Ital.k  B.IU,  ia  kit  87th  year. 

Oath*  OUs  iast.,  ai  Waliiauwa,  John  Wilaea,  a  revolatiooary  aoldi*r  *g*4  IB 
yaar*. 

At  Q*o**a,  Jan*SB<k,  It  as  John  Middl»i»o,  sf  ad  3B  ytsrs. 

At  Cat  toa,  8L  LawreaoeCnealy,  Jes*l7.  Alvia  C  Loss,  la  hit  Oi  yaar. 

Al  Gansva,  J  net  83d,  Dr.  Edward  Culbu-k,  aged  71  ytart 

At  Kocrraaier,  July  fsi,  Capt.  Inaia  B.  fainter,  aged  most  SO  yean. 

Al  Dalai,  Jua*  Bfia,  Margwet  U.  laal.  «gad  31  yew*. 

MARKIKD. 

Oa  Ibe  Vth  last,  hy  lb*  Rev.  N.  J.Marsalas,  Mr.  Jam.*  Rsbertaen  to  Mrs.  Eli- 
*a  Lyat,  Iseth  ef  tblt  city. 
Oo  lb«  Bib  iatt..  by  lb*  R*v.  R.  B«uy  Bamaal  Belf,  t*  Msaa  Jest  M.  Rn.ltad 
Oa  tbt  10th  last  ,by  iba  Bar  Fraacli  Hallsltd,  J.  Mays  teMltt  Catherine  Rof. 

farty. 

On  tha  10th  iatt.,  by  th*  Rev.  V.  U*ll*ted,  Gideoa  Levy  uLeuUaCarhart,  both 
af  this  euv 

Ua  the  Sth  iatt.,  by  th*  Rev.  P.  Ualliled,  Neuron  Carhart  to  Ruth  Oroshach, 
belbof  ibis  eiry. 

O*  iba  6i  b  inat  Milchall  C.  Brankt  te  Rtlisa  Aagaala  Walsh. 

At  Kna. villa,  Taaa  ,  by  th*  R*v.  Rebest  Kioibroagb,  Miltoe  L  Phillip*.  teMhw 
Msrv  Hiebaox 

Ai  Burst  Corn.  Mnasssa  Coaaty,  Ala.,  ea  Jua*  13,  by  Re*.  E.  O.  I 
B.  Jaae*  te  Csrollaa  H.  SJsigs. 

At  ITorlltad  Vill...,  Jaaa  18.  laaiah  1 

Ai  Ameniavill*.  JalyS,  hy  lha  Rev.  ks.  v.  i  ■  •.  s  . 

Msst  Lariatt  Barks*. 
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Great  Improvements 

IN  THE 

BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 

to  those  of  our  read- 


The  proprietors  of  this  Weekly,  tlie  Pioneer  of  ihe  Mammoth 
Sheet*,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  it  the  Best  and  Most 
IimassTiMO  of  its  clsss,  in  casting  about  for  Additional  Attrac. 
ttons  for  the  coming  volume,  believe  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
Uke  great  pride  in  announcing  the  following  arrangements  i 

The  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  KSQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 


in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
i  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
,  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  The  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualize the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 
Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  much 
i  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  Is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
•  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
StetHehs,  author  of "  Mary  Derwoot,''  "Alice  Copley,"  "  Melina 
Gray,"  dec,  4c,  &.C.,  which  will  be  published  daring  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvellette  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  works. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
of  our  best  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 


Could  not  have  secured  a  higher  rwreLLECTPAL  feast  for 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mr*.  Stephens. 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "  all  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  years  ainee  in  the  New  York  Exprcs*,  and 
which  caused  such  an  itrmcnas  sensation  in  the  fashionable  world. 
Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humeled,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  lias  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "olium," 
and  aceawonally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  cutt- 
ing down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  mannors  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  hit  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  vf 
pretension  and  humbuggery. 

In  addition  to  those  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  Well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  msde  the  subjects  upon  which  thoy  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Musical,  Theatrical,  Literary,  Artistic, 
and  Sctentltic  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  oar 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, strictly  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selections  wo  can  only  say 
that  all  the  foreign  Magnxines  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Ships,  ami  the  eresm  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  BttoTnEK  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications,  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novelii  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Rooks  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Works.  Also,  the  Engl  bh  Annuals  in  adrnncc  of  their  publica. 
tsan  in  London.  Krora  these  we  shall  cull  Ihe  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  Coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translations  from  the  best  fo. 
reign  writers  will  enrich  our  pages. 

In  oar  arrangements,  oar  country  friends  shall  not  be  ^neglected, 


er*  who  "  turn  us  the  fresh  earth." 

Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  will  be  given  each  week  of  tne  important 
current  events  of  tho  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  an  fait  aa 
to  the  progress  of  alTaiis  throughout  the  world. 

Each  number  of  the  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
net and  Trade,  embracing  prices  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
in  the  New  York  market,  and  the  stole  of  the  financial  world,  fur- 
nished by  a  gentleman  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial  daily 
papers. 

To  sum  up,  the  proprietors  intend  that  the  Brother 
shall,  fur  the  ooming  veer,  stand  unrivalled  as  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  its  editorials, 
the  variety  and  interval  of  its  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that 

position  in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 


The  Brother  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immonie  mam- 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  The  Bfly.two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  I  " 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  . 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  fj_r 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  form  clubs,  wc  i 
the  following  liberal  offers : — 

Five  dollars  will  procure  ?  Copies,  or  two  years. 

Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen     "  "  7 

Twenty     "  '-10 

Is  (here  a  town  or  village  in  the  country  where  the  postmaster  or 
some  aotive  yonng  man  cannot  make  np  a  club,  and  thus  get  h's 
own  copy  free  I 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers,  163  Nassao-at. 

TO  THE  YOUNG  MEN  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 

Or  ALL  PARTIES,  ALL   CREEDS,  ALL  CALL1KCJ. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 

FOR  ELEVEN  HUNDRED  OCTAVO  PAGES,  WITH 
THREE  ENGRAVINGS! 

THE  LIFE  AND  8PEECHES  OF 

MEN&V  ©HAYP 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OK   OVER  1100  LARGE 

TAOXS,  WITH  THREE  ENORAVISOS— THE  WHOLE  FOR  $1  ' 

The  publishers  of  the  New  York  Tribune  have  effected  an  auange- 
menl  with  Mr.  Jamim  B,  Swain,  proprietor  of  the  only  full  and  ilhuuated 
collection  of  ibe  Speech™  nf  Henry  Clay,  pircredmj  by  a  Biographical 
Memoir  uf  the  great  dalesman  sad  orator  of  the  West,  and  embellished 
by  three  superb  engraving*  by  which  ihry  am  enabled  to  publish,  from 
Mr.  Swain's  i 
and  elegant 
whole! 

Each  Speech  is  prefaced  by  a  bileflntrodoctoTy  paiagraphsnpUiuUic 

the  circumstances  which  cVlcd  it  forth,  end.  whenever  itjs  desirable,  ana 
not  otherwise  indie 
uodor  discussion. 

Brie*  11  for  tho  whole  work,  $10  per  > 
scriptians  a;i<l  orders  art-  solicited. 

Respectfully,  GREELEY  &  McF.LRATH, 

jyl  162  Nas.au  street,  N.  Y. 

IN  PttKTOsNCF  nf  an  uritsi  of  itar  Rnrroiair  <.r  lbs  County  ef  l»«w. 
York,  NotKsc  n  hereby  fives  10  sll  p^rsua*  hsviae  dsns*  aesiast  Jo*>ph 
Fetkios,  lain  of  ike  City  of  New  York.  curravar,  itseesMiS.  lu  pr«M>ni  lbs 
•aw*  with  Ibe  voucbrr.  iliereuf  tu  the  sutocnteri.  si  B.  H  Day's  rr.iHeuce. 
N...  7i  Duaae-slirel,  Id  lbs  City  of  New- York,  on  ...  before  ihe  slsth  day  of 
Aaisaiswit.     Ustffd  NswYort,  tbe.twsniy aipMb  iisy  »r  Jsnaarr.  ISO. 

.  K.  CERKINS. 

rtSsa  IHtJtJ.  a  DAY,  i 


plates,  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  two  large 
at  the  unprecedented^  low  price  of  |1  for  the 

seed  by  a  brief  Introductory  paiegraphex 

whicb  called  it  forth,  snd.  whenever  it  J*  desire 
cau  d,  a  note  at  tho  end  gives  die  f«»4^T  the 1 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  London  Lancet, 

(rUfiLMHKD  WEEKLY  IN  TWO  VOLUMES  AMNUAXLY.) 

EDITED  BY  THOMAS  WAX  LEY,  M.  P.,  SURGEON. 

RE  PRINTED  AT  16?  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
Price,  T\ret  [Mian  a  year. 

REPUBLICATION  »f  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27ib,  with  a  list  of  orer  two  thousand  subscribers, 
cask  ftud  in  advtxnct.  Tbe  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  es- 
tablished on  »  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  tbe  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 
-forth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  profes*ional  gentleman  is  engaged  to  revise  the 
proof*  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publi*hera  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them*  immtdiattly  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  tbe 
same  time  iliey  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advaoce.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay- 
ment,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment. 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume — and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly— and  each  volume 
of  aix  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS.— The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows PoslmaMers  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  pcnudicals,/ree  of  pottage  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  10  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  (S3)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  pi«tmasler 
who  makes  tne  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY", 

Aawriciui  Publisher.  01  the  Londuu  Lancet, 

162  N*..*u-.imm.  New-York. 

IvlUSIC  type  for  salkT 

AT  HALF  PRICE. 
tT  A  well  arranged  font  of  Eighty  -ojndeef  Nonpar*  il  MUSIC 
TYPE,  of  Lothian*,  east,  but  little  worn,  can  be  had  at  half  the 
oral  pr.ee.  by  application  at  tbt.  office.  tf 

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

r_W*HKKK  *  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  -he  MsHcuaeTs'  Kxcma.os. 
Wali-.rr.-ei  in  addition  in  me  ordinary  bu«lm-..  ot  ttwir  pi  ••i.-.aioa, 
SUa-nd  to  ihe  di«<.ing  8p*eijkatimu  lor  (.'blaming  patent.,  both  m  tnu 
OOMMry  and  Europe.  Mi.  Jack.no.  who  U  a  piacurai  drvughunaan, 
will  eaeeure  all  di.wing*  »,er-*«ary  u>  illu*irHU»  the  document.,  aad  will 
eWogivc  te«-o««  in  M.rhia*'  Di.wing.  W.  &  J.  have  baa  loa*  esneramo* 
is  )Tocurtng  pe'en'-,  and  ami  f.mlll.r  with  Urn  opnr.l  on  <■!  Ine  u«w  law. 
of  Cong.  e..  in  ihi.  man.  r.  Giaiuiiou.  ufwiMiiai  wul  bo  |itn  U> 
pmw-  who  ~i«h  •-  Hf.c.ly  for  paMaU,  by  calling  u  above. 

Ntw  York,  Afojf  lk\  tVO.  erisTtf 


m\m  salt-water  baths,  castle  garden. 

The.  proprietors  having  availed  tbem.rlve.  of  the  experience  of  the 
pa.1  y*~ar,  and  cordorrord  to  the  .uggcuons  of  many  of  tlieir  .ubaeiihers, 
beg  leave  now  tu  prevent  to  them,  and  ibe  public  in  general,  the  nMt 
complete  arrangements  for  public  awl  pnvau  batblng.  .bower-bath*  upon 
a>>  imptuvrd  pnnclple,  and  boys'  swiraming-iiebuol,  that  were  e.er  oBT.'t- 
ed  to  public  patronage.  Having  ratablt.hcd  a  constant  and  iborougb 
•ucoe..ioa  uf  salt  water,  ell  .uiface  matter  I.  completely  excluded. 

The  Kienklio  U.tli  !•  now  ready  at  it.  u.uel  station,  tbe  mrUi  aid*  of 
Castle  Garden  Bridge.  Book*  are  open  for  tbe  aea.un  »u>McripUiin,  and 
the  iu.pacitun  of  ciiiictis  and  mangers  i»  respectfully  solicited. 

 ,  .  ir> 

The  Scottish  Heiress  1 

"  J  warn  a*  it  a  di*k  Jbr  els  £*«*.,  if  lav  dtvil  4rit$  her  a*t  .'** 
This  work  a  issued  akokthocblv  ;  but  it  ia  one,  on  the  .access  0/ 
which,  tbe  author  might  with  safety  hang  all  his  hope*  of  fame  aad 

Price,  121  cents— 10  Coiiie.  for  $1,  sent  by  mail  to  any  part  of 
the  Union.  WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Pobl.eh.re, 

162  Nseeaa  street.  New  York. 


THE   NEW  YORK 

MEDICAL  AND  SURGICAL 

INSTITUTE. 

NO.   75   CHAMBERS  STREET. 

ILf"  Tbl.  Institution,  eetabluhrd  to  reader  to  the  tfflicted  sound  as*) 
•creatine  Medical  and  Surgical  Aid,  ha*  already  been  in  successful  ope- 
ration for  neatly  a  year.  All  form,  of  diseases  are  treated  here.  Pa- 
tient* who  rams  to  the  In.titutlon  tiave  their  cues  skillfully  investigated? 
*r>d  prescribed  for.  and  receive  their  medicine,  directly  under  the  eye  of 
the  Attending  Phy.ieieo;  and  thoae  who,  fiom  lndi.po.tbon  or  otbe* 
causes,  are  prevemed  from  applying  peraonrlly,  are  viuted  at  their  resi- 
dence.. Affection,  of  tlie  Hurt.  Luno*  and  Livsa,  and  Diseases  of 
Worn,  and  ChiLDK..*  are  [mid  pellicular  attention  to. 

Pervnns  .file  ted  wuh  DYSPEPSIA  are  permanently  cured  by  a  new 
and  .imple  discovery  without  th.  u»e  of  medicine. 

SURGICAL  OPERATIONS  .d"ever>  de.cii.tion  .re performed  by  a 
Smgcon  of  grrat  experience  end  .kill.  The  operations  for  Club  Foot 
and  So.cintiiio  are  .o  .imple,  arid  when  perfarmed  by  •  matter  hand, 
so  .uceea.ful  that  peraori.  witb  such  defoi  marie,  .bould  not  neglect  the 
opportunity  of  having  ibi  m  removed. 

THE  DRUG  DEPARTMENT  is  conducted  by  a  qualified  and  eape 
rier red  Aoo'.he.'ary,  anil  sup]<lied  with  medicine,  of  the  purett  quality. 
The  benefit  derivable  from  ibis  fact  can  be  appreciated  only  by  the  Phy- 
•ici.ii,  wboae  best  endeavoo  to  maatet  disease  are  frequently  lb  wailed 
hy  the  composition  of  inferior  drugs.  Rnu-n.  are  provided  for  private 
consultation.  In  all  ease*  charges  are  moderate,  and  those  whose  means) 
are  limited,  are  required  'o  pay  for  ibeir  medicines  oaly.  Along  with 
the  other  sdvaolagr*.  thi.  Irutitution  iiflurd*,  Surgeons  and  Physichuu  of 
the  bigheat  standing  In  tire  cily  can  be  consulted  without  any  additional 
expense  to  patients.  Cupping  and  Lneehioe  dunn  at  thn  .honest  notice. 
Open  day  and  night.  HOMER  B0STW1CK.  M.  D., 

Attending  Surgeon  and  Physician. 

This  Institution  is  under  tbe  patronage  and  commendation  of  the  fol- 
lowing pnileng^  ^  ^  ^  HIGBEE, 

Rev  Dr.  W.  C  BROWNLEE, 
Rev.  Dr.  GEORGE  POTTS, 
Rev.  Dr.  G.  SPRING, 

Rev.  Dr.  SCHROEDER.  jyl  6t 

JUST  PUBLISHED, 
IN  AN  EXTRA  DOUBLE  BROTHER  JONATHAN, 
THE  FORTUNE8  OF 

CALEB  STURELY. 

The  First  conph  te  American  Edition  of  a  Novel  by  Dr.  Wax  six, 
Author  of  the  «'  DUry  0/  a  Lars  Leaden  Pxyitcunt."  Prioe,  lt| 
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The  painting  of  a  boutc  require!  more  consideration  than  ll  01 1  illy 
paid  10  it ',  firstly,  on  ooooiint  of  preservation,  and  aecondly,  M  account 
•f  beauty. 

To  an  architect,  the.ro  <*  hardly  a  tight  »o  uffenaite  at  the  red  brick 
color  of  the  city,  more  especially  if  they  are  limed  ofT,  showing  the  tire 
of  the  brick,.  Btleksarethe  smallest  form  of  the  material  usually  «p- 
plied  lo  purposes  of  building.  Ttirir  aite  is  regulated  by  convenience. 
The  band  of  tbe  mason  could  not  moll  graap  a  larger  piece,  and  he  DO* 
their  site  could  not  well  be  increased ;  besides,  if  made  larger,  they 
would  not  be  to  ee»ily  and  so  veil  made.  Tbeir  general  size  in  tbetc- 
forr  permanently  fixed.  Bt.t  >i  til*  dimlnulWe  *Ixe  of  the  material  used, 
detracts  from  the  dignity  of  a  building,  it  i>  nil  important  to  conceal,  ot 
far  aa  practicable,  thia  defect.  Let  every  one  look  at  the  new  Trinity 
Church,  and  a,k  himself  what  would  be  tbe  appearance  ef  it  if  made  of 
red  brick  and  lined  off.  And  yet,  the  size  of  tbe  blocks  of  that  building 
are  much  leaa  than  they  sould  be  for  the  beit  effect.  I:"  these  red bi irks 
would  not  look  well  in  a  church,  they  would 
Dot  look  well  in  any  structure.  Nere<«lty. 
however,  knows  no  law,  and  as  other  mate 
rial  cannot  be  had  without  greet  r 
bricks  must  continue  to  be  used  for  all  the 
ordinary  dwelling  houses  of  cities  and  for  tbe 
middling  class  of  country  residences. 

Hard  burnt  bricks,  if  protected  by  paint 
and  laid  in  cement,  will  last  tbounni  l  •  ot 
years.  They  therefore  constitute  a  good  ma- 
terial for  building;  and  If  I  ho  clay  of  thia 
country  did  not  contain  so  much  tr  in  in 
turn  them  red  in  burning,  they  would  make 
a  very  beautiful  building  In  their  own  natu- 
ral color,  (a  greyish  yellow)  if  seen  at  some 
distance.  The  bricks  imported  to  tbis  city 
from  Holland,  by  cmr  Dutch  ancestors,  are  of  thia  color.  But  it  ta  as> 
eesaary  fur  their  preservation  that  they  should  bo  painted,  It  i  a'-o 
necessary  to  prevent  their  imbibing  water  during  rain  stotms  wLich,  if 
long  continued,  would  heat  entirely  through  a  foot  thick  wall.  Ai  d  we 
may  a  id,  It  is  still  more  nccetsary  for  their  beauty,  th»t  ir.er  should  be 
painted  some  agreeable  color.  In  ibis  city,  aa  in  almost  all c'il  «, build- 
ings ere  colored  red.  where  tbe  material  is  of  btii  U—  ir4».  wi.uld  put- 
lie  n  philosopher  to  tell.  It  i*  certainly  the  most  disagreeable  c.  dor  which 
cjulil  glare  opon  the  eye  in  a  summer's  diy  I  and  *!«  ti  Hi  <d  off.  i*  cer- 
tainly the  mo.t  expensive.  It  cannot  be  alleged  thnt  the  red  color  is 
any  more  durable  than  any  other.  Then  why  la  it  so  much  used  T  We 
will  answer,  without  compliment — 'tis  from  an  uncultivated  tntti.  All 
savages  are  fond  of  the  color,  because  it  is  strong  and  can  be  compre- 
hended by  the  dullest  faculties.    It  it,  aa  a  blind  man  onre  expressed  it, 


like  the  $0**4  of  a  trumpet.  Hence,  person*  of  little  refinement  think 
tbe  red  brick  color  the  rootl  beautiful.  , 

If  it  it  a*ked,  lek&t  oulor  it  best  for  a  dwelling  house,  it  rntgbt  be  re 
plied,  anything  but  re  I  or  black.  But  there  are  certain  tints  which  are 
alwaye  agreeaMe  to  the  rye,  and  are  therefuie  to  be  prefeired.  Among 
the  best  are  t!v  grey,  granite  color,  free-stone  color  and  fawn  rotor. — 
VVbilo  is  cf  a  bard,  cold  and  unpictureaque  aapect,  and  thould  never  be 
ut  -d  where  it  can  be  atuided.  Wliere  buildings  are  constructed  of  mar 
b'e,  the  color  it  not  objectionable.  The  value  of  tbe  materia),  the  varie- 
gation of  in  veins,  tbe  »L  '  of  tbe  block*  and  the  aasociatiom  connected 
with  it,  from  it*  ut*  in  the  wonderful  structure*  of  antiquity,  make  it  per- 
fectly appropriate.  But  if  a  brick  house  be  painted  that  color,  it  will 
soon  become  dingy  and  dull,  therefore  some  tint  above  named  is  prefera- 
ble, at  being  more  egneatlr  to  the  eye  and  at  retaining  lunger  iu  beauty. 

Stucco,  mtwith.innd  nr  the  bad  success  which  ha*  attended  its  Intro- 
duction Into  'Ms  r.. ■.->..  ■.  I*  certainly  a  good  material  to  coat  the  outaido 
•f  any  eoesidei  able  building.  A  difficulty 
it  heretofore  existed  in  making  it  adhere ; 
n  the  fault  ha*  generally  been  with  the  ma- 
rial  used,  at  well  as  some  lack  of  science 
It*  management.  In  the  first  place,  tbe 
cks  should  be  so  laid  up  as  lo  leave  the 
uces  between  them,  open  on  tbe  outside, 
i  half  an  Inch  in,  that  the  ttaeco  may  have 
(ood  hold.  In  the  neat  place,  tbe  wall* 
iould  be  washed  down  dean  before  apply. 
%  the  stucco ;  and  the  bricks  should  be  so 
-t  that  they  will  not  absorb  the  moisture 
•m  the  stucco.  Then  the  material  of  the 
merit  mutt  be  good.  The  sand  must  be 
.-an  and  without  any  salt  in  it.  a*  i*  often 
lie  case  when  taken  from  the  river  (bore 
\drautic  cement  mutt  iben  have  an  ami* lit 
out  chnmcter.  It  muit  be  of  a  kind  that  will  withstand  both  wet  and 
dry.  Such  a  kind  can  be  bad.  There  is  plenty  of  it  in  the  matket. 
I.i  i  t  l"jlldin»  be  stuccoed  with  good  material,  properly  p'ui  oa  and  then 
paneled,  nnd  it  will  la*t  aa  long  as  the  bricks  themselves,  except  for  be- 
ing broken  off  by  accidental  abreuitm. 

It  it  the  molt  beautiful  economy  in  ibe  world  to  build  a  house  well.  

If  when  OOe'l  dwelling  it  finished  it  shall  be  perfectly  *ilisfactoiy,  there 
it  enc  i  irrc.li.-ni  of  contentment  trained  for  life;  if  unsatisfactory,  there 
i%  a  -  tore  of  ditsnntcnt  whirl,  long  habitude  will  acaicely  allay.  To  make 
n  good  hou.e,  Severe]  things  are  requisite.  A  good  plan  should  be  ob- 
tained from  an  arrkittrt,  (not  a  mason  nor  a  rarpentei)  and  the  whole 
arrangement  and  estimate*  definitely  settled  before  commencing  the 
atio.'tuie,  so  that  no  alteration*  will  seed  to  be  made.    One  should  aj- 
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ways  remember,  too,  that  the  building  will  certainly  exceed  the  e»ti- 
•nates. 

There  will  be  contingent  expense*  which  it  1*  impossible  for  any 
aun  to  foresee  The  plan  being  adopted,  and  well  considcied  by  all 
who  are  to  occupy  the  building,  lay  the  foundation  sufficiently  lirm  and 
steep,  and  lay  it  with  good  moitar,  eemint,  if  possible,  and  don't  tru.t 
the  mason's  word  that  he  will  put  in  the  best  mortar  in  the  world.  In 
putting  up  the  brickwork,  it  i»  a  good  plan  to  make  kollote  mailt.  This 
it  not  often  practised,  but  it  i»  of  great  advantage.  It  may  be  made 
thus.  An  eight-inch  wall  ii  laid  up  for  the  ouuide,  with  a  four-inch 
wall  inside,  the  two  aeparated  by  a  »pace  of  four  inches,  and  tied  with 
brick*  crossing  at  every  two  feet,  superficial.  Tbl*  i»  a  good  arrange- 
■sent  aUo  for  warming  apartment*,  %*  the  bet  air  may  hi  carried  within 
the  wallt  all  round  the  room.  Let  the  btieki  be  tatvratti  before  they 
are  laid,  and  tho  mortar  made  of  the  appropriate  thickness  and  of  true 
proportion!.  It  i*  ea»y  to  tell  the  proportions  of  mortar.  Slake  the 
lime  u  the  putty.  Fill  a  measure  with  dry  sand,  and  then  asceitain 
how  much  water  it  will  take  to  wet  it,  and  that  will  give  the  proportion 
-which  the  lime-putty  should  bear  to  the  sand,  as  it  will  take  just  as  much 
of  the  lime-putty  to  All  the  interstice*  of  the  sand  as  it  would  of  water. 
The  walls  being  built,  and  the  roof  on,  the  interior  is  to  be  attended  to. 
The  flooring  joists  should  be  well  bridged,  and  then  the  spaces  arranged 
properly,  and  filled  up  so  that  there  might  bo  no  fot  aging-ground  for  rats 
— nor,  we  may  add,  any  burying  ground  for  their  dead  carcases.  When 
filed  let  the  whole  floor  be  made  fire-proof,  after  the  Boot  detailed  in  the 
article  in  last  number.  The  house  will  then  bo  fire-proof  and  there  will 
be  no  Insurance  to  pay.  Lastly,  paint  the  house  well  and  it  will  endure 
and  never  disgraco  the  owner. 

The  Tuscan  style,  of  which  we  introduce  a  cut  in  this  number,  is  very 
beautiful  for  certain  localities.  A  sunny  glade  serms  it«  best  home.  It 
admits  ofembellishment,  but  is  the  beat  to  be  used  where  it  ii  intended 
that  there  shall  be  no  expense  incurred  in  ornament.  It  should  be  painted 
some  warm  mellow  lint,  and  may  with  propriety  appear  to  be  of  wood. 
There  are  but  few  cottages  or  villas  In  this  style  in  this  part  of  the 
try,  the  Grecian  and  pointed  styles  having  been  most  used. 

Tu>*  one  we  insert  was  designed  by  Mr.  Davis,  who  has 
tention  to  this  style  and  its  fitness  for  domestic  structures. 
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I  from  psg«  iS I. 
CHAPTER  XVI. 


For  the  Brother 
THE  HIGHLANDER'S  BURIAL  PLACE. 

BY  C.  DONALD  MACLEOD. 

"  They  attempted  recently  lo  us*  la*  burial  plus*  oflhn  Mac  s  for  a  pub. 

lie  burial  grsuaJ.  Tbe  clan  rose  and  rspulsed  the  authority*  with  arms." 

(iraWs  Tour  in  Hit. 

Up,  brothers!  with  the  claymore,  as  ye  ware  wont  before: 

And  let  the  wild  "Oleidk  Teann"  ring  out  along  the  heath  once  more.' 

And  as  ye  bell  the  bright  green  plaid,  say  to  yourselves  the  while, 

'Tia  for  our  fathers'  memories,  our  God,  and  burial  isle! 

Tbe  iron-hearted  Saxon  is  grasping  once  again. 

At  tho  Ume  and  rocky  isle,  where  our  race  so  long  have  lain, 

Ala*  :  we  need  no  strangers  'mid  our  devoted  race; 

Ourselves  are  fading  fast  enough  to  fill  our  burial  place. 

But  'tis  no  time  for  weeping,  for  we  must  guard  our  dead  ; 

Then  '-all  ye  on  Black  Ruairidb  and  Alaater  the  Red, 

And  swear  ye  by  your  God,  and  by  your  country's  earlier  powers, 

That  the  asbee  ol  the  stranger,  shall  never  mix  with  ours ! 


No  .'  though  the  mem'ries  of  our  pride  are  fading  one  by  one  ; — 
No:  till  our  adamantine  hills  shall  melt  beneath  the  sun  ; 
Noi  till  the  swan  may  calmly  float  o'er  Correi-vrekin's  wave, 
Shall  the  Gael  forget  tho  lavn  he  bears  unto  his  father's  grave. 
Then  let  the  Sixon  rest  his  soul  and  fondness  in  tho  mart : 
No  pilos  of  gold  have  wo  to  Iwast,  but  oh  !  not  poor  in  hear  I  ' 
And  let  the  bloodless  Southron  curl  hi*  vain  lip  as  he  may, 
Aid  ran  his  mother's  ashes  forUi  to  mix  with  stranger  clay. 
Br.  by  those  noble  hearts  that  sleep  '.-i.>aih  many  battle  plains; 
And  by  lire  old  Norse  Kingly  blood  that  thrills  along  our  veins ; 
And  by  tbe  God  who  made  our  »rms,  while  He  upbulds  our  powers. 
The  ashes  of  the  stranger  shail  never  mix  with  ours  • 
J»i»  <<*,  1843. 


MARTIN  DISEMBARKS  EROM  THAT  NOBLE  AND  EAST-SAILINC.  LIKt-Of- 
PACKET  Slllr,  IHI  SCREW,  AT  IHI  POUT  Or  NEW  TURK  IN  THE 
UNITED  STATU  or  AMERICA.  HE  MAKES  SOME  ACQUAINTANCES, 
AND  DIKE.  AT  A  BOARD  IK  G- HOUSE.  THE  I-ARTICOLARS  of  THOSE 
traits  Actions. 

Some  trifling  excitement  prevailed  uijon  the  veiy  brink  and  margin  of 
the  land  of  liberty;  for  an  alderman  had  been  elected  the  dny  before ; 
and  Party  Feeling  naturally  turning  rather  high  on  such  an  txciting 
occasion,  the  friends  uf  the  disappointed  candidate  had  found  it  necessary 
to  assert  the  great  principles  of  Purity  of  Election  and  Freedom  of  Opi- 
nion by  breaking  a  few  legs  and  arms  and  fuithermure  pursuing  one 
obnoxious  ger.tlrmsn  through  ihe  streets  with  the  design  of  slitting  his 
no«e.  These  good  humored  little  outburst*  of  the  popular  fancy  were 
not  in  themselves  sufficiently  remarkable  to  create  any  great  stir,  after 
the  lapse  of  a  whole  night;  but  they  found  fresh  life  and  notoriety  in  the 
breath  of  the  t.ews  boys,  who  not  only  proclsimed  them  with  shrill  yell* 
in  all  the  highways  and  byways  of  the  town,  upon  the  wharves  and 
among  tlie  shipping,  but  on  Hie  deck  and  down  in  lie  cabins  ef  tbe 
steamboat ;  which,  before  she  touched  the  shore,  was  boarded  by  a  legion 
of  these  young  chirm*. 

"  Here's  this  morning's  New  Yerk  Sewer !  "  cried  one  "  Here's  this 
morning'*  New  York  Slabber!  Here's  the  New  Yotk  Family  Spy! 
Here's  the  New  York  Private  Listener !  Here's  the  New  Yotk  Peeper  ! 
Here's  the  New  Yotk  Plunderer!  Here's  the  New  York  Keyhole 
Reporter !  Here's  the  New  Yoik  Rowdy  Journal .'  Here's  all  the  New 
Yoik  papers!  Here's  full  psnirulara  of  tbe  patriot!.-  locn-foco  move- 
ment yesterday,  in  which  tlie  whig*  wsa  »o  chawed  up ;  and  tho  last 
Alabama  gouging  ca*e;  and  the  interesting  Arkansas  dooel  with  liowle- 
knives;  and  all  the  Political.  Commercial,  and  Fashionable  News.  Here 
they  are!    Here  they  are  !    Hrre's the  papers,  heir's  the  paper*  .' ' 

"  Hrtc's  tlie  Sewer !  "  cried  another.  "  Here's  the  New  Yoik  Sewer  ! 
Here's  soma  of  the  twelve  thousand  of  to-day's  Sewer,  with  the  best 
accounts  of  the  markets,  and  all  the  shipping  news,  and  four  whole 
columns  of  country  correspondence,  and  a  lull  account  of  the  ball  at  Mrs. 
Willie's  last  night,  where  all  the  beauty  and  fashion  of  New  York  was 
assembled,  with  the  Sewer's  own  particulars  of  the  private  liv«s  of  all 
the  ladles  that  was  there!  Here's  the  Sewer !  Here's  some  of  the 
twelve  thousand  of  the  New  York  Sewer!  Here's  tbe  Sewer's  exposure 
of  tbe  Wall  Street  Gang,  and  the  Sewer'*  exposure  of  the  Washington 
Gang,  and  the  Sewer's  exclusive  account  of  a  tlogianl  act  of  dishonesty 
by  the  Secretary  of  State  wLea  he  was  eight  years  old  ;  new 
i,  at  a  great  expense,  by  his  own  nurse.  Here's  the  Sewer '. 
Hern's  the  New  York  Sewer,  in  its  twelve  thousand,  with  a  whole  column 
of  New  Yorkers  to  be  shown  uv ,  and  all  their  names  printed  !  Here's  tbe 
Setter's  aiticte  upon  the  Judge  that  tried  him,  day  afore  yesterday,  for 
libel,  and  the  Sewer's  tribute  to  the  independent  Jury  that  didn't  cunvict 
him,  and  the  Sewet's  account  of  what  ihey  might  have  expected  if  they 
had!  Here's  tho  Scwrr,  hare's  the  Sewer  !  Here's  tho  wide  awake 
Sewer  i  always  on  the  look-out ;  ihe  leading  journal  of  the  United  States, 
now  In  iu  twellth  thousand,  and  still  a  printing  off:— Here's  die  New 
Yoik  Sewer!" 

•'  It  is  in  auc.h  enlightened  moans,"  said  a  voice,  almost  in  Martin's 
ear,  "  thai  the  bubbling  passions  of  my  country  find  a  vent." 

Martin  turned  involuntarily,  and  saw,  standing  close  at  his  side,  a 
sallow  gentleman,  with  sunken  cheeks,  black  hair,  small  twinkling  eyes, 
and  a  singular  expression  hovering  about  that  region  uf  his  face,  which 
was  not  a  frown,  nor  a  leer,  and  yet  might  have  been  mistaken  at  the 
first  glance  for  either  Indeed  it  would  hove  been  difficult  on  a  much 
closer  acquaintance,  to  describe  it  in  any  more  satisfactory  teims  than  as 
a  mixed  expression  of  vulvar  cunning  aod  conceit.  This  gentleman  wore 
a  rather  braes-brimmed  hat  for  the  grrater  wisdom  of  his  appearance; 
and  had  his  arm«  folded  for  the  greater  imprcssivrr.c-M  uf  hi*  attitude. 
He  was  somewhat  shabbily  dressed  in  a  blue  surlnut  reaching  nearly  to 
his  ancles,  shoit  loose  trousers  of  the  same  colour,  and  a  faded  buff 
wnislcoat,  through  which  a  discolored  shlrt.fril]  struggled  to  force  itself 
into  notice,  as  asserting  an  legality  of  civil  rights  with  the  other  portions 
of  his  dress,  and  maintaining  a  declatation  of  Independence  on  its  own 
account.  Hi.  feet,  which  were  of  unusually  large  proportions,  were 
loisurely  crossed  before  him  ai  he  half  leaned  again.r,  half  sat  upon,  the 
steamboat's  side;  and  his  thick  cane,  shod  with  a  mighty  ferrule  at  one 
end,  and  armed  with  a  ^rcat  metal  hiiob  a!  the  other,  depended  from  a 
line-and-tassrl  on  his  wntt.  Thu*  aniio.l,  and  tin;-  composed  into  ar: 
aspect  of  great  profundity,  the  gentleman  twitched  up  the  iight-har.il 
coin 'r  of  his  rnoutii  and  his  ri;*ht  e\e,  nimultercouslv,  and  sa-.d.  ance 
1  i 

"It  is  in  such  enlightened  means,  that  ihe  bubbling  iS'sims  n;  my 
eoun'.ry  find  a  vent." 

A*  he  looked  at  Martin,  and  nobody  else  was  by.  Martin  inclined  his 

: 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


"  You  allude  u>  " 

"  To  the  palladium  of  rational  Liberty  at  horn*,  »ir,  end  the  dread  of 
Foreign  oppreetion  abroad,"  returned  the  gentleman,  a*  he  pointed  with 
hi*  cane  to  an  uncommonly  dirty  M»b«y  with  one  eye.  "  To  the  Envy 
of  the  world,  »ir,  and  lbs  leader*  of  Human  CivlHxttioo.  Let  me  a.k 
you,  »ir,"  he  added,  bringing  tbe  ferrule  of  hit  .tick  heavily  upon  the 
deck,  with  the  aii  of  a  man  who  mutt  not  be  equivocated  with,  •'  bow  do 
you  like  my  Country  I'' 

"  I  am  hardly  prepared  to  answer  that  queation  yet,"  laid  Maitin, 
' '  teeing  that  I  Lave  not  been  ashore. " 

"  Well,  I  should  expect  you  were  not  prepared,  air,"  said  tbe  gentle- 
man, "  to  behold  Mich  eigne  of  National  Prosperity  a*  tboae  ?" 

He  pointed  to  the  vettels  lying  at  the  wharvea;  and  then  gave  a  vague 
Oourif  h  with  hit  .tick,  a*  if  be  would  include  tbe  air  and  water,  generally, 
in  thi.  rsraeik 

"Really,"  ..Id  Martin,  •'  I  don't  know.    Ye».    I  think  I  was." 

Tbe  gentleman  glanced  at  him  with  a  knowing  look  and  .aid  be  liked 
hi*  policy.  It  waa  natural,  be  aaid,  and  it  pleated  him  aa  a  philosopher 
to  observe  the  prejudice,  of  human  nature. 

"  Yob  have  braught,  I  aae,  air,"  be  aaid,  turning  round  toward.  Mar- 
tin, and  testing  hi.  chin  on  the  top  of  hi.  .tick,  ' '  the  usual  amount  of 
misery  and  poverty,  and  ignorance  and  crime,  to  be  located  in  the  boaom 
of  the  Great  Republic.  Well,  .ir!  let  'em  come  on  in  shipload*  from 
tbe  old  country:  when  veiacls  are  about  to  founder,  the  rat.  are  .aid  to 
leave  'em.    There  U  considerable  of  truth,  I  find,  in  that  remark." 

"  The  old  .hip  will  keep  afloat  a  year  or  two  longer  yet,  perhaps," 
■aid  Martin  with  a  .mile,  partly  occasioned  by  what  the  gentleman  aaid, 
and  partly  by  hi.  manner  of  aaying  it,  which  wa.  odd  enough,  for  he 
emphasised  ail  the  .mall  word,  and  .yllable.  in  hi*  discourse,  and  left 
the.  cithers  to  take  care  of  ihcmeel.ee  :  ea  if  be  thought  the  larger  part, 
of  speech  could  be  t mated  alone,  but  the  hide  one*  required  to  be  con- 
stantly looked  after. 

"  Hope  ia  aaid  by  the  poet,  fir,"  oUerved  the  gentleman,  "  to  be  the 
aurae  of  Young  Desire  " 

Martin  signified  thai  he  had  heard  of  the  cardinal  virtue  in 
serving  occasionally  ia  that  domestic  capacity. 

"She  will  not  rear  her  Infant  ia  the  pre 
find,"  observed  die  gentleman. 

"  Time  will  .how,"  Mid  Martin. 

The  gentleman  nodded  hi.  bead,  gravely;  and  aaid  "  What  1.  your 


"One  moderate  big  'un  could  convey  a  doten  of  champagne,  perbapa,'* 

You  a«M  •  .a  ' 


.ir,  you'll 


Martin  told  him. 
"  How  old  are  you,  sir  T" 
Maitin  told  him. 
"  What',  your  prol'eation,  air  1" 
Martin  told  him  that,  alio. 

"  What  i.  your  destination,  .ir  T"  Inquired  the  gentleman. 
"  Really,"  aaid  Martin,  laughing,  <■  I  can't  satisfy  you  in  that  particu- 
lar, for  I  don't  know  it  myaelf." 
"  Yea  1"  .aid  tbe  gentlemen. 
"  No,"  .aid  Martin. 

Tbe  gentleman  adjusted  hi.  cane  under  hi.  left  arm,  and  took  a  more 
deliberate  and  comple  survey  of  Martin  (ban  be  had  yet  had  leisure  to 
make.  When  he  had  completed  hi.  impaction,  lie  put  out  hi.  right  hand, 
shook  Martin*,  hand,  and  aaid  : 

"  My  name  i.  Colonel  Diver,  air.  I  am  the  Editor  of  the  New  York 
Rowdy  Journal." 

Martin  received  the  communication  with  that  degree  of  respect  which 
an  announcement  ao  distinguished  appeared  to  demand. 

"  The  New  York  Rowdy  Journal,  air,"  returned  the  Colonel,  "  It,  at 
I  expect  you  know,  tbe  organ  of  our  ariatoeraey  in  thi*  city." 

"  Oh  f  there  is  an  aristocracy  here,  then  T"  .aid  Martin.  "Of  what  ia 
it  composed  ?" 

"  Of  intelligence,  .ir,"  replied  the  Colonel ;  "  of  intelligence  and  vir- 
tue.   And  of  their  nece..ary  consequence  in  thi.  tepubBc— dollars,  .ir." 

Martin  was  very  glad  to  hear  this,  feeling  well  assured  that  if  intelli- 
gence and  virtue  led,  aa  a  matter  of  courts,  tt>  the  acquisition  of  dollar., 
he  would  .peedily  become  a  great  capital  1.1.  He  was  about  to  express 
the  gratification  such  newt  afforded  him,  when  he  was  interrupted  by 
the  captain  of  the  ship,  who  came  up  at  the  moment  to  .hake  hands  with 
the  Colonel ;  and  wko,  teeing  a  well  dratted  stronger  on  tbe  deck  (for 
Martin  had  thrown  aside  hi*  cloak,)  ibook  hands  with  him  alto.  Thit 
was  nn  unspeakable  relief  to  Martin,  who,  in  tphe  of  the  acknowledged 
supremacy  of  Intelligence  and  Virtue  in  that  happy  country,  would  have 
bean  deeply  mortified  to  appear  before  Colonel  Diver  In  the  poor  charac- 
ter of  o  steerage  passenger. 

Wall,  eap'en  !"•  .aid  the  Colonel. 
"Well,  Colonel!"  cried  tbe  captain.    "  Yett'te  looking  moat  uncom- 
mon brigb;,  .ir.    I  can  hardly  realise  it.  being  you,  and  that',  a  fact." 
A  good  passage,  eap'en  V  inquired  the  Colonel,  taking  Mm  aside. 

the 


Well,  now  I  ft  was  a  pretty  spanking  run,  *ir, 
the  captain,  who  wat  a  genuine  New  Englander 
v.  eat  her." 
"  Yesl"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  Well !    It  wat,  «ir,"  said  the  captain.    "  I've  just  now 
o  vour  office  with  the  passenger-]  bit,  Colonel." 
Yon  haven't  got  anrxrser  boy  to  .pare,  p'raps,  eap'en  7 
(  oloael,  in  a  tone  almost  amounting-  to  severity. 

"  I  guess  there  are  a  doien  if  you  want  'em,  Colonel,"  at 
tain. 


oherrved  tbe  Colonel,  muting,  "  ro  mv  office. 
I  think  f " 
"  Well!  so  I  did,"  wa.  the  reply. 

«'  It',  very  nigh  yau  know,"  observed  the  Colonel.    "  I'm  glad,  it  < 
a  ipankin  run,  eap'en.    Don't  mind  about  quarts  if  you're  abort  of  'saw 
Tbe  boy  can  as  well  biing  four-and-t  weniy  pints,  and  travel  twice  aa  on**, 
A  first  rate  spanker,  eap'en,  was  it  f    Vet  f '.' 
"A  meet  e — carnal  spanker,"  .aid  tbe  skipper. 

"  I  admire  at  your  good  fortune,  eap'en.  You  might  loan  me  a  cork- 
tcrew  at  tbe  same  time,  and  ba!f-e  doaen  glaetet  tf  you  liked.  However 
bad  the  element,  combine  agaiaat  my  country'*  noble  packet-ship,  the> 
Screw,  air,"  said  the  Colonel,  turning  to  Martin,  and  drawing  a  flourish: 
on  the  surface  of  the  deck  with  bis  cane,  "  her  pasaage  either  way,  ia  al- 
most certain  to  eventuate  a  speaker  !" 

Tbe  captain,  who  had  the  Sewer  below  at  that  moment  lunrhing  ex- 
pensively in  one  cabin,  while  tbe  amiable  Slabber  waa  drinking  huneel  f 
into  a  state  of  blind  madnest  in  another,  look  a  cordial  leave  of  bit  friend, 
and  captain  ih"  Colonel,  arid  burried  away  to  despatch  the  champagne  : 
wll  knowing,  {as  u  uiurwards  appeared)  that  if  be  failed  wconeiliaaa 
the  editor  ot  the  Kuivdy  Journal,  iIlaI  potentate  would  denrnrnce  hrnr 
ani  ship  >n  large  capitals  befure  he  was  a  day  older;  and  would 
probably  si'nulr.  tbo  memory  of  his  mother  alto,  who  had  not  been  deat" 
more  thnn  twenty  years,  i'hr  Colonel  being  again  left  alone  with  Mae 
tir.,  checked  him  an  he  was  moving  away,  and  offered,  in  consideration  of 
his  Vrin»  an  Knglishroan,  to  »bow  him  the  town  and  to  introduce  him,  il 
surh  were  bis  desire,  to  a  gentce I  boarding-house.  But  before  they  ea 
■eied  ou  these  proceedings  (he  said.)  he  would  beseech  the  honor  of  nil 
company  at  the  office  of  the  Rowdy  Journal,  to  partake  of  a  buttle  ol 
champagne  of  hi*  own  importation. 

All  thi.  was  ao  extremely  kind  and  hospitable,  that  Martin,  tboagh  av 
wa.  quite  early  in  the  morning,  readily  acquiesced.  So,  Instructing; 
Mark,  who  wat  deeply  engaged  with  bis  friend  and  her  three  children — 
when  he  had  done  assisting  ihem.  and  bad  cleared  the  baggage,  to  was*, 
fur  further  orders  at  the  Rowdy  Journal  Office,— be  accompanied  his 
new  friend  on  shore. 

They  made  their  wny  as  they  be»t  could  through  the  melancholy  crowd, 
of  emigrants  upon  the  wharf— who,  grouped  about  their  beds  and  boxes 
with  The  bare  ground  below  them  and  the  bare  sky  above,  might  har» 
fallen  from  another  planet,  for  anything  they  knew  of  the  counu 
walked  for  tome  short  d  it  lance  along  a  bu.y  street,  bounded  or 
by  tbe  quay.,  and  .hipping  ;  and  on  the  other  by  a  long  row  t 
red -brick  storehouses  and  offices,  ornamented  with  more  black  board* 
and  white  letter.,  and  more  white  boards  and  Mack  letters,  lima  Manias 
bad  ever  seen  before,  in  fifty  times  the  apace.  Presently  they  turned  up» 
a  narrow  ttreet,  and  presently  into  other  narrow  streets,  until  at  last  tbe 
stopped  before  a  house  wbereon  waa  painted  In  great  characters,  ''Row- 
dy Journal." 

Tbe  colonel,  who  had  walked  the  whole  way  with  one  hand  in  hat 
breast,  hit  head  occasionally  wagging  from  aide  to  tide,  and  hit  hast 
thrown  back  upon  bit  ear*— like  a  man  who  was  oppressed  to  inconven- 
ience by  a  tense  of  hit  own  greatness — led  Use  way  op  a  dark  and  dirty 
flight  of  stair,  into  a  room  of  similar  character  all  littered  and  bestrewn 
with  odd.  and  end.  of  nowapeper*  and  other  crumpled  fragment.,  botis 
in  proof  and  manuscript.  Rsbind  a  mangy  old  writing-table  in  thin 
apartment,  .at  a  figure  with  the  stamp  of  a  pen  in  it.  mouth  and  a  great 
pair  of  icitsort  in  its  right  hand,  clipping  and  .being  at  a  file  of  Rowdy 
Journal.  ;  and  it  was  such  a  laughable  figure  that  Martin  bad  tome  dif- 
ficulty in  preserving  bis  gravity,  though  conscious  at  the  dote  observation 
of  Col.  Diver. 

Tbe  individual  who  sat  clipping  and  slicing  as  aforesaid  at  tbe  Rowrfs 
Journals,  wasa  .mall  young  gentleman  of  vary  juvenile  appearance,  ansa 
uaitboletomeJy  pale  in  the  face;  partly,  perhaps,  from  Intense  thought, 
but  partly,  there  I.  no  doubt,  from  the  excessive  ase  of  tobacco,  which 
he  wa.  at  that  moment  chewing  vigorously.  He  wore  hi*  thirt-oelkar 
tureed  down  over  a  black  ribbon,  and  his  lank  hair— a  fragile  crop  waa 
not  only  smoothed  and  parted  back  from  hi*  brow,  that  nooe  of  the  Poe- 
try of  hi.  aspect  might  be  lost,  but  bad  here  and  there  been  grubbed  ut> 
by  the  root*  ;  which  accounted  for  bit  loftiest  deve  lopmenta  being  somse- 
wbat  pimply.  He  bad  that  order  of  nose  on  wbieb  tbe  envy  of  nankin,.' 
hat  bestowed  the  appellation  "snub,"  and  it  wa.  very  much  turned  up  at 
the  enj,  as  with  a  lofty  acorn.  Upon  tbe  upper  lip  of  thit  young  gentle-- 
rr.sn,  were  token,  of  a  sandy  down — to  very,  very  smooth  and  scant,  this: 
though  encouraged  to  the  utmost,  it  looked  more  like  a  recent  trace  oi 
gingerbread,  than  tbe  fair  promise  of  a  moustache  ;  and  thi*  conjecture, 
bia  apparently  t 
hi.  work  ;  and 

made  a  corresponding  motion  with  his  jaws, 
terrible  apponrsncc. 

Martin  waa  not  long  in  determining  within  himself  that  thit  must  he- 
Colonel  Divet'.  ton  ;  the  hope  of  tbe  family,  and  future  mainspring  af 
tbe  Rowdy  Journal.    Indeed  he  had  begun  to  aay  that  he  presumed  thit 
I  wat  the  colonel',  little  boy,  and  that  it  wa.  very  pleasant  to  see  hint 
playing  at  Editor  in  all  tbe  guileleesneti  of  chlMhood  ;  when  tbe  colons. 
:  a  boy  I  proudly  interposed,  end  .aid : 

]     "My  War  Correspondent,  tir— Mr.  Jefferson  Brick  '." 
id  tbe         Martin  oould  not  help  starting  at  thi*  unexpected  announcement 
and  the  consciousness  of  the  irretrievable  mistake  ha  had  nearly  mads 
ie  cap-       Mr.  Brick  eeemod  pleased  with  the  sensation  he  produced  open  ths 
•hanger,  and  thook  hands  with  him  with  an  air  of  patronage  designed  u 


snlly  tender  age  went  far  to  .trengthen.  He  was  intent  upon 
;  and  every  time  he  snapped  the  great  pair  of  scissors,  fa* 
orrespond'tr ig  motion  with  hia  Jaws,  which  gave  him  a  very 
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nd  to  lei  bias  know  that  t 
i,  (or  be  (Brick)  wouldn't  burt  him. 
"You  have  beard  of  Jefferson  Brick  I  see,  sir,"  quoth  tbe  colonel,  with 
•  •mil*.    "England  baa  beard  of  Jefferson  Brick.    Europe  baa  beard  ol 
JetTei.on  Brick.    Let  use  »er.    When  dki  you  leave  Kn(land  .lr  ?" 
'Five  weeks  ago,"  said  Martin. 

"Five  week,  ego,"  repeated  the  colonel,  thoughtfully  ;  an  be  took  hia 
•eat  upon  the  table,  and  swung  hi*  leg..  Now  let  me  ask  you  »ir, 
which  of  Mr.  Brick',  article*  bad  become  at  that  time  the  most  obnox- 
ious to  dm  British  Parliament  and  the  court  of  Saint  James's  V 

"Upon  my  word,"  mi  id  Martin,  "1—" 

**I  have  reason  to  know,  sir,"  interrupted  the  colonel,  "that  the  aris- 
tocratic eirclea  of  your  country  quail  before  the  name  of  Jefferson  Brick, 
labould  like  to  be  informed  .ir,  from  your  Hp.,  which  of  hi*  aentimenta 
kas  •  truck  tbe  deadliest  blew—" 

"—At  tbe  hundred  head,  of  the  H)dra  nf  Corruption  now  grovelling 
ia  tha  duil  benealb  the  lance  ol  Reaaon,  ami  spouting  up  to  the  univei.el 
arch  above  ua,  iu  sanguinary  core,"  >aid  Mr.  Brkk,  putting  on  a  little 
blue  cloth  cap  with  a  glared  front,  and  quoting  hie  last  aiticlr. 

"The  libation  of  freedom,  Brick" — hinted  the  colonel. 

"—Must  someiime.  be  quaffed  in  blood,  colonel,"  cried  Btick.  And 
when  be  aaid  'blood,'  be  gave  the  great  pair  of  eciaaora  a  .harp  snap,  ai 
U  (icy  said  blood  too,  and  were  quite  uf  hia  opinion. 

Thi.  done  they  both  looked  at  Martin,  panning  for  a  reply. 

'  Upon  ray  life,"  .aid  Martin,  who  had  by  this  time  quite  recovered  hi. 
wauei  eooineM,  "I  can't  give  you  any  sali.fecloiy  information  about  it  ; 
lor  the  ia  truth  that  1—" 

"Stop  !"  aaid  the  colonel,  glancing  «iernly  at  hia  war  correspondent, 
•ad  giving  hi.  bead  one  .hake  after  every  sentence.  '  That  you  never 
Waiil  of  Jefferson  Brick,  .ir.  That  you  never  read  Jefferson  Brick,  .ir. 
That  you  never. aw  the  Riwdy  Journal  air.  That  you  never  knew,  .ir, 
of  iu  mighty  influence  upon  the  cabinet*  of  Europe—  Yc*  ?" 

"  That',  what  I  wa.  about  to  obtr-rve,  certainly,"  aaid  M«rtin. 

"  Keep  cool,  Jefferson,"  .aid  tbe  colonel  gravely.  •'  Uon't  butt !  oh 
toq  European. !  Arter  thai,  let',  have  a  glaaa  ol  wine.'"  So  raying, 
be  got  down  from  the  table,  and  produced  from  a  basket  out  aide  tbe 
door,  a  bottle  of  champagne,  nod  three  glaaeea. 


and 


••Mr.  Jrfleraon  Brick,  air,"  aaid  the  rolooel.  filling  Mania".  glass 
d  bi.  own,  and  pushing  ihe  botUe  to  that  gentlemen,  "  will  give  u.  a 


"  Well  air!"  cried  the  war  correspondent, 
t*  call  upon  me,  1  will  respond.     I  will 


time*  I. 

"aince  you  have  concluded 
give  you,  air.  The  Howdy 
I  and  ii.  brother n  ;  the  well  of  Truth,  whuae  water,  are  black 
from  being  compoaed  of  printer."  ink,  but  are  quite  dear  enough  for  my 
country  to  behold  the  abadow  of  her  Destiny  rellected  in." 

"Hear,  bear!"  erred  tbe  colonel,  with  great  complacency.  "There 
are  flowery  component.,  .ir,  in  the  language  of  my  friend  ?" 
"  Very  much  so  indeed,"  .aid  Martin. 

"  There  i.  today'.  Rowdy,  .ir,"  observed  ihe  colonel,  handing  him  a 
paper.  ••  You'll  nod  Jefferson  Brick  at  hi.  u.ual  poat  in  tha  van  of 
human  civilisation  and  moral  purity." 

The  colonel  wa.  by  tbi.  time  seated  ou  the  table  again,  Mr.  Brick 
*Jao  took  up  a  position  on  that  aame  piece  of  furniture ;  and  they  fell  to 
drinking  pretty  baud.  Tbey  often  looked  at  Mania  a.  be  road  the 
•taper,  and  then  at  each  other;  and  when  he  laid  it  down,  which  waa 
■M  until  they  had  unit  bed  a  aeoond  bottle,  the  colonel  asked  him  what 
be  thought  of  it. 

"  Why,  it'a  horribly  personal,"  aaid  Marun. 

TiTa*3  COloO^dl  aJ*£©*es*tXsl   aans'UCh  ftsattww^l"  •**»*(  iklla?  It^DAsasllw  |    *f».lsv*ai  itafte'd  le^B  t.AJ'J'^ai 

it  wma- 

"  We  are  independent  bere,  air,"  aaid  Mr.  Jefleraon  Brick.  "  We 
do  ••  w«  like." 

"  If  I  may  judge  from  thia  apecimen,"  returned  Martin,  "  there  must 
be  •  few  thousand,  bere  rather  the  re  verso  of  inrbrpendeni,  wbo  do  aa 
tbey  don't  like." 

"Well!  Tbey  yield  to  the  mighty  mind  of  Use  Popular  IoaUuctor. 
sir,"  aaid  the  colonel.  "  Tbey  rile  up,  sometime* ;  but  in  general  we 
have  a  bold  upon  our  citixrat  both  in  public  and  in  private  life,  which 
it  aa  much  one  of  the  ennobling  institutions  of  our  happy  country  •■  — " 

"  Aa  Bigger  slavery  itself,"  suggested  Mr.  Btick. 

••  £n— tirely  so,"  remarked  tbe  colonel. 

"Pray,1*  aaid  Martin,  after  some  hesitation,  "may  I  venture  to  ask, 
with  reference  to  a  case  1  observe  in  this  paper  of  yours,  whsrtber  the 
Popular  In«liuetor  often  deals  in — I  am  at  a  loss  lo  express  it  without 
giving  you  offence — in  forgery  t  In  forged  letters,  for  instance,''  be  pur- 
sued, for  the  colonel  was  perfectly  calm  and  quite  at  his  ease,  ■'  solemnly 
purporting  to  bsve  been  written  at  recent  penod.  by  living  men  ?" 

'•  Wrll  sir!"  replied  the  colonel.    "  It  does,  now  an -I  then." 

"  Ami  lb"  popular  instiurtrd — what  do  they  do  ?'   asked  Mania. 

"  Buy  'cm  :"  said  the  colonel. 

Mr.  Jefferson  Biick  eapeclotatlrd  and  laughed;  the  former  copiously, 
the  latter  approv'ngly. 

"  B'i>  '•  -n  by  hi»nnre(i ,  of  thousand*,"  i.siimed  the  colon«l.  "Wo 
are  a  .te.ri  |i.-o|iL«  t  .-i..,  and  cin  n.rpreriiit"  stoartneas." 

"  I*  «mitnie-»  anicitrnn  lm  forgery  1  '  11...10  M-rtui 

••  Web!"  sat.1  Hie  colonel.  1  mprct  it'.  Atueiiean  frr  it  good  many 
thin*.  Ibat  von  rail  by  other  names.  U.t  you  can't  help  yourselves  in 
Europe.     We  ran." 

"  And  .10.  sometimes,"  thought  Martin.       You  help 
very  little  ceremony,  too!" 


••  At  all  event.,  whatever  name  we  choose  to  employ.''  said  the  colonel, 
stooping  down  u>  roll  the  Uiitd  empty  bottle  into  a  conser  after  (he  other 
two,  "  1  suppose  the  art  of  forgery  wa.  not  levanted  here,  «ir 

"  I  suppose  not,"  replini  Maitfn. 

"  Nor  any  oil  er  kind  ol  smaitne..,  I  reckon  ?" 

"  Invented  !    No,  I  presume  not." 

••  Well  •"  ...d  the  colonel ;  then  we  get  It  all  from  tlie  old  country, 
and  the  old  counny's  to  blame  for  it,  not  the  rew  'on.  There's  an  rod 
i  t  that.  Now  if  Mr-  Jefferson  Brick  and  you  will  be  so  good  a.  clear, 
I'll  come  out  last,  and  lock  the  door  " 

Rigbtly  interpreting  thia  as  ike  sigiial  for  their  departure,  Marlin 
wa'ked  down  sttittt  after  the  war  corrrsponds*ni,  ta  bo  preceded  him  with 
great  majesty.  The  colonel  following,  tbey  lefr  tbe  Rowdy  Journal 
Office  arid  walked  forth  ir.to  tie  streets :  Martin  feeling  doubtful  u  betber 
he  ought  to  kick  the  colonel  for  having  presumed  to  .peak  to  him,  or 
whether  it  r.me  within  the  bound,  of  possibility  that  he  and  his  establish- 
ment  could  ho  among  the  boa. led  usage,  of  that  regrneiau  l  land. 

It  wa.  clear  that  Colonel  Diver,  in  the  security  of  hi.  strong  position, 
and  in  hi.  perfect  uoder.tar.ding  of  the  public  sentiment,  cated  very 
Utile  what  Martin  or  anybody  else  thought  about  him  Hia  high-spiced 
wnre.  were  made  10  aril,  and  tbey  sold;  and  his  thousand*  of  readers 
could  ai  rationally  charge  their  delight  in  filth  upon  him,  as  a  glutton 
can  shift  upon  hi.  cook  tbe  ie.|>on.ihllity  of  hia  ben-tly  excess.  Nothing 
would  have  delighted  tie  colonel  mote  than  to  be  told  that  no  anrh  rsan 
as  he  could  walk  in  high  surceaa  the  street,  of  any  other  country  in  the 
world :  for  that  would  only  have  been  a  logical  assurance  lo  bim  of  tbe 
correct  adaptation  of  hi.  labor,  to  ibe  prevailing  taste,  and  of  bis  being 
strictly  and  peculiarly  a  national  feature  of  Ameties. 

Tbey  walked  a  mile  or  more  along  a  hnrrr'sonw  street  which  the 
colonel  said  was  called  Broadway,  and  which  Mr  Jefferson  Brick  aaid 
"  whipped  ihe  universe."  Turning,  at  length,  ir.to  ore  of  tbe  numerous 
streets  which  blanched  fiom  tbi.  main  thoroughfare,  tbey  stopped  before 
a  rather  mean  looking  house  with  jalousie  bliids  lo  everv  window;  a 
steps  before  tbe  green 

jeapple, 
the  knocker. 


flight  of  steps 
>n  tbe  rails  or 

oblong  plate  of  tbe  same  material' c 
of  "  Hawkins"  was  engraved  ;  and 


green  .tree!  door ;  a  shining 
on~tbe  rail.  on  either  side  like  a  petrified 


.hits 


pine  apple,  poli.l  I ;  a  little 
■  kno. 

four  accidental  [>:e.  U-ki-ig  duwr.  the 
area. 

The  colonel  knocked  at  thi.  house  with  lh*  air  of  a  man  who  lived 
there;  and  an  Irish  girl  popped  her  head  out  of  one  of  tlir  lop  window, 
lo  see  who  it  wus.  Periling  her  journey  down  alaire,  tho  pigs  sera 
juined  by  two  or  three  fi lends  from  tbe  next  street,  in  company  with 
whom  they  lay  down  sociably  in  the  gutter. 

*'  Is  tho  major  in-door.?"  inquired  tha  colocel,  as  he  entered. 

"Is  It  the  master,  air!"  returned  the  girl, 
seemed  to  imply  that  tbey  were  tather  flush  of  i 
ment. 

"  Tho  masle t !"  said  Colonel  Diver,  i 
•I  hi.  war  correspondent. 

"  Ob  !  The  depres.ing  in.tituiion.  of  that  British  empire,  colonel  !" 
•aid  Jefferson  Biick.  "Master!" 

'•  What',  tbe  matter  with  the  word?"  asked  Martin. 
"  I  should  hope  it  was  never  heard  in  our  country,  sir :  that'.  ev," 
"  except  when  it  I.  used  by  some  degraded  Help, 
bleasings  of  our  form  of  government,  a.  thi.  Help  i.. 


F  major,  in  that  cstabll.h- 


>d  Je 


said  Msrtia. 


on  Brick  followed  in  the  Rowdy  Journal's  footstep,  without 
y  answer.  Martin  look  the  tame  course,  thinking  a.  be 
Iieihapt  the  free  and  independent  citizens,  who  in  their 
km,  owned  the  ooknel  for  their  Master,  misht  render  better 


the  oven  of  a 


fferaon  Brick : 
as  new  lo  tbe 
There  ate  no  master,  bere 
"  All '  owner.,'  are  tbey 
Mr  Jeffersu 
any 
bat  pei  hi 
moral  elevation,  i 

homage  to  the  goddess.  Liberty,  In  nightly  i 
Russian  Serf. 

The  colonel  led  the  way  into  a  room  at  the  beck  of  I 
tbe  ground -floor,  light,  and  of  fair  dimension.,  but  exquisitely  uncom- 
fortable :  having  nothing  in  it  but  the  four  cold  white  walla  and  ceiling, 
a  mean  carpet,  a  dreaiy  waste  of  diniog-table  leaching  from  end  to  end, 
and  a  bewildering  Collection  of  cane-bottomed  chairs.  In  tbe  further 
region  of  thi.  banquetiag-hall  waa  a  atove,  garnished  on  either  side 
with  a  great  bras,  .pittoon.  and  .baped  In  itself  like  three  little  iron 
barrel,  tot  up  on  end  in  a  fender,  and  joined  toge:her  on  the  principle 
of  the  Siaro«»e  Twlna.  Before  it,  .winging  himself  in  a  rocking-chair, 
lounged  a  luge  gentleman  with  his  bat  un,  wbo  amused  himself  by 
apluiiz  alternately  into  the  apiltoua  on  the  right  band  the  stove,  and 
the  spittoon  on  the  left,  and  then  wotking  I  is  way  back  again  in  the 
wimr  order.  A  negro  lad  in  a  soiled  while  jacket  wa*  busily  engaged  in 
placing  on  the  table  two  long  rows  of  knives  and  fotks.  rrl.eved  at  inter- 
vals by  jugs  of  water  ;  and  a*  lie  inneiled  down  one  side  of  thia  faalive 
board,  be  straightened  with  his  dirty  hands  the  dirtier  cloth,  which  wat 
all  askew,  and  bad  not  been  removed  sinesi  breakfast.  The  atmosphere 
of  thi.  loom  wa*  rendered  intensely  hot  and  stilling  by  the  stove;  but 
beii.g  further  flavoured  In  a  sickly  pesh  of  soup  fiom  tbe  kitchen,  at;d  by 
aueh  remote  suggestloos  of  toSnc-  D  as  lingered  within  the  bnurr.  recep- 
tacle, already  mentioned,  it  became  to  n  stranger",  .enae..  almost 
iii-iiii|  oi  table. 

The  gei,i'r,rr„.i  in  >hV  rnckinr.  ct.»ir  having  hit  bark  low^d,  them, 
an  I  b-iiir  much  engaged  in  hi.  ii.f  li-cisjal  pa-time.  we.,  n  t  aw«,e  of 
Ibeir  ap|.r.«ih  until  ihe  colonel  walking  up  10  tbe  s-ove.  eonti-.bu'eid  hi. 
mi.e  towards  the  .upputt  of  the  left-hand  spittoon,  just  as  the  majui — 
for  it  was  tbe  major— bote  down  upon  it.    Major  Pawkina  u*-n  reserved 
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hi*  fire,  and  looking  upward,  *»irl,  with  *  peculiar  air  of  quiet  are 
like  •  man  who  had  been  ap  all  ni<ht — an  air  which  Martin  had 


like 

observed  both  in  the  colonel  and 
'Well,  colonel! 


Mt.  Jeffeison  Brick- 


'*  Here  i*  a  gentleman  from  England,  major,"  the  colonel  replied, 

"  I  am  glad  to  are  you,  air,"  observed  tha  major,  (baking  hand*  widj 
Martin,  and  not  mo. log  .  muscle  of  hit  face.    "  You  are  pretty  bright, 


■  better,"  aaid  Martin. 
"  ¥00  are  never  likely  to  bo,"  returned  the  major.    "  You  will  see 
tha  sun  abioe  ktrt." 
"  I  think  I  retnemSer  to  have  seen  it  shine  at  home,  sometime*,"  aaid 


"  I  think  not,"  replied  the  major.  He  said  ■ 
forence  certainly,  but  mill  ia  a  tone  of  firmneae  which  admitted  of  no 
further  dispute  on  that  point.  When  he  had  iboa  entiled  the  question, 
he  put  hi*  bat  a  little  on  one  aide  f  >r  the  greater  convenience  of  acre  tell- 
ing hi*  bend,  and  aaluted  Mr.  Jefferson  Brick  with  a  lasy  nod. 

Major  Pawkin*  (a  gentleman  of  Pennsylvania!!  origin)  wa*  distin- 
guished by  a  very  large  akull,  and  a  great  maia  of  yellow  forehead ; 
in  deference  to  which  eommnditiei,  it  wa»  currently  held  in  bar-roomi 
and  other  tuch  place*  of  reran,  that  the  major  wa*  a  m»  of  huge 
aagacity.    He  waa  further  to  be  known  by  a  heavy  eye  and  a  dull  alow 


er;  and  for  being  a  man  of  that  kind  who— mentally  apeuking— 
require*  a  deal  of  room  to  turn  himself  In.  But  in  trading  on  hi*  stock 
of  wisdom,  be  invariably  proceeded  on  the  principle  of  putting  all  the 
good*  be  had  (and  more)  into  bin  window;  and  that  went  a  great  way 
with  hi*  nmatituenry  of  admirer*.  It  went  a  great  way,  pern* pa,  with 
Mr.  Jeff<r»')n  Brick,  who  took  occasion  to  whisper  in  Martin'*  ear: 
•'  Ooe  of  the  mo«t  remarkable  men  in  our  country,  air!" 
It  mu»t  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  perpetual  eibibition  in 
the  market  place  of  all  hi*  a  lock  in  trade  for  aale  or  hire,  wa*  the 
major' a  *ole  claim  to  a  very  large  (bare  of  aympathy  and  rapport.  He 
wa*  a  great  politician;  and  the  one  aiticle  of  hia  creed,  in  reference  Id 
all  public  obligation*  involving  the  good  faith  and  integrity  of  hia 
country,  waa, "run  a  m"i»tpnn  alick  through everything,  and  atari  fresh." 
Tbit  made  him  a  patriot.  In  commercial  affair*  be  wa*  a  bold  *  pecu- 
lator. In  plainer  word*  he  had  a  moat  distinguished  geniuafor*wiadlihg, 
and  could  atari  a  bank,  or  oegoclate  a  loan,  or  form  a  land-jobbing  com- 
pany (entailing  ruin,  pettilence,  and  death,  on  hundred*  of  famille*), 
with  any  gifted  creature  in  the  Union.  Tbi*  mad*  him  an  admirable 
man  nt  butinesi.  He  could  hang  about  a  bar-room,  discussing  the 
of  the  nation,  for  twelve  hoar*  together  1  and  in  that  time  could 
forth  with  mire  intolemMe  dutneaa,  chew  more  tobacco,  amoke 
tobacco,  drink  mire  rum  toddy, mint-julep,  glo  ating,  and  cocktail, 
any  private  gentleman  of  hia  acquaintance.  Tbi*  made  him  an 
.nd  a  man  of  the  people.  In  a  word,  the  major  wa*  a  rialng 
r,  and  a  popular  character,  and  wa*  in  a  fair  way  to  be  aent  by 
the  popolnr  party  to  the  State  Hoawa  of  New  York,  if  not  In  the  end 
to  Wasbtcgten  iuelf.  But  a*  a  man'*  private  prosperity  doe*  not 
alway*  keep  pace  with  hi*  patriotic  devotion  to  public  affair* :  and  aa 
fraadulent  tranaaotion*  have  their  down*  a*  well  a*  upa;  the  major  waa 
oeea*aonalry  under  a  cloud.  Hence,  juat  now,  Mr*.  Pawkin*  kept  a 
boarding- houae,  and  Major  Pawkin*  rather  "U>afed"  hia  time  away 
than  othsrwiae. 

•■  Yoa  have  come  to  viait  our  country.  »lr,  at  a  aeaaon  of  greet  com. 
meiciel  depre».ioo."  .aid  the  major. 

•-Atanakarming^/^dltecrdonel.  .*  H>- 

Brick.  i 

-  I  am  aorrj  to  hear  that,"  re'urned  Martin.    «  It'*  not  likely  to  laat, 

I  hope '" 

Martin  knew  nothing  about  America,  or  he  would  have  known  per- 
fectly well  that  if  iti  individual  citiiena,  10  a  man,  n re  to  be  believed,  it 
alwaya  it  depi 
ing  cri»l*,nod 
make  oath  upon  the 
the  wut  thriving  • 

"  It'*  not  likely 

"  Wall  >"  returned  the  major,  "I 
and  come  right  in  the  end." 

"  We  are  an  elaattc  country,"  aald  the  Rowdy  Journal. 

••  Wo  are  a  young  lion,"  aaid  Mr.  Jefferson  Brick. 

"  We  have  revivifying  and  vigutout  principle*  within  ouraelv**."  ob- 
•erved  the  major.    "  Snnll  we  drink  a  bluer  afore  dinner,  colonel  t" 

The  colonel  a*<enting  to  thi*  pr-.posal  with  great  alacrity,  Major  Pnw- 
kin*  proposed  an  adjournment  to  n  nciehboring  barroom,  which,  a*  he 
observ*!,  w*«  "  only  in  the  neat  block."  He  then  tefetred  Martin  to 
Mr*.  Pawkin*  for  all  particular*  connected  with  the  ram  of  hoard  ml 
lodginr,  and  inf  inMd  him  that  h»  would  hive  the  pleasure  of  teeing 
that  lady  at  dinner,  which  would  raw  bu  teady,  aa  the  dinner  hour  wa* 
iwoo'elo-.k,  and  itoaly  wanted  a  qua- tor  now.  Thii  reminded  him  that 
if  th-  bitter  were  to  be  taken  at  all,  ibere  «*«  notimn  to  loae  ;  *n  he 
walked  off  withoat  more  ado,  and  left  them  to  follow  if  they  thought 
proper. 

I .  Wn»i  tbfi  major  roae  from  hia  rocking-chair  before  the  atove  and  so 
di.turbed  tlie  hot  air  and  balmy  whiff  of  .000  which 


doubt  "of  it*  proceeding  mainly  from  that  gentleman'*  attire.    Indeed  aa 

Martin  walked  behind  him  to  the  bar-room,  be  could  not  help  thinking 
that  the  great  square  major,  in  hia  liatleuneaa  and  languor,  looked  very 
much  like  a  s'ale  weed  hi  mar  If,  aueh  a*  might  be  hoed  out  of  the  public 
garden  with  grout  advantage  to  the  decent  growth  of  that  preeerve,  and 
Ward  on  some  congenial  dunghill. 

They  encountered  more  weed*  ia  the  bar-room,  aome  of  whom  (being 
thinly  aoul*  a*  well  aa  dirty)  weie  pretty  a  tale  In  ooe  *eo*e,  and  pretty 
freah  in  aro-.hrr.  Among  them  waa  a  gentleman,  who,  a*  Martin 
gathered  from  the  conversation  that  took  place  over  the  bitter,  atarted 
that  afternoon  for  the  Far  West  on  a  aix  month'*  buaineu  tour ;  and 
who,  aa  hi*  outfit  and  equipment  for  thia  journey,  had  juat  socb  another 
•hiny  hat,  and  juat  aueh  another  little  pale  valise,  aa  had  composed  tha 
iurci?"  of  the  gentleman  who  came  from  England  in  the  Screw. 

They  were  walking  back  very  leisurely  ;  Martin  arm-in-arm  srlth  Mr. 
Jeffeoon  Brick,  and  the  major  and  the  colonel  slde-byelde  before  them  ; 
when,  a*  they  came  within  a  houae  or  two  of  the  major'*  residence,  they 
beard  a  hell  ringing  violently.  The  instant  tbi*  sound  a  truck  upon  their 
ear*,  the  colonel  and  the  major  darted  off.  Ha* bed  up  the  step*  and  in  at 
the  meet  door  (which  atood  ajar)  like  lunatic*;  while  Mr.  Jefferson 
Brick,  detaching  hi*  aim  from  Martin's,  made  a  precipitate  dive  In  tha 
«*me  directum,  and  vanitbed  alao. 

"  Good  Heaven  P  thought  Martin,  "the  premise*  are  on  fire  !  It  was 

But  there  wa*  110  amoke  to  be  seen,  nor  any 
amell  of  Are.  Aa  Martin  faultered  on  the  1 
men,  with  horror  and  agitation  depicted  on  their  faces,  came  plunging 
wildly  round  the  atrcet  corner ;  jostled  each  other  on  the  atepa ;  *tru|gled 
for  an  instant ;  and  rushed  into  the  hou*e  In  a  confused  heap  of  arms 
and  legs.  Unable  to  bear  It  any  longer,  Martin  followed.  Even  in  hia 
rapid  progress,  he  waa  run  down,  thrust  aside,  and  passed,  by  two  mora 
gentlemen,  atari*  mad,  aa  it  appeared,  with  fierce  excitement. 

"  Whore  it  it  I"  cried  Martin,  breathles.ly.  to  a  negro  whom  be  en- 
countered In  the  passage. 

"  Id  a  eatin  room  *a.    'Kernel  .a,  him  kept  a  seat 'si 

••  A  seat !"  cried  Martin. 


"  Kor  a  dinnar  aa." 

Martin  stared  at  him  for  a 
which  the  negro,  out  of  hi*  1 
heartily  responded,  lhat  hia 

«  You're  the  pleaaanteat  ' 


lent,  and  buret  into  a  hearty  laugh  ;  to 
J  good  humour  and  deaire  to  please,  so 
.hone  like,  gleam  of  light. 
I  have  seen  yet,"  *ald  Martin,  clap- 
ping him  on  the  back,  "  and  give  me  a  belter  appetite  than  bitters." 

With  tbi*  sentiment  be  walked  into  the  dining-room  and  elipped  into 
a  chair  next  the  colunel,  which  that  gsolleman  (by  thi*  lime  nearly 
through  his  dinner)  had  turned  down,  In  reserve  for  him,  with  iu  back 
againat  the  table. 

It  wa*  a  numerous  company— eighteen  or  twenty,  perhaps.  Of  these 
some  five  or  sis  were  ladles,  who  sat  wedged  together  in  a  little  phalanx 
by  themaelve*.  All  the  knisea  and  fork*  were  working  away  at  a  rata 
that  waa  quite  alarming;  very  lew  word*  were  apokeni  and  everybody 
seemed  to  eat  hi*  utmost  In  self  defence,  as  if  a  famine  were  expected  to 
set  in  before  breakfast  lime  to-morrow  morning,  and  it  bad  become  high 
time  to  assert  the  first  law  of  nature.  The  poultry,  which  may  perhaps 
be  considered  to  have  formed  the  staple  of  the  entertainment — for  there 


vanished  ;  whole  cucumber*  at  once,  Hbo  •ugar-plum*  ;  and  no  man 
winked  hi*  eye.  Great  heaps  of  indigestible  matter  malted  away  as  ice 
before  the  aun.  It  wa*  a  solemn  and  an  awful  thing  to  see.  Dyspeptic 
Individual*  bolted  their  food  in  wedge*  ;  feeding  not  themselves,  but 
brood*  of  nightmares,  who  weie  continually  standing  at  livery  within 
them.    Spare  men,  with  lank  and  rigid  < 


from  ihe  destruction  of  heavy  dlabet,  and  glared  with  watchful  eye*  up- 
on the  pa.lry.  What  Mr*.  Pawkina  felt  each  day  at  dinner-time  U  Ma- 
de, from  ell  human  knowledge,    But.hehadeneeooifort.    It  was  very 


When  the  colonel  had  finlahrd  hi*  dinner,  which  1 


Nfc  place  while 


Martin,  who  had  sent  his  plate  for  some  tuikey,  wa*  waiting  to  begin,  be 
asked  him  what  he  thought  of  the  boarders,  who  were  from  all  parts  of 
the  Union,  and  whether  he  would  like  to  know  any  particular*  concerning 


«  Pray,"  «'d  Martin.  -  who  i.  that  richly  little  girl  opposite,  with  tha 
light  round  e>e.  t    I  don't  *ee  anybody  here,  who  look*  like  ber  mother. 

or  who  Mem*'  to  have  rha'ge  of  her." 

Do  aen  mean  ihe  raatioo  in  blue,  sir  f "  asked  the  colonel,  with  em- 
ria.    "Thai  i*  Mia.  Jefferson  Brick,  «lr." 

No,  no,"  aaid  Martin,  "  I  mean  the  little  girl,  like  a  doll— directly 

aM**a*SX%^k*BBBBBW>M 

opposite 

"  Well,  *ir!"  cried  ihe  colonel.    *  Thai  i*  Mrs.  Jefferson  Brick.' 

Martin  glaoeed  at  the  colonel's  face,  but  be  was  quite  serious. 
Bless  my  soul  •  I  suppose  there  will  be  a  young  B.ick  than,  one  of 
these  data?"  aaid  Martin. 

"  There  are  two  young  Biicka  already,  sir,"  returned  the  colonel. 

The  matron  looked  *u  uncommonly  like  a  child  herself,  that  Mar 
coald  not  help  raying  a*  much.    "  Yes,  sir,"  returned  the  eoli 
•ome.inktitutioi  *  develop  human  natur :  other*  leisrd^U." 
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,  "itoneofther 


of  hi. 

ilr!" 

This  bad  passed  ilmni  in  a  whisper,  for  the  i 
alluded  to,  sat  on  Martin's  other  hand. 

"Pray  Mr.  Brick,"  *aid  Martin  turning  to  him,  and  asking  a  question 
i  for  convettation'1  sake  than  from  any  feeling  of  interest  in  it*  sub- 
"who  U  that"  he  ni  going  to  e&y  "young 'r  but  thought  it  prudent 
chew  the  word — "that  very  abort  gentleman  yonder,  with  the  red 


That  ii  Pro— feasor  Mullit,  •Lr,"  replied  Jefferson. 
"  May  I  ask  what  be  is  Profeesor  off  '  asked  Martin. 
"  Of  edneatioo,  sir,"  aatd  Jefferson  Brick. 

"  A  sort  of  schoolmaster,  possibly  7"  Mania  ventured  to  observe. 
"  He  is  a  man  of  fine  moral  elements,  sir,  and  not  commonly  endowed," 
said  tbe  war  correspondent.  "  He  felt  it  necessary,  at  the  last  election 
far  President,  to  repudiate  and  denounce  bis  father,  who  voted  on  the 
He  has  since  written  some  powerful  pamphlets,  under 
i  of '  Suturb '  or  Brutus  reversed.  He  is  one  of  the  moat  re- 
i  in  our  country,  sir," 
"  There  seem  to  be  plenty  of  'cm,"  thought  Martin,  "at  any  rate." 
Pursuing  hie  inquiries,  Martin  found  that  there  were  no  fewer  than 
four  majors  present,  two  colonels,  one  general  and  a  captain,  so  that  he 
could  not  help  thinking  how  strongly  officered  the  American  militia  must 
be ;  and  wondering  very  much  whether  the  officers  commanded  each  other ; 
or  if  they  did  not,  where  on  earth  the  privates  came  from.  There  seemed 
to  be  no  man  there  without  a  title :  for  those  who  had  not  attained  to  mi- 
litary honor*  were  either  doctors,  professors,  or  reverends.  Three  very 
hard  and  disagreeable  gentlemen  were  on  missions  from  neighbouring 
Stales ;  one  on  monetary  affairs,  one  on  political,  one  on  sectarian.  Among 
the  ladies,  lliere  were  Mrs.  Pawkms,  who  was  very  straight,  bony,  and 
silent;  and  a  wiry-faced  old  damsel,  who  held  strong  sentiments  touching 
tbe  rights  of  women,  and  had  diffused  the  same  in  lectures ;  but  tbe  rest 
were  strangely  devoid  of  individual  traits  of  character,  insomuch  that  any 
one  of  them  might  have  changed  minds  with  the  other,  and  nobody  would 
have  found  it  out.  These,  by  the  way,  were  tbe  only  members  of  tbe 
party  who  did  not  appear  to  be  among  tbe  most  remarkable  people  in  tbe 
country. 

Several  of  the  gentlemen  got  up,  one  by  one,  and  walked  off  sj  they 
swallowed  their  last  morsel;  pausing  generally  by  the  stove  for  a  minute 
or  so  to  refresh  themselves  at  tbe  brass  spittoons  A  few  sedentary  cha- 
racters, however,  remained  at  table  full  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  did  not 
rise  until  tbe  ladies  rose,  when  all  stood  up. 

«•  Where  are  they  going  T"  asked  Martin,  in  the  ear  of  Mr.  Jefferson 
Briok. 

"  To  their  bed-rooms,  sir." 

"  Is  there  no  dessert,  or  other  interval  of  conversation?"  asked  Martin, 
who  was  disposed  to  enjoy  himself  after  his  long  voyage. 

"  We  are  a  busy  people  here,  sir,  and  have  no  time  for  that,"  was  the 


'tTthe  ladle. 


tied  gentl 


out  in  single  file;  Mr. 


Brick  and  \  stay,  on 


a  as  were  left,  acknowledging  the  departure 
of  their  other  halve*  by  a  nod ;  and  there  was  an  end  of  (Acta.  Martin 
thought  this  an  uncomfortable  custom,  but  he  kept  bis  opinion  to  himself 
for  the  present,  being  anxious  to  hear,  and  inform  himselfby,  the  conver- 
sation of  the  bmy  gentlemen,  who  now  lounged  about  the  stove  as  if  a 
great  weight  had  been  taken  off  their  minds  by  the  withdrawal  of  tbe 


It  was  ralner  Darren  ol  interest,  to  say  the  truth ;  and  tbe  greater  part 
of  it  may  be  summed  up  in  one  word— dollars.  All  their  cares,  hope., 
joys,  affections,  virtues,  and  associations,  seemed  to  be  melted  down  into 
dollars.  Whatever  the  chance  contribution,  that  fell  into  the  slow  caul- 
dron of  their  talk,  they  made  the  gruel  thick  and  'slab  with  dollars. 
Men  were  weighed  by  their  dollars,  measure,  gauged  by  their  dollars ; 
life  was  auctioneered,  appraised,  put  up,  and  knocked  down  for  its 
dollars.  The  runt  respectable  thing  to  dollars  was  any  ventuie  having 
their  attainment  for  its  end.  Tbe  more  of  that  worthless  ballast,  honor 
and  fair  dealing,  which  any  man  cast  overboard  from  tbe  ship  of  his  Good 
Name  and  Good  Intent,  the  more  ample  stowage-room  he  had  for  dollars. 
Malta  commerce  one  huge  lie  and  mighty  theft.  Deface  the  banner  of 
the  nation  for  an  idle  rag ;  pollute  it  star  by  star  ;  and  cut  out  stripe  by 
stripe  a*  from  the  arm  of  a  degraded  soldier.  Do  anything  for  dollars ! 
What  is  a  flag  to  Ukem ! 

One  who  rides  at  all  hazards  of  limb  and  lite  in  the  chase  of  a  fox, 
will  prefer  to  ride  recklessly  at  most  times.  So  it  w»«  with  these  gen- 
tlemen. Ho  was  the  greatest  patriot,  in  their  eyes,  who  bawled  the 
loudest,  and  who  cared  tbe  least  for  decency.    He  was 


gentlemen  were  in  a  condition  to  give  Mm  on  such  topics,  did  not  extend 
beyond  the  effusions  of  such  muter-spirits  of  the  time,  as  Colonel  Diver, 
Mr.  Jefferson  Brick,  and  others;  renowned,  a*  it  appeared,  for  excel- 
lence in  the  achievement  of  a  peculiar  style  of  broadstde-easay  called  "  a 
screamer." 

"  We  are  a  busy  people,  sir,"  said  one  of  the  captain*,  wbo  was  from 
the  West,  "  and  have  no  lime  for  reading  mere  notions.  We  don't 
mind  'em  if  they  come  to  us  in  newspaper*  along  with  almighty  strong 
stuff  of  another  sort,  but  darn  your  books." 

Here  the  general,  who  appeared  to  quite  grow  faint  at  the  have  thought 
of  reading  anything  which  was  neither  mercuttile  nor  political,  and  was 
not  in  a  newspaper,  inquired  *'  if  any  gentleman  would  drink  some?" 
Most  of  the  co-npany,  considering  this  a  very  choice  and  seasonable 
idea,  lounged  out  one  by  one  to  the  bar-room  in  tbe  next  block.  Thence 
they  probably  went  to  their  stores  and  counting-houses ;  thence  to  the 
bar-room  again,  to  talk  once  more  of  dollars,  and  enlarge  their  minds 
with  the  perusal  and  discussion  of  screamers  ;  and  thence  each  man  to 
snore  in  the  bosom  of  his  own  family. 

"  Which  would  seem,"  said  Martin,  peruaiag  the  current  of  his  own 
thoughts,  "  to  be  the  principal  recreation  thoy  enjoy  in  common."  With 
that,  he  fell  a- musing  again  on  dollars,  demagogues,  and  bar-rooms  ;  de- 
bating within  himself  wlseiber  busy  people  of  this  class  were  really  as 
busy  as  they  claimed  to  be,  or  only  bad  an  inaptitude  for  social  aad  do- 
mestic pleasure. 

it  was  a  difficult  question  to  solve;  and  the  mere  fact  of  iu  being 
strongly  presented  to  bis  mind  by  all  that  he  had  teen  and  heard,  was 
not  encouraging.    He  sat  down  at  the  deserted  board, 
more  and  more  despondent,  as  be  thought  of  all  the 
difficulties  of  his  precarious  situation,  sighed  heavily. 

Now,  there  had  been  at  tbe  dinner-table  a  middle-aged  man  with  a 
dark  eye  and  a  sunburnt  face,  wbo  had  attracted  Martin's  attention  by 
having  something  very  engaging  and  honest  in  the  expression  of  his  fea- 
tures ;  but  of  whom  be  could  learn  nothing  from  either  of  his  neighbors, 
who  seemed  to  consider  bim  quite  beneath  their  notice.  He  had  taken 
no  part  in  the  conversation  round  tbe  stove,  nor  had  lie  gone  forth  with 
the  rest;  and  now,  when  he  beard  Martin  sigh  for  the  third  or  fourth 
time,  he  interposed  with  some  casual  remark,  as  if  be  desired,  without 
obtrudiog  himself  upon  a  stranger's  notice,  to  engage  bim  in  cheerful 
conversation  if  be  could.  His  motive  was  so  obsiiua,  and  yet  so  deli- 
cstely  expressed,  that  Martin  felt  really  grateful  to  htm,  and  allowed  him> 
to,  in  the  meaner  of  hi.  reply. 

"  I  will  not  ask  you,"  said  ihit  gentleman  with  a  smile,  ss  ho  rose  and 
moved  towards  him,  "how  you  like  my  country,  for  I  can  quite  antici- 
pate your  real  feeling  on  that  poial.  But,  as  I  am  an  American,  and 
consequently  bound  to  begin  with  a  question,  I'll  ask  you  bow  do  you 
like  the  colonel  ?'' 

"  You  are  so  very  frank,"  returned  Martin,  "  that  I  have  no  hesitation 
in  saying  I  don't  like  him  at  all.  Though  I  must  add  that  I  am  behol- 
den to  him  for  his  civility  in  bringing  me  here — and  arranging  for  my 

orrabie  terms,  by  the  way,"  he  added  : 
that  the  colonel  had  i 

"Not 
■tonally  boards 

tion  for  his  journal ;  and  be  oecti>ioo&lly  brings  stranger,  to  board  here, 
I  believe,  with  a  view  to  tbe  little  per-centage  which  attache*  to  those 
good  offices ;  and  which  tbe  hostess  deducts  from  his  weekly  bill,  I 
don't  offend  you,  I  hope  1  "he  added,  seeing  that  Martin  reddened 

"  My  dssr  sir,"  returned  Martin,  as  they  shook  hands,  "  how  is  that 
possible!  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I — am — " 

"  Yes  1"  said  the  gentlemen,  sluing  down  betide  him. 

"  I  am  rather  at  a  loss,  since  I  must  speak  plainly,"  said  ] 
ting  the  better  of  his  hesitation,  "to  know  how  this  colonel  < 
ing  beaten." 

"  Well !  He  has  been  beaten  one*  or  twice,"  remarked  the  gentleman 
quietly.  "  He  is  one  of  a  diu  of  men,  in  whom  our  own  Kranklin,  so 
long  ago  as  ten  years  before  the  close  of  iho  last  centurv.  foresaw  our 
danger  and  disgrace.    Perhaps  you  don't  know  that  Kranklin,  in  very 


ringing  me  rw 
.,  by  tbe  way, 

ioloeel  had  whispered  him  to  that  effect,  before  going  out. 
much  beholden,"  said  the  stranger  drily.   "  Tbe  colonel  oeca* 
wards  packet-ships,  I  lave  beard,  to  glean  the  latrst  informa- 


ape.be- 


soch  fellows  a»P|bis  colonel,  having  no  sufficient  remedy  in  the  sdmtnis^ 
tration  of  this  country's  laws,  or  in  the  decent  and  right-minded  feeling 


public  nuisance,  by 

im  very  glad  to  know 
y"— here  he  hesitated 


who  in  the  brutal  fury  of  his  own  pursuit,  could  cast  no  stigma  upon 
them,  fur  the  hot  knavery  of  theirs.  Thtw,  Martin  learned  in  the  (We  min- 
utes' strangling  talk  about  the  stove,  that  to  carry  pi>c<>U  int  >  Ifgi.lutive 
assemblies,  and  swoids  in  slick,  and  other  such  peaceful  toys  j  to  iei/e 
opponents  by  tbe  throat,  as  dogs  or  rats  might  do ;  to  bluster,  bully,  and 
overbear  by  personal  assailment ;  were  glowing  Heeds.  N  ot  thrusts  and 
tubs  at  freedom,  striking  far  deeper  into  her  Hoos>  of  Lire  than  any 
sultan's  sclmetar  could  reach  ;  but  rare  incense  on  her  altars,  having  a 
grateful  seest  in  patriotic  nostrils,  and  curling  upward  to  the  seventh 
heaven  of  Fame. 

Once  or  twice,  when  there  was  a  pause,  Martin  asked  such  questions 
V  n"ur*l,v  occu'r8<i  to  niin'  •  stranger,  about  tbe  national  poets, 

"le  theatre,  literature,  and  the  arts.    But  the  information  which  these 


of  iu  people,  were  justified 
means  of  a  stout  cudgel  7" 

"  I  was  not  aware  of  that,"  said  Martin,  "  but  I 
it,  and  I  think  it  worthy  of  bis  memory;  especially 
•gain. 

'Go  on,"  said  the  other,  smiling  as  if  he  know  what  stuck  in  Martin's 

Especially."  pursued  Martin,  "  tt  I  ran  already  understand  that  it 
squired  great  eourare  even  in  his  time  to  write  fr.'»ty  on  any 
hteh  was  not  a  l«rty  one  in  this  very  free  country." 
Some  courage,  no  doubt,"  returned  his  new  ft  lend.    "  \)   ;nu  think 
it  would  require  any  to  rlo  so,  now  7" 

"Indeed  I  think  it  wuuld ;  and  not  a  little,"  said  Martin. 
"  You  are  right.  So  very  right,  that  I  believe  no  satirist  ecu  .'d  Sreathe 
this  air.  Il'sn*>ther  Juvenal  or  SwiU  could  rise  up  among  us  •.••rrnrrow, 
be  would  he  hunted  down.  If  you  have  any  knowledge  of  our  ltierature, 
and  ran  Rive  me  the  name  of  any  man,  American  born  end  bred,  who 
has  anatomised  our  follies  at  a  people,  and  not  as  this  or  that  p»m  ;  and 
hat  escaped  the  foulest  and  most  brutal  slander,  tbe  most  inveterate  ha- 
tred and  intolerant  pursuit ;  it  will  be  a  strange  name  in  my  ear.  I 
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a  native  writer  has  von- 
qf  our  vices 
in 


rly  Tort)  yean  ago,  and 


It.  high 
lest  to  vi 


In  sumo  euros  I  could  name  to 
I  on  the  most  harmless  and 
or  defects,  it  has  been  found 
edition  tbe  passage  has  been 
patched  into  praise." 

"And  bow  ha*  this  been  brought  about?"  uked  Martin,  in  dismay. 
"  Think  of  what  you  have  teen  and  heard  to-day,  beginning  with  tbo 
Colonel,"  .aid  hu  friend,  «•  and  «k  your»elf.  How  /Ac,  cam.  ahout  is 
another  que.tion.  Heaven  forbid  that  they  .hould  be  samples  cl  the  in- 
tellig  'nee  and  virtue  of  America,  but  they  come  uppettno.1 ;  and  in  great 
number,  too ;  and  Loo  often  represent  it.    Wili  you  walk  T" 

There  »u  a  cordial  candor  in  hi.  manner,  ana  an  engaging  confidence 
that  it  would  not  be  abused;  a  manly  bearing  on  hi.  own  part,  and  a 
altnple  reliance  on  the  manly  faith  of  *  .tranger ;  which  Martin  bad  never 
wen  beiure.  He  linked  hi.  arm  readily  in  thai  if  the 
man,  and  they  walked  out  together. 

It  wa«  pei  hap.  to  men  like  thu,  his  now  companion,  that  a  traveller 
of  honored  name,  who  trod  thoee  .bore,  c 
I  .oil,  a.  many  have  done 

.,  which  in  the  brightness  if  hi. 
r ;  appealed  in  these  words— 
Oh  but  for  auch,  Columbia'.  d»y.  were  done ; 
Rank  without  ripeness,  quickened  without  .tin. 
Crude  at  the  .urface,  rotten  at  tbe  core, 
Her  fruits  would  fail  before  her  Spring  were  o'er  ! 

CHAPTER  XVII. 

MARTI*  INLlltOll  HIS  ClltCLI  OF  ACQUAIH  TAJfCE ;  INCREASES  HIS  STOCK 
OF  WISDOM;  AMD  HAS  AS  EXCELLENT  OProRTfH ITT  Of  COMFAHIHU 
HIS  0W«  EXPERIENCES  WITH  THOSE  or  LUMMT  HAD  or  THE  LIOBT 
SAI  ISDUHT,  A9  RELATED  BT  HIS  FRIEND  MR.  WILLIAM  SIMMONS. 

It  was  characteristic  of  Martin,  that  all  this  while  he  hail  either  for- 
gotteu  Mark  Tupley  as  completely  a.  if  there  had  been  no  toch  person 
in  existence,  or,  if  for  a  moment  the  figure  of  that  gentleman  rose  before 
his  menial  vision,  had  dismissed  it  a.  aometbing  by  no  mean*  of  a  prais- 
ing nature,  which  might  be  attended  to  by  end-by,  and  could  wait  hi.  per- 
fect leisure.  But  being  now  in  the  .treet*  again,  it  occurred  to  him  as 
just  coming  within  the  bare  limits  of  possibility  that  Mr.  Tapley  might, 
in  cour.0  ef  time,  grow  tired  of  waiting  on  the  threshold  of  the  Howdy 
Journal  Oflice ;  so  be  intimated  to  hi.  new  friend,  that  if  they  could  con- 
veniently walk  in  that  direction,  bo  would  be  glad  to  get  thi.  piece  of 
business  of!  hi.  mind. 

"And  .peaking  of  business,"  said  Martin,  "  may  I  a.k,  in  order  that  I 
may  no:  be  behind-hand  with  que.tion.  either,  whether  your  occupation 
hold,  you  to  this  city,  or,  like  myself,  you  are  a  visitor  beie  t" 

"A  visitor,"  replied  hi.  friend.    "  1  was  '  raised  '  in  tbe  " 
sachtisetts,  and  reside  there  still.    My  home  is  in  a  quiet 
I  am  not  often  in  these  busy  place. ;  and  my  inclination  to 
not  increase  with  our  better  acq uaintance,  I  as.ure  you." 

"  You  have  been  abroad  T  asked  Matlin. 

"O  yes." 

"And  like  most  people  who  travel,  have  become  mote  thaa  ever  at- 
;hcd  to  your  home  and  native  country,"  .aid  Martin,  eying  him  enri- 


riot.nl). 

"To 


rej.ined  his  friend.    "To  my 


my  home — yi 
my  borne — yes,  also.' 

"  You  imply  some  reservation,"  said  Martin. 

"  Well,"  returned  his  new  friend,  "  if  you  ask  me  whether  I  came 
back  here  with  a  geamr  relish  for  my  country's  faults;  with  a  greater 
fondness  for  those  who  claim  (at  the  rate  of  .0  many  dollar,  a  day)  to  be 
her  1,  lends;  with  a  cooler  indifference  to  the  growth  of  pri 
us  in  respect  of  public  matters  and  of  private  dealings  ben 
man.  the  advocacy  of  which,  beyond  tbe  foul 


trial,  would  disgrace  your  own  Old  Bailey  lawyers ;  why,  then  I  answer 

plainly.  No." 

"  Oa!"  said  Martin;  in  so  elac'.ly  the  same  key  as  his  friend'.  No, 
that  it  sounded  like  an  echo. 

"  If  you  ask  me,"  hi.  companion  pursued,  "  whether  I  came  back  here 
better  satisfied  with  a  stalo  of  things  which  broadly  divide*  society  into 
two  classes—  whereof  one,  the  gr-»t  mas.,  euerta  a  spurious  independ- 
ence, most  miserably  dependent  fur  its  mean  existence  00  ibe  disregard 
of  hurnanuing  conventionalities  if  manner  and  social  custom,  so  that  tbe 


is,  the  more  distinctly  it  shall  appeal  to  his  taste;  while 
the  other,  di*<u,led  with  the  low  standard  thus  set  up  and  made  adapta- 
ble 10  everything,  lake*  refuge  among  lite  grace*  and  refinement*  it  can 
bring  to  bear  on  private  life,  and  Wave*  ibe  public  weal  to  such  fortune 
a*  rr>  .y  betide  It  in  the  pres.  and  uproar  of  a  general  scramble— then 
•gam  I  answer,  No." 

A:*l  again  Msnin  said  "Oh  !"  in  the  same  odd  way  as  before,  being 
auxins  and  disconcerted;  not  so  much,  to  say  the  truth,  oil  jsublio 
ground',  a*  with  reference  to  the  lading  prospects  of  domestic  etchi- 
*,-,:;  . 

"In  a  word,"  resumed  the  oilier,  "I  do  not  find  and  cannot  believe, 
aito  iheicforo  will  not  allow  that  wo  aie  a  model  of  wisdom,  and  an  ex- 
ample to  the  world,  and  ibo  perfection  of  human  reason  :  and  a  great 
deal  mure  10  fho  same  purpose,  which  you  may  hear  any  hour  lathe  day  ; 
simply  bocau.D  we  began  our  political  life  with  two  inestimable  ad- 
vantages." 

•What  werelb?y  7" 


"One,  that  our  history  commenced  at  so  late  a  period  a*  to  escape  thj> 
ages  of  bloodshed  and  cruelty  thr  augh  which  other  nation*  have  passed  i 
and  so  had  all  the  light  of  their  probation,  and  noaa  of  its  darkness,  Thi 
other,  that  we  have  a  vast  territory,  and  not — as  yet— too  mMy  peo- 
ple on  it.  Tbe»e  fact,  considered,  we  have  done  little  enough,  I 
think." 

"Education  T"  suggested  Martin,  faintly. 

'•Pretty  well  on  that  head,"  said  the  other,  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
"still  no  mighty  matter  to  boast  of;  for  old  countries,  and  despotic  coun- 
tries  too,  have  done  as  much,  if  not  more,  and  made  lass  noise  about  it. 
We  shine  out  brightly  in  comparison  with  England,  certainly,  but  ber.  Is 
a  very  extreme  case.  You  complimented  me  on  my  frankness,  you  know," 
be  ad  Jed,  laughing. 

"Oh  !  I  am  not  at  ail  astonished  at  your  speaking  thus  openly  when  my 
country  is  in  question,"  returned  Martia.  "It  is  your  plain-speaking  in 
reference  to  your  own  that  surprise*  me." 

"You  will  not  find  it  a  scarce  quality  bars,  I  assure  you,  saving  among 
the  Colonel  Divers,  and  Jefferson  Bricks,  and  Major  Hawkinses— though 
the  best  ofu.  are  something  like  the  man  in  Goldsmith's  Comedy,  who 
wouldn't  sutler  anybody  but  himself  to  abuse  bis  master.  Coma  !"  ha 
added,  "let  us  talk  of  something  else.  You  bar*  come  bare  on  some 
design  of  improving  your  fortune,  I  dare  aay ;  and  I  should  grieve  to  put 
you  out  of  heart.  I  am  some  years  older  than  yon,  besides  ;  and  may,  on 
a  few  trivial  points,  advise  you,  perhaps." 

There  was  not  the  least  curiosity  or  impertinence  in  the  manner  of  thus 
ofler,  which  was  open-hearted,  unaffected,  and  good-natured.  As  it  was 
next  to  impossible  that  be  should  not  have  his  confidence  awakened  by  a 
depot  uneni  so  prepossessing  and  kind,  Martin  plainly  stated  what  had 
brought  him  into  those  parts,  and  made  tbe  very  difficult  avowal  that  ho 
was  poor.  He  did  net  say  how  poor,  it  must  be  admitted,  rather  throw- 
ing off  the  declaration  with  an  air  which  might  have  implied  that  ho  bad 
months,  instead  of  as  many  weeks  ;  but 


money  enough  for  six 
said  be  was,  and  grateful  he  said  he 
friend  would  give  him. 

It  would  not  have  been  very  dlfficnl 


be,  for  any  counsel  that  his 
for  any  on*  to  see ;  but  it  was 


made  a  great  cffoit  to  bo  as  encouraging  as  possible,  could  he  prevent  bin 
head  from  shaking  ooce  involuntarily ,as  If  itsald  in  the  vulgar  teegue.upon 
iu  own  account,  'No  go  !"  But  he  spoke  in  a  cheerful  tone,  and  said, 
that  although  there  was  no  such  opening  a*  Martin  wished  in  that  city, 
be  would  make  It  mailer  of  immediate  consideration  and  enquiry  where 
ono  was  most  likely  to  exist ;  and  then  be  made  Martin  acquaint- 
ed with  hi.  name,  which  was  Bovan  ;  and  with  bis  profession,  which 
was  physk,  though  he  seldom  or  navcr  practised  ;  and  with  other  cir- 
cumstances connected  with  himself  and  family,  wbiob  fully  occupied  the. 
time,  until  they  reached  the  Uowdy  Journal  Office. 

Mr.  Tapley  appeared  to  be  taking  bis  ease  on  the  landing  of  the  first 
floor  ;  for  sound*  as  of  some  gentleman  established  in  that  region,  whilst- 
ling  "Rule.  Britannia"  with  all  his  might  and  main,  greeted  their  ear. 
before  they  reached  the  house.  On  ascending  to  the  spot  from  whence 
this  music  proceeded,  they  found  him  recumbent  in  the  midst  of  a  forti- 
caiion  of  luggage,  apparently  performing  his  national  anthem  for  the) 
gratificnllon  of  a  grey-haired  black  man.  who  sat  on  one  of  the  outworks) 
(a  portmanteau),  .taring  intently  at  Mark,  while  Mark,  with  bis  head 
reclining  on  his  hand,  returned  tho  compliment  in  a  thoughtful  manner, 
and  whistled  all  the  time.  He  seemed  to  have  recently  dined,  for  bis 
knife,  a  casc-boitie,  and  certain  broken  menu  in  a  handkerchief,  lay 
near  at  hand.  He  bad  employed  a  portion  of  his  leisure  in  tbe  decoration 
of  ibe  Rowdy  Journal  door,  whereon  his  own  Initials  now  appeared  in 
letters  nearly  half  a  foot  long,  together  with  the  day  of  the  month  in 
smaller  type  ;  the  whole  surrounded  by  an  ornamental  border,  and  look- 
ing very  fresh  and  bold. 

"I  was  a'most  afraid  you  was  lost,  sir  !"  cried  Mark,  rising,  and  stop- 
ping the  tune  at  that  point  whete  Britons  generally  are  supposed  to  de- 
clare (when  it  i.  whistled)  thai  they  never,  never,  never— 

"Nothing  gone  wrong,  I  hope,  air." 

"  No,  Mark.    Where'*  your  friend  !" 

"Tbo  mad  woman,  air  t"  ..id  Mr.  Tapley.  "Oh  !  .he',  all  right,  sir." 
"Old.hefind  her  hu.band  .'" 

"Yes,  sir.  Least  ways  she's  found  hi*  remain.,"  .aid  Mark  correct- 
ing himself. 

"The  man's  not  dead,  I  hope  V' 

"Not  altogether  dead,  sir,"  returned  Mark  J  "but  he'*  had  more  fevers 
and  ague*  than  is  quite  reconcileable  with  being  alive.  When  (be  didn't 
•ee  him  a  waiting  for  ber,  I  thought  she'd  have  died  herself,  I  did  !" 

"Was  be  not  here,  then  !" 

"  lit  wasn't  bete.  There  was  a  feeble  old  shadow  come  a  creeping 
down  at  last,  as  much  like  hi*  »ub*iance  when  she  know'd  him,  as  your 
shadow  when  it's  diawn  out  to  its  very  finest  and  longest  by  the  sun,  is 
like  you.  But  it  was  his  remains,  tliere's  no  doubt  about  that.  She  took 
on  with  jdv,  poor  thing,  as  much  as  if  it  had  been  all  of  him  !" 

"  Had  he  bought  land  ?"  asked  Mr.  Bevan. 

'  Ah  :  He'd  bought  land,"  .aid  Mark,  .baking  bis  head,  "  and  paid 
for  it  loo.  Every  sort  of  naieral  advantage  was  connected  with  it,  the 
agents  said ;  and  there  certainly  was  oar,  quite  unlimited.  No  end  to 
the  water!" 

"  It's  a  thing  he  couldn't  have  done  without,  I  suppoaa."  observed 

peevishly. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN". 


ioc  sir.  There  it  was.  as;  way ;  always  turned  on,  and 
Independent  of  three  ot  four  slimy  old  riven  clow  by.  it 
I  on  the  farm  from  four  to  aim  foot  deep  in  the  dry  aeaioe.  He 
couldn't  *a?  httw  deep  it  waa  in  tbe  lainy  time,  for  he  Mirer  bad  any- 
thing long  enough  to  sound  it  with." 
p  "  I*  this  true  1"  asked  Martin  of  hit  companion: 
,  «  Extremely  probable,"  be  answered.  "  Some  Mississippi  or  Missouri 
lot,  I  dare  say." 

$  "However,"  panned  Mark,  "  be  came  fiom  I  don't  know-  where-and- 
•J),  down  to  New  Yoik  hne  to  meet  hi*  wife  and  children;  and  they 
atarted  off  again  in  a  steamboat  this  blessed  afternoon,  at  happy  to  be 
•Jong  with  each  other,  as  if  they  wa»  going  to  Heaven.  I  should  tbink 
ihey  wsa,  pretty  straight,  if  I  may  judge  from  the  poor  m»n'»  look.." 

"And  may  I  ark,"  Mid  Maitin,  glancing,  but  not  wilhany  displeasure, 
from  Mai k  to  the  negro,  "wbothn  gentlemen  itt  Another  friend  of 
yours  T" 

••  Why,  air,"  returned  Mark,  taking  him  aside,  and  speaking  confi- 
dentially in  hit  ear,     he's  a  man  of  color,  air." 

"Do  you  take  me  for  a  blind  man,"  aaked  Maitin,  somewhat  impa- 
tiently, "  that  you  think  it  neoesaaiy  to  tell  me  that,  when  hit  face  '»  the 
blackest  that  ever  wa>  aeen  7" 

"  No,  no;  when  I  aay  a  man  of  color,"  returned  Mark,  "  I  in«an  that 
be'*  been  one  of  tbem  a*  there'*  pietrra  of  in  the  shops.  A  man  and  a 
brother,  you  know,  air,"  aaid  Mr.  Tapley,  favoring  hi*  master  with  a 
significant  indication  of  tho  figure,  ao  often  repteaerted  in  tracta  and 
cheap  print*. 

•'  A  alave  I"  cried  Martin,  in  a  whisper. 

"  Ah!"  aaid  Maik  in  the  same  tone.  "  Nothing  elte.  A  slave.  Why, 
when  that  there  man  waa  young— d»n't  look  at  him,  while  I'm  a  telling 
U— he  waa  ahot  in  the  leg ;  gashed  In  tbe  arm;  scored  in  his  live  limbs, 
like  pork ;  beaten  out  of  ahnpe ;  had  his  neck  galled  with  an  troa  collar, 
and  wore  iron  rings  upon  his  wrists  and  ancle*.  Tbe  marks  are  on  him 
to  tbll  day.  When  I  was  having  my  dinner  just  now,  he  stripped  off  his 
coal,  and  took  away  my  appetite." 

"Is  Mis  true?"  aaked  Martin  of  bia  friend,  who  stood  besldo  Owm. 
"I  have  no  reason  to  doubt  it,"  be  answered,  looking  down,  and 
shaking  bia  bead.    "  It  very  often  is." 

••Bleaa  you."  atdd  Mark,  "  1  know  It  ia,  from  heating  his  whole  atory. 
Thai  master  died ;  so  did  hia  arcond  matter  from  having  bia  bead  cut 
open  with  a  hatebet  by  another  slave,  who,  when  he'd  done  it,  went  and 
drowned  himself:  then  be  got  a  better  one :  in  years  aad  yean  le  aaved 
up  a  little  money,  and  bought  hia  freedom,  which  he  got  pretty  chrap 
at  last,  on  account  of  bis  strength  being  nearly  gone,  and  he  being  ill. 
Then  he  come  here.  And  now  he's  it  saving  up  to  treat  himself  afore 
he  die*  to  one  small  purchase— it's  nothing  to  speak  of ;  only  his  own 
daughter;  that's  ell!  cried  Mr.  Tapley,  becoming  excited.  "Liberty- 
forever!  Hurrah!" 

"Hush!"  cried  Martin,  clapping  hia  hand  upon  hia  mouth:  "and 
don't  be  ao  idiot.    Wbat  it  be  doing  here  1" 

"  Waiting  to  take  oar  luggage  off  upon  a  track,"  said  Maik.  "  He'd 
Have  came  lor  it  by-end  by,  but  I  engaged  him  for  a  very  reasonable 
charge — out  of  my  own  pocket — to  sit  along  with  me  and  make  me  jolly ; 
and  I  «*»  jolly;  and  if  I  was  rich  enough  to  contract  with  him  to  wail 
upon  me  once  a  day,  to  be  looked  at,  I'd  never  be  anything  elte." 

Tbe  fact  may  cause  a  solemn  impeachment  of  Maik's  veracity,  but  it 
must  be  admitted  nevertheless,  that  there  waa  that  in  bia  face  and  man- 
ner at  tbe  moment,  which  militated  strongly  againat  tola  emphatic 
declaration  of  hia  ttate  of  mind. 

"  Loid  love  you,  sir,"  he  added,  "  they're  to  fond  of  Liberty  in  thia 
part  of  the  globe,  that  they  buy  her  and  aell  her  and  carry  her  to  rnaikot 
with  'em.  They've  such  a  passion  for  Liberty,  tbst  they  can't  help 
taking  liberties  with  her.    That's  what  it'a  uwing  to." 

"  Very  well,"  aaid  Martin,  wishing  to  change  the  theme.  "  Having 
come  to  that  conclusion,  Mark,  perhaps  you'll  attend  to  me.  The  place 
to  which  the  luggage  it  to  go,  it  printed  on  thia  eaid.  Mia.  Fawkins'a 
Boarding  House." 

'■  Mri.  Pawkint's  boarding-house,"  repealed  Mark.  "  Now,  Cicero." 
<•  la  that  hi*  name  V  aaked  Martin 

t'a  hia  name,  air,"  rejoined  Mark.    And  tbe  negro  grinning 
n  under  a  leathern  portmanteau,  than  which  hit  own  face  waa 

 Dy  sHadet  deeper,  hobbled  down  staii*  with  his  porti  >n  of  their 

worldly  goods:  Mark  Tapely  having  already  gone  before  wilh  hia  share. 

Martin  and  hia  friend  followed  them  to  tbe  door  below,  and  were 
about  to  pursue  their  walk,  wtien  the  latter  stopped,  and  asked,  with 
some  hesitaiion,  whether  that  young  man  was  to  be  trusted. 
"Mark!  Oh  certainly  !  with  anything." 

"  You  don't  understand  me. — I  think  lie  h«d  better  go  with  tit.  He 
la  an  honest  fellow,  and  speaks  his  mind  to  very  plainly.'' 

"  Why.  ih-  fact  ia."  aoid  Martin  smiiing,  "  that  biing  unaccustomed 
to  a  free  r<-|>t.l.lic.  be  ia  used  to  do  ao  " 

"  1  think  tx»  had  Itrtlcr  go  with  u«."  relumed  trv-  other.  '  He  may 
get  into  some  trouble  .-rdjerwlss'.  Thia  i«  not  ti  ilr.rr  State;  hlit  I  nm 
ashsrrnd  lu  that  tbe  spirit  of  To!eratirc  la  ooT  to  ct  mm  :n  an\  w  Celo 
in  these  UtituiV*  as  tbe  form.  Wp  ate  not  tcmnikat!-  »,>i  liehavur* 
yrry  lempe.iin  ly  to  fach  other  when  we  differ  :  but  lo  ttrungrr*  !  no,  1 
rrai'l)  i hi.  k  he  had  better  r-.  with  us." 

Martin  called  to  him  immediately  to  be  of  ihi-tr  patty  ;  so  Cir-ro  ar.d 
the  truck  arnt  ot>e  way  ;  and  they  three,  went  anotljer. 


'    They  walk. 


>1  abuut  the  i 


y  for  two  or  three  hours ;  teeing  it  from  the 


best  point*  of  view,  and  pausing  in  the  principal  streets,  and  before  such 


public  buildings  as  Mr.  Bevan  pointed  out.  Night  then  coming  on  i 
Martin  prepoied  that  tbey  should  adjourn  to  Mn.  Pawkin'a  establish- 
ment for  coflee ;  but  in  this  be  waa  overruled  by  his  new  acquaintance, 
who  seemed  to  bave  set  bis  heart  oo  carrying  him,  though  it  wrie  only 
for  an  hour,  to  the  house  of  a  friend  of  hia  who  lived  haid  by.  Keeling 
(however  diaincliord  he  was.  being  weary)  that  it  would  be  in  bad  taste, 
and  not  very  gracioua,  to  object  ibat  he  waa  unimroduo  d.  when  tbia 
open  hearted  gentleman  waa  ao  ready  to  be  hit  t;wnaor.  Martin — for 
once  in  Iria  lire,  at  all  event*— sacrificed  hit  own  will  and  pleesuro  to  tbe 
witbe*  of  another,  and  consented  with  a  (nit  grace.  So  travelling  bad 
done  him  that  much  good,  alieady. 

Mr.  Uevan  knocked  at  tbst  dnor  of  a  very  neat  house  of  moderate  site, 
from  the  parlour  windows  of  which,  lighta  weirs  al  ining  brightly  Irslo  the 
now  dark  atrwet.  It  waa  quickly  opened  by  a  man  with  tuch  a  thotucgh- 
ly  Irish  face,  thai  it  arrmrd  aa  if  be  ought,  at  a  n  atlir  of  light  and 
principle,  to  be  in  iaga.  and  could  bave  no  snrtof  business  to  bo  looking 
cbeerlully  ut  anybody  out  of  nwiiole  suit  i.f  clothes. 

Commending  Mark  to  the  care  of  this  phenomenon — for  audi  he  may 
he  aaid  to  have  been  In  Martin's  eyes— Mr.  Hevan  led  the  way  into  the 
room  which  had  abed  its  cheerful.-  ess  U|-on  tbe  street,  te  whuieoccu- 
|sanu  be  lolioduced  Mr.  Chuxxtcwu  ata  gentleman  iiom  Kngland.  whose 
acquaintance  be  bad  recently  bad  the  pleasure  to  make.  They  gave  him 
welcome  ia  all  courtesy  and  po.iteneee;  and  in  last  than  five  minutes' 
time  bt>  found  himself  titling  very  much  at  bia  ease,  by  tbe  fin-aide,  and 


to  a 


There  were  two  youat  Ladies— aw  eighteen  J 
very  alender.  but  very  pietty  ;  tlseir  mother,  who  looked,  as  .Martio 
thought ,  much  older  and  more  faded  than  she  ought  to  bave  looked; 
and  their  grandmother,  a  little  sharp  eyed,  quick  old  woman,  who  seemed 
to  bave  got  past  that  ttage,  and  lu  have  come  all  right  axain.  Beside* 
thttae,  there  were  the  young  ladica'  father,  and  live  young  ladies'  brother; 
the  firal  engaged  in  mercantile  affaiia ;  the  tecond.  a  student  at  college— 
both,  in  a  certain  cordiality  of  manner,  like  bit  own  friend  ;  and  not  un- 
like him  in  fa o«,  wbich  wot  no  great  wonder,  fcr  it  toon  appeared  that 
he  waa  tbeir  near  lelat'.on.  Martin  could  tot  help  tiacing  the  family 
pedigree  from  tbe  two  young  ladies,  because  tbey  were  foremost  in  bis 
thoughts:  not  only  from  being,  as  aforesaid,  very  |-retty,  but  by  reaion 
of  thoir  wearing  miraculously  a  mall  shoe*,  and  tbe  ' 
•tockiagt:  tbe  which  tbeir  rocking  chair*  develoi 
extent. 

There  ia  no  doubt  that  it  waa  a  monstrous  comfortable  circumstance 
to  be  sitting  ia  a  snug  well  furnished  room,  warmed  by  a  cheer  ful  fire,  aad 
full  of  various  pleasant  decorations,  including  four  small  shoes,  and  tho 

llku  amount  of  silk  susckings,  and  yes,  why  notT— the  feet  and  leg* 

therein  enshrined.  And  there  is  no  doubt  that  Martin  was  monstrous 
well-disposed  to  regaid  his  position  in  (hat  light,  after  bis  recent 
experience  of  tbe  Screw,  and  of  Mra.  Pawkina't  boaiding-hcuse.  Tbe 
ooiaaequeocn  was,  tbst  be  made  himaelf  very  agreeable  indeed;  and  by 
the  time  the  lea  and  coffee  arrived  (with  sweet  preaervea,  and  cunning 
teacakes  in  iu  train),  was  In  a  highly  genial  state,  and  much  esteemed 
by  the  whole  fomily. 

Another  delightful  circumstance  turned  up  before  tbe  first  cup  of  tea 
waa  drunk.  1  he  whole  family  had  been  in  Llngland.  Thane  was  a 
pleasant  thing  !  But  Mania  was  not  quite  so  glad  of  ibis,  when  be  found 
tiaat  they  knew  all  the  great  dukes,  lords,  viscounts,  marquesses, 
ducbeaaes,  knights,  and  baronets,  quite  affectionately,  and  were  beyond 
everything  interested  in  the  least  particular  concerning  tbem.  However, 
when  tbey  aaked  alter  the  wearer  of  rbia  or  that  coronet,  and  said  ■  Was 
he  quite  well  V  Martin  answered  'Yea,  oh  yes.  Never  beittr ;'  and 
when  ihey  said  bit  Lordship's  mother,  'tins  Dm  be*.,  was  she  mock 
changed  1"  Mnrtun  .aid,  'Oh  dear  no,  they  would  know  her  anywhere 
if  tbey  saw  her  tomorrow  ;'  and  so  got  on  pretty  well,  lo  like  maimer 
whan  the  young  ladies  questioned  him  touching  the  Gold  Fish  in  that 
Grecian  fountain  in  tuch  and  tuch  a  nobleman's  conservatory,  and 
whether  there  were  aa  many  as  there  used  to  b«,  be  gravely  reported,  after 
mature  consideration,  that  there  mutt  be  at  leaat  twice  a*  many:  and  ai 
to  the  exotics,  *  Ob !  well!  it  waa  of  no  uae  talking  about  lltfm  ;  tbey  munt 
be  sera  lobe  be.icved;'  which  improved  atate  of  circumstances  reminded 
tbe  fsmily  of  tbe  splerdour'of  that  brilliant  festival  (comprehending  tbe 
whole  Buti.h  Peerage  and  Couit  Calendar)  to  which  they  were  socially 
iovited,  and  which  Indeed  hud  beeu  partly  given  in  their  honour:  and 
recollection*  of  what  Mr.  Noma  the  father  had  said  to  the  Matquess, 
and  of  what  Mrs.  Norris  the  mother  had  said  to  tbe  Marchioness,  and  of 
what  tho  Marquess  and  Marchioness  bad  both  said,  when  tbey  aaid  that 
upon  their  words  and  honours  ihey  wist  ed  Mr.  Norria  tbe  fatbci  and 
Mra  Nome  the  molrter,  and  the  Missna  Norria  tbe  daughters,  and  Mr 
>orn»  Junior,  the  son,  would  only  take  up  their  permanent  reaidencst 
Knsland,  and  etve  them  the  pleasure  of  their  ever  lasting  friendship,  occu- 
pied  a  vary  considerable  tlrnsi 

Mania  iriosight  it  1 1. 1 1 ..  r  strange,  and  in  some  aort  inconsistent ,  thai 
u  1 1  iri^  the  whole  n:  these  narrai Ions,  and  in  very  mer  disn  of  their 
rnji.jriieni  ih  r -  I",  boih  Mr  Norm  in.-  father,  and  Mr.  Nurrir  Jurt.  r, 
ihe  -t.n  (  »  ha  c.ji  r.-.;  onrii  d.  si  pry  post,  with  IV  ur  member  sol  the  h  tg 
I'e.  i  «ge),  ei.lnty  it  upon  ihe  ir.es-.lrr.sMo  advantage  ifhavintf  no  such 
•"=»••«'>  ci.iir.  iioo.  in  itrat  tH.ligtuened  lard,  wheto  their  we:e  nc  n.  n!„- 
rre.,  tot  nature's  i  .•t.ls-rr.en.  aral  all  s.-ci.tv  wa.  hti-s-rt  .none  bread  l.vr! 
«f  tstotberly  love  at-l  natural  equaiiiy.  Indeed  Mr  Nvnis  thu  Otfict 
gradually  <  spar  ding  imo  an  oral  on  on  thj,  swelling  theme  n,  hi  c^m 
ing  tediou..  when  Mr.  Bevan  diverted  hi*  thoughts,  hy  happening  to 
make  some  casual  inquiry  relative  tu  the  occupier  of  Ihc  next  hcuse  ;  in 
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reply  to  which,  this  same  Mr.  Norrle  the  father  observed,  that  "  that  per- 
son entertained  religious  opinions  of  which  ha  roulda't  approve :  and 
therefore  be  hadn't  the  honour  of  knowing  the  gentleman."  Mrs.  Norris 
the  ember  added  another  reason  of  ber  n*n,  t?u>  tame  in  effect,  but 
varying  in  words:  to  wit,  the  aba  believed  the  people  were  well  enough 
In  lludr  way,  but  they  were  not  geneel. 

Another  liulo  trail  came  nut,  which  Impressed  itself  on  Martin  forci- 
bly.   Mr  Bevan  told  tliem  ib-wt  Mark  and  the  negro,  and  then  It  ap- 


peared ttiat  all  the  Noniies  w»re  abolitionists.  It  was  n  _ 
hear  thl«,  a^i  Martin  was  so  m>ich  encouraged  on  finding  himself  in  such 
company,  tbat  he  espressod  his  svmpnthy  with  the  oppressed  and 
wretch*  1  blacki.  Now,  cine  of  the  y  mug  ladies — the  prettiest  and  moat 
delicate  on " — was  mightily  unitcil  at  the  earnestness*  with  which  he 
•poke;  and  on  his  craving  leave  to  a*k  Iter  why,  was  quite  unable  for  a 
timj  to  speak  for  laughing.  As  «"un  however  at  she  could,  she  told 
him  that  the  rn-groee  wc-io  sue'i  a  funiy  i'wpl's  ;  so  excessively  ludicrous 
in  their  msnr.crs  and  appearand  i  tint  it  wat  wholly  impossible  for 
those  who  Knew  them  well,  to  associate  >iny  scrl  >us  ideas  with  such  a 
very  absurd  ;iart  of  the  creation.  Mr.  Njrris  the  father,  and  Mrs  Nor- 
ris  the  mn:h»>r,  and  Miss  Norris  th-n  sister,  and  Mi.  Norris  Junior  the 
brother,  ami  even  Mrs.  Norris  Senior  the  grandmother,  were  all  of  this 
opinion,  and  laid  it  down  as  an  tihsoltiie  mutter  of  fact — as  if  there  were 
nothing  in  suffering  and  tlavery  grim  enough  to  cast  a  aolem  ait  on  any 
human  animal ;  though  it  were  as  ridieulous,  physically,  as  the  most 
grotesque  or  apes  ;  or,  morally,  as  the  mildest  Nimrod  among  tuft-hont- 

"  In  short,"  aald  Mr.  Norris  the  father,  settling  tha  question  comfort- 
ably, "there  is  a  natural  antipathy  between  the  races." 

•'  Extending,"  said  Martin  s  friend,  in  a  low  vaice,  "to  the  cruellest 
of  tortures,  and  the  bargain  and  sale  of  unburn  generations." 

Mr.  Norris  the  son  said  nothing,  but  he  made  a  wry  face,  and  dusted 
hit  fingers  as  Hamlet  might  after  getting  rid  of  Yoikk's  skull ;  just  as 
though  he  had  that  moment  touched  a  negro,  and  some  of  the  black  had 
come  off  upon  bis  bands. 

la  order  that  their  talk  might  fall  again  Into  its  former  pleasant  cUo 
oal,  Maitin  dropped  the  subject,  with  a  shrewd  suspicion  that  it  would 
be  a  dangerous  theme  to  revive  under  the  best  of  circumstances  ;  and 
again  addressed  himself  to  the  young  ladies,  who  were  very  gorgeously 
attired  in  very  beautiful  colors,  and  had  every  article  of  dress  on  the 
same  extensive  scale  as  the  little  shoes  and  the  thin  silk  stockings.  This 
suggested  to  him  that  they  were  great  proficients  in  the  French  fashions, 
which  soon  turned  out  to  be  the  case,  for  though  their  information  ap- 
peared to  be  none  of  the  newest,  it  was  very  exleotive  j  and  the  eldest 
sister  in  particular,  who  was  distinguished  by  a  talent  for  metaphysics, 
tbo  laws  of  hydraulic  pressure,  and  the  rights  of  humankind,  had  a  novel 
way  of  combining  these  acquirements  and  bringing  them  to  bear  on  any 
subject  from  Millinery  to  the  Millennium,  both  inclusive  ;  which  was  at 
once  improving  and  rnmsrkablo,— so  much  so,  in  short,  tbat  it  a  as 
usually  observed  to  reduce  foreigners  to  a  state  of  temporary  insanity  in 
five  minuter. 

Martin  felt  his  reason  going  ;  and  as  a  means  of  saving  himself,  be- 
sought the  ether  sister  (seeing  a  piano  in  the  room )  to  sing.  With  this 
request  she  willingly  compiled  I  and  a  bravura  conceit,  solely  sustained 
by  the  Misses  Norris,  piesently  began.  They  sang  in  all  languages  ex- 
cept their  own.  German.  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  Portogoeae,  Swiss  ; 
bat  nothing  native  :  nothing  so  low  as  native.  For  in  this  respect  lan- 
guages are  like  msny  other  travellers — ordinary  and  common-place  enough 
at  home,  but  'specially  gooteel  abroad. 

There  Is  little  doubt  (hit  in  course  of  time  the  Misses  Notils  would 
have  come  to  Hebrew,  iftbey  had  not  been  interrupted  by  an  announce- 
ment from  the  Irishman,  who  flinging  open  tbo  door,  cried  in  a  toad 
voice— 

••  Jinlral  Fladdock  ••• 

"  My  !"'  cried  the  sisters,  desisting  suddenly, 
back!" 

As  they  mode  the  exclamation,  the  G< 
a  ball,  ch 


si,  atti 


wlamation 
arting  in  with  such  precit.iit&i 
the  carpet,  and  getting  his  sword  betwurn  his  legs,  lie  canto  down  bead- 
long,  and  presented  a  curious  littie  bsdd  place  on  the  down  of  his  bead 
to  the  eyes  of  tha  astonished  company.  Nor  was  ihis  the  worst  of  it  ; 
for  l»>ing  rattier  corpulent  aad  v-ry  tr^ht,  the  General,  being  down, 
could  not  get  up  again,  but  Uy  theie,  writhing  and  doing  such  things 
with  his  bouts,  as  there  is  no  other  instance,  of  In  military  history. 

Of  course  tliere  was  an  Imme  '.i.nc  rush  to  his  assistance  ;  and  the 
Genersl  was  promptly  raised.  But  hit  uniform  was  so  fearfully  and 
wonderfully  made  that  he  came  <-,•  still'  and  wi'hojt  a  bend  In  him,  like 
a  dead  Clown,  and  had  no  comin  tnd  whatever  rf  him«i-lf  until  I*  was 
put  quit-'  Hit  u;>  >n  tho  solrs  of  hi'  feet,  when  bebc-ame  animated  as  by 
a  mirsch 
and  be 
lag  them 

lady  of  ihe  house. 

To  be  sum,  it  would  havo  been  impossible  for  the  family  to  testify  purer 
delight  and  joy  than  at  this  unlooked-for  appeamne*"  of  G>kn.  Fladdock  ! 
The  General  was  as  warmly  received  as  if  New  York  had  been  in  a  state 
of  siege  and  no  other  Genera!  was  to  be  got,  for  love  or  money.  He 
abooh  hands  with  the  Norrises  three  limes  all  round,  and  then  reviewed 
them  from  a  little  distance,  as  a  brave  commander  might, 

fheWt"^^^' 


cle.  acid  moving  edgewise  tVit  l.e  might  go  ;n  a  narrower  comtwiss 
i  in  less  danger  of  fraying  tho  g.."i.l  lace  on  his  epaukites  by  brush.. 
>m  agoinst  anything,  advanced  with  a  «m /.     visage  to  **lute  the 


The  General  come 


ed  in  full  uniform  lor 
hitching  ids  boot  in 


"  And  do  T  then,*'  cried  the  General,  "  once  again  behold  the 
spirits  of  my  country  1 1 ' 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Norris  the  father.    "  Here  we  are.  General.'* 
Then  all  t!ie  Norrises  pressed  round  the  General,  inquiring  how  and 
where  he  hail  been  sloee  the  date  of  bis  last  letter,  and  how  he  had 
enjoyed  himself  in  foreign  parts,  and.  particularly  and  above  all.  to  what 
extent  ho  had  become  acquainted  with  the  treat  dukes,  lords,  viscounts, 
.,  knights,  and  baronets,  in  wbom  the  people  of 
had  delight. 

Well  then,  don't  ask  me,"  said  the  General,  holding  up  his  band. 
'•  t  was  among  >m  nil  ihe  time,  and  have  got  public  journals  in  my 
trunk  with  my  name  printed" — lie  lowered  his  voice  and  was  very  im- 
pressive here — ••  among  the  fashionable  news.  But,  ob  the  Conven- 
tionalities of  chst  n--np.7,ing  Europe?" 

"  Ah!"  cried  Mr.  Norris  the  father,  giving  bin  head  a  melancholy  shake, 
mid  looking  towurds  Martin  an  though  hn  would  say, "  I  can't  deny  it, air. 
I  would  if  I  could." 

"The  limited  diffusion  of  a  moral  sense  in  that  country! 
the  General.   "  The  absence  of  n  mtuul  dignity  in  man!" 

"Ah!"  siehrd  all  the  Norriaea,  quite  ovrrwlhclmcd  with  despondency. 
"  I  couldn't  have  realised  it,"  pumucd  the  General,  "  without  being; 
located  on  the  spot.    Norris,  vour  imagination  is  the  imagination  of  a 
strong  man,  but  you  couldn't  have  realieed  it,  without  being  located  on  the 
spntt" 

"Ncvrr,  sanl  Mr.  Norris. 

"  The  cx-clueivenesB,  the  pride,  the  lorm,  the  ceremony,"  exclaimed  ton 
General,  emphasizing  the  article  more  vigorously  at  every  repetition.— 
"  The  artificial  harriers  set  up  brtwecn  man  and  man  ;  the  division  of  lbs 
human  race  into  court  cards  und  plain  cards,  of  every  denomination,  into 
club',  diamonds,  epades — anything  but  hearts!" 

"  Ah !"  cried  the  whole  family.    "  Too  true,  General !" 

u  But  stay  !"  cried  Mr.Norri?  the  father,  taking  him  by  the  arm.  "Sure- 
ly you  crossed  in  the  Screw,  Geueral  ?" 

••  Well !  ao  I  did,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Possible !"  cried  the  young  ladies.   -  Only  think  !" 

The  General  seemed  at  a  loss  to  understand  why  hie  having 
home  in  the  Screw  should  occasion  such  a  sensation,  nor  did  he 
all  clearer  on  the  subject  when  Mr.  Norris,  introducing  him  to 
said — 

"  A  fellow  passenger  of  voure,  I  think  ?" 
"  Of  mine  !    exclaimed  tho  Gcnervl  ;  "  No !" 

He  had  never  seen  Martin,  but  Martin  had  seen  biin,  and  recognieed 
him,  now  that  they  stood  face  to  face,  as  the  gentleman  who  had  stuck  hist 
hands  in  his  pocket*  towards  the  end  of  the  voyage,  and  walked  the  dock 
with  his  nostrils  dilated. 

Everybody  looked  at  Martin.  There  was  no  help  for  it.  The  truth 
ruust  nut. 

"  1  came  over  in  the  same  ship  as  the  General,"  said  Martin,  "but  not  la 
Ihe  same  cabin.  It  being  necessary  for  me  to  observe  strict  economy,  I 
took  my  passage  in  the  steerage." 

If  the  General  had  been  carried  up  bodily  to  a  loaded  cannon,  and  re- 
quired to  let  it  off  that  moment,  he  could  not  have  been  in  a  state  of  great- 
er constcrnution  than  when  he  heard  these  words.  He,  Fladdock,— -Flad- 
dock  in  full  militia  uniform,  Fladdock  the  General,  Fladdock  the  care  seed 
of  foreign  noblemen,— expected  to  know  a  fellow  who  bad  come  over  in 
the  steerage  of  a  lioe-of-peckct  ship,  at  a  coal  of  faur  pound  ten !  and 
meatins  that  fellow  in  the  verf  sanctuary  orNcw  York  fashion,  sod  nest- 
ling in  ihe  bosom  of  the  New  York  aristocracy !  He  almost  laid  hi.i  hand 
upon  hi?  sword.  . 

A  death-like  silliness  fell  upon  the  Nomses.  If  this  story  should  gel 
wind,  their  country  relation  had,  by  his  imprudence,  forever  disgraced 
them.  There  were  the  brirht  particular  stars  of  an  exacted  New  York 
sphere.  There  were  other  fashionable  spheres  above  them,  and  other  fa- 
thi.muble  spheres  below,  and  none  of  the  stars  in  any  one  of  these  sphercn 
had  anything  to  say  to  the  siar*  in  any  other  of  theee  spheres.  But, 
through  all  the  spheres  it  would  go  forth,  that  the  Norrises,  deceived  by 
gentleiiiaulv  manners  and  appearances,  hud,  falling  from  their  high  es- 
tate, "  received"  a  dollarleaa  and  unknown  man.  O  guardian  eagle  of  the 


pure  Republic,  had  thev  lived  for  this! 
M  Y'ou  will  allow  ms ,''  naid  Martin,  after 


n  terrible  silence,  "  to  take  ray 
leave.  I  feel  that  I  om  the  cause  of  at  least  as  mucb  cmbarraaament 
here,  as  I  have  brought  upon  myself.  Hut  I  am  bound,  before  I  go,  to  ex- 
onerate this  gentleman,  who,  in' introducing-  me  to  such  society, was  quits 
ignoriiut  of  my  unworthinvas,  I  assure  you." 

Willi  that  he  made  his  bow  to  the  Norrises,  and  walked  out  like  a  man 
of  snow,  very  cool  externally. but  pretty  hot  within. 

Come,  c'ottie,"  said  Mr.'Norria  the  'father,  looking  with  a  pale  face  on 
the  assembled  circle  as  Martin  elow-d  th.-  door,  -  the  younr.  man  has  thi* 
nijhl  beheld  a  refinement  of  so.-i.il  mii:ner,  and .an  easy  magnificence  of 
Hoiial  decoration,  to  which  he  i"  »  stranger  in  his  own  country.  Let  US 
hope  it  may  awake  u  nmral  sense  within  hint." 

If  that  p'i  ltlinrly  traiifntlanlic  article,  a  moral  sense. — for  if  native 
statesmen,  orators  ami  pamphleteers,  un  to  bo  bt-lievrd,  America  quite 
monopolize*  the  commodity,— if  that  peculiarly  tran'atlnntic  article  be 
supposed  to  include  a  benevolent  love  of  all  mankind,  certainly  Martin'* 
would  have  borne  ju-t  then  a  deal  of  waking :  for  as  he.  strode  along  the 
street,  w  ith  Mark  nt  his  heels,  his  immoral  ernsc  was  in  active  operation; 
pronijitinfr.  him  tnthe  utterance  of  nonie  rather  sanguinarv  remarks,  which 
it  was  we!  I  lur  his  owncr.'dil  tk-it  nobody  overheard.  He  had  so  forrnol- 
eddovtu  however,  that  he  had  bi'Eun  la  lau?h  at  the  recollection  of  these 
ir..-id.-n:»,  when  he  heard  .mother  etcp  behind  him,  and  turning  round  en- 
countered his  friend  He  tan,  quite  out  of  breath. 

He  drew  his  nnri  tlmiugh  Martin'',  and  entreating  him  to  walk  slowly, 
wsi.  silent  for  «ome  minutee.    At  length  he  said  : 
"  I  hope  yuu  exonerate  me  in  another  aenset" 
"  How  do  you  mean  '"  asked  Martin. 

"  I  Imps-  you  acquit  mo  of  intending  or  foreseeing  the  termination  of  our 
"•i^areclv^.^  S£5o!  -I  am  the  more  beholden  to  yo.  far 
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Martin's  friend,  with 


tout  kind  nut,  when  I  find  what  kind  of  Muff  the  good  cittr.eus  here  are 
made  of." 

"I  reckon,"  hi*  friend  returned, "  tlatat  they  are  mode  of  pretty  much  the 
lame  stuff  as  other  folks,  if  they  would  but  own  it,  and  not  act  upon  false 
pretences." 

"  In  good  failli,  that's  true,"  aaid  Martin. 

"  I  dare  8av,"  resumed  hia  friend,  "  vou  might  have  such  a  scene  as  Uiat 
in  an  English'  comedy,  and  not  detect  any  gross  iuj]irob»lii! it v  or  anomaly 
in  the  matter  of  it  ?*' 

"  Yea  indeed !" 

"  Doubtless  it  is  more  ridiculoua  hrr«  ilia"  any  » here  else,"  said  hia 
Companion  ;  "  but  our  professions  lire  to  blame  for  that.  .So  far  as  I  my- 
self am  concerned,  I  may  add  thai  I  win  perfectly  aware  Iruiu  lb*  firxt 
that  you  came  over  in  the  steerage,  for  1  had  aeen  the  list  of  passengers, 
and  knew  it  did  not  comprise  your  name." 

"  I  feel  more  obliged  to  you  than  before,"  aaid  Manin. 

"  Noiri*  is  a  very  good  fellow  in  his  way,"  observed  Mr.  Bevnn. 

"  la  he  T"  aaid  Martin  drily. 

"Oh  vea!  there  are  a  hundred  good  point*  about  him.  If  you  or  any- 
body I'fae  addressed  him  aa  another  order  of  being,  and  sued  to  him  in 
form&  pauper!*,  he  would  he  all  kindness  and  consideration." 

11 1  needn't  have  travelled  three  |hou.*aiid  miles  from  home  tu  find  such 
■  character  as  that,"  aaid  Martin.  Neither  he  nor  hia  friend  said  anything 
mora  on  the  way  back;  each  ap|>caring  to  find  sufficient  occupation  in  Ilia 
own  thought*. 

The  tea,  or  tbe  supper,  or  whatever  elae  they  called  the  evening  meal, 
was  over  when  they  reached  the  Major's;  hut  the  cloth,  ornamented  wilh 
a  few  additional  smears  and  stains,  was  atill  upon  lite  (able.  At  one  end 
of  the  board  Mrs.  Jefferson  Brick  and  two  other  ladies  were  drinking  lea 
—out  of  the  ordinary  conme,  evidently,  lor  they  were  bonneted  iindahawl- 
ed,  and  seemed  to  have  just  come  home.  P.y  the  light  of  three  flaring  can- 
dies  of  different  lengths,  in  as  many  candlesticks  of  different  patterns,  the 
room  showed  to  almost  a*  little  advantage  a*  in  brood  day. 

Thesjc  ladies  were  all  three  talking  tugetlier  in  a  very  loud  tune  when 
Martin  and  hia  friend  entered  ;  but,  seeing  those  gentlemen,  they  slopped 
directly,  and  became  excessively  genteel,  not  lo  say  fruity.  Aa  thev  went 
On  to  exchange  some  few  remarks  in  whispers,  the  very  water  in  liie  tea- 

Kt  might  have  fallen  twenty  degrees  in  temperature  beneath  their  chil- 
g  coldness. 

'rHave  you  been  to  meeting,  Mrs.  Brick  t" 
tomething  of  a  roguish  twinkle  in  bin  eye. 

"To  lecture, sir," 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.    I  forgot.    Yon  don't  ga  to  meeting,  I  think?" 

Here  the  lady  on  the  right  of  Mrs.  Brick  pave  a  pious  ruugh,  as  much 
as  to  say  "  /  do!" — as,  indeed,  she  did,  nearly  every  night  in  (he  week. 

"  A  good  discourse,  ma'am  V  asked  Mr.  Bcvau.  addressing  this  lady. 

The  lady  raised  hereyea  in  a  pious  manner,  and  answered  "  Yes."  She 
bad  been  much  comforted  by  some  good,  strong,  peppery  doctrine,  which 
Satisfactorily  disposed  of  all  her  friends  and  acquaintances,  and  quite  set- 
tled iktir  business.  Her  bonnet,  loo,  hail  far  outshone  every  bonnet  in  the 
congregation  :  so  she  was  tranquil  on  all  accounts. 

"  What  course  of  lectures  are  you  ntieuding  now,  ma'am  T"  said  Mar- 
tin's friend,  turning  again  to  Mrs.  Brick. 

"Tike  Philosophy  of  the  Soul— on  Wednesdays." 

"On  Mondays?' 

"  Tho  Philosophy  of  Crime." 

"  On  Fridays  f" 

"The  Philosophy  of  Vegetables." 

"You  hare  forgotten  Thursdays— the  Philosophy  of  Government,  my 
dear,"  observed  the  third  lady. 
"No,"  said  Mra.  Brick.   "That's  Tuesdays." 

"So  it  is"'  cried  tha  lady.  44  The  Philosophy  of  Matter  on  Thurs- 
days, of  course." 

*You  sec,  Mr.  Chuzzlewil,  our  ladies  arc  fully  employed,"  aaid 
Bevao. 

"  Indeed  you  have  reason  to  say  so,"  answered  Martin.  "  Between 
t  very  grave  pursuits  abroad,  and  family  duties  at  home,  their  time 
be  pretty  well  engrossed." 
Martin  stopped  here,  for  he  saw  that  the  ladies  regarded  him  with  no 
vary  great  favor,  though  what  he  had  done  to  deserve  the  disdainful  ex- 
pression which  appeared  in  their  faces,  he  was  at  a  loss  to  divine.  But 
on  their  going  up  stairs  lo  their  bed*n>oma — which  they  very  soon  did — 
Nr.  Be  van  informed  him  that  domestic  drudgery  was  far  beneath  live  ex. 
alted  rauge  of  these  Philosophers,  and  that  (lie'  chances  were  a  hundred 
to  one  that  neither  of  the  three  could  perform  tin?  easiest  woman's  work 
for  herself,  or  make  the  simplest  article  of  dress  fur  any  of  her  children. 

"  Though  whether  they  might  not  be  better  employed  with  even  such 
blunt  instruments  as  knitting-needles,  than  with  those  edge-tools,"  he 
aaid,  is  another  question ;  but  I  can  anawer  for  one  thing— they  don't 
often  cut  themselves.  Devotions  and  lectures  are  our  balls  and  concerts. 
Tbey  go  U>  these  places  of  resort,  as  an  escape  from  monotony ;  look  at 
ear  h  other's  clothes :  and  come  home  again." 
"  When  you  say  '  home,"  do  you  mean  a  house  like  this?" 
"  Very  often.  But  1  see  you  are  tired  to  dealh,  and  will  wish  you  good 
njght.  We  will  discuss  your  projects  in  the  morning.  You  cannot  but 
feel  already  that  it  is  useless  staying  li 
them.    You  will  have  to  go  farther. 


of  advancing 


the  old  adage, 
day,  you  km 


Oood 


And  to 

"  Well,  I  hope  not.    But  sufficient  for 
night  ." 

They  shook  hands  heartily,  and  separated.  _As  soon  as  Martin  was 
left  alone,  the  excitement  o'f  novelty  and  change  ;»hich  had  sustained 
linn  through  all  the  fatigues  of  the  day , depart.il ;  and  he  felt  so  thorough- 
ly dejected  and  woru  out,  thai  be  even  lacked  the  energy  to  crawl  up 
stairs  to  bed. 

Io  twelve  or  fifteen  hours,  how  great  a  chance  had  fallen  on  hia  hopes 
and  sancuine  plans  !  New  and  strange  aa  he  niu  lo  the  ground  on  which 
lie  stood,  and  to  the  air  he  breathed,  he  could  not— recalling  all  that  he 


into  that  < 


one  day— but  entertain  a  strong  misgiving  that  hii 
on'shi'""  ""fa    1  ad*1'  an  j  i""co^,*i<'*ITd  •*     had  "ft>n  looked 


now  that  frightened  him.  Whatever  thoughts  be  called  up  lo  hia  aid, 
they  came  upon  him  in  depressing  and  discouraging  shapes,  and  gave 
bin!  no  relief.  Even  the  diamonds  ou  his  ringer  sparkled  with  the  bright- 
ness of  tears,  and  had  no  ray  of  hope  in  all  their  brilliant  lustre. 

He  continued  to  sit  in  gloomy  rumination  by  the  stove— unmindful  of 
the  boarders  who  dropped  in  one  by  one  from  their  stores  and  counting- 
house*,  or  the  neighboring  liar-rooms,  and  after  taking  long  pulls  from 
a  great  white  water-jug  upon  the  sideboard,  uiul  lingering  with  a  kind  of 
hideous  fascination  war  the  brass  apittoons,  lounged  heavily  to  1  ' 
until  at  tcugth  Mark  Tapley  tome  and  shook  him  by  the  arm,  supp 
linn  asleep. 

'*  Mark '"  he  cried,  parting. 

"  All  right,  sir,"  aaid  that  cheerful  follower,  snuffing  with  his  fingers 
the  candle  he  bore.  "  ll  uin'l  a  very  laree  bed,  your'n,  sir  ;  and  a  man 
as  wasn't  thirst v  might  drink,  afore  lin-iikf'ast,  all  the  water  you've  gol  to 
wash  in,  and  afterwards  eel  the  towel.  But  you'll  sleep  witlioul  rocking 
to-night,  sir." 

"  I  feel  aa  if  the  house  were  on  the  sea,"  said  Martin,  staggering  when 
he  rose;  "and  am  utterly  wretched." 

"I'm  as  jolly  as  a  sandboy,  myself,  sir,"  aaid  Mark.  "  But,  Lord,  I 
have  reason  to  be !  I  ought  lo  have  been  bom  here;  that's,  inv  opinion. 
Take  care  how  you  go"— fnr  ihey  were  now  ascending  the  slair*.  "  Vou 
rccolleel  the  gentleman  aboard  the  .Screw  aa  had  live  very  small  Irunk, 
sir  T" 

"The  valise?  Yes." 

"  Well,  sir,  there's  bo  il  a  delivery  of  clean  clothes  from  the  wash  to- 
night, ami  they're  put  outside  llie  fied-rnotn  doors  here.  If  you  take  no- 
tice as  wc  go  up,  wlml  a  very  few  shirts  there  are,  and  what  a  many 
fronts,  you'll  penetrate  the  mystery  of  his  packing." 

But  Manin  was  loo  weary  and  despondent  lo  take  heed  of  anything, 
so  had  no  interest  iu  thi*  discovery.  Mr.  Taplry,  nothing  dashed  by  hia 
indifference,  conducted  him  te  the  top  of  the  house,  and  inio  the  bed- 
c  (lumber  prepared  for  his  reception  :  which  was  a  very  little  oarruw  room, 
wilh  half  a  window  in  it;  a  bedstead  like  n  chcsl  without  a  lid  ;  two 
chairs;  a  piece  of  carpet,  such  as  shoes  are  commonly  tried  upon  at  a 
ready-made  establishment  in  England  ;  a  little  looking-glass  nailed 
against  the  wall;  and  a  washing- table,  wilh  a  jug  and  ewer,  that  might 
have  been  mistaken  for  n  milk-pot  and  slop- basin. 

"leu 
aaid  Ma 

I  wish  vou  would  null  off  my  boots  for  me,"  aaid  Murtin,  dropping 
quite  1 

"  Yuu  won't  say  that  to-morrow  morning,  sir,"  relumed  Mr.  Tapley ; 
"nor even  to-night, sir.  when  you've  made  a  trial  of  this."  With  which 
l»e  produced  a  sery  large  tumbler,  piled  up  to  lite  brim  with  little  block* 
of  clear  transparent  ice,  through  which  one  or  two  thin  slii-iw  of  lemon, 
ami  a  golden  liquid  of  delicious  appearance,  appeared  from  the  still  depths 
below,  to  the  loving  eve  of  the  spectator. 

"  W  hat  do  you  call  this  ?"  said  Martin. 

But  Mr.  Tapley  made  no  answer:  merely  plunging  a  reed  into  tho 
mixture — which  caused  a  pleasant  commotion  among  the  pieces  of  ice- 
nod  signifying  by  an  expressive  gesture  that  it  was  to  be  pumjved  up 
through  that  agency  by  the  enraptured  drinker. 

Martin  touk  the  glass,  with  an  aatoumhed  look ;  applied  his  lips  lo  the 
reed  ;  and  cast  up  hie  eyes  once  in  ecslacy.  lie  paused  no  more  until 
lite  goblet  was  drained  lo  the  last  drop. 

"There,  sir!"  said  Mark,  taking  it  from  him  wilh  a  I 
"  If  ever  you  should  happen  tu  be  dead  beat  again,  when  I  i 
way,  all  you've  gol  to  do  is,  to  ask  tbe  nearest  ; 
cobbler.'' 

"  To  go  and  fetch  a  cobbler! 

"  Thi 
gloss,  "  is  ca 
cobbler,  whonj 
boots  t 
man.' 

Having  delivered  himself  of  this  solemn  preface,  he  brought  the  boot- 
jack. 

"  Mind!  I  am  nol 
Heaven,  if  we  ah 
goods  or  money !" 

"Well,  sir!*'  replied  the  imperturbable  Tapley;  "from  what  we'fw 
seen  already,  I  dou't  know  whether,  under  ihoae  circumstances,  wa 
shouldn't  do  belter  in  the  wild  parts  than  in  the  lame  once." 

"Oh,  Tom  Pinch,  Tom  Pinch!"  said  Martin,  in  a  ihenghlful  lone; 
"what  would  I  give  to  be  again  beside  you,  and  able  to  bear  your  voice, 
though  if  were  even  in  the  old  bed-room  at  Pecksniff's  !" 

"Oh,  Dragon,  Dragon!"  echoed  Mark,  cheerfully,  "if  Ihere  warn't 
any  water  between  you  and  me,  and  nothing  fainl-lieartad-like  in  going 
back,  I  don't  know  that  I  mightn't  say  tbe  same.    But  here  am  I,  Dra- 
gon, in  New  York,  America  ;  and  there  are  you  in  Wiltshire,  Europe; 
and  there's  a  fortune  to  make,  Dragon,  and  a  beautiful  young  lady  te 
make  it  for;  and  whenever  you  go  lo  see  tbe  Monument,  Dragon,  yov 
mustn't  rive  in  on  the  door-stena,  or  you'll  never  get  up  lo  the  lop !" 
"Wisely  said, Mark,"  cried  Martin.   "We  mast  loot  forward. 
"  In  all  Ihe  story-books  as  ever  I  read,  sir,  Ibe  people  as  looked  back- 
ward was  turned  into  stones,"  replied  Mark ;  "  and  my  opinion  alwayi 
was,  thai  thev  brought  it  on  themselves,  and  it  served  'em  right.    I  wish 
you  good  night,  sir,  and  pleasant  dreams!" 
•'  They  must  be  of  home,  then,"  said  Martin,  as  he  lay  down  in  lied. 
"  !**o  I  say,  too,"  whispered  Mark  Tapley,  when  he  was  out  of  hearing 
and  in  bis  own  room  ;  "for  if  there  don  t  come  a  time  afore  we're  well 
out  of  this,  when  there'll  be  a  little  more  credit  in  keeping  up  one's  jol- 
lity, I'm  a  United  Statesman!" 
Leaving  them  to  blend  and  mingle  in  their  sleep  the  shadows  of  objects 

the  dim  lirlit  of 


repealed  Martin. 
,  »••,'•  said  Mark,  tenderly  patting  ihe  empty 
Sherry  cobbler,  when  you  name  it  long ; 
en  vou  name  it  slum.     Now  you're  equal  to  having  your 
o8,andnre,  in  every  particular  worth 


m  nol  goiug  to  relapse,  Mark,"  said  Martin;  "but,  good 
should  be  left  in  some  wild  part  of  this  country  without 


afar  off,  as  thev  take  fantaslic  shape*  upon  ihe  wall  in 
thought  without  control,  be  it  the  part  of  ibis  slight  chi 
wiihm  a  dream— as  rapidly  to  change  the  scene,  and 
to  the  English  shore. 
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DICK  FITTON. 

A  REMINISCENCE. 

Mt  old  shipmate,  Dick,  belonged  to  ibo  gunner's  crew,  in  a  (mart 
thirty-eight  gun  frigate — when  sober,  as  clever  a  seaman  as  ever  took  a 
trick  at  the  weadter  wheel,  or  flew  aloft  to  furl  a  main  course ;  but 
wh«n  drunk— and  drunk  he  would  be  whenever  he  could  get  the  stuff — 
a  tad  mutinnu*  though  humorous  dog,  caring  for  neither  angel  of  light 
nor  angel  of  darkness,  and  ready  fur  anything  that  promised  mischief 
or  fun.  Pick  often  lasted  toe  tails  of  thocat;  and  sometimes,  wbrn 
brought  up  to  the  gangway,  (be  Captain  would  reason  with  him,  promis- 
ing to  look  o>cr  that  particular  fault,  if  he  would  p'..*lge  hs  word  not  to 
get  drunk  again.  Now  a  lubber,  under  such  circumstances,  would 
readily  have,  premised,  whether  be  mevnt  to  perform  or  not ;  but  Dick 
was  an  honest  uml  an  honorable  seaman,  who  ncurned  to  falsify  bis  word. 
He  would  linen  earnestly  to  ibo  Captain's  ha.anguc,  and  then  shaking 
bis  head  in  a  bx.iness-like  way,  he  would  exclaim,  as  he  began  to  strip, 
"Carh'r  du  it,  jcr  honor — so  its  of  no  manner  of  use  my  promising— 

and  that'*  alt  ah.mt  it."    It  was  in  vain  thai  his  grog  was  stopped  

Fitton  al*ay<  managed  to  bowse  bl*  jib  up  by  some  means  or  uiher; 
and  unfortunately  for  him,  as  soon  as  he  had  brought  the  skin  of  his  nose 
to  u  taut  k-ecb,  lie  generally  contrived  to  throw  hlmeelf  in  the  way  of 
the  officer*,  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  convincing  them  that  he  was  per- 
fectly *(.!..T. 

The  efforts  of  a  man  In  a  stato  of  ebricty  to  imitate  intoxication  are 
frequently  extiemely  ludicrous ;  but  certainly  nothing  in  life  is  so 
eminently  ridiculous  as  a  drunken  man  Ixncyinf  himself  the  very  per- 
fection of  sobriety,  and  this  was  the  case  with  Dick  ;  for  though  when 
recovered  from  his  potation*  he  was  fully  sensible  that  he  had  been 
"  tosticated,"  yet,  whilst  in  a  state  of  elevation,  no  persuasions  in  the 
world  could  induce  him  to  believe  that  he  was  not  as  sober  and  as  pio- 
eUe  as  a  bishop  in  his  pulpit ;  in  Csct  at  these  limes  lie  claimed  to  be 
"  inspired!"  and  bad  there  been  any  penalty  attached  to  the  crime  of 
mutilating  the  king's  English,  Dick  would  bavo  been  mulcted  of  a  fortune, 
for  during  bis  moments  of  inspiration,  oh!  how  marvellously  did  he  cut 
and  mangle  his  words,  and  then  splicing  the  disjointed  syllables  together 
again,  in  the  most  monstrous  hiid  unnatural  manner,  he  might  have 
readily  passed  for  high  Dutchman,  or  a  low  Dutchman,  or  any  other 
barbarian. 

Such  was  Dick  Fitton!  but  tlkcre  was  one  occasion  in  which  he 
escaped  punishment  for  the  indulgence  of  bis  easily  besetting  sin.  We 
were  cruising  off  the  South-west  coast  of  France,  between  L  Orient  and 
and  Nolrmjiitier,  to  pick  up  the  coasting  trade  and  watch  the  French 
fleet,  and  not  unfrequcntly  wo  anchored  within  the  I  sin  of  lledic,  a  small 
island  aboat  three  leagues  from  Bcllcisle,  and  forming,  with  Mount  and 
the  Taignou.se  locks,  aa  admirable  break-water,  for  Q'llberun  Bay.  It* 
distance  from  the  French  coast  and  Dalieisle  rendered  it  a  tort  of  neutral 
ground,  or  rather  belonging  to  the  party  that  held  It  for  the  lime  being. 
There  were  strict  order*,  however,  that  no  one  belonging  to  the  BiitUh 
ahips  was  to  be  ashore  beyond  sunset :  for  It  was  nothing  uncommon 
for  the  French  row-hoaU,  from  DelleUle  or  Qulbeioo,  to  pull  to  the  back 
of  the  island  after  dark,  and  gain  what  infotmation  could  be  obtained 
from  the  :uh  ibttants — of  course  any  stragglers  they  could  pick  up  were 
made  pri-'joeri. 

The  village  was  poor,  but  still— notwithstanding  tl:o  threats  that  had 
been  held  out  for  selling  it,— tau  rfc  tie,  and  that  too  of  real  good 
Nanteg.  was  abundant,  and  as  a  very  naturat  consequence,  tbo  seamen 
indulged  lo  excess  at  every  sly  opportunity.  Now  it  so  happened  that  a 
party  (of  which  Dick  was  one),  was  employed  on  shore  for  some  par- 
ticular purpose)— I  forget  what— and  Fitton  a  shoit  time  previous  to 
embarkation  hnd  attained  that  exalted  pre-eminence  of  Intellect,  which 
induced  him  to  thrust  his  officious  exertion*  right  under  the  immediate 
cognizance  of  the  lieutenant  commanding,  who  insisted  on  knowing  fiom 
whom  and  from  whence  be  bod  obtained  the  liquor.  Dick  unhesitatingly 
declured  his  perfect  sobriety,  that  "  he  was  not  in  the  least  dUloatimted," 
and  as  a  p.'oof,  whilst  staggering  along  tu  show  how  strait  he  could 
walk,  neariv  knocked  over  one  of  his  shipmates,  wh*m  ho  oharged  with 
trying  to  trip  him  up.  He  was  instantly  ordered  <ljwn  to  the  boats, 
and  us  utn-dience  could  not  be  resisted,  away  went  Dick. 

The  sun  was  ju»t  touching  the  verge  of  ttie  horbt  m,  when  tin*  lieu- 
tenant reported  his  return  on  board  to  the  Captain,  and  at  the  same  time 
announced  that  t'iuon  wa>  drunk. 

"  Coi'found  the  fellow,"  excluin-.rsl  the  shipper,  "I  really  do  not 
know  what  to  do  with  him,  re  U  thorough:)  incorrigible,  hut  there  roust 
bo  example  sir.  wo  cannot  carry  on  duty  withuut  it.  Tell  the  first  lieu- 
tenant to  clap  the  drunken  rasoal  both  legs  in  iron*,  ar.d  on  no  account 
to  suffer  him  to  set  bis  foot  on  shore  again ;  though  it  is  but  uf  little 
Conse«;j-nee,  on  shore  or  aboard  he  will  get  drunk." 

The  officer  delivers  I  his  orders  to  hi*  senior, — the  Marter  at-arms  was 
lent  for  and  received  instructions  lo  pet  Dick  in  tin  darbies,  but  after  a 
diligent  search  and  an  equally  diligent  inquiry  no  Dick  was  to  be  found, 
nor  eouid  it  be  correctly  ascertained  tliat  he  had  come  off  in  any  of  the 
boats.  The  small  cutter  was  promptly  despatched  to  the  landing  place 
with  directions  to  the  Midshipman  in  charge  not  to  go  beyond  that  spot, 
and  after  waiting  half  an  hour,  if  Fitton  did  not  come  down,  to  return 
onboard.  The  injunctions  were  strictly  complied  with,  but  no  Dick 
made  his  appearance,  the  boat  came  back  and  was  hoisted  up  on  the 
quarter.  Notwithstanding  Dick's  failing  bo  was  greatly  esteemed  by 
both  officers  and  men  aa  an  excellent  seaman,  who  never  shrunk  from 
the  performance  of  a  duly  however  difficult  or  dangerous,  and  his 


probable  fata  became  the  theme  of  the  yarn-spinr.en  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening  till  the  quarter- watch  was  called,  and  the  subject  was 
frequently  reverted  to  during  the  night. 

It  was  just  as  the  day  began  to  break  on  the  following  morning  (hat 
having  the  watch  on  deck  I  was  expressing  my  regret  to  my  walchmate 
for  Fitton'*  loss— as  the  conjecture  prevalent,  was,  that  be  had  fallen 
overboard  and  been  drowned— when  one  of  the  look-out*  on  the  fore- 
castle shouted  '•  sail  ho,"  and  taking  my  glass  forward  I  ascertained  that 
the  stranger  was  a  large  boat  with  three  masts  standing,  but  only  bar 
foresail  hoisted  about  hall  way  up,  and  she  was  running  directly  in  for 
the  anchorage.  At  fir«t  we  apprehended  that  some  vessel  had  been 
wrecked,  and  the  remnant  of  the  crew  were  making  for  the  land  ;  but  aa 
the  daylight  grew  stronger  and  clearer,  and  the  boat  closed  nearer  and 
nearer,  it  became  evident  that  she  was  an  enemy's  row  boat,  but  not  a 
soul  could  be  seen  except  the  individual  who  was  steering  It,  and  he  was 
rather  conspicuous  from  the  immense  cricked  bat  upon  his  bead,  and 
his  being  closely  enveloped  in  a  boat  cloak. 

What  to  make  of  it  no  one  could  tell ;  the  circumstance  was  duly 
reported  to  the  captain,  wbo  promptly  came  on  deck,  and  orders  were 
issued  to  have  all  clear  at  tho  quarter  and  stern  boats,  so  aa  to  lower 


and  man  them  at  a  moment's  warning ;  but  as  tho  enemy's 
coming  direct  for  us,  it  was  deemed  advisable  to  keep  ail  fast,  lest  any 
alarm  should  bo  excited.  However,  on  she  fearlessly  came,  and  a  more 
beautiful  model  certainly  never  moved  upon  the  water,  herbrnsasix-poundeT 
ehoDc  bright  in  the  early  sun-rise,  and  the  musketoons  on  her  gunwale 
seemed  prepared  for  action.  Aa  for  the  man  in  the  cocked  hat,  he  steered 
with  the  most  Imperturbable  gravity,  occasionally  addressing  some  one 
or  other  who  could  not  be  seen,  and  It  was  supposed  that  the  boat's  crew 
were  ftrrtehed  n  it  in  ucervrj  in  the  bottom. 

J'v.-ry  K:-t«s  was  in  requisition,  and  the  field  of  each  was  directed  at 
tl  at  «>ld-bl.i».l«-d  Frenchman  who  was  steering  right  down  upon  US, 


tie- 


noost  unconcern.  "He 


■  takes  the  f/ignt«^  for^a 


i  you'll 


nppaieotly  with 
natior.al  craft,"  said  one  of  the 
French  ensign,  Sii 

"No,  no,"  answered  iho  captain  "keep  all  er.ug.  he  cannot  escape 
u*  now,  as  he  Is  well  within  range  nf  the  guns — and  will  soon  be  along- 
side." 

In  a  few  minutes  she  was  near  enough  to  be  hailed,  but  still  not  a  word 
came  the  boat  with  that  enormous  cocked  hat  In  the 
i,  and  now  we  could  plainly  discern  the  tri-eolored  cockade; 
onward  she  came  till  a  little  oprn  on  our  larboard  bow,  when  down 
went  her  foresail  and  site  rounded  to. 

"  Boat  a  hoy,"  shouted  the  sentry  on  the  larboard  gangway,  and  WSJ 
promptly  answered  "  No,  no." 

"  He's  English  Sir,"  exclaimed  a  boatswain's  mate  from  the  forecastle, 
as  the  craft  came  gradually  dropping  down,  "  Halloo"  be  bellowed  out, 
"  What  boat's  that— who  are  you  7'* 

There  was  deep  silence  for  a  momont  and  then  it  was  broken  by  the 
steersman  answering  '  Now  I^ord  love  your  silly  head  Jem  never  to  know 
an  outd  messmate"  it  was  Dick  Fitton — be  caught  sight  of  the  skipper 
standing  at  the  gangway  and  instantly  the  cocked  hat  was  removed,  as  he 
uttered  "She's  our  own  yer  honor.  I  took  her  myself." 

A  burst  of  laughter  followed  this  announcement  in  which  the  captain 
heartily  joined  ;  "And  where  are  your  prisoners  7"  demanded  the  latter. 

"Rouset  woo  Johnny,"  shouted  Fitton,  pointing  a  pistol  towards  tow- 
boat's  bows,  and  two  Frenchmen— one  with  his  head  bound  up  in  a  bloody 
handkerchief,  immediately  showed  themselves  ;  "I've  expanded  all  the 
rest  on 'em  uhnrcyout  honor,"  continued  Dick  "and  If  so  be  as] 
send  the  boats  you  may  soon  pick  'em  up." 

The  small  cutter  was  again  lowered,  and  a  party  of  seamen  was  de- 
spatched to  the  prise  fn  strike  her  masts  and  bring  Iter  alongside,  but 
Fitton  was  directed  to  return  lo  the  frigate  which  he  readily  did,  and  on 
reaching  the  quarter  deck  it  was  impossible  to  help  laughing  at  the 
curious  ligure  be  cut.  A  Urge  blue  cloak  lined  with  scarlet,  enveloped 
his  pei son;  and  round  the  waist  was  belted  a  heavy  hangar,  a  brace  of 
pittnli  and  a  bayonet — tho  cocked  bat  as  a  matter  of  respect  tn  the 
skipper,  was  removed  from  his  head  and  carried  under  his  left  arm,  and 
Dick's  comical  face,  half  serious,  half  humorous,  as  he  gave  an  extra 
twist  to  his  quid,  and  put  his  right  hand  tn  his  forelock,  sailor  fashion, 
was  droll  cnou'h;  and  there  he  stood  with  hi*  two  prisoners  before  hit 
commander,  who  found  it  very  difficult  to  preserve  a  steady  counten- 
ance. 

"Mr.  Anson  reported  you  drunk  last  night"  said  the  captain,  "what 
have  you  to  say  for  yourself  f" 

"Look  at  the  priie  yer  honor"  answered  Dick  with  app 
arvee,  "doe*  Mr.  A«»un  think  that  a  man  in  a  stale  of  dh 
go  for  to  capture  an  enemy's  craft  f " 

'•But  where  was  y.wi  last  night  when  the  shore  patty  returned  en 
board  7"  demanded  tire  captain. 

In  course  yer  honor  1  was  cruising"  returned  Dick  "for  somen!  run  In 
my  head — " 

"Aye  I  believe  there  was  something  running  in  your  bead,  why  you  are 
not  altogether  sober  now,"  exclaimed  tho  skipper,  "you  have  broken  the 
orlers  sir,  you  have—" 

"Taken  a  prtic  yer  honor"  said  Dick  finishing  the  Captain's  sentence, 
and  looking  up  archly  in  his  face  "and  there's  the  rest  of  the  prisoner! 
ashore,  if  nobody  aim  never  gone  to  take  'em  off." 

"Mat*  the  boats  Mr.  Splrer"  shouted  the  Captain  to  the  first  Lieuten- 
ant, and  tho  boats  were  speedily  manned  and  pulling  for  1° 
Dick  in  his  new  costume  acting  as  guide.    The  island  was  I 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


a  F ranch  Lieutenant  with  twtmijr-une  wo,  w«n  taken  and  carried  on 
board  the  frigate.  Dick  was  called  upon  to  it* us  the  munci  in  which  be 
had  g"t  possession  of  the  enemy's  vessel,  and  this  he  did  apparently  to 
tli«  satiefactioo  of  the  Captain,  but  I  prefer  giving  ibe  talc  w  he  narrated 
it  to  bis  messmates  io  their  berth,  over  his  afternoon  grog,  and  a*  lie  bad 
contrived  to  muster  an  extra  bottle  of  rum,  the  two  Frenchmen  he  had 
captured  were  generously  invited  to  share  it  with  them. 

"Corae  Johnny  bring  yer  oiispressibles  to  an  anchor  will  you"  said 
Dick  to  bis  French  guests,  "there  draw  a  chaii  and  til  down  upon  the 
shot cose  my  hearty,  why  never  any  rlie!  I  honors  yet  bravery,  tor  )ou 
behaved  like  men,  that'*  Frenchmen  1  means,  and  it  nint  many  a  tingle 
hand  ai  would  have  captured  a  couple  o'  ticb  smart  looking  lads  as  you 


The  unfortunate  prisoner*  did  not  understand  one  word  that 
ed,  but  the  motion  of  the  band  directing  them  to  tit  down  waa 
I.oulKI  and  complied  with,  and  they  responded  "remercie  remercie"  the 
first  bv liable  much  abbreviated  in  utterance. 

"Well  and  I  did  ahow  you  mercy"  *aid  Futon,  "and  I  meun*  to  ahow 
you  mercy  ;  why  I'm  bless'd  Jem"  addressing  ibe  boatswain's  mate,  "if 
they  aint  like  them  black  follows,  who  think  when  tbo  grub  ia  served  out. 
tiiat  they're  going  to  be  fattened  for  the  cook's  copper*,  what  the  blue 
i  do  tbey  cry  out  for  mercy  fer  now  I  ahould  like  to  know  T  bowsoro.- 
sr  mind,  they'll  have  no  mercy  oo  the  beef,  I'll  take  my  davy .— 
Com^  leave  ahead  mnontsrer,  munjey,  munjey." 

The  1  icDchmt*!!  acein^d  pleased  with  the  invitation,  for  bad  at  Dick'* 
French  wa*  tbey  underatood  it,  and  in  the  politeat  manner  possible  ro- 
peAU^d  the  former  exprrsnion  "remercie  remercie  moo  ami." 

"Mercy,  mercy,  rnongamee,  now  what  the  deuce  do  they  mean  by  that 
1  leaman  of  hi*  raeiamate,  '-well  I'm  blowed  but 
apliatera,  why  but  night  when  I  fetebe*  one  on 

1  called  to  the 

e,  they  both  airtg*  out  a*  loud  a*  tbey  could  baw  l,  'noo  run 
doog,  noo  run  doog.' " 

"Ooi  moo  ami,,  nous  readout,"  said  oae  of  the  piiaonera,  ab nigging  up 
his  shoulders.    "Vou*  parlei  btrni  Francois!" 

"Parley  bang  Frir.cbay,  Johnny  T"  uttered  Dick.    "Well.  I'm  bleated, 
but  I  thought  you'd  have  know'd  better  than  that  arter  the  click  under 
No,  no  Johnny,  I  doean't 


"  .viercy,  merry,  mocgam#< 
Jam,"  asked  the  puxiled  sea 
tbey  beet  my  laming  into  spl 
'em  a  slick  o'  the  bead  a*  • 


the  ear  aa  you  got  last  night.  No,  no  Johnny,  I  doean  t  go  for  to  parley 
much  In  tbc  regard  o'  bunging  on  'ami  my  thought*  and  my  cuU.i-.li  on: 
alwaya  preuy  mucb  in  the  tame  latitude  when  I  aeeathe  enemy." 

"I  tell  you  what  it  i*,  meaamate,"  *aid  the  boauwain'*  mate,  address- 
log  Dick,  "to  my  thinking  you're  on  the  wrong  tack  in  respect  of  bl* 
meaning;  be  aaya  'Parley  bang  Franchay,'  which  I  take  to  be  'Up  and 
tell  'em  all  about  it.'  'Parley,'  you  know,  mean*  'speaking  out,'  or 
'apinuing  a  yarn ;'  and  'bang  Fraaebay'  ia  a*  cosy  a*  'kit*  my  hand.'  So 
d  ye  see,  Dick,  why  jiat  overhaul  the  eonsarn  to  ua ;  not  aa  you  did  to  the 
■kipper  in  Tom  Pepper  fashion,  to  make  him  think  you  wet  *ober;  but 
let**  have  the  right  arneat  jomeuy  of  the  thing,  far  we  all  oo  ua  knows, 
Dick,  that  you  wur  more  not  three  part*  slued.  The  laat  time  I  seed 
you  waa  when  you'd  brought  op  alongside  nf  that  pretty  little  French 
girl,  and  wa*  coaxing  ber  for  a  drop  more  atufT  out  of  her  mother'*  locker; 
and  then,  meaamate,  your  bead  sail*  were  all  lifting,  and  another  apoke 
or  two  of  lee  helm  would  have  brought  you  slap  aback." 

"I  a  rut  never  going  for  to  deny  it,  ould  boy,  anawered  Dick  with  a 
grin,  "though  I  pitched  it  Into  the  tkipperthat  I  waa  all  etbkler't  mtittii 
Howsomever,  it*  of  no  use  to  keep  a  falae  reckoning ;  I  were  groggy,  and 
that'*  the  truth  on  it.  But  you  know,  meaamate,  I  arm  altogether  senai- 
hie  to  being  to  when  my  jib'*  taut  up ;  and  in  course  when  the  leftenant 
called  me  a  dm  Wen  aon  of  a  female  dog,  and  ordered  me  down  to  the 
boat,  why  I  thought  I'd  ju*t  cdiwinec  him  of  hit  oncapableneaa  of  judg 
ing  whether  a  man  wa*  sober  or  not,  and  so  1  dr larminoi  to  *tudy  a  bit 
of  the  jograpby  of  the  island  by  taking  a  cruUe  to  myaelf,  which  no  man 
a*  waa  drunk  could  possibly  do,  seeing  as  bo  d  get  bothered  in  tegard 
u  'tbaping  a  proper  course.  Well,  shipmate*,  I  hauls  my  tacks  aboard 
and  make*  a  long  reach  amongst  rocky  ground,  and  a  bead  awell  as  kept 
ane  pitching  bow*  under,  till  I  could  hardly  carry  my  canvas ;  and  there 
I  wa*  heaving  and  setting  like  a  Dutcn  *chuytol°tbe  Taxel,  and  rolling 
gunnnta  under  like  a  deep  Iageenuui  running  down  from  the  Cape  to 
Saint  Helena.  At  larat  my  campus  card  spun  rjund  in  the  moat  onne- 
taral  way  till  it  msdn  mo  dlzty,  and  I'm  bleated  if  I  did'nt  tee  a  craft 


arc  yeu  f '  for  I  thought  it  beat  to  bail  him  civilly  at  first,  though  I  know'd 
precious  well  what  the  ugly  beggar  waa.  But  the  ondeckerou.i  chap  made 
tee  ao  answer,  ownly  blow  d  uut  a  cloud  of  smoke,  like  the  fugo  from  a 
thirty-two  pounder,  and  then  there  was  a  report,  and  a  someot  a  good 
1  like  the  biasing  of  a  shot  from  hi»  muxzle,  aa  waro't  one  rouia'e 
r,  but  seemed,  to  my  idea  of  the  thing,  to  bo  three  or  four  muxale* 
ail  a  keeping  company  in  their  motion*  with  the  owld  feiluw'a  head  bum 
kin*,  and  'Hallo,  your  reverence,'  about*  I,  a*  I  alwaya  think*  if  proper- 
eat  to  Gllycum'iother  them  sort  of  varmint  with  band  over-bund  politeness 
wbenaomever  I  falla  in  with  them  which  has  been  pretty  nfien  in  the  courao 
of  my  cruising.  'Halloo,  your  reverence,'  »nys  I,  'strut  does  your  boli- 
aess  want  with  a  poor  tar  as  is  bellygnjimcrackt  in  this  here  no  man's 
land  sort  of  a  place,  as  belongs  never  to  nobody,  nighlher  English  nor 
French  nor  Dutch,  though  it  arnt  onpoulble  but  your  honor  may  have 
some  call  to  it  by  youi  being  here."    Howaomever  he  never  anawered  my 


■  an  contemptible  silence;  so,  'mayhap.'  aaya  I  'my 
I  n  groggy;  but,  love  your  heart,  Dick's  mote 
res— I  don't  deny  aa  I'm  a  little  wixaiwany-fl* 


bail,  and  I  did'nt  like  hi*  < 
lord,  you  may  think  aa  I  m  L 
soberer  than  twenty  judges— I 

matical,  but  that's  in  regard  of  the  fog,  a>  i>  so  thick  tiiat  it  wont  let  me 
keep  a  straight  course — '  and  bete,  shipmates,  the  wagaboa  stapp'd  my 
diseoerse  bydiacharging  anotlicr  bowebaaer,  the  amuke  of  it  coming  like 
hot  steam  tigh*  in  my  face,  'A  mias  ia  as  gooJ  as  a  mile,'  aaya  I,  'and 
as  your  worship  don't  rever  aeem  to  beovrifnod  nf  my  aociability,  why, 
I'll  ju»t  w>-ur  round,  and  make  sail  out  nf  tlii».  Henveablraa  your  hand- 
some tthix,'  *ay*  I,  as  I  bore  up,  when  I'm  blow'd  if  the  oiico:i»elonabla 
awld  rip  did'nt  clap  hi»  be!;u  B-*ratbrr  arter  me,  nnd  pitching  his  head- 
rails  right  slap  into  my  atarn  gallery,  K'.vea  me  a  reglar  huiat  aloft  lIU  I'd 
lest  my  plumpindieklar,  and  eapaited  horrunn-jmlally  all  alor<r»  tb«-  gtound, 
and  there  I  caulk'd,  a*  it  wete,  onaenaiblo,  till  my  tbeugbta  b^gan  to 
come  to  me  once  moie,  and  something  aeemod  to  whiatirr  in  my  ear, 
'Have  a  slap  at  him  again,  Dick,  fur  romps jerom  aa  he's  behaved  to  you, 
the  blsggaid's  a  coward  at  heart'— Is  bet"  says  I,  'then  here  goes— ' 
not  as  1  was  in  any  way  fiightened  afore,  if  so  be  ta  he'd  rlspp'd  me 
alongside  and  fought  fairly  ;  but,  as  I  towtd  you,  mesatnatrs,  I*  raked  me 
onawares.  and  so  up  I  jumps,  and  theie  ibe  scamp  waa,  backing  and 
filling,  and  all  ready  to  iuii  sbooid  of  me.  And  now  I  could  ere  him 
plain  enough,  with  a  great  red  face,  like  the  cook'.,  gsllc-y  fire,  and  aaose 
like  a  joint  of  meat  down  nfore  it  a  roasting— eyes  that  would  have  serv- 
ed for  mesa  platters,  and  a  month  like  a  bisket-baker's  oven— my  precious 
wig  !  often  as  I'd  seen  him,  1  never  saw  him  such  a  monstrous  sight  in 
my  life ;  and  there  was  his  bumpkins,  with  a  hoge  Spanish  rock'd  bat 
upon  each  one  of  'em;  and  he  was  ris^fd  out  in  [lame  color 'J  togs, 
though  It  was  easy  enough  to  dlskiverli*  unprincipled  -hanks  and  cloven 
hoofs,  as  it  was  bootless,  to  try  and  bide  from  sight— lie  had  a  torroenter 
in  each  hand,  and  there  waa  his  outrigger  abaft  swagging  about  like  the 
spanker-boom  in  a  calm ;  and  he  looked  at  me  jost  the  same  as  a  Bash  of 
lightning.  Well,  shipmates,  I  square*  at  him,  and  be  comes  on  at  me ; 
and  'ware  hawse,  you  lubber,'  shouts  I,  as  I  gives  it  hire  tight  and  left, 
and  every  blow  fiiand  and  sparkled,  and  brought  out  a  smell  of  brinslooe. 
All  at  once  he  raise*  his  tormentors,  and,  sticking  'em  into  my  indescri- 
babiliries,  be  flings  me— Oh,  I  carn't  tell  you  tlte  distance,  but  down  I 


came  again,  shaking  every  timber  in  my  frame ;  and  seeing  as  it  was  no 
use  trying  to  man  handle  the  enemy,  I  buttons  up  ray  eyelids,  and,  aa  I 
bad  two  watches  out  the  night  afore,  I  made  up  my  mind  to  bottle  off  a 


little  sleep.  So,  meatmatea,  I  composes  myaelf  accordingly,  and  i 
away  like  a  pariah  clerk  in  sermon  time,  till  I'd  laid  In  a  goodisb  stock, 
■nd  than  I  rouses  out,  and  looks  round  me.  but  seed  nothing  but  a  poor 
harmless  cow,  with  her  calf  alongside  of  her,  nibbling  the  grass,  and  I 
wondered  how  the  deuse  I  got  there ;  but  arter  a  little  while  I  bethinks 
myaelf  ef  all  about  it,  and  not  knowing  how  marry  bells  it  was,  it  struck 
me  mayhap  the  cutter  arnt  shoved  off,  and  so  here  goea  for  the  landing 
place ;  ao  I  hauls  my  wind  steering  ruber  wild  at  first,  but  getting  to  a 
•mall  helm  as  I  made  more  sail,  but  not  a  bit  of  a  landing  place  could  I 
dlaklver  and  it  was  too  dark  to  make  out  the  frigate.  But  still  mess- 
mates I  war'nt  a  going  to  give  in;  so  I  sarcumpolegale*  the  ielend  and 
there  I  seed  a  boat  lying  cloae  in  shore,  and  'and  it's  all  right  now'  aaya 
my  thought*  to  myaelf,  'there's  ibe  cutter  just  ready  to  above  eff,  »o  quietly 
stow  yourself  away  in  the  bows  Dick,  and  that'll  save  the  offioer  the 
trouble  of  axing  questions.'  So  accordingly  messmates  I  shapes  my 
course  towards  her,  and  as  I  went  permiacuously  along,  my  foot  strikes 
again  summut  comical  and  so  I  picas  it  up,  and  what  ahould  it  be  bat  ■ 
eutlaeb:  'Halloo'  ssys  I  under  my  breath,  for  I  did'nt  want  to  let  them 
know  I  was  so  cloae  aboard  of  'em.  'Halloo,  but  they're  making  pretty 
docks  and  drakes  of  the  gunner'*  stores'  nays  t,  but,  when  I  came  to 
handle  It  Jem,  it  was  soon  made  wisiblv  onparent,  dark  as  it  was,  that  it 
did  not  belong  to  the  frigate ;  so  I  was  put  to  a  nonplush  as  to  what 
nation  it  bailed  for.  But  I  war'nt  long  in  the  doldrums  mesamates,  for 
I  hears  a  gabbling  in  an  ooUandi.h  lingo  on  board  the  boat  tbatmade  me 
iby  of  ber  bu'ld  and  rig — so  I  stretches  myself  uut  bor- 
_  tt,  and  keeps  a  sharp  look  out,  crawling  along  every  boss 
and  then  like  an  oyater  laming  to  tun  alone,  till  I'd  got  clow  under  the 
bows,  and  tlx  n  Jem,  it  was  as  plain  to  me  as  ia  the  nose  on  Bill's  lace; 
and  'Yo-hoy !'  ssys  I  to  myself,  'it*  Johnny  Cropoh,'  say*  I,  'and  now  to 
work  Oie  bollygriruufti-ry  of  ibe  thing!"  One  of  the  Frenchmen  kbrugg. 
ed  his  shoulders;  "Ha  you  know  it*  all  true  Johnny." 

"Pardoanrs  moi,  mon  ami,"  returned  the  prisoner  whose  bead  waa 
bound  up,  "Je  ne  comprends  pas  les  Anglais,"— he  raised  bis  panaiktaof 
grog— "maia  boire  a  la  rondo." 

"Round  Johnny— ay  boy,  but  we'd  two  or  three  rounds  afore  I'd  done 
« lih  you  1  said  Dick,  with  a  half  laugh  "and  as  for  boring  all  round,  wby 
1  didn't  disactly  know  how  many  tbere  was  on  you,  for,  to  my  thinking, 
what  with  the  grog,  and  what  with  Dnvy  Jones,  and  abac  with  the  beat 
of  the  attack,  tbere  appeared  to  my  bopiieal  wision  to  be  four  or  five, 
though  when  I  corned  to  close  quartet*  there  warn't  never  no  more  nor 
you  twc.  But  I'm  saying  Johnny,  bring  dubersome  as  to  ibe  number 
you  mustered,  why  I  did  bore  all  n,u-id  as  you  call  it,  for  there's  no  Vll- 
ing  what  a  stray  shot  may  do  kt  the  beat  of  action  Now  met-ruate*,  the 
row  boat  laid  just  as  tbia  here  fashion — aeppoaing  this  htead  bag  was  a 
rock,  with  one  side  on  it  plumpendlckUr — above  that  bi.kit  nut  a  little 
more  Jem,  and  flatten  in,  my  boy — well,  this  bread-bag's  the  ruck  running 
out  Into  the  water,  and  tUU  here  bottle — see  as  the  buog's  tight  J^m  ;— 
this  here  bottle*  the  tow  boat— all  well  and  good." 

"Now  it  stands  to  reason,  messmates,  if  so  be  as  any  one  net  you  was 
up  atop  o'lhis  here  biakit  as  ha*  got  souiut  like  a  face  on  it,  why  in 
course  you  could  jump  down  on  to  that  ere  bottle,  which.  I  see  is  half 
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•mytj"  ihc  men  n.rdded  assent  to  both  poaitions — "Well  just  at  tbia  bcre 
row  boat  Km  alongside  (be  bind  bi; — uo,  no,  I  dun'i  mean  that — it's 
ju*t  »<  this  here  battle  lies  close  In  and  under  the  rock — oh  !  bother  l 
don't  mean  that  either,  hut  I'm  saying,  shipmates,  it*  just  a*  this  here 
bottle  l'ea  a'ongaide  o-  th<<  bread  bug  thatthe  rvw  boat  laid  chew  ahoird  of 
the  rock;  and  thinks  I  to  my»rl!'rf  I  could  get  a  top  o' lite  bread-bag — 
tic,  I  means  t!i-  r  nek— why  thee  I  should  be  better  able  to  overhaul  Vm 
belo*  and  full  foul  u  ibe  bottle,  that  is  I  meaasibe  row  boat,  if  oppor- 
tunity abnuM  aarve  ;  no  I  crawls— ah!  ji»t  tbe  Mm'  at  that  ere  weevil'* 
acrawll-ig  lo  the  til  o'  bread  afire  it— I  crawled  and  crawl,  d,  moving 
aVi"  h.rriimiooulivr  nnd  Innrhirg  ahead  withal  till  I  gained  my 
p  >]i.-. ;  a;id  in  I  peeps  over  and  (wig*  the  bra»  gun,  and  at  1  thought 
three  chaps  that  eroeeb'd  abafi  ia  the  starn  sheet*— two  sitting  on  the 
t'mrt,  ami  tntbrr  caulking  in  a  boat  cloke.  Well,  messmates,  1  watches 
'em  for  some  lime,  and  thinks  I  lo  myself  if  I  can  but  separate  Vm  into 
division!  I  might  board  and  capture  the  weather  ones  first,  and  then  bear 
down  upon  the  squidton  to  looard  ;  for  arter  all  sbipmatra,  three  to  one 
it  *omut  of  odd*.  S'i  1  catches  up  a  piece  of  broken  rock  and  pitches  it 
right  into  the  boat'*  bows,  and  One  o'  the  Johnniea  juropt  up  and  sings 
out  'HoeVy  wee.' 

"Noo,  non  rrxin  ami,  e'est  ae  pas  ca,"  exclaimed  tbe  Frenchmen,  who 
bad  been  attentively  listening,  and  bad  gleaned  from  Dick',  motion,  what 
he  wu  desctibing.  '  Je  dit,  qui  vivo." 

"What  does  he  say,  Jem,  inquiied  Fitteo,  "I  used  to  know  .omul 
about  tbe  French  lingo  at  one  time  ;  but  to  my  thinking,  messmate,  be 
doe*  not  .peak  it  cl.udexterously,  and  that'.  Ibe  reason  I  don't  under- 
(land  bim." 

"Mayhap  ao,  Dick— mayhap  ao,M  responded  the  boatswain's  mate,  "1 
arn's  much  .killed  into  maltet.  o'  thai  ere  kind  ;  but  it.  clear  enough, 
Dick,  he  earn'l  apeak  French,  Kngliah  fashion,  or  else  we  might  savvy 

"All  right,  my  heerty,"  leturned  Dick,  "and  »o  I'll  go  on  with  my 
yarn.  'Hookey  wee,'  or  >kee  we,'  or  .omut  o'  that  .or,  ting,  out  the 
Frenchman,  a.  much  a.  to  aay  'catch  a  weasel  uleep  ,'  but  not  nobody 
never  answered,  fur  I  .towed  myself  away  all  anug  again.  Preaently  I 
•end.  another  abot  into  has  bow.,  and  'Hookey  wee,"  sings  out  the 
Frenchman  again  But  thi.  time  I  bean  one  of 'em  rattling  along  the 
ihorts,  and  think.  I  to  myself,  'Look  out  Dick,  they're  par  ing  company, 
•land  by  to  pipe  tbe  boaraei.  away  ;'  and  so,  mowmtlei,  I  grip,  bold  v' 
my  cutlaab,  and  I  peep,  over,  and  there  I  aeed  on-  right  forud,  aa  it  may 
he  bete  away  on  the  cork,'  pointing  to  tbe  top  of  tbe  boule. 

"Diable  !"  exclaimed  the  emberretred  Frenchman,  who  appeared  to 
under. land  moat  that  passed,  "Cete  a  mol,"  pointing  to  hlmaelf. 

''Why,  aye,  Muster  Setter  Moore,  if  that*,  your  name— yon  waa  the 
waa  forud  in  the  eye.  of  her,"  eaid  Dick  "nnd  Joimnv  here  was 


chock  aft,  to  up  [  .pringa  and  make,  a  leap  aboard,  and  4  hookey  wee' 
says  I  a*  I  give*  Johnny  a  click  with  the  cutlaab  over  hi.  coooa-nvt,  but 
and  be  come,  at  me  like  a  good  un,  but  I 
i  why  the  fellow  un 


tbe  head  wa.  precious  thick,  and  be  come, 
wa.  too  quick  for  him  :  and  it  wondered  me 
der  iho  boat  cloak  didn't  turn  out  to  lend  hi 


him  » 

Setter  Moore—  a.  lie  .ay.  hi*  name  ia,  run.  aft,  only  be  made  a.llp  bead 
In  hi.  huiry  and  cine  down  upon  tbe  tftoru,  but  waa  aoon  up  again, 
though  not  afore  I'd  >ent  Johnny  down  in  the  run  with  a  splendid  illu- 
mennroiloo,  dancing  in  bi.  eye*.  On  come*  t'other,  and  'Hookey  wee, 
■ay.  I  again,  a.  I  aent  my  fitt  liglil  in  hi.  face,  fur  d'ye  mind,  Jem,  my 
eulleth  broke  ahort  off  at  the  haft,  and  it  warn'l  by  no  manner  o'  mean, 
fit  to  tru't  a  fellow',  life  to  ;  and  back  again  He  went  under  ti»e  ihorta, 
just  a*  S  tier  Moore  touted  out  to  have  t'other  .Up  at  me,  which  he  did 
by  discharging  a  pistol,  but  the  ball  whittled  by  without  .topping  lo  ax 
any  questions,  ao  [  jimpa  into  the  .urn  .beet.,  logs,  tbe  pi.tol  oul  of 
Johnny',  hand.,  and  give,  him  a  tasuof  the  bu  t  on  hi.  sconce  that  quiet- 
ed bim.  'Hurrah  !'  .bouted  I,  'Hookey  wee  for  ever.  Lay  .till  you 
lubber,  roartay,  ruatay,  or  I'll  ahoot  you  like  a  dead  dog.'  And  ati't  enough 
both  on  'em  laid.  'Well,  I'm  ble.Md,'  think.  I,  but  .be',  my  own — 
they've  all  .truck  except  tbe  chap  under  the  bunt  cloak,  and  mayhap, 
be'.  "Hookey  we."  '  Yo  hoy  i  '  My*  I,  giving  a  kick,  'route  and  bin  ;' 
but  lord  love  your  hearu,  ahipmatea,  there  warn  t  never  nothing  mote 
than  thi*  here  cocked  hat,  and  'Hurrah  !'  .ay.  I  again,  'Dick',  aober 
enough  to  take  a  prixe,  Where's  your  Hookey  wee  now  V  8o  I  get.  the 
n  .beet,  and  I  aeited  Setter  Mnoi 


Loon'*  arm*  behind  him,  and 


end  o'  the  main  i 

clap,  him  by  tbe  main  matt,  and  then  I  dor*  (he  tux  by  Johnny  with 
the  miaen  halliaid.  abaft,  and,  'mayhap,'  aay.  my  thuugbu,  ot  my  ibroet 
or  aomut  or  other,  'mayhap  they  arn't  never  got  a  drop  of  .tuff  .towed 
•way  in  the  locker..'  So  I  overhaul.,  and  work*  a  Ueverae,  and  I'm 
blowed  if  1  didn't  find  a  bottle  o'  brandy,  and  tint  wa.  tbe  beat  priie  of 
all.  'H>*re'.  a  health  to  'Hookey  wee,'  >ay.  1,  at  I  cktpa  the  muuSe  to 
mine,  and  take*  a  lirne  buin  :r'a  twi.t,  'and  now  fur  turning  the  hand,  up 
to  haul  out.'  But  .hipmate.  [  bad'nt  outer  no  hand,  except  theM  here 
two  fi-t".  «  >  I  warm  lonjr  in  having  'em  all  upon  deck,  and  thon  t  turn, 
to,  to  find  how  .he  an  ms  >red  ;  well  there  waa  a  bead-rope  forrud  and 
that  I  aoon  routed  in,  and  the'd  a  graplin^  and  a  bawaer  out  attain,  »o  I 
clap,  on  like  a  good  un.  and  the  craft  aeemed  to  know  ahr'd  got  in  o 
hooe'l  company,  f.w  the  glide,  oul  at  pretty  at  a  thip-Uuoch,  and  afuie 
you  could  aay  Jack  R  .'ilnton.  I  wat  all  alW,  and  awingiag  clear  of  the 
•horo  HowaoTvever  it  wouldn't  do  meaamalet  to  rido  there  very  long, 
and  a.  I  cmlda'i  weigh  ibe  killick,  why  1  jutt  pe.kt  the  miien  o>  keep 
her  to  the  wind,  and  then  I  cut.  the  cable,  and  .he  rounded  to  clear  of 
all,  and  aeemad  fjr  all  the  world  in  her  behaviour  a.  if  .be  wanted  to 
make  aeioaintaiiM  with  the  frigate.  Well,  shipmate*,  the  tide  wa.  in 
my  favor,  and  I  soon  made  out  that  .he'd  drift  clear,  «  1  ', 


la.hing.  of  my  prlaunera,  make,  all  fast,  and  take*  a  pull  at  the  biandy 
to  'hookey  wee'  aivter>n  w  bile*,  and  then  I  *tow*  myaelf  in  the  lmat  cloak, 
and  take,  the  cuck'd  hat  for  a  pillow,  an!  get.  a  anootx  and  a  nip  of 
brandy  ateumternalely,  nnd  ao  I  goe.  en  till  near  daybreak,  when  I  oa- 
lft.hea  Setter  Moore,  and  get.  him  to  lend  me  alwud  lobolttibe  foreaall, 
and  then  I  give.  Vm  ivnth  a  toothful  o  atuff.  ju«t  to  keep  the  cowld  out  of 
Vm.  but  at  aoon  a*  I  catxhr.  aighl  of  live  frigate,  1  gave  Vm  both  their 
liberty,  with  only  this  provi.o,  that  if  they  .tatted  tack  or  .heel,  I'd  blow 
Vm  to  thlvera  ;  to  I  wrap,  myself  in  the  cK>ke,  and  clap,  the  cock'd  bet 
nver  my  matt  bead,  and  look  my  berth  al  the  tiller  aa  big  aa  an  admiral, 
till  1  bring*  my  priie  alongside,  ar*i  think.  I,  here',  a  convinceticating 
ar»ymeni  that  Dick  Futon,  gunner',  mule  of  hi.  MajeatyV  ahip  the  Toe- 
biter,  wasn't  .trunk  lattnighi.  There,  me.tmate.,  thai',  all  about  it,  and 
ao  here'a  another  tin  o'  grog  to  'HooVey  »ee  '  " 

The  fart,  were  pretty  much  a.  Dick  l-mA  related  them,  Davy  Jones  was 
the  old  cow  defending  ber  calf;  the  row  boat  bad  come  to  tho  beck  of 
the  ialand,  the  Lieutenant  and  hi.  men  had  eroaaed  over  to  the  bou.ee  to 
gain  information  a*  lo  our  movement.,  two  boat  keeper,  had  been  left  in 
tbe  boat,  whom  Uiek  bad  captured  in  bi-.  piii»,  which  aftrrward.be. 
came  of  the  utmost  .err ice  to  u»,  as  probably  will  on  some  future  occa- 
sion be  narrated. 


COUSIN  EMILY. 


ar  chaKLks  w.  brooks. 


PAST  1. 


[The  iotere.1  recently  excited  upon  the  .abject  of  raealal  *n.et»n,  and  nore 
eapwlaMy  in  reference  te  a  lamaatabas  event,  wWeb  ha.  deprived  aeclety  of  aa 
active  anil  v.laed  meatber,  ineeeed  the  writer  lo  .e.rek  for  mat  noieaofa 
.ing alar  atory  waicb  waa  related  to  him  several  year*  ago,  aad  ia  which  a 
peculiar  phase  of  inaaaitv  waa  illaairatee  by  lit  asuat  paiaful  reaulla.  He  baa 
•udeatoxe.1,  la  tba  following  pages,  to  bring  a  tale  before  lbs  reader.  It  ia 
right  that  he  ahvalit  atsatiea  that  all  who  cowld  poaaeaa  aay  personal  keowladgw 
of  itt  detaila  (the  original  Barrator  lacladed)  have  k>ag  aiaee,  "ceased  frea> 


Yon  have  lived  under  four  Kngliah  *overeignj,  and  the  number  of  yoot 
fellow-eubjecta  who  can  add  another  king  to  the  list  la  .mall.    1  em 
one  of  that  .mall  number,  for  I  wa.  born  in  the  year  1757,  and  I  am 
need  not  on  that  aceount  be.ilate  at  passing  me 


You 


I'll  tell  you  something  which  was  brought  to  my  mind  by  thi.  strag- 
gling old  inn,  with  Its  long  gloomy  passage*  and  terrible  staircases.  I 
am  not  at  all  sorry  we  decided  on  sleeping  here,  for  It  seems  a  naughty 
nigbt  to  swim  in,  but  there  I*  a  place  near  tbe  top  of  thia  bouse  which- 
I  with  I  had  nut  seen.  Help  yourself,  and  stir  the  fire  into  a  blaxe ;  I 
don't  like  even  to  think  of  the  story  in  the  dark. 

When  I  was  sixteen,  I  believed  myself  intensely  in  love  with  a  very 
prettv  cousin  of  mine,  ehass  Christian  name  was  Emily.  She  wa*  ex- 
actly that  sort  of  cousin  with  whom,  I  suppose,  all  bey*  fall  In  love- 
she  was  threw  year,  older  than  myself,  and  not  only  very  pretty,  but  very 
merry  and  very  kind-hearted,  and,  in  spite  of  all  my  endeavor.,  her 
laughing  face,  with  a  quantity  of  black  curia  falling  about  it,  wa*  per* 
petually  naming  between  my  eye  and  the  Delpbin  Juvenal,  the  fact  of 
ber  bring  mile*  away  from  my  school  not  al  all  inteifering  with  her 
pcirinsd'rr.  nauntings.  I  waa  exceedingly  outrageous  when  1  wa.  in- 
formed or  her  intended  marriage  to  a  country  clergyman  about  ten  yeere 
her  i«nior;  and  though  Mrs.  Algernon  Parke  (that  wa.  the  name  she 
took,  poor  thing!)  wrote  me  •evr-ral  beautiful  letters,  Inviting  me  to  rosnst 
and  V*  her  in  her  married  stale,  it  wa*  not  until  .he  had  become  • 
mother  and  I  bad  become  a  collegian,  that  I  could  make  up  my  mind  to 
visit  her.  My  Journey  waa  then  accidental,  but  when  1  entered  her 
hcu<e  the  gave  me  such  a  .unshlny  welcome,  and,  in  .pile  of  the  child 
crawling  about  upon  the  rug,  .he  looked  «o  like  the  Emily  of  other  day., 
that  I  reproached  myself  for  my  delay,  and  determined  to  make  up  foe 
it  by  .pending  as  much  of  my  time  a.  possible  at  Rectory. 

Her  husband,  tbe  Reverend  Algernon  Paike,  was  one  of  those  mew 
whom  you  cannot  help  liking,  and  jet  with  whom  It  ia  impossible  to  be 
very  intimate  He  was  tall,  handeoroe,  and  aiistocratic  in  appearance; 
he  was  an  accomplished  scholar,  and  had  travelled  much,  and  bis  general 
information  wa»,  or  seemed  to  a  yourh  of  nineteen,  very  extensive.  Bat 
lie  was  an  extremely  proud  man,  and  though  nothing  ceuld  be  kinder  or 
more  hospitable  than  his  manner,  I  was  forced  to  reed  that  he  rather  eav- 
duind  than  (ought  conversation  with  me.  Indeed,  I  have  often  thought 
that  I  may  hive  attributed  this  neglect  on  bis  patt  to  wrong  caose*.  for 
ihe  talk  of  a  person  of  my  age  and  character  must  in  all  pnshablhty  have 
been  rubbishing  enough,  especially  In  those  days,  when  young  gentleiassa 
were  not  furnished  wilb  a  smattering  of  every  kind  of  knowledge.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Paike  always  gave  me  a  cordial  welcome  to  hi.  house,  and 
while  I  remained  there,  we  saw  little  of  each  other  except  at  the  social 
h  .urs.  There  was  excellent  sporting  nf  two  or  three  kinds  in  the  neigb- 
b  .rhood.  and  tb<n-rh  I  devoted  a  great  deal  of  lime  to  my  cousin,  1 
r-acrvrd  a  tolerable  proportion  for  my  does,  and  guns,  and  fithlng-taekhs. 
Al'ogeiber  I  found  tbe  Rectory  a  delightful  place. 

The  house  itself  had  linle  to  recommend  it  beyond  its  sixe  and  h* 
aituation,  for  it  was  one  of  those  ungainly  structures  which  were  reeled 
when  everything  requisite  for  building  was  cheap— architectural  akUl 
etcepted.  I  loll  you  that  thi.  Inn  reminded  me  of  tbe  place.  Thsj 
Heetory  was  a  very  tall  and  very  spacious  house,  fall  of  winding  stair- 
cases and  intri.-ate  passages,  door*  opening  where  they  were  lesjet 
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a  peel  ad,  and  long  (atone*  without  an  opening  except  at  each  end. 
The  room*  were  chiefly  lofty  and  airy,  end  yel  there  «u  «  «en»ation  of 
eVillne**,  end  even  deaelaiion,  connected  with  them,  which  often  became 
suppressive,  especially  on  bleak  afternoons.  The  inmate*  of  the  houte 
had  of  course,  by  practice,  acquired  a  tolerable  acquaintance  with  the 
apartments  in  use,  whicli  constituted  about  a  third  of  the  mansion, — a 
stranger  gradually  ascertained  the  nearest  why  from  hi*  bed-room  to 
th*  dining-perlor  and  drawing-room, — but  of  the  telative  situations  of 
the  unoccupied  chambers,  I  doubt  if  any  person  were  aware.    Two  or 


three  of  the  terrains  bad  their  respective  arid  different  ways  of  proceed 

se  regiwis,  aud  I  myself 
i  had  in  the  pride  of  geometrieai  knowledge  volunt 


ing  o 
who  I 


on  the  rare  occasion  of  having  to  explore  those  regiwis,  aud  I  myself, 

o  map  uut 

the  various  stories,  wa*  finally  hefhVd,  ami  forced  to  rrlii.qui.h  the  tusk, 
by  the  multiplicity  of  enormous  closets  which  crossed  the  landing-pluses, 
ami  isolated  rooms  upon  which  one  came  by  accident,  and  failed  10  dis- 
cover a  second  time.  I  revenged  myself  upon  the  edirice  by  di-Uning  it 
aa  a  noble  specimen  of  Intoxicated  Architecture. 

Yoa  may  think  lam  dealing  lightly  with  a  narrative  which  I  have 
•letcribrd  as  a  painful  one,  bin  I  urn  rather  endeavoring  to  give  you  an 
idea  of  the  successive  t:T.  c(«  »  hrt-'j  the  scene  and  ibe  incidents  produced 
trpon  myself.  They  have  receded  tat  enough  from  roe  to  allow  me  to 
detail  thorn  with  much  more  clearness  than  I  can  bring  to  the  descrip- 
tion of  event*  of  the  last  ten  years. 

I  returned  to  the  Reclorv  as  often  as  my  college  tife  would  permit, 
and  it  wns  upon  my  third  visit  there  that  1  perceived  a  'tmnge  changu 
in  Algernon  Parke. 

His  manner  to  me  was  warm  and  cordial  as  before,  but  the  tilt-ration 
was  in  his  conduct  la  Kmily.    Did  I  mention  to  you  that  bn  behavior  to 
hot  bad  previously  been  marked  by  the  mod  soduku*  attention,  but  that 
there  was  an  absence  of  the  fondness  of  affection  which  I  had  expected 
*o  »ee,  and  which  bcr  youth  and  extreme  beauty,  erupted  with  her 
•dmiring  devjtion  to  him,  might  have  elicited  from  even  a  prnjder  arid 
Csslder  man  than  Parke?    In  short,  I  had  hardly  known  whether  to  be 
weved  or  pleased  at  not  finding  Algernon  adoring  the  lovely  girl  whom  I 
•nought  perfection.    We  are  cui  ious  Croat uto»,  and  the  feelings  alienated 
a  my  beau  until  I  was  almost  ashamed  of  my  exertions  to  define,  and 
P  to  fix,  my  sentiment*  on  the  subject.    But  now  all  wax  altered,  and 
h  place  uf  the  calm  attentive  regard  which  Algernon  had  hitherto  mani- 
fested towards  his  wife,  there  baJ  arisen  a  lover-like  aidor  of  anxiety 
Ind  tenderness,  which  kept  him  constantly  at  her  side— a  perpetual 
latch  for  every  word  she  uttered,  over  every  movement  she  made-* an 
•Viriag,  jncvasiiig  homage,  which,  a*  it  appeared  to  ma,  would  hive 
>etter  lui-ed  the  brief  and  glowing  courtship  of  some  voting  Italian 
Musician,  inspired  by  his  love,  his  art,  and  his  skies,  tlian  the  married 
Kate  of  an  Kngllsh  clergyman  uf  nurture  age  and  lescived  hubil*.  Thn 
•henomonon  putiled  me  beyond  mcaaurc.    I  *»ught  for  ordinary  reasons 
fur  it,  in  vain.    I  had,  of  course,  been  favored,  in  my  lime,  with  expla- 
nation' of  the  curioua  influence  over  the  husband  with  which  tbo  honors 
of  maternity  invest  the  wife.    Kmily,  it  is  true,  had  a  second  time  added 
ao  her  family,  and  two  more  beautiful  children  than  tho  little  Louisa  and 
Henry  l'arfcn  I  have  never  seen;  but  lite  devotion  of  Algernon  to  hi* 
wife  wa*  now  so  unreasonably  intense  that  even  tbo  mysterious  agency 
is  question,  taxed  to  its  fullest  extent,  wa*  insufficient  to  account  for  his 
■  towards  her.    In  ordinary  matter*  he  wa*  unchanged,  except 
ily  seemed  to  seek  conversation  more  than  he  ' 
do:  as  far  as  concerned  myrelf, 


hastily  left  the  room.  She  never  repeated  tho  experiment—  it*  failure 
wa*  peihapl  the  only  thing  in  which  for  many  month*  Algernon  crossed 
her  wishes:  his  devotion  continued  unabated. 

PART  It, 

My  fourth  visit— it  wa*  my  last— was  prefaced  by  a  slight  eircum- 
•tanne,  to  which  I  paid  no  attention  until  subsequent  events  caused  me 
to  re  consider  every  link  in  their  chain.  I  wrote  from  Oxford  to  announce 
my  coming;  and,  as  I  had  often  door  before,  I  adJresard  my  leuer  to 
my  little  friend  Louisa,  who  could  not,  0/  course,  trace  even  a  syllable  of 
its  content*,  but  in  whose  name  her  mother  had  sometimes  been  accus- 
tomed to  reply.  1  thought  no  more  of  the  trilling  playfulne**,  until  the 
answer  came,  written  by  Algernon  himself,  ilis  invitation  was  warm  as 
uvual.  but,  to  my  surprise,  the  following  postscript  <u  added  : — 
"  W'kf  do  yoa  ttrite  to  on'  in  rvrry  renprrt  to  jar  beneath  you  t" 
I  was  much  amused  with  this  curious  piece  uf  didactic  remonstrance, 
and  was  soon  at  the  door  of  the  Rectory.  Algernon  cam*  out  to  meet 
me,  and  seemed  anxiou*  to»pe*k  to  me  belore  any  of  the  servant* *hould 
approach.  He  gave  hasty  orders  for  the  care  of  my  travelling. boxes, 
and  th- 11,  taking  my  arm.  begged  n:e  to  walk  with  dim  into 
I  pleaded  that  I  ought  first  to  speak  to  Kmily,  but 
excuse,  and  led  me  through  a  shrubbery.  Sodden 


nplacenry  of  yo-ith,  1  attributed 
habits  of  discussion.    One  thing  I  ob 
rapidity  than  upon  my  former  visits. 
The  children  were  very  lovely.  Lo 


my  1 


_  I  and  edifying 
spoke  with  far  tnore 


the  rider,  whom  I  had  seen 
crawling  on  the  rug  on  my  first  visit  to  the  Rectory,  was  now  a  rnerrv 
little  sylph  of  four  year*  old,  an  infantile  copy  of  her  beautiful  n.other't 
features,  but  with  a  profusion  of  golden  hair,  and  with  deep  blue  eves. 
Her  nn.ing  1.0(1,  was  always  ready  to  welcome  me— 1  we*  her  decide.! 
favor.:.-,  friend,  end  confidant.  She  loved  me,  I  believe,  very  .ineervlv, 
hex  she  worshipped  the  dog*  which  were  invariably  my  companions. 
Their  atT.  ctinnate  attentions  tu  her  were  her  delight,  and  the  figure  of 
tie  wiH  little  fairy,  tugging  laughingly  at  the  ear*  or  tail  of  the  wistful 
fcut  uncomplaining  TWo  or  Sancho,  is  fresh  a*  if  sixty  vear*  bad  not 
euvided  u*. 


my.  the  boy,  wa*  a  year  younger  than  his  *ister,  and  a  contrast  to 
■  in  everything  but  beauty.  His  grave-eyed  meekness  suited  hi*  ap- 
well  ;  and  his  tranquillity,  especially  when  taken  under  '.he 
■of  the  high  spirits  of  Louisa,  wa*  very  winning.  He,  too. 
wa*  a  great  ally  of  the  dojs;  but  whereas  Miss  Load**'*  pleasure  was  in 
eaeilir  c  them  into  frollos  kindred  with  her  own,  lser  brother  loved  to  lie 
for  hunts  with  one  animal  foe  a  pillow,  while  Ibe  head  of  the  other  rested 
''■  his  lap.  You  are  at  my  mercy  here,  and  must  bear  with  my  miniature 
jvairuln,: —  it     nil  part  of  the  picture. 

The  Wine,,  „r  my  cousin  (or  hw»r  brniJtiTul  children  wan  t?x--»?»i.v.» 

for  her»cif.  but  it  was  so  natural  end 
graceful,  tlmt  I.  who  was  ;,t  an  age  when  to  the  foolish  eyo  of  a  hoy  the 
sjetne.tn,*-.  of  maternal  efl'.-ction  i»  not  alwsy*  pleasing,  could  not  but 
he  charmed  with  the  lo»c  manifested  towards  them  hy  Kmily.  Alger- 
xwn's  Conduct  to  the  children  wa»,  however,  inexplicable.  Ho  would 
stand  g-ring  at  ihe.n  for  long  peri  ods,  with  look*  of  *6'eciiun  and  delight; 
kit  he  invariably  recoiled  from  their  contact  or  approich,  and  in  a 
marked  manner  shunned  the  morning  and  evening  kis*  with  which  they 
had  been  accustomed  to  salute  him.  Once,  when  Kmilv  suddenly  press- 
ed the  fsce  of  her  boy  to  that  of  its  lather,  he  turned  deadly  pale,  and 


me.  he 

said  in  a  strange,  har-h  voice — 
"This  is  an  odd  affair— i«  it  not  V 
'•What  is  I— what  do  you  mean  V 

"Ah  I — tme,  true— you  haven't  heard  !    Why,  we've  lost  Miss  Parke.'' 
"Good  heaven*  I  you  don't  mean— you  can't  mean  Louisa?"  I  eatd. 
"Ay,  I  mean  bet  I"  he  replied,  contorting  hi*  mouth  into  a  frightful 


'  What!— dtad  !    I  am— why  not  have  told  me— why  did  you 
me  to  intrude  upon  you  7"  1  gasped  out,  hardly  knowing  whether  to  ex- 
press astonishment  or  sympathy,  *o  strange  was  his  manner. 

•'No  intrusion — no  Intrusion  !"  be  cried,  in  a  high,  but  husky  voice,— 
•1  o  intrusion  at  all.  No— and  she's  not  dead  either— that  *  the  be*t  of 
ir,  as  it  seem*  to  me." 

'  Lost,  and  not  dead,  Mr.  P«tke  !  For  Heaven'*  sake  tell  me  what  all 
thi*  means  I'' 

"/tell  yen.'—/."'  said  he,  very  coidly,  hut  instantly  altering  his  man- 
ner, said,  -l  am  wrong — you  are  my  guest.  At  dinner,  then,  if  you  please. 
I  shall  have  much  pleasure  in  answering  any  question  you  may  ask." — 
He  turned  upon  bis  heel,  and  actually  ran  from  me.  I  was  too  much 
stupihVd  lo  follow  him  for  some  moment*  but  when  I  did.  j  believe  my 
pace  was  as  rapid  as  hi*  own.  A  domestic,  however,  appeared  at  the  end 
uf  the  shrubbery,  and  stopped  me. 

"Oh,  »ir  !  we  sup  pose  master  ha*  told  you  something  ? 

"Yes,  yes,  Anderson;  Miss  Louisa — he  says  she  is  lost.  What  i*  it 
all. -quirk.", 

"It's  all  true,  sir— the  t<  lost,  and  the  grief  ha»  turned  master',  head." 

••Grief  I  '  I  repealed,  in  much  perlexity.  I  proceeded  10  question  the 
*nrv*n>,  who  told  me  that,  about  five  day*  before,  and  in  the  middle  of  the 
aficmoon,  Luulsa  had  disappeared.  The  instant  aho  wa*  missed,  the 
clo*e*t  search  wa*  commenced,  and  every  nook  and  corner  of  the  h.nue 
vivited.  It  was  of  course  supposed  that  she  had  strayed  into  some  uf 
the  unused  apartment*,  access  to  which,  however,  had  been  usually  pre- 
vented since  the  children  had  been  old  enough  to  wander.    On  examm- 


it  wa*  found  that  to  one  llojr  only  could  the  child  have  gained  ad- 
mission,  th*  doors  leading  to  the  other  floors  being  all  locked,  and  the 
keys  being  actually  hanging  in  Algernon's  study.  That  floor  had  been 
s-srehrd  until  the  searcher*  were  weary;  shouting,  calline  even  filing  11 
pistol,  hid  been  tried,  o.n  the  chance  of  Louisa'*  having  fallen  a«tee:i  in 
some  mysterious  eorrer.  All  was  in  vain.  The  research  otr side  the 
house  had  been  equally  useless.  Gates,  neither  over  nor  under  which  a 
child  could  climb  nor  cnwl.  rut  of)  all  eg<n»-<  from  the  garden,  and  it 
was  proved  that  they  hsd  not  been  opened.  No  r.i|  »ies  or  other  suspi- 
cion persons  had  approached  the  house;  and  the  v^nnlt'ne conclusion  to 
all  exertions  was,  that  Louisa  wa*  lot/.  I  found,  upon  questioning  An- 
derson further,  that  Mr.  I'atke  had  led  the  .enants  on  their  quest,  and 
bad  b-en  as  energetic  io  his  pursuit  as  it  he.-iure  n  fatbet  to  be  in  so 
dieadful  an  emergency  Had  thedimestii  a  no  conjectures  of  any  kind' 
Anderson  said  they  had  none.     And  Mrs.  I*arke7 

I  enter,  d  the  house,  and  In  the  drawing  room  I  found  Kmily— but  how 
cljangcd  from  the  lun-hiny  being  I  had  left  her  a  few  week*  before!— 
She  was  pale  a*  ashes,  and  her  beautiful  black  hair  hung  wildly  about  her 
fa-e.  She  was  obviously  under  the  influence  of  extreme  terror.  In  her 
arms  she  held  lser  »on.  of  whom  she  app-aied  resolved  not  to  relinquith 
her  hold  for  a  moment  On  my  entrance,  she  glanred  nervously  round, 
and  instead  of  rising  or  speaking,  she  clasped  Uw  child  convulsively  to 
tier  breast,  and  looked  in  my  fare  with  such  a  piteous  expression,  that 
I  turned  in  pain  from  her  guire. 

"1  am  to  glad  you  have  come !"  she  murmured,  the  tear*  rolling  fast 
from  her  eye*. 

A  terrible  thought  came  over  me  at  that  moment,  but  I  indignantly  re- 
i-eted  it.  Algernon  entered  hastily,  and  atain  I  saw  that  convul.ive  clasp- 
ing of  the  child  by  the  mother.  Il«  .poke  with  his  usiial  cordiality,  an.l 
invited  me  to  retiie  for  the  purpose  nf  dressing.  I  assented  :  and  he 
conducted  me  to  my  apartment. — apparently  resolved  nor  to  1,-ave  n.e 
for  a  moment.  This  constant  attendance  he  pursued  for  the  reniairni^r 
uf  the  day,  vigilantly  preventing  my  holding  conversation  with  I'.rrilv. 
who  indeed  sat  through  the  long  hour*  in  a  *late  of  comparative  *tu[>>r, 
but  never  for  one  instant  patting  with  the  child,  As  night  drew  on,  that 
terrible  thought  returned  ;  and  at  length  it*  pressure  became  unbearable. 
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I  pleaded  indisposition,  and  begged  leave  to  go  early  lo  rest.  Algernon 
followed  me  to  my  room  ;  and  u  1  went  in,  1  observed  that  the  key  wait 
ovUiie  the  door.  I  took  it  tj  lietly  from  tb*  lock,  and  into  ibe  loom  — 
Parke  watched  mv  movement,  boi  made  no  remark,  and  speedily  left  rae, 
to  solitud*— and  tkat  tkougkt 

I  now  had  leisure  to  weigh  the  occurrence*  of  the  day,  and  as  I  did 
10,  my  mind  underwent  alternate  visitation*  of  »tupif)ing  bewilderment 
and  of  harrowing  excitement.  But  1  will  nut  trouble  you  with  more  than 
a  rapid  detail  of  what  followed.  I  liatened  until  1  beard  tbedoorof  Al- 
gernon's bed-ro'Tn  close,  end  the  lock  turn.  Knowing  thai  he  bad  then 
retired  for  the  nigbt  I  stole  softly  down  to  the  apartment  occupied  by  An- 
derson. In  reply  to  my  whisper,  be  opined  the  door,  and  seemed  te- 
lieved  by  6ndiag  that  I  was  his  visitor. 

"Ander«on,"  1  said,  "get  me  tliu.e  keys  which  you  said  hung  in  your 
mastct's  study." 

Ha  looked  s tattled  ;  but  promised  to  do  so,  and  to  bring  them  to  my 
room.  I  returned  as  softly  a*  possible,  and  waited  bi<  antral.  In  a  few 
minutes  he  came  to  the  door. 

''Sir,  tkr y  are  not  tkert  nor." 

My  sensations  now  bees  me  maddening;  1  paced  the  room  furiously, 
and  at  length  sat  down  on  the  bed  in  a  state  of  positive  fever.  TI.e 
hou*J  wis  still  as  the-  tomb,  and  the  only  sound  I  heard  was  the  deep 
lone  of  the  church  clock,  which  struck  at  long  interval*.  My  frenxied 
restlessness  finally  urged  me  tu  go  and  seek  the  keys  for  myself,  and 
taking  tho  candle,  I  stepped  stealthily  forth  for  that  purpose.  As  I  reach- 
ed the  foot  of  ibe  stairs,  and  was  peering  through  the  darknesssln  ciurst 
of  the  study-door,  nne  long  and  frightful  scream  rang  through  the  upper 
pan  of  the  h«u>e.  1  rusl.el  up  the  stain  like  a  guilty  thing,  and  at  the 
first  turning  I  suddenly  encountered  Algernon.  He  was  I 
held  a  light. 

''In  God's  name,  tall  me  whose  scream  wa*  that !"  I  exclaimed. 

"It  was  nothing."  lie  said,    "H  ,  do  you  ever  read  the  Bible  f" 

"Sometimes — sometimes;  but  that  scream!*' 
"Have  you  ever  read,"  he  asked,  very 
which  it  ends — the  Book  of  Revelations  t" 

"I  have,"  said  I,  "but,  Mr.  Parke,  I  luuf  upon  knowing  " 
"Do  you  remember  what  is  said  there  about  the  BoTTovtLKM  Pit  being 
opened  for  a  little  while  t — the  Botiomltu  Pit  —ha !  ha !"    And  be  rush- 
ed from  me,  and  entered  hi*  own  room,  double-  looking  the  door. 

I,  loo,  returned  to  my  apartment,  and  watched  intently.    But  there  was 
no  further  alarm,  and  at  last  the  blessed  morning  came;  never  was  It  so 
welcome.    As  the  light  began  to  render  object*  half 
a  low  tap  at  my  door.    It  was  Anderson. 

"Sir,"  he  said,  in  faltering  accents,  "I  thought  I  wi 
searcb  for  the  keys,  and  they  were  tktrt.    I  will  swear, 
have  been  replaced  since  midnight.    They  are  here  sir. 

I  matched  them  from  him,  and  motioned  him  to  follow  me.  The  light 
was  now  coming  fait  upon  us,  ns  I  unlocked  the  door  leading  to  the  un- 
used  apartment*  on  the  floor  on  which  1  stood.  Need  I  weary  you  by 
saving,  that  perhaps  such  a  search  wa*  never  made  for  concealed  gold  or 
escaped  captive  a*  thai  I  made  through  those  dteary  room*,  and  tbo*e 
above  them.  There  wa*  jet  a  third  floor  to  search;  and  through  that 
third  floor  I  asached  in  like  manner, and  in  vain.  I  hardly  knew,  indeed, 
what  I  wa*  expecting  to  discover. 

Wo  wete  standing  in  a  latre  and  luw-roufed  roam,  lighted  by  a  single 
window,  and  entirely  empty.  It  was  the  last  room,  as  we  believed,  on 
the  upper  floor.  1  have  said  that  the  house  wa*  a  very  lofty  one ;  and  a* 
I  (teod  at  the  window  I  wa*  struck  by  its  distance  from  the  ground  be- 
low. I  turned  aw  ay,  and  the  next  moment  one  of  my  dogs  came  leaping 
into  the  room,  manifesting  the  utmost  joy  at  seeing  me.  It  suddenly  oc- 
curred lo  me  to  pot  him  In  quest  of  a  scent — and,  wild  a*  was  the  idea, 
in  the  excited  state  of  my  feelings,  I  made  him  the  necessary  signal.  I  n 
an  instant  be  wa*  at  worst,  sniffing  in  all  the  delight**!  energy  of  his 
race.  Twice  he  crossed  the  room,  and  twice  recrossed  It,  and  returned 
to  >ry  feel,  a*  if  wondering  at  the  new  task  I  bad  set  him.  I  saw  that 
he  could  discover  nothing,  and  was  about  to  retire,  when  the  dog  uttered 
aery,  and  clung  to  me  in  manifest  terror.  What  he  saw  or  (alt  I  know 
not  to  thl*  hour;  but  I  believe  tkat  tktrt  areteerttt,  dreodjml tterelt  til 
n+turr,  tekiek  tkouldnaie  tkt  witeet  and  but  of  ut  tremble.  I  gaxed 
in  wonder,  when  the  good  hound,  disengaging  himself  from  me,  rushed 
With  a  furiou*  yell  towards  the  opposite  wait  It  was  of  board*,  and  I 
could  trace  no  sight  of  a  door  or  opening ;  but  what  waa  that  to  me  T  I 
desired  Anderson  lo  fetch  me  a  chisel  and  hammer,  while  I  ran  for  a 
crow-bar,  which  I  bad  seen  in  one  of  the  lower  apartment*. 

In  a  few  minute*  I  reentered  the  room — but  ghastly  tenant*  were  there 
before  me.  If  the  *ixty  years  which  have  followed  that  hideous  moment 
could  be  made  tlx  bundled,  it  could  never  pa**  from  my  recollection.— 

it  seemed, 
i  eyes  k  ad  fa- 
Emily 

Parke  had  been  dragged  from  her  bed  to  the  edge  of  that  hideous  pit. 
and  the  fierce  grasp  of  ber  husband  wa*  upon  her  wtist,  while  his  other 
hand  pointed  down  the  dreadful  well,  into  which  he  bad  (lung  some  blar- 
ing sub«tanec.  The  mother's  eye  had  followed  its  fiery  career  down — 
down — down,  until  it  rested,  glaring  brightly. 

At  the  bottom  of  that  pit  (until  then  an  untold  mystery  of  that  strange 
house)  lay  two  little  corpse*.  One  bad  lain  there  for  day*— the  other 
had  newly  been  hurled  thither— hoth  the  children  bad  gone  down  alive,  a* 


1  go  again 
»ir,  that  t 


A  large  and  gasping  chasm  appeared  in  the  wall,  opening  s 
into  a  black  abyss  which  the  eye  could  not  fathom.  But  i 
loomed  it,  and  in  that  gaxe  their  intelligence  waa  loat  for  < 


theii  father  afterward* exulting!)-  declared.  There  lay  Louise  and  ber  bro 
ther,  eighty  feet  below  the  chamber  where  an  Idiot  was  staring  at  a  Manlaei 


Thkodorx  Hook's  "Birder*  strut  Hoax,"  m  1809 — It  i» 
recorded  that  in  walking  down  llerners  street  uneday  Hook's  companion 
called  his  attention  to  tins  pat  ticutarly  neat  and  modest  appearance  of  a 
house,  the  residence,  as  appealed  fiom  the  door-plate,  of  some  decent 
shop-keeper's  widow.  "I  lay  a  guinea,"  said  Theodora,  "  that  in  one 
week  that  nice,  modr.t  dwelling  shall  be  the  most  famous  in  all  London." 
The  hot  was  taken.  In  the  course  of  four  or  five  days  Hook  bad  w  tit  ten 
and  despatched  one  Ikontand  letters,  conveying  orders  to  tradesmen  of 
every  sort  within  the  bill*  of  mortality,  all  to  be  executed  on  one  par 
ticulardny,  and  as  nearly  ns  possible  at  one  fixed  houi.  from  wagons 
of  coals  and  potatoes  (»ays  Gurney)  to  books,  prints,  feathers,  ice*, 
jellie*,  crard*erry  tart*— nothing  in  any  way  whatever  available  to  any 
human  bring  but  wa*  commanded  from  Mores  of  rival  dealers  scat  terra 
over  our  •'  province  of  brick,"  from  Wat-ping  to  Lambeth,  from  White- 
chat*!  to  I'addlng'on.  In  1809,  Oxford  road  was  not  approachable 
either  from  Westminister,  oi  Mayfair,  or  from  the  city,  other  iban  ttirougt* 
a  complicated  series  of  lanes.  It  may  be  feebly  and  afar  off  guessed 
what  the  crn«b  and  jam  and  tumult  of  the  day  w  as.  Hook  had  provided 
hlmielf  with  a  ledging  nearly  opposite  'We  faied  No  — ;  and  thete,  arilb 
a  couple  of  tiusiy  allies,  be  watched  the  developement  of  the  mid-day 
mrlo-diam*.  Bat  some  of  the  dramatit  ptrtona  were  seldom,  if  ever, 
alluded  to  in  Uter  times,  He  had  no  objection  to  bodying  forth  tbet 
ariival  of  the  Lord  Mayor  and  his  Chaplain,  invited  to  take  ibe  death- 
bed confession  of  a  peculating  common  councilman  ;  but  he  would  rather 
have  buried  in  oblivion  lhat  pteci.ely  the  same  sott  of  liberty  wa*  taken 
wilh  tin-  Governor  of  the  bank,  the  Chairman  of  the  East  India  Com- 
pany, n  Lord  Chief  J  juice,  a  Cabiaet  MinUter—  above  all,  with  the 
Archhishop  of  Canterbury,  and  hi*  Royal  Highness  the  Commander-in- 
Chief. 

They  all  obeyed  the  summons — every  pioti*  and  patriotic  feeling  had 
licen  mo»t  movingly  appealed  lo ;  we  are  not  sure  that  they  all  reach*** 
Uerner*  street;  but  tl>e  Duke  of  York's  punctuality  and  crimson  liverieat 
brought  l/.m  to  the  point  of  mtack  b.'fi>te  the  widow'*  astoni.bmeni  had 
risen  to  trrror  and  despair.  Prrhap*  no  as»n*»lnarion,  no  conspiracy,  ns> 
rojal  demise,  or  ministerial  revolution  of  recent  lime*  was  a  greater  god- 
send to  the  newspapers  than  this  audacious  piece  vf  mischief.  In  Hook's 
own  theatrical  world  be  was  instantly  suspected,  but  no  sign  escapes! 
cithei  him  or  his  confidants.  The  affair  wa*  beyond  that  circle  a  serious 
one.  Fierce  were  the  growling*  of  the  Doctor*  and  Surgeon*,  scores* 
of  whom  had  been  cheated  of  valuable  hour*.  Attorneys,  teacher*  of 
all  kinds,  male  and  female;  hair-drcssers,  tailors,  popular  preachers, 
ami  parliamentary  philanthropists,  had  Wit  victimised  lo  person,  sad 
were  in  tl>elr  variou.  notes  vociferous.  But  the  tangible  material 
damage  done  was  itself  no  joking  matter.  There  bad  been  an  awful 
smashing  of  gin*',  china,  harpsichord*  and  coach- panel*.  Many  a  dots* 
hsd  fallen  never  to  rise  again.  Beer  barrels  and  wine  barrel*  had  beew 
overturned  and  exhausted  with  impunity  amidst  the  press  of  eousdesa 
multitude*.  It  hail  been  a  fine  field-day  for  the  pickpocket*.  Ther* 
arose  a  fervent  hue  and  cry  for  the  detention  of  th* 
and  deitroyet.—  [  London  Quarterly. 

A  Spsi  or  War  —  Scr."«— A  Counting  Roam,  a  young  gtntleman 
lolling  in  an  arm  ckair,  with  hit  /ttt  on  a  itool  und  a  tegar  in  ku 
vtottil,  — F.n'rr  au  old  lady. 

Ot.ti  I.ady.    flood  morning  Mr.  Hall!  I  called  lo  see  you.  sir,  on  bu> 
*':rii-«s.    You've  paid  considetnble  attentiou  to  my  darter,  and  I  wish  t*> 
know  what  your  tntentlnns  are. 

(in ST.  Ob.  perfectly  honorable  Mann,  I  assure  you.  I  intend  to  bank 
out,  as  we  say  in  Scotland. 

La DT.    You  dew  !  dew  yee'  And  pray  sir  I 
■esuons  sir,  If  1  msy  be  so  bold. 

Gf.N  r.    Marm  I  don't  wish  to  particularixe,  tut  there  are  several  re* 
sons. 

Lady.  Several !  yee  puppy.  I'll  sue  yee  for  a  breach  of  promise  ye* 
insignificant,  yee.  Ji»t  name  one  of  'em  if  yee  can,  ye  nasty  mean  look- 
ing, humpty  dumpiy,  earrotty  headed,  jack -a  dandy,  yee  bop  of  my  ibumhv 
yee'  blackleg,  yee  cheat,  yee  liar,  yee  adaelona  carcu*  of  katydid.  ya*> 
wbippeT  snapper,  yee  swindler,  yee  nasty,  proud,  low  Hfe,  good  for  aw 
thing  s-juirt.  Yee've  several  reason*  for  not  having  my  gal,  has  ye*  1 
J ist  nam*  one  on  'em  ye  little  waisled,  knock-kneed,  clapboard  face,  go*4 

ebin'd,— yee  thing  .  .... 

Gt«T.  Your  daughter  Marm.  is  a  very  nice  girl,  and  nil  that  sort  of 
thing,  no  doubt  Ma'am,  but  to  tell  yon  tbs  fact,  she  does'nt  wear  her  bun 
tie  right.  I've  seen  it  one  sided,  and  lb*  last  time  1  was  at  your  hnajrj 
it  appeared  to  be  getting  considerably  round  front,  and  Mrs.  Stitcbem,  th* 
dress  maker  in  Wit  street  tell*  me  *br's  padded  in  a  dox*n  of  places,  anf 
,tays  and  then  her  fal.e  teeth  don't  stay  in  well,  a*4 


me  to  ax  yee  for  yossr 


pstr 


ui 


and  uses  Kent's  Carmine  Ink  for  Rouge 
i,  ir.dccd  Marm  1  can'l 


she  puts  castor  oil  on  her  wig 
Si  iM-i  see  Marm,  I  can't  star 
—you'll  let  me  off  now  I  reckon.  ±'*j»rj»  _, 

Lad*.  You  nasty,  impertinent,  looster  hooker,  low  prying,  sneak  lag 
pup  yee,  l  would'nt  have  yn«  for  a  son-in-law  If  thete  wa.'nt  another  mas* 
!,wi,t  here  and  'tainlij.  But  if  I  don't  walk  into  the  affection,  of  Mr* 
Stfxhem'*  willing,  then  tell  mo  I'm  no  woman.-[Exit  ta 


The  white  of  an  egg  is  said  to  be  a  •pccific  for  fish  bones  sticking  fax 
the  throat.  It  is  to  he  swallowtd  raw,  and  will  c»rr>  down  a  bone  very 
easily  and  eeitainly. 
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Ncro-JJork : 

SATURDAY.  JULY  'ii.  1-43 

SDITSD  BT  JO||»  K1141..  O.  H.  SNOW,  1MI  1PW.UO  jriPHKKS 

STAND    K  A  S  I  ! 

Beware  of  committing  yourself  in  a  hurry.  Your  very  firm- 
ness and  conscientiousness  may  do  you  a  mischief,  else.  Aware 
that  weak  men  arc  always  changing,  you  may  lake  it  into  your 
head  that  strong  men  never  change —and  act  accordingly.  If 
you  do,  yon  are  lost.  Having  heard  it  whispered  of  such  and 
such  people,  that  you  never  know  where  to  find  them,  you  are 
determined  to  be  found  forever  and  ever  in  one  place.  The 
more  fool  you  ! 

Stand  fast !  but  look  well  to  your  foot-hold.  Are  the  shifting 
sands  of  the  desert  underneath  your  feet?  Are  you  treading 
water?  Or  have  you  planted  yourself  upon  the  everlasting 
rock — the  rock  of  ages  ? 

Opinions,  like  trees,  to  be  good  for  anything,  must  be  of  slow 
growth.  Lift  up  your  eyes  and  judge  for  yourself.  The  poplar 
and  the  oak— the  flowering  peach  and  the  cedars  of  Lebanon 
—the  water  1  ally,  the  morning  glory  and  the  everlasting  pine, 
are  not  more  unlike,  than  the  hastily- formed  opinions  of  man- 
kind, when  compared  with  such  as  are  the  growth  of  ages. 

The  blossom  of  the  way-tide— the  growth  of  a  single  night, 
or  the  offspring  of  a  smart  shower— is  •  type  of  what  are  call- 
ed opinion*  by  the  great  multitude  about  us.  They  are  almost 
always  of  a  spontaneous  growth,  and  spring  from  the  richest 
and  shallowest  soil. 

Let  the  ground  be  broken  up— it  matters  little  how,  whether 
by  the  trampling  hoof  or  the  plough-share;  let  the  upper  soil  be 
disturbed — give  to  the  wind  and  sunshine,  the  dampness  and 
the  warmth  of  Heaven,  but  fair  play— and  lo !  the  whole  earth 
is  in  flower !  And  with  what  ?— with  oaks  and  pines,  and  ce- 
dars? and  wheat  and  corn?  and  grapes  and  olives?  No.'— 
but  with  white-weed  and  thistles  and  buttercup?,  with  here 
«nd  there  a  wild  rose,  perhaps,  not  worth  gathering,  a  sprig  of 
starved  pennyroyal,  a  bunch  of  blighted  hyssop,  or  a  handful  of 
rusty  mint  you  would  never  think  of  stooping  for. 

Till  Man  has  entered  upon  his  work  and  turned  up  .the 
stronger  soil  below— till  Thought  has  been  busy  among  the  un- 
told riches  that  lie  deeper  than  the  surface— till  mind  is  at  work 
with  the  spade  and  the  harrow,  engrafting  the  wild  fruit-trees, 
training  the  wild  grape,  changing  the  grasses  to  wheat,  and 
carefully  stirring  up  and  enriching  the  soil— what  is  there  but 
a  coarse,  rank,  unprofitable  fruitfulness,  no  better  than  barren- 
ness for  the  help  of  mankind  ? 

Just  so  it  is  with  that  vast  and  shadowy  land,  of  which  hasty 
opinions  are  the  natural  growth;  of  that  land  which  we  are 
always  talking  about,  and  trying  to  make  ourselves  masters  of; 
which  is  always  but  a  little  way  ofT—  never  but  just  beyond  our 
reach,  and  always  coming  and  going  with  every  change  of  the 
wind— the  soil  where  opinions  spring  up  of  themselves,  and 
scatter  their  own  seed,  and  perpetuate  their  tike  wilhout  Man's 
help. 

Let  the  surface  of  thai  land  be  broken  up,  in  the  same  way — 
the  top  crust  only,  instead  of  its  deepest  foundations,  where  all 
precious  things  are  hidden— the  gold  and  the  silver  and  the 
burning  stones- -with  fountains  of  water  and  fountains  ol  fire 
at  play  and  both  playing  forever  -let  it  be  washed  bare  by 
the  deluge  or  swept  by  the  hurricane — or  watted  with  fire 
and  sword,  till  the  great  sky  is  full  of  lamentation  and  wailing 
—and  what  is  the  first  growth  it  yields  thereafter  ?  A  crop  of 
strange  opinions,  alike  showy  and  brief  and  worthless;  of  a 
piece  with  the  fire-weed  which  empurples  our  whole  eastern 


territory  after  it  has  been  burnt  over — springing  by  acres  from 
the  hot  ashes,  and  following  the  tempestuous  brightness  with 
a  perpetual  shimmer. 

Let  a  river  be  turned  aside  from  its  path.  Let  a  mountain  be 
loosened— and  the  piled-up  rocks  of  a  thousand  ages  be  tumbled 
about  our  ears — in  other  words,  let  a  great  convulsion  happen, 
vast  enough  and  powerful  enough  to  change  the  whole  face  of 
sociely  and  upheave  its  subterranean  treasures— its  heaps  of 
hoarded  gems— its  wondering  depths,  flashing  with  hidden 
wafers  and  burning  with  fire — and  then!  watch  the  first  natu- 
ral growth  of  that  new  soil  following  hard  after  the  tarthquake! 
The  wilderness  reappears  in  its  original  strength— and  there 
are  giants  among  men.  Shadows  give  way  to  substances; 
whims  and  follies  and  hastily-formed  opinions,  to  wisdom  and 
worth  ami  seriousness  and  faithfulness,  till  men,  for  a  season, 
are  as  gods. 

All  the  revolutions  of  empire  that  have  happened  since  the 
world  began,  have  operated  in  this  way  upon  the  sources  of  opi- 
nion, just  as  earthquakes,  tornadoes  and  irruptions  of  the  sea 
have  operated  upon  the  deeper  sources  of  fruitfulness  in  the 
earth. 

But,  observe!  It  is  not  so  much  hasty  opinions,  as  hastily-for- 
med opinions,  that  are  worthless.  Hastily-pronounced  opinions, 
being  deliberately  formed  and  having  ripened  slowly,  are  just 
what  distinguishes  leading  men  from  the  multitude.  Matured 
at  leisure,  like  the  elements  of  all  mischief  and  all  good  about 
us,  they  are  pronounced  like  a  thunder-clap;  and  whole  armies 
are  lost  or  saved— and  whole  empires  are  shipwrecked  or  esta- 
blished forever.  Unstable  as  water  I— Stand  thou  fast !  Look 
well  to  thy  opinions  before  they  are  given  to  the  world.  But 
being  given  to  the  world— stand  fast ! 

Good  Fellowship. — Why  may  there  not  be  a  good  feeling  of 
good-fclloushtp  among  the  nations  ?  Would  they  not  be  all  the 
happier,  and  the  better,  and  the  wiser  ?  Why  may  there  not  be 
a  neighborhood  of  Nations— glorying  in  their  companionship? 
Is  there  any  good  reason  why  Communities  and  Stales,  and 
Powers  and  Sovereignties,  should  be  more  jealous  of  each  other 
than  the  inhabitants  of  neighboring  villages  ?  Why  may  there 
not  be  an  acknowledged  brotherhood  among  the  nations  ?— an 
acknowledged  relationship  f  By  Nature  and  by  the  appoint* 
ment  of  <^od  there  is;  and  but  for  Man — Man,  the  Spoiler,  the 
Mischief-maker,  and  the  Destroyer,  there  would  always  be. 

Family  quarrels  are  acknowledged  among  the  nations— and 
they  are  alwttj  s  the  fiercest  and  bitteres'.  Why  not  fsmily 
friendships  ?  Away  with  your  shallow  maxims  of  State.  That 
which  is  good  for  Man  is  good  for  Men.  What  have  men  to 
ftar  from  "  cntaugliug  alliances,"  when  they  know  the  danger 
of  copartnership,  and  are  only  anxious  to  be  on  good  terms  with 
their  own  fa.nily  and  their  own  neighbors  i  Cannot  the  na- 
tions be  kind  to  each  other  ?— and  forgiving  ?— and  patient  and 
charitable  ?—  and  neighborly— without  going  iuto  business  to- 
gether? or  making  a  common  stock  of  their  fields  and  houses; 
iheir  wives  aud  children;  their  prejudices  and  quarrels  ?  An- 
tipathies are  acknowledged  and  gloried  in— why  not  synipa- 
Wi't  -  ' 

For  a  thousand  y-'ats  or  so,  Christians  and  Turks  have  been 
warring  together.  For  about  the  same  peri  x),  the  North  of 
F.urope  I. a*  been  set  in  battle  array  against  the  South  ;  during 
which  time,  they  have  haled  one  another  with  a  hatred  ap- 
proaching the  sublime;  sacrificing  millions  o  men,  and  count- 
less millions  of  treasure,  and  sacking  cities  and  overrunning 
empires,  and  pillaging  States  - just  for  the  fun  of  the  thing.— 
The  world  has  been  a  chess-board  for  kings  and  conquerors  to 
play  the  game  of  war  upon— sceptres  and  crowns,  ar.d  thrones 
and  shadows  being  the  slake. 
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Than  are  the  French  and  English,  Tor  example.  For  eight  I 
hundred  years,  or  thereabouts,  they  hare  always  been  at  war 
—either  openly  or  secretly ;  always  trying  to /h  wart  one  ano- 
ther—to cross  each  other's  path— and  always  ridiculing  and 
misrepresenting  each  other.  Of  late,  however,  a  newer  and 
better,  and  much  more  manly  feeling  has  begun  to  show  it&elf. 
[t  is  no  longer  sound  argument  in  England,  to  write  songs  or 
put  forth  caricatures,  representing  John  Bull,  with  the  counte- 
nance and  bearing  of  Dr.  Johnson,  "  who  beat  forty  French  and 
could  beat  forty  more  "—fat,  pompous,  good  natured,  quarrel- 
some John  Bull,  squarring  away  at  a  starred,  rickety,  peevish, 
rain,  shadow  of  a  man — called  the  frog-eating  Johnny  Crapeau. 
Oh,  the  roast  beef  of  old  England !  it  is  no  longer  an  allowed 
syllogism  against  the  French-nor  is  it  enough  to  show  the 
inferiority  of  a  Potage  a  In  Mienne,  or  a  aoupe  maigre ;  and 
there/ore  of  the  French  people  themselves. 

It  is  no  longer  Boxing  vtrsvt  the  Small-Sword ;  the  Wooden 
walls  of  England  versus  the  Skeleton  armies  of  France ;  nor  do 
the  great  body  of  the  English  believe  in  their  consciences  now, 
as  their  fathers  did,  but  a  little  time  ago,  that  the  de  Guises 
and  Bayards,  the  Lavoisiers  and  Cuviers,  the  Davids  and  the 
Lallys — are  creatures  of  the  imagination ;  or  that  if  Will  Shak- 
speare  had  been  alive,  when  Voltaire  criticised  him,  for  a  glo- 
rious barbarian,  (as  he  roost  undoubtedly  was)  that  Will  would 
hare  stepped  over  and  thrashed  the  conceit  out  of  him.  No, 
no — the  times  are  changed  now.  Men  are  beginning  to  think 
for  themselves— and  even  the  French  and  Eoglish  to  do  one 
another  justice.  Nay  more— magnanimity,  or  greatness  of  soul 
rather,  is  getting  to  be  somewhat  fashionable.  Compare  Alli- 
son with  Sir  Walter  Scott— and  ju*dge  for  yourself.  As  the 
fashion  is — so  are  historians  and  politicians  and  statesmen  and 
lovers  of  their  coun  try. 

FLOWERS.— MR.  HOGO  AND  HIS  GARDENS. 

Wherever  poetry  and  the  arts  find  worshippers,  then  must  prevail  a 
lore  of  flowers.  They  ere  the  poetry  of  nature,  ibe  miniature  painting  of 
our  heavenly  Father.  The  student  may  explore  in  their  rosy  and  golden 
cup*  for  new  proofs  of  science,  and  taate  may  find  its  uunoet  gratification 
In  a  study  of  the  infinite  variety  and  combination  of  their  colour*. 

Looking  upon  the  cultivation  of  flowers  aa  onn  of  thorn  beautiful  and 
feminine  emplojmenta  calculated  for  the  gentler  sea,  It  la  pleasant  to 
mark  the  increasing  taate  for  them  which  from  year  to  year  la  perceptible 
la  our  country-  Cotugea  but  a  few  yean  since  eapoeed  to  the  glare  of 
an  unobstructed  sun.  are  now  curtained  and  shadowed  with  creeping 
vines,  and  sapling  which  will  soon  become  ornamental  trees.  Scarcely 
a  Kitchen  garden  ran  be  found,  in  the  vicinity  of  our  cities  eapeeiaJlyi 
which  H  notenli«ened  by  a  regiment  ofholyhocks,  poppies,  and  flowering 
vines,  with  such  other  plants  ns  spring  up  rapidly  from  their  seed  ;  while 
every  dwelling  of  the  belter  elasee*  hat  it«  fl>wer  garden,  though  the 
gronnds  may  not  admit  of  »hru!>beries.  It  Is  pleasant  in  the  winter  sea- 
son, when  (he  winds  are  whistling  bleak  without,  and  sleet  rvrtllea  on  the 
pavement— it  Is  very  pleasant  to  see  the  wtndowa  of  a  dwelling  gay  with 
liothousc^'mts,— to  mark  the  crimson  geranium  blossom,— the  blushing 
rose,  and  'V>  glorlows  whit"  cup  of  »n  Ethiopian  lily  huurlating  in  the 
warmth  of  n  lady's  parlonr,  with  nothing  but  a  ebeer  of  traaspatent  glass 
to  shield  tl:jm  from  the  inclemency  of  the  weather.  They  speak  of 
refinement,  taste.  Industry,  and  a  thousand  feminine  qualities  which  can 
not  be  wanting  where  a  true  and  natural  love  of  fl  jwers  exists. 

For  oar  o  wn  part,  we  e  »utd  dispense  with  anything  that  was  not  an 
aheolute  n«essilj  rather  than  these  sweet  children  of  the  soil.  I'alntlng, 
music— either  rol»hl  go,  if  it*  loss  only  insured  us  the  thousand 
tinted  blossoms  that  waste  their  breath  on  tbe  winds  of  spring-time, 
enamel  the  earth  half  the  year  round,  and,  if  we  choose  it,  fling  a  perpe-  j 
tual  summer  over  the  family  hearth  stone,  long  after  the  autumn  has 
flung  bis  last  green  leaf  to  the  blast. 

We  could  ao  mate  think  of  a  walk  to  H jbokea  or  into  the  open  fields, 
without  reference  to  the  bloseome  to  be  found  there,  than  we  could  visit 
a  concert  with  no  desire  for  music,  or  a  puture-gallery  without  think  - 


I  lag  of  tbe  beautiful  study  opened  for  our  enjoyment.  Our  ride*  out  of 
town  have  always  reference  to  some  wood  when  haunted  by  wild  flowers, 
or  some  garden,  where  the  blossoms  of  every  aiaate  may  be  found  luttu- 
ri  sting  together. 

There  is  one  beautiful  garden  endeared  to  us  by  a  thousand  plea- 
sant associations.  It  hat  been  to  long  ihi  thaatre  of  our  morning 
and  evening  and  noonday  walks,  that  every  sbrub  and  flower  has  become 
a  sort  of  friend  ;  yeai  after  year,  and  month  after  month  we  have  haunted 
it;  now  with  a  friend,  now  alone,  roaming  among  the  cactus  flowers  oae 
week,  through  the  japonic*  bouse  another,  and  always  finding  plenty  of 
roses  and  rare  plant*  to  form  a  fragrant  variety  even  in  the  winter. 
In  die  summer  time,  when  the  field  of  enj  >yment  was  enlarged,  to  the 
open  garden,  where  a  wilderness  of  tropic  and  native  plants  were  bloom- 
tag  together  over  a  beautiful  lot  of  ground,  beneath  the  shade  of  our 
common  fault  tree*.    A  walk  in  that  gardea  was  a  luaury  indeed  I 

But  eur  favoi  tin  garden  is  broken  up  now.  Tbe  Corporation  bat  insta- 
ted on  running  a  street  through  the  moat  leafy  centre  of  oar  former  haunt*. 
Tbe  old  pear  tree,  where  our  bouquets  were  arranged  in  tbe  cool  shade, 
is  cut  down.  Tbe  well  beneath  It*  sheltering  branches,  alway*  generous 
of  the  coolest  waters  that  ever  bathed  human  Up*,  is  now  exposed  to  tbe 
hot  sunshine;  the  eheiry-trees  are  turn  up,  and  the  last  limn  wa  visited 
it,  two  rude  Irishmen  were  busy  leveling  away  tbe  pansie  bed.  We  saw 
a  sod  ail  gulden  and  purple  with  blossoms,  cast  late  the  space  out- 
lined for  a  street,  and  broken  up  with  their  spade*  in  the  moist  earth.— 
We  saw  a  thicket  of  glorious  yellow  roses— e  favoritu  thicket— torn  up 
by  the  roots  and  trampled  into  a  hollow  which  required  filling  up.  We 
saw  enough  to  break  the  heart  of  any  being  that  hates  city  improvement* 
as  we  do;  especially  improvement*  that  tush  headlong  through  the  very 
saactaaiy  of  the  dead  rather  than  deviate  ao  Inch  from  the  line  laid  out 
by  tbe  engineer. 

They  h*d  fnrrxwl  poor  Mr.  Hogg,  hit  dwelling  and  hothouse*,  into  the 
smallest  possible  corner, — crowded  him  into  a  nook  of  hi*  ooee  beautiful 
domain,  with  scarcely  room  to  breathe,  himself,  os  air  hit  hothouse- 
plants.  We  knew  that  it  could  not  hut— that  the  old  man  would  Lever 
submit  to  bo  cooped  up  after  that  fashion,  and  sure  enough,  not  three 
week*  since,  while  on  a  ride  in  the  suburbs,  we  overtook  him  driving 
along  the  avenue,  with  a  superb  cape  jessamine  and  a  forest  of  roses  in 
bis  wagon— emigrating  to  a  magnificent  place  which  be  hat  had  in  culti- 
vation for  two  years,  on  tbe  east  river,  about  one  fourth  of  a  mile  from 
the  Astoria  Ferry. 

We  kept  the  waving  bough*  of  tbe  jaiaamiae  io  slew,  determined  to 
fellow  on  and  have  a  eight  of  tbe  paradise  for  which  it  wat  dost i nod, 
and  w!i«e  w.-  Md  firm  liupei  nl  meeting  many  nn  old  friend  of  tbe  same 
fragrant  class. 

Before  the  tree  was  lifted  from  iu  place  in  the  wagon,  we  reached  the 
garden  now  occupied  by  Mr.  Hogg  and  bis  sons.  It  is  in  a  beautiful 
section,  and  comprise*  some  ten  or  twelve  acres  of  land,  sloping  gendy 
from  n  pretty  cottage,  built  at  one  extremity  to  the  eatt  river,  which 
bounds  it  on  tho  other,  where  a  richly  wooded  bank  commands  a  view  of 
the  Insane  Asylum  and  Astoria  opposite. 

All  this  undulating  pain  Is  laid  out  in  a  beautiful  variety  of  shrubbe- 
riei,  interspersed  with  flowerbeds,  groups  of  foreign  plants  and  creeping 
vines.  The  hothouses  are  beautifully  arranged,  and  magaiftcently 
stocked  from  the  old  gatdrn.  A  nursery  of  fruit  trees  is  else  attached, 
and  the  whole  forms  one  of  the  most  delightful  spots  in  tho  city,  and. 
promises  to  become  caceedingly  beautiful  when  the  preparation*  now 
malting  are  perfected. 

Tho  neighbourhood  about  this  garden  It  becoming  thickly  settled  by 
our  most  refii.cd  and  wealthy  ciliaens.  The  Yorkville  .tsges  pes*  through 
it  every  half  hour,  and  a  more  delightful  drive  cannot  be  obtained  in  the 
city  ef  New  York,  in  a  year  sr  two  this  garden  will  become  as  celebra- 
ted for  its  beauty  as  Hoboken  or  the  Battery.  It  cannot  fail  of  this,  for 
a  moto  delightful  location  cannot  be  found  on  tbe  en  it  river. 

W'r  i  0A«  said  our  »..y  of  Mr.  Hogg's  Garden,  and  now  one  word  for 
tie  -run  I umaelf— though  from  his  modest,  retiring  habits,  he  may  not 
thank  ua  fur  it.  Bred  a  horticulturist  from  his  boyhood,— nursed  and 
educated  among  flowers.— it  would  be  stiange  if  his  love  of  them  had 
not  become  almost  a  passion,  and  his  taste  io  their  selection  aod  arrange- 
ment perfect  as  tbe  study  of  a  lifetime  can  make  it.  II*  has  been  a 
resident  of  this  city  many  years,  and  his  integrity  at  a  business-man  esta- 
blished by  a  constant  eerie*  of  fair  dealing. 
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A  HOMILY  FOR  THE  TIMES. 

Thif,  say  the  reviewers,  1*  a  remarkable  age.  Of  course,  it  it  ft  re* 
markable  age.  All  ege»,  if  we  msy  found  our  belief  of  the  fact  upon  the 
recorded  opinions  of  those  mho  have  lived  in  ibero,  have  been  remarka- 
ble for  something.  Indeed,  the  prcent  age,  the  nineteenth  csotury. 
would  have  good  reason  to  complain  of  a  wont  of  politeness  on  the  part 
of  ail  the  men  and  women  now  living,  breathing  and  scribbling,  if  they  did 
not  take  even  occasion  to  confess,  with  startling  emphasis,  the  imprestive 
and  undeniable  fact,  Uiat  thin  i»  a  "very  remarkable  age."  But.  happily, 
this  nineteenth  century  tauat  be  quite  satisfied  with  the  dutiful  inclina- 
tion of  its  children  to  do  it  all  honor,  and  to  (five  it  preference  over  all  its 
predecessors.  The  compliments  it  ha*  received  in  tbia  way  from  maga- 
zine writers,  and  eapecinlly  mch  of  them  at  do  the  philosophy  and  tbe 
rnataphytios  ;  from  public  onion  and  the  gotten- up  of  congressional 
and  scientific  societies'  reports,  must  have  latitned  the  moat  voracious 
craving  a/ter  attention  and  pralae.  But  remarkable,  it  a  vague  term. — 
What  is  the  cb&rhcicriitic  feature  which  give*  a  distinctive  imprest  to 
the  "  age  in  which  we  livef  "  It  can  be  neither  the  "  Qolden  age,"  nor 
the  "  Iron  age,"  nor  the  "Age  of  Bronze ;"  for  all  these  metal ic  cm*  are 
past  and  gone..  They  have  had  their  day.  We  have  bad  the  "  dark 
ages,"  and  ioiiip  iit«  disposed  to  consider  this,  par  txctlltne*,  the  "age 
of  light."  And  tliia  notion  of  the  propriety  of  inch  a  designation,  is  not 
altegetber  fanciful.  For  we  believe  in  no  former  age  has  there  been 
anything  like  so  £<Mi»rata  diffusion  of  gat,  which  ii  not  only  an  excellent 
illuminator  of  streets  and  shops,  but  when  judiciously  applied,  is  found 
an  effectual  aid  in  the  business  ,y{  itgh.U-r.i%g  the  purses  of  flats  and  ver. 
Hsnt  dealer,  in  ttnek- 

The  hank  bubbles  of  th:s  ngc  f»r  ex -el  In  Kghtnrt}  and  rrmi.purency, 

aay,  even  the  mast  magnificent  of  their  forerunners.  It  was,  moreover, 
reserved  for  our  times  to  seise  upon  light  itself,  and  converting  the  long 
fays  of  the  sun  fntoa  limner's  tool,  to  set  up  old  Sol  as  a  patent,  self-act- 
ing portrait  and  landscape  painter.  This  supposition,  however,  tolerable 
as  it  is,  will  not  bear  a  too  rigid  analizatten. 

Again,  wo  have  heard  people  talk  of  thla  at  the  age  of  steamboats, 
spinning  jennies  and  locemutNes.  Fudge  •  Tbe»e  may  be  respectable 
phenomena  enough  for  any  common  age,  but  ihey  mutt  "pale  their  In- 
effectual flies"  before  tbe  gieater  wenders  which  every  day  daztte  e«r 
bewildered  senses.  Betides  which,  steam  engines  and  jennies  belong  as 
much  to  the  past  century  as  the  present.  That  age,  tbe  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, by  the  way,  was  decidedly  the  ago  of  gunpevdtr.  From  Blen- 
heim to  Acre,  from  Marlborough  to  Bounaparte,  was  one  continued  row. 
and  a  succession  of  the  most  scientific  and  successful  cut-throats  tbe 
world  has  seen.  Wellington  and  Waterloo,  though  coming  a  little  within 
tbe  limits  of  ibis  lemarkable  period,  were,  properly,  but  part  and  parcel 
of  tbe  long  and  splendid  drtimn  upon  which  the  fated  curtain  fell  with 
the  setting  of  Napoleon's  star  on  the  bloody  6etd  of  Jena.  But  we  mutt 
sot  digress.  In  contrast  to  the  scenes  to  which  we  have  alluded,  at 
predominating  during  the  eighteenth  century,  some  have  affected  to  call 
the  present  the  age  of  peace.  This  title,  however,  is  hardly  applicable, 
since,  though  we  do  not  carry  oa  tbe  game  with  any  great  spirit,  they 
yet  manage  by  soma  means  to  get  up  in  various  parts  of  the  world,  a 
very  passable  series  of  butcberier. 

Bat  the  age  is  certainly  "  remarkable  "  for  something  as  all  whoknow 
anything  of  tbe  matter  agree,  even  though  tbey  seldom  agree  in  anything 
else. 

Doe*  the  great  peculiarity  of  tbe  times  consist  in  oar  countless  Temper- 
ance, Philanthropic,  Missionary,  and  Botheration  Societies, — in  ourown 
cheap  books  aad  penny  papers  ?  After  a  profound  investigation  of  the 
•ubjeat,  we  are  bound  to  answer,  no !  Each  and  all  the  hypotheses  we 
have  noticed  are  erroneous.  In  the  christening  of  remarkable  ages,  we 
think  it  best  to  adhere  to  the  expressive  metallurgic  system  of  nomen- 
clature which  has  obtained  from  time  immemorial.  This  age,  reader, 
since  it  has  been  voted  altogether  '  remarkable,'  and,  at  Mr  Rusbel's 
song  says,  •*  so  very  peculiar, "  is  bound  to  have  a  name,  and  that  name 
shall  be  the  •<  Age  of  Biass."  It  is  an  age  in  which  cant,  cunning  and 
charlatanry,— Ham  and  flummery,  magnetism,  metmeritm,  and  mum- 
mery,  pretea.ion  and  pomposity,— .tuff  and  ttirpidity,  and  trifling  and 
trumpery,  manifestly  cany  the  day,  and  rule  the  hour. 

Ttiat  is  rather  a  long  exordium,  by  the  way,  and  perhaps  not  so  fitting 
a  one  as  it  might  be,  of  what  we  mainly  with  to  say. 


I     The  truth  is,  as  it  appears  to  us,  "  the  times  are  out  of  joist,"  and  we 

!  are  out  of  patience.    We  feel  like  saying  something  very  severe,  but  the 

I  native  kindness  of  our  disposition,  and  the  punctilious  kindness  which 
has  ever  been  our  guide  and  governor  in  all  our  editorial  relations,  forbid 
out  indulging  In  the  censorial  vein  without  a  direct  and  positive  dis- 
claimer of  all  disrespectful  arid  bottile  feeling  toward  any  one  to  whom 
our  remark*  may  apply. 

But  why  will  not  people  think  and  talk  reasonably,  practical  and 
sensibly,  at  they  used  to  do.  Cut  bonn  does  Mr  Brownton  and  Mr. 
Emerson  continue  monthly  to  bash  up,  and  ladle  out,  the  doleful,  dismal 
imagining*  of  the  Carlylnf  To  what  purpose  will  Mr.  Godwin,  and 
Mr.  Briibane,  and  Mr.  Greely,  and  a  score  of  others,  persist  in  chanting 
day  after  day,  and  week  after  week,  their  equally  sorrowfnl  and  fanciful 
ditties  about  the  miseries  and  woes  of  the  human  kind  in  general,  and 
tbe  people  of  New  York  in  particular— <  the  Utter  elass  of  eomplaioer* 

!  we  think  rather  more  excusable,  because  they  do  promote  something— 
something  which  alien  tliown  to  be  wholly  ineffectual  and  worthies.'  at  a 
remedy,  may  be  abandoned,— something  which  when  struck  in  the  right 

I  place  will  die,  vanish,  and  be  no  more  seen.)  Now  wo  wish  is  be  under- 
stood at  not  setting  ourselves  up  either  as  the  judges  of  the  gentlemen 
whom  wc  have  named,  or  of  their  motives,  writings,  or  disciples.  Wa 
but  express  our  opinion  upon  a  tubject  of  general  though  temporary,  and 
even  now  of  subsiding,  interest.  We  have jutt  finished  the  prtotal  of  a 
paper  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Browntnn,  in  the  tail  number  of  the  Demo- 

'  cratio  Review,  and  we  confess  that  we  rose  from  tbe  talk  with  a  feeling 
of  thorough  indignation.  We  read  the  article  from  beginning  to  end. 
because  we  are  In  the  habit  of  reading  Mr.  B'a.  at  deles,  and  because  we 
were  particularly  detiroua  to  be  informed  under  his  own  band  of  "tit* 
remedy  "  for  tbe  evils  which  be  has  been  tor  seven  years  employ  ed  In 
discovering  aad  exposing.  We  bad  a  taint  hope  that  something  tangible— 
substantive  and  practicable,  if  not  applicable,  would  be  brought  forward, 
and  we  read  on.  Vain,  delusive  hope*.  After  seven  years  of  inquiry 
and  discussion,  tho  reviewer  has  nothing  belter  to  propose  as  a  means  of 
averting  the  ruin  which  be  tees  impending  over  American  society,  than 
that  we  look  to  the  fifteen  thousand  ordained  and  officiating  clergymen 
who  fill  our  pulpits,  for  guidance  and  direction  in  this  tho  day  of  our  fear 
—as  though  we  have  not  always  had  these  guides— or  that  we  should 
rett  out  hope  upon  tbe  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  public  men  who 
sit  in  our  high  places,— as  though  office-holders  and  legislators  were 
things  of  yesterday ! 

Ho  does  indeed  indirectly  intimate  that  if  we  could  get  back  to  the 
good  old  days  of  the  priest  and  the  barons, — to  the  times  when  prelate* 
ruled  kings,  and  when  a  banded  aristocracy  could  force  poor  unlucky 
John  into  agreeing  to  a  charter  which  contained  no  earthly  provision  in 
anybody's  favour  but  their  own,— our  condition,  present  and  prospec- 
tive, would  be  vastly  bettered.     The  only  ground  of  dissatitfacrion  wo 

I  have  with  all  this  is,  not  that  it  amounts  to  just  nothing  at  all,  but,  that  a* 
neither  the  ministry  nor  tbe  politicians  will  give  it  one  moment's  heed, 
there  is  every  probability  that  Mr.  Browns  on  will  make  another  seven 
year's  diafi  on  tbe  indulgence  of  the  reading  public,  and  that  at  tbe  end 
of  that  period,  having  resaid  all  that  we  have  been  fated  to  hear  during 
the  term  last  past,  be  will  conclude  with  another  call  on  the  170,000 
ministers  and  politician!  to  send  in  their  proposals  for  curing  the  tutfor- 
ings  of  lb*  populace,— sufferings  not  seen  nor  felt,  mayhap,  but  mad*  up 
nevertheless. 

It  would  be  quite  easy,  we  think,  to  prove  that  a  change  from  the 
present  condition  of  the  mast  of  the  people  to  whet  it  was  at  the 
time  alluded  to,  would  be  a  change  greatly  for  the  worse.  The  people 
were  very  seldom  taken  into  account  in  those  time*,  and  when  historian* 
do  make  mention  of  them,  it  is  to  record  that  in  such  a  year  "  the  intole- 
rable tufferings  of  tbe  serfs  and  villioos  drove  them  into  insurrection  and 
tebellion  against  their  nultn;"  or  "  that  vast  numbers  of  tbe  common 
people  were  this  year  carried  off  by  a  famine,  which,  as  tbe  usual  conse- 
quence, was  in  the  next  succeeded  by  a  pestilence,  thus  providing  for 
the  survivon."  The  amount  of  suffering  among  tbe  common  people  of 
England  and  France  in  those  ages  wa*  of  course  less  than  now,  because 
tbe  population  was  hardly  a  fifth  of  what  it  now  is,  but  l\»  proportion  of 
want  and  destitution,  we  cannot  but  believe,  was  incomparably  greater. 

We  suspect,  moreover,  that  a  great  part  of  the  misery  of  the  people 
|  of  England,  so  forcibly  depicted  by  Mr.  Carlyle,  may  be  attributed  to  an 
overpopulation,  and  that  much  of  the  residua  must  be  set  d*wn  to  the 
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ncr oust  of  «rtU  inseparable  from  a  high  (late  of  civilisation.  Nowhere 
•ad  in  no  age,  we  fear,  have  there  been  found  Astor  Houses,  St-  Mark's 
an<i  Washington  Dace*,  unlet*  in  the  rear  or  near  the  neighborhood  of 
the  tame,  there  alio  stood  a  Five  Points,  Cross,  and  Anthony  streets, 
•warming  with  the  unfortunate  and  the  degraded,  and  reeking  with  de- 
bauchery, squalor  and  vice.  On  this  point  we  can  only  hope  we  are 
mistaken.  But  whether  so  or  not,  we  would  joyfully  hail,  as  a  messen- 
ger of  roerey  and  a  noble  workman  in  the  cauie  of  social  melioration, 
him  who  should  point  out  how,  and  by  what  practicable  and  plausible 
plan,  these  dBik  sputa  muy  be  removed  from  the  fair  face  of  our  earth; 
how  the  sad  dwellers  therein  may  be  raised  from  their  filth  and  demoli- 
tion to  cleanliness,  comfort  and  the  hope  of  respectability  and  happiness. 

It  Is  gieutly  to  be  feared,  however,  that  do  governmental  or  ecclesias- 
tical institutions  will  ever  be  equal  to  the  supplyiog  all  classes  of  men 
With  fine  bouses  in  town  and  beautiful  manaLms,  or  even  with  pretty 
vine-covered  and  honeysuckles!  cottages,  in  the  country.  Nevertheless, 
abould  any  one  present  a  rational  scheme  for  the.  attainment  of  so  desir- 
able an  end,  he  will  certainly  entitle  himself  to  the  respectful  considera- 
tion of  all  who  wish  well  to  the  race. 

Mr.  Btownson,  er.d  the  other  principal  writers  of  his  speculating 
school,  are  doubtless  sincere  in  the  rffjrts  they  are  making  in  favor  of 
•ocla.1  reform  ;  but  wo  expect  r.o  good  ie»ult.  They  axe  too  radical— 
paradoxical  as  tkat  mny  seem  to  some— and  too  abstract  and  general. 
They  ore  men  of  a  temperament  which  precludes  their  giving  to  ar.y 
subject  requiring  it,  a  cool,  exact  and  statistical  examination.  Over- 
rating the  extent  of  our  social  evils,  and  mistaking  their  causes  and 
foundation,  it  appears  to  us  that  they  are  willing  in  striking  at  an  imagi- 
nary root,  to  risk  the  overthrow  of  the  whole  structure  cf  civilisation, 
and  the  loss  of  its  most  inestimable  benefits. 

But  let  us  not  multiply  words.  In  concluding  our  brief  protest  against 
the  Browosoaiao  philosophy,  we  beg  leave  to  commend  lo  the  attention 
of  its  author  and  his  followers  the  following  remark  of  ■  hale  old  ac- 
quaintance of  our  younger  days,  whose  only  falling  was  a  habit  of  too 
frequently  reiottlng  to  the  jug,  in  the  harvest-field — "  Ab  !  boys,"  be 
would  say  when  in  a  moralising  mood,  ■'  this  is  a  bard  world,  hut  there 
is  a  trtat  deal  of  good  eider  in  it !  " 

GLIMPSES  OF  THE  PAST. 

FROM  THK  KtMolUHDf*  BOOK  Of  AH  OLD  TRJtV ILf.KR. 

BiKMinoiiiH.  The  toy-shop  of  Europe  !  saith  Edmund  Burke.  One 
of  the  self-producing  treasuries  of  the  Biitieh  Emniie,  I  should  say  :  a 
treasury  of  wealth,  and  a  tteasuiy  of  power.  To  call  it  a  toj-d.op, 
would  give  a  stranger  a  very  false  notion  of  its  character.  Toys  it  fur- 
nishes, to  bo  sure,  and  not  only  for  Europe,  but  for  all  the  rest  of  the 
world  ;  toys  by  the  ship  load— and  jet,  compaied  with  its  other  produc- 
tions of  usefulness  and  comfort,  of  luxury  ami  mig'it,  of  science  ai  d 
worth,  its  toys  ate  ns  dust  in  the  balance.  Really,  lo  traverse  these  huge 
manufactories,  siren  after  steel,  by  the  week,  to  wander  about  through 
those  prodigious  stoie  ho  nes,  crammed  with  the  wealth  of  an  empire— 
the  funded  labor  of  perhaps  ten  millions  of  men — day  after  doy,  is  espii- 
valent  10  being  admitted  into  the  sublet ia:icai>  treasure-houses — to  be  al- 
lowed to  ransai:k  the  deepest  foundations  of  Erghmd's  strength.  Toy- 
shop indeed  I  why  it  is*  national  armory;  a  national  mint,  a  national 
mine,  acd  a  national  savings'  bank  !  all  under  one  roof— and  that  roof, 
the  vaulted  -ky  !  Here  the  bcksfand  keys,  the  bolts,  bars  and  chains  of 
Empire  ;  the  w  eapons  of  peace,  the  thunderbolts  of  war,  and  sceptres 
•ad  thrones  aro  forged.  Here,  navies  and  armies  are  cast — nnd  the 
world  literally  flooded  with  the  overflow  of  luiman  genius  and  mechanical 
husbandry — pouring  u  tor  tent  of  gold  and  -ilvfr  and  precious  stones,  of 
glittering  swords  and  spears,  and  pruning  1  ooks,  and  needles  and  pins 
and  vases,  and  the  lotd  knows  what,  over  all  the  rest  of  lite  earth,  as 
Niagara  pours  her  tumbling  ocs-rih  into  the  great  deep. 

To  LtTCHFULn— Fifteen  miles  from  Birmingham.— Cathedral  with  3 
•pires ;  said  to  have  been  built  In  G57.  Theie's  for  you  !  Another  authority 
•avs.  1 143,  somewhat  neotet  (he  tnrh,  of  course :  painted  windows. among 
tire  finest  In  England.  Seven  are  stili  in  good  preservation.  Architec- 
ture beautiful;  outsieV,  repaired  lately ,  nd  wanting  a  few  touches  more. 
Window  on  your  left— siudy  it  wait— look  at  the  left  lowest  pannel  Are 
not  those  three  views  worth  going  n  \:-.r.$  way  to  see  t  As  a  whole,  the 
front  window  is  the  best,  though  parts  of  the  others,  and  large  parts  too, 


are  better  than  any  you  find  in  the  front  window.  The  two  modern  ones 
are  by  of  Shrewsbury.    Hang  his  picture.'    I  have  forgot  his 

name.  The  two  windows  at  the  entrance  cost  j£h'00  each— nearly  three 
thousand  dollars  !  one  is  a  present  from  the  bishop  ;  others  were  paid  for 

by  subscription. 

The  bust  of  Dr.  Johnson,  who  was  a  native,  you  know,  of  Litchfield, 
is  wholly  unlike  hit  portrait.  Garrick,  was  also  bnrn  here— little  David ! 
—his  portrait  is  very  life-like.  Miss  Seward",  offering  to  her  father,  but 
so-so,  after  all-  The  two  sleeping  children  by  Chantry  are  wonderful. 
They  are  indeed  asleep — you  can  almost  hear  litem  breathe,  and  the  little 
striped  mattress,  on  which  they  lie,  appears  to  sink  under  their  pressure, 
while  you  are  stnnding  over  them  waiting  to  acts  them  wake.  They  are 
portraits  of  two  children,  of  a  Mr.  Robinson—  czreuttd  in  1817  .'  So 
they  tell  the  story ;  mwanlog  that  ibe  portraits  were  executed  in  that 
year,  not  the  children— nor  the  father.  The  feet  are  astonishingly  fine 
— and  the  cheek  of  the  younger  lying  against  the  bosom  of  the  order, 
withheroye  drawn  a  little  down,  and  her  sweet  mouth  opening  slights* 
to  the  pressure,  is  truth  itself.  There's  another  fine,  free,  graceful  thing 
upon  the  wail— a  female  figure  sitting.  Of  course  I  could  not  go  away 
without  a  peep  at  Johnson's  willow— planted  by  his  own  hands t  but  by 
the  band  of  vhich  Johnson,  your  deponent  sayeth  not ;  some  go  for  the 
father,  while  others  are  decided  for  the  son.  It  fa  very  much  decayed, 
and  cannot  possibly  hold  out  much  longer.  It  stands  a  good  rifle  shot 
from  the  cathedral,  with  •notaltafxo  spare." 

Gate  to  the  priory  1229 — not  worth  mentioning.  Johnson's  house,  a 
thoroughbred  Cockney -show :  kept  by  a  tinman— Evans.  Wouldn't  let 
me  inside— servant  standing  at  the  door,  auJ  stammerine  away  at  me,  as 
if  Johnson  himself  were  behind  her,  pounding  her  on  the  back,  or  punch- 
ing her  In  the  rib*,  m  :-xa-roa«er-l,a  1  go-jo-gone  out  with  the  kick- 
kick-key  !  Poor  Lhln€  1  Would  go  for  «tisses,  if  I'd  any  thing ptrtieitar. 
Vary  particular  ?  said  I.  and  finding  I  couldn't  see  her,  sent  a  message. 
O,  kc'i  ont  '.  was  th"  answer  from  n'.ir  otT.  A  fib,  I  am  sure,  from  the 
looks  of  the  gitl — but  a  justifiable  fib,  if  ever  there  was  such  a  thing  ; 
for  what  would  the  house  be  worth.if  people  were  admitted  like  tt.e  flogs 
of  Egypt,  into  their  very  bed-chambers  and  sanctities,  under  pretence  of 
looking  for  Dr.  Stmuel  Johnson.  The  house  might  as  well  be  tacked 
and  pillaged— it  would  bo  whittled  to  pieces,  by  my  own  countrymen  be- 
fore a  twelvemonth  were  over,  unless  a  man  were  hired  to  keep  watch 
and  ward  over  the  wood-work,  while  they  were  running  about  with  vene- 
ration and  acquisitiveness  and marvellou»r.esa  In  full  blast.  That  1  might 
not  be  driven  to  a  mad  house  by  the  cruelty  and  unexpectedness  of  the 
disappointment,  however,  I  was  allowed  to  look  at  tlx;  outside  walls  of 
the  house,  and  a  neighbor  assured  me,  with  both  hands  pressed  strongly 
upon,  wbat  be  evidently  inlsteok  for  li's  heart,  although  he  was  a  foot 
too  low — that  "old  Sammy"  used  lo  lodge  in  the  right  hand  corner,  se- 
cond story,  as  you  stand  fronting  the  bouse— and  that  kit  father  had  told 
him  that  in  that  very  room  the  great  dictionary  man,  and  trarc/ltr  was 
lorn— pe rhaps.  I  thought  so  too— pcrhapt— and  left  him  ;  nor  was  I 
fully  aw.-ro,  ootil  after  I  bad  got  back  to  the  Hen  and  Chickens,  of  the 
immense  value  of  what  I  had  been  picking  up.  Johnson  the  traveller  ! 
undoubtedly,  tie  poor  man  meant  Johnson  the  Rambler.  You  have  read 
Joe  Miller  perhaps — 1  have,  D  >  you  remember  tlse  advertisement  about 
a  knife,  wherewith  a  frightful  rr.i  i  d-  r  had  been  committed,  to  be  seen 

for  a  penny  ?    Wiser  .-i.::nn  sn',1  r  and  Joe  was  remarkable  for  truth 

—whereupon,  another  advertisement  caire  out  saying,  the  folk  that  he- 
longed  to  tlse  knife  wherewith  the  murder  v. as  committed,  to  be  seen,  it 
such  and  such  a  plaoe,  near  iho  knife — price  fire  pence.  Another  version 
of  thn  house  that  Jack  built,  and  if  the  price  went  on  doubling,  it  would 
have  cost  a  pretty  penny  at  last  to  look  at  the  house  wive  re  the  man  lived 
who  furnished  the  coal  for  the  cutller  that  tempered  the  steel,  for  him 
that  polished  the  handle,  that  belonged  to  the  fork,  that  belonged  to  the 
knife  4c,  kt.,  He  ,  with  which  tlse  bloody  murder  was  done.  And  SO 
had  I  to  pay  more  sixpences  for  the  pleasure  of  looking  at  the  outside  of 
a  houso,  in  one  room  of  which  Dr.  Johnson  was  believed  to  have  been 
bom— perhap* — than  the  Doctor  himself  had  ever  earned  In  a  day.  till 
after  ho  wrote  the  life  of  Savage. 

From  Litchfield  back  to  Birmingham.  A  man  should  never  go  abroad 
forth* firtt  time,  A  stranger  never  knows  where  to  put  up,  nor  what  to 
put  up  with,  patiently.  Tlie  »t  age-coaches  drop  you  where  It  seemeth  to 
them  good— (aside  passengers  here,  outside  there  ;  giving  you  the  ran 
of  the  stable  and  kitchen,  with  clean  straw,  wheie  you  hope  to  be  enter- 
■ '  \  -v  ' 
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tamed  like  a  gentleman.  While  waiting  for  dinner,  •  Londoner  popped  in 
upon  me,  right  from  Church.  Speaking  of  the  Clergyman,  in  -u  il  he 
wa»  every  goo.l  fulof  a  ckap—aa\j  he  had  an  antipalku  in  tin  speech. 
And  thia  remind*  mo  that  tbey  My  beie — he  «f« — he  •  ly  so.  what  bio** 
him  my  to  1 

Covf-rim.  Church  greatly  prai.ed  hy  Sir  Christopher  Wieo.  So 
lays  the.  guide,  and  to  tay  i!ie  guide  books,  of  course.  Bull  declare 
that  he  promised  a  master  piece.  And  w.  II  be  might,  for  ihe  apire  it 
ihrrc  huadrtJ  ftet  high — with  the  lightness  of  autumnal  fros'.-work 
turTened  forever.  St.  Paul'*  it  444— St.  Peiet't,  at  Home,  450.  Within 
the  church,  lo  cotretpood  with  the  divine  tpiiit  of  the  Gothic,  we  have 
B  Corinthian  altar  and  chair !  The  aisle  is  awry — the  wlndowtare  beau- 
tiful, and  In  the  fineti  pottiblc  preservation. 

Have  J 00  seen  Peeping  Tom? — you  mutt  aeo  Peeping  Tom  ! — what ! 
bav'ntseen  Peeping  Tom  I  Why  bksa*  your  heart,  there  he  ia  now  ' — 
On  looking  up,  1  saw  at  a  window  in  a  new  brick  building,  a  freaked 
weaten  faced  woolen  image,  with  a  cocked  hat  and  hobwig.  Tbai'tbim  ! 
that'a  the  twjrhap!  cried  my  gui  le.  Upon  questioning  bim  a  little 
further,  I  found  he  wat  not  altogeti.t  r  r<>  stupid  •  I  bad  supposed. — 
He  did  not  actually  believe  the  the  figure  in  the  w.nJow  to  be  the  Iden- 
tical Peeping  Tom  thm  ventured  to  look  at  the  Lidy  Gudiva,  on  ber 
pilgrimage  through  the  city  ;  bat  eoly  that  be  wit  the  very  image  of  tl>e 
tailor— and  lookrd  out  of  that  very  window — then  belonging  to  another 
house,  to  he  aure,  but  what  of  that  f  Like  the  ahip  that  Captain  Cook 
tailed  round  the  world  in— what  if  It  was  repaired  and  repaired  till  no- 
thing was  left  of  the  original  but  the  name — not  enough  of  her  to  make 
a  tooth  pick,  trill— wat'nl  it  the  aame  ahip  ?  And  like  the  aailor'n  jack- 
knife,  to  which  had  been  fitted  no  leu  than  three  bladea  and  two  ban- 
diet — who  would  have  the  heart  lo  believe,  or  under  any  circumstances 
to  aay.  it  waa  BO  longer  the  tame  jack-knife  7  We  change  every  day. — 
We  are  no  longer  the  aame  at  the  end  of  an  hour-  Not  a  tingle  particle 
constituting  our  bodies  now,  will  bo  found  there  at  the  end  of  a  twelve 
month — vide  the  pig  and  the  madder  for  proof — and  yet  we  bold  fatt  bj 
our  identity,  and  are  some  timet  bung  for  it.  Why  ahould'nt  a  ship  by 
ktrt  '  urt  jack-knife,  by  ait? 

The  people  of  Coventry  believe  the  legend,  however,  with  a  steadiness 
worthy  of  all  retpect.  Tbey  go  the  Count  and  the  Lady  Goldiva  both  ; 
and  are  ready  to  lake  their  bible  oaths,  every  man,  woman  and  child,  to 
the  taxes,  her  beauty,  and  ber  riding  naked  through  the  streets,  with  no 
covering  but  the  gulden  hair  that  rippled  to  ber  very  feet,  when  ehe 
gathered  herself  up  in  the  saddle  Tbey  believe  in  the  tailor — the  win- 
dows— the  wcaien-face  and  the  cocked  hat — and  at  for  the  story  of  hit 
tudden  blindness,  I  do  n>n  much  wonder  at  their  believing  that-  Gate 
at  ibe  tun  awhile,  and  you  are  either  blinded  for  ever,  or  you  see  nothing 
but  tuna  fui  the  rejtol  your  life.  So,  if  the  poor  devil  of  a  tailor  wat 
not  struck  blind  <tt  once,  I  take  it  for  granted,  look  where  be  would,  be 
never  taw  anything  afterwards  but  beautiful  women,  afloat  in  the  sun- 
thine,  with  palfreys  ambling  under  them,  and  a  veil  of  '  mist  and  mono- 
light  mingling  fitfully,"  dropping  to  their  feet  and  stealing  along  the 
pound  like  a  shadow.  The  almple  fact  of  the  case,  I  take  to  be 
clear.  I  dare  aay  the  lady,  being  a  piout  and  modest  and  very 
beautiful  women ;  for  much  would  depend  upon  that,  you  may 
be  ture,  did  undertake  lo  ride:  I  dato  aay  all  the  shops  were  thut 
and  the  people  forbidden  to  appear  at  the  windows,  or  doors,  or 
erevieei,  under  pain  of  death.  And  I  dare  tay  tome  poor  talloi  hap- 
pened to  grow  blind  just  after  the  show  was  over.  Tkert*vre  he  had 
peeped  :  and  therefore  the  legend,  as  we  have  it  now  :  for,  mark  you — if 
he  did  peep,  who  saw  him  T  There  wat  nobody  to  look  under  pain  of 
death  ,  he  would'ut  tell  of  himself;  and  nobody  could  aee  him  but  the 
Lady  Godivn — and,  most  atturedly.  if  the  wat  the  beautiful  woman  they 
aay,  the  would  never  have  betrayed  him.  If  the  did — my  right  hand 
against  a  penny  whistle,  that  the  wat  warped  or  ugly,  hump  backed  or 
bandy-legged.  No,  no— if  the  good  people  of  Coventiy  mean  to  be  be 
lievsd  ;  if  they  hope  to  have  their  faith  retpected,  they  must  give  up  one 
or  two  thing.— either  Lady  Godive'a  beauty,  or  Peeping  Tom's  blind- 
neat. 

The  walls  of  the  city  ate  overthrown.  Putts  are  very  high;  the  galea 
large,  and  lb*  cement  like  iron.  The  wreck  of  the  churches  hapiiened 
not  by  Cromwell,  at  the)  believe  here,  but  by  Charles  II  for  refitting 
entrance  to  bit  royal  father  and  the  army  be  had  with  him.  Gable  eada 
of  the  houses  carved — and  to  with  the  hospital  for  widows.  Theendow- 


menu  and  charities  are  in  a  frightful  condition;  vuluabl-  books  perishing 
by  hundreds;  every  year  whole  cart  loads  cf  louse  travel  are  swept  out 
of  the  churches  and  a?.hoolr-tomi,  where  two  or  three  scholars  are  railed 
in  two  or  three  timet  a  week  to  exhautl  the  h.iriy,  provided  hundreds 
of  yeatt  ago  for  the  education  of  the  poor.  O,  grief  and  shame '.  but 
tboie  things  are  wondrous  strange  '.  and  yet  when  1  speak  of  them, 
people  s-ateat  me!  1  find  luge  handsome  books  uf  the  age  of  Harry 
the  Eighth  and  Elitabeih,  covered  with  dampness  and  mould  ;  the  covert 
decayed  and  literally  dropping  to  pieces— and  the  fl  K»r  carp,  t,  d  an  ti  ck) 
thick  with  t  ie  leaves.  The  key  wat  lust  and  there  was  no  catalogue. — 
There  are  two  masters,  or  vicars,  with  six  or  seven  bandied  pounds  a 
piece  (W(K>  to  3600  dollars) ;  and  a  school  t  have  just  visit  ad,  under 
their  charge,  it  all  for  all  tkt  freemen  Yet  there  wat  only  three 
scholars  and  one  of  them  wat  a  new  subject,  who  had  teen  hired  tc 
come,  I  vetily  believe.  There  wat  but  one  present  *b'n  I  er.tered  the 
room.  He  had  been  wailing  half  an  hour  for  lite  matter,  with  a  salary 
of  3000,  or  3600  dollars  a  yeat,  who  had  ju>t  been  ten!  fur.  There 
was,  in  fact,  nothing  that  resembled  a  school.  It  wat  the  laersat  pre- 
tence in  the  world,  to  save  the  charity  and  exhaust  the  yearly  revenue. 

Heard  a  story,  which  nobody  questions  here.  The  Rev.  Jamei  But- 
terwurth  bad  a  visiot,  or  Burgoyne's  defeat  three  weekt  before  the  newt 
reached  England.  He  told  the  story,  wat  fired  at  for  saying  so.  He 
was  a  whimsical  old  man — one  of  the  ten  tbootaad  humorists  who  thrive 
best  in  thee*  old  fashioned  rookeries.  One  of  hit  prayers  for  George  III 
was  in  these  words:  "OLotd,  shake  him  ot  take  him!  change  him  or 
chain  him  I  mend  him  or  end  him!"  Pity  be  did'nt  add,  halter  him  er 
alter  him.  Osr  Joe  tells  a  atory  much  like  this,  of  an  aged  worthy  wbu 
used  to  pun  by  the  acre.  Ah,  laid  he— thou  knowett  O  Lord  !  hew  the 
times  arechangrd  fot  the  worse.  Men  make  matrimony  now,  a  matter  of 
money ;  tbey  place  their  paridite  in  a  pair  o'  dice ;  wat  it  to  in  the  dayt 
of  \o-ak  t  Ak  no  t  The  story  goet  that  King  Geerge  III  wat  tkaimtd 
shortly  aftet  this  prayet  had  been  publicly  made. 

Saw  a  gill  here  who  had  lite  small  pox  twice.  By  the  first  attack  the 
wat  seemed  and  seal  red  all  over.  By  the  second,  the  wat  completely 
teetered  to  a  smooth  skin,  like  that  of  a  young  and  healthy  woman ;  aaw 
it  with  my  own  eyet . 

Coiiat  Abbit.  Seat  of  Eatl  Craven.  Went  thither  to  oblige  an  old 
friend.  At  bis  desire  sent  up  my  card  with  a  pencil  note — "A  tra- 
veller from  North  America."  Admitted  at  once  and  treated  w  ith  the  great- 
est politeneae  by  the  old  housekeeper !  Found  here  pictures  by  Rem- 
brandt, one  admirable  ;  five  or  six  by  Rubens — a  fine  Cotrivaggio—  and 
on. its  by  Van  Wyck,  and  Paulo  Veronese,  well  worth  seeing. 

Language  delightful.  They  tay  whum  and  whoo  for  whom  and  who  ! 
Byte  for  boyt,  ntzt  for  noise,  and  kay,  tny,  &c  ,  like  the  Irish  for  key 
and  tea,  and  overget  for — upon  my  word,  I  cannot  recollect  what. — 
Women,  young  and  lovely  women  too,  have  a  habit  of  drinking  brandy 
and  gin  very  strong  and  very  hot,  made  at  we  make  tea,  and  swallowed 
with  about  at  little  cerem  my.  St.  Micbael't  church  was  founded — if  you 
tan  believe  the  itory— in  1133,  and  one  bundled  pounds  sterling  a  year 
were  tpenl  upon  the  tplre  for  twenty-two  tuccettive  years. 

I  found  an  epitaph  or  two  well  worth  remembering. 

"Sleepe  saints  and  when  your  ea tiers  come  about 
A  trump  will  call-     The  world  mill  ligkl  you  out  '  1640. 
Jnolker.    "Death  did  bulmildlye  steal  unto  ber 

And  mildlye  whispered  as  be  meant  to  woo  ber.  1C37. 

P.  S.  Bonet  of  the  dun  cow  (a  whale)  and  Guy  of  Warwick's  por- 
ridge pot  are  ttill  to  be  teen  here — price  rsru  pence. 

WiLLItM.  Cobbitt.  When  this  extraotdioaiy  man,  alike  dangerout 
and  unprincipled,  clever  and  praaumptious,  wicked  and  foolish — stood 
for  Coventry,  John  Robinson,  a  moat  worthy  tradesman  and  silk  weaver 
of  that  city,  and  a  Mr.  Hood  helped  him  to  the  funds.  He  left  them 
both  in  the  lurch;  and  nevet  paid  them  a  farthing,  nor  even  acknow- 
ledged the  debt!  He  lott  hit  election,  they  tty  Ireie,  all  who  knew  bim 
best,  solely  on  account  of  the  white  feather.  Had  h«  gone  up  to  the 
scratch  like  a  man,  he  tnjtt  have  prevailed.  Of  his  character  you  may 
judge  by  one  or  two  timplo  clicumitancet.  He  drank  tra  all  hit  life 
long,  while  writing  against  it;  and  went  to  church  also,  notwithstanding 
all  hla  denunciations  of  ibe  church!  Genetal  opinion  of  bis  ability 
pretty  just  here — of  bit  hvneity — pub  poh,  to  talk  of  Cobbeil's  honetty 
befure  a  man  that  knows  him,  were  enough  to  aet  him  laughing  in  your 
|  face.  awaits*  . 
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SCIO   AND   THE  SCIOTKS. 

We  have  had  the  pleasure  of  examining  the  manuscript 
aheeteof  a  volume  eniitled"The  Exile  of  Scio,"  written  by 
Mr.  E.  P.  Castanis,  a  native  of  that  beautiful  island,  and  whose 
family  were  the  victims  of  the  horrible  massacre  by  the  Turks 
in  1822.  Mr.  Castanis  is  will  known  in  this  country  by  his 
lectures  on  Greece  and  kindred  subjects ;  and  we  doubt  not  the 
appearance  of  his  book  will  be  hailed  with  pleasure  by  all  who 
look  with  interest  upon  that  land  which  has  been  the  theme  of 
poets  in  all  ages.  We  have  been  permitted  by  the  author  to 
make  a  few  extracts.  We  should  be  glad  to  give  the  full  de- 
tails of  this  terrible  event  which  laid  fair  Scio  in  ashes,  and 
swept  off  its  inhabitants  with  fire  and  sword,  but  have  not 
■pace.  We  must  content  ourselves  with  extracts  describing 
some  of  the  manners  and  customs.  The  following  is  a  mm* 
account  of  the  courtship  of  the  author's  parents,  and  it  proves 
that  in  all  lands  the  adage  is  true,  that "  the  eourse  of  true 
love  never  does  run 


i  was  the  belle  of  ber  quarter  of  the  city— an  only  daughter,  once 
a  rich  helms,  but  deprived  subsequently  of  all  her  property,  excepting 
a  beautiful  country  Mat-.  Hut  father's  possessions  In  Constantinople, 
where  be  had  the  greater  portion  of  his  wealth,  had  been  destroyed  by  a 
conflagration.  Stamates  loved  Morla,  or  Msrego,  (familiarly  Molly) 
for  bar  beauty  and  modesty.  Her  simplicity  in  dress  agreeably  relieved 
her  natural  symmetry  and  delicate  completion.  Fashion  never  made 
a«J  inroads  upon  bar  frame.  The  murderous  whalebone  was  not  allowed 
to  deform  bar  waist,  nor  was  she  alone  in  bar  aveisioo  to  the  Parisian 
modes.  The  door  of  Cbian  society  was  closed  lo  the  milliter  and  the 
coiffeur.  Like  Minerva,  tbe  fair  sex  of  Scio  considered  no  rank  shore 
the  toil  af  wisdom  and  industry,  and  Maria  was  not  ashamed  of  wielding 
the  shuttle.  8tamates  visiting  her  abode,  often  surprised  her  at  work, 
and  imagined  her  an  image  of  divine  Pallas,  and  a  descendant  of  Pa- 


"  Like  a  fair  virgin  in  her  beauty's  I 
Sfcilt'd  in  th'  illustrious  labours  of  the  loom !  " 

The  details  of  a  Chian  courtship  are  curious  to  those  not  accustomed 
to  the-  Greek  cetemonies.  To  storm  the  affections  of  a  lady  by  mere 
love,  and  surprise  ber  beatt  by  coup-de-maln,  is  impossible  in  Scio. 
Lebyriothle  preludes  aleoo  can  conduct  the  lever  lo  victory,  through  tbe 
winding*  of  a  communication  by  meant  of  friends,  bouquets  of  flowers, 
compliment*,  addresses,  and  proposals. 

S;amutes,  residing  at  Smyrna  fur  business,  often  embarked  on  hoard  a 
plsoteh  bound  for  Sciu,  forty-five  miles  distant.  On  landing,  be  mounted 
hia  steed  and  proceeded  to  the  country-seat  where  Maria  resided.  Many 
rival*  laid  in  ambush  to  prevent  his  Intentions,  but  be  eluded  them  by 


In  the  second  story  window  of  her  abode  sat  Maiks  when  Stamates 
rods  up,  waved  his  hand,  and  bade  her  good  eveniog.  She  returned  the 
salutation.  Whenever  the  window  was  closed  at  his  arrival,  he  east  a 
pebble  at  the  glass  at  s  signs).  He  tat  on  horseback  all  the  time  until 
midnight  bade  him  depart.  No  admittance  waa  allowed.  Many  other 
Suitor*  had  been  vitiiing  the  same  retreat  during  the  week, 

r  a  ditty  suag,  without  the  reward  of  a  singla  approving 
word  or  smile.  Stamates  wbjled  away  four  years  in  this  manner,  uatil 
same  rivals  endeavoured  to  supplant  him.  Turks  were  hired  to  waylay 
and  assassinate  him.  As  be  was  once  reclining  against  an  olive  tree, 
and  holding  a  parlay  with  Maiia,  a  Mussulman,  who  was  lurking  beneath 
the  bower,  stepped  forward  slily,  and  endeavoured  lo  slay  him  with  a 
How  of  tbe  acimetar.  l.ickily  a  thick  olive-branch  received  the  stroke, 
and  deadened  the  force,  causing  only  a  slight  wound  oa  his  arm.  He 
I  his  charger 
They  weie 

nor,  and  lo  avoid  punishment,  revealed  the  names  of  the  rival*suitors 
who  had  employed  ibem. 

In  another  of  his  night-rambles  he  was  attacked  by  a  Turkish  acquain- 
tance. Theseimetar  was  raised— but  be  Caught  the  blow  t>«fore  tbe  asjas- 
t  his  force  to  advantage,  and  escaped  with  bis  right  hand 


from  the  wrist.  The  severity  of  this  watusd  deprived  him 
of  the  p»w«r  of  writing,  and  be  always  afterward*  employed  a  private 
secretary.  He  waa  requited  tor  this  injustice  by  the  oust  tender  sym- 
pathy on  the  part  of  Maria.  She  admired  him  for  bis  perseverance 
tbi  ouglj  mat  y  .lungers  to  visit  ber  abode,  and  was  determined  to  exclude 
every  u:her  suitor  from  her  heart.  Her  mother,  however,  was  obsti- 
nately opposed  to  his  visit*.  One  evening,  culling  her  lo  the  widow,  he 
addressed  ber  thus:  "  Yju  know  how  much  I  have  suffered  in  order  to 
gain  your  daughter's  favour.  Recollect  that  I  ahaU  not  endure  aay 
opposition  to  my  plan.  If  you  persist  in  refusing  me  admission,  T  will 
burst  your  door,  and  take  possession  of  Msrla,  contrary  to  your  will!" 
Tim  old  lady  perceiving  by  thi*  strong  declaration  that  he  was  a  man  of 
decision,  gavo  her  consent  to  the  proposed  match.  News  arrived  of  ibe 
death  of  Maria's  father  at  Constantinople,  by  the  plague.  Some  time  was 
spent  in  mourning,  and  finally  a  day  was  fixed  upon  for  the  wedding. 

In  the  meantime  both  attended  the  parties  of  pleasure  in  tbe  parlor, 
or  upon  the  green  beoea-h  the  olive  ami  orange  grove*,  where  they 
joined  with  their  friend*  in  tho  Syno.  Choroi  or  Komaikn  D^nce. 

Although  it  it  eostomary  amoig  the  Greeks,  to  engage  by  proxy,  and 
chiefly  through  the  ad'anre*  nf  tire  lady,  yet  in  the  pie?ent  ctw*  Mai  la's 
moral  and  natural  charms  broke  through  all  the  forms  of  popular  usage. 
During  tbe  festive  preliminaries  to  the  marriage,  they  formed  constant 
parties  of  amusement  in  the  open  sir.  The  villager*  partook  of  the  glee, 
and  InstltMing  choirs  of  their  own,  caused  tbe  wboie  island  to 

aeoompanied  with  Instrumental  music.    Stamates  had  the  good  luck  to 

erotic  lay*,  com  posed,  on  tbe  spur  of  tbe  moment,  to  apply  to  the  com- 
pany present. 

The  following  is  a  description  of  a  Chian  marriage  ceremony : 

When  the  day  of  marriage  arrive) 
church  to  go  through  with  the  accustomed  < 
arrayed  in  their  most  costly  attire,  and  the  concourse  of  i 
considerable.  The  body  of  the  edifice  was  tiled  with  gentlemen,  sad 
the  gallery  with  ladUtt,  after  the  practice  in  the  Hebrew  synagogues. 
Tbe  bride  and  bridegroom  mat  each  ether  from  opposite  directions. 
Tbe  Hsbop  went  through  with  the  service,  and  transferred  the  rings 
thtlee  from  the  hand  of  the  one  to  that  of  tbe  other.  The  persons  chosen 
to  bear  the  crown*  wore  ttawling  behind  the  couple.  Tbe  groomsman 
and  the  bridesmaid,  the  former  by  the  bridegroom  and  the  Utter  by  the 
bride,  stood  holding  each  a  burning  taper.  *n  inch  in  diameter,  and  a 
yard  and  a  half  long.  Then  the  priest  took  the  crowns  in  both  hands, 
crossing  his  arm*  ■  hi  tee  before  plaeiag  ibem  upon  the  brads  of  the  bridal 
pair.  He  next  removed  them,  crossing  hi*  arm*  as  before,  and  changing 
tbe  crowns,  replaced  tliem  upon  the  couple.  During  this  performance  be 
said,  "  Stamates,  servant  of  God,  rakes  Maria,  God's  handmaid,  as  hit 
wedded  wife."  Then  tbe  priest  took  the  bridegroom  by  the  hand,  and  the 
whole  marriage  company  fell  in  and  promenaded  in  a  circle,  singing  tbe 
hy  mental  ode.  Tbe  bystanders  east  upon  them  showers  ef  sugar  plums,  to 
denote  tho  abnndancn  which  was  wished  in  their  behalf.  Next  a  cup  of 
wine  wa*  presented  in  commemoration  of  the  marriage  in  Cana  of 
Galilee.  The  bride,  from  modesty,  merely  sipped,  hut  tbe  bridegroom, 
smiling,  drank  the  whole.  A  procession  wet  then  formed,  tinging  as  i» 
moved  through  the  streets  to  the  lady's  residence.  Relatives  and 
acquaintances  thronged  into  the  ball  of  rejoicing, 
sugar-plums  were  di»t,  ibou-d.  The  ( 
call  weddlog-eake.  Lemonade  and  other  cordial*  petted  around.  Wine 
is  considered  in  high  rank*  at  a  gross  treat  to  a  visitor  oa  such  occasions 
— like  cider  ia  America.  All  the  guest*  Individually  expressed  their 
good  wishes  totbe  couple.  The  most  common  salutation  was,  "  May 
you  be  crowned  with  a  long  life  from  the  hand  of  Providence.  May  pro* 
perity  and  a  happy  Issue  support  your  declining  age."  Not  less  than 
three  days  sufficed  to  terminate  the  festivitle*  of  this  joyous  occasion. 
Here  is  one  of  the  winter  c axioms  of  the  Chians : 
In  winter  a  circular  copper  manga) r  about  twa  feet  in  diameter,  used 
as  a  hearth,  was  filled  with  live  coals,  and  stationed  In  the  centre  of  the 
parlor.  Sometimes  it  was  placed  under  a  table,  covered  with  aa  ample 
cloth,  and  while  the  company  tat  about  the  border,  they  rested  their  feet 

cloth  about  titeir  waist,  ia  order  to 
Occasionally  a  whole  party  of  friend*, 
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relative*,  and  strangers,  young  men  and  maidens,  with  lorae  aged  [ter- 
ton*  to  keep  order,  ul  around  tha  maagal,  receiving  warmth  from  below, 
and  aniilo*  from  above.  Many  a  character  wa»  familiarly  hauled  over 
the  coal*,  without  counting  a  myriad  of  gho*t-«torir*  and  miracle*,  to 


find  hlmaelf  face  to  face  with  Juxurie*,  * 
to  fill  him  with  amazement,  and  aometir 
about  witli  hii  eye*  open— whether  In  a  i 
or  a*  a  aojourner — at  the  public  chaige 


The  following  anecdotes  of  the  Bolissians  are  efficiently 
sing: 

In  the  Islinl  of  Mityleae,  a  B/miin  wat  making  hi*  musical  and 
poetical  visitation  upon  the  Greek  community  of  that  place.    Hi*  wife, 
renmkable  fur  her  beauty,  was  fincicd  by  a  Grecian  merchant,  who 
boing  Informed  by  her  husband  lhat  die  was  not  lit*  wife,  but  only  hii 
a'uter,  made  application  to  obtain  her  at  a  domestic.    The  Belissian, 
llitteted  by  a  prospect  of  gain,  readily  surrendered  hi*  conaorl  to  the 
rich  old  bachelor.    But  the  woman,  bearing  the  tost  of  beauty,  aecured 
the  love  and  ufor  of  the  hand  of  her  patron,  who  never  before  had  found 
a  match  for  himaelf.    Strange  to  aay,  she  accepted  him  in  matrimony,  I 
and  when  Iter  avaricious  fir«l  *pouse  reclaimed  her,  the  denied,  on  hi*  i 
own  previous  ataerliun,  lhat  the  had  ever  been  hit  wife. 

Another  Bolisiian  purchased  a  portrait  of  St.  Nicholas,  which  he  pla- 
ced in  a  hack  upon  hit  mule  along  with  two  mackerel.  During  the 
journey  the  fish  wore  Iom  through  a  rent.  On  Hopping  at  one  of  the 
romantic  apou  in  the  tubutbt  of  ibe  city  of  Sclo,  beneath  a  plantain  tree, 
at  the  brink  of  a  tpring,  he  proceeded  to  refresh  himtelf  with  a  draught 
of  water  and  a  piece  of  mackerel.  Un  opening  the  aark,  and  teeing 
that  the  provision*  were  mitaing,  he  caat  an  infuriated  look  at  the  Saint'* 
picture,  and  exclaimed,— "  St.  Nicholat !  thit  will  never  do.  You  are 
fond  of  mackerel,  are  you  ?  At  you  have  to  toon  ditpoted  of  two,  I 
thai  I  not  endeavor  to  support  an  epicure."    Whereupon  the  image  was 


While  making  a  tour  of  the  island  with  his  instructor,  their 
guide  related  the  following  terrible  legend  of  a  monstrous  dra- 
gon which  formerly  inhabited  Mount  Pelimuum : 

The  Dragon  of  which  you  apeak  it  preterved  in  our  traditioni.  Our 
an  cat  tor  ■  endeavored  to  appeate  him  with  all  kind*  of  aacrthoe,  but  in 
vain.  He  continued  to  devaatate  tea  and  land,  until  the  birth  of  Chrit- 
tianity  furnished  a  akilful  champion,  who  overthrew  thit  terror  of  man 
of  tbo  earth.  A  monk,  from  the  Holy  Mountain  called 
i  vititing  our  laland.  Hot  ring  the  bitte*  of  the  montter,  lie 
determined  to  conquer  the  beat!  or  peritb  in  the  attempt.  The  animal 
had  boen  known  to  devout  a  wholo  boat  at  a  mouthful,  but,  nothing 
daunted,  the  monk,  making  the  sign  of  the  crott,  entered  a  boat  laden 
with  tweoty- five  gontakin  tackt  full  of  lime  ready  to  be  tlacked.  Pro- 
ceeding single  handed  to  the  Dragon'*  watering  place,  he  awaited  the 
hour  when  hit  montlettbip  tbuuld  ittue  from  hit  mountain  teat  and 
eruite  the  teat.  The  Dragon  came  forth  hitting  moat  furioualy.  and 
lushing  with  an  appetiiiah  eag ernes*  toward  the  tlwre.  On  entering  the 
water,  hn  reared  hit  terrible  clawa  and  tet  tail.  Perceiving  the  boat, 
he  tteered  at  it,  and  opened  bit  mouth  wide  enough  to  include  the  monk 
in  hit  a'.vf  il  jaw*.  Before  the  beast  wat  lofUcienlly  near  fur  tuch  a 
tragic  occurrence,  the  monk  coaxed  hit  friendthip  by  throwing  out  one 
of  the  goatskin  tackt  filled  with  lime  toady  to  be  tlacked.  Iho  Dragon 
greedily  devoured  and  started  lot  more.  In  fine,  tack  after  tark  wat 
thiown  uv.o  hit  mouth,  and  he  atitl  felt  hungry.  But  the  lime  wat  al- 
ready beginning  to  alack  in  hit  interior  ;  fur  tleam  wa*  ittuiag  from  hit 
m-Hith,  and  when  tha  Dragon  a  wallowed  the  twenty-fifth  aack  be  explo- 
ded  and  blew  to  atom*.  The  monk  eacaperf  in  tafety  amid  the  bleninga 
of  mankind. 

COMFORTS  OF  TRAVELLING. 


Paris. — Of  a  truth,  we  are  never  likely  to  understand  the  advantage* 
wc  enjoy,  till  we  have  loal  them.    It  teema  to  be  ao  with  all  the  blott- 
ing* of  life.    We  mutt  go  abroad,  if  it  be  only  to  know,  of  our  own 
,  how  much  better  otT  we  are  at  home.    We  doubt  if  nny  I 
>  could  be  contrived  for  making  a  discontented  American,  I 
poor,  aiek  or  well,  •atiafied  with  him»elf  and  hi*  country, 
than  by  t  urning  him  adtift  in  the  middle  of  Europe,  for  pleasure.  Not 
that  be  will  dislike  everything  he  aeea  there:  not  that  he  will  be  proud  j 
of  the  tame  things  at  home,  that  he  wat  when  he  left  hom*>:  because,  at 
every  s'ep.  if  he  be  a  man  of  common  Mtue,  or  common  honesty,  he  will  [ 


th  wonders,  and  with  glories. 
e»  with  sorrow :  but,  if  be  go 
irriagej  or  afoot — at  a  pilgrim 
or  at  hit  own,  he  will  find, 
is  struck,  that  to  be  an  American  is,  after  all,  to  have 
great  eaute  for  thankfulness.    General  comfort— general  information- 
general  power— with  no  overgrown  eapitaluti  either  in  learning  or 
wealth,  in  comfort  or  nation — thete  are  the  things  he  leaves  brhind  him, 
and  ta  glad  to  find  where  he  left  litem,  when  ho  gets  back.    In  tuch  a 
country  ovary  child  hat  a  heritage  at  birth; — a  certainty,  coupled  with  an 
interett,  er  a  chance — worth  together  more  than  the  fee  simple  of  many 
a  German  principality. 

But  of  our  hrmt.-houi  comfort*  in  a  atraoge  land— I  have  a  part  of  the 
first  floor— what  we  in  America  call  the  second  lluor— in  u  large  hand- 
some hotel.  The  ttair.  are  of  atone,  broad,  smooth  and  slippery,  painted 
dark  red,  with  a  narrow  atrip  of  canvass  running  awry  their  wholo 
length  ; — •'  a  rivulet  of  text  in  a  meadow  of  margin."  The  hall  ;  or  landing 
at  the  top  is  a  large,  dark,  dreary  passage  way,  so  divided  at  to  lead 
one  half  lo  my  rooms,  and  one  half  to  those  of  my  next  neighbor.  Other 
comfort*  too  numerous  to  mention — Hut  all  of  a  piece  ;  and  wholly  un- 
like what  you  woutd  be  prepared  among  the  sbuwjett  and  ph 
people  upon  the  face  of  the  earth— and  the  most  frivolous  ar.d 
able.  The  lock  of  my  ante-ehamter  it  alwayt  half  sprung— and  ha*  a 
habit  of  fastening  me  in,  while  the  key  is  outside,  and  out,  when  the. 
key  is  intide,  whenever  a  draft  calchet  the  door  in  a  hurry .  The  room  iltelf 
U  long  and  narrow,  with  well  made  mahogany  chair*  and  tofa,  covered 
with  a  tuperb  gold  colored  pluah,  embotted  or  stamped  with  large 
flower*,  and  about  at  handsome  and  rich  as  a  decent  silk  velvot,  Tbo 
Boor  is  covered  with  Hits—  large  flat  glaied  bricks— over  which  it  pulled 
a  cotton  carpet,  just  large  enough  to  hide  tire  comfortlets  floor,  when  I 
occupy  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  tit  there  without  turning  my  head. 
The  figures  are  large,  and  unsightly— and  the  color*  tawdry  ;  tuch  at  no 
mental  man  would  put  up  with  at  a  decent  hotel  in  America.  The.  floor 
iifrightfullyooldto  the  feel — even  through  slippers.  The  fire-place— upon 
1  my  word,  I  am  half  disposed  to  tend  you  a  drawing  of  it— it  ia  one  of 
thote  Urge,  deep,  old-fatbioned  contrivances,  which  our  people  used  to 
laugh  at,  when  we  were  boy* :  the  fire  dog*  are  tphynxet— much  too 
heavy  to  move— the  tongs  a  pair  of  rattle -trap*— and  the  bellow,  another, 
which  I  have  hitherto  f  Hind  il  somewhat  dangerous  to  touch.  Both 
are  awkwardly  contrived— and  still  more  awkwardly  put  together,  as  if 
made  by  a  village  blacksmith,  and  not  to  much  for  stirring  or  bluwlng 
the  fire,  a*  for  pinching  your  finger*.  There  is  a  showy  dock  upon  the 
mantle-piece  which  goes  by  (it*  and  start*,  just  long  enough  to  mislead 
my  chamber-man,  and  which  1  find  most  useful,  when  it  doesn't  go  at 
all.  In  a  word— though  a  very  tplendid  good  for  nothing  affair,  it  keeps 
no  time  at  all— not  even  bad  time.  No  two  clock*  in  Pari*  appear  to 
agtce;  or  to  tell  anything  like  the  same  story. 

The  furniture  It  altogether  show  :  the  curtains  are  of  cotton  cloth- 
scanty  and  cheap:  the  aide  board,  the  wash  stand,  ihe  toilet  table,  nr.il 
the  very  secretary  I  am  now  writing  on — have  marble  top*,  and  no 
covering*.  We  have  marblo  chironey-pleee*,  large  mirror*  built  into 
the  wall;  and  ploah-oovered  chair*  and  *ofa«,  while  the  passage-way  to 
my  chamber-ir-coucher  (everybody  talk*  French,  and  write*  French  now, 
whether  he  underttandt  it  or  not)  i*  paved  with  glared  brick  and  not 
even  carpeted.  Between  my  drawing  room  and  bed  chamber,  there  is  a 
gltts  door,  with  a  »ilk  curtain  outaide — another  door  of  wood  within— 
and  the  tleepitig  chamber  itself  ia  a  bit  of  a  box,  not  very  unlike  tbo*e 
you  are  Mowed  away  in  at  our  fashionable  hotel*,  and  watering  place*. 
Even  upon  this  floor— laid  with  tile*  like  the  rest — there  i*  no  carpet, 
and  nothing,  save  a  fragment  of  tutted  cotton  meant  for  a  mat,  near  the 
bed  and  another  by  the  marble  topped  bureau.  The  bed  is  a  tent— also 
built  into  the  wall,  with  ft  sua  .heel,  for  the  chill  dampne*.  of  spring, 
and  cotton  window  curtain*  and  bed  curtain*.  Tl.e  window  bolts  are 
nine  feet  long ;  finished  in  the  rough,  a*  a  blacktmilh  would  »ay—  and 
they  keep  aueh  a  rattling  all  night  long,  aa  to  spoil  my  sleep  entirely 
when  the  wind  blows.  The  F rench  cann«t  make  a  lock— nor  a  bolt— 
nor  a  buckle— nor  a  knife  blade — God  help  them  !  To  all  these  accom- 
modation*, add  a  cabinet  inodort— call  it  a  highly  respectable  e»tabH*h- 

"  sty  how  long  you  would  endure 
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has  come  in  at  the  rate  of  'i  t  cent*  a  day  for  tbe  lodging*!  What  could 
you  expect  for  luch  a  price  in  any  part  of  America  you  are  acquainted 
with  T 


Having  become  dissatisfied  with  my  last  abode— I  cleared  out,  and  am 
now  in  a  more  fashionable,  though  not  altogether  10  convenient  a  quar- 
ter. My  drawing  room  is  a  large  handiome  apartment,  full  twenty  feet 
■quare,  with  a  ceiling  fouiteen  feet  from  the  floor — cold  an  Spitsbergen, 
and  about  a*  easily  warmed.  The  floor  is  brick— and  there  i«  a  aort  of 
table  cloth  somewhere  near  the  middle  of  it.  The  chain  are  all  furnish- 
ed with  armt— fauieuilt— and  together  with  the  tufa  are  covered  with  a 
spotted  crimson  pluth :  there  are  a  few  mahogany  cbaira  with  rush- 
bottonM,  a  mahogany  buteau,  ligbt-itand,  night  cabinet,  and  secretary, 
all  with  marble  top* — enough  to  make  your  teeth  chatter  to  look  at 
them.  There  are  two  large  windowi,  with  hanginga  of  yellew  cotton — 
or  rather  of  yellountk  cotton  ;  a  very  decent  bed,  be  uUked  however 
like  the  Inst,  to  that  you  have  a  dead  wall  where  your  wife  ought  to  be 
—or  somebody  else  (tomcbody  else  entitled  to  be  there);  marble 
chimney  piece* — large  mirror* — another  clock  that't  no  go— with  tboveli 
and  tonga  to  match  j  the  most  unthapely  thing*  you  evei  heard  of,  tince 
you  wero  born. 

Here  too,  I  am  dissatisfied,  notwithstanding  the  earned  recommenda- 
tion of  my  French  friend*;  and  upon  enquiry  find  I  have  to  pay  only  35 
cent*  a  day  !  If  these  are  the  comfort*  of  travelling,  dog  cheap,  though 
they  are,  who  wouMn't  rather  *tay  at  home! 


Dr.  Elt. — We  have  ju«t  beard  this  gentleman  for  the  firat  time. — 
He  i*  certainly  a  fluent,  ready,  natural,  and  at  time*,  rather  eloquent 
speaker.  But  at  certainly,  i*  he  in  the  habit,  we  fear,  of  taying  what  he 
doe*  not  mean.  For  example,  to  day,  while  peppering  the  Unitarian* 
and  the  Universallits,  and  mitrepre tenting  both,  and  telling  anecdote* 
which  Uluatrated  nothing— one  about  John  Randolph  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Spark*,  a  preacher  among  the  •'  CkrittUtt  Ckrittiant,"  who,  to  u*e  the 
language  of  Randolph,  a*  repeated  by  Dr.  Ely,  were  like  a  gang  of  ttioll- 
ing  player*,  who  went  about  the  country  playing  Richard  III.,  when  they 
had  nobody  equal  tu  the  part.  Probably  the  Rev.  gentleman  meant  to 
give  u*  the  Joe  Miller  about  playing  the  Prince  of  Denmark,  with  "  the 
part  of  Hamlet  omitted  by  particular  deaire  "—be  told  u*.  in  (peaking  of 
the  plan  of  salvation  devi*ed  for  mankind,  that  he  could  net  hare  don* 
tl  better  kimtelf !  He  *aid  thia,  not  only  in  *ub*tance,  but  in  to  many 
word*.  Hi*  language,  a*  near  aa  we  can  give  it  now  from  recollection, 
we*  tbi* — "  Hid  the  pen  of  eternal  deatiny  been  put  into  my  hand  ;  had 
I  been  called  to  the  counsels  of  God,  I  do  not  beltett  that  J  could  have 
dented  a  better  plan  mytelf."  Of  course,  what  tbe  Rev.  gentleman 
ntant,  wa*  a  very  different  thing,  and  proper  enough  to  *ay  anywhere ; 
but  preaching  at  u-ill — having  no  note* — and  being  determined  perhapt 
to  leave  an  imprettinn,  and  be  talked  about  for  a  month  or  two,  he  *aid 
lotnething  el*e— be  meant  to  say,  probably,  lomething  like  thit :  Had  It 
been  left  to  me  to  suggest  a  change  for  tbe  better,  to  far  at  I  mytelf  em 
concerned,  I  declare  to  you,  my  friend*,  I  do  not  believe  I  could  have 
done  it-  The  plan  luelf  I*  perfect— and  a*  for  my*elf,  I  aee  nothing  to 
complain  of— nothing  to  deaire. 

Some  of  our  reader*  have  not  forgotten,  perhapt,  the  ttir  thi*  gentle- 
man made  in*  twenty  year*  ago,  or  perbap*  twenty-five,  by  a  propor- 
tion to  band  all  the  Trinitarian*  of  the  country  together  for  the  aalvation 
of  the  *late.  Sia  hundred  thouaand  voter*  could  be  brought  into  tbe  field, 
be  argued,  or  waa  aaid  to  have  argued  ;  and  having  tbe  power  to  build  up 
a  religion*  government  of  their  own  peculiar  faith,  God  would  hold 
them  amenable  for  their  neglect  if  they  failed  to  do  H  !  If  tbe*e  600,000 
believer  t  were  right,  bow  could  they  bring  themselves  under  any  circum- 
stance* to  vote  for  other*  who  were  wrong  7  Their  duty  wa*  plain ; 
and  if  their  federal  and  *tatn  government*  in  all  their  diviiien*  and  »nb- 
div'niont  were  not  regulated,  it  mat  their  fault,  and  God  will  no  longer 
hold  them  guiltleaa ! 

Mow,  although  it  would  be  no  «a*y  thing  to  answer  tbeae  argument*, 
which  lead  of  course  not  only  to  a  union  of  church  and  state,  and  to  tbe 
roasting  of  men  alive  because  of  their  opinion* — we  are  rather  Inclined  to 
believe  that  they  never  could  have  been  seriously  urged  by  the  Rev.  ' 
Gentleman.  Our  notion  I*  that  be  found  himself  extemporising  tome 
day,  where  be  had  nobody  to  contradict  him,  *o  far  at  he  knew,  and 
that  be  went  at  Nebucbadneuar  and  the  Beast  fuD  iwiag,  and  suffered  to 


escape  from  him  what  he  would  have  given  a  little  finger  perhaps  to 
recall,  before  the  last  word*  of  tbe  ten  rente  bad  died  away  upon  hi* 
lipe, — though  it  may  be  that  in  the  newspaper  notoriety  that  followed, 
he  had  hit  reward.  If  to,  be  (hall  have  it  here,  and  be  remembered  yrt 
another  quarter,  for  having  *aid  with  all  sincerity  that  on  the  whole  be 
didn't  think  he  could  have  hit  upon  a  better  plan  of  talvatior.  him*elf, 
than  that  be  find*  in  the  Bible. 

LITERARY. 

Chiii-iiens  Book*.— Boyt'  and  flirli  Magazine — edited  by  Mr*. 
S.  Colovan.  Botton,  T.  H.  Carter  &  Co. ;  New  York,  Burgee*  &  Strin- 
ger, Sac.  itc.    f  1  25  a  year. 

The  contributor*  to  this  little  toy  bonk,  are  among  the  very  belt  wri- 
ter* of  our  country,  and  therefore,  of  the  age.  And  they  »eem  to  have 
pretty  good  notion*  too,  of  what  i*  wanted  for  children ;  and  tbe  embel- 
lishments are  what  are  called  frit  rate.  Strange  bnw  these  words  creep 
into  use.  Twenty  year*  ago,  everything  wa*  frtt  chop;  twenty-five 
year*  ago,  the  same  thing*  were  all  the  rage,  or  all  Me  go,  prime,  bang- 
up;  and  a  little  before  that,  if  a  New  Eogtander  wanted  to  say  that 
anything,  no  matter  what,  wa*  really  good  and  worth  having,  be  called  it 
tomething  like.  That'*  lomething  like  !  he  would  say,  whether  tpeek- 
ing  of  a  fine  ship,  a  hand*ome  woman,  a  large  house,  a  clever  jacknife, 
or  a  ahowy  pocket-handkerchief. 

These  changes  are  the  ruott  and  flower*  of  language.  Word*  are  propa- 
gated by  layer*  and  *lipt— and  wo  to  the  man  who  doe*  not  look  well  to 
tbe  root  or  (lock,  before  be  lay*  for  the  future.  Tbe  language  of  children 
it  not  the  language  of  men  and  women  ;  not  ought  ever  to  be,  *o  long  a* 
children  are  not  men  and  women. 

And  therefore  It  it,  that  notwithstanding  all  the  great  and  acknowledged 
Improvement*  in  the  story-book*  intended  of  late  for  children,  there  i* 
one  fault  common  with  the  whole.  They  are  very  seldom,  almost  never, 
written  in  the  language  that  people  tali.  Watch  a  child  at  play — it*  in- 
tonation*— it*  look* — itt  wordt  of  power — and  then  go  away,  if  you  have 
the  heart,  go  away  and  render  it*  doing*  into  the  language  of  book*.  Do 
if  you  dare !  Would  you  translate  flowers  into  blank  verse  '  Would 
you  make  Johnsons  and  Blairs,  and  Allison*  and  Batbauld*  of  your  ba- 
bies t  If  so,  you  have  only  to  talk  to  them  day  by  day  in  tbe  language  of 
children's  picture-book*,  and  children'*  magazine*.  Would  yeu  spoil  them 
before  they  are  worth  spoiling  T  Would  you  put  a  (top  te  their  prattling 
forever — before  they  understand  tbe  use  of  language— make  them  stupid 
and  sleepy,  and  fretful  and  tiresome?  You  have  only  to  insist  upon 
their  holding  up  their  heads  and  turning  out  their  toes,  and  (ticking  out 
their  crops  aod  talking  superfine. 

Would  you  brush  from  "  tlte  grape  the  toft  blue" — before  you  gather- 
ed it  for  the  tablet  Would  you  shake  the  "tremulous  dew  "  from  tbe 
wild  rose,  before  you  wanted  it  for  a  bridal  gift !  Would  you  make  doll* 
of  your  own  flesh  and  blood,  and  cripple  ibem  for  life  t  You  have  only 
to  change  your  live  babies  into  little  matter*  and  mine*,  er  men  and 
women,  or  worse  yet,  if  worse  there  can  be,  into  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
with  bib*  and  pinafore* — while  they  are  tumbling  about  on  the  gran,  or 
rolling  over  tbe  carpet,  or  romping  with  Carlo  and  the  cat,  or  watching 
tbe  monkey  through  a  half  open  door,  while  be  is  making  face*  at  him- 
self in  a  bit  of  broken  looking  glass,  and  •eoldlng  tbe  parro'..  God  made 
ehildrea  to  be  happy.  To  be  happy,  they  must  be  allowed  to  talk  and 
play  aa  tbe  kitten*  play  and  the  birds  ulk — flying  hither  and  thither 
among  tbe  blossom*  of  tbe  wilderness,  tearing  tbe  rosea,  scattering  tbe 
honeysuckle*,  aod  chasing  tbe  butterflies,  and  screaming  and  laughing 
like  mad.    There'*  no  other  way. 

For  example.  Mr.  James  C.  Pearson  is  telling  a  story  about  two 
children.  Part  be  tells  very  naturally,  supposing  them  to  be  young 
enough  to  understand  what  is  meant  by  the  "  erolck  "  of  a  tree,  or  "  be 
wont  know  but  what  we  are  at  L'ncle  William'*,"  &c,  &c.  Part, 
however,  i*  in  such  language  a*  the  following.  "  But  Charles  itubbornly 
per liit id  in  going,  and  in  tpite  of  tke  remonttranect  of  his  brother,  be 
walked  off  *  *  be  eipied  a  bird'*  nest  in  the  crotch  of  a  tree  *  " 
*  but  alat) — people  never  toy  ala*— except  when  they  are  reading 
aloud) — he  wa*  precipitated  headlong  Into  the  water." 

But  Mr.  Pearson  is  not  alone.  Every  writer  we  are  to  be  aoj'.ninted 
with,  either  personally  or  by  reputation,  who  meddles  with  children's 
books,  1*  guilty  in  the  same  way.     We  do  not  in  our  conscience  believe 
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that  a  .ingle  exception  can  be  found  ;  though 
Me  at  any  rata  much  //«  iad  than  others. 

Miu  Gould  ha.  written  tome  pleasant  and  playful  verses  too,  but  they 
are  strangely  enrele*.  for  ber,  end  in  poetry  for  children,  that  it  an 
alarming  fault.  Give  the  young  ear,  tb>>  young  rye,  er  the  young  mouth 
a  false  taste,  and  the  heart  a*  well  at  the  ucdertterding  suffer*.  One 
remarkably  fine  stania,  beginning  with  "wo  have  heard  the  fountain 
gush,"  startle,  yoo  by  its  abrupt  beginning,  and  falia  rhythm.  It  should 
be  "  T*Acre  wn  braid  thn  fountain  gnth."  And  the  next  ttarr.  it  posi- 
tively shocking — shocking  for  ML* Gould,  we  mean,  whoaeear  i*  like  an 
AEolian  harp,  or  a  delicate  Wwrn,  strung  with  cobweb*,  and  therefore 
we  cant  forgive  her  when  she  play,  false. 

"  Ail  the  world  appeared  so  fair, 
And  so  fresh  and  fiee  the  air,— 
Oh  !  it  teemed  that  all  the  care 

In  creation 
Belonged  to  God  atone  :    (/ ) 
And  that  none  beneath  His  throne. 
Need  to  murmur  or  to  gioan 

A',  hit  station." 

J  tut  read  that— if  you  can— dear  Mitt  Gould  :  anil  we'U  say  no  more 
tor  tbo  present,  although  the  verse*  are  "beautiful  exceedingly"  in 
almoat  every  other  re.pect. 

Prbkuci  or  Minn,  by  Mi»s  C.  M.  Sedgewick  —  it  well  begun,  and 
promise*  well,  but  it  hat  a  touch  or  two  of  the  common  fault.  Sbe 
"perform*,  wonder.  "— "  extreme  delicacy  indicate*  ill  health  "  ; 
"  the  book  intere$led  her  deeply :  "  are  never  ibe  word,  of  little  children- 
The  ml  of  tbo  atory  it  charmingly  told  ;  full  of  nature  and  truth. 

Lucy'i  Dream,  by  Mrt.  Susan  Jcwett— capital,  frre,  .pititrd  and 

One  .ample  more,  and  we  stop.  The  Captive  Childr  n  is  a  well-told 
story.  But — goodnett  me .'  what  could  possess  you  to  put  turh  a  ttory, 
In  aueh  language,  Into  a  child',  magaxlne !  Of  what  poa.ibla  advantage 
can  it  ever  be  to  filter  big  bookt,  and  monthlies  in  thit  way?  All  you 
oced  ever  do  would  be  to  open  at  a  page  of  the  Britl.h  Clawica,  or  aet 
the  compositor  to  copybg  a  sheet  of  the  Old  Menthly.  or  the  Knicker- 
bocker, and  you  have  a  child'*  book  in  a  jiffy.  • 

For  example.  "The  children  cluttered  round  the  grandfather',  knee.'' 
Children  .ay,  and  to  do  other  people  with  their  lip.,  if  not  with  their 
pen.,  gatkt  red  round — not  a  round.  "  The  brother  and  .itirr  wandered 
hand  in  hand  along  the  margin  of  the  liver,  *  *  *  chatting  with 
infantine  gaitf,  ever  and  anon  throwing  the  pebble,  into  the  water, 
See.  •  "  they  tong kt  to  imitate."  Children  would  .ay.  Me,  tried  to 
do  what  they  had  .rea  other,  do.  "  At  length  it  loosened  from  if 
mooring;  *  *  *  tbe  frightened  childr-n  gazed  at  each  other  in 
mute  despair,  '  "  tremblingly  the  young  girl  returned  tke  em- 
brace of  hrr  f.ther  and  brother  *  •  Sec,  Arc.  The  ttory  itself,  a. 
we  have  said  before,  is  well  enough  told,  hut  a  boy',  and  girl's  magarine 
U  not  the  place  for  iu  If  it  were,  then  have  we  no  need  of  a  boy',  and 
girl't  magaiine,  having  a  heap  already. 

I  these  hlemishe.,  however,  we  do  most  heartily 
1  this  liule.  unpretending  w.-ik  as,  on  the  whole,  far  .uperlor 
i's  books  we  have  been  so  long  troublrd  and  fretted  with. 

Gam***'  acu  iHt  Ladiu  Natio»al  Maoazipi  for  August  have 
r  table  by  Burge..  &  Stringer,  but  wo  ham  bad  no 
>  to  look  into  them.    Next  week  we  shall  go  fully  into  tbetr 


Kent,  and  called  down  the  moat  lomultuaut  applause.  No  little  excite- 
ment was  created  on  Monday  night  when  Calve,  immediately  after  one 
of  her  moat  brilliant  effort.,  fainted  upon  the  tiage.  Tbe  curtain  waa 
immediately  dropped,  and  remained  down  for  about  fifteen  minutes,  when 
the  lady  vu  tumriently  recovered  to  gn  through  with  the  temaindcr  of 
tbe  opera,  which  .be  did  with  increased  brilliancy. 

'  La  F.lle  du  Regiment"  an  opera  by  Dnnixriti  wa.  produced  on  Mon- 
day night,  with  great  .ucce*.,  indeed  it  created  more  rnlhuaiasm  than 
either  of  its  predecessor..  It  l«  a  better  acting  npern,  the  incident,  are 
Interesting,  and  many  of  the  scenes  par  ticulmly  stirring  to  a  Frenchman. 
The  principal  characters  were  sustained  b\  Calve'  and  Ble«.  We  ran  only 
reiterate  our  former  commendation  of  ilie  lady's  talent,  we  think  however 
that  in  tbe  character  of  Marie  ^he  turpaned  her  former  effort.,  and 
eilnced  histrionic  abilitir.  of  no  common  order.  Mont.  Itle.,  performed 
the  letgeant  capi  rally,  and  fang  much  bettet  than  u-ual— be  is  a  valuable 
accession  to  the  company. 

M.  1'revost  tbe  talented  leader  take,  a  benefit  thit  evening  and  pro- 
duce, an  opera  of  hit  own  competition. 

To  opr  Rxacim.— We  lake  pto»ure  in  referring  our  reader,  to  tb» 
graceful  and  cia.tic  .lory  of  Mr.  MacLeod'.,  which  appear,  in  I 
Jonathan;  and  we  are  happy  in  being  enabled  to  ttate  that  tbi. 
man  will  become  a  frequent  contributor  to  our  page.. 

But',  view  of  society  in  America,  at  exhibited  in  the  preaent  number 
of  Martin  Chuixlewlt,  will  be  read  with  great  intereet.  He  ha.  broken 
new  ground,  and  made  it  hi.  own.  Although  written  in  a  vein  of  ridi- 
cule, it  i.  really  .o  broad  that  no  one  can  take  oftVoce  at  the  < 
and  It  cannot  fall  to  provoke  a  great  deal  of  amueement. 

We  have  a  variety  of  highly  interetting  article.,  which  are  i 
crowded  out  thU  week— among  the  rest,  tbe  reply  of  Mrs  T.  J.  F arnharo 
,„  John  Neal'.  tot  communication  on  "  The  Right,  of  Women."  It  will 
appear  next  week. 

Breach  or  Pnownx  —  Mis.  Selina  Paroell,  a  pretty  milliner,  residing 
In  Madison  .treet,  obtained  a  verdict  of  $5000  again.t  a  faithleia  wooer, 
named  Lamberaon,  in  the  Circuit  Court  on  Monday  tot.  The  defendant 
i.  the  C.ptain  of  a  clipper,  trading  between  New  York  and 
Sooth  Carolina,  and  courted  tbe  | 
letter,  were  read  during  the  trial,  which  ( 
In  one  the  following  language  wa.  u»ed, 
by  the  jury  an  aggravation  of  the  offence: 

"I'm  glad  to  hear  that  all  my  old  graM  widow,  are  well  a.  I  am.  If  I 
wa.  there  1  would  try  and  alleviate  tbelr  dUireete.."  In  the  rame  letter 
he  .ay.  "tell  Fatty  to  behave  herself  and  keep  her  mouth  clean,  ud  I 
will  kit.  her  wben  I 
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THF.  DIl  A  MA. 

The  Chatham  is  about  to  re-open  under  the  manngement  of  Me'.rs. 
Willar.i  (X:  Jackson.    A  good  company  it  «iid  to  be  engaged. 

Th*  French  companj  ami  the  Ravels  divide  the  patronage  of  the  public 
at  Niblo't — not  equally,  by  any  means.  On  the  Ravel  night,  the  bouse 
U  crewdej  to  the  c'iling— no  mutier  if  it  rain,  or  shine.  No  novelty  has 
yet  been  produred  by  them 

The  opera  of  f.rt  Diamant  dt  la  Courcmne  was  produced  on  Fridny 
of  last  week— repeated  on  .\Wlay,  and  withdrawn  to  make  room  L  t 
another  novelty.  Thrown.  i«  altogether  worthy  of  Aubcr— tbe  overture 
it  magnificent — foil  of  i\.u.e  spaiWling  melodies  which  gem  ihe  piece 
througboat.  and  many  if  the  a:rs  are  strikingly  original.  We  are  inclined 
to  think  that  it  is  the  prettiest  opera  the}  have  produced,  and  we  are 
quite  sure  that  Mile.  Cahe  never  appeared  to  to  gnat  advantage  in  all 
reapecu.    Hor  .inging,  p.rticularly  in  tbe  tecond  act,  wa*  really  biil- 


AT  Slf»a  Sii«r.. — Intelligence  *u  received  in  the  city  on  Wed- 
netday,  of  the  de.truction  of  part  of  the  workshop,  of  the  State  Prison 
at  Sing  Sing,  by  which  damage  has  been  done  to  tbe  amount  of  some 
$10  000  dollar..  A.  the  fire  we.  discovered  in  different  place*,  there  U 
little  doubt  that  it  wai  the  work  of  an  incendiary. 

The  pri.or.er.  were  all  confined  in  their  teparate  eellt  at 
tho  fire  wet  ditcovered,  ot  no  doubt  man)  i 
have  etenped. 

Cathaiusi  GlLMOtTlt.—  The  < 
and  the  Con 


tn  thit  ea»e  is. 
jo  make  up  hit  decision. 


St«a*.hif  CoLC«»! a.— Captain  M  Kenxie,  of  .cbooDer  Mary,  from 
Liveri.o,.l  N.  S  ,  .tatet  that  on  Thur-day,  13ih  in.t  ,  while  pa».ing  Seal 
UUnd  he'.nw  the  steamship  C<.lurr.hia.  Sh«  npprurrd  to  be  urr.f;ht, 
her  ehimnev  and  alt  her  matt,  were  .landing.  He  could  not  tell  whether 
sbe  was  afloat  or  not,  hut  .he  appealed  to  be  ouuid-s  ot  Black  Ledge. 
Two  small  ve.selt  were  at  anchor  dote  by,  and  there  were  a  rurr.ber 
within  two  or  three  mile*.    Ci;.t.  M.  did  not  g-jnrar  her,  tuppcipg  thd 

^uhra'x  pat-er.  of  10th  inst.  were  received  by  mail  jctrrday.  Srhr. 
Caravan  arrived  on  the  10th  from  Sea  Man.1.  It  had  heen  Pn-v>o.j,ly 
r--.  ,rt.-d  that  the  Columbia  bad  broken  in  twain,  and  this  vr«el  makea 
no  i.-rort  of  a  ifff-r-nt  tenor.  She  hnd  ihne  .lays  parage,  and  br.rugbt 
♦onve  of  the  mate.b.1.  of  the  Caravan. 

The  steamer  Margarn.  Opr.  Shannon,  with  the  mail-.  &c  trom  the 
Columbia,  cleated  at  Halifax  Bib  inst  ,  and  probably  sail r, I  tame  day. 
The  name,  of  .even  pa»«engtrs  are  mrntioned,  in  addition  to  which  are 
"6  ladie«,  49  gentlemen,  and  11  in  the  steerage,"  .upro*ed  to  be  a  por- 
tion of  the  Columbia',  patsengen  — Boston  Advertiaer. 
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CHYLLIAS.  THE  ATHENIAN. 
A  8 TORY  OP  GREECE. 
BY  C.  DUXALD  M4CLIOD. 


"  Wti  oarer,  with  ae  waraoit  .oat, 

ItrivH  for  bows  eod  Iron  thla  dall  world  afar, 

Sllll  upward  travala.  ikoaf  k  bo  aaka.  the  («*), 
Aad  atrayt — bat  toward*  aalar." 

BoLwaa. 

41  Each  da*  beholds  a  womeo'e  heart  fron  eee  lo  other  rasfe, 
Eee*  day  on  friend  »hip'a  brww  behold.  iTm  eloud.  thai  tall  of  c ban  ge 
Aad  ever  to  our  gravne  we  trace  the  .ad  aad  weary  way, 
By  amitae  and  tears  aa  noet  a>  thoee  that  mark  tha  April  day." 

But-wra. 


Il  U  Idle  for  tbe  feme-.eoker  to  expect  love;— it  is  idle  for  the  lover 
to  hope  for  fame.  Tbe  laurel  and  the  myrtle  may  not  twine  together. 
Tbe  mind  and  tbe  heart  are  soparnio  kingdoms.  Yet  both  Faroe  and 
Lore  are  Idols,  and  their  worshippers  have  seldom  reward.  Which 
shall  we  seek  T 

Cbyllias,  the  Athenian,  was  lung  uncertain  which  tenela  to  chooae, 
thoee  of  the  Stolea,  or  of  the  follower'  of  Epicurus.  He  loved  pleasure, 
but  be  alto  deaired  fame.  He  with  d  to  be  loved  and  to  be  admired. 
He  would  have  cultivated  heart  and  mind  alike.    Fool!  on*  must  b* 


'  Do  you  know  them,  Glaucu*  1" 
'No!  they  are  S---  " 


He  read  the  terse  sentences  of  Epictetus,  and,  with  the  Emperor 
Antoninus,  believed  that  they  "could  teach  him  how  to  gain  honor  for 
himself,  and  good  for  his  country."  He  looked  on  the  followers  of  the 
school,  and  admired  their  fortitude,  their  stainless  life,  their  doctrine  of 
lb*  aoul's  immortality.  But  be  saw  unsmiling  lips,  and  set  brows,  and 
coarse,  sad  colored  garments ;  and  he  contrasted  these  with  the  purple 
robot,  the  bright  eyes,  the  sweet-ringing  laughter,  and  the  genial  teach- 
ings of  the  Epicureans— and  Chyllias  waa  young.  Besides,  who  so  great 
as  Alcibiades  T  and  Alcibiadet  was  an  Epicurean. 

Achate  was  tbe  handmaid  of  Rome  Tbe  giantess  desired  Greece, 
and  Greece  was  hers.  Statius,  tbe  ton  of  the  proconsul,  was  the  friend 
ofCbylliae. 

"  Which  m  tha  proudest  fato,  Statius,  to  lire  in  a  round  of  pleasure, 
I  smiled  on,  and  to  go  to  a  grave  with  no  future,— or  to  yield 

home  of  oar  immortality,  and  see  our  names  remembered  and  loved  ?" 

"  Tbe  Utter,  my  Chyllias,  is  the  proudest;  but  man  has  a  bean,  most 
he  not  loeaetiatMs  think  of  happiness  J    The  life  of  the  Epicurean  is 
Joyous  and  serene — and  this  future  life  ia  uncertain.    I  deem  it  better  to 
"  enjoy  the  day*,"  we  do  not  see  the  soul.    We  are  hungry,  and  wo  eat. 
We  choose  our  food  for  tbe  body ;  we  choose  the  grape  rather  than  the 
aloe,  for  it  is  sweeter.    Our  bodies  are  beautiful  structures ;  and  the  red 
worms  foed  on  them.    What  is  that  part  of  ue  which  escapee  the  grave  T" 
"  Did  the  G^ds  make  man  only  for  decay  J"  asked  the  Greek. 
••  Tbe  field  flower,"  said  Statin.,  "  is 
life  is  shorter  than  man's.    H  ub  the 
"  Thou  bast  studied  Lucretius,  my 
"  It  it  strange  T    He  is  natural." 
"  Roman,  art  thou  proud  ol  thy  native  land  1" 
And  the  flushing  cheek  and  sparkling  eye  of  Statius  replied. 
"  Well,  she  gained  not  her  power,  ber  glory,  and  her  empire  by  ener- 
Sbe  is  glorious,  but  not  serene.    It  was  the  lettless  soul  that 
peue;  it  was  the 
dust  in  the  balance,  which  won  fur  the 
her  pride." 

"  Chyllias,  I  have  chosen.  Glory  it  belter  than  happiness,  even  if  it 
last  not  beyond  life." 

II. 

"  Were  you  at  tbe  games,  GlaucusI" 

"  V«;  and  more  splendid,  Greece  never  saw." 

"  Who  won  the  charint-race  7" 

"Cnjlliaa,  the  eon  uf  HarraoJhu." 

"  And  tbe  foot-race." 

"Statiut,  ll>o  only  child  of  tbe  Proconsul." 

"  And  the  wmetliugT" 

"Cbyllia*  ail  Scatiu»  diitaaced  all  competitors;  they  stood  alone  in 
he  arena;  Cnyllias  refused  to  rival  hi.  friend,  and  the  Judft*  docreed 


beautiful  than  us,  yet  it* 
a  soul,  Chyllias  ?" 


lias,"  said  tbe  Romas.    "  This 


HI. 

Thus  they  progreseed,  the  young  Greek  and  hi*  friend.  Their  chock i 
were  pale  with  study,  but  their  frame*  were  u  iron  with  tbeir  gymnastic 
practice.  Already  tbey  were  painted  out  to  the  stranger  In  Athens. 
Already  their  fellow-citiien*  coupled  their  names  with  "  virtue."  Each 
mi  commander  of  a  cohort. 

A  high  office,  one  full  of  danger,  and  requiring  much  wisdom,  was 
vacant.  It  wa»  ia  the  gift  of  the  Proconsul.  The  cititeos  btoltaied  whs 
to  pray  for,  Chyllias  or  Statiut.    To-morrow  must  decide  it. 

And  the  friend*  walked  together  by  the  prophet  waters  of  the  Cephieto* 
"  How  m'ich  better  our  choice  than  its  alternative,"  said  Chyllias. 
"  A  thomand.  fold,"  waa  the  reply.   ■■  We  have  promise-  of  fame.  We 
have  trust  in  the  future" 

"  Rome  shall  and  will  be  proud  of  ue."  cried  both. 
Yet  their  name,  here  written  are  all  that  remain  of  either. 
A  shriek  from  behind  them  rung  out  on  the  still  noontide  : 
cry  fur  help.    Tbey  turned,  and  saw  a  female  struggling  with  | 
soldier*. 

"  Tbey  are  my  own  follower*, 
cannot  be  allowed." 

As  tbey  approached,  the  men  recognised  their  commander,  and  retired 
abatbed  at  his  rebuke.    Tbe  girl  raised  ber  eye 
of  thank*,  and  went  ber  way  toward  tbe  city. 

The  friend*  walked  agala  by  the  river.  They  i 
time.  At  length  Chyllias  »pokn : 
"  The  mechanism  of  our  nature  it  wonderful." 
"  Ye*,"  raid  Statiut ;  "  and  arrange  to  me  it  is,  that  whereas  our  feel- 
ing* po**e**  so  much  affinity,  our  outward  feature*  differ  so.  Thou  art 
tall,  b lackeyed,  and  atralght,  and  fine  of  feature.  I  am  •hotter,  swarthy, 
and  have  organ*  of  vision  coloured  a  deep  gray.  Did  you  notice  that 
women-creature'*  eye*,  Cbyllia* '" 

"  Ye*,  of  the  same  deep  blue  a*  yonder  firmament." 
"  Nay.  they  were  very  black,  my  friend." 
"  How  could  it  be  T    Her  hair  was  of  a  i 
"  Bnt  her  brows  and  lathe*  were  jet." 
"  I  could  swear  they  were  blue." 
"  By  Venus !  they  were  black." 
A  sing  jlnr  dispute  for  stoict. 

IV. 


"  Good  Glaueo.,  I  would  join  your  college  with  pleasure  |  I  am  tired 
of  tire  cold  excitement  of  the  gymnaaium  ;  I  loathe  the  hollow  precept* 
of  tbe  Stoic*;  the  Iron  and  the  ice  of  tbeir  teachings  and  feeding*.  An 
Epicurean  in  soul,  I  would  be  one  in  practice.  But  good  Glaucus,  men- 
tion it  not  to  Statius." 

"  Rely  upon  me,  my  Chyllitu." 

"  When  shall  I  be  initiated  T" 

"  Meet  me  to-morrow  night  at  our  gardens;  this  will  admit  you." 
He  drew  a  ring  from  his  finger,  gave  It  to  Chyllia*,  and  I 

the  jame.    Aleibr,  were  thine  '-'V  '*  I  blue  or  black  f 


What 

of 


Tbe  birthday  of  Epicurus,— the  good,  the  moral,  the  abstinent, 
wa*  hi.  school  now  f  A 


"  Tbi  -ie  authority  to  oa*»  •  "  demanded  tbe  garden  porter  of  Chyllias. 
The  rinj  wa*  exhibited,  and  be  sauntered  on. 

"A  new  diaciple,"  muttered  the  porter,  looking  after  him.  "  He  will 
be  a  favourite."    And  tbe  next  he  let  in  was  Statius. 

A  way,  amid  Ion;  vistaaof  colored  lam|>e  burning  with  perfumed  oil,  stray 
rd  tbe  Athenian-  Up  from  a  thousand  flower*  floated  tbeir  mingled  incense. 
Down  streamed  the  mallow  and  holy  starlight,  mingling  with  rho  rioh 
lustre  of  the  tanpi.  From  fUs'iing  eye.  out  poured  the  pae.ron-  liitrit ; 
from  crimaon  lip.  swelled  o-Jt  the  voluptu>n«  song ;  frum  lonx,  dark 
treete*.  fragrnnoe  wa«  scattered  03  tbe  night  wind.  .Brain,  were  I.  .rning 
with  Ore  gen-Mou*  wine-;  bommi  were  mii.idenin^  with  the  wild  dream* 
of  love.  Muaie  of  harp  and  voice  and  tutored  fjrest  birds  awelled  tbe 
tweet  chorus.  Foentain*  were  gleaming  ;  silver  brook,  were  ft  owing 
every  wave  setting  in  motion  soma  tweet,  harmonic  sound. ;  every  idle 
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breexe  sighing  through  /Edlen  strings.  High-browed  youths  and  dark- 
eyed  maidens  joined  the  choral  dance,— wandered  through  the  arias' ed 
pathways, — leant  together  over  tome  romantic  volume  .  And 

through  them  all  wandered  the  Athenian  Cbyllias,  wild  with  excitement ; 

■  young  tnan'a  first  burning  de»iie  to  be  loved.  Wondering 
■  Aletho'a  eyet  were  really  blue  or  black. 
Suddenly  there  aweepa  past  bim  a  troop  of  Bacchanals  and  Bacchantes, 
wild  with  the  rich  wine,  and  tinging  forth  their  praise*  to  ita  god. 

I. 

Shout  for  the  grape !  for  the  purple  grape ! 

It  bringeth  ua  dream*  of  heaven, 
Where  love  ateala  forth  in  a  woman'*  ihape, 

Like  a  atar  in  the  cope  of  even. 
Ob  !  who  would  live  if  thia  earth  of  c 

Had  neither  wine  nor  beauty  ! 


If  we  mutt  turn  aaide  from  pleaaure'a 

To  the  bitter  herb*  of  duty. 
Not  I,  not  T !  my  heart  ahall  ape 

The  foam  of  the  bowl  in  ligbtneaa. 
Aa  we  about  for  the  grape,  for  the  purple  grape. 

And  the  eye*  whence  it  gains  ita  brightneaa  ! 
It. 

When  Bacchu*  firat  invented  drink, 
'Twaa  dull  aa  a  mlaty  aky.  boya : 
'Till  'mid  ita  wave*  there  chanced  to  sink 

A  flaah  from  a  woman's  eye,  boya ; 
And  a  amile  from  ber  ripe,  red  lip  there  fell. 

With  the  aweeta  of  the  said  lip'a  rose* ; 
Now  where  ia  the  dieam  of  a  klsa  so  well, 

Aa  that  which  the  wine  discloses  ? 
There '»  none !  there's  none .'    Let  greybeards  gape 

For  u*  who  have  aiill  youth's  lightness, 
We'll  shout  for  the  grape  !  for  the  parple  grape, 
And  the  eyes  whence  it  gaina  ita  brightneaa.' 
And  aa  the  merry  song  was  choruaaed,  the  heart  of  the  young  Greek 
echoed  the  sentiment.  And  aa  the  troop  passed,  and  he  wandered  on, 
he  blamed  himself  for  ao  long  neglecting  the  pleaaures  of  existence ;  and 
wondered  how  lie  should  begin  to  enjoy  them.  A  black  alavo,  a  mute, 
approached  bim,  and  placed  in  his  hand  a  rose.  The  Athenian  stared 
first  at  the  gift,  and  then  at  the  donor.  He  knew  that  the  tote  spoke  of 
love — but  from  whom  T  It  could  not  be  that  it  was  from  the  mute.  He 
was  an  exceedingly  respectable  old  peraunage,  black  as  ebony,  wrinkled, 
grey- beaded,  and  bad  but  one  eye.  Ai  the  impression  that  it  must  be  a 
message  grew  upon  hia  mind,  h*  observed  the  alave  beckoning  him.  He 
nodded  hia  head  in  acquiescence,  and  followed  bim  tbrougb  the  throngs 
of  the  dances,  passing  tike  loaded  tabic*,  away  from  the  glitlei  ing  lamps, 
till  the  Rthiopa  stopped  at  a  bower  constructed  of  framework,  over 
which  tbo  vine  grew  almost  impenetrable  in  luxuriance.  Tbe  slave 
■raved  hit  hand  and  disappeared,  and  the  young  Greek  entered.  Here 
was  a  small,  exquisitely  chiselled  altar  of  white  marble,  on  which  we* 
placed  a  copy  of  the  I'hidoan  Venus.  One  lamp  *wung  above  it,  and 
lighted  the  recess.  Reclining  at  tbe  foot  of  the  altar  was  the  form  of  a 
girl,  intent  upon  the  pages  before  ber.  The  thin,  while  drees  falling 
over  ber  recumbent  form  diaplayed  ita  magnificent  proportions;  one 
little,  snowy  hand  held  tho  volume,  the  other  was  buried  in  her  rich 
tress* a.  Chytlias  coughed  ;  the  maiden  sprung  up,  aad  allowed  the  faco 
of  Al<:th<; :  firat  csme  an  expression  of  joyfulneaa,  then  astooishmant. 
'■  Doe*  the  noWe  Chylliat  require  an)tblng  1" 

Poor  Cbyllias !  He  was  utterly  amaied.  Ho  did  not  know  woman 
then.  He  could  not  suppose  that  all  this  was  for  effect,— that  it  had 
been  arranged  and  practised. 

"  Forgive  me,  lovely  A!.'.l:<\"  be  stammered— "  I  mistook— I  I 

 "  and  he  was  retiring  . 

•'  Cbyllias !" 

He  looked  up,  and  met  iliose  eyes.  He  could  not  mistake  their 
meaning.  Warm  pnssion  was  tb-re, — warm  passion  in  the  rri.-nson 
blush,— In  the  swelling  bo»am.  Fire  dan.sl  through  the  youth's  voim. 
He  sprang  forwird,  pressed  her  in  hit  arms,  and  thovrered  his  wild 
ki.ae.  on  ber  Hp*.    Poor  fool ! 

The  Athenian  bad  commenced  a  new  lite.  Once  he  had  many  f«el- 
lr£",  hope*,  desires.    Fame,  ambition,  g'.nry  of  conquest,  were  his  dreams. 


Now,  he  had  oae.  From  the  dopths  of  tbe  heart,  where  it  bad  so  long 
alept  neglected  choked  by  the  sterner  thought, — frozen  by  the  colder 
principles, — up  welled  tbe  hot  spring  of  passion;  and  life  and  death, 
and  honour  u>d  immortality,  where  were  theyl 

Alethe  had  pUghted  hee.it  and  hand  |  she  had  lain  upon  bi*  breast, 
and  vowed  her  truth.  She  had  given  the  kiss  that  pledges  soul  to  soul 
for  ever. 

VI. 

Chylliaa  waa  wandering  about  tbe  dty.  He  had  left  Alethr,  and  had 
no  other  object  to  occupy  him.     He  drew  nigh  the  Acropolis. 


the  warrior,  the  orator, — all  listening  to  oae  who  spoke  from  tbe  < 
of  the  human  mass. 
"  What  la  it  ?"  asked  the  youth,  of  one  who  seemed  most 

listening. 

Chylliat  looked  at  tbe  orator.  A  small,  dark  man,  with  a  long  robe, 
abort  hair,  tbe  forehead  of  glorioua  intellect ;  an  eye  of  holy  fire ;  a 
tongue  of  melody  and  alrengtb.  And  be  apoke  of  another  God  j  a  God 
who  had  been  made  man.  who  had  loved  and  suffered  and  died. 
He  apok*  of  the  resurrection ;  and  back  on  the  young  Greek's  heart 
came  bis  longinga  for  immortality.  He  spoke  of  a  home  where  all 
waa  love :  the  right  cord  waa  touched, — the  lattice  was  opened, 
and  through  It,  on  tbe  dark  bean  of  the  heathen,  poured  the 
glory  and  the  light  of  Christianity.  The  orator  had  finished  ;  some 
believed,— some  shook  their  heads,— some  railed,— some  spoke  of 
blaapbemy ;  tome  stood  ailent,  gating  on  the  earth.    That  night  Chylliat 


VII. 
There 


outside  the  city,  In  the 


passed  with  the  apostle. 

A  year  bad  paaaed  away. 

handful  of  Athenian  Chriatta 
of  Dionyaiua  tbe  Areopagite. 

It  was  On  maitiage  eve  of  Chylliaa  awl  Aletl .<'.  He  had  brought  ber 
hither ;  aide  by  aide  they  knelt  unto  the  true  God  :  side  by  aide  they  had 
aung  the  new  hymna  :  side  by  aide  tbey  had  uttered  tbe  new  prayers. 

An  old  man.  with  long  white  hair,  rose. 

"  My  brethren,  let  ua  pray  to  Him  who  has  brought  qs  I 

And  at  all  knelt,  the  old  man's  lipa  poured  forth  a 
and  aupplieation  to  tbo  Maker  of  all. 

After  tbe  prayer  they  aung  an  hymn. 

"  Music,"  aays  aome  one,  "  ia  the  handmaid  of  Religion  " — It  ii  rather 
an  angel  taking  the  new-born  toul  upon  it*  wings,  ar.d  bearing  it  in  one 
pure  moment  to  tbe  throne  of  Him  who  made  it.  Who  can  aland  in  the 
holy  fane,  what  time  the  swelling  organ  peala  ita  rich,  triumphant  notes, 
without  acknowledging  that  God  is  there'— when  the  choir  ebime  in; 
wlien  the  head  Is  bowed  in  prayer ;  when  the  tacred  melody  echoei  to 
the  arching  roof,  shakea  the  high  dome,  and  diea  away  from  our  ears  on 
its  passage  to  Heaven.  Oh  .'  how  deeply  did  Cbyllias  feel  tbe  inspira- 
tion of  music.  Yet  here  were  no  pealing  organs,— here  no  trained 
choir  ;  but  in  a  simple  hymn  the  trembling  voice  of  the  old  was  heatl 
with  tbe  rich  tones  of  tho  ttrong  man,  and  the  ringing  sweetness  of 


Tremble,  thou  young  man,  when  the  aing*  to  thee,  at  her  home  or  in 
the  temple,  the  pure  hymn,  or  the  songs  of  mortal  affections  !  When 
thy  heart  beau  wildly  to  her  voice,  thy  cheek  loses  in  colour,— thy 
breath  ceases,— thine  eyea  rivet  on  the  .yreo,— then  art  thou  nearest  unto 
ruin 

Clear  did  Alell>''t  voice  breathe  out  that  hymn.  It  waa  buabed ;  all 
was  ailent.    Dionyaius  raised  hi*  hand*  to  Heaven,  and  prayed  inwardly. 

A  noise  in  tbe  hall,— a  shuffling  of  feet,— a  shriek,—  a  low  moan; 
fierce  shouts  and  oaths ;  and  a  troop  of  R->msn  soldiery  surrounded  the 
door.    In  command  was  Statius. 

Aletbe  flung  herself  Into  her  lover's  arms.  Chyllias  had  aome  time 
since  parted  with  his  friend.    He  now  confronted  him  sternly. 

"  What  mexns  the  proconsul  by  this  intrusion  !  "  For  the  father  of 
Statius  had  been  succeeded  by  hi*  son  in  the  government  of  Achaia- 

"  Cast  them  into  different  c«ll<,  Quintus '  "  he  said  to  an  off.ee  r. 

"  Never,  never,  shall  they  toar  me  from  thee  !  "  shrieked  the  pii,  ai 
she  clung  to  her  lover's  breast.  He  was  unarmed,  but  at  th.;  Unman 
cemurlen  grasped  the  girl,  passion  lent  him  strength,  and  with  01 
of  hia  clenched  fist,  he  deahed  the  soldier  senseless  to  the  floor. 

That  night  he  slept  in  prison. 
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VIII. 

The  morning  row.  A  dull,  driullng  rein  fell  ceaselessly,  tad  the 
thick  black  cloud*  covered  the  whole  horizon.  Up  and  down  tbn  mosaic 
marble  of  her  palace  floor  paced  Euphrasia,  the  mother  of  Chyllia*.  Not 

was  a  woman,  heart  full  of  all  geotm  affections. 

"  He  matt  die  to-morrow,"  the  muttered,  wringing  her  white  hands 
— "  an  apostate— but  my  ion.  Torn  by  tbo  brutei  of  the  arena, — hU 
limb*  severed,  and  left  quivering  on  the  tandt  of  tho  amphitheatre.  My 
ton !  my  ion !  But  Slatio*  ii  Proeonaul.  Ho !  Nydia  !  my  chlaina !  * 
and  bid  Syphex  attend  nw  "—and  followed  by  her  slave,  she  wanded 
toward  the  Proconsul*!. 

"  The  moat  noblo  Status  in  at  hi.  morning  meal,"  said  the  porter  in 
reply  to  her  demand  of  entrance. 

"  Tell  him  'tis  tbo  mother  of  Chylllaa." 

The  slave  departed,  and  returned  with  bis  lord's  command  for  her 
admission.  Up  the  broad  raarblo  staircase,  through  files  of  the  veteran 
soldiers  of  old  Rome,  Euphrasia  followed  the  slave.  At  the  entrance  of 
the  apartment  which  the  proconsul  now  occupied,  they  were  met  by  his 
freedman,  who  conducted  the  matron  to  the  presence  of  the  ruler.  Sta- 
lius  sat  upon  an  ivory  throne,  that  once  had  held  the  old 
Flask,  of  the  rich  wine,  of  Cyprus,  Chio.,  and 

garlanded  board.  A  jewelled  cup  was  in  hit  bands.  He  set  it  down 
upon  the  table  a.  the  matron  enteied,  and  turned  his  eyes  toward  Iter. 
She  looked  eagerly  in  his  face— looked  to  find  the  bosom  friend  of  Chyle 
Has,  but  she  only  saw  the  Roman  Tetrarcb.  She  fell  upon  her  knees  at 
his  feet,  and  gasped  out — 
"  Noble  Statius,  my  son  !  " 

"  Ho  dies  at  noonday  to-morrow  !  "  said  the  Roman. 

"  Not  so !  not  so  !  "  prayed  the  mother.    "  He  was  thine  early  friend  I 
from  boyhood  ye  were  together ;  ye  studied  from  the  tame  book, — ye 
slept  in  the  same  couch,— ye  prayed  in  the  same  temple  " 
'  He  It  an  apostate,"  said  the  Proconsul. 

"  Ye  were  as  one,"  groaned  the  mother  in  her  anguish — "  the  tame  In 
your  amusements  and  in  your  love*.' ' 

"  Woman !  "  cried  Statius,  springing  to  his  feet,  "  he  diet  to-morrow  ! 
He  hat  feroken  his  religion  and  deceived  his  friend.  He  bat  crossed 
me  in  the  dearest  hope  of  my  heart ;  he  hat  won  away  from  mo  the  love 
that  was  almost  in  my  grasp-    He  diet  to-morrow  !-by  all  the  gods  I 

"  Will  nothing  move  thee  !  " 

"  Yos,  one  thing.    Doubtless  he  loves  bis  life.    Go  thou  to  hit  cell ; 
win  him  to  renounce  Alelhe,  and  return  to  the  altars  of  bis  fathers. 
Hera  is  my  signet"— end  be  drew  a 
it  to  her. 

Away  through  the  cold  and  the  ator 
oh !  what  can  tire  a  mother's  love 

"  First  for  the  maiden— the  may  bo  won."  She  found  Aletbe,— the 
beautiful  and  young, — in  that  dark  cell,  with  the  lose  gone  from  her 
cheek,  and  the  round  me  worn  from  ber  figure.  At  once  the  mother 
prayed  that  the  offers  of  the  ruler  might  be  accepted.  The  hot  flush  of 
pride  sprung  to  the  maiden's  face.  The  mother,  misled  and  half  frantic, 
set  forth  the  glories  of  a  p.oeontul't  bride.  She  used  the  wrong  plead- 
ing* to  the  girl.  Aleibo  refused  all ;  she  would  listen  no  more.  "  Leave 
me  1"  the  said.    "I  will  die  ;  but  I  will  not  forsake  him !  " 

The  mother  flew  to  the  cell  of  her  son;  she  implored  him  to  save 
himself;  but  the  answer  was  firm. 

"The  Tyrant,  my  mother,  may  destroy  the  body.  Let  him  exercise 
bit  power.    My  soul  has  a  higher  destiny." 

"And  A'cUo?" 

"  My  God  would  turn  from  mo.  if  I  forsook  her  now.  Mother,  I  am 
read,  to  die!" 

She  looked  in  hi.  face;  it  wat  beautiful,  but  full  of  unutterable  firm- 
rest. 

'•  Then  I,  too,  will  die  here,"  she  ciied,  and  fell  at  his  feet.  He  raised 
her,  pressed  her  to  his  bosom,  and  kissed  her  high  forehead.  One  long, 
clinging  embrace  she  gave  him,  and  then  her  clasp  loosened  forever  !— 
The  heart-strings  of  the  mother  had  broken. 

He  laid  upon  hi.  hard  couch  the  form  of  her  wha  had  perished  for 
Uim,  knelt  down  and  prayed. 

.  •  A  thick  cloak  for  cold  or  rtiny  we»th«r. 


IX. 

The  betrothed  of  Chyltiat  wat  alone  in  ber  cell.    In  ber  hand  the 
held  a  parchment;  a  letter  from  Statius.    There  a  choice  i 
the  glories  of  his  rule  with  him  or  she  mutt  die  t 

from  the  true  God  the  had  just  learned  to  kneel  to,  I 
the  troth  she  had  plighted  or  the  mast  pass  away  from  life. 

It  wat  a  terrible  thing  to  die  ;  and  the  shuddered.  So  young  and  so 
beautiful,  and  to  die  by  the  tigers.  Sle  heard  the  shouts  of  the  fierce 
populace  ring  in  her  ears,  and  the  war  of  the  savage  be  a  Us.  It  wat  a 
horrible  thing  to  die  so  ! 

X. 

"  Do  you  go  to  the  Amphitheatre  to-day,  Olaucus  T" 
"  Certainly,  they  let  loose  the  new  tigert  to-day.    Real  Hyrcaniana, 
they  say,  and  splendid  creatures." 

"TbisChyllias;  will  be  die  bravely,  think  you?" 
"  I  trust  to ;  for  there  1.  but  little  sport  in  the  mere  devouring." 
"  He  was  your  friend,  was  not  be  1" 

"  He  .joined  our  college,  and  I  knew  him.  But  be  was  an  errorltt, 
and  wanted  to  be  Immortal.  We  know  better  than  that,  do  we  not, 
Stephen  t  But  m>  hair  has  scarcely  essence  enough,  Vale !  we  will  meet 
at  the  Theatre." 

And  that  morning  the  sun  streamed  in  through  the  ban  of  the  dungeon 
door  upon  the  cold  trill  face  of  Euphrasia.    Chyllias  bad  passed  the  night 
in  prayer,  by  the  side  of  his  true-hearted  dead.    A*  llie  morning  wore  on, 
he  heard  the  gathering  of  the  people,  for  his  cell  wat  in  the  building  of 
the  theatre.    Aaon  came  their  shouts,  at  they  encouraged  or  reboked  the 
High  noon  had  com-.    Hi.  coll  door  wat  thrown  open,  and  a 
and  file  of  Midlers  stood  before  him.    A  shout  filled  the  air  as 
advanced.    He  stopped  and  turned  lonuliingly  around.  To 
the  gesture,  a  soldier  replied— 

"  The  wife  of  the  P re-consul  hat  given  a  wreath  to  Cebet,  the  wrestler." 
"I  knew  not  that  the  noble  Pro-consul  was  married,"  said  the  centu- 
rion. 

"  She  wat  carried  to  the  palace  tblt  morning,"  said  the  soldier. 
"  Didst  bear  her  name,  Bubot- 
Alcthc,  tho  daughter  of  Diomed"— and  as  he  spake  a  trumpet  pealed 
forth. 

"  Lead  on  !"  said  the  centurion;  aad  they  led  the  prisoner  to  tho  arena. 
Tbo  soldiers  retited.  The  doers  of  the  cage  were  thrown  open,  and 
forth  with  a  wild  rear  bounded  a  royal  tiger. 

Proud,  beautiful,  with  a  smile  of  holy  fortitude  on  his  lips,  the  Athenian 
knell  dawn  upon  the  ground.  One  bound,  and  the  fangs  of  the  tiger 
gnashed  tug  ether  in  hit  throat.  At  he  fell  back,  hit  eye*  rolled  upward 
upon  AletK>,  and  fixed  there  until  the  glare  of  death  stole  over  them. 

She  thought  of  a  young  bride't  power  with  ber  husband,  and  the  word* 
issued  unconsciously  from  her  mouth—"  I  might  havo  saved  him  !'* 

A  voice  rose  from  lite  crowd,  "  That  it  already  done;  Kufw.i  «c*«mc 
«vr»» ;  God  hath  saved  the  sacrifice  !" 

Which  wilt  thou  choose,  tl»  love  that  young  Greek  won,  or  the 
glory  of  the  Pro-consul  T  Put  thy  trusi  in  neither.  There  ate  higher 
things  for  man  than  glory  or  love.  They  perish  too  easily.  But  pats 
thou  through  this  world  justly,  and  with  goodness,  and  thou  can*  leave 
it  with  a  smile. 


Cook  akd  Whiat)toke's  Elictro-Mag.vetic  Teuorsfh.— The 
laying  of  the  four  wire,  of  ihi*  line  I.  now  nearly  completed  from  Pad- 
dington  to  Slough.  The  wites  are  now  carried  at  about  a  height  of 
eight  feet  in  the  open  air,  extended  by  post*  at  every  forty  or  fifty  feel.  It 
will  ibut  be  much  cheaper  than  even  by  the  old  plan.  By  ibis  line  the 
couti  at  Windsor  will  have  ready  communication  with  London,  and  allow 
ing  for  lime  to  reach  the  station,  will  be  able,  within  a  couple  of  hour*, 
to  summon  to  tho  cabinet  a  minister  from  Downing-street.  The  success 
of  this  attempt  will  no  doubt  lead  to  the  electro- magnetic  telegraph 
being  laid  down  on  the  Brighton  line  for  the  convenience  of  the  Pavilion, 
and  thus  gradually  will  ibe  way  be  prepared  for  it*  earlier  adoption  as 
the  general  means  of  telegraphic  communication,  which  .ooner  or  later 
it  must  become.  The  opening  of  the  Paris  and  Rouen  Railway  will 
render  it  a  matter  of  necessity  both  to  the  English  and  French  govern- 
ment, to  avail  themselves  of  the  electro-magnetic  telegraph  In  communi- 
cation between  London  and  Pari*,  via  Bighton  and  Southampton.  We 
may  further  obaerve  on  this  subject,  that  the  electro-magnetic  telegraph 
is  to  be  laid  down  on  the  proposed  Northampton  and  Peterborough  Kail- 
way.  Advice,  from  the  United  States  alto  affirm  that  a  line  ia  to  be 
established  from  Washington  to  Baltimore  under  a  | 
— Riilwiy  Magazine. 
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ARRIVAL  OF  THE  CALEDONIA. 
The  Caledonia  arrived  at  Button  on  Monday  evening.  Living  nude 
i  from  Liverpool  in  thirteen  daye.    Wo  are  In  receipt  of  Lou- 
1 10  tbe  3d  inat  ,  but  we  6nd  little  new.  of  intetett  or  impor- 
tance.   Tbe  repeal  agitation  .till  continue.,  and  O  Conns!  if  travelling 
through  the  country,  addressing  immenie  aasetnbliet  and  levying  coo- 
thbutioaa  to  a  largt)  amount. 

Ona  of  hi*  Repeal  demon»traiions  took  place  at  Skibbereen  on  Thurs- 
day the  22J  June;  which  «.  of  the  usual  character,  both  at  th.  meet- 
and  at  the  dinnrr.  The  Cork  E*atni*tr  lay.  that  it  ia  impossible  to 
give  anything  like  a  cortret  estimate  of  the  numbers  present,  but  after- 
ward* calculate*  tbem  to  be  botwrrn  500,000  and  600.000.  Mach  wu 
made  of  Sir  James  Graham**  speech  on  tire  Arm*  Bill,  which  was  eati- 
ttiued  to  pruclaim  the  Iriah  a  nation  of  perjurer*  :  it  was  alluded  to  both 
at  the  meeting  and  at  the  dinner,  with  a  plentiful  use  of  tbo  w iritis  '*  he 
lie* :"  at  tbe  meeting,  Mr.  Shew  Lain  said — 

"  I  say  to  him,  and  before  you,  be  lies.  (  VtktntHl  cheering)  He 
Ilea  damoably-he  liej-bo  lie.  in.olently-a.rd  I  wi.h  to  God  I  was  in 
f  Commons  to  tell  him  to  hi*  teeth  '  you  lie.'  {Prolonged 
g.)  1  am  not  like  O  Conor  Don — I  am  not  like  tbe  gentleman 
i  is  satisfied  that  he  should  be  called  a  perjurer,  provided  it  be  done 
in  a  gentlemanly  way.  ("  Hear,  hear'.')  1  say,  tbtn.  before  this 
enormous  mass — I  say  before  the  Protestant*  as  well  a*  Catholics,  for 
that  there  are  many  Pititr.tants  brie  I  nave  the  honor  of  knowing  and 
they  will  bear  me  out  in  what  I  say — I  say,  then,  before  you  all.  Sir 
James  Graham,  '  you  lie.'  "    (  Vehement  ckttring.) 

Galway  was  next  taken  possesion  (if  by  th*  Kepealers,  on  Sunday, 
with  the  stme  stylo  of  pioceeditiss  :  Dr.  Browne,  the  Bisbop  of  Galway, 
taking  an  active  part.  L«rd  French  was  the  Chairman.  At  the  dinner, 
about  tlx  hundred  gentlemen  sat  down  to  table  In  a  pavilion  specially 
erected  for  the  purpose.  Mr.  O'Connell  put  the  peaceable  turn  of  bis 
views  more  decidedly  than  I*  has  yet  done — 

,p  It  is  bat  a  fortnight  ago,  alien  attending  r  meeting  at  Mallow  that 
there  came  upon  me  the  maddening  inftrmatiot  that  the  country  of  my 
birth  was  threatened  to  be  deluged  with  lite  blood  of  her  children." 
•    •    •    •Watching  during  that  ?hor:  period  Willi  an  eye  of  eager- 
i  the  evolutions  of  <>ur  enemier,  I  now  pri-rlaitn  to  yn<i  a  rwrpetual 


peace,  and  a  struggle— merely  in  political  strife- 
l— leaviag  to  our  enemy  the 


paltry 


only 

<1 


arirnrless  uj>on  our  pari 
of  a  useless  and  unavailing  resistance.*' 

The  Repeal  rrnt  for  the  week,  announced  at  the  Monday 
the  Association  at  the  Dublin  Corn  Exchange,  was  1,2.5a/. 

Tbe  Irish  Army  Bill  was  still  Ji.cu.sed  In 
having  been  taken. 

Intelligence  from  India  and  China  had  h 
to  tbe  20th,  and  tbe  latter  the  28th  March. 

Thai  from  India  it  confined  to  sorno  details  of  secondary  inteiest  on 
the  situation  of  Scinc'e,  Kbytul,  and  Bundelcund,  wbich  are  somewhat 


In  China  tbe . 
arrived  on  it 


ratifications. 

Madrid  was  tranquil 
the  fort  with  the  troop. 
The  entire  pop 


favorable,  Colonel  Malcolm  bad 
the  treaty,  but  it  was  feared  that  tba  death  of 
a  longer  delay  in  tj 


Via 


The 
lifter  the 
lit  liarc.ei  in  i 


of  Valladolid  had 
pronnneiantitnto. 

still  encamped 


the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  city  on  the  26th,  and  the  English  and  French  Consult 
war.  tba  only  member,  of  tba  consular  body  who  bad  remalaad  at  their 
potts. 

Seoar>«  had  tent  Brigadier  Ennu  to  march  b,  Tertiel  to  join  E.p«rtero 
at  Valencia. 

Tba  ministry  at  Madrid  disavow  the  conciliatory  proclamation,  of 
Zurbeno. 

There  ia  no  satisfactory  news  from  Granada  and  Malaga. 
Couriers  are  arrested  at  Burgos,  but  the  French  government  one*  ate 
allowed  to  pat*. 

Tbe  marriage  of  H.  R.  H.  the  Princes*  Augusta  and  the  Grand  Duke 
Of  Meckkntburgh,  look  place  on  the  28th  of  June. 

The  Chancellor  of  the  Excltrquer  ha*  intimated  his  intention  of  taking 
off  the  extra  shilling  of  duty  lately  imposed  upon  spirits  in  Ireland.  The 
reason  assigned  for  this  act  of  liberality  i«  the  increase  of  smuggling  in 
that  country,  cauied,  as  he  represent*,  by  this  unfortunate  shilling. 

MISCELLANEOrS. 
There  are  at  pretent  thiee  Queens  and  two  King*  in  London:  tbe 
Queen  uf  England,  the  Queen  Dowager,  and  tire  Queen  of  lite  Belgian*; 
the  King  of  Hanover  ami  the  Kmc  it  the  llelgian*. 

The  sum  produced  hy  tlie  jilate  rdone,  which  cons-tu'pil  a  part  nf  the 
prorer'y  of  the  Duke  of  Su.-ox,  is  cj  ailafd  st  upward.  <  f  i.30  000. 

The  aub.rripli»n  raising  for  Min  Mat  inea;,  whu  refus-d  lie  pension 
offered  by  li.e  la'e  government,  m*  ii  kIi'-h  tire  su-nut  Xl, 000. 

Ttie  city  of  London  rnr.:»ins  I  2'J  2  )1  uhitMtarit..  ard  ti «  number  of 
charity  school*  fortl  e  yn-t  a  mount  t.i  40,  cootaiMeg  5.9  IC  scholars  The 
Dame  »rnou!s  are  7!i  in  number,  eot.t  ttning  1  LiO'f  scholars  :  and  the 
rnmmon  ilay  si  ho'.l-  (1 1  cr.r.tairii  k  2  031  scliulare,  Tbe  borough  of 
M    vlekeae,  »>tb  a  |       H»>m    f  150,000.  give,  education  to  17,400 


by  lima.  A 
iy,  and  will 


children;  axd  tbe  eastern  pan  of  Loadon,  including  Wbitechapel,  St. 
George'.  VVepping,  and  Shadwell,  witlia  population  of  90  000  give*  edu- 
cation to  4  815  children. 

Petrarch'*  tomb  at  Arqua  has  jutt  been  restored  hy  the  care  of  Count 
Leoui.    In  the  course  of  tbe  works,  the  remain*  of  the  great  poet 
uncovered,  and  part  uf  tbe  body  was  found  aim 
fragment  of  cloth  in  which  be  was  enveloped  was  taken  away, 
be  aolrmnly  deposited  in  the  parish  church. 

SiDAsa  Coatno  itr  Aoaih — It  is  said  that  the  elegant  faahiim  of  se- 
dan-chairs is  going  to  Le  levived  in  Pari*,  particularly  ia  tl  e  Faubourg 
St.  Germain.  The  other  day  the  Doehee*  de  Choiseul  paid  a  visit  to  the 
Dncbessde  Fur  James  in  an  equipage  of  this  description. 

Tbe  report  that  her  Majesty  had  taken  upon  herself  the  charge  of  nun- 
tng  the  '  baby'  it  contradicted  '  by  authority.' 

The  suit  against  Lord  Ashburton,  and  Baring  and  Brothers,  charged 
with  a  conspiracy  in  having  united  together  to  prevent  certain  parties 
purchasing  landa  from  the  Mexican  Givermnent,  wa*  set  down  for  trial 
during  the  last  term  of  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench,  but  postponed  for  a 
twelvemonth. 

The  briefs  which  had  been  delivered  wera  exceedingly  heavy  ;  and 
some  idea  of  the  nature  and  importance  of  the  cause  may  be  formed  from 
the  fact  that  the  junior  counsel  in  behalf  of  t 
latum*  received  150  guineas  with  hit  brief. 

A  suit  tu  set  aside  the  will  of  the  late  Ex-Sheriff  Parkia 
before  the  Prerogative  Court  London,  a  short  time  since. 

It  will  be  home  in  mind,  that  Mr.  Parkin,  bequeathed  the  whole  of  hit 
property,  except  a  small  landed  estate  in  Westmoreland,  to  a  Mr.  Best  in 
whose  house  be  resided. 

The  validity  of  the  will  wa*  disputed  by  Mr*.  Fiadlay,  a  lister  of  tba 
deceased,  on  the  ground  that  it  had  been  obtained  by  operating  upon  tba 
disordered  or  weakened  intellect  of  the  deceased.  The  bill  was  general, 
short,  and  contained  no  specification  of  the  property.  On  the  part  of  Mr. 
Best  the  will  was  auppoited  by  evidence  that  the  deceased  had  been  es- 
tranged from  hi*  relatives,  arid  wa*  very  much  attached  to  Mr.  Best 
and  his  family.    Judgment  was  not  given. 

KvjtoRaTloa — The  returns  of  the  number  of  emifianta  who  have 
sailed  .hist  season  from  the  port  of  Decry  to  British  America  and  the 
United  Stales,  have  been  made  up  for  the  quarter  ending  the  30th  alt., 
and  show  a  very  good  decrease  at  compared  with  the 
quarter  of  last  year.  Taking  into  consideration  tbn  i 
afforded  to  the  emigrant  this  year,  both  by  reduced  rietasge  money,  t 
the  govetnment  allowance  of  lib  of  bread  per  day.  we  are  inclined  to  at- 
tribute the  deficiency  le  the  want  uf  employment  in  America,  and  tba  dif* 
Scully  which  holders  of  small  patches  of  land  in  this  couatty  have  had  ia 
getting  money  for  their  right  of  tennntry,  on  account  of  the  low  price*  of 
grain.  A.  no  other emigratien  vessel  ha*  been  announced,  we  preraaao 
tbe  following  table  will  suffice  for  the  year  :— 

For  tkt  Month*  of  April,  Uay  and  Junt. 
Present  Year.  Last  Year.  Deficiency  of  tbo 

Emigrant*.         pieseat  Year. 


Ship*. 
Foe  St.  John'*,  I 
•'  Qitebrc,  G 
"L*.  Slate.  G 


Emigrants. 


Total. 


133 

105S 

M3 

953 

1770 

717 

901 

1692 

791 

1987  .. 

4518 

2631 

numbers 

For  St  John's, 
"  Qiebec, 

<«  United 


I  laat  year  beyond  June  ;  and  at  the  end  of 


Total  number  of  emigrant*  this  year, 


12G8 

1770 
SMI 

5100 
1987 


Decrease  of  ditto  ditto,  3413 
In  Liverpool  the  cotton  md  other  markets  for  American  produce  are 
in  a  very  discouraging  condition.  With  respect  to  cotton,  since  the  arri- 
val of  the  Acadia  many  merchants  have  withdrawn  their  stocks  from  tba 
market,  indulging  in  the  belief  that  tho  next  crop  will  fall  considerably 
short  of  an  average  one,  which  ha*  produced  more.  eadtnes.  In  ihe  mar- 
ket, and  price-t,  which  previously  had  a  downward  tendency,  have  been 
more  fully  maintained.  The  total  sale*  ol  the  month,  ending  June  tba 
30th,  amounted  to  108  800  bale*,  of  w  hich  4  500  were  American,  taken 
for  » peculation  Tobacco  is  selling  at  price,  nearly  at  low  a*  were  ever 
known,  although  some  large  speculative  transaction*  have  tecently  been 

tverie* 


...  progre.*.    This  tia-le  is  advancing  rapidly  In  this  poit  ;  thedeln 
fur  home  consumption  have  been  increasing  steadily  fir  some  lime,  and 
now  we  Bad  that,  for  tbe  last  .tx  month.,  ih.  re  it  hut  a  .mull  iliflVrenoo 

be-wcen  tli"  amo'lit  of  duty  reci-ttcd  here  and  In  London,  the  trade  ia 
these  per-s  Staving  taken  rteai  iy  25  pet  coal,  more  this  year  than  t bee- 
did  Istt. 

We  lave  heen  e.«urvd,  upon  undoubted  authority,  that  tbe  amount  of 
rrea.uie,  in  •..■id.  diamonds,  du.  capn.red  by  Sir  Cltat  le.  Nat-ier,  at  I ly- 
deraS«d  fnllt  little  ->n>lt  "if  t!nve  rnilln.it  ..t  on  ri.-v.  l  i  e  than.  t,f  the 
r>ita-it  General  it  e.tirn  -ti  d  at  nut  lei  s  titan  £209.000 

DrATit  or  .V »B« mx  Bsrtiiioiii,  Mdtiikh  or  M«ri»m«  V.t'taia. 
— Tni.  laiy.  the  mother  of  Malame  Vestrrt  and  Mr..  Ariiet.un,  thsa 
vocalist,  expired  on  the  30th  ult.  at  tbe  advanced  age  of  73  ynars. 
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nr  ugoi  Winn*  an  ring  nearly  um 
hren  or  four  days  was  nearly  be- 
following  passengers  bad  them- 
m  Wednesday  night,  and  eirivcd 


Tbe  Cork  Reporter  announce!  the  arrival  off  the  bay  of  Ckmakilry,  of 
tbe  American  picket  ahip  fi.*s>tgo  Washington,  bound  from  New  York  to 
Liverpool.  She  left  the  former  port  on  the  7th  instant-,  and  after  a  fair 
and  pleasant  voyage  across  the  Atlantic,  first  made  land  off  the  coaat  of 
Kerry,  nn  the  19th  in*t.  Slie  had  fuir  light  wind*  during  nearly  the 
whole  of  the  passage  ;  but  (tr  the  last  thrro 
calmed,  in  consequence  of  which  the  fe 
selves  put  on  shir*  at  Courtme-kerry,  on 

in  Cork  the  fallowing  day.  The  li>t  of  name*  nujigeiln,  at  the  present 
tine,  rather  curlew*  reflection*  :—  The  Right  Rev.  Or.  Hughe*  Roman 
Catholio  Bishop  of  New  York  ;  Right  Rev  Dr.  Purcell,  Roman  Catholic 
Biahap  of  Cincinnati  ;  Very  Rev.  Mr.  De  Smet,  miaalooary  amongst  the 
Indiana  of  the  Rocky  Mountain*  ;  Rev.  C.  Hammer,  Roman  Catholic 
clergyman  of  Cincinnati;  and  Mr.  Thomas  De  Smet,  of  New  Yoik. 

LONDON  FASHIONS  FOR  JULY. 

The  ehang««  since  last  month  have  been  more  numerous  than  usual, 
and,  generally  leaking,  in  better  taste.  Tins  following  may  bo  consider- 
aa  decided  upon  :— 

CaroTU- — The  materials  for  eopotei  and  ckapeaux  continue  to  be  ve- 
ry various,  but  tboae  of  the  lightest  kind  are  preferred.  Silk  i*  seldom 
employed  except  for  drawn  bonneu,  or  for  tboae  made  with  chip  front). 

The  lining!  consist  of  ribbon*  to  correspond,  and  flower*  of  various  hue*. 
Tbey  are  alway*  of  a  clo»e  shape.  Crape  capote  ate  much  in  favour  in 
half-dress ;  nnt  are  made  close,  but  the  majority  moderately  open. 
White  lace  i*  much  in  favour  for  eapotee  and  ckapeaux.  Some  arc  en- 
tirety composed  ol  it,  and  are  tiimmed  with  flower*  of  auch  exquisite 
ligbtusss,  as  perfectly  to  harmoniae  with  ihe  tranaparerce  of  the  lace. 
Where  lace  i*  employed  only  for  trimming,  it  nearly  cover*  the  chape  a*  x. 

Camaii-S. — Camiils  and  mantelet*  maintain  tbrir  vogue]  tbe  camo.il 
Clementine  is  ooe  of  the  prettiest.  The  mantelet  a  la  Dttckeeee  increa- 
se* in  favour.  Tbey  continue  to  he  made  either  in  white  lace  or  organdy, 
and  are  lined  with  pink  or  blue  crape.  Tha  trimming  l«  alway*  of  lace, 
with  a  double  heading  aurmounted  by  an  embroidery  in  application.  Man- 
telet* and  paletot*  of  terUtane,  are  generally  embroidered,  lined  with  co- 
loured taffetas  and  trimmed  with  bn«d  wbitu  lace. 

Scarfs — Barege  aearf*  are  docidedly  fashiuciaMc,  and  will  no  doubt 
continue  to  be  so,  although  »omo  summer  ahawl«,  made  ot'  the  aamc  ma- 
terial, but  with  Cashmere  patterns,  have  raado  their  appearance. 

Robes, — L'gbt  ma'crinl*  for  robe*  are  dec:dediy  in  a  majority,  although 
tilk,  uric  eamrleon,  barege  are  much  in  request.  Tuck*  and  dean  Boun- 
ce* are  much  in  favour  for  neglige  or  demit  oilttte  ;  but  deep  flounce* 
are  preferred  for  the  latter.  Both  tuck*  and  Bounce*  are  edged  w  ith  fringe, 
and,  for  evening  dreaa,  with  lace.  They  are  very  becoming  for  tall,  grace- 
ful figure*,  but  are  not  adapted  for  abort  one*.  Trimming*  en  TablieT 
will  be  equally  fashionable,  and  may  be  most  advantageously  adopted  by 
those  ladies  who  are  undersized. 

Cars.— Caps,  and  headdresses  of  hair,  are  nearly  equally  fashionable; 
tbe  lattet  aro  alway*  ornamented  in  a  very  simple*  atje.  A  wreath  of 
flower*,  or  one  formed  of  coque*  of  ribbon,  with  a  knot  on  one  side,  or 
else  a  lace  lappet,  confined  at  each  aide  by  a  rose  or  two,  or  three  small 
flowera,  will,  wo  haw  authority  to  state,  be  adopted  by  the  moat  distin- 
guished  leader*  of  fashion. 

Bracelets. — Bracelets  are  indispensable  for  half  dre**  and  evening 
teilette*.  Those  of  blue,  enamel  and  gold,  will  decidedly  be  most  in  n- 
luest— Bcrgtre  l.adttt  Gazette. 

MUSICAL  AND  THEATRICAL  CHIT-CHAT. 


Covent  Garden  and  Drury  Lane  Theatres  ate  still  closed, 
pears  to  be  a  difference  of  opinion  who  are  to  be  the 
of  those  establishments.    Hariey  and  Cooper  are  mentioned  for  Drury 
Lane,  and  in  another  journal  we  find  the  following  : 

We  believe  it  ia  now  almost  settled  that  Madame  Vesttis  will  again 
assume  the  management  of  Cerent  Garden  for  next  season.  She  has 
declined  all  her  country  eogaaempnt*  for  the  next  month,  and  will  no 
doubt  retake  the  direction  of  the  establishment  under  a  rent  considerably 
reduced,  and  with  tbe  experience  of  three  years'  previous  occupancy  be 
able  to  make  many  profitable  alteration*.  Tbe  proprietors  of  Drury 
Lute  Theatre  and  the  late  lewaee,  Mr.  Max: ready,  are  yet  likely  to  make 
up  their  difference*.  Tbe  latter  i*  willing  to  resume  the  menag-ment  of 
■  the  theatre  (as  we  learn),  on  condition  that  he  shall  not  be  required  to 
pay  any  rent  after  the  weekly  expense*  are  deducted  unless  the  receipts 
are  such  a*  to  enable  bim  to  do  so. 

HaTMareet.— Charles  Keen  continues  hi*  performance*  at  thi.  thea- 
tre, where  he  ia  going  the  round  of  hi*  principal  characters. 

Strand  Theatre. — Mr.  May  wood  carries  on  the  management  of 
this  thestre  with  spirit  and  apparent  success.  He  ha*  brought  out 
a  new  butletta,  called  Niee  Young  Laixtt,  which,  though  far  from 
original  in  it*  aubject,  contains  manyamu.ing  points,  and  has  been  well 
receive,'. 

The  French  Plat*.— BourTa  i*  playing  a  round  of  hi*  best  part*, 
and  draw*  full  and  tsshioiiV.d-i  audience*.  Her  MaJES-TT  was  present 
on  Monday  to  witnes.  hit  performance  of  L'Onrle  Raptule  and  Miehit 
Perrin  The  first  i>f  t'ies«  pi  -ces  was  new  to  us  in  lias  original,  hut  an 
English  ver«io'i  or'  it  was  i>eifor>nrd  last  season  at  trie  Haymarfcet,  iimjer 
the  tiilnof  P'ter  and  Paid.  Fakrxn  playing  li>e  part  winch,  ia  tli" 
original  it  B  um  s.  Ttrair  style  of  performance  is,  in  many  paints, 
very  d.ff  rent;  tut  on  the  whole  our  couelryman  doe*  not  suffer  from  a 


Leaping,  vaulting,  and  posturing,  and  other  dangerous  exhibitions  of 
this  kind,  have  usurped  the  regular-built  drama  at  the  Victoria  Theatre, 
where  a  troop  of  Moruaeo  Arab*  are  now  performing,  whoie  feats  are 
nightly  receiv.-d  with  thuuta  of  lurprisrd  delight  The  [ 
twelve  in  number,  "  chequered  in  bulk  a*  in  brain*,"  from 
boyhood.    Their  feat*  are  said  to  be  very  surptising. 

Mr.  Chatles  Keen  ha*  purchased  Key  Dell,  a  villa  near  Horndi  tan,  lo 
Hampshire,  fur  3700  guinea*.  There  is  a  park  of  30  acre*  attached  to 
it. 

The  Dury  Lane  company,  with  Mr.  Tully.  had  a  meeting  at  the  Eng. 
liah  Opera  House  on  Saturday  last,  for  the  purpose  of  framing  a  petition 
to  the  Legi.lalore,  to  mabla  them  to  perform  the  regular  drama  at  any 
other  theatre  than  the  two  royal  houses. 

Anderson  and  Miaa  Helen  Fsucit  am  playing  i 
and  Mr.  Hod  son  aoe  wife,  with  Mr.  Tully,  the 
ur  after  the  manni 

th  Ri< 


(Jim  ( 
in  the  Ipswicr 

MaCRKADT  TtSTIStOITIAL 


'row,)  have 
i  Theatre. 


quilted  London  for  a 
entertainment* 

Mr.  Braham  arid  *on, 
to  most  indifferent  audien 

Presentation  or  TBI  "  Macrrai>t  Tutibokisl  *' — On  Monday 
a  auperb  piece  of  plate  was  presented  to  Mr.  Macready,  at  Willis's 
i,  King-atreet,  St.  James*,  in  acknowledgment  of  that  gentleman's 
to  restore  the  national  drama.  Tho  presentation  was  made  by 
hi*  Rnyal  Highness  the  Duke  of  of  Cambridge,  and  acknowledged  ia  an 
eloquent  aod  feeling  manner  by  Mr.  Macready.  Tbe  testimonial,  which 
wa*  executed  by  Mr.  Benjamin  Smith,  silversmith,  ot  Duke-street,  Lin- 
eoln'*  Inn-field*,  is  admirable  both  in  deaign  aod  workmanship.  It  eon- 
aists  of  a  gmup  of  figures,  the  prominent  one  being  that  of  Shakspeara 
elevated  on  a  pedestal  at  the  base  of  which  i*  *eated  a  figure  intended  lo 
represent  Mr.  Macready,  in  the  costume  of  the  ancient  drama,  attended 
by  Thalia  and  Melpomene,  engaged  in  tbe  restoration  of  the  original  text 
of  Shak. prate'*  playt,  and  preparing  for  their  represer.taiioa  in  a  pure 
and  classic  form.  The  mu»e  Clio  i»  introduced  recording  the  i  violation. 
Apollo,  with  attendants,  eelehratinr;  the  bard'*  triumpii*.  fiom  the  back 
part  i)f  the  grnup.  Upon  the  three  aide*  of  tbe  baae,  in  baaa-rrlief,  are 
the  seriate  ^certe  fiom  Olkeflo;  the  prologue  scene  from  Henry  the 
Fifth;  and  the  aenate  *ceim  from  Coriolantre.  At  the  angle*  nre  three 
boy*  bearing  tablet",  on  which  ntc  depicted  tlie  storm  ncene  in  Lear,  tbe 
meeting  with  the  witches  in  Macbeth,  and  the  appearance  of  Ariel  in 
the  Temptil.  On  one  side  of  tbe  tripod  base  appears  the  following  in- 
scription :—"  Tn  William  Cbarlca  Macready,  in  commemoration  of  hit 
management  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Convent-garden,  In  the  aeaaona  1837, 
'8  and  '9 ;  when  his  personation  of  the  characters,  hie  restoration  of  the 
text,  and  his  illustrations  of  the  historical  facta  and  poetical  creations  of 
the  play*  of  Shaktpeare  formed  an  epoch  in  theatrical  annals  alike 
honorable  to  bi*  own  genius  and  elevating  in  its  influence  upon  pablte 
taste,  thla  testimonial  is  presented  by  tho  lovers  of  the  national  drama." 

Literature  and  society  have  sustained  a  great  loss  by  tbe  death  of  Mr. 
Murray,  the  eminent  aod  estimable  publisher.  He  had  been  in  indiffer- 
ent health  for  several  month*,  but  the  symptom  did  not  excite  alarm  in 
hi*  family  till  Friday  .ennight;  and  be  died  on 
28  th  ult. 


The  opera  of  Don  Pasquele  ha*  been  pre 
Italian  Opera,  and  a  new  ballot  by  Pi 
Naiade. 

The  suit  of  Mr.  Gregory,  the  proprietor  of  the 
Duke  of  Brunswick  and  others,  to  recover  damage 
the  " 


need  with  great  aucoeae  at  tbe 

not,  entitled  Ondine  or  La 


Satirist,  against  Ota 
for  tbe  injury  which 


by  an  alleged  conspiracy  on  ibepart  of  tbe  de- 
e  him  from  the  stage  and  ruin  him  In  hi* 


In  a  verdict  for  the 
Mdle  Rachel  ha*  been  received  at  Marseilles  with  tbe 


,  tbe  greatest 
valcade  was  t 


enthu. 


was  waiting 
I  her  a  aere- 


for  ber  at  the  gates  of  the  city,  and  in  the  evening  tbey  gave 
node  under  her  windows. 

The  concluding  concert  of  the  Philharmonic  Society,  ia  to  be  conducted 
by  Spobr,  who  ia  also  to  perform  a  coneerto  on  the  violin. 

The  French  Government  has  granted  the  subventions  to  tbe  three  Royal 
Theatres,  and  ha*  also  allowed  00,000  franc*  to  tlie  Odeon.  Tbe  appli- 
cation in  favor  of  Les  Italiens  has  been  refused.  Nothing  haa  definitely 
been  settled  at  the  Opera  regarding  like  spectacle  to  be  given  in  honor  of 
Rossini.  Adolpii  Adam  was  to  have  undertaken  tbe  task  of  arranging 
a  kind  of  particeio,  but  has  now  declined  doing  so.  ••  William  Tell,5' 
with  Poultler,  haa  been  given  at  tbe  Academic  Rnyale.  and  considering 
Duprei  made  alwaya  a  great  hit  in  the  part  of  Arnold,  Poultier  succeeded 


in  it  tolerably  well.  Dooixctii '•  arrival  is  expected  tn  take  place  in  ihe 
middle  of  July.  HI*  opera,  "Don  Sebastian,"  has  been  putin  rehearsal, 
also  Sacchini'a  opera,  "  (E  iipe  &  Calonoe,"  which  Dupri-x  has  chosen  for 
his  benefit. 

Tbe  report  of  Rossini  having  brought  with  him  an  otiera  ("  Sardana- 
palus")  to  be  produced  at  Paris  W  without  the  slightest  foundation  ;  such 
i*  the  declaration  of  the  matetro  himself. 

While  Fanny  Rlssler  ia  pursuing  h-r  sucreofol  eaterr  at  Bro«sel», 
Moris  Leon  Pillet,  the  direttenr  of  tho  Parts  Opera,  ha*  in»iilu'ed  law 
proceedings  and  obtained  an  altar h meal  against  Iter  salary.  The  dtreetear 
scu  in  virion  of  rhst  well-known  judgment  of  ibe  Tribunal  de  Commerce, 
which  has  awarded  bis  damage*  in  the  acti, 


S'l-J  foe 


action  brought  against  the  fair 
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For  tlx  Br other 

THE  COUNTRY  AND  THE  CITY. 

BT    I.  I.  T. 

Oh  f  for  the  Country  !  with  )u  soft  tweet  »ir, 


And  meadows  green,  and  wild-flowers  bio 
Ob !  for  tbe  Foresi '.  wiih  it*  cool  retreat, 
When  noon-Jay  rages  in  her  fiercest  beat ; 
Where  tbe  deep  shade  by  greenest  bough*  o'ertprend, 
Greets  the  cool  tepbyr  wandaring  over  head. 
Oh '  for  tbe  Music '.  from  the  insect  throng 
With  gilded  pinion  flattering  all  day  long; 
The  wild  night-chorus  from  the  marthy  reeds, 
Where  the  Queen  Frog  her  merry-gathering  leedi, 
Up  to  the  tribes  thai  mcunt  tbe  sparkling  air  ; 
Each  with  bis  own  note  gushing  wild  and  rare. 
Oh!  for  the  Brook!  it*  white  foam  whirling  roond, 
;  o'er  pebbles  with  a  laughing  sound  ; 
sunshine,  sleeping  in  the  ihade, 
Where  tbe  tall  (reel  are  .looping  to  the  glade. 
Oh!  fur  the  Hills!  with  wild  wood,  btoiaomiog  o'er, 
The  green  toif  spangled  to  jour  very  door — 
Tbe  hollow*  green  !  the  fountain,  coal  and  iweet ; 
Iu  water*  bubbling  at  your  very  feet ! 
Ob  !  for  the  Field.  '  where  children  are  at  play ; 
And  ripe  red  .trawberrie*  burn  along  their  way  ! 
Where  glossy  blackberries  clutter  in  the  hedge, 
And  fair  plum;>  bluebcnie*,  on  every  ledge  : 
Tben  for  the  apple.,  golden,  rich  and  ripe, 
Drooping  perchance  into  your  very  gripe  ; 
Melons  and  pear.,  tu  hail  the  Autumn  tun, 
Aod  end  tbe  work  that  Summer'*  breath  begun. 
Then  hail  !  O  Country !  with  thy  offering*  rare. 
Life-spring  of  health  and  joy,  would  I  were  alwayi  there  1 

Stay  !  prattler,  *tay  !  a  tingle  word  with  thee, 
Thy  Country  it  no  pnradite  for  me ; 
Grove*,  hill),  and  meadowt,  spreading  all  around, 
And  wondrous  floweret*  (pangUng  all  the  | 
Sweet-scented  all,  pcrhapt— and  fair  to  toe, 
But  ob !  they  have  no  linn g  voice  for  me ! 
No  Soul,  no  Heart,  no  gentle  thrilling  tone, 
Where'er  you  go,  you  feel  yourtelf  alone.  .' 
Treet,  flower.,  and  brookt  may  weave  around  ; 
A  binding  link,  u  hallowed  .pell  impart ; 
Some  gentle  tone,  or  treaaured  word  may  be 
Linked  with  each  flower  and  every  waving  tree. 
Within  each  brook,  thy  dreamiag  eye  may  tiace 
The  beaming  feature*  of  tome  long  loved  face, 
That  once  with  thee  roamed  over  bill  end  dale, 
I'luckcd  the  wiid  flower*  and  breathed  tbe  evening  gale; 
And  tbe  deep  foreat  with  it*  lowtoned  roar, 
Like  the  far  thunder  on  the  Ocean-shore, 
May  wake  wild  thought*  no  city  oauld  impart, 
And  thrill  each  tendril  of  tby  leaping  heart; 
Yet,  if  alone,  what  »oul  would  wi.h  to  bear 


Oh!  better  far  the  kindred  aoul  and  eye, 
Tbe  tmlling  lookt  where  tunahine  teems  to  lie ; 
The  busy  streets  and  living  voice  of  Man, 
Than  the  dim  grove  and  hills  that  breeaat  fan. 
Mute  statues  all !  and  who  would  live  alone. 
With  face*  round  him  turning  all  to  ttone  t 
Life-like  and  perfect,  yet  to  .trangely  .till, 
That  while  they  hu.h  and  .often  yoa,  they  chill. 

Tbe  human  soul  it  mott  with  beauty  rife, 
And  kindred  feelir.g*  maVn  tbe  chain  of  life; 
Bunt  but  those  tendrils,  and  an  empty  .pace 
Seem*  tbe  wide  World,  though  ci owned  with 
Earth,  Sen  and  Sky  are  silent  to  the  tool, 
And  the  blood  stagnates  where  ft  long,  to  roll : 


A  Desert  all !  the  whole  broad  country'*  range, 
Compared  with  Citie*,  ever  full  of  change. 
Than  net  lie  theie  amid  God',  nobleit  Bower*, 
Earth't  myriad  ktarls,  nor  tigh  for  wild  wood  howert' 

I.ntibiiitIhg  Biografht.— Mr.  J.  C-  Rivet,  Blair'*  partner  in  tbe 
Globe,  publi.br*  a  long  letter  in  tbe  Maditonian,  in  rxplanation  oft 
thing  that  ha*  been  aaid  againit  him.    We  find  in  it  the  : 
plain  story  told  in  a  new  off-hand  nan*  »tyle  :— 

"  In  the  Fall  of  tbe  year  1 834.  I  became  connected  with  tbe  Globe,  by 
purchasing  from  Francit  P.  Blair,  then  it.  tule  editor. and  proprietor,  on* 
half  of  the  establishment,  and  he  and  I  have  been  it.  aole  proprietor*  ever 
since.  At  tbe  time  I  became  connected  with  the  Globe,  1  wat  a  tingle 
man,  and  at  poor  a  man  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view,  probably,  a*  any 
editor  about  here.  There'*  telf  abatement  for  those  who  think  that "  mo- 
nay  make*  tbe  man,  and  tbe  want  of  it  tbe  fellow-"  A.  soon  at  I  became 
connected  with  tbe  Globe  1  began  to  pick  up,  which  made  me  think  of 
other  connection*.  On  the  30th  of  December,  1831,  I  asked  Mary  Ann 
Elliot,  the  eldest  titter  of  tbe  editor  of  tbe  Mineurl  Standard,  if  the  would 
like  to  be  connected  with  me  in  the  holy  ttate  of  Matrimony  T  She  ans- 
wered with  lest  than  the  usual  hesitancy,  I  suppose  from  what  I  heard 
from  otbert,  that  tbe  would.  Her  promptness  In  answering  the  question 
pleased  me.  I  tben  atked  her  to  da  tbe  day  nn  which  tbe  ceremonies 
thould  be  solemnised  ;  and  the  fixed  on  tbe  12th  day  of  January,  1336, 
on  which  dav  we  were  married." 

A  Coi'Mt'iKov*  Wo«*»  — Same  weeks  ago  a  party  of  three  or  four 
Winnebago  InHiant  attempted  to  iteal  a  hog  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Garri- 
son, at  Sauk  i'rairie.  Mr.  0  wat  from  home.  Mrs.G.  hearing  a  dis- 
turbance among  the  pig.,  went  out,  when  the  Indiant  drupped  their  roast- 
er and  confronted  the  lady  who  had  interrupted  their  avocationi.  Mrs. 
G.  ordered  them  off — but  they  did  not  teem  ditpoted  to  obey  a  tingle  wo- 
man. She  tben  hastened  into  the  boute,  and  tbe  Indiant  resumed  their 
attempts  to  tupply  themselves  with  pork;  but  they  had  not  succeeded  in 
making  a  choice  brfoie  they  taw  Mrs.  G.  coming  towardt  tbem  with  a 
double- barrel  led  gun.  "On  this  hint''  they  ■  an — but  the  lady  deemed 
it  improper  to  part  with  herviiitort  w  ithout  tome  little  ceremony,  and  so 
she  discharged  one  of  the  barrels  at  them — and,  though  "  the  game  were 
flying,"  the  made  a  pretty  good  shot — one  of  the  vitltoni  bearing  off  a  few 
tmal!  favort  in  the  shape  of  pigeon  shot  —  H'nctwiit'n  Democrat. 

TRAjticENDCRTAi-isM.—  '  The  love- utterance  of  the  spirit-life  is  only 
found  in  generic  forms  of  speech.  The  essence  of  the  child-heart  is 
known  iu  unity  of  desire.  Food  it  lbs  primitive  idea.  First,  milk; 
which  it  positive  in  the  mollier  source.  Second,  pap;  which  is  com- 
punitive  and  inductive.  Third,  all  subjective*  of  the  dental  urdeal.  la 
this  last  genu*  the  exoteric  mind  vibrates  through  infinity.  Simple  bread 
hm  oneness  of  visible  properties,  but  multiplicity  of  constituent*.  Horse- 
cake  it  dual.  Sugar  plums  are  oi  bed.  Mulatses  in  hogsheads  it  deriva- 
tive—through  straws.  ' 

The  village  of  Warrenton,  Mis*.,  about  ten  miles  below  Viakt- 
burg,  was  almost  entirely  destroyed  by  tiro  a  few  days  tinoe.  One  en- 
tire niuare,  comprising  the  business  portion  of  tbe  town  was  swept 
away.  The  amount  of  loss  it  not  stated.  Trie  re  was  no  engine  in  town 
and  sa  rapid  was  tbe  progress  of  the  fire  thai  the  explosion  of  nine  kega 
of  powder  in  a  warehouse  gavo  the  first  intimation  of  in  existence,. 

The  I'sTTcaioa 
This  Road 


iu  rate  of  fare 
Falls. 


MARRIED. 

At  Boston,  July  13,  Hoary  W.  Leaf ftllow  to  Pansy  F.liaabeth  Applet**. 
At  Button,  on  lbs  13th  m>t  .  Edgar  W.  Bny  to  Isabella  I.  Weeks 
At  l.nsell.  July  9th.  William  H  E.  Hayes  to  Sarah  L.  Aadrtwt. 
At  Bote*.  Me.,  JaaelKM.  Mr  laaae  Peeler  r.  Mist  Nsocy  Hilton 

Isasds.  July  a,  J.  Ilill.ysrd  C.mero.  lo  EUaabot*  Boaltoa. 
,  July  J,  Dunes*  Carupo.il  lo  Bin  Louisa  Hop*. 


DIED, 


On  the  15th  last.,  of  eoiuamplion,  Richard  B_  Shoarat,  in  hit  'JjJ  yetr. 

On  tho  1Mb  lost.,  Cspt_  Nicholas  Br  "  hen,  iu  hit  tMth  yssr. 

At  Jamaica,  L.  I.  Jaly  1Mb,  Janet  Potter,  iu  hit  tfid  year. 

At  Ulica,  July  14,  Mrs.  Jeniiraa  Wr/sbl,  is  liar  9tih  year. 

At  Whilesboro,  on  the  14th  lust.,  PliiBcasCamp,  .fed  ifclj  yean. 

On  bore)  ship  Ncwtrh,  Pelat  C.  Deans.  of this  city,  afed  8l>  years. 

Al  Washington  Pity.  July  Hlh,  J.  H.  Rltlsr,  la  his  4S.)  year. 

At  Pbarlealoa,  8.  C,  July  S,  Hon.  Thos.  Lowsdet.  in  hia  7tsih  year. 

Al  Boston,  July  11,  Nathaniel  Km»««i,  Ksn.,  aftst  »4  y«vs. 

At  Boston  on  the  7ib  last.,  Klisabeth  Blake,  daughter  of  Amoa  Wu  iJ,  Jr. 


At  Shirley  Village,  Mast..  Juno  19.  Auruilut  G.  Parker,  a(«l  4T  j  cars. 

Al  t'.tco.  Me.,  Sarah  Wbitttj,  aged  lot)  y«.r.  «n.l  &  m.,uih.. 

Ob  the  15lh  inat.,  Phoebe  Ann  Teller,  aged  9  munlhi  tad  10  da} « 

On  Monday.  Jacob  Butcher  Croak.  ared  I  year  ami  f.  months. 

Oa  lbs  17th  last.,  Bartholomew  raeilly,  ia  the  l'.Hh  year  of  his  agri. 
,  Wxiklv  Rcreav  or  larraatisavs.— la  th*  city  tad  coonty  of  New  York,  from 
tbesih  ds^ofjuljrw.lh.  Uth  dsy  of  Jaly.  1643.-40  Met  W  Wontsa ,  74  Boyt , 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


TO  THE  YOl'NG  MEN  OF  THK  UNITED  STATES 

or  ILL  PARTIES,  *IL  CRKCDt,   ALL  CALLINGS. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 

FOR  ELEVEN  HUNDRED  OCTAVO  PAOES,  WITH 
THREE  ENGRAVINGS! 

THB  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES  OF 

MENKY  ©LAY, 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF   OVER  1100  LARGE 

rAQI$,  WITH  tBMI  INQRAVI50S— THE  WHOLI  fOR  $1  ! 


The  publisher*  of  the  New  York  Tribune  bare  effected  an  arrange- 
ment with  Mr.  June*  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  the  only  full  ami  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeches  of  Henry  Clay,  preceeded  by  a  Biographical 
Memoir  of  the  great  (talesman  aad  orator  of  the  West,  and  embellished 
by  three  sunvrb  engravings  by  which  they  bps  enabled  to  publish,  from 
Mr.  Swain's  stereotype  plates,  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  two  large 
and  elegant  volumes,  at  ibe  unpreeedentedly  low  price  of  $1  for  the 


whole 

Each  Speech  is  prefaced  by  a  brief  introductory  paragraph  explaining 
the  circumstances  which  called  it  forth,  and,  whenever  it  is  desirable,  and 
not  otherwise  indicated,  a  note  at  the  end  gives  the  fate  of  the  measure 
under  discussion. 

Brice  $1  for  the  whole  work,  $10  per  doren,  $80  per  hundred.  Sub- 
scriptions and  orders  are  solicited. 

RaspactfuUy.  GREELEY  &  McELRATH, 

jyl  162  NtMo  street,  N.  Y. 

THE   NEW  YORK 

MEDICAL  AND  SURGICAL 

INSTITUTE. 

NO.   75  CHAMBERS  STREET. 

03*  This  Institution,  established  to  render  to  the  afflicted  sound  and 
scientific  Medical  and  Surgical  Aid,  has  already  been  in  successful  ope- 
ration for  near  ly  a  year.  All  furma  of  diseases  are  treated  here.  Pa- 
tients who  come  to  the  Institution  have  their  cases  skillfully  investigated 
and  prescribed  for,  and  receive  their  medicines  directly  under  the  eye  of 
the  Attending  Physician;  and  those  who,  from  indisposition  or  other 
causes,  are  prevented  from  applying  personrlly,  are  visited  at  their  resi- 
dences. Affections  of  the  Heart,  Lonoj  and  Livsn,  and  Disease*  of 
Woxis  and  Children  are  paid  pat  titular  attention  to. 

Persons  afflicted  with  DYSPEPSIA  are  permanently  cured  by  a  new 
and  sirnplo  discovery,  without  the  use  of  medicine. 

SURGICAL  OPERATIONS  of  every  descristion  are  performed  by  a 
Surgeon  of  great  experience  and  skill.  The  operations  for  Clcb  Foot 
and  SqoiNTtHd  are  so  simple,  and  when  peifermed  by  a  mailer  hand, 
to  successful  that  persons  with  such  deformities  shouki  not  neglect  the 
opportunity  of  having  them  removed. 

THE  DRUG  DEPARTMENT  is  conducted  by  a  qualified  and  expo 
rteneed  Apothecary,  and  supplied  with  medicines  of  the  purest  quality. 
The  benefit  derivable  from  thla  fact  can  be  appreciated  only  by  the  Phy- 
sician, whose  be»t  endeavors  to  master  disease  are  frequently  thwarted 
by  the  composition  of  inferior  drug*.  Rooms  are  provided  for  private 
consultation.  In  ail  eases  charge*  are  moderate,  and  those  whose  nieona 
are  limited,  are  required  to  pay  for  their  medicine*  oDly.  Along  with 
the  other  advantages  this  Institution  affords,  Surgeon*  and  Physicians  of 
the  highest  standing  in  the  city  ran  be  consulted  without  any  additional 
expense  to  patients.  Cupping  and  Leeching  done  at  the  shortest  notice. 
Open  day  and  night.  HOMER  BOSTWICK.  M.  D., 

Attending  Surgeon  and  Physician. 

This  Institution  is  under  the  patronage  and  corr-mendalion  of  the  fol- 
lowing gentlemen: 

Rev.  Dr.  ED.  Y.  HIGBEE, 
Rev.  Dr.  W.  C.  BROWNLEE, 
Rov.  Dr.  GEORGE  POTTS, 
Rev.  Dr.  G.  SPRING, 

Rev.  Dr.  SCHROEDER.  ,yl  6t 

FRANKL1\  SALT-WATER  BATHST^TLTGARDEI. 

The  proprietors  having  availed  themselves  of  the  experience  of  the 
past  year,  ar.d  conformed  to  the  stsgre.tlons  of  many  of  their  subscribers, 
beg  leave  now  to  present  to  them,  and  the  public  in  general,  the  most 
complete  arrangements  for  public  and  private  bathing,  shower-baths  upon 
an  improved  principle,  and  boj*'  swimming-school,  that  were  ever  offer- 
ed to  public  patronage-  Having  estnhlUhed  a  constant  and  thorough 
succession  of  suit  water,  all  satfnee  matter  I*  completely  excluded. 

The  Franklin  Bath  is  now  ready  at  its  tuoal  station,  the  north  side  of 
i  Bridge.    Books  are  open  for  the  season  subscription,  and 
gets  is  respectfully  solicited. 

ir  1 


The  London  Lancet, 

(published  weekly  in  two  volubibb  annually.) 
EDITED  BY  THOMAS  WAKLEY,  M.  P.,  SURGEON. 
RE-PRINTED  AT  162  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
Price,  Three  Doilan  a  fear. 

REPUBLICATION  of  Ike  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME. 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscribers, 
cash  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is_es- 
tabliahed  on  a  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  foT  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 
forth  a  full  and  complete  < 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  professional  gentleman  is  engagid  to  revise  the 
proofs  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  time  they  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay- 
ment,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
hare  expired ;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment. 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume — and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly— and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS.— The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows  Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  periodicals,  free  of  postage  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  {£&)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  postmaster 
lakes  the  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COM  PAN  V, 

American  Publishers  of  the  London  Lancet. 

162  Nassau- street,  New-York. 

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 


-:  WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  80  In  the  Mssc.ut.Ts' 
Wall-street,  In  addition  to  the  ordinary  business  of  their 
attend  to  the  dtawing  SpeciAeatunu  for  obtaining  patents,  both  In  this 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jackson,  who  is  a  practical  draughtsman, 
will  execute  all  drawing*  neccaaary  to  illustrate  the  documents,  and  will 
also  give  lessons  in  Machine  Drawieg.  W.  &  J.  have  had  long  experience 
in  procuring  patents,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  of  the  new  laws 
of  Congress  in  this  routu-r.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given  to 
iin»  who  wi»h  to  apply  fur  tj«:ent»,  by  calling  as  above. 
New  York,  May  13,  ISM.  m0?tf 


IN  PUIUJVANCF.  or  an  erd*r  of  the  Sarrefals  of  lha  Coaaly  or  Now- 
"  persona   baviaf  claim  afainst  JoMpk 
"~   rncrarer,  deceaux).  So  praam  lb* 
writers,  at  B.  H.  Day's  rwldenca, 
No.  7J  Duane-atrart,  in  the  City  of  Nsw-York,  on  or  beforo  the  «atk  day  of 
Aoguil  asst.    Dated  NewVork,  tksttwsaty.eirktk  day  of  Jaaaary,  WO. 

.  C.  PERKINS.  Ad»in.»UaU«. 
fsSa.  ;HKNJ.  H.  DAY,  / 


in  rtjavovficwr.  01  in  oru-f  01  mp  tr+t 
York.  Nolko  is  kercby  riven  to  ull  persona 
Porkioa,  lata  of  lb.  City  of  N«.  York,  en 
•ass  witfc  <h.  vouches  thereof  to  Ike  aabscr 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Great  Improvements 

IK  THE 

BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  proprietor*  of  (bis  Weekly,  tho  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
Sheet*,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  it  the  Birr  and  Most 
iNTciEsrina  of  iu  claw,  in  easting  about  for  Additional  Attrac- 
i  for  tbe  coming  volume,  believe  thpy  have  fully  succeeded  aud 
i  in  announcing  the  following  arrangements  : 
Tbe  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  KSQ..OF  PORTLAND. 

The  position  which  this  gentleman  holds  in  the  literary  world  m  so 
universally  known  and  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  hi* 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vipomas  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  wit!  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  tho  page*  of  The  Jonathan  waich  cannot  fail  to  indi. 
vidualiae  the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  ncit  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  ranch 
pleasure  to  oar  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  Is  that  we  have  made  ar. 
■angement*  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
tho  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  8. 
Srcr-HZKe,  author  of "  Mary  Derwrnt,"  "Alice  Copley,"  "  Melina 
Gray,"  Ac  ,  See.,  Stc.,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the 
noovellette  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  atyie,  which 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
ether  works. 

The  genius  of  this  lady  ha*  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  single  bound, 
among  the  foremost  of  our  best  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
Could  not  have  secured  a  higher  intkllrctoal  fsasT  fur 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  Stethsns. 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "  all  the  world,"  who 
admirable  letter*  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 

published  about  two  year*  since  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 

Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in 
kirn  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humsted,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  oilers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "olivm," 
•nd  aceasionally  minister  to  tho  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  earn- 
ing down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
and  manner*  will  be  given  to  the  world, 
is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  hi*  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  humbuggcrr. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  rcquli ito 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  tho  subjects  Upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  stndy-  Tbe  Musical,  Thbatbjcal,  Lm»«i,  Axtijtic, 
and  SaiKKTinc  departments  will  all  reoeivc  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  haB 
ed,  ttrietlg  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selections  we  can  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazines  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  BaoTHxa  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
oeivo  new  English  publications,  Huriorical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scicnti- 
fie  Works.  A  lto,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  publica- 
tion in  I»ndnn.  From  these  wc  shall  cnlt  the  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  ruaders  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yeld  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translation*  from  the  beat  fo- 
reign writers  will  enrich  our  page*. 

In  our  arrangements,  our  country  friends  shall  not  be  t neglected, 
and  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  frequently  articles  on 


Agricultural  and  Horticultural 


subjects,  which  will  prove  useful  and 
ers  who  "  lorn  us  the  fresh  earth." 


to  those  of  our 


will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summer)  will  be  given  each  week  of  uie  important 
current  events  of  the  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  am  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  affairs  thruoghont  the  world. 

Each  number  of  tho  Jonathan  will  also  contain  an  article  on  Mo- 
kev  and  TsAbs,  embracing  prices  of  principal  articles  of  commerce 
in  the  New  York  market,  and  the  stale  of  the  financial  wurld,  fur. 
nishr-d  by  a  gentleman  connected  with  one  of  the  commercial  daily 
parrs. 

io  sum  up,  the  proprietors  intend  that  the  Baornsa  Jonathan 
shall,  fur  the  coming  vear,  stand  unrivalled  a*  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN    THE  COUNTRY, 
And  that  in  the  ability,  originality  and  vigor  of  its  editorials,  and 
the  variety  and  interest  of  its  selections,  it  shall  maintain  that  high 
position  in  the  estimation  of  the  public. 

TERMS. 

The  BaOTBEa  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam. 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirt)-lwo  very  large 
octavo  pages.  Tho  fifty- two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  for 
the  following  liberal  offer* : — 

Five  dollar*  will  procure  2  Copies,  or  two  years. 

Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen     "  "  7 

Twenty    "  «•  10 

Is  there  a  town  or  village  in  tho  country  where  the  postmaster  or 
some  actieo  young  man  cannot  make  up  a  club,  and  thus  get  bis 
own  copy  free  1 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers.  lCJNi 
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For  (he  Brothnr  J.1  n i( b  ;  o , 

RUTH  £ L D E B . 

■  T  J'MH  »!*(.. 
[Continued  frooi  p»J*  305  ] 

Heaven  and  Earth! 

And  eo!  said  ber  fathe-,  turning  to  ma  with  a  troubled  countenance- 
which,  to  U'll  tbR  truth  I  diJn't  half  like,  under  all  the  circumatance*  of 
the  eax- — ho  being  a  large,  powerful  man,  with  a  broad  chest,  a  gloomy 
look  about  thn  cyea,  and  a  Git  like  a  •ledge-hammer — and  I  not  more 
than  half  In-  match— with  hi*  daughter  in  my  lap— a  iiranger— and,  fur 

aught  he  knew,  a  thoroughbred  Yankee  pedlar:  ,*nd  «o.  Miner  

what  may  I  call  your  name,  d'ye  »eet 

Tbinkirg  it  be»t  In  be  citil,  though  I  didn't  much  like  hi*  way  of 
patting  the  question,  I  answered,  Page—  Rufui  Page,  at  jour  aervlee. 

And  so !  continued  he,  handing  the  brooch  to  hi*  daughter,  and  fetch- 
ing me  a  »lap  on  the  beck  that  almost  looaened  my  u-rth — and  so!  be 
old  granny  is  dead,  h.y  1 

Why,  father!  cried  Ruth,  I  should  be  ashamed! 

A  -bameduf  wbst,  child  T 

O.  father !  you'll  bo  sorry  for  thia !  # 
S  iry  for  what,  simpleton  T 

Y-..  father,  and  before  you  ileep,  too.    O,  bow  sorry  you  wW  bo! 
Why,  what  thn  plagua  would  the  man  have  !    Hadn't  I  boogbt  tha 
place,  and  paid  for  itf  and  wan't  the  trees  mlDet 
But  he's  dead  now,  father. 

Well,  what  if  be  i»!  Havn't  I  ennogh  to  do,  tbeia  hard  time«,  ami 
with  such  a  family,  without  raiain'  clover  for  great  lubberly  boys  and 
girls  to  tnmbln  abnut  in — hry  f 

But  he's  dead,  father,  and  he  died  of  a  broken  heart— poor  old  man  ! 

Died  of  a  fiddlrttick's-eod,  mote  like  !  There,  there,  don't  go  to 
crying.  People  of  hii  temper  an  bttild  ate  not  so  easily  frightened  aa  all 
that  comes  to,  I  ran  tell  ye!  Why,  he  was  one  of  the  healthiest  and 
•troogest  men  in  all  this  part  of  the  country. 

And  so  are  you,  father. 

Well!  and  what  if!  am!  He  wat  always  mor'n  a  match  for  ove;  an 
when  he  was  o'  my  age,  wouldn't  mind  tackitu'  a  grisa  mill.  If  his  dander 
was  up.  an  a  plenty  o'  gala  about. 

Yea,  fsthei  but  Ac's  itad  now. 

Her  voice  a-td  manner  was  so  touching  that  her  father  stopped  sboit 
and  looked  at  her  awhile,  as  if  not  quite  sure  that  he  onderatnud  her 
mennirg,  and  then  he  grew  thoughtful  and  glr-oroy,  d  turned  away, 
pretending  i.ot  to  hf-ar,  till  her  -t-l.ning  iruclied  him,  though  the  did  Ian- 
best  to  anr-ther  It,  by  hiding  her  face  in  my  bosom,  and  hugging  me  as 
11  1  hvl  l>e»n  her  father  — whrn  hn  turned  sharply  upon  htr,  »«;trg. 
There,  'here — ;b*t  will  do — that's  enough,  dying  won't  mood  the 
matter. 


I  knew  it,  father,  and  that's  what  makes  me  cry. 

I'oh,  per.— jnst  look  o'  the  heavy  grass  along  the  slope  there.  D 
you  ever  see  anything  like  that  in  this  pan  o'  the  world,  afore  I  cleared 
Hp  round  hrte,  an  got  i  H  o'  that  great  overhaogin'  ttre  you've  all  been 
trtnkio  such  a  towse  about,  ley  T 

Poor  Ruth  lifted  ber  bead  fur  a  minute,  and  took  another  peep  at  tin) 
brooch,  and  then  fell  a  cry  ing  again,  as  if  her  little  heart  would  break. 

Cut  well  on  to  half  a  load  o'  hay  roand  that  ere  apring,  not  mor'n  -m 
month  ago ;  and  now,  If  the  plaguy  children  don't  spile  it,  we're  like  (0 
have  jest  »!»out  as  much  mote  at  the  rerond  nop,  and  that's  a  good  tea 
dollara'  worth;  and  ten  dollars  a  year,  you  sen's,  the  valley  of  e'enameof 
two  hunderd  dollars — and  I  should  like  to  see  the  tree  that's  worth  a 
quartrr  o'  that  money— shouldn't  you,  Mr.  Page  t 

Thus  appealed  to,  and  getting  a  pinch  from  Ruth  at  the  same  time,  I 
ananered — 0,  sir,  I've  seen  many  a  tree  worth  five  timet  two  hundred 
dollars. 

What  I  five  timet  two  bundled  dollars  !  Why,  that's  a — let  me  tee— 
6ve  times  nought's  nought — and  five  times  nought's  nought,  and  two  to 
carry.    I  with  I  bad  my  chalk  heie.    How  much  is  it  Ruth  f 

Juat  a  tbnuaand  dollars,  father! 

Ju«r  a  tnnaannd  dollars  ! — ever  tee  the  beat  o'  lhatt  Ever  tee  any- 
body quicker  at  cipher  in  !  Tell  you  what  tit,  my  friend,  if  your  eyeteeth 
aint  cut,  you'll  find  that  air  gtl  a  pretty  tough  match  for  you,  afote  you've 
done  with  ber. 

tVky  /—father  .'—and  then  the  giggled  and  winked  at  roe,  and  gtve 
me  another  pinch. 

A  thoutand  dollara  for  a  tree  !  why  it  mutt  have  been  mahogany,  or 
firstiek,  or  tatln  wood,  or  tome  sort  o"  dye-stuff!  A  thousand  dollara 
for  a  tree!  That  puts  me  in  mind  of  what  old  Mr.  Roberta  told  dm 
once,  about  taiting  a  thip  and  telling  the  timber  for  snuff-boxes ;  and  I've) 
I  Hum  tell  afotn  tn-day  about  retailing  mahogany  dutt  by  the  pound,  or 
tome  tott  o'  dual,  and  about  selling  cabinet  woodt  ia  silvers  not  thicker'a 
a  sheet  o'  paper,  for  their  weight  in  gold,  or  thereabouts.  Yes,  yea,  I 
understand  you  now — but  1  wat  a  speakio  about  trees  that  tint  good  for 
no  thin. 

And  I  oftrrea  that  yoa  would  call  good  for  nothing,  perhaps,  tinea 
they  are  never  med  for  cabinet- work,  or  building,  or  firewood.  There 
ate  rr:  r.y  aueh  all  over  the  country,  worth  mere  than  a  thousand  dollara 
•piece  to  their  owners-  trees  of  more  value  to-day  in  dollars  and  cents 
than  the  huu<ea  ther  thelier—  and  others  which  triple  the  value  of  the 
land  they  nrrupy  ;  nay,  without  which  the  land  itself  would  be  compare- 
uvi-lv  worthiest. 

But  what  on  eattb  are  they  rjnod  fort 

Go*A  (oi !  aak  ilie  Builder  of  the  ikies. 

The  Ktlildcr  of  wkat  t 

Heie  Ruth  rave  me  enothet  hup,  and  I  continued.  Sir!  said  I,  with 
ur<t  >eakabte  aolemniiy — air!  th->  time  it  coming  when  Urge  fatmt  will 
he  good  for  nothing,  h-  cautethry  are  stripped  of  these  woithless  tree*  : 
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the  day  is  not  far  off  when  a  large,  handsome  tree  will  be  the  mekinr,  of 
a  whole  Mighbouraood — a  rich  inheritance  Tor  the  careful  end  thrifty. 

By  jtagn !  What  d'ye  My  to  tint,  father !  cried  Ruth,  clapping  her 
bud*,  and  kicking  with  aQ  bar  might,  and  shaking  her  bead  at  her 
father,  a.  If  sh.  would  stake  it  off. 

What  do  I  My  to  that !  why  I  eay  that  I  should  be  glad  to  see  the  man 
that  would  give  me  half  that  money,  or  even  a  quarter — looking  sharply 
at  ma— or  anything  like  it,  for  my  tree* — and  I'd  throw  him  in  the  farm. 
What  d'ye  My  for  a  rap,  Mr.  Page,  unalgbt,  unseen  T 

1  made  no  reply.    The  earnestness  of  the  man's  look  startled  me. 

Aa  a  general  thing,  now — continued  be,  in  a  lew,  distinct  voice — I 
don't  believe  in  eecood  crop*.  They're  never  good  for  much — stopping 
short  and  fixing  hi*  eyee  upon  the  children,  wh«  were  tumbling  about  in 
the  grass  a  long  way  off,  and  a  peeking  in  a  tone  I  never  ahall  forget,  I 

pay  for  raiting. 

O,  father  t  father  !  how  can  you  talk  ao !— aaid  Ruth,  in  a  sort  of  ear- 
neat  whisper,  and  aa  If  unwilling  to  have  me  hear.  But  I  know  you 
don't  mean  what  you  aay. 

But  I  do  mean  what  I  My.  A  aecond  crop  aeldom  ripena  here,  Ruth ; 
and  t'aint  often  worth  baiveating  anywhere. 

No  you  don't,  father  !  I  can  tee  it  in  your  eyee  now !  It's  all  make- 
believe,  Mr.  Page,  and  you  needn't  aay  'tain't  rather.  Don't  I  know  ! 
That 'a  jest  the  way  be  ueed  to  talk  to  mother—poor  mother !  O,  if  you 
could  hti\*  teen  Atr,  Mr.  Page!  There  waa  a  woman  worth  Ruinj  « 
thousand  milea  to  look  at ;  wasn't  she,  father  f  Skt  was  something  like ! 
The  father  turned  away  suddenly  without  speaking,  and  after  a  short 
,  be  stooped  and  began  to  fumble  about  in  the  damp  grass,  and 
[  the  strawberry  blossoms  at  his  feet,  as  if  he  had  dropped  some- 
thing. 

Ruth  touched  my  aim,  and  pointing  to  her  father,  made  a  sign  to  me 
to  watch  him. 

I  followed  her  eyei,  and  saw  that  bis  hands  trembled,  and  the  next 
moajrtit  he  was  muttering  to  himself  and  snuffling ;  and  little  Ruth 
jumped  about  his  neck,  and  be  started  up  aa  if  a  young  panther  had 
reaped  upon  him  ;  and  while  be  waa  trying  to  disengage  ber  arms,  I  saw 
his  mouth  aeek  hers,  and  when  be  kissed  ber,  be  trembled  all  over,  and 
a  large  tear  waa  upon  ber  forehead— too  large  a  tear  for  any  woman  to 
■bed— altogether  too  large  for  a  child  like  ber ;  and  then  putting  ber 
down,  ad  J  smoothing  her  hair  with  bis  prodigious  palms,  he  called  her  a 
simpleton,  and  tol.l  her  to  mind  her  own  business  for  the  future,  and  not 
make  such  a  fool  of  herself  before  strangers,  and  turned  and  left  ua — ay, 
left  ua,  and  went  away,  without  once  looking  behind  bim— like  a  man 
wandering  in  bi*  sleep. 

But  we  stayed  where  we  were,  his  daughter  and  I.  The  children  bad 
crept  away  one  after  another.  It  waa  near  nightfall— and  there  was  no 
human  being  in  sight— and  we  were  alone  together. 

A  tear  fell  upon  my  hand.  I  started  and  looked  all  aroand  me,  and 
then  drew  ber  cloarr  to  my  bean.  Waa  the  man  a  fool  ?  Or  did  he 
think  me  one?  Ha  bad  left  bit  child  with  my  arm  about  ber  waist. — 
Hud  l.o  flung  ber  off?  Had  be  forsaken  berf  or  bad  he  given  ber  to 
me  for  a  trial  of  my  strength  I  I  was  to  find  ber  more  than  my  match, 
hey !  We  shall  see  thought  I.  If  the  father  baa  gone  off  counting  upon 
I  aes !  And  then  I  stooped  and  tried  to  look  into  her  eyes 
rea— in  the  delicious  stillness  that  followed, 
forgetful  uf  every thing  and  everybody — forgetful  alike  of  ber  age  and  of 
my  own— end  then,  instead  of  seeing  them  dtoop  abashed  at  my  gene, 
I  found  them  fixed  upon  ber  father  and  following  him,  step  by  atep  over 
the  neat,  hilL 

And  (Ira  I  drew  bor  nearer  to  me — yet  nearer — and  set  my  lips  to  her 
like  a  seal,  reverentially  and  passionately,  expecting  her  to 
w  resist;  but  she  did  neither.  And  then,  again— after  wail- 
ing, I  dare  not  say  hew  long,  to  see  if  ber  father  would  look  up,  or  turn 
hia  liead  once  more,  and  finding  that  be  did  not,  I  stooped  and  was 
about  to  set  my  lips  to  hers,  with  a  feeling  I  have  been  ashamed  of  since, 
and  very  sorry  for,  when  she  whispered  something  I  did  not  well  under- 
stand at  the  time,  though  I  did  afterwards,  and  made  u  sign  to  me, 
without  speaking,  to  sit  down  with  ber  upon  the  sloping  turf. 

No,  aaid  I— no,  my  dear  child— you  would  get  your  death  o'  cold.  And 
aaying  this,  I  betook  myself  to  the  stump  and  drew  her  into  my  lap  once 
1  in  auch  a  way  that  ber  left  arm  happened  to  fall  upon  my 


shoulder.  And  again  1  looked  into  her  eyre — they  were  uctreubied  and 
dear ;  and  her  breathing  was  that  of  a  little  child.  And  when  I  wbis- 
pered  to  bar,  I  haadly  knew  what— for  I  waa  scarcely  eaneiorn,  and 
bar  behaviour  puttied  me  beyond  anything  I  bad  aver  met  wkb  in 
all  my  life.  She  did  not  appear  to  understand  me.  Her  color  came  and 
went,  to  be  euro— hut  it  came  and  went  in  coldness  and  purity,  like  sun- 
set over  water  lilies,  and  I  felt  rebuked  and  ashamed— yet  none  the  bet- 
tar  for  the  tremendous  trial  I  was  preparing  fur  myself. 

At  last  she  turned  to  me  and  amiled;  and  pointing  to  her  father  who 
was  a  long  way  off,  and  just  disappearing  over  the)  furthermost  undula- 
tion, whimpered,  hush,  hush!  uut  a.  word  hcrt! 

I  took  t.-.r  iiint  and  waited.  H<i  little,  K«ft,  plump  hands  were  clasped 
together  in  mine— 1  rx.u'.d  feel  there,  beating  at  every  breath  she  drew. 
Her  cheek  olmo-t  touched  mini' — and  her  low  breathing  was  like  the 
murmur  of  a  sen-shell  in  my  ear.  Suddenly  she  started  to  her  feet  and 
her  wL i -Jo  '-ou.-.teniircc  lighted  un.  Her  father  had  vanished !  and  we 
were  irnh-e-l  nlrme — ultogeth-'.-  ni-inr  with  the  cool  pleasant  shadow  of  a 
summer  night  settling  upou  us  iikc  a  transparent  drapery. 

I  thought  so .'  ahe  cried,  I  thought  ao!  and  then  she  put  up  her  mouth 
and  kissed  me— without  waiting  for  me  to  kiss  ber— I'll  be  hanged  if 
she  didn't !— and  pointing  to  the  woods  and  starting  off  at  full  speed,  she 
called  upon  me  to  follow,  follow  I 

Was  the  creature  mad  I  Waa  ahe,  in  sober  truth,  what  everybody 
called  ber— a  sempleton  ;  or  had  I  indeed  met  with  my  match,  aa  ber 
father  promised  me  I  should  ?  I  knew  not,  nor  did  I  much  care.  But 
having  ence  gathered  her  to  my  heart,  with  all  my  strength,  child  though 
she  waa,  I  felt  sure  that  we  should  become  better  acquainted ;  and  ao  I 
followed  her— I  knew  not  whither. 

She  ran  fait,  and  1  bad  some  difficulty  in  keeping  up  with  her.  There 
was  no  path,  and  we  were  already  upon  the  edge  of  the  wood— the  dark- 
est and  thickest  part  of  the  wood,  it  seemed  to  me,  when  she  slackened 
her  pace  for  me  to  come  up  with  her,  and  laying  her  finger  upon  her 
lip,  darted  off  among  the  large  pine  trees  like  a  shadow,  and  there  atop- 
ped  until  I  was  at  ber  side  again. 

Hush,  hush  :  no*  a  word  above  your  breath !  said  eh*.  If  you  are  a 
man,  the  man  I  take  you  to  be,  you'll  tliaok  me  the  longest  day  you  have 
to  live.  Yes,  yen— there— you  may  rake  my  hand,  if  you  will— we  are 
almost  there  now.  Walk  softly— hush—  bush— I  wouldn't  have  anybody 
hear  us— and  I  wouldn't  have  you  disappointed  for  the  world. 

Disappointed!— what  could  the  little  jade  meant  I 
thought  of  the  word  since. 
There — there !— hush — don't  breathe,  for  your  life. 
And  saying  this,  we  left  the  wood — ahe  took  my  hand  between  both  of 
hers,  and  leading  me  two  or  three  atepa  forward,  whispered— There,  now ! 
what  did  I  tell  ye !    Alnt  that  worth  going  a  thousand  miles  to  see ! 

I  shuddered.  A  strange  chill  came  over  me.  In  the  dreary  dimness  I 
saw  two  shadows,  like  tombstones,  moving.  We  were  upon  the  brisk  of 
a  graveyard — upon  the  very  threshold  of  another  world. 
Merciful  Heaven  !  I  cried— why  have  you  brought  me  here ! 
Here !  why  that's  my  mother's  grave  you  aaa  there ! — the  woman  I 
wa>  telling  you  of;  and  that'a  my  father  yeu  see  standing  over  it,  with 
his  hat  off— dear  father !— I  knew  we  should  God  him  here.  He  never 
goee  to  bed  now,  without  coming  to  bid  mother  good  night. 

And  who  in  the  name  of  (iod  are  yon  -'—and  «•*«<  are  you !  I  am 
completely  bewildered ! 

I !  0,  I'm  only  Ruth— pour  little  Rutb— the  only  child  of  the 

woman  that  eleeps  there. 

I  covered  my  face :  and  the  next  moment  I  was  alone.  The  child  and 
the  fatner  bad  vanished.  And  there  was  I  looking  upon  the  grave— I ! 
with  my  mind  in  a  tumult,  standing  by  the  death-bed,  as  1  hope  for 
mercy!  of  that  child's  mother.  Do  you  wonder  that  I  felt  afraid— that 
a  chill,  like  that  of  the  chamber  of  death,  .truck  to  my  very  heart— are 
yoo  tmaZCvJ  to  hear  that  I  staggered  away  toward  the  loneliest  part  of 
the  wood— or  that  I  wandered  about  until  1  bad  lost  myself  7 

How  I  found  my  way  back  to  the  bouse  I  never  knew,  hut  when  1 
passed  tbe  window  and  looked  ic,  I  saw  the  grandmother  reading  the 
Dible—  a  targe,  handsome  woman,  with  tho  youngest  child  in  her  lap— 
the  father  sitting  moodily  apart,  and  poor  little  Ruth  asleep  on  a  wooden 
settle  behind  her  grandmother's  chair.  What  change  my  appearance 
had  undergone,  1  knew  not— but  when  I  opened  Use  door,  tbey  all  started 
up,  nnd  Ruth  screamed  as  if  she  saw  a  ghost. 
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The  grandmother  made  a  sign  to  me  to  be  Mated— two  of  the  larger 
firli  begin  whispering  together,  but  were  bttantiy  silenced  by  a  look — 
and  after  tbe  chapter  wu  through,  and  everybody  bad  drawn  a  long 
,  I  wm  greeted  with  great  kind  now  by  all,  and  the  dear  old  grand. 
>r,  pushing  up  ber  »pectaclet  at  me,  insisted  on  my  being  looked 
upon  ai  a  particular  friend  of  the  family,  for  the  vake  of  old  Si  Page . 
while  her  daughter-in-law— the  second  wife — took  an  opportunity  of 
laying  that  they  had  tent  after  me  to  tbe  burying- ground  ;  that  my  bone 
had  fallen  lame,  and  refuted  to  eat,  and  site  wai  very  sorty,  but  there 
wu  no  help  for  it,  at  Nathan  bad  done  hii  beat. 

Sorry,  mother !  said  her  husband— I  started  to  bear  him  call  her 
mother,  but  afterwards  learned  that  such  had  always  been  hit  habit,  at 
if  to  distinguish  ber  from  hit  fint  wife— tvrr*,  mother  ."—why,  don't  you 
tee,  Mr.  Page'll  bare  to  put  up  with  ue  only  so  much  the  longer  for  thatf 
And  to  be  will,  I  declare  ! 
Ob,  I  am  so  glad !— whiepered  Ruth. 

Glad,  Rot hy  !  laid  Nathan,  (the  hired  maa,  who  had  jutt  got  hack 
from  tbe  search)— glad  the  strnnget's  oblige  to  »l*y  here  all  night, 
hey !  I  thought  at  much— ho.  ho  !-arter  what  I  tee  by  the  sprieg- 
ba.be' 

I  believe  in  my  heart  I  blushed— hut  at  for  Ruthy,  the  only  looked  up 
and  laughed ;  and  then  kitting  her  grandmother,  and  Uule  Nabby  and 
Joeh,  and  bidding  her  motber-ln»law  good  night,  the  tprang  into  her 
father'!  lap,  aad  throwing  her  anna  round  hit  neck,  whltpered  jutt  loud 
enough  foi  me  to  hear — aow,  aiat  you  tony,  father! 
The  father  nodded,  and  wiped  bit  eyet  with  hit  fingers ;  and  then 
;  to  me,  the  cried— what  did  I  tell  you,  Mr.  Page !— and  then  the 
and  kitted  me— by  my  faith,  the  did  !-end  hex 
her  laughed — and  ber 


cried,  for  shame,  Ruth  !— and  the  girlt  giggled  aad  pointed 
then  we  all  went  to  bed,  and  *.he  house  was  still  at  death,  and  I  taw  her 
ao  more  till  neat  morning — if  you'll  believe  me. 

*  For  th« 

LINE8  TO  LAID  A. 

BY  C.  DOSALD  M1CLEOD. 

"  The  love  born  of  sorrow  like  sorrow  it  ttue."— 1 

Ob,  never  in  my  wildest  boor, 

With  Passion's  teal  on  heart  ami  brow — 
Did  I  so  own  thy  matchless  power, 

Or  love  thee  half  to  well  as  now. 
I  blest  thee  that  thou  didst  not  lend 

An  ear  to  my  young  mad  desire: 
I  bless  thee  that  I  could  not  bend 

Thy  gentle  s  pit  it  to  my  fire. 

For  then  I  had  not  known  the  spoil 
Then  hast,  to  fill  ray  soul  with  truth. 
I  bad  not 


With  vividness  no  time  can  dull, 
Thy  fare  looks  in  upon  my  heart. 
Pure,  holy,  calm  and  beautiful. 

Tki,  do  I  ewe  to  thee-that  prone 

Are  Pension  aad  young  Folly  burled ; 
That  arms  of  Kowledge  are  girt  on, 

And  I  can  battle  with  the  world. 
And  though  we  never  more  may  meet ; 

Or  meet  at  strangers;  and  may  be 
Naxghi  to  each  ether ;  yet,  'tis  s» 

To  think  I  owe  it  all  I 


Now  I  can  meet  thee,  nor  snail  pride 
GUwtn  on  my  brow,  nor  vain  regret. 

Can  see  thee  as  another's  bride — 

But  so !  not  thai— not  that !  e'en  yet. 

With  pension's  teat  on  soul  and  brow ; 
Did  I  so  own  thy  matchless  power, 
Or  love  thee  half  to  well  at  now  ! 
rVcw  York,  1849. 


THE  EIGHTS_OF  WOMEN.) 
MRS.  FARNHAM-S  REPLY  TO  JOHrt  "HEAL, 

Sift — I  have  read  your  v«rj  pleasant  epistle  la  tha  Brother  Jonathan 
of  July  15th,  and  to  replying  to  it,  beg  leave  to  adopt  the  tome  easy  style 
of  address  which  you  have  chosen, 

I  pats  over  all  that  it  said  in  reply  to  my  answer  ta>  I 
"Whe*ls  liberty  t"  as  br  lefty  as  possible.    I  have  not  t 
nor  I  fear,  will  the  publij  have  patience  to  read  all  I 
clearing  tike  several  points  with  which  you  have  surrounded  it. 

You  refer  to  the  Revolutionary  fathers  to  prove  "  that  people  are  free 
(whether  men  or  women)  only  just  so  far  as  they  are  ailoved  to  yosti  a 
IhtmteSttt ;  in  other  words,  to  make,  expound  and  exeoutc  their  own 
laws."  I  deny  that  the  noble  Fathers  of  the  Revolution  taught  any  tuch 
thing— .»  tke  tenet  vise*  f»m  use  Hit  stesrta* .'  If  yea  meea  that 
women  are  a  pari  of  the  yxooiV  as  enumerated  in  a  ceasus,  or  at  these 
who  inhabit  our  towns  aad  cities,  who  are  to  be  clothed  and  taken  oare 
of  when  tick,  or  destitute,  or  buried  when  dead,  I  agree  with  you.  But 
you  mean  that  women  were  cocridered  a  part  of  the  people  in  the  sense 
that  they,  (tbe  people  of  these  colonies,)  rebelled  agaiitittbe  authority  of 
Great  Britain;  In  tbe  sense  that  they  unrolled  their  banner,  and, defying 
oppression,  pledged  their  first,  their  fortunei  and  their  tocrei  honor*  to 
defend  it !  in  the  sense  in  which  they  poured  out  tbeit  blood  at  Bunker  Hill, 
Saratoga  aad  York  town,  and  finally  devised  a  government  to  secure  the 
happiness  of  ail  who  live  under  it— I  deny  that  these  noble  men  warn 
guilty  of  any  such  folly. 

They  never  considered  women  as  a  part  of  the  people  to  do  these 
thingt— they  never  laid  that  any  people  were  not  free  except  to  far  as 
the  women  with  tbe  men,  mado  and  executed  their  own  laws— they  never 
fought  to  secure  to  the  women  of  America  any  tech  privileges,  and  I 
hold  this  charge  a  libel  on  tbe  good  sense  <>f  our  Revolutionary  Fathers. 

In  reply  to  my  assertion,  tliat  "  liberty  is  of  as  ma 
at  there  ire  differently  constituted  Specdes  (and  I 
sues)  to  enjoy  h"— you  say,  "  If  by  species,  you  mean  other  than  thoso 
belonging  to  tbe  genua  maa,  granted  ;  but  if  you  mean  that  liberty  for 
women  aright  to  ise  or  it  in  the  nature  of  things,  any  other  or  different 
from  what  we  call  liberty  in  man,  then  1  deny  It.  God  himself  does  not 
so  teach-  Women  are  answerable  as  meo  are.  And  accountability  is 
every  where  and  always  with  Him  exactly  coextensive  with  freedom." — 
You  will  find  woman's  equal  accountability  asserted  in  my  reply  to  your 
Lecture,  and  if  not  in  so  many  words,  I  have  by  Implication,  insisted 

to  be  equally  responsible  at  a  moral  agent,  she  must  be  accountable  for 
the  exercise  of  the  same  powers  fur  which  meo  it  responsible  ' 

Tea  ask  me  if  I  have  well  considered  the  assertion,  tint  what  would 
be  liberty  to  one  would  be  slavery  to  another.  Yea,  air;  and  by  a  refe- 
rence to  the  natural  constitution  and  duties  of  the  two  sexes,  from  the 
beginning  of  time,  am  piepared  to  maintain  it. 
One  admission  wblchjyou  make,  I  rejoice  to  find,  via:  that  a  law  of 
npretsed  upon  us  by  Deity,  it  tkertfort  calculated  to  make 
Let  as  aee  to  what  this  admission  leads.  If  obedience  to 
these  laws  l»e  calculated  to  secure  our  happiness,  the  privilege  to  obey 
all  of  them  is  the  largest  liberty  which  any  order,  class,  or  sex  can  enjoy, 
and  conawquewUy  the  right  to  obey  the  laws  of  another  order,  class,  or 
tea,  can  be  no  privilege  ner  the  remotest  shadow  of  one,  brut  the 
most  abaurd  gift  conceivable. 

Man  was  made  with  a  oertan  description  of  physical  and  mental  en- 
dowment* of  action,  adapted  perfectly  in  the  first  instance,  to  the  sphere 


man,  but  equally  adapted  to  the  sphere  Car  which  she  was  Intendod. — 
And  undoubtedly  the  liberty  of  each  is  equally  large  with  that  of  the  other, 
when  each  it  permitted  to  obey  these  distinct  and  peculiar  lawa  of  phy- 
sical and  mental  economy  which  callt  them  to  different  duties  and  re- 

iponeibililset.. 

You  say  much  of  tbe  itftriorit*  which  I  have  assumed  of  woman  - 
You  misapprehend  me—I  acknowledge  no  inferiority.  Such  aa  idea  is, 
I  believe,  somewhat  prevalent  among  the  i 
of  tbe  opinion  I  am  defending.  A  difertnc*  I  have  i 
does  not  nrttetarity  imply  i<tftru>ritj. 

Bat  you  atk— "  Do  you  mean  to  argue  seriously  that  the  nature  of 
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aaan  differ*  from  tbo  oatiro  of  woman  the  nature  of  the  eagle  doe* 
from  that  of  lb*  robin  1"    Certtialy  I  do,  In  a  orate  which  you  undoubt- 

As  the  t&kin's  nature 
,  of  the  eleroenl*-*nd 
from  the  rode  and  cold  height!  of  the  external  world— among  the  tran- 
che* aod  protecting  nook*  and  pleasure*  of  the  vale — «o  doe*  wom» 
seek,  and  so  ha*  woman  from  tbe  beginning  of  ages,  by  the  impulses  of 
bar  aafsrre,  sought  the  quiet  wall*  of  a  home,  and  the  pleasure*  of  it* 
virtue-giving  duties  :  and  the  ba»  never  been 
i  In  any  age  or  nation  to  eahibit  a  different  nature,  or  to  indulge  in 
i  of  the  true  source*  of  her  happiness  and  duties,  unlets 
forced  to  do  so  by  tbe  exercise  of  your  arcidVat— I  beg  your  paidon, 
XCClDtir T — of  superior  itrength  in  the  other  (en.  You,  sir,  undoubtedly 
felt  tbe  force  and  appoeitenesa  of  the  other  part  of  tbe  simile,  but  tbe 
weaknc**  of  yoor  cause  ha*  hooded  itself  voder  a  most  ingenious  and 
well-timed  fog  of  special  pleading,  to  evade  the  foice  of  a  great  law  of 
creation,  and  require*  to  be  noticed.  Allow  me  to  do  il  in  the  form  of 
question*.  Do  yoo  not,  sir,  perceive  in  the  physical  capacities  of  man 
power*,— his  action  on  l be  Mry  and  obtruding 
*t  and  strength  *f 
the  eagle  contrasted  well  with  the  modest  songster  of  tbe  orchard— the 
chosen  type  of  woman  f  I  will  not  wroog  your  understanding  by  suppo 
ting  that  you  do  sot. 

Bat  you  say — "foree  tbe  eagle,  or  man,  or  woman  to  do  anything 
agahtst  his  or  her  will,  (you  should  have  said,  the  laws  of  being) 
aad  yoa  deprive  them  of  happiness  and  liberty  together;"  and  then 


ai*e;  and  a 
woman  wben  sb 
since  tbe  liberty 
scale 


of  any  lights  which  sbe  doe*  not  choose  to  exer- 
for  liberty  that  sbe  may  be  man  when  sbe  pleases, 
pleases,  and,  for  aught  I  knew,  anything  elm.  Now, 
i  as  impossible  among  human  beings  as  that  we  should 
the  empyrean  while  we  inhabit  tbe  house  of  clay,  this  seems  | 
trifling  with  tbe  subject.  You  would  not  compel  woman  to  do 
,  no*  even  to  make  bread  for  her  children,  if  she  prefer  at  tbe 
time  to  attend  a  political  caucus— you  would  give  her  the  r»>*f  to  ate 
t9t  t  yln  ring'. 

The  subordination  of  the  race  to  the  law  of  it*  interest  and  duties 
would  receive  a  strange  impulse  from  such  a  slate  of  things.  Hitherto 
both  ses.es,  of  all  orders,  have  lived  under  a  willing  necessity  of  remaintng 
what  they  were  created.  To  the  extent  of  structure  and  primary 
endowment!,  either  mental  or  physical,  existence  has  been  a  fattiity. 
The  wild  lion  of  tbe  desert  cannot  transform  himself  itto  the  peaceful 
tenant  of  our  fields— the  eagle  cannot  become  a  rebbin,  nor  tba  wolf  a 

But  if  your  theory  prevail,  sbe  will  escape  the  operation  of  this  uni- 
versal law.  Sbe  will  have  liberty  to  be  true  to  her  sex,  and  the  original 
constitution  of  her  being,  when  sbe  chooses ;  but  when  circumstance,  or 
morbUi  pea*ions,  or  perverted  understanding,  leads  her  to  seek  another 
sphere  ol  being,  she  shall  not  be  prevented.  Nay.  this  is  the  very  liberty 
which  oir  Revolutionary  fathen  bellied  and  died  for,  according  to  your 
doctrine. 

Allow  me  to  say  that  for  nearly  a  page  of  what  follow*  here,  you 

nt,  my  argument.  My 
t  and  obligations  of  woman,  and  tbe  duties 
■  of  man,  is  founded  an  tbe  original  difference  of time-  I 
tun— a  dtff-renee  stamped  by  Deity,  and  intffatabU  as  Ike  start  eif 
Heave* — not  on  the  paltry  and  random  ditTerrnces  which  health,  habit*,  ' 
hereditary  gifts,  Sus.,  may  make  between  individual*  of  different  arxes. 
It  matter*  not  though,  of  two  persons,  a  man  and  a  woman,  tbe  differ- 
ence of  site  and  strength  preponderate  entirely  in  ier  favour— tbougli  the 
be  ten/ett  high,  and  otherwise  proportionally  endowed,  and  the  man  a 
pigmy— she  is  a  woman  still,  and  be  a  man  ;  end  her  natural  duties  ar-d 
rights  are  those  of  a  woman,  and  his  duties  and  obligation*  remain  ttioe 
of  a  man. 

You  uilk  much,  *ir,  of  the  fart  that  Urge  numbers  of  men  enjoy  all  ti:e 
rights  which  you  ask  for  females,  without  the  correspondent  obligation 
—being  excusud  from  serving  on  juries,  doing  military  service.  Jke  ,  from 
ill  health,  old  age.  or  bodily  infirmiiie.;  and  you  reason  hence  trut 
woman  might  enjoy  all  tbe  right*  that  men  have— be  eligible  t.  office, 

tbe  law.  by  which 

I  any  of  the 


tbe  exercise  of  them  :  tecautt  s/Yc  nttd  mot  exercise  tkttt  rights  atruVst 

tit  ckoote  ' 

Am  I  mi«laken?  Is  this  the  absurdity  which  it  sppear*  on  paper f 
or  i.  there  some  delicate  thread  of  thought  which  I  have  not  yet  disco- 
vered, that  makes  good  sense  of  it F  As  I  have  no  other  meana  of  ascertain- 
ing than  your  own  language,  I  am  compelled  to  adopt  its  obviou 


i>g.  To  what  end  could  right*  be  conferred  on  any  being,  except  the  cor- 
respondent and  necessary  cbligations  acenmpanied  them  1  Can  there  be  a 
right  without  a  duly  and  an  obligation?  Is  not  this  iuppo.ition  a  nul- 
lity 1  It  not  tbe  offer  ofsuch  privilege*  an  ostracism  of  rtmmnn  reason  t 
You  specify  the  freedom  fiom  obligation  to  serve  on  juries,  and  to  do 
military  duly,  which  the  quakera  and  some  other  prr<ons  erj-y,  as  evi- 
dence that  all  the  rights  which  you  claim  for  woman  ate  enjoyed  by 
torn**  of  our  cititens,  without  the  responsibilities  which  are  obj.'t  tad  tea* 
unsuitcd  to  her.  But  is  this  fair  f  Are  these  obligation*  which  you 
specify  all  or  a  tithe  of  the  obligations  which  test  upon  met,  T  Besides, 
tbesn  disabilities  may  be  lemcned  from  men;  but  you  cannot  change  the 
tOoMU»U*M  or  the  nature  of  v Oman. 

And  why  are  these  people  exempted  f  Somt  because  ill  health  or 
bodily  iaSrmltlet  render  them  sraasfe  to  perform  these  dutie—  and  the 
law  of  necessity  it  humanely  recognised  with  us  as  superior  to  any  other. 
Others  holding  the  performance  of  them  morally  wrong,  and  prejudicial 
to  their  own  and  rhe  general  interests,  are  excused,  berahse  there  art 
others  to  hold  them  !  But  does  this  privilege  remove  in  fact  from  them 
the  rrtponsibihties  of  men?  No!  if  the  general  weal 
their  refusal  to  perform  the  obligation*  which  are  only 
with  their  right*,  eon  tbey  escape  tire  condemnation  which  r 
follow  a  failure  tn  perform  dury  f  By  no  means,  sir,  unless  some  fortu- 
nate discoverer  of  a  new  principle  in  ethics  w  ill  draw  the  thorn  of  respon- 
sihiliry  from  the  crown  of  liberty,  and  have  us  to  revel  in  tbe  largest 
freedom  without  accounting  for  our  use  of  it. 

But  what  is  there  in  this  splendid  propyl,  ion  to  confer  right*  for  which 
nature  ha*  given  ni  capacity  of  enjoyment  f 

Yoo  talk  of  "a  woman  breaking  bet  neck  from  a  three  story  window" 
if  sbe  be  prohibited  from  going  out  doors  in  an  easier  manner.  Thit 
may  be  true,  but  in  this  case  sbe  is  prohibited  tbe  exercise  of  a  right  with 
which  God  «ado*ed  her,  and  therefore,  one  which  the  has  the  capacity 
to  enjoy.  But  prohibit  a  woman  from  becoming  President  of  tbe  United 
States,  Goveraor  of  a  State,  a  Commodore  in  our  Navy,  or  a  Major  of 
Militia,  I  will  pledge  my  word  that  she  will  break  neither  her 
head  nor  hrr  hrart  about  it. 

You  ask  with  an  earnest  entreaty  for  my  attention,  "  what  would  ba 
the  consequence  supposing  the  quakera,  and  men  who  from  111  I 
age,  bodily  infirmity,  are  excuses!  from  the  obligations  of  Jury 
and  military  duly,  were  to  be  suddenly  disfranchised  T  forbidden  to  hold 
property— taxed  without  their  own  consent  f  And  you  answer  the  ques- 
tion as  I  would,  tut  with  mote  poetical  eloquence.  You  say  il  would  ba 
replied  to  "by  the  trampet-blast  and  the  cannon  roar !  banner*  and  cities 
biasing,  knd  garments  rolled  in  blond  !" 

Precisely  this  answer,  would  mtn  return  to  such  proposition*,  and 
what  would  it  prove  f  That  men  who  shrink  from  action  and  responsibi- 
lity, wben  no  rights  are  at  srake.or  when  Ukio  are  others  to  defend  them, 
will, when  they  are  endangeied.obey  tbe  instinct  of  defence  to  the  last  drop 
of  blood,  and  the  last  gasp  of  life— an  instinct  a*  deathless  and  universal 
in  man,  as  hit  hope  of  a  future.  Such  an  answer  and  such  acts  would  prove 
man  true  to  himself ;  that  however  wrong  or  right  the  institutions  of 
society  might  be — however  they  might  be  refused  obedience  by  the  mis- 
taken or  the  deluded,  in  times  of  exigency  and  peril,  to  what  the  human 
heart  most  prixes  on  earth— liberty,  he  has  no  choice  of  paths.  Duty  and 
obligation  Ho  wheto  right*  are  to  defended. 

But  if  man  would  reply  tbjs  promptly  by  what  would  compel  hit  op. 
pressor  into  a  cession  of  hit  rights,  and  ttvaos  i*  equally  entitled  to  these 
rights,  why  l  as  the  net  anstecred  longago,  "  by  ti  c  lruxp,ts  blast,  and 
the  cannon  rear'  !  by  banner*,  and  citiet  bhuing,  *v rw .-i  cormcar* 
soUtdin  blooi  ?'*  Simply  became  these  arc  not  her  rights,  and  iki 
has  therefore  no  capacity  at  desire  to  defend  thitn.  From  l\.e  begio- 
ing  uf  time  woman  has  lived  without  tiro  exercise  of  these  r'-;i  t.s.  Mil- 
lions upon  million,  have  tprung  to  life,  and  gone  to 
risen  and  sunk,  a. 
to  decay,  and  mora  baa  left  bit  bones  to  bleach  upon  llw  snores  of 
.on,  and  bis  blood  t 
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be  ba*  trod— a  lasting  and  fearful  declaration  that  Ac  tn/l  not  tojer 
•bate,  hi*  right.,  to  bo  wrested  from  tin— while  woman  denied,  not  a 
/«*»  only,  but  all  that  you  cUire  for  her,  bo,  never  rebelled  ; 


answer  to  tbe  question*  (which  certainly  were  pat  U  good  faith.) 
t  woman  to  have  any  ilghu  but  roeh  ai  harmonise  with  tboae  of 


I  by  "the  tj (impel  peal  or  the  cannon  roar,"  her  sen*e  of  wrong, 
'  dmned  that  ber  bappinew  would  be  increased  by  granting  her 
these  right*.  Tbe  declaration  of  right*  with  which  you  quarrel,  i»  for 
woman  in  her  natural  primitive  condition,  not  In  the  artificial  one  to 
which  the  miserable  expedients  and  multiplied  wronga  of  society  have 
That  every  individual  of  ourt.  a*  well  a*  of  lb* 
,  i«  de»igned  by  natero  to  coctribue  to  tbe  continua- 
tion of  iu  kind,  cannot  ba  doubled.  A*  a  phitoaophical  truth  it  need*  no 
proof,  and  i*  worthy  of  graver  treatment  than  it  ha*  received  at  your 
band*. 

IiV»idee,  it  i*  true  1*01*  of  an  injinilely  greater  proportion  of  women 
than  Our  Patkert'  declaration  of  right*  wa*  of  men,  And  because  by  a 
falae  stale  of  society  a  few  are  thrown  without  iu  pale,  shall  we  there- 
fore,  oveileap  all  boundaries,  and  *ay  that  for  these  hundred  thousand,  or 
d,  or  whatever  they  may  be,  the  wlwlo  of  womankind 
'  be  made  to  foraake  (nominally,  for  there  i*  to  be  no  eompulaory 
der  tbi*  new  theory.)  the  true  petition  and  dude*  of  woman, 
and  to  *ay,  "beeatue  these  sisters  of  our*  unfortunately  cannot,  or  do  not, 
discharge  all  the  dntie*  of  woman,  therefore  let  tbem  and  u<  have  the 
right  to  discharge  tbe  dutie*  of  man  If  we  please  t  Throw  such  subter- 
fuge  to  the  wind*  .'  all  tbe  aidoou*  and  solemn  dutie*  af  tbe  maternal 
office  and  iu  necetuuy  precedent  and  dependenU  are  entirely  aufficient 
to  employ  every  phy»ical  and  moral  energy  with  which  woman  i* 
ed  i  these  endowmenu  are  nut  only  In  degree,  but  In 
adapted  to  tbeae  dutiea,  and  unauited  to  tbo*e  of  man. 

Buide*,  it  it  exceedingly  doubtful  if  our  single  aider*  for  whom  you 
claim  tbeae  rigbu,  would  return  any  gratitude  for  the  effort;  few  of  tbem 
would  feel  inclined  to  accept  jrohtieol  01  any  otker  rig  kit  of  men  aa  an 
equivalent  /or  the  ekance  which  until  death  remaina  to  every  one,  of 
exercising  more  natural  anJ  therefore  congenial  dutie*.  Unmarried 
femaV.  are  not  leaa  likely  to  be  endowed  with  comi 
perception  offline*!)  wbich  baa  kept  and  forever  will  keep 
tbe  exercise  of  those  right.— merely  ieeatte  tkey  art  unmarried. 

Nor  will  they,  I  firar,  frel  complimented  at  your  propoaal  to  provide  a 
dernier  retort,  by  accepting  which  they  shall  eotife**  tbemaelve*  no 
longer  candidate*  for  tbe  office  which  every  woman  ought  to  aeek. 

But  bow  can  it  be  *ald  of  Christianity,  that  "it  ha*  not  narrowed  by 
one  hair'e  breadth  the  difference  between  tbe  privilege*  of  men  and  the 
privilege*  of  women  I" 

You  cannot  *hut  up  your  wife  or  daughter  a*  the  Chine**  do,  or  veil 
tbem  a*  the  Mabommedan*  do,  and  inflict  the  pen»lty  if  they  ahow  their 
face*.  You  cannot  rob  a  women  of  ber  children  at  your  plea«ure,  with- 
out an  inquiry  into  ber  own  or  yout  fitnet*  to  have  tbem  in  charge. 
You  cannot  foraake  ber  at  anytime  when  your  caprice  lead*  you,  without 
providing  for  her  maintenance.  I  might  go  on  to  enumerate  the  abuse* 
from  which  ChrUtianity  ba*  exempted  woman,  but  thews  muat  suffice. 

You  confess  that  it  "  ha*  forbidden  the  widow  to  lay  ber  trembling 
body  on  tbe  amoking  pile,"  but  ask,  who  heeda  tbe  prohibition  t  Thou- 
esoda  and  ten*  of  thou.and.,  million,  all  over  the  wo.  Id,  heed  thi*  and 
•imilar  prohibitions,  who  but  foe  ChriatUnity,  would  to  thi*  day  have 
been  bowing  down  to  die  blind  idolatries  and  cruel  aacri6ce*  which 
Pagaaiam  every  where  compel*  tbe  weak  and  defenceless  to  lubmit  to! 
It  i«  Impossible  that  a  great  moral  truth  could  be  promulgated  and  work, 
iag  in  tbe  popular  mind  for  two  thouaaad  year*,  without  producing  an 
approach  toward  juatioe  and  righieco*ne*> !  What  i*  Cbriatianiiy  good 
for,  what  U  any  truth  worth  to  man,  except  a*  it  read*  him  to  abandon 
wrong  and  bring*  him  nearer  to  where,  alone  he  ran  be  happy  t 

To  distinguish  between  what  Christianity  kat  done  and  what  it  (time 
to  do.  is  to  leave  principle  and  descend  to  detail — and  detail  too,  which 
doe*  not  seem  to  aid  the  original  ir.quiiy.  It  cannot  be  known  bow 
many  women  in  Hindooatan  and  other  Pagan  countric*  burn  heeded  its 
prohibition*,  or  what  number  of  men  heeding  tbem,  have  emancipated 
their  women  from  the  revolting  terrific**  wbich  trwy  have  demanded 
without  them.  The  prohibitions  of  ChrUtianity  cannot  be  heeded  to  tbe 
securing  of  any  one't  rigktt,  till  they  are  known,  and  th.ae  who  are  ac- 
quainted with  tbe  vast  amount  ot  labor  that  ha*  been  expended  to  make 
tbem  known,  and  the  success  that  ba*  attended  it,  wiH  wot  ask  in  tbe 
ooid  too*  of  ungtatefal  sarcasm,  "  who  heeds  tbem  t" 


The  1 

"Ought  woman  to  have  any  righu  but  such  at  harmonise  with  those  of 
manf"  "Can  she  have  any  auch  T"  "Could  they  be  neeet*ary  to  her  hap- 
piness! "  is  certainly  very  ingenious  and  reminds  one  of  the  rule  given  by 
tbe  Irish  school  master  to  hi*  pupil*,  "  When  you  come  to  a  ward  you  can't 
•pell,  call  it  Latin  and  tpell  the  next."  It  it  true  that  "every  this*; 
dependa  upon  what  i*  meant  by  karmoniting.''  But  there  can  be  ao 
difficulty  in  thi*;  it  i*  not  a  word  of  great  latitude  or  variety  of  applica- 
tion ;  to  there  can  be  little  room  for  dispute  about  it.  Harmony  under 
tbe  natural  law*,  (and  thi*  i*  tbe  harmony  we  are  inquiring  about,)  is 
enjoyed  only  ao  far  at  each  individual  livet  in  tbe  exercise  of  bit  natural 
rigktt,  and  thi*  i*  interrupted  between  man  and  woman  as  often  and  to 


the  extent  that  either  it  denied  tbe  exercise  of  tbete  righu. 

In  the  paper  to  which  you  reply,  it  waa  freely  admitted,  that  man 
deniet  women  some  of  her  natural  rights ;  but  it  is  also  true  that  *lie> 


trenches  a*  deeply  on  hi*,  a*  ber 
the  law-making  power  in  bit 
buown  right*.  It  cannot  be 


ill  permit,  and  that  ho  with  all 
in  but  the  partial  exercUe  of 


on  a  legislative  enactment, 1 
bar  rigbu  at  fait  as  man  secures  hit. 

It  should  have  been  seriously  and  ho  neatly  admitted,  that  haricot  j 
between  the  male  and  female  branches  of  tbe  human  family  does) 
not  eonalat  either  In  tbe  power  or  right  to  do  tbe  same  acts,  Mai 
that  the  righu  of  each  are  indicated  by  the  natural  and  nece..ary 
;  that  the  neeeaaary  dutiea  of  each  mutt  forever  harmonise  wills 
of  the  other;  that  one  sex  cannot  po**e*i  a  right  or  duty  | 
intellectual,  wbich  the  lawa  or  the  phyaical,  moral  or  i 
leetual  creation  have  appropriated  to  the  other.  Tbt  roost  certain 
method  of  depriving  either  sex  of  the  right*  they  are  capable  of  enjoying, 
of  subjecting  them  10  urqualified  slavery  and  misery,  and  of  destroying 
all  harmony  between  them,  i*  to  disturb  the  lawt  of  nature,  and  leer* 

the  other's  trsck. 

Let  these  question*  be  repeated  and  re-wrliten  in  every  line  of  this 
discussion ;  and  if  there  be  any  force  and  utility  in  that  great  rule  of  that 
fitnr*,  of  thing*  which— from  the  violet  to  tbe  oak,  ftom  the  glow  worm) 
to  tbe  sun,  from  tbe  dew  drop  to  the  ocean — assigns  each  and  every  exist- 
ing thing  a  karmuniout  and  peculiar  place  in  the  economy  of  Nature,  ihs) 
duties  and  consequently  tbe  rights  of  the  two  «xe*  are  different ;  and  its 
thi*  difference  are  the  very  rlrmenu  of  their  harmony. 

You  "  inquire  why  in  defending  the  men  I  assail  the  women  f"  This) 
question  ia  put  with  much  ingenuity  and  shrewdnea*  of  design. 

The  o»  jeet  apparently  i*  to  turn  the  attention  of  tho  reader  from  ib*> 
important  f«t  which  I  have  stated,  vit:  that  in  these  sutcs  men  are 
held  in  bondage  by  the  extravagance  of  the  women — toiling  to  th*> 
ruin  of  health — and  the  destruction  of  every  rational  source  of  hsppmess* 
to  support  style  and  idleness.  Tbe  fact  wa*  mentioned  in  proof  of  lbs> 
great  power  which  women  hold  in  the  social  reunions  of  life,  and) 
demonstrates  so  far  a*  a  generally  prevailing  fact  can  establish  anything,, 
the  error  of  supposing  that  woman's  liberty  and  happiness  need  la  be 
enlarged  in  thi*  country  by  granting  to  her  political  privilege.,  military 
privilege*,  when  she  already  bold*  a  despot's  scepter  over  ths> 

misery  or  blessedness  of  the  whole  people.  Why  not  meet  this  matter 
also,  vritb  fail  nest  t  Why  cast  it  from  you  with  the  remark  that,  if  lbe> 
husband,  brother  and  aona  allow  auch  a  atateof  things,  "  tbey  are  foots," 
— that  the  women  are  not  idle— but  are  employed  in  making  their 
familitt  uvetcked,  because  their  husband*  will  not  allow  them  to 
shoulder  musketa.  and  make  lawa  with  themaelves,  it  being  uncongenial 
to  tbem  to  be  idle.  The  reader  will  decide  if  I  have  1 
ed  ao  degrading  a  picture  of  female  < 

destrea  no  auch  privilege*,  ahe  only  rweda  to  be  encouraged  to  1 
stand  her  natural  dutiea,  tbe  use  of  the  bnly  influences  of  ber  virtue*,  and 
the  power  of  ber  loveliness  aa  the  daughter,  ihe  lister,  the  mother — arid 
the  close  communion  of  her  bandy  work  with  that  of  heaven,  and  sh» 
will  prove  herself  worthy  the  high  poaition  which  her  Maker  ha*  assigned 


You  say  much  it  admitted  in  the  1 
by  "  bad  legislation,"  by  "  being  insufficiently  protected  la 
tights"— that  "  she  is  a  nonentity  In  tbe  eyes  of  the  law,"  "  that  she  may 
be  stripped  of  a  livelihood  poaaasted  before  marriage  ia  ber  own  right," 
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for  these  evili."  Yes,  I 
•Til  which  should  be  remedied-whiih  is  being  remedied,  as 
admit,  in  France  and  in  tome  of  these  stale*.  But  even  this  partial  refor- 
mation hi*  not  been  produced  by  woman  at  the  polls — in  military  cap  and 
epaulette— by  haraguea  on  the  stump  or  the  form  of  legislation,  ur  by 
the  me r«  grant  of  a  right  to  be  booted  and  epnrred,  and  the  privilege 
of  rocking  tktir  mfantt  in  the  ball*  of  justice,  without  exercising  these 
right*.  The  voice  of  woman  ha*  come  up  to  the  places  of  manly 
and  noble  moral  daring,  from  the  cradle*  of  ber  children,  from 
,  from  the  holy  xhiinea  which  witness 
the  demotion  of  the  wife  and  mother,  and  their  loni  and  husband*  have 
heard  it,  and  acted  like  men.  The  prevailing  error  of  your  whole  proposition 
and  argument  appears  in  this  admission.  The  meant  you  pro[K»e  to 
remedy  a  few  evils  surrounded  by  an  ocean  of  good,  would  exhaust  that 
and  multiply  the  evil*.  In  other  words  your  means  would  pro- 
greater  evils  than  those  you  propose  to  remedy ;  you  would  pat 
in  rebellion  against  a  large  majority  of  the  laws  of  bet  being,  in 
to  destroy  a  few  evils,  which,  by  your  own  admission,  are  being  re. 
by  her  action  on  society,  in  what  I  contend  to  be  ber  natural  sphere. 
The  argument  in  reference  to  difference  of  suture,  it  utterly  mis- 
apprehended or  misrepresented.  la  the  article  to  which  you  reply,  the 
right  to  govern  was  nowhere  asserted  to  reside  in  any  number  uf  feet 
and  incites  of  Qeth  and  bone,  but  in  man— and  not  in  him  to  an  extent 
which  would  limit  obedience  to  the  laws  of  natural  duty.  The  whole  of 
what  you  assume,  therefore,  about  men  six  feet  high,  and  Alexander, 
Julius  Cesar,  and  Napoleeo,  and  the  sappers,  anJ  miners,  and  gladiators, 
and  Mont.  Paul,  and  Freeman  tbe  American  giant,  I  pats  over  without 
comment.  If  any  answer  be  doe,  it  doee  not  belong  to  this  dis- 
cussion. The  point  at  issue  it  whether  teamen  shall  share  the  right  of 
government  with  men—  not  whether  men  tlx  or  eight  feet  Ugh,  shall 
share  it  with  those  of  diminutive  stature  !  Men  are  men,  whether  tix  or 
four  fact  high ;  but  neither  large  nor  small  women  liave  heretofore  been 
considered  men.  It  seemed  necessary  to  thrust  thus  out  of  tight,  in 
your  paper,  the  essential  fact  of  diffrrenct  of  stature,  whether  Urge  or 
■mall,  aud  bring  forward  this  long  array  of  humor,  pleasantry  and 
a  matter  foreign  to  that  under  discussion  in  order  to 
It  is  a  well-known  physiological  fact,  that  if  the 
nervous  tumulus  in  the  femile  form  be  diverted  from  its  chief  offices, 
and  expended  on  those  which  are  secondary  and  subsidiary,  the  laws  of 
being  are  violated,  and  direful  penalties  mutt  fall  on  the  integrity  of  tier 
existence,  and  the  accomplishment  of  ber  appointed  functions.  As  well  may 
tbe  soul  worship  God  and  mammon,  as  the  body  and  mind  of  either  tea 
duties  of  both  without  evil  consequences.  You  find  it 
pass  over  thit  principle  in  physics  and  moral.,  on  which 
so  much  of  this  issue  pends,  and  bang  the  success  ef  your  theory  upon  a 
mere  witticism,  pleasant  of  iuelf,  but  somewhat  oat  of  place  in  a  grave 
discussion. 

God  has  made  woman  for  one  sot  of  duties — man  for  another ;  distinct 
duties,  but  of  equal  dignity. 

At  to  ladiet  taxing  charge  "  of  the  qviet,  modest  and  proptr  duties  of 
a  public  bureau  under  the  management  of  women,"  there  can  be  no 
objection  whatever.  There  are  many  employmenu  now  moaopolixed  by 
man  admirably  adapted  to  females,  which  every  true  and  enligbteoed 
woman,  would  rejoioe  to  see  thrown  open  to  the  anxious  and  suffering 
hearts,  and  hands  of  her  sex.  In  this  matter  we  have  no  dispute,  nor 
can  I  consent  to  receive  at  my  due,  the  vary  grave  and  earnest  lecture, 
which  opens  with  "  madam !  men  and  women  work  together,  ice  ," 
because  I  coincide  perfectly  with  the  view  you  take  of  the  propriety  of 


>  from  the  solemnities  of 
tins  reprimand,  that  I  had  a  prudish  horror  of  assre  propinquity,  and 
therefore  would  exclude  women  from  halls  of  legislation,  court  rooms 
tftc.  On  the  contrary,  women  have  dulie*  to  discharge  in  these  places  ! 
I  should  rejoice  to  see  them  there,  as  much  as  in  tbe  parlor  or  nursery, 
and  I  prize  equally  with  yourself,  the  advantages  resulting  from  an 
>  of  the  sexes,  not  only  in  private  but  in  public,  where 


the  mysteries  of  government 
nor  trench  upon  their  happiness  t"  A 
paragraph  or  a  chapter  can  only 


It  is  no  part  of  my  doctrine  that 
women,  nor  trench  upon  their  bapplnas*.  If  any  one  I 
opinion,  it  it  no  business  of  mine  to  defend  it.  Government  does  con- 
cern women  deeply,  and  trench  upon  their  happiness  too,  but  this  is  not 
the  sole  reason  "  why  its  mysteries  should  be  expounded  to  them." 
Why  should  the  geologist  understand  how  a  continent  is  made!  He 
never  expects  to  construct  one ;  or  the  astronomer  bow  a  planet  moves  f 
He  never  thinks  to  project  one  into  space.  I  < 
uses  to  which  woman  could  put  this  I 
herself  as  a  politician  or  office-holder  i  but  it  is  not  necessary,  and  I  have 
neither  time  nor  space. 

In  tbe  passage  which  follows  this,  in  reply  to  the  inquiry  "whether  it 
it  inlional  to  suppose  that  the  Creator  has  added  to  woman's  peculiar 
functions  with  her  weaker  frame,  the  same  tasks  for  which  he  calls  on 
the  stronger  frame  of  roan  untasked  by  any  of  these  V  there  it  a  display 
of  ingenuity,  mirth  and  Irony  which  would  alone  sustain  the  high  repu- 
tation of  its  author. 

But  two  elements  of  tbe  foregoing  argument  are  lost  sight  of  in  it,  and 
It  does  not  therefore  tell  so  effectually  on  tbediscuesioo  as  on  the  risible* 
of  the  reader.  If  the  frailest  and  least  healthy  looking  men  ever  assume 
those  peculiar  duties  of  women  alluded  to  in  this  passage,  it  is  a  fact  en- 
tirely new  in  Zoology,  and  one  wjiich  cannot  too  soon  be  brought  before 
tbe  scientific  world  .'  !  If  they  do,  there  would  be  the  gteatest  mercy  and 
propriety  in  offering  them  the  escape  which  you  have  proposed  from  their 
present  duties  as  Lords  of  Creation  ! 

But  again  ;  it  is  very  doubtful  whether  the  most  benevolent  man  could 
persuade  bis  neighbors  that  their  interests  ate  at  identical  a*  those  which 
unite  him  and  the  household  circle  at  his  fire  side.  Men  are  often  sorely 
slllicted  with  a  species  of  incredulity,  which  prevents  their  seeing  this 
view  of  the  question  ;  though  very  few  will  hesitate  to  confess  that  their 
happiness  is  so  identical  with  that  of  their  wives,  their  daughters,  their 
sisteis,  their  mothers,  that  to  provide  for  the  one,  is  t*  secure  the  other. 

One  of  tbe  last  points  which  your  paper  touches  is  the  fact  that  women 
are  taxed  under  law.  which  they  neither  make  cor  execute.  From  thit 
you  infer  that  women  in  order  to  be  free  should  be  permitted  to  vote,  le- 
gislate, Stt.  And  since  they  are  not  permitted  to  do  these  acts,  they  are 
not  free,  but  slave*.  In  my  first  reply,  I  stated  that  no  injustice  could  be 
dune  to  woman  in  ibis  country,  by  this  state  ef  things,  where  Use  law- 
makers, the  men,  tax  their  own  property,  in  tbe  same  ratio  that  they  do 
the  property  of  women.  And  you  have  not  produced  a  case,  ia  this  or 
any  other  land,  in  which  an  opposite  course  ha*  been  attempted.  Until 
we  leatn  that  man  ha*  somewhere  became  so  abandoned  as  to  tax  the 
property  of  women  more  than  ha  does  his  own,  no  actual  injury  to  her 
property  rights  is  likely  to  accrue  from  ber  deprivation  of  civil  rights, 
j  But  this  doe*  not  satisfy  your  notions  of  freedom.  You  would  have  wo- 
man at  liberty  to  do  all  those  things  for  herself,  which  it  is  the  natural 
duty  of  the  other  sex  to  perform  for  ber, — protection,  sustenance,  home, 
while  she  is  employed  In  those  other  duties  peculiar  to  her  nature,  w  hich 
I  have  more  fully  mentioned  above.  You  do  not  seem  to  | 
Unction,  and  the  countervailing  foroe  it  ha*  on  the  , 
lion,  the  division  of  labours  and  responsibilities  of  life  I 
Tbe  appropriate  part  of  each  is  unerringly  learned  from  the  i 
given  to  their  energies  by  the  nature  of  their  physical  structure  and  their 
unvvmdaliit  and  paramount  duties. 

But  tbi*  is  not  sufficient,  and  we  are  told  that  our  Revolutionary 
Fathers  were  of  opiaioa  that  women  tboUd  make  their  own  law*,  and 
tax  themselves  !  This  was  not  the  opinion  or  Washington,  Franklin  or 
any  other  sage  of  the  Revolution,  at  least  not  those  propounded  In  their 
writings.  The  question  from  which  the  Revolutionary  war  arose  was 
whether  the  propeity  of  American  subjects  should  be  taxed  by  the 
British  Parliament  without  a  representation  of  American  men,  not 
American  women. 
Who,  in  those  trying  times  of  mote  than  mortal  thought,  of  more  than 
i ben  tire  strong  arm  was  levelling  the  institutions  of 
away  the  pall  of  tyranny  from  the  bier  of  Freedom,  and 
one  by  one  every  shied  of  sinew  and  nerve  of  the  prostrate 
form,  found  the  doctrines  sought  to  be  established  In  this  lecture  and 
this  epistle  T  Women  legislate !— women  perform  the  civil  duties  of 
tbe  other  sex !  Our  Fathers  battled  for  thit ;  our  Fathers  taught 
this  '.  Can  any  one  so  misapptebead  tbe  giaat  and  mighty  dead  ! ' 
A  wood  time  it  is  urged,  that  the  law  classes  woman  with  injwU, 
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■dttsC*  and  lunatie$.  In  some  things— far  from  it  in  others — it  ha*  been 
confessed  that  the  law  wrongs  woman  ;  bat  the  principal  sense  in  which 
h  cIbmm  ber  with  these,  disqualifying  her  from  the  exercUe  of  political 
right*,  from  eligibility  to  office,  Ac.  ii  not  in  Itself  a  wrong.  The  classl- 
fication  doei  not  look  well,  It  rauil  be  coofessed,  on  paper,  especially 
when  italicized.  But  theae  fame  infant*  are  often  highly  respectable  com- 
pany ;  *uch  name*  a*  Mr.  Webster,  Mr.  Clay,  and  Mr.  Calhoun  and 
other*,  for  the  fint  twenty.one  year*,  eleven  month*  and  twenty-nine  day* 
of  tbeir  live*.  It  it  not  *o  deeply  intuiting  a*  it  appear*  in  the  flath  of 
sarcasm  wbkb  you  have  flung  about  it;  but  there  is  a  diflerrnc*  which 
mutt  be  acknowledged.  The»e  male  infant*  will  pai*  from  infancy  to 
tSe  fall  exercise  of  the  rightg  of  man— woman  never  can.    To  ateertain 


toftbe. 


■  that  ii  , 


it  reduced  to  the  condition  of  infant*,  idiot*  and  Innatit: 


bow  far  .he 
Unmarried 


live  can  always  bold  property  in  ber  own  right,  and  tell  or  divide  it,  sue 
and  be  tued,  and  transact  all  business  that  man  can.  Idlott  nnd  lunatict 
have  no  such  privilege*.  Unmarried  or  mar.ied  *he  i*  liable  for  per- 
*onal  wrong*,  unle**  committed  under  compulsion  by  her  hutoand— 
>  not.  Unmarried  the  ha*  all  the  civil  right*  which 
except  those  of  voting,  legitlating,  holding  office,  and 
otheu  of  a  like  kind  ;  idiou  and  lunatic*  have  none  ;  and  even  in  form- 
ing the  marriage  contract  the  ba*  a  right  to  decide  whether  her  huiband 
•hall  control  her  property  or  not.  Married  the  ha*  all  tho*e  rights  over 
brr  own  property  if  the  Jo  not  choose  to  entrutt  it  to  her  husband.  The 
law  doe*  therefore  repose  a  little  more  confidence  in  ber  capacity,  than 
it  doe*  in  that  of  the  lunatic*  of  our  hoapital*  and  nurterie*  ! 

Tho*  I  have  followed  you,  Sir,  in  the  devious  track  of  your  elaborate 
reply  to  my  first  paper.  I  may  not  have  succeeded  in  lajing'over  thi*  ex. 
ceedingly  interetting  question  tlie  ttrong  line*  uf  illustration  which  it* 
importance  demand*,  and  which  more  extended  reflection  might  have 
enabled  me  to  do ;  but  I  feel  confident  that  I  have  touched  oti  truth* 
opposed  to  yemr  rr««,  which  will  remain  fuiever  as  the  indestructible 
law*  of  our  being;  and  lend  to  convince  even  yuu,  Sir,  that  before  vou 
can  establish  woman'*  right  to  rb-ct  and  hold  all  and  ar.y  of  the  offices  of 
(iovernment,  and  perform  all  the  duties  of  men,  yuu  mutt  prove:— 

Fir*t— That  the  ran  perform  all  those  duties  which  in  the  necesiity  of 
Thing*  she  alone  can  perform,  and  have  time  to  help  man  do  those  act* 
which  he  has  abundant  ability  and  time  to  perform. 
Second— If  he  can  thow  sufficient  time  to  do  this,  then  he  must  make 
appear  that  her  physical  and  mental  capabilities  are  adapted  to  the. 
performance  of  this  work  of  Government  in  all  its  part*,  and  that  in  theee 
respects  she  i*  so  far  superior  to  man — that  the  wns  designed  and  i*  able 
tr>  perform  not  only  her  own  peeulior  duties,  but  a  putt  of  hit. 

Third — If  you  are  unable  to  *how  that  there  is  neither  time  nor  capa- 
city in  woman  to  do  these  things,  you  must  then  6nd  tome  law  in  phytic* 
cr  morals  or  religion  by  which  the  hat  moral  and  natural  right  to  do 
what  she  cannot  perform. 

Four  th — A*  you  bava  proved  none  of  theae  thingt,  I  nave  only  to  lay 
that  you  have  failed  to  convince  me  that  woman  wii  ever  made  for  the 
performance  of  political  duties,  or  that  the  either  ha*,  or  ought  to  have, 
political  rights.  That  which  a  mortal,  whether  man  or  woman,  cannot 
do  without  warring  with  the  primary  and  leading  law*  of  creation — no 
mortal,  whether  man  or  woman,  can  have  any  right  or  permlttlon  from 
God  or  man  to  do. 

After  all,  the  whole  force  of  your  argument,  and  all  tbi*  brilliancy  of 
eloquence,  ha*  been  exhausted  la  an  eflort  to  prove  that  a  nation  of  wi*e 
law-maker*  should  meet  in  council  and  decide  with  grave  aad  solemn 
deliberation,  that  women  should  be  permitted  to  do  that  which  nature 
hat  rendered  both  improper  and  impottible — that  which  you  have  not 
pretended  to  insist  is  either  her  duty  or  de»lre,  and  which  would  result 
in  the  entire  disorganiiation  of  society. 

Now  permit  me  to  add,  with  that  admiration  and  re.pect  for  your 
abilities  which  *o  many  express  in  common  with  myself,  that  I  regret 
deeply  and  from  my  whole  heart,  that  power*  like  your*  »hould  be  devoted 
to  a  theory  which  I  solemnly  believe  it  calculated  to  work  a  fatal  and 
pernicious  influence  on  the  sex  it  professes  to  defend. 
When  I  look  about  fur  the  female  proselyte*  and  advocate*  of  these 
that  have  ftom  time  to  time  stood  with  brniten  front,  untexlng 

in  the  very  face  of  public  opinion,  the  dang, 
Hb  first  steps  toward  the  goal  to  which  you 
them,  have  trampled  down  the  modesty  of  the  sex,  and  by 


nine  act*  they  have  lost  all  loJoeoce  either  on  men  or  women.  A  few  fe- 
male* led  on  by  a  thirst  for  notoriety,  and  it  i*  sometimes  to  be  feared,  by 
motives  still  more  reprehensible — may  always  be  found  ready  to  plunge 
headlong  Into  anything  which  promise*  to  bring  them  before  the  public ; 
but  there  i*  litUe  danger  that  being*  so  unsexed  can  retain  the  power 
to  do  much  harm.  But  when  a  leading  mind  among  men  step*  forth  to 
encourage  thi*  unnatural  trea*on  to  oar  womanhood,  there  would  be 
cause  for  alarm,  but  for  that  faith  which  may  be  placed  in  tho  good 
•ense  of  that  portion  of  the  sax  worthy  the  name  of  women,  which  will 
enable  tbem  to  resist  fallacies,  even  when  woven  Ingeniously  vrlth  a  tissue 
of  poetry,  and  disguised  in  eloquence  «uch  as  you  have  flung  i 
doctrine  hideous  and  repultive  as  the  skeleton,  which  is  but  a 

thi*  discussion  has  but  the  more  firmly  established  my  faith  in  the  fitness 
of  thoie  relations  now  existing  between  tbe  sexes — my  belief  in  their 
distinct  duties  and  distinct  capacities  for  performing  those  duties.  I  am 
not  convinced  that  you  are  right,  and  never  can  be  until  my  judgment, 
heart,  and  taate  can  be  perverted,  and  my  tense  of  woman'*  dignity 
utterly  destroyed. 

That  you  may  have  the  advantage  of  me  in  brilliancy  of  language  and 
lawyor-like  sophistry.  I  am  ready  to  admit ;  but  that  you  have  In  truth,  I 
respectfully  deny,  ninee  the  Creator  himself  ha*  «upplled  me  with  all  the 
argument  that  I  have  been  capable  of  using.  Believe  me,  *lr,  it  ha* 
been  from  no  love  of  display,  or  thirst  for  disputation,  that  T  have  ven- 
tured to  reply  to  your  paper*— I  have  written  from  a  solemn  sense  of 
duty  to  the  sex. — from  a  desire  to  refute  a  dangerous  doctrine,  which,  if 
;  might  mi. If  mi  the  ignorant  and  ambitious  of  that  sex  to 
ith  their  natural  and  now  happy  condition.  I 
have  written  not  to  convince  you  of  a  troth  which  nothing  but  a  pride  of 
argument  could  conceal  from  a  mind  like  yours,  but  to  prevent  others 
from  adopting  sophistries  which  must  have  found  birth  in  pride  of 
argument  alone. 

And  now  permit  me,  in  ending  this  subject,  to  express  my  sense  of  the 
courtesy  extended  to  me  throughout  the  argument  now  terminated  be- 
tween us.  I  would  thank  you  for  rendering  me  the  advantage  of  the 
closing  paper,  but  that  it  is  only  one  of  tho  natural  advantage*  which 
I  from  time  immemorial,  and  one  which  you  as  a 
of  the  sex.  could  not  of  course  withhold-"  a  woman's  rig**  " 
to  the  lastvord! 

ELIZA  W.  KARNHAM. 

GOOD  BYE. 

Farewell !  farewell .'  it  often  heard 

From  the  lips  of  those  who  part; 
'Ti*  a  whispered  tone— 'tis  a  gentle  word, 

But  it  spring*  not  from  the  heart. 
It  may  serve  for  the  lover's  eloaing^hy, 

The  hZe^words^"Good  bye!" 

Adieu  I  adieu  !  may  greet  the  ear, 

In  the  gtrUe  of  courtly  speech ; 
But  when  we  leave  the  kind  and  dear, 

'Ti*  not  what  the  *oul  would  teach. 
Whene'er  we  grasp  the  hands  of  those 

We  would  have  forever  nigh, 
l"he  flitme  of  friendship  bursts  and  gTowt 

In  the  warm  frank  word.-" Good  bye!" 


The  mother  sending  forth  her  child 

To  meet  with  cares  and  »trlfe, 
Breathe*)  through  her  tear*,  her  doubts,  and  fears, 

For  the  loved  one'*  future  life 
No  cold  "  adieu,"  no  "  farewell"  live* 

Within  her  doting  sigh  ; 
But  the  deepest  sob  of  anguish  gives— 

"  God  bless  thee,  boy !  Good  bye  " 


Go;  watch  the  pale  and  dying  one, 

When  the  glance  hat  lost  its  be* 
When  the  brow  Is  at  cold  as  the  marble 

And  the  world  a  passing  dream ; 
And  the  latest  pressure  of  the  hand, 

The  look  ef  the  closing  eye, 
Yield  what  the  heart  must  unc 

Along-ala.t  "Goodbye!" 
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THE  PRAIRIE  AND  THE  SWAMP. 


My  friend 

ibe  prairie*, 


tM  ADVIMDILl  IB  LOCUIilrA. 

It  was  a  sultry  September  afternoon  in  tbo  year  18—. 
Carleton  and  myself  hail  bwn  three  days  wandering  about 
and  bed  nearly  tilled  our  tin  bo»es  end  other  receptacles  with  specimens 
of  rare  and  curiom  planu.  But  we  had  Dot  escaped  paying  the  penal-y 
of  our  ural  as  naturalists,  in  I  he  shape  of  a  perfect  roasting  fiom  the  nun, 
which  had  shot  down  its  ray*  during  tlie  wboJe  time  of  our  ramMc,  with 
&a  ardor  only  to  be  appreciated  by  ibu.e  who  have  visited  the  Erruiaiaa* 
ian  praiiiee.  What  made  maiteri  worse,  our  little  atore  of  wine  liad 
been  early  expended;  Home  TafBa,  with  which  we  had  replenished  our 
I  ;  and  the  water  we  met  with,  beside,  being 
i  and  animal  natter,  a*  to  be  uudrlnk- 
In  thi»  dilemma,  we  came  to  a 
,  and  di.paicJied  Martin,  Carietorr'a 
Aaadian  servant,  upon  a  voyage  of  discovery.  Ha  had  assured  u>  that 
we  must  eie  long  fall  in  with  some  party  of  American* — or  C<>ehoA 
Yankee*,  aa  be  called  them — who,  in  spite  °r  t,le  hatred  borne  them  by 
the  Acadian,  and  Creole*,  were  daily  becoming  more  numeraut  in  the 

country. 

in  aniiou.  expectation  of  Martin',  return,  for  a  full 
get  more  and  more  sultry,  my 
i  impellent.  "What  can  the  fellow  be  about  t " 
iive  a  bleat  on  the  bom,"  he  added,  handing  me  the  uv 
iostrumeot :  "  I  cannot  aoand  it  myaelf,  for  my  tongue  cloava*  to  my 
palate  from  beet  and  drought." 

I  put  tbe  born  to  my  mouth  and  gave  a  bleat.  But  the  tonea  emitted 
wore  not  tbe  clear  echo-awakening  aoundt  tbat  cheer  and  etrengtben  the 
bonier  They  were  dull  and  abort,  aa  though  the  air  had  loat  all  elas- 
ticity and  vibration,  and  by  it*  weight  crushed  back  the  founds  into  the 
horn.  It  wea  a  warning  of  aome  inscrutable  danger.  We  gax«d  around  ua, 
and  saw  that  others  were  not  wanting. 

Tbe  spot  where  we  bad  halted  waa  on  the  edge  of  one  of  the  pine 
forests  that  e  a  tend,  almost  without  interruption,  frem  the  btlis  of  the 
Cote  Gel6i!  to  ibe  Opelousa  mountains,  ami  of  a  vast  pisririe,  sprinkled 
here  and  three  with  palmetto  fields,  clumps  of  tiee<,  and  bins  !  patches 
of  brushwood,  which  appeared  mere  dark  specks  on  tbe  immr:.*  extent 
of  plain  that  lay  before  us,  covered  with  grasa  of  the  brightest  green,  and 
an  long,  aa  to  reach  up  to  our  horses'  shoulders  To  tbe  right  was  a 
plantation  of  palmettos,  ball  a  mile  r»ide,  and  bounded  by  a  sort  of  creek 
or  gully,  the  banka  of  which  were  covered  with  gigantic  cypress  tree*. 
Beyond  this,  more  prairie  and  a  wood  of  evergreen  oak.  To  tbe  east, 
an  impenetrable  thicket  of  magnolias,  papaws,  oak  and  bean  tteea — to 
the  north,  tbo  pine  wood  before  mentioned. 

Such  waa  tbe  rich  landscape  we  had  been  surrounded  by  a  short  hoar 
before.  But  now,  on  looking  around,  we  lound  tbe  scene  changed  ;  and 
our  boriann  became  far  more  limited  by  rising  clouds  of  bluish  grey 
vapor,  which  approach  ua  rapidly  from  the  wind  quarter.  Each  moment 
this  fog  appeared  to  become  thicker;  tbe  tun  no  longer  denied  our  eyes 
wben  we  gated  oa  it,  but  showed  through  the  mint  like  a  pale  red  moon ; 
the  outlines  of  the  forest  diaappeared,  veiled  (iron  our  sight  by  maaaea  of 
vapor;  and  the  air,  which,  during  tbe  morning,  had  been  light  and  elas- 
tic, although  hut,  became  each  moment  heavier  and  more  difficult  to 
tnbal*.  Tbe  part  of  the  prairie  that  remained  visible,  presented  tbe  ap- 
pearance of  a  narrow,  misty  valley,  enclosed  between  two  mighty  ranges 
of  grey  mountains,  which  tbe  fog  repreaeatrd.  Aa  we  gated  around  us 
and  beheld  these  strange  phenomena,  our  ejea  met,  and  we  read  in  each 
other's  countenance  that  embarrassment  which  tbe  bravest  and  most 
light  hearted  are'  apt  to  feel,  whoa  beamed  in  by  peril*  of  which  (hey 
cannot  conjecture  the  rrsuurr* 

"  Fire  off  your  guns,"  said  I  to  Carleton.  I  started  aa  I  spoke  at  tbe 
alteration  in  my  owa  voice.  Tbe  gun  went  off,  but  the  report  was,  as  it 
were,  stiflad  by  the  compressed  atmosphere.  It  did  not  even  alarm 
■ome  water  fowl  that  wore  plashing  and  floundering  in  the  creek  a  few 
hundred  paces  from  us. 

"  Look  at  our  horses !"  exclaimed  Carleton.    "  They  are  surely  going 
mad."    The  ariimals  were  evidently  uneasy  at  something.    They  prick- 
ad  up  their  ears,  turned  half  round,  and  gated  with  startled  eye  behind 
them ;  then  s'rained  with  their  beada  and  necks  in  lb*  opp-»srte  direction 
to  tbe  vapor,  annrting  violently,  and  at  last  trying  to  break  away  from 
the  trees  to  which  they  were  lied.    A  short  ttme  previously  they  had 
appeared  much  fatigued,  but  now  they  wete  all  fire  and  Impatience. 
"  It  is  imp..».ihle  to  remain  here,"  aaid  Carleton. 
"But  whrrher  ahall  we  gof 
'•  Whesever  our  horses  chouae  to  take  ua." 

We  untied  the  animals  and  sprang  upon  them.  But  scarcely  were  we 
in  the  saidle  when  tney  starred  r  ff  at  a  pace  aa  frantic  aa  i'  a  pack  of 
wolvea  had  been  at  their  heels;  aid  laki.g  the  direction  of  the  creek, 
which  r«n  between  the  palmetto  plantation  and  a  eypresa  wood,  con- 
tinued airing  its  hanks  at  It."  same  wild  gatlup.  Aa  we  advanced,  the 
crnek  began  to  widen  ;  in  pi  ice  of  p«lnieit"»,  dumps  of  m»r-h  reeds, 
and  rustic,  arrowed  them-.  K,-»  hi  re  and  rliere.  A.r  unearthly  .lillneti 
prevailed,  only  broken  nuw  and  then  by  the  cry  of  a  wild-goose;  and 
even  that  appeared  strange  ai.d  unnatural  in  its  sound. 

"  What  can  I-  rhe.  rneanrn;:  of  n...  7"  erred  Carleton.  ••  I  am  burning 
wirh  l>»r,  «,..|  jei  1  have  nor  the  slighter  ru.v.iure  on  my  skin.  AH 
these  sign,  are  ...comprehensible.    For  God',  sake  sound  the  born  again.' 


The  whole  prairie,  tbe  whole  horii 
lass  of  dense  smoke,  through  wh 


I  did  so,  but  this  time  the  found  seemed  to  be  forced  back  thaough 
the  botn,  and  to  die  away  upoe  my  lipi.  The  air  was  so  bor  and  parch- 
ing, that  our  horses'  coats,  which  a  short  time  prr  viously  had  been  drip- 
ping with  sweat,  were  now  perfectly  dry,  and  the  hair  plastered  upon  them, 
the  animals'  tongues  bung  out  of  their  mouths,  and  they  seemed  panting 
fot  cooler  air.  '•  Look  yonder'!'  cried  Carleton,  and  he  pointed  to  the 
line  of  the  horitoa.  which  had  hitherto  been  of  dry.  lead-colored  vapor. 
It  was  now  becoming  reddish  in  the  smith  meat  qonrcer,  and  the  vapor 
bad  takeo  lite  appearance  of  amoke.  At  the  same  time  we  heard  a  sort 
of  distant  crackling,  like  a  heavy  running  fire  of  musketry,  and  which 
was  repeated  at  short  intervals.  Each  time  it  >ai  beard,  our  horses 
appeared  scared  and  trembling. 

The  creek  waa  getting  rapidly  wider,  and  the  gmand  so  swampy  that 
it  waa  impossible  to  proceed  further.  Seeing  this,  we  agreed  to  return 
It.  the  prairie,  and  to  try  if  it  were  not  cooler  amoigthe  palmettos.  But 
when  we  came  u>  the  place  where  we  had  cru.rd  rhe  creik,  r>ur  horses 
refused  to  take  the  leap  again,  and  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  we 
at  length  forced  them  over.  All  this  time  the  redness  in  the  horn  on  waa 
getting  brighter  and  the  atmosphere  barter  and  drier:  the  stiuske  had 
spread  itself  over  prairie,  forest  and  plantations.  We  continued  retra- 
cing our  steps  as  well  aa  we  could  to  tbe  spot  where  we  had  halted. 
"  See  there,"  said  Carleton  ;  14  not  half  an  hour  ago  rhose  rveds  were  aa 
fresh  and  green  aa  if  they  bad  just  sprung  out  of  the  earth,  and  now  look 

hortton  to  the  south-west,  was  now  one 
bkh  the  son's  disc  looked  scarcely 
brighter  than  a  paper- lantern.  Behind  the  thick  crrrtain  which  thus  con- 
cealed every  thing  from  our  view,  we  beard  a  loud  hissing,  like  tbat  of  a 
multitude  of  snakes.  The  smoke  was  stifling  and  unbearable ;  our  horse* 
again  turned  panting  round,  and  tore  madly  towards  the  creek.  On 
reaching  it  we  dismounted,  but  bad  tbe  greatest  difficulty  ro  prevent 
them  from  leaping  into  tbe  water.  The  strraks  of  red  to  out  right  be- 
came brighter  and  brighter,  and  gleamed  through  the  huge,  dark  tr 
of  the  cypress-trees.  Tbe  crackling  and  hissing  grew  louder  than  r 
Suddenly  the  frightful  truth  flri-hed  upon  us.  and  at  the  very  same  mo- 
ment Carleton  and  I  exclaimed,  "  Tbe  pratrte  j-<on  fire!" 

As  we  uttered  ibe  worlt,  there  waa  a  loud  ruttjing  behind  us,  and  a 
herd  of  deer  broke  lieadlong  through  a  thicket  of  tall  reeds  and  bnlnishea 
and  dashed  up  to  their  necks  into  the  water.  There  tliey  remained,  not 
fifty  paces  from  as,  little  more  than  tbeir  head*  above  the  surface,  gm'ng 
at  us.  as  though  imploring  our  help  and  compassion.  We  fancied  are 
could  see  tears  in  tbe  poor  beasts'  ejee. 

We  looked  behind  us.  On  came  the  pillar*  of  flame,  flickering  and 
threatening  through  the  smoke,  licking  up  all  before  them;  and,  at  limes 
a  gust  of  so  hot  and  blasting  a  wind  as  seemed  to  dry  the  very  marrow 
in  our  bones.  The  roaring  of  tbe  fire  was  now  distinctly  audible, 
mingled  with  hissing,  whistling  aounda,  and  cracking  noises,  aaof  mighty 
tree*  falling.  Suddenly  a  bright  flame  shot  up  through  the  stifling  amoke, 
and  immediately  afterwards  a  sea  of  fite  burst  upon  our  aching  eyeballs. 
The  whole  palmetto  field  was  in  flumes. 

The  beat  was  so  great,  that  we  every  moment  expected  to  see  our 
clothes  lake  fire.  Our  horse*  dragged  us  atill  nearer  to  tbe  creek,  sprang 
into  tbe  water,  and  drew  us  down  the  bank  afrerthem.  Another  rustling 
and  noiae  in  the  thicket  of  reeds.  A  .he  bear,  with  her  cub*  at  her  heels, 
came  toarards  us;  and  at  lb*  •ins  time  a  second  herd  of  deer  ruthed 
into  tbe  water  not  twenty  yards  from  where  we  were  standing.  We 
pointed  our  guns  at  the  bean ;  they  moved  off  towards  the  deer,  who 
remained  undisturbed  at  tbeir  approach;  and  there  tbey  stood,  bean 
and  deer,  not  five  paces  apart,  but  taking  no  more  notice  of  each  other 
than  if  they  had  been  aaimala  of  the  samo  specie*.  More  beans  now 
came  flocking  to  the  river.  Dear,  wolves,  foxes,  horse*  all  came  In 
crowds  to  seek  shelter  in  on*  element  from  tbe  fury  of  another.  Mot 
of  them,  however,  went  further  up  tbe  creek,  where  it  took  a  north 
easterly  direction,  and  widened  into  a  sort  if  lake.  Those  that  bad  first 
arrived  began  to  follow  th*  new  comers,  and  we  did  the  same. 

Suddenly  the  baying  of  bounds  wax  heard.  "Hurra!  there  are  dogs ; 
men  must  be  near."  A  volley  from  a  doten  rifles  was  the  answer  to  our 
explanation.  The  shots  were  fired  not  two  hundred  yards  from  us,  yet 
we  saw  nothing  of  the  persona  who  fired  them.  The  wild  beasta  around 
us  trembled  and  crouched  before  this  new  danger,  but  did  not  attempt  to 
move  a  atop.  We  ourselves  were  standing  in  the  midst  of  them  up  to 
our  waists  in  water.  "Who  goes  there  T"  we  shouted.  Another  volley 
and  this  time  not  one  hundred  yards  r.ff.  We  saw  the  flashes  of  tbe 
piece*,  and  heard  voices  talking  in  a  dialect  compounded  of  French  and 
Indian.  We  perceived  that  we  had  to  do  with  Acadrana.  A  third 
volley,  an4  tbe  bullets  whistled  about  our  ears-  It  was  getting  past  a 
joke.  "Halt !"  shouted  we,  "atop  firing  till  you  see  what  you  nr.  firing 
at     Tlwre  was  a  dead  alienee  for  a  moment,  then  a  burst  of  savage 


lautltter.    "Fire!  fire!"  cried  two  or  three  ' 

•  It  you  fire."  cried  I,  "look  out  for  youraelvea,  for  we 
same.    Have  a  care  what  you  are  about." 

"Moibter. !  Sirere  !"  roared  half  a  score  of  voices.    "Who  is  that  who 
dtres  to  give  us  Mdera?    Fire  on  th*  dogs  !" 
"If  you  do,  we  return  it." 

•  Saere  !"  screamed  thn  savages.  "Tbey  are  gentlemen  from  the 
town*.  I  brir  speech  betrays  them.  Shoot  them — tbe  dogs,  tbo  spies  ' 
Wha'  do  thev  want  in  the  prairie  7" 

•  Your  blood  be  on  your  own  head-,"  cried  I.  And,  with  the  frrlmp,  of 

in  the  dimcrien  in  which  we  hail 
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seen  the  flashes  of  the  last  volley.  At  thai  moment— "Hall '  What 
if  beret  V  shouted  m  stentorian  voice  cluee  tn  us. 

"Slop  fi'ieg,  ur  you  are  dead  men,"  cried  five  or  aix  other  voice*. 

"S<ure!  ct  tout  irt  Americ.iiiw,"  muttered  tbe  Acadian*. 

"Monsieur  Crl  C(ied  a  voice. 

"Here!"  replied  my  friend.  A  boat  »bot  out  of  the  arnoke,  between 
tu  and  our  antagonixts.  Caileton'*  (ervenl  n<  In  it.  The  next  moment 
we  were  surrixiud.d  by  a  score  of  Acadian*  und  half  a-duian  American*. 

It  appeared  that  Ore  A.-ailians,  so  soon  as  they  perceived  (be  prnirio 
to  be  on  fii.\  they  hndgol  into  a  bout  un<l  dercenied  a  creek  that  fl  iwcd 
into  the  Chicot  creek,  on  which  we  now  were.  The  beam  of  tbe  fjrest 
•nd  prairie,  fljing  to  the  water,  found  themselves  inclosed  in  the  angle 
formed  by  the  twn  creek*,  and  their  retreat  being  cut  off  by  be  fire,  they 
fell  an  ea.y  piey  to  tbe  Atediana,  wild,  half  aavage  fellow*,  who 
slaughtered  them  in  a  piofusion  and  with  a  brutality  that  excited  our 
dlsgu.t,  a  filling  whic^i  the  American*  seemed  to  thare. 

"Well,  stranjtei  .'"  Mid  one  of  the  Utter,  anold  man,  to  Carletoo,  "do 
you  go  with  tbem  Acadian*  or  Cflrne  with  u»?" 

"Who  are  you,  my  friend*?" 

"Friends!"  repealed  the  Yankee,  shaking  bra  bead,  "your  friendships 
am  »oon  made.  Friends,  indeed!  We  ain't  that  yet;  but  if  you  be 
minded  to  rome  with  us,  well  ami  good." 

"I  met  the*e.  American  gentlemen,"  now  put  In  Martin,  "and  when 
they  luard  that  you  had  but  your  way,  and  were  out  of  provision*,  they 
were  ao  gnud  aa  to  come  and  »eek  you." 

"You  be'n't  much  used  to  the  prairie,  I  reckon  f"  observed  tbe  Arnerf 
can  who  had  *puken  before. 

"No,  indeed,  my  friend,"  said  I. 

"I  told  you  it1  ready,"  replied  the  man  with  aome  degree  of  pride, 
"we  ain't  your  frieuda ;  but  if  you  choose  to  accept  America*  hospitality, 
you're  welcome." 

We  glanced  at  the  Acadian*,  who  wei*  anil  firing,  and  dragging  tbe 
beaat*  ibey  slauxhtered  into  their  boat  and  to  the  shore.  Tbey  appeared 
perfect  »*vage»,  and  there  wa*  little  temptation  to  »eek  guidance  or 
auiatance  at  their  hand*. 

"If  it  ia  agreeable  to  you,  we  will  accompany  you,"  aaid  I  to  the 
American,  making  a  *tep  toward*  the  boat  We  were  eager  tu  be  off, 
for  the  beat  and  *m->ke  were  unbearable.  Tbe  Yankee  answered  neilber 
ye*  nor  no.  Hia  attention  teemed  taken  up  by  the  proceeding*  of  tbe 
Acadian*. 

"They're  woime  than  Injun*,"  aaid  he  to  a  young  man  (landing  by 
him.  "They  ib>«  more  in  an  hour  than  they  could  oat  in  a  year,  in 
their  tarnation  Fiench  wutefulnet*." 

"I've  a  notion  o'  makin'  'em  leave  off,"  replied  ths 

"Tbe  country'*  their*,  or  their  master.'  at  kasl,1 
"I  reckon  it'#  no  hosinrar  of  our*." 

Thia  dialogue  wa*  canted  on  with  the  greateil  possible  degree  of 
drawling  deliberation,  and  under  circumstance*  in  which,  certainly,  none 
but  a  Yankee  would  have  thought  of  wasting  lime  in  word..  A  prairie 
twenty  mile*  long  and  ten  broad,  and  a  couple  of  mile*  of  palmetto 
ground,  ail  in  a  Mai"—  ihe  fl  ime*  drawing  r  earer  every  minute,  and 
bavin;,  in  aome  places,  already  reached  up  to  the  *hure*  of  the  creek. 
On  tbe  other  aide  a  couple  of  Uuxen  wild  Acadiana  filing  right  and  left, 
without  paving  the  leai>t  attention  where  or  whom  tbeir  bullet*  struck. 
Cailelun  arid  mv«el>\  up  to  our  wai-ta  in  wa'rr,  arid  the  Americana,  chat- 
ting tojrtlier  aa' unconcernedly  aa  if  tbey  had  been  silling  under  the  roof* 
of  their  own  blockhoure*. 

'Do  ><ri  live  far  from  bereJ"  aaid  I  at  last  to  I  be  Yaikea  rather  im- 
patiently. 

"Not  *o  far  a*  I  aometirne*  with,"  an*wered  he,  with  a  conteroptuou* 
glance  at  the  Acadian*,  "but  far  enough  to  get  )ou  an  appetite  for  your 
•upper,  if  you  ain't  got  one  already. "  And  taking  a  thin  toll  of  tobacco 
out  of  hi*  pocket,  he  bit  of  a  piece  of  it,  laid  hi*  handa  upon  the  m utile 
of  hi*  rifle,  leant  hi*  abin  upon  hi*  handa,  and  aecmed  Le  have  forgotten 
ail  about  ua. 

Tbl*  apathy  became  intolerable  to  men  in  our  tituation 

II, 


"M,  good  man." 
Uon,  and  take  


and  turning  to  hi*  companion*.  "Spoken  like  a  Britiaber.  Wall,  ba 
•hall  have  bia  own  way,  and  tbe  more  so  a*  I  believe  it  to  bo  ••  good  a 
one  a*  tl>e  other.  Jamei,"  added  be,  turning  to  on*  of  tbe  men.  "yoo 
go  further  down,  through  the  Snapping  Turtle 


I  could  not  continue,  for  I  wa*  literally  suffocated  with  the  heat  and 
•moke.    The  very  water  of  the  creek  wa*  getting  warm. 

"I've  a  notion,"  aaid  the  Yankee,  with  bi*  u.ual  drawl,  and  apparent- 
ly only  jo*t  perceiving  our  distress,  "I've  a  notion  we  had  better  be 
movin'  out  o'  the  way  o'  the  fire.  Now,  •trangera,  in  with  you."  And 
he  helped  Carletoo  and  myself  into  the  boat,  where  we  lay  down,  and 
became  insensible  from  beat  and  exhaustion. 

When  we  recovered  our  *en*e«,  we  found  ourselves  in  tbe  bottom  of 
tbe  boat,  end  tire  old  Yankee  Mending  by  ua  with  a  bottle  of  whiskey  in 
ia  bi*  band,  which  he  invited  ua  to  lasle.  We  felt  better  for  the  cordial 
and  began  to  look  around  ua. 

Before  u«  lay  an  apparently  interminable  cypreaa  awamp,  behind  ua  a 
•heel  of  water,  formed  by  the  junction  of  the  two  creek*,  and  at  prevent 
over-hung  by  a  me**  of  arnoke  that  concealed  the  horixon  from  our  view. 
From  time  to  time  there  war  a  bunt  of  flame  that  In  up  tbe  swamp,  arid 
eaiued  tbe  cyprea*-tree*  tn  appear  a*  if  tbey  grew  out  of  a  *e»  of  lire. 

•  Come,"  'said  the  old  Yankee,  "we  nut  get  on.    It  i* 
and  we  have  far  to  go.'' 

"And  which  way  doe*  our  road  Kef"  I  naked. 
"AeroM  the  cypreu  swamp,  unlet*  you'd  rather  go  around  lr_" 
"The  .horte*l  road  i«  the  best,"  aaid  Curler.*. 
I  U  the  beat! 


"And  ourhorae*  f"  taid  I. 

"  Tbey  are  graxing  in  the  ruahe*.  They'll  be  took  care  of.  We  abalt 
have  rain  to  night,  and  to-morrow  they  may  come  round  without  aiageing 
a  hoof." 

I  bad  found  myself  once  or  twice  upon  tbe  boarder*  of  ibe  awamp  that 
now  1  iay  before  ua,  but  had  alway*  considered  it  impenetrable,  and  I  did 
not  understand,  a*  1  gaxed  into  it*  gloomy  depth*,  bow  we  could  possibly 
crrm  it_ 

'-  I*  there  any  beaten  path  or  read  through  the  awamp  7"  enquired  I  of 

the  old  man. 

"  Path  or  road  !  Do  you  lake  it  for  a  gentleman'*  park  f  There'* 
the  path  that  nntui'  ba*  made."  And  be  sprang  upon  the  trunk  of  a 
tree  covered  with  moaa  and  creeper*,  which  ro*e  out  of  the  vast  depth  of 
mud  that  formed  the  awamp. 

"  Htrt't  tbe  path,"  aaid  he. 

"  Then  we  will  wait  and  come  round  with  our  hone*,"  I  replied.— 
"  Where  shall  we  find  them  I" 

"  A*  you  please,  arranger.  Wt  shall  ero*»  tbe  awamp.  Only. if  you  can't 
do  hke  your  boraea,  and  »up  off  bulruahe*,  you  are  likely  to  fast  fur  tho 
next  tweniy-fuur  hours." 

"  And  why  ao  f    There  is  game  and  wild  fowl  for  tbe  shooting." 

4  No  doubt  there  is,  if  you  can  eat  them  raw  like  tbe  Injun*.  When) 
will  you  find,  within  two  mile*  round,  a  square  foot  of  dry  land  to  make 
yourfiie  on  ?" 

To  any  tbe  truth,  we  did  not  altogether  like  the  company  we  had  fallen 
amongat.  These  Yankee  squatter*  bore  in  general  but  an  indifferent 
character.  They  were  aaid  to  fear  neither  God  nor  man,  to  trust  entirely 
to  their  axe  and  their  rifle,  and  to  bo  little  acrupulous  in  question*  of  pro* 
petty  ;  in  .hurt,  to  be  scarce  lew  wild  and  dangerous  than  the  Indiana 
tbemaelvea. 

The  Yankee  who  bad  hitherto  acted  a*  •pokeaman,  and  who  aeemrd  to- 
be  in  aome  way  or  other  the  chief  of  ihe  party,  wa*  a  man  apparently  near 
aixiy  year*  of  age,  upvrarda  of  aix  feet  high,  thin  in  person,  hut  with  auch 
bone  and  muacle  a*  indicated  great  (trength  in  the  po**e**or.  Hi*  fe*> 
tur  were  keen  and  *harp  ;  hi*  eye  like  a  falcon 'a ;  hia  bearing  and  man- 
ners beapoke  an  exalted  opinion  of  himself,  and  (at  least  a*  fat  a*  are 
were  concerned)  a  tolerable  degree  of  contempt  for  other*.  Hi*  dreaa 
conaistcd  of  a  jacket  of  skins,  secured  round  the  waist  by  a  girdle,  ia 
which  was  .luck  a  long  knife  ;  leather  breeches,  a  *uaw  I 
brim,  and  mocaasin*.  Hia  companion  wa 
•'  Where  is  Martin  7"  cried  Carleton. 
"  Du  you  mean  the  Acadian  lad  who  btought  u»  to  you  t" 
Tbe  same.'' 


The.  Yankee  pointed  towards  ihe  arnoke.  "  Yonder,  no  doubt,  wi 
unirymen;  but  I  reckon  their  infernal  hunt  is  over.    1  bear  no 


sbota." 

*-  I've  a  notion."  aaid  one  of  the  younger  men,  "  tbe  stranger  don't 
rightly  kn  iw  »  bat  lie  wants.  Your  bones  are  graxing  half  a  mile  off. 
You  would  not  have  had  u*  make  the  poor  beaat*  swim  through  tire  creek 
ti<-d  to  the  stern  of  the  L-oat  7  'L  jtb  1*  with  tbem." 

"  And  what  will  be  do  with  tiH-m  T" 

"Joel  1*  going  back  with  the  boat,  and  when  the  fire  i*  out  he  will 
bring  them  round."  *aid  the  elder  Yankee.    •  You  don't 

.ddrrf  he          He  left  the  seiner* 

meaning  flitted  over  bi*  features. 

1  looked  at  Carleton.  He  nodded.  "  We  srarV  go  with  yoo,"  said  I, 
"  and  truat  entirely  lo  your  guidance." 

"  You  do  well,"  wa*  the  brief  reply.  "  Joel,"  added  he,  turning  te> 
one  of  the  young  men,  "  where  are  the  torches  f  We  shall  want  tbem  t" 

"Torches !"  exclaimed  1. 

Tbe  Yankee  gave  me  a  look,  as  much  ea  to  say — you  most  meddle  with 

every  thing.  "  Ye.,"  replied  be  ;  "  end,  if  you  bad  ten  live.,  it  would 
be  a*  much  a*  they  are  all  worth  to  enter  thie  awamp  without  torches. ■ 
So  .eying,  he  .truck  fire,  and  selecting  a  couple  of  pine  .printer*  front, 
severs!  lying  in  the  boat,  he  lighted  them,  doing  every  thing  with  such 
extraordinary  deliberation,  and  ao  oddly,  that  in  spite  of  our  unpleasant 
situation  we  could  scarce  help  laughing.  Meantime  the  boat  pushed  cat 
with  two  men  in  it,  leaving  Carleton,  myself,  iho  old  man,  and  eno 
American,  standing  at  the  edge  of  the  awamp. 

Follow  me,  *tep  by  »tep,  and  a*  if  you  were  treading  on  egg*,'"  i 


our  leader  ;  "  and  you,  Jo  nathan,  have  an  eye  to  the  straogen,  and  dun* 
wail  till  tbey  are  up  to  tbeir  necks  in  the  mod  to  pick  litem  out  of  it." 

We  did  not  feel  much  comforted  by  this  speech  ;  but  mustering  all  ova 
cnurige,  we  drodnon  after  our  plain  *pukcn  guide. 

We  had  proceeded  hut  a  very  short  distance  into  tlw  awamp  before  wa 
found  out  tit  -  uae  of  the  torches.  The  huge  trunk*  of  the  cypre-*  iraee, 
which  alood  fuur  or  6ve  yards  asunder,  shot  up  to  a  height  of  fifty  feet, 
entirely  free  from  branches,  which  then,  however,  apread  our  at  right 
angles  to  the  stem,  making  the  trees  appear  like  gigantic  umbrellas,  and 
coveting  tbe  wb»le  morasa  with  an  impenetrable  rm.f,  through  which  not 
even  a  sjsbeem  could  find  a  passage.  On  looking  behind  us,  we  saw 
the  daylight  at  ihe  entrance  of  tbe  twamp,  a*  at  ihe  mouth  of  a  vast 
cavern.  Tbe  further  we  went  the  thicker  became  the  air  X  and  at  least 
the  effluvia  wa»-.>  stifling  and  peaiilentUI,  rhat  tbeluicbra  burnt  pale  wad 

to  go  oat. 
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1  you  thought  to 


knife  from  iu 


"  Yet,  y*»,"  muttered  our  guide  to  himself,  "  ■  night  pasted  in  thit 
would  leave  a  man  ague-struck  for  the  real  of  hia  days.    A  night 
_i  hour  would  do  it.  If  your  pores  were  ever  ao  little  open  ;  but 

 'there's  no  danger;  the  prairie  fire'a  good  for  that,  drica  the  sweat 

and  cloaca  the  pore*-" 

He  went  on  con»eraing  thu*  with  himself,  but  atill  airiding  forward, 
throwing  hia  torchlight  on  each  log  or  tree  trunk,  and  trying  it*  aolidity 
with  hia  foot  before  be  trusted  his  weight  upon  li— doing  all  thia  with  » 
dexterity  and  speed  lliat  proved  hia  familiarity  with  these  dangerous  paths. 

"  Keep  eloae  to  me,"  aaid  he  to  ua,  "  but  make  yourselves  light — a* 
light  at  least  aa  Britishers  can  make  themselves.    Hold  your  breath,  and 

  ha  !  what  ia  that  logf    Hollo.  Nathan, "  continued  he  to  himself, 

"  what's  come  to  you,  man  I  Don't  you  know  a  sixteen  foot  alligator 
from  a  tree  ?" 

He  had  alretched  out  hia  foot,  but  fortunately,  before  setting  It  dow  n, 
he  poked  what  be  took  for  a  log  » Ith  the  butt  of  his  gun.  The  supposed 
block  of  wood  gave  way  a  little,  and  the  old  squatter,  throwing  himself 
back,  was  within  an  ace  of  pushing  me  into  the  swamp. 

"Ah,  frieod  '."  said  he,  not  in  the  least  disconcerted, 
aacumveot  honest  folk  with  your  devilry  and  cunning." 

"  What  is  the  matter  1 "  asked  I. 

"  Not  much  the  matter,"  he  replied,  drawing  hia 
sheath.    "  Only  an  alligator  :  there  it  ia  again." 

An!  in  the  place  of  the  log,  which  had  disappeared,  the  jaws  of  a 
huge  alligator  gaped  before  u«.  I  raited  my  gun  to  my  shoulder.  Tk« 
Yankee  seixod  my  arm. 

"  Don't  fire,"  whispered  he.  "  Don't  6re,  ao  long  as  you  can  help  it. 
We  ain't  alone  here.  This  will  do  aa  well,"  he  added,  aa  he  stooped 
down,  and  drove  hi*  lopig  knife  into  the  alligator's  eye.  The  moriMer 
gavt.  a  frightful  howl,  fed  lashed  violently  with  its  tail,  besprinkling  ua 
with  the  black  slimy  mud  of  the  swamp. 

"Tike  that '."  aald  the  aqualter  with  a  grim  smile,  and  that,  and 
that !"  stabbing  the  bmte  repeatedly  between  the  ntck  and  the  ribs,  wbife 
it  writhed  and  anappeid  futiously  at  him.  Then  wiping  hia  knife,  he  stuck 
it  In  hia  belt,  and  looked  keenly  and  cautioualy  around  him. 

"  I've  a  nation,  there  must  be  a  tree  trunk  hereaway  ;  it  ain't  tile  first 
time  I've  followed  ibis  track.  There  it  ia,  but  a  good  six  foot  off."  And 
ao  aayiKg  be  gave  a  spring,  and  alighted  in  safety  on  the  stepping  place. 

"  Have  a  ear*,  man,"  cried  I.  "  There  is  water  there.  I  »r-c  it 
glitter." 

"  Pho,  water  '    What  you  call  water  ia  snakes.    Come  on  " 
I  hesitated,  and  a  shudder  came  over  me.    The  leap,  as  regarded  dis- 
tance, was  a  trifling  one,  bat  it  was  over  an  almost  bottomleos  chasm, 
full  of  the  foulest  mur),  on  which  the  mocassin  snakea,  the  deadliost  of 
the  American  reptiles,  were  swarming. 
"  Come  on  !"  % 

Necessity  lent  me  •tnangth,  and,  pressing  my  left  fool  firmly  against 
the  log  on  which  I  was  standing,  and  which  was  each  moment  sinking 
with  our  weight  deeper  into  the  soft  slimy  ground,  I  sprang  scum.  Car- 
letoo  followed  mc. 

"Well  done  ."'  cried  the  old  man.  "Courage,  and  a  Couple  rr.nre  such 
leaps,  and  we  shall  bo  g«iting*over  the  worst  of  it.'' 

We  pushed  on,  stesdily  hut  slowly,  never  selling  our  foot  on  a  log  till 
we  had  ascertained  its  solidity  with  the  but'.*  of  our  gun».  The  cypres 
awamp  extended  four  or  five  miles  along  the  shores  of  the  creek  ;  it  was 
•  deep  lake  of  black  mud,  covered  ovar  and  disguised  by  a  deceitful  briglit 
green  veil  of  creeping  plants  and  moats*,  which  had  spread  themseivea 
ia  their  rank  luxuriance  over  its  whole  surface,  ansloverthe  blanches  and 
trunks  of  trees  scattered  about  the  swamp.  These  lattei  were  not  placed 
ith  any  very  great  regulariry,  but  had  yet  been  evidently  arranged  by  the 

"There  seems  to  have  been  a  sort  of  path  made  here,"  -aid  I  to  »ur 
guide,  "for"  


aenry  ainsrcneo  over  trie  tree  irJM,  not  nx 
creature  snapped  nt  mc  so  suddenly,  that  I 
into  his  glittering  litard -like  eye.  The  mo 
sound  between  a  bellow  and  a  groan,  und,  s 


•  !"  interrupted  ho,  in  1  low  tor.r  ;  ••  silence  fjr  youf  rife,  till 
we  am  on  firm  ground  again.  Don't  mind  the  sns-kes,"  add«-d  he,  as  i!.e 
torch-light  revealed  some  enormous  ones  lying  coiled  up  on  the  muss  and 
liana*  close  to  us.    "  Follow  me  clo*e!y." 

But  just  as  I  stretched  forw  ard  my  foot,  and  en  about  to  place  it  in 
the  very  ptint  that  his  had  left,  the  hideous  jaw  of  no  alligator  was  sud- 
denly alretched  over  the  tree  trunk,  not  lix  inch...  from  my  leg,  »nd  the 

.  had  just  time  to  fue  my  gun 
•  bounded  back,  uttered  a 
.  striking  wildly  about  him  inthe 

morass,  disappeared. 

The  American  looked  round  when  I  firel,  and  an  approving  smile  play- 
ed about  his  mouth  as  he  said  something  to  me  which  I  did  not  hear, 
owing  to  ihe  infernal  uproar  that  now  aro.e  on  all  sides  of  u*,  and  at  fiist 
completely  deafened  me. 

Thousands,  tens  of  ti.msinds,  of  biids  and  reptiles,  alligator  a,  cnoi- 
m"""  bull-frogs,  night-owl«,  ahlngas.  heron*,  whose  dwelling,  wen?  in  the 
mod  of  ihe  swamp,  or  on  its  !•  afy  roof,  sow  lifted  up  their  voices,  bellow- 
tag,  hooting  shrieking,  ar  d  groaning  Bursting  for  th  from  the  obscer.e 
Mtroai  in  which  tbey  hud  hitl.eito  lain  hidden,  the  alligators  raised  their 
tudeoua  snouts  out  of  the  green  coating  of  the  swamp,  gnashing  their  teeth 
and  straining  towards  u.,  whi'.e  the  owls  and  other  birds  elided  round 
our  heads  flapping  and  striking  u*  with  their  wings  as  they  passed.  We 
drew  our  knives,  and  ende«v,jrrd  l()  defend  nt  least  our  head,  and  eye,  • 

ji!LW"  V*in  •*,,n,t  ,h"  r0Jri»d'  "f  enemies  that  surrounded  us  ; 
and  the.  unequal  combat  could  not  possibly  have  lasttd  long,  w  hen  sud- 
denly a  .hot  was  fired,  followed  immediately  by  another.  The 


produced  was  magical.  The  growls  and  cries  of  rife  and  fury  were  ex- 
changed for  howla  of  fear  and  complaint ;  the  alligators  withdrew  gra- 
dually into  their  native  mud  ;  the  birds  flew  in  wider  circles  around  ua  ; 
the  unclean  multitudes  were  in  full  retreat.  By  degrees  the  various 
died  away.  But  our  torches  had  gone  out,  and  all  around  ua  was 
black  as  pitch. 

"  In  fiod'a  name,  ore  you  there,  old  man  I"  asked  I. 

"  What !  still  alive  I"  he  replied  with  a  laugh  thai  jarred  unpleaaantly 
upon  my  aerves,  "  and  the  other  Britisher  too  T  I  told  ye  we  weio  not 
alone.  These  brute*  defend  themselves  if  you  attack  them  upon  d'*ir 
own  ground,  and  a  single  shot  is  sufficient  to  bring  them  about  ooe'a  cars. 
But  when  they  see  you  re  in  earnest,  tbey  soon  get  tired  of  it,  and  a 
couple  more  shots  sent  among  them  generally  drive  them  away  again  ;  for 
they  arc  hut  senseless  squaalln'  creiurs  after  all.r 

While  the  old  man  was  speaking  he  struck  fire,  and  lit  one  of  the 
lotchet. 

"  Luckily  we  have  rather  better  footing  hem,"  continued  he.  "  And 
now,  forward  quickly;  for  the  sun  is  set,  and  we  have  Kill  some  way 
to  go." 

And  again  be  led  the  march  with  a  skill  and  confidence  in  himself 
which  each  moment  increased  our  reliance  on  him.  Alter  proceeding  in 
thia  manner  for  about  half  an  hour,  we  aaw  a  pale  light  glimmering  in 
the  distance. 

"  Five  minutes  more  and  your  troubles  are  over  i  but  now  is  the  time, 
to  be.  cautious,  for  it  is  on  the  borders  of  these  cursed  swompa  the  alliga- 
tors best  love  lo  lie." 

In  m\  eagerness  to  find  myself  once  more  on  dry  land,  I  scarcely 
beard  the  Yankee's  words  ;  and  as  the  stepping  places  weie  now  near 
together,  I  hastened  on,  and  got  a  Utile  In  front  of  the  party.  Suddenly 
I  felt  a  log  on  which  I  had  just  placed  my  foot,  give  way  under  me.  I 
had  scarcely  time  to  call  out  "  halt  I"  when  I  was  up  to  the  armpits  in 
the.  swamp,  with  ewry  prospect  of  sinking  atill  deeper. 

"  You  trill  hurty  on,"  said  the  old  man  with  a  laugh  ;  and  at  the  same 
time,  .pringing  forward,  he  caught  me  by  the  hair.  '"  Take  warning 
for  the  future,   added  he,  as  he  helped  mc  out  of  the  mud  ;  "  and  look 


I  did  look,  and  saw  half  a  deien  alligators  writhing  and  crawling  in 
the  noxious  slime  within  a  few  feet  of  us.  I  felt  a  sickening  sensation, 
and  lor  a  moment  I  could  not  utter  a  word  ;  the  Yankee  pioducej  hia 
whiskey-flask. 

"Take  a  swallow  of  this,"  said  he.  "but  no,  bettor  wait  till  we  arc  out 
of  the  swamp.  Stop  a  littl"  till  ycur  heart  beats  quieter.  So,  youare 
better  new.  When  you've  made  two  or  ihiee  such  journeys  with  old 
Nathan,  you'll  be  quite  another  man,    Now — forward  again.'' 

A  few  mir.uics  laier  we  w  ere  out  of  the  swamp,  and  looking  over  a  field 
of  palmettos  that  waved  ar.d  lustled  in  the  moonbeam s.  The  air  waa 
ficsh,  and  once  more  we  breathed  freely. 

••  Now  then,"  said  our  guide,  "a  dram,  and  then  in  half  an  hour  we 
are  at  the  Sslt  Lick." 

"  Where?"  a-ked  I. 

"  At  the  Salt  Lick,  to  shoot  a  deer  ir  two  for  supper.  Hallo  1  what 
is  that  T" 

"  A  ibundercjap." 

"  A  thunderclap  !  You  have  hea-rd  brt  few  of  them  in  Louisiana,  I 
g*ess,  or  you  would  know  the  difference  betwixt  thunder  and  ibe  crack 
of  a  back  woodsman's  rille.  To  be  sure,  yonder  oak  wood  has  an  ci- 
mighty  echo.  Tint's  Jornes's  rill..— lie  has  shot  a  stag.  There's  ano- 
ther shot." 

This  time  it  wns  evidently  a  rifle  shot,  but  rc-ocboed  like  thunder  from 
the  depths  of  the  immense  forest. 

"  We  must  let  tl.em  know  that  we're  stiil  in  whole  skins,  and  not  in 
the  maw  of  an  alligator,"  said  the  old  man,  who  had  been  loading  his 
rule.  »nd  riow  fired  it  off. 

In  half  no  hour  we  were  at  the  Salt  Lick,  where  we  found  our  guide's 
two  sous  busy  disembowelling  and  cutting  up  a  fine  buck  that  they  had 
killed,  an  occupation  in  which  litey  were  so  eDgroaaed  that  tbey  scarce 
seemed  to  notice  our  arrival.  We  sal  down,  out  a  little  glad  to  repose 
alter  the  fatigue*  and  dangers  we  had  gone  through.  When  bind  and 
fore  quarters,  breast  and  back,  were  all  divided  in  right  huntsman  like 
style,  the  young  me-i  looked  at  their  fathor.  "  Will  you  take  a  bile  and 
a  sup  bere  !"  said  ihe  latter, addressing  Carletun  and  myself,  "or  wiil 
you  wait  t:.ll  we  net  home  f" 

■  How  fir  is  there  still  to  go  T" 

■  How  fer'  With  a  good  trotting  horsa,  and  a  belter  road,  three 
quarters  of  an  bout  would  bring  you  there.  You  may  reckon  it  a  couple 
rf  houu." 

•■  Tucii  we  would  prefer  eating  somelhing  here." 
'•  As  vuu  will." 

Without  mote  words,  or  loss  of  time,  a  Launch  was  eulotf  one  of  the 
hind  quarters  ;  dry  leaves  and  branches  collected  ;  and  in  una  minute  a 
fire  was  blazing  brightly,  the  joint  turning  before  it  on  a  wooden  spit  In 
hal:'an  hour  the  party  was  collected  round  a  roast  haunch  of  venston, 
although  eaten  w  ithout  bread  or  any  of  the  usual  condiments,  cer- 
•fseated  to  si*  to  be  tho  very  best  we  bad  ov« 


taily 


A  beggar  asked  a  bisbjp  for  a  penny — the  bishop  refused.  He. 
then  asked  for  his  blessing,  which  the  bishop  very  readily  consented  to 
accoid.  The  beggar  reflected  a  moment,  and  concluded  he  would  no: 
take  it — "  for,"  aald  he,  "  if  it  were  worth  a  penny,  you  w  ould  not  give 
it  to  me." 
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THE  TWO  HEADS: 

AN  EXTRAVAGANZA. 


I  41  the  seconl«m  of  a 
tune,  In  one  of  the  northern  states  of  Germany.  My  father,  a  man  of 
high  ami  honourable  feeling,  resolved  that  as  bis  means  would  not  allow 
him  to  provide  adequately  for  all  of  bit  four  torn,  iho  younger  ones 
should  endeavour  tn  cam  nut  fortune  for  themselves,  raiber  than  pass 
their  lives  in  the  useless  and  often  painful  position  of  cadcli  dt  famiiU. 
Ha  was  esteemed  by  the  sovereign  of  bis  country,  and  he  trusted  that 
with  the  aid  of  some  interest  and  a  good  education,  hU  children  might 
•  lae  high  in  the  professions  they  should  adopt  From  an  early  age. 
therefore,  ooe  of  my  brothers  was  destined  to  the  army,  another  to  the 
church,  and  I,  myself,  was  to  become  a  lawyer. 

However  good  my  father's  intentions  undoubtedly  were,  be  committed 
an  error  of  judgment  when  he  allotted  to  me  the  dry  and  tletil  study  of 
the  law,  which  was  in  every  way  unauited  to  my  character  and  disposi- 
tion. Of  a  highly  nervous  and  excitable  temperament,  it  was  painful, 
an  J  almost  Impossible  for  me  to  fix  my  mind  and  attention  on  anv  thing 
that  did  not  in  some  degree  appeal  to  or  captivate  my  imagination. 
Keen  in  my  boyish  days,  and  in  my  intercourse  with  lads  uf  my  own  age, 
a  tendency  to  the  fantastic  and  ideal,  and  distaste  for  the  more  solid  and 
material  affairs  of  life  revealed  themselves  in  an  unusual  degree,  and 
were  unfortunately  pampered  by  ftee  access  to  a  stylo  of  reading  tint 
should  have  been  carefully  withheld  from  me. 

I  had  a  maiden  aunt  who  reeided  at  my  father'*,  a  mast  determined 
reader  of  li  otioo,  and  who,  pleased  to  discover  a  kindred  taste  in  me, 
willingly  supplied  me  with  the  kind  of  literature  in  which  she  delighted. 
The  wildest  and  moot  fantastic  creations  of  the  German  school  were 
hourly  in  my  hand,  and  I  would  remain  whole  days,  filling  my  mind  to 
rep'etion  with  this  unwholesome  food,  till  I  attained  such  a  pitch  of 
excitement,  that  the  hours  allotted  to  sleep  were  passed  in  uneasy  and 
dream-broken  slumbers,  or  in  tossing  to  and  fro  on  my  feverish  bed,  and 
recapitulating  the  horrors  and  wild  fancies  I  had  read  of  in  the  day, 

At  college  my  silent  and  unsociable  diipo»ition  caused  me  to  be  little 
sought  after  by  other  etudeeu,  whom  I,  in  my  turn,  gladly  avoided, 
devoting  to  solitude  and  the  perusal  of  my  favourite  authors,  sill  the  time 
I  was  not  oompelled  to  give  to  study.    Even  now  the  pleaaantest  hours  I 


are  those  spent 
fC  .  Many 


and  superstitions  that 
|  it,  and  which  it  was  my  delight  to  collect  from  the 
peasants,  and  from  ona  or  two  old  domestic*,  who  had 
r  gray  in  the  service  of  the  family. 
The  outside  of  this  mansion  bad  been  carefully  preserved  in  all  its 
picturesque  rudenesa,  but  the  Interior  had  undergone  numerous  changes 
suggested  by  increase  of  luxury,  and  was  as  comfortable  as  a  more 
modern  dwelling  could  have  been.  One  room,  however,  had  been  in  no 
way  altered  since  its  first  construction.    It  was  a  spacious  apartment,  r,f 


most  strange  and  fanciful  nature.  Fauns  and  satyrs,  grim- looking 
belmeted  beads,  fabulous  animal*,  and  chimera*  of  ail  kinds,  were  placed 
round  the  space*  occupied  by  the  pictures,  which  latter  were,  for  the 
meet  part,  family  portraits. 

This  gallery,  which  was  seldom  visited,  except  by  some  dust  detest- 
ing menial,  wa*  my  favourite  haunt.  There  eras  on*  piewre  that  attract- 
ed my  particular  attention.  It  leptesoiiwd  a  lady  in  an  eastern  coatome, 
;  in  her  hand  a  large  open  fan,  on  which  wee  depicted  a  combat 
n  Moorish  and  Christian  cavaliers,  minutely  and  beautifully  paint- 
ed. The  lady's  face  wa*  of  exceeding  loveliness,  and  bore  the  impress  of 
stormy  passion*  aad  much  suffering. 

There  wa*  a  story  connected  with  ibi*  picture  and  one  of  my  an- 
cettera  who  had  gone  to  aid  the  Spaniards  in  their  wan  agaiast  the 
I  .fiiel. 

He  bad  been  taken  prisoner,  so  ran  the  legend,  and  escaped  by  the 
assistance  of  the  daughter  of  a  Moorish  prince.  Befoie  tbey  had  got 
far  from  the  fortress  in  which  be  bad  been  confined,  they  were  met  by 
the  lady's  father.  A  struggle  ensued,  and  the  Christian  being  unarmed, 
was  about  to  be  overcome,  when  hi*  mistress  supplied  him  with  a 
poniard,  which  a  moment  later  wa*  reddened  in  her  father's  blood.  The 
escape  wa*  effected,  but  the  lady  died  of  remorse  a  year  afterward'. 

Before  this  picture  I  used  to  pass  hours,  lying  on  an  old  •ettee,  book 
in  hand,  and  occasionally  suspending  my  reading  to  f  axe  on  that  beautiful 
face, in  which  fierce  passion  and  deep  remorse  were  so  strangely  blended. 
I  cannot  define  the  feeling  which  the  contemplation  of  this  painting 
Had  the  picture  had  a  living  original,  I  doubt  not  I 
have  become  passionately  enamoured  of  her,  to  great  wa*  the 
Ion  which  thote  deep,  sad.  and  yet  fierce  eyes  exercised  over  me. 
If,  however,  I  remained  In  the  gallery  after  dust,  my  admiration  wa. 


Wny  were  the  long  summer  aftei  noons  I 
patted  under  their  shade,  absorbed  in  my  books  ;  and  when  my  temples 
ached,  and  my  brain  grew  ditty  with  the  excitement  tbe  latter  occasion- 
ed, I  wonld  bury  my  face  in  the  thick  grass,  and  as  though  reflected  on  a 
black  and  shining  mirror,  scenes  and  figure*  surpassing  the  wildest 
dreams  of  Callot  and  Huffman,  glided  before  my  distempered  vision. 

My  vacations  I  usually  spent  at  a  oountry-boose  belonging  to  my  father, 
which  to  me  offered  a  peculiar  charm,  from  it*  bizarre  and  antique  con- 


exchanged  for  a  superstitious  terror,  and  I  would  hasten 
hardly  daring  to  turn  my  back  to  the  picture  lest  It 
frame  and  follow  me. 

Habits  and  reverie*  of  the  nature  I  have  sketched,  were,  _ 
supposed,  by  no  means  favourable  to  serious  studv,  sard  I  sea 
how  it  was,  aad  at  what  rare  intervals  I  succeeded  "in  gaining  a 
knowledge  of  the  law  to  be  admitted  to  practise  at  a  barrister. 


nay  be 
scarce  know 


me  but  little  changed  or  improved  in 
On  the  few  occasions  on  which  1 
spare  of  time,  I  managed  to  acquit  myself 
any  indications  of  talent ;  and  it  was  owing 


A  year  passed  away, 
tbe  weaker  point*  of  my 
wa*  employed  during  that 
tolerably,  but  without  giving 

to  family  interest,  and  not  to  merit  of  my  own,  that  at  an  unusually  early 
age  I  «ra*  appointed  public  prosecutor  at  the  criminal  court  of  a  small 
provincial  town. 

Somewhat  roused  by  my  new  appointment,  it  was  with  a  feeling  more 
like  ardour  in  my  professien  than  any  thing  I  had  yet  felt,  that  I  entered 
the  court  on  the  opening  day  of  the  assise*. 

The  first  and  only  important  case  that  came  on  for  trial,  wat  thai  of 
n  murder  committed  on  a  traveller,  and  of  which  an  inhabitant  of  a 
neighbouring  village  wat  accoted.  I  opened  the  prosecution  in  a  tame 
speech,  amounting  to  no  more  than  a  tolerably  plain  statement  of  the  facta. 
The  evidence  was  gone  through,  and  It  was  late  in  the  day  when  It  again 
came  to  my  turn  to  address  the  court.  But  I  wa*  now  in  a  very  different 
frame  of  mind  from  that  in  which  I  had  first  spoken. 

As  the  proceedings  bad  advanced,  my  interest  in  them,  and  a  feeling 
of  partitanship  against  the  prisoner,  of  which  I  was  myself  unconscious, 
bad  rapidly  increased,  I  bad  also  become  irritated  by  the  badgering 
cross  examination  which  tbe  counsel  for  tbe  defence  had  made  some  of 
my  witoeaae*  submit  to  It  was  with  a  flushed  brow  and  almost  unin- 
telligible volubility  of  diction,  that  I  began  speaking  for  tbe  second  time. 
A«  I  proceeded,  bewever,  my  utterance  became  lest  rapid,  my  ideas  more 
collected.  I  felt  that  I  was  eloquent,  and  that  feeling  made  me  more  to. 
I  was  listened  to  with  the  deepest  attention,  and  when  1  wound  up  an 
energetic  and  powerful  speech,  by  a  forcible  appeal  to  the  justice  of  my 
country,  and  a  tremendous  denunciation  of  the  murderer's  crime  a  loud 
buxx  of  applause  burst  from  the  hitherto  breathless  audience. 

As  I  glanced  round  the  aourt,  and  drank  in  tbe  adrnrretloa  expressed 
on  every  countenance,  my  eye*  met  those  of  the  prisoner.  The  revulsion 
of  feeling  wa>  instant,  from  tbe  pride  of  triumph  to  the  dejection  ef  com- 


Tbe  accused  was  a  man  who  bad  been  a  soldier  from  bit  childhood, 
and  bad  left  tbe  service  only  a  few  month*  before  tbe  commission  of  the 
crime  for  which  be  was  now  arraigned.  He  w*> about  fifty  years  of  age, 
and  peas  eased  of  one  of  those  marked,  stern  countenances  that  artsstt 
willingly  choose  for  models  when  desirous  of  depicting  tbe  beau  ideal  of 
a  veteran  soldier.  His  thick,  brack  mustaches,  in  which  a  few  line*  of 
grey  were  perceptible,  added  to  the  military  turn  of  his  features,  but  took 
away  nothing  from  the  frankness  expressed  in  hit  btomred,  open 
countenance,  and  cleat  gray  eyet,  that  were  now  fixed  upon  me  with  an 
expression  of  reproach  and  proud  contempt,  that  teemed  to  say  as  plainly 
a*  look*  could  apeak. 

••  Well  done !  you  have  sacrificed  an  innocent  man  to  tbe  empty 
triumph  of  a  moment." 

I  sank  back  upon  my  chair.  Conviction  of  the  prisoner's  Innocence 
replaced  the  virulence  which  had  so  recently  animated  me.  That  man, 
I  thought,  cannot  be  a  murderer.  I  was  scarcely  eoascion*  of  what 
passed  around  mo  till  I  heard  the  word  "  Guilty"  pronounce,  and  the 
next  moment  sentence  of  death  wa*  pasted. 

Involuntarily  my  eye*  turned  toward*  the  condemned  man,  at  be  wa* 
being  led  away  from  the  bar  at  which  he  bad  stood. 

"I  shall  die  innocent,"  taid  be,  "may  my  blood  be  at  the  door  of 
those  who  caused  it  to  flow." 

And  hit  eyet  were  fixed  upon  me  at  he  taid  it. 

I  thundered,  and  tbe  alteration  of  my  countenance  moat  have  been 
very  perceptible,  for  two  persons  stepped  forward  to  support  me,  aa 
though  I  bad  been  about  to  faint.  A  glass  of  water  wat  brought,  and  in 
a  few  mlnutet  t  wat  able  to  leave  the  court.  My  agitation  tret  attributed 
to  fatigue  and  the  beat  of  tbe  crowded  hall. 

The  two  dayt  following  the  trial  I  passed  in  a  (tale  of  indesct  ibeble 
agination.  My  first  care  wat  to  go  attentively  over  all  the  deposition* 
in  the  hopes  of  finding  something  that  would  convince  me  of  tbe  culprit's 
guilt. 

But  the  contrary  effect  wat  produced :  the  evidence  against  him, 
although  strong,  was  entirely  circumstantial.  There  existed  a  doubt ; 
and  prepossessed  a*  1  now  was  in  favor  of  the  accused,  the  more  I  pored 
over  tbe  proceeding*,  tbe  more  I  became  convinced  of  hi*  innocence. 

Two  day*  elapsed  in  these  investigation*.    On  the  fourth  the  sentence 
was  to  be  put  in  force.    Hastening  to  the  executive  authorities,  I  declared 
to  them  my  doubts,  or  t 
and  besought  them  to  i 
repair  to  the  capital, 
commutation  of  the  sentence. 

My  request  wa*  refuted  The  man  had  been  found  guilty,  Several 
murder*  had  recently  taken  place  in  that  province;  an  example  was 
wanted,  and  the  law  must  take  its  course.  My  repeated  entreaties,  and 
wild,  hurried  manner,  excited  aurprise,  but  produced  no  other  effect. 
It  was  late  on  the  evening  preceding  the*  execution,  before  I  became 
all  my  efforts  were  vain.  I  ordered  pott-horae*  to  be  at 
I  could  not  bear  to  remain  at 


r  rather  my  conviction  that  the  man  wat  innocent, 
delay  hit  rmnitrunent,  that  I  might  have  time  to 
and  use  all  my  efforts  to  obtain  a  remission  or 


at  N.  while 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


when  I  drove  into  a  town  m>bm  twenty  league*  off. 
ia  a  large,  open  square,  its  progress  wat  impeded 
of  persons,  apparently  essambled  to  witness  loot 
whose  numbers  increased  so  rapidly,  thai  before  tbe 
make  ap  bit  mind  whether  te  (urn  back,  or  endeavour  to 
posh  through  tbe  mob,  wo  found  ourselves  wedged  in  among  carta  and 
pedesti  tana,  in  a  manner  that  made  it  impossible  to  move  either  back- 
ward* or  forwarda. 

A'leorbed  in  painful  thought*  I  had  at  brat  not  noticed  the  stoppage, 
bat,  at  la»l  looking  through  the  window,  I  saw  the  cause  of  the  aascm- 

waa  erected,  on  which^hree'meo  dressed  in  coarae  bllck  babilimenia. 
one  of  them  with  a  broad,  bright  aword  in  taia  band,  were  atanding 


An  execution  wa*  about  to  take  place.    Scat  eel  y  dad  I  obaerved  theae 
preparations  when  four  peraona  aacended  the  aceflold.    Two  of  them 
were  psicsia,  but  in  one  of  the  others  I  recognised  to  my  honor  ihe  un-  I 
fortunate  man  of  whoso  unjust  condemnation  I  ennaidered  myself  the  ; 
principal  cauaa.    The  baadaman  at  N.  had  been  seixed  with  sudden  1 
(line..,  and  aa  there  wa>  an  execution  to  take  place  at  the  town  in  which 
I  now  found  myaelf,  the  prisoner  bad  bean  transferred  thither.    Of  thia 
arrangement  1  bad  not  bees  made  aware. 

I  called  to  tbe  poatilioa  to  drive  on.    He  endeaToured  :o  do  ae;  but 
It  waa  impossible. 

At  thia  instant,  and  while  my  eyea  were  Sued,  a*  by  a  species  of 
fascination  upon  tbe  scaffold,  one  of  the  priaoner*  knelt  down,  tbe  ex- 
ecutioner's aword  Bashed  in  the  surd  teems,  and  tbe  neat  moment  an 
assistant  beld  up  a  human  bead.  Tbe  blood  was  streaming  from  tbe 
aevered  arteriea,  and  aome  of  it  bad  aplaabed  upon  the  pale  face,  and 
dripped  from  the  loaf  mustache,  while  tbe  aa  yet  uncloaed  eyea  teemed 
Saed  upon  me,  with  lie  earn*  expreaiioo  they  bad  worn  on  tbe  day  of 
the  trial. 

My  bead  •warn  and  my  aanaea  left  me.  When  tbey  returned,  I  found 
myaelf  lying  in  bed  at  aa  hotel,  with  a  physician  standing  over  me, 
administering  restorative*. 

A  violent  fever  waa  tba  consequence  of  the  agitation  and  excitement 
I  bad  gone  through  j  and,  although  I  at  length  recovered,  there  remain- 
ad  a  depression  of  apirila.  which  from  itelong  duration  excited  tbe  alarm 
of  my  frienda.  My  aighte  were  terrible.  I  scarcely  dared  to  aleep,  for 
ia  my  dieama  I  waa  perpetually  haunted  by  tbe  featuree  of  him  whom  I 
considered  my  victim. 

Might  after  night  waa  the  acene  of  tbe  execution  preaent  to  me  in  my 
fevertah  ilumbera.  Even  when  not  sleeping,  hut  in  a  aort  of  doubtful 
•late  between  slumber  and  wakefulneaa,  tbe  moat  horrible  viaiona  paaaed 
before  me.  The  aame  pale,  blood-atained  viaage  would  peer  not  at  me 
from  behind  the  furniture  of  my  room,  hover  in  the  ait  above  my  head, 
pn  place  iuwlf  in  frightful  proximity  upon  my  very  pillow.  My 
,  and  eapecially  a  kind-hearted  and  akilful  physician,  who  waa 
a  near  connexion  of  my  family,  tried  every  meant  to  lid  me  of  theae 
hallucination*.  I  waa  persuaded  to  travel,  and  to  take  abare  in  amuse- 
ments «fall  kinda;  but  although  change  of  scene  and  pleaaurea  at  firat 
produced  a  beneficial  effect,  the  improvement  waa  only  temporary. 
A  circumstance  at  length  occurred,  which  gave  thorn  who  interested 
Mmaelvea  in  me,  tbe  strongest  hope*  of  my  recovering  a  healthy  tone 


Nothing  had  been  changed  ia  the  arrangement  of  tba  room  during  tba 
four  yean  that  had  elapsed  tiara  (  laat  visited  it.  Probably  no  one  bad 
ever  entered  it  during  that  tparc  of  time.  I  thought  I  ircognifd  tba 
aame  cobweb*  hanging  about  the  wainsrotting,  ami  felt  certain  of  tba 
identity  of  one  or  two  venerable  tpidera,  who,  seated  pompously  in  the 
centte  of  their  weha,  areraed  to  greet  me  aa  an  old  acquaintance.  I 
scarcely  heard  Cecilia**  exrlamatinna  of  delight  at  the  pirturetq'.e  aspect 
of  tba  apartmrnt,  and  anawered  I  know  not  hnw  to  her 'i>ie«i>oaa  con- 
cerning tbe  grim-looking  warriora,  and  hooped  and  powdered  dam*t  that 
decorated  the  walla. 

At  Irogth.we  arrived  opposite  tha  portrait  of  the  Moorish  lady,  and 
something  of  my  old  superstitious  feelings  rame  over  me  a<  we  (.topped 
btfore  it.  There  hung  the  picture,  the  object  of  my  bojish  admiration 
and  tarror.  tbe  same  baif  demon  half  Magdalen  look  upon  tbe  f.-aturet, 
the  aame  fascinating  gsxe  in  the  deep  dark  eyea  that  again  fixed  mine 
beyond  the  p«*er  of  withdrawal.  My  wife  repealed  her  question*  con- 
cerning thia  picture  several  times  without  obtaining  an  answer,  and  at 
last,  turptised  at  my  ailenre,  and  at  the  rv-very  in  which  I  appeared 
plunged,  gated  earnestly  ia  my  face,  and  called  me  by  my  name. 

.•Kudolphfcried.be. 

I  started,  and  aa  though  the  spell  were  broken,  I  turned  my  eve*  from 
the  gray  old  picture  to  her  bright  and  blooming  countenance.  But  what 
atraaga  idea  flatbed  across  me  at  that  moment !  Waa  it  Cecilia'* 
portrait  [  bad  been  gating  onf  Tha  feature*  were  the  aame,  tbe  aame 
eyea,  the  same  aval  beautiful  face,  tba  same  straight,  Grecian  none,  and 
full  pouting  lip*.  All  wai  identical.  Even  tbe  earneet  expression  of 
my  Cecilia'*  conntr nance  waa  a  softened  rearm  bis  nee  of  the  more  marked 


and  leas  planting  one  worn  by  tbe  portrait.  I  felt  a  strange,  overpower- 
ing sensation  in  my  head.  It  waa  aa  though  a  hot  hand  were  pressed 
upon  my  brain.    Feigning  a  tuddea  indiapoaiiioa  I  homed  my  wife  from 


on*  hovered  round  my  pillow,  and  conspicuous  among  them 
gbaatlr,  blood  dripping  bead,  as  it  bad  appeared  to  me  when 
the  executioner.    The  Moorish  princess,  or  my  wife  in  aa 


i  deeply  attached  to  a  young  lady  of  good  family  and  great 
Tha  medical  man,  who  with  friendly  teal  had 
atudied  my  case,  and  mediiated  on  all  tbe  remedies  moat  likely  to  benefit 
one,  declared  that  marriage  waa  of  all  means  that  in  which  moat  hoj« 
might  he  placed.  Trie  obligation*  of  a  married  I rfr.  the  new  object  of 
Interest  it  would  offer,  and  duties  it  would  impose  upon  meaa  a  husband 
fatljer,  were,  be  sanguinely  trusted,  almost  certain  to  produce  a 
beneficial  change. 

Tbe  paaaion  with  which  Cecilia  son  S.  had  inspired  me  waa  nai  unrr- 
osrited  by  her,  and  nothing  remained  but  la  obtain  the  content  <  f  her 

She  waa  an  only  daughter,  and  in  order  to  induce  her  parents,  who 
were  wealthy,  to  receive  my  auit  favourably,  my  father,  wiih  the  full 
asancurrence  of  my  brothers,  ensured  me  greater  advaatages  (ban  he  ' 
could  give  to  all  bis  children.    Among  other  things  be  made  over  to  me  i 
tbe  country- house,  ibs.1  1  have  already  had  occasion  to  mention. 

The  necessary  delay*  were  abridged  as  much  as  possible,  and  the  | 
marriage  s-jlemoixed  in  the  capital,  where  several  weeks  pasted  in  a 
round  of  pleasures  and  amusements,  ani  my  friends  ohserved  wiih  delight 
that  the  prediction,  of  my  medical  adviser  seemed  fuhy  realised.  The 
harassing  nervous  fancies  thai  had  hitherto  rendered  my  existence  bur- 
densome left  me,  my  spirit*  improved,  and  while  the  unpleasant  reeol 
lecfoaa  of  t»e  past  became  dim  and  fatal,  tba  future  pretenti-1  it»elf  to 
my  view  with  an  unclouded  hoiixon. 

and  at  li- 


sts accompanied  By  an  imtenmie  sensation  ol  terror.  It  seemed 
gh  nome  invisible  power  drew  me  against  my  will  to  a  ctiaia  I 
gladly  have  avoided.  I  pared  up  and  down  fur  aome  time, 
ng  against  the  feeling,  but  at  length  seixing  a  light  1  huttied  from 


My  marriage  bad  taken  place  in  early  spring, 
May  I  set  out  with  my  bride  f  >r  tba  country. house,  tlmgifi  of  my  father, 
at  which  we  intended  to  pass  the  summer.  The  curious  architecture  of 
tbe  building  excited  my  wif.'s  admitation,  and  the  dav  following  our 
arrival.  I  accompanied  her  over  the  house,  which  .be  was  desirous  of 
Inspecting  in  its  miautest  details. 

Fiom  some  unaccountable  fueling,  perhaps  a  presentiment,  I  felt  un- 
willing to  vi.it  the  picture-gallery  ibat  bad  been  the  favourite  tesort  of 
my  more  joutbfal  day*,  lie  old  worm  eaten  door,  however,  attracted 
her  atteailoa,  and  as  1  had  no  reason  to  assign  for  refusing  to  opea  it  I 
•eat  l  -r  lbs,  key  aud  wa  entered  the  .part mam 


the  gallery. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  day  I  was  in  a  high  fever,  and  I  felt  all 
my  former  malady  returning  with  redoubled  violence.  Cecilia  waa  great- 
ly alarmed,  and  insisted  upon  sending  for  a  physician,  who  prescribed  a 
sedative,  which  1  drank,  although  fully  convinced  ii  would  be  of  no  avail. 
But  that  night,  bow  horrible  was  that  night !  The  opiate  gave  m.  aleep, 
but  sleep  a  thousand  time*  more  fatiguing  than  waki  fulness.  The  i 
frightful  vi.io 
all  wat  that  ( 

held  up  by  the  executioner.  The  Moorish  princess,  or  my 
oriental  garb,  one  of  them,  or  both,  I  knew  not,  so  horribly  cot  fined  are* 
the  dteam.  would  pat.  before  me  with  pale  and  menacing  countenance, 
ar,d  seising  in  their  arms  the  go*y  head  that  grinned  and  chattered  10 
exultation  at  my  terrors,  danced  and  waltied  around  me  in  horrible, 
revelry.  Thrice  welcome  was  ihe  dawn  that  at  length  appeared.  But 
it  brought  little  relief.  The  state  of  feverish  agitation  was  a-ieeeeded  by 
a  deprrtsion  of  spirits  that  crushed  me  to  the  very  earth,  and  to  which 
tJ*  efforts  of  my  affectionate  wife,  who  did  her  utmost  to  cheer  me, 
biougbt  no  alleviation.  Towards  evening  tbe  fever  returned,  my  t 
burned,  and  my  pulse  heat  with  hammer-like  violence, 
repetition  of  lite  preceding  night's  tortures,  1  resolved  to  remain 
in  hoj**«  that  a  long  vigil  might  procure  me  sounder  sleep, 
wished  to  remain  with  me,  but  I  insisted  upon  her  retiring  to  teat. 

Scarcely  h*d  she  done  so,  when  [  felt  an  irresistible  impulse  to  visit  the 
picture  gallery.  I  could  not  as.ign  to  my*eJf  a  reason  for  this  feeling, 
which  was  accompanied  by  an  indefinite  sensation  of  terror.  It  leaattsj 
as  though  < 
would 
strugglin 
tbe  room. 

A  dumo  cbill  came  over  ma  aa  1  pushed  hack  the  cieaking  door  and 
entered  tSe  old  galU-ry.  The  feeble  light  i  f  ibe  laper  I  was  carrying 
glanced  and  (Watered  over  the  calved  wainsrolting,  black  and  shining 
from  age.  Hastening  on  with  rapid  atep,  I  paused  before  tlse  portrait 
of  the  Moorish  lady,  but  at  far  from  it  at  the  opposite  «all  would  allow. 
0»r.  ng  earnestly  at  the  painting,  1  again  sought  the  resemblance  to 
Cecilia  that  bad  so  forcibly  struck  and  affected  me  on  the  pieccding  day. 
But  tkt  ktnj  of  the  portrait  kaj  duapptirt  J  •  The  body  and  dress 
were  there  ;  the  slender  form,  tbe  snow  white  lingers  laden  with  jewel*, 
the  rich  tobe,  the  painted  fan,  all  wete  in  their  places.  Only  tkt  kttd 
tr as  wanting. 

1  passed  my  hand  before  my  eyes,  doubting  whether  1  saw  aright,  and 
again  looked  at  the  portrait.  Across  the  dark  baty  apace  where  the 
head  had  been,  a  aomething  appealed  to  be  Citing,  acme  mysterious 
change  to  be  going  on.  At  length  tlse  features  of  a  human  face  wete 
lain'ly  shadowed  out.  became  stronger,  took  tight,  shade,  and  colour.  I 
lemained  breathless,  watching  the  strange  appearai.ee.  But  that  was 
no  woman's  face.  It  became  more  vividly  distinct  Honor  and  mad- 
nets  \  Tbe  head  1  bad  beheld  upon  ihe  soaflold,  the  grim  and  blood- 
stained features  of  my  victim  were  before  me,  theglaud  wide  open  ejea 
glaiiog  revengefu'ly  upon  me.  The  light  dropped  fiom  my  hand,  and 
utteiing  a  shriek  of  depnir  1  fell  senseless  to  ifce  ground. 

1  know  not  how  long  t  remai.  ed  in  this  , 
■H  daik 

|,Le  fiie.    I  left  the  gallery,  and  moving 

thoughts  were  far  too  confused  to  direct  my  tlepa,  sought  my  bedr 

Two  wax-lights  were  burning  upon  the  table,  but  partially  illuminating 
tbe  apartment,  which  waa  large  and  lef  y.  I  threw  myself  upoa  a  chair, 
and  leaning  my  head  upon  my  baa 


WIh  „  I 


nd  mr,  and  I  felt  cold,  very  cold,  but  my  brain  burned 
ft  the  gallery,  and  muting  like  an  automaton,  for  r 
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•kutl  Mundar.  I  might  have  ban  mow  mmotai  in  tW»  attitud*.  wlian 
I  wti  uartled  by  *  rustling  in  the  direction  of  the  b«*d.  I  looked  up. 
Tba  heavy  purple  curtain*  were  drawn  nearly  together,  bat  botwewi 
the  to  wat  an  opening  a  few  inchf^  wide,  behind  wh<rJ«  I  mw  something 
lAuvmg.  I  6  led  ibe  object,  and  pushing  away  the  Hunt  that  dnstled  my 
eyei.  gaied  intonMy  into  tbedmliy  •p»r*  behind  the  drapery.    Did  I  see 


boiled  it  with  the  etrengih  of  • 


I  seising  one  »r  tbe  beavy  bronxe  candlesticks 
of  •  desperate  ma  at  lite  vision  that  thus 
Tb«re  was  •  fiint  cry.  I  rushed  towards  tbe  bed  and 
tore  asundct  tho  curtain..  Oh,  God !  the  tight  I  them  heboid  !  My 
adored  wife  expiring,  muidered  by  my  hnod.  A  stream  of  hl.md  flowed 
from  ber  tempi*.  One  gentle  sigh,  one  mild  forgiving  lock,  and  my 
Cecilia  was  a  corpse. 

A  long  blank  succeeded.  When  I  awoke  nt  from  a  dorp  sleep  to  the 
torture  of  memory  and  remorse  I  was  in  the  madhouse,  whence  I  now 
write.  My  fir»t  sane  interval  wu  but  >hore.  It  has  been  succeeded  by 
Others,  during  which  my  family  visit  me,  an!  do  alt  in  their  power  to 
sooth  and  console.  But  my  lucid  mo  menu  aie  loo  tare  and  uncertain 
la  their  duration  to  render  it  advisable  to  remove  me  even  for  a  space 
from  this  dreary  abode.  Duiing  my  periods  of  insanity  I  have  no  con- 
sciousness ;  they  pass  as  long  nights  of  beavy  and  unrcfre»bing  sleep,  and 
1  awake  from  them  weak  and  exhausted,  a*  by  severe  illness.  That  one 
■ay  arrive  from  which  tbeie  shall  he  no  awakening  ia  my  constant  prayer 
g  in  whom  I  place  my  trust.  May  It  please  Him  soon  to 
i  m«.  the  repose  that  would  be  the  greatest  of  all  boons,  that 
>  i*  unbroken  ia  this  life,  the  deep  and  dreamlce*  slumber  of 


reposT  wh-Th" 


HANS  RUDNER;  OR,  THE  FIGURE  OF  NINE. 

In  the  year  1633,  tbe  Great  Forest  ia  the  neighborhood  of  Frankfort 
was  infested  by  poacher*.  When  game  was  not  to  be  found  ia  sufficient 
plenty  for  their  wants,  they  waylaid  the  traveller*  on  the  high  road  which 
passed  through  a  portion  of  the  forest ;  and,  aflat  (tripping  them  uf  all 
their  efi-vt.,  inujuk  tbem.elve,*  for  concealment  to  the  raoeeao*  of  the 
wood*.  Poacher*  and  brigands  ware,  in  that  age,  nearly  synonymous 
term*  ;  indeed,  at  all  periods,  there  is  a  great  affinity  between  the  two 
characters.  A  man  whose  nightly  oteupadon  is  to  go  out  in  the  pursuit 
of  game,  provided  with  arms  and  skilled  in  their  use,  is  always  ready  to 
fire  upon  are  <tan  who  shall  be  taah  enough  to  oppose  biroeelf  to  his  de- 
predations. Even  at  this  day,  in  the  boart  uf  enlightened  England, 
Scarcely  a  month  passe*  without  the  newspaper*  supplying  us  with  the 
detail*  <■!'  di-sTKinte  encounter*  of  thi*de*cripttoa. 

Two  centuries  ago,  throughout  Europe,  lifo  and  property  wore  but 
•lightly  protected,  compared  with  the  arrangement*  of  our  advanced  sys- 
tem. When  the  poacher  failed  to  capture  a  sufficiency  of  game,  tbe 
temptation  to  supply  the  want  by  obtaining  tbe  ready  po**o**ion  of  a 
puna  well  filled  with  gold,  was  irresistible  to  tbe  half  savage  mind*  of 
man  living  in  a  lawkw*  state.  Tbe  latter  course  bad  this  advantage, 
that  it  precluded  tbe  necessity  of  going  to  the  market,  and  disposing  of 
tbe  game  under  suspicious  circumstance*,  and  at  n  reduced  price ;  while, 
la  either  case,  tbe  prise  was  woo  by  tbe  pulling  a  trigger  ! 

The'  leader  of  the  band  of  poacbor*  which  frequented  this  forcer,  was  a 
young  man  of  a  good  family,  residing  near  a  village  upon  tbe  skiiu  of 
tbe  forest-  Libertinism  bad  lured  him  into  crime.  Passionately  enamor- 
ed of  a  young  girl,  who  had  bnenrefused  him  in  marriage,  he  had  decided 
upon  ber  abduction.  For  this  purpose  be  associated  himself  with  some 
wild  youths,  of  dubious  or  decidedly  bad  character  ;  and  to  escape  the 
vengeance  of  the  taw*  which  the  greater  number  of  them  bad  outraged, 
they  went  together  to  paw  tbelr  lives  in  the  midst  of  ihe  forest  Skilful 
and  fearless  poachers,  tbey  presently  became  ibe  terror  of  tbe  kee|»er*  ; 
and  when  any  of  ibese  opposed  their  depredations,  a  shot  from  an  arqoe- 
buse  (the  fire-arm  then  in  fashion),  aimed  from  behind  the  covert  of  * 
,  speedily  silenced  tbe  game-keeper *'  attack.  Presently  no  onedared 
i  within  the  recesses  of  the  Gieat  Foreat ;  and  few  were  hardy 
j  on  it*  environ..  Hans  Rudner.  tbe  leader  of  this 
daring  bsjnd.  had  commenced  the  reck  lees  life  of  an  outlaw  by  carrying 
off  tbe  young  girl  of  whom  I  have  already  spokeo  ;  but  innmng  riot  ia 
the  excels  of  his  unbridled  power,  he  prcirntly  became  sated  with  hi* 
eonquen.  Like  other  pallar. t«,  less  alienated  from  society,  but  scarcely 
less  mischievous,  he  was  fond  of  change.  He  visited  the  neighboring 
towns  and  villages  under  different  di.giii.es,  and  whenever  he  spied  a 
beautiful  woman,  bo  was  sure  to  watch  all  her  movement*,  until  a  favor- 
on  her  like  n  vuluirfi,  hn  bore 
.me  ih.i  turn  ■>(  a  »«■ 
fd  in  Frankfurt  no 
uf  whom  wr,.!  ,ub- 


nbl«  moment  arose,  and  then  poutie 
bar  away  into  the  bean  of  the  woo. 
eons',  and  a  third,  until,  presently,  i 


,  presently, 

(ewer  than  nine  beautiful  girl*  thu« 
aequently  returned  in  their  discern 
ad  to  allay  their  sad  disquietuie 

Hans  Rudner  left  to  his  companions  hi.  share  of  tlie  plunder,  reset  v- 
lag  for  himself  the  masdeo*,  whom  ho  tore  from  their  homes  and  kindred. 
The  beat  shot  fur  many  a  long  German  mile  around,  the  kings,  wild  boar* 
and  roebucks,  which  passed  within  two  bundled  pec?*  of  hi*  arquebuse, 


i,  the  let 
the 


heart*. 

When  the  keeper*  of  tbe  forests  jointly 
tar,  finning  an  ambuscada  in  the  p:t«  and 

ioftb. 


with 


advance.  Ata  signal  given  by  Radnor,  their  pieces  wens  all  tired  i 
and  seldom  did  one  of  the  unfortunate  keeper*  0 scape  from  the  cruel 
maaaacre  to  carry  tbe  fearful  intelligence  to  the  neighboring  villages. 
Rudner'*  companion*  fired  at  tbe  bodies  of  their  opponents  ;  hut  Rudner 
himself  always  lodged  hi*  ball  (so  at  least  said  the  peasantry)  ia  tbe  left 
eye  of  the  man  at  wham  be  took  aim.  Whenever  a  poor  wretch  was 
found  lying  dead  upon  ane  of  tbe  foreat  paths,  or  of  tbe  road*  adjoining, 
witb.the  mark  of  a  ball  having  passed  through  bis  left  eye,  ibe  customary 
aiolamation  was,  "Tt*  tbe  bail  of  Rudner  Limekt-tnge"  (left  aye.) 

Enot  mitie*  like  then*  could  not  fail  to  lead  to  a  decisive  catastrophe. 
The  senator*  of  Frankfort  aasembted  to  deliberate  upon  the  most  effec- 
tual means  of  breaking  up  and  utterly  exterminating  tills  atrocious  band. 
Troop*  were  hastily  enrolled  for  the  service.  All  the  hardy  youth*  of  the 
neighboring  village*,  including  tbe  brother,  and  pho.e  who  had  been  af- 
fianced to  the  Injured  maidens,  panting  for  revenge,  joined  tbe  expedi- 
tion with  an  ardour  w  hich  was  nursed  by  the  sense  of  personal  wrong, 
armed  theaieelve*  to  the  teeth,  proclaimed  a  .acred  crusade,  and  swore 
to  return  without  the  body  of  Hans  Radnor,  living  or  dead. 
Tbe  forest  was  surrounded,  and  tbe  circle  contracted  by  degrees,  a*  la 
the  grand  hunting  eipedition*  of  the  East,  until  tbe  poacher  brigand* 
were  at  length  discovered,  bunted  lo  their  lair  ;  and,  urged  to  extremity, 
these  lawless  men  defended  themselves*  with  great  bravely  ;  but,  over 
powered  by  number*,  tbey  w« re  taken  almost  all  alive,  with  tbe  exception 
of  their  chief,  the  dreaded  "  Left-eye,"  and  lad  in  tiiomph  to  Frankfort, 
lo  be  judged  and  hung. 

As  might  well  be  expected,  short  work  wa*  made  of  such  notorious 
criminal*.  The  Inhabitants  of  all  the  surrounding  districts  rushed  to 
Frankfort  to  witness  their  execution,  a*  to  a  moat  delightful  spectacle. 

But  men,  and  women,  and  children  wbo  bad  been  taught  to  lisp  bU 
name  In  terror,  deeply  regretted  that  Hans  Rudner  wa*  not  the  first  to 
mount  liie  *cafTnld. 

An  exceedingly  pretty  yourg  woman,  leading  a  child  by  tbe  hand,  waa 
standing  near  tbe  gibbet,  watching  the  executioner  performing  hi*  office, 
when,  on  suddenly  turning  hot  bead,  she  perceived  a  tall 
by  ber  sido.    A  cry  of  terror  escaped  ber. 

"  Silence  1"  said  the  tall  roan,  la  a  deep 
lane,  while  at  the  same  time  be  displayed  a  long  woodman'*  knife :  "Si- 
lence, or  that  infant  is  an  orphan  1" 

She  uttered  not  a  word  ;  but  that  wild  cry  of  terror,  and  tbe  f.int  mur- 
mur of  the  stranger's  muttered  words,  were  beard  by  one  of  the  munici- 
pal officer*.  He  eyed  the  mysterious  man  before  him,  and  remembered 
that  tbe  woman  had  passed  some  months  in  the  brigand- poacher's  cava. 
Comparing  bis  face  with  that  of  the  child,  be  perceived  a  striking  re- 
semblance. Ha  made  a  sign  to  two  of  his  brother  officers  ;  and  the 
three  precipitating  themselves  upon  tbe  stranger,  made  him  a  prisoner,  in 
«pite  ef  hi*  violent  resistance,  and  led  him  befote  the  senators. 

"  Tbe  poacbor*  have  been  executed,"  said  the  man  who  had  been  prin- 


cipally 


strumeutal  in  rffociinx  the  capture 


'  Wo, 


ou  wanted  the  arch-villain  that  led  them— there  he  stands ! 


"  Spare  him  !  spare  him  !"  shrieked  the  woman, 


ir. voluntary  erf 


y 

"  Spare  him  !  *i  . 
had  led  to  hi*  arrest ;  "  for  Heaven'*  sake,  spar*  tbe  father  of  my  child !" 

!"  said  the  prisoner  i  "  let  there  be  no  farce  about  it  • 


irtlun  ber  ;  I 


•Well,  be  it  so!" 
Thi<  woman  ha*  betrayed  me,  but  I 
n  *T  UncU  augt."  be  added,  fearlessly  and  proudly. 

••  Go  tell  lire  hangman,"  *aid  a  senator,  "  that  his  day'*  < 
yet  accomplished," 

"  That  paltry  wretch,  who,  with  tho  assistance  of  two  other*,  baa  i 
m*  a  prisoner,"  quoth  Rudner,  "  I  played  with  him  yesterday  at  two 
hundred  pare*  distance.  1  was  about  to  plant  a  ball  in  hi.  left  eye  ;  but 
pity  withheld  my  hand.  Had  I  followed  my  first  impulse  be  would  have 
fallen  dead  tbe  next  instant,  and,"  bitterly  be  continued,  '  I  should  not 
now  be  standing  before  you  with  fettered  bands." 

"  You  reckon  with  certainty,  then,  on  lodging  a  ball  at  two  hundred 
paces'  distance  in  the  eye  of  a  man  1" 

"  Ay,  ten — one  after  the  other.  Tbey  shall  enter  through  the  saaaa 
hole  !" 

"  Pooh,  impossible  !"  said  the  arquebus iera  of  tbe  city,  wbo  assisted 
at  the  execution,  with  the  banner  of  their  craft  displayed. 

<ith  an  ill-suppre**- 
desire,  to  be 
ari  arque- 
buse." 

•Agreed  !  agreed !" shouted  several  uf  the  bystanders,  eagerly oloalng 
with  the  proposal. 

did  not  oppose  the  wishes  or  the  people,  and  tbe  chief  of 
the  arquebtuier*  said — 

»  Lot  a  bottle  be  placed  at  two  hundred  pace*'  dutantxs.  If  the  ball 
enter  through  the  neck  without  breaking  it,  I  w*x»M  most  horribly  surgeat 
right  worshipful  senator*,  that  a  free  pardon  be  aocorded  to  this  nxta."' 

«  A  mere  nothing  !"  xald  Rudner.  True,"  said  another  of  tho  arque- 
bus" troop  ;  "  besides,  chance  might  serve  hi*  turn  ;  for  the  devil  bath 
his  luck.  Thii  lawless  galliard  hatb  borne  off  nine  of  the  fairest  maiden* 
in  all  the  district :  let  bim,  then,  with  nine  balls,  write  tbe  figure  of  • 
upon  the  weather  cock  which  surmount*  iba  Tbor  Krnacbelnmer(a  gate 
so  railed)  ;  let  him  bang  else." 


"  Because  you  are  all  bunglers,"  said  tbe  poacher,  wii 
ed  sneer  ;  "  you  imagine  I  am  no  better  ;  good  I  if 
amuted,  I  am  ready,  before  I  die,  to  show  you  bow  to 


Tbe  bystanden 
«  H  he  fall  but 


htm  bang  else, 
ers  roared  out  their  applau«e. 


lll-pUned,  assuredly  wo  will  hang 
"Good  !  good  !  excellent!"  ' 
of  having  two  sight*  Instead  of  one 


'hfZZ  voice  ;  If  ore.  of  the  balls  ia 


4. 
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"Agreed," 
have  my  pardon  V 

*•¥**.,  yea," « 

The  sen 


••  If  I  do  what  .9 


Of  IM  I  thill 


it!" 

and,  aa  the  majesty 


of  the  law  boosted  no  great  supremacy  in  thote  days,  they  informed 
Rudner  that  the  condition  was  accepted. 

"  Let  mo  have  an  arqnebute,  powder,  and  aloe  ball*,"  said  Riidner. 
"  Place  bim  beoeeuh  the  gibbet,"  said  the  burgumaster  :  "  put  ihe  rop*- 
round  hit  neck,  and  if  be  he  not  at  good  a*  hia  word,  poll  until  death 
eniuet  !" 

Hem  Rudner  examined  the  erqtrebute,  without  teeming  to  pay  the 
smallest  attention  to  the  paint- taking  and  revolting  laboriouaneu  with 
which  the  executioner  disposed  the  fatal  knot,  to  that,  at  the  tlighteu 
signal,  be  might  rxcuto  the  burgomaster'*  order.  Budner  charged  the 
phtee  with  powder  and  ball,  and  rammed  the  wadding  tightly  down, — 
After  finishing  these  preparations  with  the  minutett  attention,  be  fired, 
aad  the  weathercock,  toning  on  iu  pivot,  thowed  ittelf  pierced  through 
and  through. 

**  Ob,  that's  nothing  at  all  !"  aaid  one  of  the  arquebusiers. 
"  Any  one  might  do  at  roach,"  aaid  another. 
"  I'm  waiting  for  the  remaining  ball*,"  said  a  third. 
"  IU  wager  a  brace  of  florine,"  aaid  a  fourth.  •'  that  he  it  hong  before 
thatWrd  ball." 

My  business  now  it  with  the  tecoad  and  not  with  the  thud  ball,"  aaid 
Rudner,    "  Hold  for  a  moment— look  sharp— there  it  it.    It  it  well 
placed  t" 
The  arciuchutieraeaented. 

"  Now  for  a  third,"  laid  Rudner  t"  and  he  firad.    "  Doe*  that  des- 
cribe  the  curweliae  accurately  ?" 
"  To  admiration  !"  wat  the  reply. 

"And  the  fourth— and  the  fifth  ff  quoth  Rudner;  "  there,  the  0-t  made. 
"  IV  onh  to  nut  the  tall  to  It  now." 

."  Better  and  better  !"  cried  out  the  at tonithed  arquebosiert ;  forgetting 
their  hatred  of  the  man  in  their  admiration  of  hit  thill. 

"  Now  for  the  sixth  !"  The  ball  flew  from  the  mtrule  of  Rudner'a 
pi *oe,  and.  hit  at  accurately  at  if  the  head  school  matter  of  the  town  had 
detigtiated  iu  place. 

44  Long  live  Rudner  !"  shouted  the  crowd  ;  "  the  foremott  marksman 
In  all  tlie  world 

TI.ou.andi  of  people  who,  a  few  moment,  before,  eagerly  deaired  the 
poacher  s  death,  now  offered  op  ardent  tow.  for  hit  tafety  !    Such  I*  ha- 
man  nature.    The  arquebuaier*  trembled  with  apprehension,  lest  the  re- 
maining hall*  should  not  he  to  accurately  placed ;  the  young  woman  who 
had  been  the  Involuntary  caute  of  the  situation  of  jeopardy  in  which  he 
— I  placed,  pressed  her  infant  closer  to  her  breast,  and  her  heart  beat 
oat  audibly,  to  think  that  one  tingle  ball,  diverging  in  the  smallest  de- 
from  the  right  line,  might  be  the  signal  for  hit  instant  execution, 
be  three  remaining  balls  were  fired,  and  ranged  themaelvet  in  the  or- 
der which  was  necessary  to  complete  the  figure  of  U,  with  at  much  accu- 
racy  n*  If  they  had  been  placed  there  with  the  hand. 
"  Hurra  .'"  cried  the  young  woman. 
"  Horra  !"  echoed  the  arquebusien. 
"  Hurra!"  repeated  the  people. 

Rudner  wat  instantly  rebated  from  his  hempen  cravat,  and  carried  in 
tnomph  befote  the  senators. 

..."  Vf^tt  dost  thou  mean  to  do,"  wat  the  first  question  asked,  "with  the 
life  which  we  are  about  to  render  to  ihee  1" 

**  I  will  employ  It  in  earning  the  character  of  an  honeat  citizen." 
'•  I.awlet,  man,  why  didst  thou  not  begin  sooner  f" 

.J  TV...  j..  j 

 to- 

1  possess  no  better  citizen." 
Hant  Rudner  kept  hit  word.  He  became  "  an  honest  citixen,  a  good 
lather,  and  an  exemplary  husband,"  ia  the  familiar  words  of  the  rpii.ph 
engraven  on  I  know  not  how  many  thousand  head  stone*.  He  was  una- 
rdmoutl]  appointed  chief  of  the  arquebusiert  of  the  city.  Go  to  Frank- 
fort on  the  Maine  :  above  the  gate  which  la  called  the  Thor  Ernschein- 
■ser,  you  will  tee  a  imeJl  Gothic  dungeon,  surmounted  by  a  w-atherenck 
Look  closely,  and  you  may  read  the  figure  " 
ballt  ut  Budner  Llnckt-Aoge. 


i.awies-  man,  why  didst  thou  not  begin  tonnsr  f" 
«  My  companions  prevented  me.    They  are  dead,— may  they  rest  i 
peace  ■    If  this  young  woman  consents,  I  shall  become  her  hatband  u 
morrow  ;  and  r  ranktoit  shall  possess  no  better  citizen." 


of  9  traced  upon  it  by  the  nine 


f,lT  D,"!!!,?SCW"       *■  *•  Joara«J      following  remaikt  about 
ntadinoeri:  —   I  he  custom  of  dining  on  fish  one  doy  of  the  week,  which 
J  been  nr™Taient  for  manv  vpan  in  N'*.*  7..I.  j   :  j   ». 


hu  been  pr-valent  for  many  tear,  in  New  England,  i.  a  good  one.  It 
was  inatttmed  originally,  doubtless,  for  the  purpose  of  encouraging  the 


 '°"      on»,t-  «"P'oy  «freat  number  of  iBepTa^titnTtju 

^dTy  whS  ^.^Jr*"* .  **?*'.«• 

Her — and  forefgne: 
ry  at  die  enormous 
by  the  Yankees  every  Saturday 


this  good  old  custom  should  be  abandoned.  Saturday  is 
by  common  consent,  teems  to  be  set  apart  for  a  fish  din- 
ners  and  .ouihtrnera,  on  visiting  this  State,  marvel  great- 
nut  quantity  of  6*h  which  is  cooked  and  eagerly  devoured 


An  Editor  in  Di*TMt..-The  editor  of  the  Florida  Journal,  pub- 
lished at  Apalachicola,  thus  bewail,  the  state  of  the  weather  and  of  hi* 
own  pockets: 

MJ°JL^!  U"       V?"  "*  ?*;e  ***  no,tin«  «"»  •>»*«'  upon  shower, 
and  every  now  and  then  a  settled  rain— we  are  completely  drowned  „„i 
—our  umbrslla  worn  out  and  no  money  to  buy  another.    Our  river 
high  and  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  in  a  terrible  .well  ' 


THE  MERCANTILE  CLASS  IN  PETERSBURG. 

of  the  whole  traffic  of  the  Petersburg  Exchange,  the  tun 
which  everything  revolves,  the  thermometer  whose  movements  are 
closely  watched  by  all,  the  source  from  which  universal  life  and  activity 
ia  diffused,  is  a  scion  of  that  remarkable  race  which  hat  forages  produced 
all  the  wealthiest  men  of  their  time.  The  Rothschild  of  Russia  la  Baton 
8.,  without  whom  scarcely  any  great  undertaking  can  be  set  on  foot-— 
The  amount  of  the  property  which  he  hat  tea  Vied  is  estimated  at  from 
40  to  50  million..  The  capital  turned  by  him  annually  in  maritime  com- 
metce  alone  is  from  30  to  35  millions.  He  bat  invested  a  gteat  deal  of 
money  in  landed  estates  in  all  parts  of  Russia  at  far  as  the  Black  Sea. 
Hit  shrewd,  sparkling  rye,  hi.  short,  stout  Napoleon  figure,  and  bis  old, 
simple  gteen  surtout,  arc  to  be  teen  daily  in  the  middle  of  the  Exchange. 
Near  this  centre,  upon  which  the  ttrongett  light  falls  direct  fiom  the 
roof,  is  the  great  retort  of  the  English,  German,  and  French  merchants. 

In  the  six  side  rooms,  the  tugar-hakers,  and  the  dealers  in  tnllow.  corn 
and  timber,  have  established  ihemv  Ivet  without  any  formal  legulation  to 
that  effect ;  and  each  clatt  hat  fr.n;  tidbit  taken  nin*e*sion  of  i  particu- 
lar spot.  These  are  composed  alii)"-:  exclusive'}  of  Russians,  with  and 
without  beard,  some  old  men  nil  in  fc.ift.Ans,  m'1;".  m  modern  French 
sen  them  and  the  lot.U  i  f  ihe  ti  n  in  i-io  centre,  ate  the  Grr- 
witb  *ilvcr  marks  at  the  l.  jtton  hoi.'  l.tttly,  in  the  outer- 
most circles,  are  the  arttUehtteh^U,  j.  toit  of  njc.siT.ger*,  for  carrying 
letter*  or  money,  and  performing  other  errandt,  one  of  w  bum  constantly 
attends  every  Petersburg  merchant  -,  and  these  are  always  Bussians, 
who  teem  to  be  best  qualified  for  that  seivice. 

This  assemblage  of  the  merchants  of  Petetshurg  is  certainly  the  larg- 
est company  of  respectable  and  polished  men  that  Is  to  be  seen  in  Raatia, 
without  order  or  eroet  of  any  kind.  Besides  those  silver  marks  worn  by 
the  brokers  In  their  business  aa  a  sign  that  they  have  ben  duly  appointed 
and  tworn,  aad  medal*  of  a  (.ound  weight  banging  about  the  neckt  of  a 
few  of  the  Rinnan  merchant*,  you  perceive  no  distinctions  of  this  tort 
—nothing  but  black  frocks  and  timple  green  tut  tout*.  He  who  it  eeeus- 
loosed  to  move  continually  among  the  richly  decorated  uniform*  of  Rue- 
•ian  generals  and  courtier*,  or  Petersburg  ace'icmicians  and  |.mfet»or»,. 
«li:»r  puld -embroidered  ciet*  glitter  more  wilh  extraordinary  merits  thaji 
Orion  with  alpn&t  and  betas,  may  be  struck  by  the  sight  of  to  many  per- 
son* in  one  uniform  color,  and  whose  behaviour  it  nevertheless  decorous 
and  polite  ;  be  may  think  It  singular,  aad  hit  eye  may  fieel  offended  at  the 
extraordinary  scene,  but  many  there  ate  on  the  other  hand  that  will  dwell 
upon  it  with  etpecial  gratification. 

The  assembly,  which,  for  the  rest,  i*  by  no  mean*  gentlemanlike  in  all 
it*  element*,  and  where  a  fastidious  person  might  take  offence  at  the  in- 
trusion of  I'ulisb  Jews  and  the  occasional  intrusion  of  Tartar*  and  Bu- 
chanans, appear*  in  this  highest  degree  interesting  to  him  who  it  ac- 
quainted with  the  interior  of  the  country,  and  is  capable  of  interpreting 
the  echo  of  two  or  three  wotdt  uttered  in  t  he»e  halls,  nay,  often  only  a  few 
pantomimic  gestures,  which  extend  their  influence  over  vast  tract*  of 
country.  With  rapid  pencil  the  broker  note*  in  hit  book*  tome  hundred 
ton  of  tallow  ;  a  nodding  ensues  between  l>oth  parties,  and  the  death  ef 
hundreds  of  beeves  grating  in  distant  ateppet  i*  decided.  What  i 
»uges,  what  letter*,  what  hallooing  of  herdsmen,  what  slaughter, 
i/l-jodshed,  what  toiling  and  moilii  g.  in  consequence  of  that  timple  me- 
morandum and  that  silent  nod,  till  the  tallow  bat  been  transferred  from 
the  carcasses  of  the  cattle  to  the  cauldrons  of  the  uatgo»e$,  (tallow  mth- 
ing  ettal.lishmaau  in  South  Russia)  from  the  ttalgane*  to  the  vattel*  on 
the  Wolga,  Oka,  Newa,  and  from  the  News  d.tpMcbed  over  the  East 
Sea,  the  Watt  See.,  and  the  North  Sea  to  London  j  until  at  length,  in  Dub- 
lin, or  Glasgow,  or  God  knowt  what  corner  of  the  earth,  I* 
iog  a  matter  tayt  to  hit  tervant,  "Charlet,  light  the  candle  ;"  i 
product  of  loch  manifold  labors,  toils  aad  exertion*  passe*  oil'  into  the 
general  reservoir  ef  all  the  diatolvieg  elements. 

"Gotpodio  Muller  and  Co.,  will  you  not  give  me  a  commission  for  a 
few  sticks  T  I  think  you  would  be  satisfied  with  my  good*,"  says  a  long 
bearded  kaftan  to  a  German  turtout,  with  both  bands  truck  in  the  pocket*. 
"Well,  let  ut  tee,  Gotpodln  Paw  low  ;  note  down  for  me  1200  matt*, 
largest  site,  6000  •part.aad  1800  oak- plank*,  lSrnehs  broad  and  3  thick" 
replies  Muller  and  Co.  ;  and  away  be  goes  without  betraying  any  parti- 
cular emotion  to  give  fresh  otdrrt.  Can  Muller  and  Co. ,  bestow  the 
tenth  part  of  a  single  thought  cn  lite  flockt  of  pigeons  and  owlt  which 
be  it  driving  by  tbit  ruthless  commission  from  their  matemil  nests,  and 
of  the  boat  of  H«madr>  ad*  who  will  fall  through  him  under  the  axe*  of 
the  plotnik*  of  Wologda  and  Wtaika  f  Can  hi*  cold  imagination  farm 
the  most  distant  conception  of  the  havoc  which  hi*  contmlsslon  will  cause 
in  a  few  davs  in  those  fine  aboriginal  f.,re»tt,  where  the  tervantt  of  Na- 
ture, the  tylpfaids  and  gnomci,  i.b^  l-  for  .get  been  laboring  and  creating  T 
What  can  Muller  and  Co.  know  «>>,:t  this  •  In  a  year  and  a  half— for 
to  long  it  taket  before  the  hvnvy  timber,,  which  the  credit  of  the  merchant 
uprooted  and  tet  afloai,  ran  lie  felled,  wori.  their  way  through  the  differ- 
ent tyttemt  of  rivers  in  the  ir:-.e;k.r.  nnd  appear  in  the  Newa— Muller 
and  Co.,  receive  the  '>-.ickt,"i-i  r>-i  so  tnuob  on  the  credit  side,  sr.  much 
on  the  debit,  so  much  as  received,  desite  to  he  advisvd  when  the  timber 
arrives  in  London,  and  then  care  not  a  beast  far.hing  what  flag  will  be 
borne  by  those  masts  which  they  have  torn  against  tbrir  will  from  their 
native  forests  and  launched  into  a  tempestuous  life,  what  quarters  of  the 
globe  they  will  circumnavigate,  on  what  rock,  they  will  bedashed,  and  at 
the  bottom  of  what  tea  they  will  await  their  slow  decomposition. 

Large  parcels  of  sugar  are  wanted.    Mr.  Karigan  wants  60  ton,  Mr. 
Machowakya*  much,  and  Mr.  Slanikewiwch  is  buying  all  that  is  t 
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and  the  last  Cnarkoft  tan  ha»  exhausted  almost 
The  Karakalpaks  haw  nt"  late  taken  to  drinking  sugur  in  their  tea  ;  and 
in  the  countiy  of  tlie  Kirgises  every  chiKl  uki  for  a  lump  to  hi*  Uchai, 
tad  eric*  If  WW  dee*  not  give  it  immediately.  Tbe  Buchanans,  the 
Orenharger*,  and  the  Tartan  have  heard  this  cry,  and  account*  have 
reached  i'etersburg,  that  they  an*  on  the  road  far  Novgorod  in  large  ca- 
ravan* to  take  bark  all  the  sugar  with  them.  Ha  !  what  shower*  of 
stripes  now  descend  un  tbe  •boulders  of  all  the  poor  slaves  in  the  West 
Indies  !  ••Bestir  thee,  negro,  quick,  break  up  the  ground,  cut  down  tho 
canes,  drue  the  oxen,  wotk  the  press,  sharp,  .harp,  that  the  sweet  juice 
may  flow,  .tirthe  cauldmn  that  it  may  clarify.  Put  the  hogs  he  ads  aboard 
and  now.  .Eolus,  send  thy  servants  and  hlow,  blow.  Be  obedient,  ye 
elements,  ye  stais  show  the  way,  fot  the  Buchanans  have  sent  word  to 
Novgorod,  tho  Novgoroders  have  forwarded  the  message  to  Mr.  Maehow- 
sky  in  Petersburg,  Mi.  MocbuMsky  has  <•  mmuniented  the  information 
to  Mr.  Stokes,  Mr.  Stokes  has  written  to  Hicks  and  Son  in  London,  and 
Hicks  and  Son  have  made  it  known  lieywvd  sea  that  the  Ktrglse  boys  are 
crvieg  for  sugar,  arid  will  not  he  pacified  without  it." 

Tho  hall  of  the  Petersburg  Exchange  is  so  large,  that  the  bands  of  all 
tho  regiments  of  the  guard  might  conveniently  find  their  echo  in  it,  bat 
it  is  built  only  for  whispers.  An  audible  conversation  was  never  held 
there.  Nothing  Is  spoken  aloud  sate  mete  bagatelle*.  "How  is 
good  lady  T"  "Ob,  we  enjoyed  exceedingly  our 
we  were  at  this  place  and  that,  at  such  a  one's,  and 
1  admit  that  A  gives  an  excriient  dinner,  but  I  find  myself  more 

comfortable  at  B.'s"  You  hear  nothing  else  spoken  up.  But  when  jo«t 
see  two  persons  put  tbeir  heads  together,  talk  in  the  lowest  whispers,  an 4 
pallisade  themselves  a  circle  with  their  backs,  so  that  not  a  mouse  cnul  I 
get  into  it,  be  sure  that  there  was  something  in  tho  wind,  that  a  bargain 
lias  been  nis  ic,  that  tbe  whispering  has  I'd  to  some  re.ult— '•  Yes,  sir" 
"No,  sir" — "Too  much — Three  thousand— four— twenty— a  hundred 
thousand"—"  October"—"  November"— "  London"—"  Hull"—  1  Balti- 
more"— "Well,  I  will  take  it."  "Done  !  that  is  settled  then,  Mr.  Gurn- 
et "  What  was  this  ab  >u-  !  Mr.  Curtius  sold  liOO  lasts  of  line  IVa  wheat. 
200  lasts  of  the  best  Pleskau  linseed,  and  :i00  stenc  of  Livonian  flax  to 
Mr.  O'Higgin*.  Those  600  lasU  of  wheat  have  been  wrung  from  the  toil 
of  as  many  poor  peasant  famili-s.  Many  a  Russian  has  on  their  account 
been  driven  ••  ith  tbe  cudgel  to  the  fields,  and  how  many  of  those  little 
never-tiring  horses,  whose  breed  has  spread  so  far  northward,  have  been 
worked  at  ploughing  and  harrowing,  and  threshing  and  carrying,  until 
smarting  « ilk  "anumei able  stripes  they  have  aunk  to  the  ground.  In 
hatvcit-t'  t,c  the        ;,.  v.  !,'  „;,i       m  keep  a!  •'.  nigh:  ur..l  .lay,  m.rie-: 


dies.  "How  is  vour 
rater- party  yesterday  ; 
Isuch  a  one  s."— "Yes 


bov«,  and  girls,  while  the  little  infants  lay  cry  ing  in  the  .lamp  gtass,  and 
the  sick  were  left  uniended  in  the  houses.  But  what  erne  Messis.  Cur- 
tiua  and  O'Higgin*  for  that !  Let  the  rigiJ  landlords  settle  their  account 
with  Heaven,  and  then  let  them  inquire  if  there  nrear.y  hungry  creatures 
in  Lornion  ;  they  will  learn  that  it  always  contains  more  than  are  to  be 
found  in  all  Russia,  and  that  in  this  manner  the  hard  crust  at  last  reaches 
the  lips  of  the  English  pauper,  who  says  to  himself,  "If  my  lords  were 
not  such  marble-hearted  statues,  and  the  Petersburg  meichant  did  not 
screw  such  a  profit  out  of  bread  to  keep  a  carriage  for  his  daughters,  nod 
to  supply  his  table  with  the  best  wines,  perhaps  I,  too,  might  be  able  to 
treat  myself  with  a  drop  more  ;"  and  after  all  he  has  reason  to  thank  the 
Russian  pameschttchik  for  nut  suffering  his  pes»ple  to  be  idle,  and  keep- 
ing them  closely  to  their  work,  which  has  saved  the  Englishman  at  least 
from  famishing. 

oris  Ditto  nticwtr*  sTosriJ. 
In  the  same  building  with  tbe  paper  manufactory,  there  is  an  imperial 
establishment  for  grinding  precious  stones,  where  brilliant  particle*  of 
diamonds  may,  with  infinite  trouble,  be  picked  out  of  the  rubbish.  Ow- 
ing to  the  profusion  of  precious  atone*  in  tbe  Ural  and  Altai,  and  the  di- 
ligence with  which  they  are  sought  after,  this  institution  is  likely  to 
have  r.mre  employ/men'  by  and  by.  Its  activity  at  present,  however 
is  consider  able,  and  sujpassei  that  of  any  other  royal  or  imperial  esta- 
blishment of  tbe  kind  ;  for  there  is  scarcely  any  second  court  thai  itself 
asm  or  give*  away  »n  -h  quantities  .if  precious  stone*  a*  that  of  Peter*, 
burg.  Tlie  number  consumed  by  the  stars  and  crosses  that  are  cootiou- 
allv  showering  down  upon  the  uniforms  of  native  and  foreign  grandee*  is 
incrediblv  ureal,  and  still  greater  thai  expended  on  rings,  bracelets,  and 
a  thousand  other  trinkets  with  which  the  court  is  continually  giving  tokens 
of  it*  favor  ;  for  it  Is  customary  with  the  cmpeior  nr.J  the  empress,  let 
tbem  go  where  they  will,  if  they  luvc  reason  to  be  pleo»ed,  to  leave  behind 
them  a  gracious  present — a  custom  reversed  in  the  Kast,  where  no  one 
can  appear  before  the  sovereign  without  bringing  a  handsuroe  present  to 
propitiate  hi*  favor.  Thu»,  when  the  emperor  and  the  empress  travel, 
there  is  always  among  their  baggage  a  box  (tiled  with  jewels,  which  gene- 
rally comes  bark  quite  empty.  N  imberless  Isdies.  therefor.-,  appear 
covered  with  these  incorporations  of  Imperial  favor.  If  all  these  presents 
were  faithfully  kept  a*  memorial*,  and  not  regularly  turned  into  money, 
after  which  they  circulate  through  the  hand*  of  Jews  and  goldsmiths,  and 
frequently  find  their  way  back  to  the  imperial  treasury  all  the  diamond 
mine*  of  Bi**il,and  all  the  gt  anito  quarries  of  the  Kast  and  West,  would 
not  be  rich  enough  to  supply  the  demand.  A  "mall  r.ahinet  of  polished 
atones  connected  with  this  Institution  exhibits  the  most  Interesting  rari- 
ties, snuff-boxes,  rings  of  all  patterns,  and,  among  other  things  a  collec- 
tion of  small  obelisks  cut  out  of  topiies,  on  which  are  engraved  the 
arms  of  all  the  Russian  government*.  Each  of  them  stands  on  a  pedes- 
tal composed  of  stone*  of  all 
meats.— Kohl  s  Ruuia. 


— A  triena  lias  leiaiea  to  us  uie  lonowing  story, 
the  mouth  of  one  of  the  parlies.    In  lJsl.'a 
big-fisted  Kentwkyian— a  regular  brad  atock- 
'on  to  Buflalo,  New  York,  to  purchase  of  Lewi. 


A  Tsxr.  or  Travel. — A  friend  has  i elated  to  us  the  following  story, 

which  h"  received  from 
young,  broad  i 
raiser  and  dro 

Allen,  who  had  just  returned  from  Kngland,  some  of  bis  imported  i 
After  be  had  closed  his  purchases,  finding  he  had  a  day  to  spare,  b*  de- 
termined to  spend  it  in  a  visit  to  the  Fall*  cf  Niagara.  So,  after  break- 
fast,  he  stepped  into  tbe  passenger  cars,  and  found  the  aepartment 

which  he  selected,  occupied  b\  a  modest  looking  and  plainly  dressed 
gentleman.  In  a  few  moments,  h*  cummarKC-l  a  ror.vcr  sation  upon  the 
subject  most  interesting  to  him,  to  wit,  impound  stoek,  and  the  bargain* 
he  had  made,  and  informed  hi*  fellow  traveller,  in  the  most  decisive 
manner,  what  was  tho  best  breeds,  Ace.  Tbe  stranger  after  benring  Lim 
out,  without  dissenting  to  what  he  said,  spoke  upon  the  subject  of  Eng- 
lish stock  generally,  the  different  kind  of  breeds,  the  propertie*  *f  eacS, 
the  best  cross  for  milk,  butter,  Ace.  and  displayed,  in  a  modeet  and 
roost  unassuming  manner,  sucb  minute  and  general  Information  on  Use 
subject,  that  It  astonished  tlie  other,  and  be  asked  him  if  he  was  not  • 
stock  raiser.  He  said  no,  and  the  Kenmeklan  asked,  a*  usual,  "What 
might  be  your  name,  sir  I"  "Morpeth,"  was  the  reply.  "Morpeth!" 
•aid  be,  "Moipeth!  Now,  I  have  been  rill  over  Kentucky,  and  travel- 
led to  Arkansas,  hut  I  never  heard  of  the  name  before.  Where  did  yo»i 
come  from,  Mr.  Morpeth?"  "From  York."  "  York."  *ald  he,  "  .Vet- 
York  I  A  great  place— beats  Lexington  or  Louisville,  I  admit;  but  JiJ 
yoa  como  from  the  city  or  country,  Mr.  Morpeth?"  "From  tho  country." 
"Well,  it  Is  a  very  great  State;  always  aaving  and  excepting  old  Ken- 
lucky,  it  is  the  finest  country  1  ever  saw." 

In  short,  while  they  conversed  on  the  subject  of  farming,  and  the 
stringer,  without  the  least  parade,  seemed  to  be  perfectly  familiar  with 
the  subject,  and  after  hearing  at  length  the  superior  »tyle  of  agriculture 
in  Kentucky,  and  the  astonishing  production*  there,  the  eoriu  nt  fino 
stock,  grain,  Arc,  he  related  tlie  improvements  which  had  been  made  In 
agriculture  by  means  of  chemical  experiments,  the  different  kinds  of  soil 


the  distinguishing  properties  of  each,  rotation  of  crops,  effect  of  climat* 
upon  productions,  «V-c.  Vr.;  at  length,  the  Kentuckian  cried  out,  "Why, 
Mr.  Morpeth,  you  must  have  followed  farming  for  a  living?"  "No," 

great  Inter* 
in  of  what 
ws,  to  wbic 
hey  reached 
on  tlie  pari 


part  oftheKentuc- 

«• 


be  said  he  bad  not,  "but  it  was  a  subject  of  gieat  interest."  ^  The  rest 
of  the  journey  was  filled  up  with  a  description  of  what  the  Kentuckian 
hud  seen  on'tlie  Mississippi  and  in  Arkansas,  to  which  the  stranger 

listened  v,  ith  apparent  interest.    At  length,  they  reached  the  Fall*,  and, 
amidst  en-isrnr.j  acclamations  of 
kim.  thev  passed  on  to  the  Can 

a  s  «  •  • 

After  awhile,  the  bell  of  the  tavern  rung  for  dinner,  and  they  both 
hastened  in,  the  Kentuckian  before.  They  sat  down  to  dinner,  drank 
their  wine,  and  the  Kentuckian  filled  up  the  chasms  between  the  course*, 
with  praises  of  Kentucky,  and  ahuse  of  the  Canadian*  and  British.  Ha 
had  always  hated  them,  and  be  always  would  hate  them ;  he  would  jutt 
like  to  have  another  broth  with  them  to  lick  them  again,  and  a  great 
deal  more  in  tlie  same  strain,  to  which  the  stranger  listened  patiently, 
and  sometimes  with  a  kind  of  quiet  interest.  He  went  on  to  say  that 
he  bad  heard  that  tlie  English  wen-  in  tbe  habit  of  travelling  through 
the  country,  and  then  writing  books  ridiculing  and  abusing  us.  He  ju»t 
wished,  by  Heaven,  that  he  could  catch  some  of  tbem  in  old  Kentucky. 
He  bad  heard,  a*  be  came  alung,  that  there  was  now  a  great  English 
Lord  travelling  through  the  country  to  write  a  book,  and  find  heard  hi* 
name.    "It  was  Lord—  Lord — Lord  Morpeth,  I  believe."    '  That's  my 

name,  sir,"  said  the  stranger.    "  !  you  don't  say  so'  Tavern 

keeper,  vs  hat  do  1  have  to  pay  !"— [Arkatuat  Qaztttt. 

THE  >T.  JOHN'S  WORT. 

The  young  maid  stole  through  the  cottage  door. 
And  blushed  as  she  sought  tho  plant  of  power; 
"Thou  silver  glow-waim,  O  lend  me  thy  light! 
I  must  gather  tbe  my*tie  St.  John's  wort  to-t  *" 
Tho  wonderful  herb,  whoae  leaf  will  decids 
If  the  coming  year  shall  make  me  a  bride. 

And  the  glow-worm  came 

With  its  silvery  Dame. 

And  sparkled  and  shone 

Through  the  night  of  St.  John. 
Ar.d  soon  a*  tlie  young  maid  her  true  knot  tied, 

With  noiseless  tread. 

i  .i  hi  r  chsmloel   she  S|«.'J, 

Where  the  spectral  moon  her  white  beams  shed. 
"  Bloom  here,  bloom  here,  thnu  plaat  of  power! 
To  deck  the  yuung  bride  in  lier  bridal  hour!" 
But  it  droop  d  its  head,  that  plant  of  power 
And  died  the  mute  death  of  the  voiceles*  Hosier; 
And  a  withered  wreath  on  the  ground  it  lay, 
More  meet  for  a  burial  than  bridal  day. 
And  when  a  year  was  pass  d  away,  _ 
All  pale  on  her  bier  the  young  maid  lay! 

And  th*  glow-worm  came, 

With  it*  silvery  flame. 

And  sparkled  and  shone, 

Through  the  night  of  St.  John ; 
And  they  doled  tbe  cold  grava  o'er  the  maid'*  cold  day- 
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OUR  PUBLIC  MEN. 

EDWARD  EVKHX1T. 

Nobody  would  ever  think  of  denying  thai  Edward  Everett  is 
a  remarkable  man.  Bat  remarkable  men  are  often  the  creatures 
of  a  day.    The  wind  bloweth  upon  tbem — and  ibey  perish. 

So,  too,  it  would  seem  to  be  generally  acknowledged,  that  he 
is  an  extraordinary  man.  But,  in  a  country  like  ours,  extraordi- 
nary tnen  are  to  be  met  with  at  every  step.  They  are  as  plenti- 
ful  as  newspapers,  or  politicians,  or  fourth  of  July  orators— there 
is  no  stirring  lor  them,  at  certain  seasons  of  the  year.  At  the 
best,  they  are  only  "  giants  among  pigmies— the  one  eyed  mo- 
narchs  of  the  blind."  They  are  wonderful — by  comparison— 
thai'*  all.  They  are  looked  up  to,  and  followed  after,  and  glo- 
rified, nineteen  limes  out  of  twenty,  not  because  they  deserve  it, 
but  because  mankind  are  so  giren  to  the  worship  of  themselves ; 
and  because  among  our  people,  even  in  the  barrenest  and  bleak- 
est neighborhoods,  there  is  never  wanting  staff  to  make  an 
idol  of. 

These  extraordinary  men  are  measured  only  by  the  shadows 
they  cast— while  the  light  behind  tbem  is  on  a  level  with  them- 
selves: a  standard  apt  to  mislead  the  wisest;  tince  it  goes  to 
■how,  not  so  much  their  own  altitude,  as  the  lowliness  of  that 
on  which  they  depend  for  reputation.  Were  they  a  thousand 
times  greater  than  they  are ;  and  the  light  above  tbem,  their 
shadows,  instead  of  being  projected  along  the  earth  to  the  ut- 
termost verge  of  the  horizon,  would  be  but  a  dark  spot  under- 
neath their  feet— no  larger  than  the  penumbra  of  a  horseblock. 

To  say  that  Edward  Everett  is  a  remarkeble  man,  therefore; 
«o  say  that  he  is  an  extraordinary  man,  were  to  say  little  or  no- 
thing worthy  of  remembrance.  It  would  help  nobody  in  the 
search  hereafter.  It  would  fail  neither  to  characterize,  nor  to 
distinguish  him.  Dust  to  dust !  Ashes  to  ashes !  and  after  a 
few  years,  he  would  be  lost  in  the  great  shapeless,  evershift- 
ing  mob  of  remarkable  and  extraordinary  men— the  sweepings 
of  the  earth ;  or  peradventure  remembered  only  for  having  once 
been  reckoned  of  their  number. 

The  world  is  full  of  the  Great  Forgotten.  The  best  of  us  are 
overshadowed  at  every  step— the  wisest,  overborne,  all  their 
lives  long— by  the  mighty  of  earth,  who  will  never  be  asked 
Jbr  after  their  debts  are  paid.  At  every  page  of  History — at 
•very  footfall,  as  we  go  in  pilgrimage  among  the  monuments 
of  the  past— we  stumble  upon  the  names  and  actions— or  star- 
tle the  dust  of  thousands,  who,  in  their  day  were  counted  among 
the  Imperishables— giants!  whose  very  names  are  forgotten 
about  their  burial  places ! 

Shall  it  be  so  hereafter,  with  the  mighty  of  our  day  ?  Shall 
there  be  nothing  left  of  the  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 
Who  are  now  filling  the  world  with  the  clamor,  as  the  Great 
of  their  age?— or  nothing  but  a  name  among  whole  pages  of 
other  names,  to  puzzle  and  perplex  the  reader  of  history ;  to 
pat  the  diligent  and  pains- taking  searcher  after  truth  upon  ask- 
ing who  the  plague  these  people  were  ;  what  they  were  ever 
good  for ,  and  why  it  was  ever  thought  worth  while  to  give 
their  names  at  full  length,  aoywhere  but  in  a  directory,  or  a 
list  of  taxpayers  ? 

In  other  words,  are  we  prepared  to  class  Edward  Everett,  and 
his  doings,  with  these,  the  remarkable  and  extraordinary  men 
of  their  day,  and  their  doings  T  Or  shall  we  go  a  step  farther, 
and  try  to  distinguish  htm  while  we  may — while  the  man  is  yet 
living  and  breathing  in  our  midst— from  the  great  multitude  of 


glimmering  shadows— mere  penumbra— who  are  mistaken  here 
for  one  reason,  and  there,  for  another;  to-day  by  the  People 
themselves,  to-morrow  by  their  drivers,  for  substantial  crea- 
I  tures,  endowed  from  the  first  with  extraordinary  power,  and 
anointed  by  God  himself  for  dominion  over  their  fellows  i 

Or  suppose  the  question  were  presented  in  another  shape. 
Suppose  a  jury  were  called  together  from  among  those  who 
have  longest  known  and  bent  loved  Edward  Everett;  and  such 
only  would  be  qualified — for  the  living  are  never  to  be  tried  by 
the  country  at  large,  nor  eren  by  the  Grand  Inquest  of  the 
nation,  though  the  dead  may :— suppose  that  jury  irapaonel- 
led,  and  charged  to  inquire — not  whether  Edward  Everett 
was  a  remarkable  man,  or  an  extraordinary  man,  but  whether 
he  was  a  great  man? — what  would  be  their  answer? — sup- 
pose they  were  called  upon  to  say  by  their  oaths— and  to  say  it 
as  if  ihey  were  all  upon  their  deathbeds,  with  a  messenger  for 
another  world  standing  at  the  door,  and  wailing  their  answer 
— what  then  would  it  be? — would  it  be  the  same,  do  you 
believe? — the  very  same,  without  qualification  or  change? 

And  then— a  single  step  further,  we  beseech  you !  Suppose 
ihey  were  commanded  to  seal  up  their  verdict  for  a  hundred 
years — with  the  solemn  understanding  and  assurance  that  it 
should  be  opened  first,  not  before  a  mighty  congregation  of  the 
risen  dead,  but  before  three  hundred  millions  of  living  men— 
their  children's  children— gathered  together  as  one  people,  and 
spreading  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  shore  to  shore— with  the 
great  skies  overhead  fyr  a  whispering-gallery,  and  the  whole 
earth  for  a  publishing  office  -what  then  would  be  the  answer ! 
and  who  would  ever  dare  to  question  its  truth! 

Much,  of  coarse,  would  depend  upon  what  might  happen  te 
be  their  understanding  of  greatness ;  much  upon  the  length 
and  breadth  allowed  them  for  inquiry — but  more  upon  the 
language  made  use  of  in  stating  the  question, — and  still  more 
—a  thousand  limes  more— upon  the  time  of  publication.  Were 
the  verdict  to  be  declared  to-day,  or  to-morrow,  or  within  the 
next  five-and-twenty  years,  while  the  jurors  were  upon  earth, 
[  it  would  be  one  way ;  were  it  withheld  for  Gfty  or  a  hundred 
j  years,  and  then  published  with  the  names  of  the  jury  at  full 
length,  it  would  be  another.  Does  not  everybody  see?— and 
are  there  not  some  with  honesty  enough,  or  manhood  enough, 
to  acknowledge  this? 

And  wherefore?— simply  because  great  men  are  almost 
always  great  by  comparison-  Greatness,  therefore,  is  conti- 
nually changing  its  character.  The  great  roan  of  our  day, 
might  have  been  a  small  man  among  our  fathers — fur  there 
were  giants  in  those  days.  The  temperate  man  of  yesterday, 
though,  like  the  laws  of  the  Medes  and  Persians,  he  altereth 
not,  may  be  in  the  judgment  of  all  who  knew  him,  to-morrow, 
a  wine-bibber:  and  why  ?— not  because  the  man  himself  has 
changed — but  because  the  standard  is  changed — because  public 
opinion  has  chaujed — and  Temperance  and  Total-abstinence 
are  looked  upon  as  one  and  the  same  thing.  Just  so  is  it  with 
greatness.  The  great  man  or  to-day  moves  into  another  neigh- 
bourhood—or joins  himself  to  another  church— and  go  whither 
you  will  to-morrow,  you  may  look  in  vain  for  any  acknowledg- 
ment of  his  power.  It  is  never  but  a  step  from  the  throne  to 
the  scaffold ;  and  the  mightiest  of  our  idols,  having  to  fall  fur- 
thest, are  the  soonest  buried  in  their  own  dust  and  rubbish. 
They,  therefore,  who  set  up  their  verdict  for  the  future— to  be 
first  opened  before  the  Areopagus  of  another  age,  and  another 
world,  must,  in  the  nature  of  things,  have  a  higher  and  more 
lasting  standard  of  greatness  than  they  who  render  theirs  by 
the  mouth  of  a  common-crier  ia  the  market-place.  The  judg- 
ment which  may  be  recorded  hereafteT  upon  their  grave,  u  not 
the  jod^meui  men  chouse  to  be  answerable  for  in  the  newspa- 
pers.  Beyond  the  reach  of  the  Attorney-General  and  the  She- 
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nff—  unapproachable  alike  to  the  appointing  and  the  punishing 
power — a i  peace  with  all  the  world — what  have  they  to  fear? 
—and  why  should  they  not  speak  the  truth? 

Whether  Edward  Everett  is  one  of  the  universally  acknow- 
ledged great — one  of  the  mighty  few  whose  birth  is  an  era  in 
the  history  of  mankind — whose  coming  is  like  a  watch-tower 
kindled  upon  the  mountain-tops — whose  presence  every  where  is 
encouragement  and  hope  for  the  nations,  and  a  pledge  ior  the 
people— whose  sayings  and  doings  through  life  are  like  the 
"  trumpet's  dread  hurrah," — and  whose  death,  happen  when  it 
mar,  will  be  looked  upon  as  a  judgment- -like  the  going  out  of 
a  signal  fire,  to  which  all  eyes  are  lifted— like  the  overthrow  of 
a  stronghold,  beleaguered  by  the  powers  of  darkness— whether 
Edward  Everett  is  now,  or  aver  was,  or  ever  could  be,  under 
any  circumstances  whatever,  one  of  these  few,  may  well  be 
doubted.  Ha  was  never  made  for  a  Deliverer— a  Reformer— a 
Leader— or  a  Martyr.  He  wants  the  revolutionary  element  of 
power— spon (aneous  com buslion.  He  is  al togeth er  conservative 
-  -every  where  and  alwaysconservative.  The  whole  being  of  the 
a — the  whole  genius  of  the  man— all  the  habits  of  the  man 


aa  if  they  had  been  carefully  moulded  for  him,  and 
brightened  and  |>o!i»bed  for  him,  by  the  institutions  of 
society,  ages  and  ages  before  he  began  to  breathe  the  breath 
of  life.  Not  for  the  world — do!  not  even  for  the  teorld, 
with  all  ita  pomp  and  power, — would  Edward  Everett 
allow  himself  to  be  coaxed  over  the  threshold  of  things  that  are 
established,  even  to  look  into  the  great  teeming  and  sweltering 
Toid beyond— swarming  with  apparitions. 

If  there  be  only  one  kind  of  greatness,  therefore — if  a  man 
may  be  great  in  bo  other  way— then  do  we  all  foresee  what 
must  be  the  award  of  those  who  have  Edward  Everett  now  in 
charge ;  and  before  whom  he  is  now  on  trial. /V  At*  life.  Alrea- 
dy may  we  trace  the  handwriting  opoo  the  wall,  and  the  stead- 
fast, anxious  countenances  that  are  upturned  to  it,  are  waxing 
paler  and  paler,  and  more  and  more  sorrowful  at  every  breath. 
He  has  chosen  to  be  tried  by  his  country— whose  country  you 
are— and  God  send  him  a  gocd  deliverance .' 

fiat — if  to  have  uplifted  himself,  by  the  inward,  inherent 
strength  of  his  own  nature,  from  the  dead  level  of  the  multitude 
about  him  ;  if  to  have  undertaken  almost  etery  thing  praisewor- 
thy and  lofty— thort  of  essential  reform— within  his  alotted 
sphere— and  to  have  succeeded  in  everything  he  undertook; 
if  to  have  made  a  place  for  himself  in  the  foremost  rank,  at  the 
very  first  trial,  and  to  have  kept  that  place  ever  afterwards, 
through  good  report  and  through  evil  report,  in  whatever  depart- 
ment he  chose  to  try  his  strengih;  if  to  have  been  a  Preacher 
among  Preachers,  while  yet  a  boy,  so  remarkable  as  to  draw 
after  him  a  full  third  of  the  host  of  Heaven,  about  Cambridge — 
to  possess  them,  as  it  were,  with  his  language  and  thought  and 
manner,  so  that  he  had  a  school  of  his  own,  and  set  the  whole 
neighbourhood  together  by  the  ears,  before  he  was  twenty; 
if  to  have  been  a  scholar  of  such  promise— while  yet  a  boy — as 
to  shame  the  ripest  of  our  country;  if  to  have  been  a  writer 
among  writers  of  such  extraordinary  power — while  yet  a  boy — 
aa  to  be  entrusted  with  the  guardianship  and  government  of 
the  North  American  Review — when  then  the  North  American 
Review  was  not  a  monthly  magazine,  published  quarterly ;  if 
to  have  been  so  popular  that  grave  men  allowed  him  to  play 
fast  and  loose  with  (heir  literature,  their  politics,  and  their 
-to  say  nothing  of  their  consciences  and  their  purses,— 


to  wander  away  from  the  church  to  the  professor's  chair — from 
the  shadows  of  Cambridge  into  the  sunshine  of  Greece,  at  the 
public  charge— and  back  to  his  own  country  at  last,  through  the 
bewildering  twilight  of  German  theology;  if  to  have  been 
greatly  dis  inguished  aa  a  public  speaker,  year  after  year,  alike 
»b  the  Halts  of  Congress,  in  the  lecture-room,  and  at  the  gather- 


ings of  the  people — if  to  have  done  all  this,  and  after  being  a 
member  of  Congress  and  the  Governor  of  a  State,  (one  of  the 
largest  and  wealthiest  of  the  confederacy)  to  be  our  resident 
minister  abroad  at  the  Court  of  Her  Britannic  Majesty- if  all 
this  be  not  evidence  of  something  near  akin  to  greatness,  we 
should  be  glad  to  know  what  is. 

Hardly  fifty,  though  in  his  fiftieth  year,  we  believe,  (notwith- 
standing the  representations  of  a  contemporary— who  set  him 
down  not  long  ago,  if  we  do  not  strangely  mistake,  for  a  youth 
of  some  twenty-five  or  thirty-five,  or  thereabouts) — we  find  Mr. 
Everett  acknowledged,  on  both  sides  of  the  water,  for  one  of 
our  first  men.  His  opinions  are  watched— his  language  quoted 
— he  is  complimented  for  hia  fine  scholarship;  his  dinner-speech- 
es arebetier  understood,  better  received,  and  ten  thousand  times 
better  suited  to  the  occasions  that  call  them  forth,  than  tboee  of 
any  other  men,  or  act  of  men,  we  have  ever  had  there.  Those 
of  Daniel  Webster  were  pitiable  failures ;  and  at  last,  that  nei- 
ther he  nor  we — we,  the  people  of  America — may  have  any- 
thing to  complain  of,  the  University  of  Oxford  are  down  upon 
him  with  all  the  honors — and  the  old  women  and  Pusies  thai 
breed  there,  take  to  countermanding  their  disapprobation,  with 
so  much  earnestness  and  zeal,  that  he  was  obliged  to  clear  out 
with  a  flea  in  his  ear. 

Now,  we  rather  like  this,  take  it  altogether ;  and  while  we 
thank  the  government  of  Oxford  for  having  paid  so  handsome 
a  compliment  to  onrRepreseutative,  we  are  not  much  disposed 
to  find  mult  with  those  who  set  their  faces  like  a  flint  against 
the  desecration  of  a  theatre  where  PtatofT,  the  old  heathen — or 
Blucher — we  forget  which — one  or  both,  however — were  con- 
vened into  L.L.D's.,  instead  of  D.C.L's. — a  fashion  followed  soon 
after  in  this  country  by  the  anointing  of  Andrew  Jackson,  at 
Cambridge,  L.L.D. !— or  D.D.— it  matters  little  which :  because 
the  simple  truth  happens  tobe.not  only  that  Mr.Everett  is  known 
to  the  leading  men  of  that  country  as  a  preacher  opposed  to  them 
in  religious  faith,  but  as  a  kind  of  German  freethinker — for  such 
he  was  on  bis  return  from  Germany,  through  England,  about 
1634,  as  he  himself  there  and  then  acknowledged. 

Taking  all  these  circumstances  into  consideration,  therefore, 
have  we  not  much  to  be  thankful  fur,  in  the  reception  he  has 
met  with  as  our  National  Representative,  and  still  more  to  be 
proud  of,  in  the  character  and  behaviour  of  the  man  himself? 

Can  it  be  that  he  should  be  able  to  make  so  profound,  so  fa- 
vorable, and  so  lasting  an  impression  upon  the  public  mind 
there,  without  being  indeed  and  in  truth  somewhat  more  than 
a  remarkable  man  ?  something  better  than  an  extraordinary 
man  ?  Are  we  to  say  of  those  who  undertake  the  boldest  en- 
terprises allowed  to  them  by  the  circumstances,  in  which  they 
are  placed ;  who  persevere  to  the  last,  and  carry  through  what- 
ever they  undertake  without  flinching  or  faltering,  that  they  are 
only  of  a  piece  with  the  many,  instead  of  the  Jew  ? 

Or  shall  we  say,  what  is  undoubtedly  true,  that  it  may  require 
as  much  of  wisdom  and  strength  to  keep,  as  to  gain  power  ?— 
to  preserve  as  to  overthrow  ? — to  suffer  and  bear  and  hope,  as 
to  deliver  ?— that  Moses  and  Joshua  were  no  more  needed  than 
Joseph— and  that,  to  say  all  in  a  word,  when  "  heada  upon 
cherry  stones  n  are  wanted,  and  a  "  colossus  from  a  rock"  is 
not  wanted,  there  may  be  less  of  divinity  indicated  by  cutting 
a  colossus  from  a  rock,"  than  by  carving  "  head 
stones." 

And  here  we  might  stop,  our  chief  purpose 
plished,  and  we  should,  but  for  a  notion  that  we  might  be  sup- 
posed to  have  had  another  purpose  in  view  when  we  began— 
nothing  less  perhaps  than  a  biographical  sketch  of  the  man, 
Edward  Everett,  with  peradventurs,  a  brief  estimate  of  his 
id  some  account  of  his  labors  in  the  6eld  of  literature 
in  public  life. 
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Beit  to!  It  can  be  no  disadvantage  to  him,  and  may  be  a 
help  to  others.  ~  Would  we  might  all  know  before  it  it  too  late, 
how  we  are  looked  upon  by  »uch  of  our  fellow-citizens  as  are 
qualified  to  set  io  judgment  upon  our  doings !  We  should  be 
better  and  wiser  men— even  the  wisest  and  best  of  us.  But 
Death  stands  forever  in  our  way.  There  is  always  a  lion  in 
our  path.  And  we  knots  in  our  own  souls,  that  the  truth  can 
never  reach  our  ears  while  we  are  in  the  flesh,  nor  afterwards, 
unless  the  translated  are  to  be  in  communication  with  the  liv- 
ing after  death.  Alive,  our  beloved  ones  are  incapable  of  judg- 
ing— our  foes  disqualified — and  all  the  rest  of  mankind  too  busy 
to  take  the  trouble.  And  even  after  death  —  who  is  there  alive 
silly  enough  to  believe  that  anything  like  the  truth  will  ever 
be  told  of  him  ?  We  appeal  to  the  newspapers.  No  sooner 
are  the  mighty  housed — "  the  Desolator  desolate— the  Victor 
overthrown,"  than  a  struggle  begins  between  partial  friends 
and  magnanimous  foes,  trying  who  shall  heap  most  flowers 
upon  the  grave  of  him,  who,  in  life  was  put  to  death,  and  pitied 
by  one  half  of  all  those  who  knew  bim,  and  cruelly  belied  by 
the  other. 

Of  one  thing  he  may  be  sure — a  great  advantage  for  a  pub- 
lic man.  He  shall  hear  nothing  but  the  truth— or  at  least  what 
is  meant  for  truth  ;  and  at  any  rate,  whether  true  or  false,  well 
founded  or  otherwise,  he  may  be  sure  of  bearing  what  most 
public  men  have  no  chance  of  hearing  in  this  world — nor  in 
the  world  to  come — the  honest  opinions,  whether  right  or 
wrong,  is  a  matter  of  comparative  unimportance — the  honest 
opinions,  of  a  fellow-citizen,  upon  his  sayings  and  doings,  with- 
out remorse  or  qualification. 

Be  it  so,  therefore!  And  first,  of  Edward  Everett,  as  a 
Preacher.  We  remember  him  well.  Though  rather  too 
smooth  spoken  for  the  taste  of  grown  men,  who  relish  a  rough 
wholesome  energy  ;  and  somewhat  of  the  daintiest  in  the  use 
of  language,  and  of  the  tt'midest  in  the  choice  of  a  subject- 
being  essentially  conservative,  by  nature,  as  we  have  said  be- 
fore, he  was  clear,  pleasant,  persuasive  and  affectionate ;  and 
always  left  a  lasting,  if  not  a  strong  impression  of  his  power 
upon  the  memory  of  his  hearers.  We  do  not  say  upon  their 
understandings,  or  hearts — for  we  mean  to  be  understood ;  but 
upon  their  memories. 

The  subjects  he  dwelt  upon  were  always  inoffensive— gene- 
rally taking— and  never  dangerous ;  the  words  he  employed 
were  neither  fiery  serpents,  nor  sloven  tongues  -but  they  were 
words  of  great  worth,  well  chosen  and  well  arranged— and 
smooth  and  polished,  like  stones  that  of  yore,  the  youthful 
David  chose  from  the  running  brook,  when  he  stepped  forth  to 
war  with  the  Philistine— and  all  the  beautiful  women  of  Israel 
had  their  eyes  upon  him.  His  embellishments  were  of  a  piece 
with  the  language  he  employed,  simple,  happy  and  tasteful — 
his  tones  were  captivating — so  much  so,  indeed,  that  he  set  all 
the  new-fledged  Unitarians  about  him  a  singing  their  sermons 
to  the  same  tune;  and  there  was  a  sort  of  warmth,  almost 
amounting  to  unction,  a  kind  of  heavenly  earnestness  at  limes, 
in  what  he  said,  which  looking  to  his  youth,  (and  he  was  hard- 
ly out  of  his  teens  when  we  first  heard  him,)  wrought  with  a 
marvellous  power,  not  only  upon  the  warm  hearted  girls  who 
worshipped  there  at  the  time,  but  upon  their  fathers— the  cold 
hearted,  reasonable  creatures,  who  paid  their  bills,  and  upon 
their  mothers,  who  were  oo  the  look  out  for  sons-in-law,  and  a 
perpetuation  of  such  ministry.  And  yet,  with  all  his  earnest- 
ness and  heavenly-mindedness,  you  never  could  bring  yourself 
to  believe  that  he  meant  all  he  said,  or  that  he  felt  a  tithe  of 
what  he  pretended.  Nor  did  he.  For  "  the  copper  snake  breath- 
ed in  his  ear" — and  instantly,  as  Achilles  himself  might  have 
done,  while  spinning  with  the  maidens  of  yore— if  instead  of 
sword  and  buckler,  and  all  the  glittering  furniture  of  war,  being 


laid  at  his  feet,  a  trumpet  had  sounded  in  his  ear— he  flung 
away  from  the  church — turned  his  back  upon  the  pals  and 
blighted  roses  about  him — forsook  the  sisterhood — tore  off  the 
cassock— and  leaped  into  the  saddle. 

As  a  Scholar,  we  are  not  able  to  judge  of  his  qualifications— 
being  no  scholar,  and  having  no  pretensions  to  scholarship 
ourself.  Nevertheless,  that  we  be  not  suspected  of  dodging  the 
question,  we  are  willing  to  suppose — and  we  do  suppose — with 
a  hope  that  we  may  not  altogether  mistake  the  standard,  nor 
underrate  the  scholarship  of  our  country — that  he  may  read  an 
easy  Latin  author,  at  sight,  perhaps ;  that  he  could  puzzle  oat  a 
j>age  of  Greek  be  had  never  studied  before,  by  the  help  of  a 
dictionary;  that  he  knows  something  of  the  metres,  and  a 
very  little  of  Hebrew,  that  he  has  gone  through  a  regular  course 
of  college  study ;  that  he  is  well  acquainted  with  the  French, 
Italian,  German,  and  perhaps  the  Spanish  languages  and  litera- 
ture, and  with  the  modem  Greek — though  we  doubt 
he  is  able  to  talk  any  other  language  than  his  own. 

As  a  White*— he  is  undeniably  one  of  the  i 
beautiful  to  be  found  any  where.  His  contributions  to  the 
North  American  Review ;  his  published  lectures  j  his  ora- 
tions— addresses — and  after  dinner  speeches — are  all  of  a  piece ; 
all  deliberately  fashioned,  and  most  laboriously  finished,  and 
paltered  with,  till  they  are  often  so  nearly  faultless  as  to  ba 
tiresome.  Occasional  outbursts  mar  be  found,  bespeaking  a 
half  smothered  sense  of  something  loftier  and  worthier — but 
they  are  only  occasional ;  and  you  are  let  down,  at  the  very 
next  breath,  as  if  somebody  had  whispered  in  your  ear— "You 
may  net  blame,  'tis  true,  but  you  may  sleep."  Do  not  under- 
stand by  this,  however,  that  Edward  Everett  is  a  tame  or  a  fee- 
ble writer,  for  he  is  neither— but  he  is  too  beautiful  by  half; 
and  your  understanding  is  lulled  and  oftentimes  wearied,  when 
you  have  nothing  to  complain  of,  much  as  if  you  were  listening 
to  poetry,  with  the  smell  of  blossoming  trees  about  you,  and  a 
waterfall  forever  singing  in  your  ears. 

And  so  as  an  Orator.  Having  made  himself  at  home  with 
the  mighty  Greek— whose  orations  give  the  lie  to  all  history; 
being  satisfied,  that  if  Demosthenees  hinnelf  was  a  "Syren," 
while  Pericles  only  "thundered  and  lightened,"  it  were  better 
to  sing  his  orations  by  lamplight,  or  to  say  them  over  by  a 
pitch-pipe  along  the  sea  shore,  than  to  thunder  like  Olympian 
Jove— he  has  become  greatly  distinguished  for  a  style  of  elo- 
quence which  we  lake  it  for  granted  will  be  much  praised  over 
sea.  But,  in  public  speaking,  as  in  everything  else,  worth  try- 
ing for— nothing  risk.nothing  have.  Better  fail  ninety-nine  times, 
so  dismally  as  to  make  your  best  friends  ashamed  of  you,  wbfle 
your  worst  enemies  pity  you— if,  the  hundredth  time,  you  can 
lift  the  people  off  their  feet,  than  to  go  on,  forever  and  forever, 
making  speeches  that  nobody  can  find  fault  with — not  even  the 
newspapers.  It  is  as  much  by  not  doing,  as  by  doing,  that 
Mrs  are  made.  Little  minds  cannot  fail  greatly.  Where 
everything  is  to  be  gained — everything  must  be  risked.  That 
which  would  be  bold  and  geneTous  playing  for  marbles  or  paw- 
paws, would  be  wretched  drivelling  with  crowns  and  sceptres 
for  a  stake. 

As  a  Statesman- but  stop.  Of  Mr.  Everett  as  a  statesman, 
we  have  nothing  to  say.  It  would  lead  us  into  a  quagmire. 
We  could  not  touch  upon  his  career  as  a  statesman— of  which 
by  the  way,  we  don't  think  very  highly— without  speaking  of 
him  as  a  politician.  And  that,  with  us,  in  a  journal  like  the 
Brother  Jonathan,  must  always  be  a  forbidden  thins. 

But  enough.  The  same  character— the  same  reasonable 
steadfastness — the  same  half  way  loftiness  of  purpose, — the 
same  clear,  beautiful,  happy  and  temperate  manifestations — the 
same  equable  and  serene  bearing— will  be  found  in  everything 
that  Mr.  Everett  has  ever  done  or  attempted  to  do  in  life.  The 
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To  hide  my  want  of  I 
And  when  I  gets  a  pile 
I  hunts  the  world  to 


publish 


impression  he  has  made  upon  the  public  mind  is  healthful  and 
beneficent;  though  far  from  being  either  vast  or  profound,  and, 
most  assuredly,  unless  he  should  live  to  do  something  much 
greater  than  he  has  ever  yet  dreamed  of  doing,  he  will  be  for- 
gotten before  the  next  generation  have  passed  away — or  be 
remembered  only  as  one  of  the  remarkable  and  extraordinary 
men  of  out  day,  who  are  "  as  plenty  as  blackberries  " 

Ovr  Besetting  Sin. — We  are  too  good-natured  by  half— 
that's  a  fact !  and  we  don't  care  who  knows  it.  For  example— 
about  a  month  ago,  a  page  of  what  was  meant  for  poetry, 
accompanied  by  a  letter  in  a  female  hand,  as  we  believed,  (else 
we'd  have  seen  the  author  hanged  first)  came  to  our  charge. 
Believing,  for  more  reasons  than  one,  that  it  was  by  a  woman, 
we  took  the  trouble  to  lick  it  into  shave.  And  what  was  our 
reward!— a  letter  from  the  Treasury  Department  of  the  U.S., 
threatening  to  publish  a  song  about  us,  with  notes — "  in  con- 
spicuous type  ! — in  every  newspaper  of  the  United  States !  ''— 
t  an  apology  to  J.  E.  T.  of  the  Trtasury  Dtparl- 
,  by  return  of  mail ! 
Now,  this  we  can't  do — since  the  boot  happens  to  be  on 
t'other  leg.  But  next  to  an  apology,  we'll  do  the  best  we  ran 
to  appease  the  author— who  turns  out  to  be  no  lady— and  still 
leas  of  a  gentleman,  though  very  much  of  a  blockhead— we 
will  give  him  the  benefit  of  one  of  his  own  stanzas,  just  at  it 
stand*  in  the  original  MS — declaring  that  we  would  gladly 
give  the  whole  song  a  plac«,  if  it  were  worth  a  single  snap — 
and  leaving  our  readers  to  judge  of  the  labor  we  must  have  had 
in  making  the  verses  we  published  what  they  were. 
"  I  lectures  and  I  writes 
For  everybody  here  !— 
I  boxes  all  who  speites 

Me  whenever  I  appear  !— 
I  writes  in  Yankee  style 

!  " 

And  then  follows  a  chorus. 
There,  then,  my  little  man  ! — that'll  do — where's  your  pock-  J 
et-handkerchief? 

P.  S.  They  certainly  do  run  hard  to  poetry  at  Washington  ; 
and  but  for  the  fact  that  Mr.  Robert  Tyler  is  in  the  North  some- 
where just  now,  we  should  be  half  inclined  to  but  no! 

Some  of  his  department  issues  are  really  fine. 

Eleemosynary  Patriots — Lord  Brougham, — Our  country, 
like  that  of  England,  is  overrun  with  people  who  are  not  so 
much  office-seekers  as  o^ce- beggars.  They  are,  of  a  truth,  all 
things  to  all  men.  They  put  themselves  up  for  sale  in  the 
market-pip ce,  and  are  not  ashamed  to  go  about  with  a  label 
upon  their  foreheads,  the  moment  a  change  is  threatened  in 
high  places,  which  amounts  to  an  offer  of  themselves,  body 
and  soul,  to  the  highest  bidder. 

Not  many  years  ago  a  capital  caricature  came  out  in  Eng- 
land, which  told  the  story  there  in  very  few  words.  A  new 
song  bad  just  been  written  for  Madam  Vestris,  entitled  '  Buy  a 
broom.'  She  appeared  upon  the  little  Hay  market  boards  in  the 
attire  of  a  Swiss  girl,  with  a  bundle  of  brooms,  and  singing 
archly  enough,  we  can  assure  you,  as  she  handed  them  to  any 
distinguished  person  who  might  happen  to  occupy  the  stage- 
boxes,  or  the  front  of  the  pit,  Py  a  proom  !  py  a  proom  .'  The 
caricature  represented  the  Lord  Chancellor  in  the  same  attire, 
with  short  petticoats,  a  high  cap  and  thick  shoes,  offering  a 
little  birch  broom,  and  saying  Py  a  proom  .'  py  a  proom  !  Ca-  I 
pital  was  it  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  The  design  was  clever 
— the  likeness  admirable — and  the  burning  truth  of  the  charge 
evident  to  everybody  that  knew  him :  the  most  changeful  and 


capricious  of  men— forever  in 
conscience  in  politics  than  he  was 
of  justice,  as  one  of  the  " 


vrong 


hire. 


et — and  with  no  more 
to  have  in  courts 
■s  of  right  and 


MARTIN  CHUZZLEWIT. 
Everybody  h»«  by  till,  lime  read  ihe  tut  received  chapter  of  Martin 
Cbuxrlewu,  and,  we  need  not  undertake  nor  de»lre  to  disguise  the  fact, 
ever)b>dy  it  nl»o  waitlrg  in  a  lort  of  (mouldering  but  inwardly  raging 
few  of  curiosity  ani  impatience  for  the  resumption  of  the  history  of 
Mai'tin's  adventure*  among  u«.  And  why  tot  la  tbe  s'.ory  rary.  witty, 
graphic,  truly  satirical,  or  in  anywise  original,  pleasant  or  Bgieeable? 
•  No,"  every  second  man  it  ready  to  answer,  "  Certainly  not — scarcely 
were  eyes  ever  laid  upon  anything  in  wh'eb  the  spirit  of  malignity  and 
thorough  barred  were  more  conspicuous ;  in  which  the  determii 
dlatott  and  mi»repre»em  wai  more  obvious,  in  which  the  utter  i 
of  infuriate  malice  .tood  out  in  holder  prominency.  But  Dickens  has 
now  landed  hit  hero,  be  i.  running  about  at  laige  in  our  raid.t;  and  for 
my  part  I  want  to  know  wbat  he  is  going  to  do  with  him  {  where  he  will 
ake  him  alight;  whose  turn  u>  be  aUud  and  belied  will  come 


And  these  few  words  explain,  better  than  a  volume  of  reasons  would 
do,  ths  cause  of  tbe  general  eagerness  with  which  the  ensuing  chspter 
of  "  Boa's  new  work,"  are  looked  for. 

Not  that  the  thing  is  "either  rich  or  rare;"  but  it  is  aiusirc,  and 
•Suae  Is  the  darling  aliment  of  that  universal,  aJ)  pervading  human  passion, 
egutism, — tbe  desire  to  know  how  important,  bow  good,  and  more  par- 
ticularly how  bad,  we  are  in  tbe  estimation  of  others.  It  i*  easy  to  sur- 
feit with  commendation; — there  are  few  who  are  not  very  soon  cloyed 
with  prnlse  and  flattery.  But  your  railing  tradueer,  your  xealous  libeller 
who  enjoys  his  task,  and  who«e  whose  heart  is  devoted  to  and  bound  up 
in  his  work,  is  never  tiresome,  never  tedious.  If  the  Dickens  had 
sought  to  praise  us,  some  few  of  our  scribbling  countrymen  would  doubt- 
lass  have  been  hugely  delighted  with  his  candor  and  condescension,  and 
have  exclsitrwd  "  sagacious  fellow  that  Box,  He  can  appreciate  us." 
Bat  says  M.  Baltae,  or  somebody  el*e,  there  is  a  critic  o  f  purer  taste, 
of  more  unerring  truth  of  judgment  than  all  other,,  from  Voltaire  to  M. 
Julet  Janin  himself,  and  that  is  "all  the  world"  (ie.,  to  all  true 
Frenchmen,  Paria.)  And  so,  we  say,  had  the  Dickens  praised  us  "all 
tbe  world,"  from  tbe  Madawasca  to  Alligators'  Lick,  would  very  likely 
have  said  or  thought  "Ah!  he  like,  us,  does  he?  Well  v 
about  A.J  likings  ?    What  doe.  be  about  us  ?"    In  thai 

bosk  would  have  excited  little  remark.    People  would  have 
author's  good  intentions  upon  trust— have  taken  It  for  granted  tbe  < 
was  a  dull  patronising  affair,  and  would  have  given  ibemselv 
concern  about  tbe  matter. 

But  if  ever  a  man  left  our  shore*  in  tbe  humor  to  write  an  il:-natured, 
illibersl  book  upon  America,  thai  man  was  Charles  Dickens.  Hi» 
reception  here  was  roost  hrilliant.  The  fu».  made  about  him  was  such 
as  almost  to  lay  Ukmc  who  wersj  concerned  in  it,  open  to  tbe  cl.arge  of 
ful»ome  adulation  ;— such  as  was  foolish  enough  in  them,  hot  yet,  after 
all  said  and  sung  to  tbe  contrary,  such  a*  could  not  but  have  highly  de- 
lighted Mr.  Dickens,  or  any  man  of  hi*  calibre.  Still,  be  did  not  come 
here  to  be  feted  and  feasted,  and  toasted  and  lionised.  He  came  on  a 
pure  business  errand,  by  the  success  *f  which  be  expected  to  pot  money 
in  his  purse.  Cungre**  was  in  session,  and  be  sooa  broke  away  from 
hi.  entertainers  and  posted  direct  to  Washington.  On  tbe  day  after  his 
arrival  be  discovered  from  conversation*  with  Messrs.  Buchanan,  Berrien. 
Clay,  and  Calhoun,  with  the  grave,  upright,  and  well  informed  Mr. 
Wlntbrop,  of  Boston,  Mr.  Roosevelt,  of  this  city,  and  tbe  courtly  and 
witty  Mr.  C.  J.  Iag*r»oll,  of  Philadelphia,  and  other  bonorahle  Mem- 
ber* of  Congress  that,  whatever  might  be  the  general  opinion  in  this 
country  upon  tbe  abstract  justice  of  an  International  copyright  law,  to 
talk  or  think  of  passing  such  an  act  was  idle.  Now  Mr.  Dickeas  deeriy 
love*  the  dollar*,  and  here  was  the  most  promising  scheme  for  i 
them  together,  ever  presented  to  bis  imagination,  crushed,  utterly 
hilated.  All  those  glittering  visions  of  heaps  of  tbeyvllow  boys,  of  gob 
brimming  with  mint  drop*,  were  entirely,  remorselessly  swept  away* 
Tbe  blow  was  a  cruel  one,  and,  as  it  were,  knocked  him  all  of  a,  heap. 
Of  course  he  made  up  his  mind  on  th«  instant  that  the  American.,  both 
in  the  aggregate  and  individually,  were  naturally,  constitutionally,  and 
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>  habit,  no  better  lb**  tbey  should  be,  tod,  if  enythitur,"a 
great  deal  worm!.  Bui,  though  sorely  enough  troubled  by  this  loss  of 
anticipated  pence,  there  wete  other  thing*  to  make  him  discontented. 
The  long  pent  up  enthusiasm  which  had  forced  In  cor  Ik.  and  iuo  over 
•a  bis  first  arrival,  bad  now  don«  <  fTrrveseing,  and  the  Dickens,  during 
tbo  rest  of  his  May  io  this  country,  moved  about  quit*  unnoticed.  He 
etood  In  lite  busy  crowd  "  alike  unhu>ri»g  and  unknown."  Hr  depart- 
ed on  a  short  tour  of  ttpianaft  (o  the  weat,  a  «adJ(  r  and  a  madder 
man.  Hi*  only  comfort  during  the  weary  journey  appear*,  frorn  hit 
journal,  to  have  been  tb«  frequent  absorption  of  julep*  and  cobblers- 
Ha  took  a*  his  »aie  meewn,  we  imagine  from  lire  tone  of  hi*  lau  book, 
Mr*.  Trollope'i  "  Do mcslic  Manner*;"  noting  down  in  the  margin  o' 
the  mow  all  *ucb  of  the  peculiarities  of  our  countrymen  a*  bad  not 
already  been  immortalised  in  that  renowned  production.  Of  tbi*  vtrlangt 
we  suppose  the  ensuing  chapter  of  Cburtlewits  (Afvrr/e- wit's?)  adver.- 
i  will  in  part  eonsint,  embellished  arxl  supported  by  the  proper  ad- 
i  of  incident  and  invention. 
Nobody  should,  therefore,  be  disappointed,  unless  In  the  rather  dull( 
vapid,  and  freble  too*  which  peivsded  the  attempted  *ketcbe*  in  these 
laat  chapters.  We  are  sure,  however,  that  when  the  Dickens  ha*  cooled 
down  a  little,  be  will  do  batter.  As  we  are  to  be  taken  off,  we  hope  be 
will  try  to  do  It  puagently  and  with  spirit.  For  Dickens  has  been  in  his 
clay  "•  fellow  of  infinite  jest "  say  what  we  may  of  bim. 

Though  we  may  despise  his  narrow  and  bitter  spirit  of  prejudice,  wo 
will  not  deny  ourselves  tbo  pleasure  of  laughing  at  his  '  good  thing*.' 
'  Every  dog  ha*  hi*  day,'  and  .erne  luai.t  that  the  Dickens  ha*  had  hit, 
and  that  be  ha*  written  himself  out.  There  never  was  a  greater  mistake. 
He  ha*  good  fun  in  him  yet,  and  when  he  gets  in  better  humour  and 
hear*  that  hit  friend  Mr.  Mark  Tapptey  has  not  jet  had  his  throat  cut, 
on  account  of  bi*  abolition  opinion*,  which  event  he  appear*  at  the  last 
dates  from  that  interesting  young  gentleman  to  have  been  much  concerned 
about,  the  fun  will  begin  to  ooxe  ouL  We  expect  glimpses  of  the  real 
genuine  humour  and  jollity  that  danced  and  spetkled  through  every  pajo 
of  ties  Pickwick  P.|>ers.  If  we  are  disappoin-ed,  we  shall  give  up  poor 
Box,  and  class  lira  with  the  Richardsons  nod  Redcliffs  who  have  thane 
their  hour,  disappeared,  and  boon  forgotten. 

In  the  mean  time  there  is  no  occasion  to  work  ourselves  Into  a  passion 
with  Cbusilewit  and  it*  author,  as  we  ars  sorry  to  see  many  editors  of 
the  daily  press  have  thought  it  necessary  and  proper  to  do  for  their 
individual  selves,  and  on  the  part  of  their  readers.  July  i<  the  worst 
month  in  ibe  year  for  indulging  in  angiy  and  vindictive  feeling,  and  the 
Mil  following  I*  no  better.  It  will  be  but  fair  to  welt  until  the  kalends 
er,  about  which  time  wr  submit  if  the  wit  of  Martin  Chuxile- 
i  not  improve,  will  be  a  suitable  period  for  a  general  onslaught 
i  the  work  and  Its  author. 


THE  CONTROVERSY  IN  THE  EPISCOPAL  CHURCH. 
Th«  R«v  Drs.  Anthon  and  Smith  have  made  their  promised  statement 
la  explanation  and  justificat  ion  of  their  course  oo  the  occasion  of  the  late 
ordination  at  St.  Stephen's  Church  in  tbi*  city.  It  appear*  in  the  shape 
of  a  pamphlet  of  forty-da  pages,  entitled  "  The  true  utue  far  the  true 
Churchman."  Tb*s  affair  has  received  such  general  attention,  that  we 
1  presume  all  our  reader*  so  well  apprised  of  the  leading  Incidents 
I  with  it  at  to  render  any  recapitulation  of  them  unnecessary. 
The  poraplet  contains  a  detailed  and  connected  recital  of  what  took  place 
during  the  examination,  befoie  the  Bishop  and  tbo  principal  Clergy  of 
the  Diocese,  of  Mr.  Carey,  the  gentleman  whose  suppose 
opinions  led  Drs.  Smith  and  Anthon  to  oppose  hi*  admissioa  to 
and  subsequently  to  their  public  protest  against  the  proceedings  i 
Buliop  and  fellow  ministers  at  the  ordination  scene. 

It  appears  that  Mr.  Carey  while  a  student  of  the  Episcopal 
Theological  Seminary,  and  until  he  graduated  therefrom,  was  connected 
With  Sr.  PetersChuteh.ofwhich  Dr.  Ssnith  Is  Rector.  Mr.  C-  then-fore 
applied  to  him  for  the  customary  end  required  certificate  as  to  orthodoxy 
of  belief,  moral  fitness,  Su..,  which  was  to  thow  him  entitled  to  bis  ex- 
amination before  admission  to  the  ministry.  Dr.  Smith  declined  furnish- 
ing the  certificate,  unless  previou%'y'*a'i»fied  that  certain  reports  respect- 
ing his,  (Mr.  Carey'*)  acquiescence  in  ibe  extreme  views  imputed  le  the 
Oxford  Tree  tartans,  were  erroneous  The  result  of  the  conversation 
between  the  young  candidal*  end  hi*  pastor,  at  several  interview*,  was, 
that  the  latter  was  confirmed  in  bis  suspicions  of  Mr.  Carey's  betxodaxy. 


He  became  convinced  that  bis  opinions  were  at  variance  with  the 
doctrines  of  the  American  and  English  Episcopal  Cb.reh,  and  aearly 
conformable  to  those  of  the  Church  of  R  .me,  on  the  following  poiata  :— 
tranaubitantiatiofl — the  real  pretence — the  doctrine  of  purgatory — the 
offering  the  cup  to  the  laity— and  upon  several  others  held  by  Dr.  Smith, 
and  protestant  theologians  generally,  to  be  of  essential  importance.  Dr. 
Smith  refused  to  sign  the  desired  testimonial  as  to  soundness  of  faith. 
He  also  notified  Bishop  Ondrrdonk  of  the  grounds  of  his  objections  to 
Mr.  Carey,  and  of  the  neeejsity  under  which  be  should  feel  himself 
placed  to  oppose  bis  admission  to  the  minlary.  In  consequence,  the 
Bishop  decided  to  subject  Mr.  Carey  to  a  special  exsminsiioe ;  which 
accordingly  took  place  at  St.  John'*  Chanel,  oa  the  evening  of  J  une  30th. 
Mr.  Carey  had  In  the  mean  time  obtained  •  rei  tiS  .:•  t>-  from  Dr.  Berrien, 
of  Trinity  Church.  The  Bishop  and  eifriit  principal  ministers  of  the 
diocese  were  present  and  took  pair  in  tUe  exsmication.  It  ended 
satisfactorily  to  all  but  Drs.  Smith  mid  Anition.  We  make  a  short 
extract  from  the  "Statement"  to  show  the  impression  made  upon  the 
minds  or  these  two  gentlemen  by  the  result  of  the  enquiry. 

"  The  effect  was  the  confirmation  strong  and  sure  of  our  previous 
impression,  as  to  his  soundness,  and  bow  could  it  he  otherwise  t  He 
deemed  the  difference  between  us  and  Rome  such  at  embraced  no  point 
of  faith— doubted  whether  the  Church  of  Hume  or  toe  Anglican  Church 
in  the  more  pure,  considered  the  Reformation  fron)  Rome  vrjustifmhle, 
and  followed  by  grievous  and  lamentable  result*  ■  though  not  without 
others  of  an  opposite  character— faulted  not  the  Church  of  Heme  for 
leading  the  Apocrypha  for  proof  of  doctrine— did  not  consider  that  we 
were  bound  to  receive  the  thirty-nine  article*  of  our  church  in  rigid  con- 
struction  of  the  same— declared  that  he  did  not  know  how  to  answer  the 
question  which  had  been  repeatedly  asked,  whether  be  considered  the 
Church  of  Rome  to  be  now  in  error  In  matter  of  faith  f — was  not  prepared 
to  pronounce  the  doctrine  of  transubttantiation  an  absurd  or  impossible 
doctrine"  *  *  *  •  "did  not  object  to  the  Romish  doctrine  of  purge  tot  y 
a*  defined  by  the  Council  of  Ttent.  Thui  far  for  the  aaoanvns,  now 
for  the  ArrtRsta  rtvea.  He  believed  that  the  state  of  the  soul  after  death, 
was  one  in  which  it  eouH  be  benefited  by  the  prayer  of  the  faithful,  and 
the  taerifioas  at  the  altar — regarded  the  deoial  of  the  cap  to  the  laity  as 
a  severe  act  of  discipline  only — justified  the  invocation  of  saints" — Sec.  A.c. 

This  is  the  substance  of  what  the  statement  contains,  w  hich  wa.%  before 
unknown  to  the  public.  The  two  clergymen  whose  namee  are  signed  to 
it,  considered  it  their  duly  to  make  a  public  protest  against  tbo  ordina- 
tion of  Mr.  Carey,  which  the  canon*  of  the  church  appear  to  have  | 
them  a  right  to  do.  But  we  have  no  intention  of  em 
merit*  of  the  controversy,  ner  of  making  any  remarks  upon  ih 
of  the  conduct  of  any  of  the  parties  to  it.  Out  readers  have  in  the  above 
as  full  a  synopti*  at  our  limits  thi*  wreck  enable  us  to  present  of  facta  in 
an  affair,  which  fount  a  very  interesting  episode  in  one  of  the  most  lor- 
!  portant,  and  as  yet  inexplicable,  movements  of  the  day  ;  for  la  that  light 
we  look  opon  those  event*  in  the  ecclesiastical  world  of  which  Oxford 
in  England  seems  the  principal  theatre. 

It  is  probable  that  we  shall  very  soon  have  the  other  tide  of  lb* 

we  have  not  referred  to  some  oomplaiat*  in  the  preei 
again*!  the  Bishop,  Dr.  Seabuty,  and  other*  for  arbitrary 
Laymen  won't  bide  clerical  interference  io  their  quarrel*,  and  jw rhnp* 
it  i*  only  exercising  a  fair  reciprocity  to  be  very  cautious  in  our  remark* 
upon  ecelc»iastical  squabble*,  which  trs'iY  occasionally  arise  even  among 
the  minister*  of  peace. 

The  locegwlng  was  crowded  out  of  our  hut  week*  issue.  Since  It  nj 
written  ihe  clergymen  pre*ent  at  Mr.  Carey's  examination,  who  c 


from  the  published  statement  of  what  th, 
to  make  no  public  reply  to  It. 


Questions  in  Algtbra.—  Required  the  difference  between  ha- 
ving a  whole  bed  for  half  an  hoar,  and  half  a  bed  for  a  whola 
htmr?— the  whole  of  a  half  loaf,  and  the  half  of  a  whole  loaf? 


Thi  Fiat  »T  Sine  Smo  — The  Inspectors  of  the  Mount  Plraaant 
State  Prison  h»ve  officially  slated  thai  the  lata  destructive  fire  fat  lb** 

"3 


Prison  was  caused  by  accident,  or  rather  the  a 
The  convict*  did  their  beat  to  atop  the  fire  «i>d 
oo  attempt  to  escape.    The  lose  to  the  State  i 


falling  on  the 
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abject 


Out  Wqkd  Most! — Hiving  had  oar  attention  called  to  the 
of  our  friend*  rS  the  "  pressgang  ,"  to  borrow  the  charming  and  sweer. 
tempered  language  of  many  a  Bririth  traveller,  «tree  "  Fanny  deereit" 
evanished  from  our  country,  we  beg  !<-»»«•  to  add  a  short  li«t  of  word* 
generally,  If  not  untotr  tally  pronounced  wrong  by  people  of  education 

.: 

-Aluayt  accented  on  the  ferit,  should  be  on  the  lo*t. 
Batrkante—  Generally  pronounced  in  three  •yllablr*  instead  of  two. 
Tatttl— Gi  nrtal'y  pronounced  Tctirl. 
Yolk — GeneiaUy  pronounced  Yolk  inntend  f(  Yekt. 

of  Vicr;«. 


accent  on  the  fir»t  .j liable,  as  if  it  were  in  fact  a 
inetead  of  camel  operd,  with  the  accent  on  the 

T\rq*oisf — Tiie 
even  from  a  jeweller. 

Harlequin — Did  you 
glhb,  that  it,  Harlekia  t 

Congeriet—k  Lafln  word  in 
I  aylleble,  conge-ri-ees. 

wrong  by  the  medical 

Tbey  say, 
I  syllable. 
Occult — Another,  usually  p 
first  ayllable,  inftaad  of  oc  emit. 

Trtanut — Another,  oftentimes  called  T«  (anus,  inetead  of  ref-a-mis, 
that  it,  with  the  accent  on  the  tecond  «y liable,  In*  teed  of  the  Brat. 

Adult— Moat  peo?le  of  etdinary  education  pronounce  thi*  word  with 
the  accent  on  the  feat  ayllable,  ad  sit.  in* lead  of  .  duit. 

/femenen/—  Generally  pronounced  bymonlnl,  instead  nf  hymejt-6  al. 
Pronunciation — Usually,  nay  generally  pronounced,  aa  if  the  ei  in 
English  had  not  the  aound  of  **>',  which  it  alway*  haa.    Instead  of  pr> 
nua-ct  ation,  we  should  tay  pronun-sAi  ation.  juat  a*  we  any,  not  offi  ci- 
al, but  offitkoj. 

Say  not  theae  thing*  are  unimportant !  a  lerupuloualy  correct  *tyle  of 
i*  a  charm  which  all  are  ready  to  acknowledge.  One 
of  yoor  bearer,  aa  to  neutralise 
I  thinking,  not  of  your  discourse,  but  of  you 
—not  of  that  which  )ou  are  aiming  to  teach,  but  of  that  which  you  sup- 
po*ed  everybody  knew.  Beware  of  being  too  curione  though.  Affecta- 
tion, oddity,  or  fastidiousness  may  al»o  defeat  your  purpoae,  and  keep 
yoor  littener*  thinking  of  your  pronunciation  when  they  abould  bo 
thinking  of  your  aigumeat,— cf  a  aingle  word,  perhaps,  when  you  are 
trying  to  bear  them  away  with  yon  in  a  torrent  of  earneet,  and  perhape 
r  illu.tr.iloo.    What  it  then  to  be  done?    If  certain  word*  are 


i  by  daring  to  be  right  T  Certainly  you  do.  And  therefote  it  abould 
alway*  be  a  question  whether  it  I*  worth  yoor  while  to  be  wtae  above 
what  i.  written.  A*  a  general  rule  you  had  better  alway*  talk  to  your 
listener,  tit  Ikrir  own  language — if  jou  can.  Ate  tbey  Iri*b  f — be  you 
Iriah.  Are  tlrey  »nilors— if  you  can  talk  tailor,  boneatly  and  naturally, 
depend  upon  it,  other  thing,  being  equal,  you  have  all  the  blue  jacket* 
with  you  to  a  dead  certainly.  But,  then,  yon  mu*t  not  be  altogether 
Iriah,  nor  altogether  a  Jack-tar— but  only  juat  enough  to  engage  their 
sympathy,  and  teeare  their  attention.  So  with  the  delicacies  of  apeech. 
If,  generally  (peaking,  you  are  at  home  with  your  audience,  and  able  to 
•peak  their  language,  you  may  venture  now  and  then  to  tlip  ia  a  gentle 
correction  uf  »ome  prevailing  error,  and  they  will  like  yen  all  the  better 
for  it.    You  will  aet  them  thinking,  and  help  them— aa  wo  dp  now— 


Tb«  Wbiti-miuid  Swallow,  (U.  inu.de  bicoior,  VtntL.  H. 
airidu,  WlLtoi.  —We  have  jutt  happened  to  be  an  eye  witne.a  to  the 
lingular  daring  oftbu  liule  bird,  and  have  heard  on  authority  not  to  be 
questioned,  another  fact  even  mora  wonderful.  On  passing  a  .tone  cot- 
tage toward*  nightfall,  our  attention  waa  called  to  a  large  Malteae  cat 
perched  on  the  teat  of  an  open  window,  and  pretending  to  be  8*1  rep. — 
Something  In  her  manner  satisfied  Ha,  however,  that  the  waa  playing  pot- 
it  behind  bM  ttood  bar  mistress, 
r  to  watch  what  waa  going  on.  Tbo  mi  i 


the  nosa  of  the  cat  with  the  awiftneia  of  an  arrow,  uttering  a  faint  cry, 
and  aimoft  brushing  her  rye*.  The  cat  dodgrd,  and  «tt iking  out  her 
paw,  jutt  graxed  the  wing  of  the  vontuic«otne  bitd.  Anotbet  and  another 
attack  followed,  tome  real,  and  tome  evidently  intended  fur  make-be- 
believe*;  but  whenever  the  cat  cloted  hrr  eyei,  and  there  wa*  lime  for 
the  arrowy  ceurte  of  the  bird  to  change,  the  feint  was  converted  into  a 
real  attack.  Af:er  a  while  the  bird  8cw  r.ffand  ao.m  retuined  with  two 
companion*;  and  upon  (utlber  enq'iiiy,  I  beard  the  following  fact*.— 
Two  or  three  da)*  before,  the  swallows  found  the  cat  by  herself  npon  the 
roof  of  a  thed  in  the  rear  of  the  houie,  and  attarking  her  with  great 
boldoe*<  and  fotce,  drove  brr  away  ;  and  from  that  time  to  ihii,  when- 
ever they  found  her  alone,  they  would  renew  the  war.  The  cat  wat  ra- 
ther good-natured  on  the  whole ;  but  fond  of  a  Lark,  bird*ne*ting  and 
climbing  tree* ;  and  whenever  her  miatreaa  happened  to  be  near,  would 
tough  it  out,  otherwiae  ahe  would  turn  tail.  At  tbo  time  I  iaw  bar,  aba 
stood  her  ground  with  a  moat  amusing  •tubboraoeai,  and  we  have  good 
reason  to  bVlieve  because  her  miaUeu  wai  near.  Many  bird*  have  c  no  rag* 
to  defend  their  young,  and  even  their  na*u ;  but  here  there  waa  no  young 
and  the  nest*  of  the  awaliowi  were  under  the  eavea  of  a  large  three  ttory 
houie,  in  a  bole  accidentally  left  open  when  the  gutter  wa*  finuhed,  and 
altogether  tafe  from  the  foraging  enterprise  of  poor  puis.  Under  all  the 
circumstances  of  the  cam  therefore,  it  seamed  to  be  rather  a  frolic  on 
the  part  of  the  birds,  and  perhaps  on  the  part  of  the  cat ;  sine*  they  were 
in  no  sort  of  danger,  and  she  by  no  means  predisposed  for  mischief.  Her 
sleepy  eyas,  aad  the  motion  of  her  paw,  a*  the  swallows  darted  by  bar, 
while  she  laid  stretched  out  upon  the  window-seat,  were  all  ia  favor  of 
our  bypotbesi* ;  and  it  waa  only  when  they  were  too  many  for  ber,  and 
she  wasobliged  to  fly,  that  the  affair  looked  at  all  set  tout. 

He  who  has  the  highest  opinion  of  himself  and  of  his  own 
sagacity  is  most  easily  deceived  by  a  simpleton  or  a  child. 
Believing  that  he  can  see  through  anybody,  it  matters  little 
with  him  whether  he  does  or  not  And  then,  too,  it  would  be 
so  preposterous  for  such  people  to  think  of  deceiving  him !  and 
therefore  such  men  are  eternally  making  laughing-stocks  of 
themselves,  to  the  consternation  and  amazement  of  the  block- 
heads about  them.  There's  our  friend  Col.  8.,  for  example. 
What  wouldn't  the  man  swallow,  if  he  had  a  chance,  upon  the 
affidavit  of  anybody  with  hardly  wit  enough  to  keep  himself 
out  of  fire  and  water. 

A  DtrviREKCt  hardly  woRTM  MSKTioi<mo.— The  articles  a  and 
Lire  are  ioteichaoeably  employed  in  apeech  by  careless  talker*,  hot 
seldom  ia  writing.  Cases  do  happen,  however,  and  sometime*  of  the 
drollest-    For  example — "  my  father  died  a  year  before  I  wa*  born." 

Preface  to  .    Of  course  the  author  meant  to  say  file  year  before  she 

was  born:  a  year  might  tell  a  t 


Rev.  Chftil*Sw  W.  Hackley.  A.  M. 
raatici  in  Columbia  College.  He 
New  York  Univeniily,  and  baa  since  been 
His  ability  is  undoubted. 


the  like  chair  in  the 
of  JtBersoa  College, 


Caapoii. — Some  little  idea  may  be  formed  of  what  an  uneaay  place 
i hi*  Gotham  it,  by  the  following  table,  ihowing  the  alteration*  which 
Doggett'a  Directory  eihibita  at  compared  with  that  of  last  year  :— 

Name*  expunged    19  810 

Name*  added   23  8»1 

Removal*    U02I 


Not  a  light  •■vtisci. — A  man  who  wat  convicted  at  Baltimore  of 
tteatlng  canilet,  wis  aentto  the  Penitentiary  for  ten  yean. 

"  Puteylnn,  poteyltm  !"  laid  an  old  lady,  looking  itaringly  over  her 
•  peei,  at  a  newspaper  which  had  much  to  *ay  about  Puaryium,  "I  alvray* 
thought  folka  would  get  more  in  favor  of  catt,  aad  thi*  editor  l»  clear 

"  I  live  in  Julia's  eyes,"  ssld  an  affectionate  dandy  in  Colman'a  hear- 
ing.   "I  don't  wonder  at  it!"  replied  George,  "sjnrn  Ii 
bad  a  My*  la  then  when  I  saw  har  last!!" 
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The  young  girl  did  not  speak,  but  clasping  hii  hand  lo  tier*,  the  Jed 
him  forward,  and  pointed  upward  lo  the  deep  blue  sky  that  lay  stretched 
like  an  interminable  ocean  above  them.  "The  sky  smile*  just  as  aweariy 
Clarence  ;  the  ttart  shine  at  brightly,  and  the  moon  looks  a*  lovingly  up- 
on us  now,  a*  when  I  first  knew  yon.  Tbey  hare  not  changed,  they 
will  not  change,  yet  sooner  shall  then  pais  away,  than  my  lore  for  you. 
Jt  was  you,  who  first  taught  me  to  love  ;  it  wn  you  who  led  me  to 
woo  hip  intellect;  and  unfolded  to  me,  one  by  one,  tl>e  mighty  se- 
cret* of  nature,  till  my  tpiiit  grew  enamored,  and  1  too  drank  at  the 
fountain  of  philosophy.  Since  then,  you  have  been  to  me  the  light  of  my 
hfe,  the  soBshroe  of  my  heart.  I  cannot  change,  I  cannot  be  otherwise, 
than  I  now  are— will  son  longer  doubt  me  !" 

"  I  do  not  doubt  you,  Isabel  ;  I  know  your  nature,  I  have 
made  it  my  study  ;  I  have  aided  in  training  you  to  what  you  now  are  ;  t 
have  spared  no  pains,  concealed  no  faults,  and  cannot  believe  that  this 
heart  which  baa  leaned  so  trustingly  on  mine,  could  prove  fickle  or  faith- 
less. No,  Isabel,  I  do  not  doubt  you  ;  forgive  me  if  my  words  implied  a 
doubt ;  it  was  only  a  trst,  but  the  ordeal  is  now  over,  I  shall  torment  you 
no  more." 

The  young  girl  fixes!  hei  dark  e)es  on  bis,  as  be  spoke,  and  as  his  las: 
word«  fell  upon  her  ear,  a  slight  »rrilr  dimpled  her  lovely  mouth,  and 
lighted  with  a  brilliant  glow  bet  pale  features  for  a  moment,  as  they 
lay  exposed  to  the  mrllow  moonlight.  She  lifted  the  Laud  that  was 
clasped  in  hers  to  her  lips,  and  kissed  it  fervently. 

"My  truth  is  revealed  Clarence,  and  now  for  yours  '—how  .hall  I 
know  that  you  are  alw»v«  mine  '" 

"Ti.e  same  thing  dear  Isabel,  that  proves  your  faith  will  prove  mine 
-do  you  feel  these  wild  throbbing.  i.re.  (and  he 


From  the  aire  young  «-oman  we  had  the  pleasure  of  introducing  to 
our  reader*,  a  month  or  two  ago,  aid  here,  wc  owe  it  to  her  perhaps  to  \ 
acknowledge,  that  we  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  interpolating  a 
few — partly  for  mischief  and  partly  for  fun— to  see  bow  she  would  bear  I 
it — in  her  "Two  Students.''    She  bote  it  bravely  j  and  charged  eursdf 
with  the  authOnhip  '   whereupon,  we  have  promised  better  fashion*  ; 
and  here  you  have  the  evidence.      Mete  we  let  the  lady  speak  for  her 
self. 

Fur  trie  Itrottirr  J<,n»tK«0. 

THK  MOTHER'S  DOOM. 

CHATTER  I. 

It  was  a  tweet  summer  night,  and  the  sparkling  dew-drops  that  lay  on 
the  bosom  of  each  open  flower,  and  each  green  leaf,  gave  back  the  mild 
radiance  of  tire  full  moon,  now  sailing  tranquilly,  through  as  getjtte  and 
loving  a  tky  at  ever  shadowed  the  heart  of  o'd  Kogland. 

In  a  large  and  tastefully  arranged  garden,  with  it*  group*  of  shady 
troe*,  green  arbors,  and  sparkling  fountains,  attached  to  a  noble  man- 
sion on  the  border,  of  the  Thames,  walked  a  yourg  and  lovely  girl,  Her 
white  drets  glittered  in  the  m.ienbeamt  at  the  glided  along  ;  and  the 
dark  tie****  of  her  waving  hair  lay  in  sweet  contratt  on  her  neck,  as  she 
stooped  to  gather  the  clustering  bud*  just  hinting  into  bloo-n  All  was  I 
beeutifuland  bright  without ;  but  in*  heart  of  t(v  miiden  was  m  i.  She  had  | 
•tood  beoeath  the  dark  foliage  of  the  cypress  vines  tint  closely  netted 
and  covered  a  verdant  summer  house,  bending  her  gentle  pare  on  the 
autre  sky,  till  her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  throwing  herself  on  the  rude 
garden  sofa  she  sobbed  bitterly. 

"Once,  only  once  more,  and  we  par*  perhsps  forever  '"  burst  from  bet 
trembling  lips,  while  the  !arg<-  glittering  teat-drops  rolled  down  her  pale 
cheeks,  and  mingled  with  the  dew  at  h<r  feet.  It  was  the  troubled  heart 
yielding  to  the  full  tide  of  itt  first  young  grief ;  and  long  and  bitterly  did 
the  agitated  wave*  away  each  awakened  pulse,  and  thrill  each  trembling 
chord  of  that  devoted  heart.  A  long  hour  passed  by,  and  the  maiden 
ttiUwepti  buta  light  foot-fall  ech.ies  on  her  ear,  a  shadow  darkened 
the  foliage  at  the  entrance,  atsd  she  sprang  from  her  rude  seat,  erM  In  a 
t  was  clasped  in  the  arms  of  her  lover.  Neither  spoke,  but  the  long 
kist,  and  st::Ved  sobs,  told  more  than  words  could,  of  the 
I  love  and  sorrow  they  felt. 
"Isabel,"  at  length,  toftly  whispered  the  stranger,  "will  you  forget  me 
when  I  am  gone  ;  will  jou  cease  to  remember  your  teacher,  your  friend, 
he  who  would  bare  his  heart  to  shelter  you  from  the  rude  breath  of 


to  hi*  heart),  when  even  these  are  huahed  In  death,  1  shall  still  be  with  you. 

"But  shall  we  never  meet  again  here — here  on  catrlk  t  I  know  not 
why,  but  estrange  presentiment,  a  deep  fear  ha*  settled  on  my  beatt— 
something  whisper*  me,  we  may  not  meet  again  lerc,  and  I  am  almost 

wretched.  Tell  me  C latent,  may  I  h-ed  »ucb  thought*,  or  are  they  al- 
ways wrong  f  •  She  nestled  closer,  to  hi*  *ide,  a*  the  spoke,  with  the 
confiding  simplicity  of  youth  and  innocence,  anxiously  awaiting  hi*  an- 
swer ;  as  if  a  single  breath  of  his  might  dispel  the  gloom  that  had  settled 

on  her  heart. 

"Nay  Isabel,  you  must  not  heed  them.  True,  there  are  shadow*  in 
life.  There  is  a  veil  of  uncertainty  thrown  uvet  the  future  which  nose 
may  pierce  ;  but  believe  me,  there  is  much  happiness  in  store  fur  you— 
much  sunshine  far  bothof  us  ;  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  it,  I  feel  it  ; 
nay  love,  do  not  weep,  do  not  let  tr  art  darken  the  hour  that  pact*  u»." 
And  passing  his  arm  around  her  alight  waist,  he  drew  her  within  the  ar- 
bour, wliere  they  again  sealed  themselves  on  the  rough  bench.  " 

Those  only  who  have  felt  the  pain  of  separating  from  a  beloved 
object,  with  the  uncertainty  of  meeting  again  for  yean,  perhaps  for  life, 
can  fully  appreciate  the  emetions  that  swayed  the  hearts  of  these  truly  de- 
voted lovers  ;  for  never  did  a  more  constant  or  holietrW  light  the  path- 
way of  mottals.  than  that  which  filled  the  bosom  of  Clarence  Hayward 
and  Isabel  Sumner.  She  was  very  beautiful,  and  the  blush  of  seventeen 
had  scarcely  tinged  her  cheeks;  yet  lot  years,  it  would  be  impossible  lo 
say  how  many,  her  heart  had  been  his — his  in  its  every  poise  and  tune, 
and  the  additional  weight  of  experitoce  that  ten  year*  gave  to  ber  batrotb- 
ed,  sufficed  to  claim  from  Iter  that  reverential  lwmage,  ttuu  almost  idola- 
try of  affection  ever  reposed  in  one,  on  whom  we  feel  we  can  lean  for 
support,  and  to  whom  we  can  cling  in  trust  and  love.  A  true  Woman 
mutt  and  would  feel  her  dependence  on  Man  ;  and  the  highest  lose  alone 
pervades  that  heart,  which  can  repose  on  the  object  of  her  affection,  and 
look  «p  to  superior  mental  and  physic*!  excellence.  And  to  *si  it  with 
Isabel.  She  first  revered  Clarence  Hayward,  because  be  we*  her  teach- 
er ;  then  admired  tb»  depth  and  devotion  of  hit  noble  intellect,  then  lov- 
ed, she  hardly  knew  why-  She  was  grateful  for  his  manner  to  her  ;  and 
gratitude,  is  near  akin  to  love  they  say.  She  felt  that  without  him  she 
should  be  hke  the  ivy  bereft  of  its  natural  my,  and  now,  aa  the  laat  em- 
brace  was  given,  tlie  last  adieu  breathed  from  trembling  lipa,  the  turned 
to  ber  solitary  chamber  with  a  sense  of  loneliness  that  she  had  never  felt 
before.  She  **t  by  the  window,  looking  out  upon  the  night,  until  the 
moon  dipped  her  silvery  crest  in  the  far  off  sea,  and  when  its  mild  light 
no  lunger  mellowed  the  scene  without,  the  fell  at  if  the  light  of  ber  ex- 
istence was  alto  quenched  ;  and  throwing  herteif  upon  the  bed  she  cried 


CHAPTER.  II. 

The  rather  of  Isabel  Sumner,  was  the  younger  tcion  of  a  noble  hoot*  ; 
and  early  educated  for  the  Church.  But  the  bvrinut  of  theology,  did 
not  a;  all  *ult  hi*  tatte,  and  deprived  alike  of  title  and  fortune  by/ 
his  elder  brother  ;  but  possessed  of  a  proud  and  ambitious  tpiiit,  be 
turned  with  disgust  from  the  pulpit,  abjured  the  gown  foreve 
ed  in  the  army,  when  scarcely  twenty  year*  of  age.  He  i 
»  business  of  merchandise,  and  runaesed  a 
a  lady  of  high  rank  and  great  ptetenaion*  to  1 
too  late,  he  learned  that  her  nature  was  haughty,  passion* 
bearing.  The  capricious  beauty  bad  been  spoiled  by  flattery  and  indul- 
gence, and  accuetornod  to  have  her  slightest  with  obeyed,  she  ceuld  not 
now  brook  the  least  denial  or  restraint ;  and  when  open  Battery  would 
not  win  the  day,  she  had  recourse  to  craft  and  policy,  which  in  tier  hands 
seldom  failed  of  success. 

Two  child  ran  were  the  only  fruit  of  this  union.  The  eldest  we*  a  blue 
eyed  boy,  with  fair  curling  lock*,  and  features  strongly  resembling  the 
mother,  and  in  him  seemed  centred  all  the  affections  of  that  mother,  for 
'  wlieo  the  little  daughter  followed  with  the  raven  tresses  and  btzel  eyes 
of  the  father,  she  turned  from  it  with  complete  indifference,  and  abandon- 
ing It  to  the  care  of  nor***,  and  the  attentions  of  the  fond  father,  bestow- 
ed her  whole  attention  upon  the  eldest 'born.  Edward  wis  ind  -ed  a  beau- 
tiful boy,  and  though  resembling  the  mother  in  look*,  vet  as  he  grew  up, 
his  disposition  proved  the  very  revere*.  He  we*  gentle,  placid  and  yield- 
ing of  temper,  and  won  the  affections  of  all  who  knew  him  by  hi*  con- 


but  rich  in  the  i 
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and  tbe  assiduous  care  ud  attention  of  her  i 
If  ever  the  mother  bestowed  a  smile  upon  tbe  daughter,  it  wa*  ■ 
i  aba  saw  hor  walking  with  hrr  little  brother,  linked  hand  in  band, 
laughing  and  (porting  the  houra  away,  and  both  aa  happy  an  summer- 
birds  ;  of  when  lying  upon  some  grassy  mound  with  their  arms  inter- 
twined,  and  their  ro»y  cheek*  preaaed  cloae  together,  while  the  aweet 
breathing  of  innocence  and  love  Hole  over  them,  and  sweetened  their 
»leepv  Then  would  tbe  mother  steal  aoftly  up,  gently  entwine  their  arms, 
and  raising  the  sleeping  boy  from  the  turf,  cany  him  into  the  bona*,  and 
lay  him  on  her  own  soft  bed,  while  poor  Iaabel  would  be  left,  until  dis- 
covered by  the  watchful  eye  of  the  father,  wbu  would  instantly  spring 
forward,  cU«p  his  darling  daughter  to  his  beait,  and  murmuring  over 
her  a  thousand  b leasing*,  again  lay  her  by  the  tide  of  her  little  play- 
mate. 0.rten  had  this  very  scene  occurred  ;  aad  once  the  mother "»  eye 
quailed  beneath  the  angry  glance  of  the  father,**  bereproved  her  sternly  for 
such  nogloct  of  her  daughter  ;  she  turned  away  trembling,  and  while  the 
father  lived,  ber  treatment  of  Isabel  amounted  only  to  neglect,  never  to 
downright  harvhnea*.  As  tbe  children  grew  in  stature  and  years  their 
affection  for  each  ether  increased,  and  If  ever  the  slightest  whisper  of  re- 
proach from  any  of  their  play-raatea  against  Isabel  reached  the  ear  of  Ed- 
ward, a  sharp  quartel  was  quite  sure  to  follow,  oc  a  keen  and  well-aimed 
retort  would  leave  the  offender  ashamod  or  sorry  for  hi*  behaviour.  But 
Edward  had  scarcely  reached  hi*  twentieth  year,  when  a  sudden  illne.a 
aeiied  him,  and  within  three  day*,  be  lay  dead  before  hi*  agonised  parents. 
Tbe  mother'*  gtief  was  deep,  and  she  bowed  her  head  over  her  beauti- 
ful child,  as  be  Lay  in  the  repose  of  death,  with  that  restlessness  and 
agony  of  spirit,  which  the  misguided  and  passionate  heart  ever  feels, 
when  bereft  of  all  it  loves  on  earth  Isabel  was  but  ten  y  ears  old  ;  yet 
she  felt  keenly  and  bitterly  the  loss  of  her  darling  brother  who  had  per- 
i  of  a  friend  and  a  protector.  She  would  cteep 
f  and  lofily  into  tho  room,  where  lie  lay  shrouded  In  the  crave- 
clothes,  and  pressing  ber  lip*  to  his  pale  cheek,  would  kiss  him  again 
and  again  ;  calling  him  by  name,  and  praying  him  to  awake,  and  once 
as  her  father  stood  by  her  aide,  she  suddenly  raised  her  eye*  to  bis  face, 
and  asked— 

"Will  brother  never  awake  f"  '  Never  my  child  ;  never  in  this  world;" 
and  taking  his  daughter  in  his  arms,  ha  bore  ber  sobbing  from  the  room. 
This  wa*  tbe  last  time  she  beheld  the  face 


other'*  love.  A  year  passed  by  in  the  sunshine  of  perfect  happiness,  but 
then,  they  were  doomed  to  part.  Hie  gu*rdmn»f>!p  of  H a) ward  was 
over  ;  and  turning  hi*  race  to  the  Iniies,  lie  luft  babel  to  mourn  hi*  de- 
parture ;  and  from  the  depth  of  her  solitude,  to  look  into  ber  heart  and 
feel  for  the  first  time,  how  much  it  was  devoted  to  him. 
Time  passed  on.  and  at  first  tbe  letter*  of  Hayward  were  frequent  and 

Isabel  with  joy,  and  obliging  ber  to  steal  away  by  herself,  where  »he 
would  press  the  lettered  missives  to  her  lips,  and  weep  in  the  very  extaey 
of  ber  heart,  at  the  truth  and  constancy  tbey  betrayed.  Her  answers 
went  back,  fresh  with  th?  warm  gushing,  /Irs:  impulse*  of  an  untutored 
heat t ;  and  it  would  have  been  easier  for  the  joyous  brook  to  *top spark- 
ling in  the  sunbeams,  than  for  her  to  be  reserved  or  cold  < 
his  dear  letters.  But  after  a  while  at  the  close  of  the  first  year,  acl 
came  over  the  destiny  of  Isabel.  Her  beloved  and  idolised  father 
taken  suddenly  ill,  and  tbe  rapid  progress  that  disease  made  on  his  i 
but  too  fliirely  told  that  the  seed*  of  death  were  there.  Poor  child  !  < 
what  trembling  anxiety  did  she  watch  the  bed  of  her  father,  ministering 
to  hi*  every  want,  and  scarcely  leaving  him  night  or  day,  during  the  brief 
period  of  his  *ickne*».  No  bands  could  »mooth  the  pillow  so  well  for 
the  opiate  to  gratefully  to  his  tute,  and  none  breathe 
as  fell  from  hi*  daughter's  lip*.  It 
was  a  time  of  great  trial  and  suffering  for  Isabel,  but  the  strife  between 
hope  and  (ear  was  doomed  to  be  of  short  dotation.  One  mild 
twilight  in  August,  just  as  the  sun  went  down  to  rest  behind  the  \ 
hills  in  a  golden  flame,  Isabel  had  seated  herself  as  usual  by  the  I 
of  her  father,  and  drawing  aside  the  folds  of  the  curtains,  was  gating  on 
the  pallid  feature*  of  the  lick  man,  who  had  *onk  into  what  seemed  a 
pleasant  and  natural  slumber.  So  emaciated  and  »o  wan  wa*  tbe 
countenance  however,  and  *o  sunken  and  rigid  the  features,  that  they 
bore  too  much  the  resemblance  of  death  !  and  while  gating,  ihe 
frightened— and,  all  at  once  tbe  real  situation  of  her 


I  the  mysteries  of  death. 
A*  Isabel  grew  up,  the  beauty  of  ber  person,  the  grace  aad  gentleness 
of  her  manner*,  fulfilled  all  that  ber  early  childhood  had  premised.  No 
pains  were  spared  with  ber  education.  She  played,  she  sang,  and  she 
danced,  with  great  earn  and  nat'iraln***  ;  and  when,  at  the  ago  of  thir- 
teen, she  was  put  under  tbe  charge  of  Cltrence  Hayward,  a  highly  gifted 
and  well  educated  young  man,  that  she  might  follow  ber  studies  with  bim 

creature  then  Isabel  Sumner.  And  yet  she  wa*  a  child 
strong  and  deep  affections,  she  was  ready  to  lavish  her  caresses  on  all 
who  looked  upon  ber  with  ryes  of  love.  The  father  idolised  bis  daughter 
more  and  more,  as  he  watched  tbe  unfolding  gi  ace*  of  youth  ;  but  strange 
to  aay,  with  each  passing  hour  the  mother's  heart  grew  more  and  more 
estranged.  It  was  not  surprising  then  that  Isabel  should  cling  to  her  fa- 
ther, with  deep  and  earnest  devotion  ;  the  only  being  left  on  earth,  who 
cooid  return  her  love,  for  love— aor  wme  It  itrarge  that  the  winning 
manners  of  young  Hayward,  who  behaved  toward  his  beautiful  charge, 
with  the  utmost  gentknea* — if  not  prudence — should  fasten  themselves 
upon  the  fancy  of  the  mere  child,  who  lavished  her  caresses  on  him  for  a 
long  time  with  the  tame  warmth  ai.d  willingneea,  that  she  did  upon  ber 
father.  As  year*  tolled  on,  the  loved  without  knowing  it.  While  Hay- 
ward formed  within  his  heart  a  stronger  passion,  than,  as  •  mere  scholar, 
Isabel  could  claim:  yet  never,  until  she  had  reached  sixteen.had  he  breathed 
a  word  of  love  iato  her  ear.and  when  at  leogth  he  told  her  ofhis  deep  affec- 
tion for  her,  of  hU  willingness  to  devote  bis  whole  lib  to  ber  future  welfare 
and  happiness,  tho  word*  came  so  naturally  and  easily  from  hi*  lip*,  tbey 
i  uttered  so  much  in  the  usual  tone  of  his  heart,  that  she  scarcely 
;  the  transit,  scarcely  thought  of  the  word*  themselves ;  she  only 
iloved,  and  in  that  thought,  she  was  happy.  She  did  not 
i  away,  nor  did  the  soft  glance  of  ber  eye  grow  dim,  or 
[  laying  her  hand  in  bis,  without  a 
tin  the 


'  ber  mind,  in  all  it*  truth  and  terror  ;  and  bury  ing  her  face  in  tbe  bed- 
clothes, she  gave  way  to  tb*  most  ungovernable  sorrows.  An  hour  past- 
ed by  i  and  when  at  last  tbe  patient  awoke,  tbe  attendants  all  saw  that 
a  change  had  come  over  him.  He  opened  hi*  eye* — he  fixed  them  for  a 
moment  on  his  daughter ;  and  then  reaching  forth  his  hand,  he  took  hers 
and  gently  drew  it  to  hi*  lip*. 

••My  daughter,"  he  whispeied  faintly,  "I  am  going,  do  I 
los«,do  not  grieve  for  me  much,  when  I  am  gone, 
marry  bim — be  hi*  forever — and  may-  your  devoted  I 
be  rewarded  as  it  deserve!.    My  daughter — my  dear,  dear  Iaabel,"  ho 


faintly  gasped,  "may 


db! 


am  K'lin; 


sabel  flung  herself  upon  the  breast  of  her  father,  and  kissed  from  his 
pale  lips,  the  last  qulverieg  breath  of  life. 
"Father!  father:"  she  almost  inrleked,  "don't  leave  me!" 
The  wife  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  leaning  over,  looked  for  an 
instant  Into  the  bloodies*  and  rigid  face  of  her  husband,  ai  it  fell  from 
the  daughter'*  arm*.  A  long  drawn  sigh  fell  on  the  silent  air,— a  single 
tcar  drnn  rolled  down  the  cheek  of  the  wife,  and  murmuring  "it  is  all 
ever  .'"  she  turned  away,  and  with  her,  the  grief  ittttf  teat  done. 
Not  so  with  Iiabel.  In  her  first  overwhelming  sorrow,  the  longed  to 
I  lie  down  by  her  father's  side,  and  sleep  with  him  the  sleep  of  death- 
But  aba  rememoeri-d  n>s  dying  words ;  and  when  the  thoughts  of  Hay- 
ward came  hack  to  her  heart,  she  determined  to  live  for  his  sake,  and 
let  no  waiting  grief,-no  blighting  sorrow,  destroy  the  blossoming  hope 
of  ber  youth-  Sbe  immediately  wrote  him  an  account  of  her  father  s 
death ;  describing  in  a  pathetic  manner  the  sorrow  and  loneliness  of  her 
heart.  But  many  a  long  month  passed  by,  and  she  received  no  answer ; 
and  now  just  when  sbe  moat  needed  the  support  of  hi*  love  and 
sympathy,  Wa  letter*  entirely  ceased.  Poor  Isabel !  With  what  trem- 
bling anxiety,  did  she  await  each  coming  day ;  hoping  that  the  morrow  '* 
post  would  bring  a  balm  to  l»er  fears,  and  a  relief  to  ber  aching  heart. 
But  day  by  day,  week  by  week,  stole  by.  and  still  no  tiding*  cam*. 
Tbe  cheek  of  the  bereaved  girl,  grew  paler  and  thinner ;  her  eye  no 
longer  beamed  with  its  wonted  joy,  and  the  mouth,  around  which  had 
clustered  a  thousand  joy ou»  smiles  tcady  to  bestow  themselves  on  all. 
now  wore  that  patient,  unchanging  expression  of  suffering  which  always 
betrays  the  true  children  of  sorrow.  Isabel  wa*  indeed  wretched.  Her 
father,  who  had  been  the  sharer  of  all  her  joy*  and  trouble*,  new  slept 
tbe  sleet,  of  death:  and  with  no  brother,  no  .Uter  to  whom  she  could 
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I»un  for  comfort,  the  bad  bacon)*  the  drudge  of  a  heartless  sad  imperious 
mother.  It  vn  strange  lo  see  •  p«reat  »o  Heeled  against  en  onlj  cbild  ; 
«od  that  obild  to  lovely  at  UW.  Gladly  would  ahe  bare  thrown  ber- 
•elf  into  the  arm*  of  that  mothei ;  gladly  would  ahe  have  aought  a  shelter 
in  ber  bosom  ;  but  the  mother'*  eye  never  beamed  with  love  upon  her 
daughter,  ber  arma  were  never  open  for  that  embrace;  and  tbat  poor 
young  beartp  to  full  of  the  guthlng  impulses  of  love,  eu  obliged  tn 
shiiak  within  iuelf,  and  feed  only  on  in  own  bitterness  ;  and  yet  waa  the 
cup  of  her  sorrows  not  full.  Thrown  upon  soejety,  the  farmed  an  un- 
willing acquaintance  with  a  young  foreigner,  who  atyltd  himself  the 
Count  de  Rosier.  Anything  but  pleasing  in  looks  or  agreeable  in 
manners,  Isabel  avoided  bit  society,  but  be  evidently  aought  beta,  while 
hit  haughty  manners  and  presumptuous  bearing  stirred  within  her  a 
feeling  of  dislike,  amounting  almost  to  hatred.  She  gave  him  no  en- 
couragement either  by  word  or  look  :  and  though  tbe  mo; her  evidently 
favortd  him,  aba  waa  greatly  surprised  one  day,  on  receiviag  from  him 
a  proposal  in  due  form,  written  on  gilt-edged  and  perfumed  paper, — a 
wietobed  acrawl — most  wretchedly  spell.  She  gave  the  letter  imme- 
diately to  ber  mother,  while  an  expression  of  withering  scorn  for  the 
first  lime  in  her  life,  almost  curled  ber  blight  lip,  a*  she  pointed  to  the 
•  wat  a  look  of  aecret  pleasure  in  the  mother's  eoun- 
while  ahe  mad  the  note,  and  a  sinister  smile  retted  ea  her  thin 
lip*  a*  ahe  replied. 

"  So  .'  you  are  to  become  a  count*** ;  and  tbe  I  oat  of  Mr-  Hayward 
will  only  bring  you  a  golden  harveat  after  all .'  Cheer  up  and  let  not 
another  tear  drop  dim  your  cheek  ;  heave  not  another  sigh  lo  the  memory 
of  that  faithless  man  .'" 

Isabel  raited  ber  eye*  to  ber  mother's  face,  and  ih*  pupils  grew  larger 
and  larger,  as  they  dwelt  upon  her  features ;  and  when  ahe  aaw  tbat  tbe 
sump  of  carrteetnea*  waa  indeed  there,  ahe  lushed  forward,  threw  her 
arms  around  her  neck,  and  sobbed  hysterically  upon  ber  beecm.  At  a 
tingle  glance,  abe  bad  read  ber  doom  ;  and  it  smote  upon  her  like  a 
thunderbolt. 

"I  cannot,  indeed  I  cannot,  mother;  I  cannot  marry  him!"  sbe 
exclaimed,  in  bitter  agony  of  heart.  The  mother 'a  eye  grew  alern  with 
anger ;  and  putting  Iter  daughter  aside,  abe  took  the  unanswered  note 
from  tbe  table ;  and  leaving  the  room,  closed  the  door  and  turned  the  key 
on  the  unhappy  IsaNM.  whs  paced  the  Hoar  a  few  moments  in  an  eg"ny 
of  spirit  patl  bearing  ;  and  as  the  fearful  probability,  almost  certainty  of 
ber  fate,  lushed  upon  ber  mind,  ber  brain  grew  duty,  and  throwing  ber 
self  upon  a  aofa,  and  gasping  for  breath,  sbe  gave  way  to  tbe  tumalt 
within  her  and  swooned.  Mrs.  Sumner  soon  returned  with  an  oufolued 
paper  in  her  band,  and  approaching  her  daughter,  said — 

"  Como  Isabel !  tbe  an»wer  it  ready  ;  it  only  await*  your  signaler* — 
I  .ign,  the  Count  must  have  his  answer  to-night."  Hut 
I  on  an  unheeding  ear;  and  when  she  saw  thai  Isabel 
waa  really  senseless,  no  pily  moved  her  heart,  hut  stooping  down,  the 
raised  the  lifeless  hand,  placed  a  pen  between  the  fingers,  and  ma  te 
them  write  in  plain  and  legible  eharacteia  the  words,  "  habel  Sumner." 

cHarTEH  in. 

Again  it  was  night ;  but  no  star  glittered  on  tbe  darkness  without, 
i  silvered  the  thick  heave  cloud*,  that  were  driven  by  the 
i  of  November  across  a  black  and  cheerless  sky.  The 
hoar  of  midnight  had  long  passed  away;  and  one  and  two  bad  tolled 
with  a  heavy  married  sound  upon  tbe  damp  thick  air,  yet  the  desolate 
bean  of  Isabel  found  no  real,  and  no  sleep  had  visited  ber  eye-lids.  Sbe 
Waa  ajonti  in  ber  chamber ;  and  tbe  lamp  gave  forth  a  faint  sickly  light, 
betraying  the  costliness  of  the  furniture,  richly  carved  and  politbrd,  the 
I  wrought  with  flowers,  tbe  well  atufied  chaira,  the  heavy  and 
tapeatry  ahsdowing  the  walla,  and  the  highly  polished  inlaid 
floot-ell  of  which  were  in  strange  contrast  with  the  evident 
wretchedneta  of  that  fair  girl,  who  aat  leaning  over  a  table,  with  her  face 
buried  in  ber  handa.  She  bad  loosened  ber  rich  tatin  dress,  and  it  had 
slipped  away  from  ber  neck  displaying  bet  beautifully  turned  thuuldrr* 
white  and  d staling  as  the  warmest  and  purest  marble,  over  which  the 
raven  tieasee  poured  themselves  with  luxuriant  profusion.  The  heavy 
breathing  that  issued  from  her  shot  lip*,  and  tbe  deep  convulsive  sobs 
that  one  by  on*  broke  oo  the  still  air,  at  if  ber  very  heart  yielding  to 


grief;  one  only  thought  6l)iog  ber  whole  heart  and  swelling  It  almost 
lo  bunting;  that  of  utter  and  hopeless  wretchedness;  and  now,  at  the 
door  alowly  opened,  and  the  rvolie  aweke  her  a*  it  wete  from  a  swoor, 
up  with  a  thudder  to  her  feel,  pressed  both  hands  upon 
tnd  looked  bewilderingl,  at  the  figure  before  her.  It  waa 
her  mother  in  a  white  night  dress  hanging  lootely  around  ber ;  bearing 
io  one  hand  a  lamp,  while  with  the  other  sbe  shaded  her  brow,  and 
looked  from  beneath  at  ber  frighted  daughter.  , 

"  Why  are  you  up,  shaking  and  trembling  in  the  cold  night  air  at 
this  late  hour?  It  ie  past  two  o'clock;  to  bed.  child— to  bed  with 
you;  tbia  la  oo  way  to  fit  a  counters  for  a  bridal-night  " 

"  Oh  !  mother,  mother !"  exclaimed  the  poor  girl,  falling  on  ber  knee* 
— «  do  not  apeak  of  the  bridal  night,  I  can  nntr,  ajrarr  marry  that 
nan." 

"  Hush,  child,  butb  ;  the  banns  are  ahead y  publithed,  the  gwate  are 
invited,  tbe  Count  it  here,  and  everything  ia  ready  fur  the  marriage. 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  nor  postponed." 

•'  Oh  mother !  it  cannot  be — it  must  he  broken  off;  is  there  no  way 
mother — no  escape  from  thit  dreadfal  doom  1" 

"Ah— and  it  it  indeed  to  dreadful  a  thing  to  be  a  GVwafris;  t*  have 
bis  title  united  to  your  fortune  t  to  thine  at  courts  and  be  peihapa  a 
liar  of  the  first  magnitude  among  other  siarat  Nay,  nay— stand  up,  if 
you  pi  aae.  you  cannot  persuade  me,  that  even  you  will  not  be  eatlified 
with  yoor  destiny,  when  once  the  nuptial  knot  ia  tied." 

"  No.  mother,  no !  I  shall  never  be  happy  if  I  marry  tbat  man ;  there 
It  a  dreadful  weight  bere,  on  my  heart;  it  it  burning  deeper  and  deeper; 
it  it  the  doom  you  have  set  there,  aa  a  seal — and  once,  only  once  more, 
do  I  pray  you  to  take  it  off!— here,  on  my  kneet,— d  ar  mother  !— 
mother  will  you  not  litten  to  tbe  prayer  of  your  own  cbild  ?" 

Thrre  waa  no  pity  in  the  mother's  eye,  no  softness  in  ber  lone,  at 
sbe  replied.  "  I  have  told  yon  already,  and  I  now  tell  you  again,  Isabel 
Semner,  that  it  must  be  so— to-morrow  night  you  are  Countess  de  Rosier. 
Did  not  your  own  hand  sign  the  marriage  contract,  and  would  you  revoke 
itT  Stand  up!— and  behave  no  longer  like  a  simpleton.  I  am  weary 
of  such  ehildithnest." 

antly  there  waa  a  change  in  ber  whole 
and  courage.  Her  tears  were  dried,  aa  with  a  blaet  from 
the  deceit;  ber  cheek,  perhaps,  grew  somewhat  paler— and  it  might  be 
that  her  lips  were  a  little  more  firmly  pretsed  together;  and  folding  ber 
arms  quietly  on  her  breast,  she  raised  her  head  and  firmly  and  uo- 
quailingly  met  the  glance  of  bet  mother ;  and  when  abe  spoke,  no  trem- 
bling word— no  wavering  syllable  pasted  her  lip«.  "  Be  it  then  as  you 
say,  but  remember  what  I  say,  You  will  have  doomed  your  own — your 
only  child  —  to  an  early  death.  You  bavebaiternd  away  my  heail'a  blood  ; 
with  my  lifelesa  band,  you  tigned  ihe  marriage  contract ;  you  have 
ordered  the  preparations  for  marriage,  and  now  you  drag  me  like  a  lamb 
to  the  aacitfice;  I  tball  to— 1  shall  obey  you,  mother.  Bui  rrtaik  toe, 
ray  death  eriW  lie  at  yo«r  door;  I  trll  yon  that  Clarence  Hayward  still 
lives— you  know  it ;  and  you  know  tbat  hi*  heart  beat*  no  less  truly  for 
me,  iban  doe*  mine  for  him — and  forever.  I  dreamed  latt  night,  that 
he  ttood  before  me,  and  hi*  eyes  were  bent  oa  me  with  looka  of  love ; — 
but  on  you  be  caat  a  withering  glance  that  dried  up  the  vriy  blood  ia 
your  heart ;  your  flesh  wasted  from  your  bones,— mother !— your  very 
eye-bail*  weie  acred  in  their  eocketa,  and— aad!— tat  no  matter  now — 
we  ahall  meet  again  ;  tbe  fature  ia  revealed  to  me — the  wurd  ia  uttered 
that  cannot  be  recalled.  1  yield  to  tbe  doom,  but  remembei — my  death 
lie*  at  your  door— mother ! — my  blood  be  upon  your  head!" 

For  once,  the  eye  of  the  mother  quailed  before  tbe  atrady  glaaee  of 
the  daughter.  Surprised  at  the  aodden  change  of  manner  in  tbe  timid 
and  gentle  girl,  and  terrified  at  her  word*,  tbe  placed  her  hand  upoa 
There  she  stoprsad-ud  lifting  her  eye*  to  her  daughter', 
seemed  about  to  apeak— and  then  slowly  withdrew  tbem. 
Waa  il  iadeed  Isabel  who  stood  before  her  »  or  waa  it  aome  mighty 
apirit  transformed  Into  her  likeness,  and  roused  lo  indignation  for  ber 
wiongaT  There  the  tiood,  ber  black  bair  streaming  over  ber  shoulders, 
ber  arms  Mill  folded  upon  her  breast,  ber  bead  thrown  proudly  up,  aad 
motionless  and  still  at  a  marble  ttatae.  Her  whole  nature  had  under- 
gone a  sodden  revulsion ;  and  tbe  few  hours  of  agony  tho  had  just  eo- 
1  wrought  a  change  ia  ber,  which  jeara  it  common  suffering; 
;  and  now  abe  stood  much  older  in  heart  nnd  mind,  much 
in  teal  thaa  aha  waa  at  the  {.otcg  down  of 
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the  ana ;  and  when  the  mother  etot«4  the  deer  after  faer,  without  >  single 
syllable  of  reply,  she  hastily  but  calmly  undreued,  threw  herself  upon 
tbe  bed,  and  worn  out  with  long  witching,  noon  fell  asleep. 

So  mysterious  is  human  Dktt.ni!  The  *«7f  subdued,  ud  we  can  ileep 
sllke  a  bed  of  straw  or  a  couch  of  down,  ia  a  cottage  or  a  palace— in 
tbe  damp  of  a  dreary  dungeon,  as  If  cradled  beneath  the  roof-tree  of  our 
own  home.  The  wW  subdued!  and  martyr*  have  gone  tinging  to  tbe 
•take,  leaped  feariessly  into  the  bi.ilinr,  rouldron  and  pasted  withnut  a 
groan  into  the  world  of  spirits.  The  Kill  .ubdued!  and  the  murdeter 
•tanda  unflinchingly  on  the  scsfJ.>ld,  and  with  the  coiled  rope  around  hi* 
throat  spring*  into  tin  empty  air.  The  an'//  subdued  !  and  we  can  bate 
the  heart  even  to  the  murderer's  knife  and  Imp  with  joy  when  the  blow 
falls  ihm  wa<  mi-.int  fur  another !  Manyrdom  is  no  martyidom;  'tis  tbe 
strife  with  the  mill  that  sharpens  the  daggei — ikii  conquered  and  tbe 
ordeal  is  over,  the  6ery  fiend  passed  !  And  so  was  it  with  poor  Isabel — 
the  long  hours  of  night  had  borne  witness  to  ber  ngony ;  but  her 
will  wa*  never  competed,  and  thoogh  the  cup  remained  a*  bitter 
— ah*  was  mistress  of  herself,  and  tlrpt. 

Never  did  Isabel  look  more  beautiful  than  on  the  wedding  night,  aj 
she  stood  robed  io  ber  bridal  garment — a  glittering  white  satin,  closely 
eUtiag  a  foam  of  the)  most  perfect  symmetry ;  with  no  ornament  save 
ber  own  beautiful  hair  and  a  while  rose-bud  drooping  gracefully  over 
<bt  light  temple.    She  was  very  pale,  nevertheless — and  the  seme  ex- 

possJsed.    Once,  and  but  once,  there  was'  a  .light 
trembling  of  the  Hp*,  a  quivering  of  the 
in  that  of  ber  future 


bound  them  together — forertr  and  ever .'  and  one  largo  tear  Hole  out 
from  beneath  her  dark  Jasbe*,  and  rested  like  melted  frost  upon  the 
pale  blossom  of  her  check.  This  wa*  all  that  told  of  suffering,  and  a 
few  moments  after  she  received  the  congratulations  of  the  guests,  its 
i  de  Rosier,  with  a  gentle  smile,  and  a  cheerful  word  for  all. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Fiom  the  hour  that  Isabel  yielded  to  her  mother's  will,  a  spirit  of  rn- 
dareac*  appeared  to  have  taken  possession  of  her.  Sbe  determined  to 
live  for  the  future,  and  with  perhaps  a  distant  hope  iaber  heart,  that  she 
might  one  day  meet  alive  the  object  of  ber  earliest  and  only  love,  sbe 
yielded  her»elf  up  to  whatever  destiny  she  might  be  called  upon  to  suffer; 
and  when  at  length  sbe  had  become  established  in  a  large  house,  a  feeling 
of  tranquillity,  almost  of  cheeifulne**,  sprang  up  ia  her  heart.  Bat  time 
soon  proved  that  the  Count  de  Roaiar,  wa*  a  man  of  low  birth— a  mere 
advontutec—  without  rank  or  fortune ;  and  worse  than  ail,  be  turned  out 
a  gambler  and  a  drunkard.  As  tbe  fortuae  of  Isabel,  not  love,  had  bees 
the  bait,  the  wa*  obliged  to  endure  much  of  hi*  society,  and  often  for  a 
whole  week  at  a  time,  would  he  be  away  on  bis  wild  riot*,  and  return 
r  to  replenish  an  empty  pure*.  But  her  limited 
the  principal  wa*  rapidly 
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a  hundred  year*  to  that  neighborhood,  was  filled  with  fresh  gathered 
bough*  of  evergreens,  beneath  which  rested  a  beautiful  gray  kitten,  par- 
ring  musically,  and  occasionally  opening  ber  round  bright  eyes,  and 
watching  the  piae  bought,  a*  she  struck  them  with  her  plt)ful  paw.  Yet 
this  was  not  all  of  life  within  the  apartment.  Pale  and  tad,  yet  oh,  how 
beautiful !  tat  a  woman  by  the  open  window,  who  bad  tatted  all  the  bit 
trrnes,  of  death— end  outlived  the  trial.  Never-never  perbap*,  in  the 
first  flush  of  maiden  glory  had  sbe  looked  so  lovingly  fair  at  now.  The 


did  at  length  In  all  iu  dreadful  bitterness !  Would  the  reader  look 
with  me  a  little  further  T  I  have  but  one  more  scene  to  paint,  and  for  me 
tbe  task  is  over. 

At  the  time  of  which  I  write,  in  the  western  sxburbaof  London,  where 
the  toattered  populatioa  matk*  the  utmost  limits  of  that  bravely  extend- 
ed metropolis,  stood  an  old  (battered  mansion  fast  falling  to  ruin*.  The 
worm  eaten  blinds  were  hanging  loose  on  their  hinge* ;  the  door*  wore 
half  torn  away,  the  wall*  rotten  and  crumbling  with  every  Matt,  while  a 
large  pan  cf  tbe  eastern  wing  had  fallen  to  the  earth  leaving  the  tpace 
open,  and  all  exposed  to  the  winds  and  rain  of  Heaven.  The  garden 
■pot,  fenced  off  with  such  rude  broken  railing,  was  all  overgrown  with 
>  briar*.  Two  large  weeping  willows  grew  in  front,  shading 
e,  while  the  neatness  of  the  grass  plot  beneath,  and  a  .weedy 
:  boney-suckle,  twined  to  the  broken  window,  and 
tbe  faded  and  mended  sash**,  showed  that  the  band  of 
there  in  spite  of  the  desolation  about.  Tbe  appearance  of  tbe  apartment 
within  denoted  the  utmost  poverty  ;  yet  what  little  it  contained  waa  ar- 
ranged with  perfect  neatness  and  order.  A  few  old  fashioned,  broken 
cbairs  were  ranged  about  the  room,  a  rickety  table  stood  underneath  a 
large  cracked  f>«s,  and  a  *ing!e  two  legged  stool  and  a  harp,  waa  all 
:  it  contained-    Vet  with  all  iu  poverty  there  wa* 


glovsy  ringlet*  of  ber  dark  hair  fell  over  shoulder*  of  the  same  snowy 
whiteness — and  somewhat  fuller,  and  yet  her  forehead  a  a*  as  smooth, 
and  ber  eyea  beamed  at  lustrously  from  their  baxle  depths  ;  and  were  it 
not  for  the  saddened,  aorrowfai  expression  of  the  mouth,  there  was  no- 
thing to  tell  of  suffering  The  three  year*  of  trial,  that  had  gone  ty  since 
her  marriage,  bad  refined  and  exalted  and  beautified  her  character,  np- 


Hardly  two  year*  and  a-half  had  alapeed  after  their  marriage,  before 
Isabel's  property  was  all  gooe.and  when  tbe  last  shilling  wa*  staked  at  tbe 
gaming-table,  and  bartered  for  tbe  intoxicating  draught,  the  life  of  the 
miserable  man  wa*  finiabed  by  a  fall  upon  tbe  pavement,  while  they  were 
helping  him  into  a  carriage.  Tbe  wife,  shocked  and  grieved  at  the  and- 
of  hi.  death,  shed  some  tear,  of  bitterness  over  hi.  fate  ;  bot 
him,  for  the  had  never  loved  hi.  i  nor  bad  be  ever 
ir  love.    Ttue,  he  bad  not  I 


was)  never 


on  ber  with  hi*  feet,  nor  struck  her  with 


hi*  hand  *,  but  be  had  done  al!  be  could  do— all  he  durst  to  break  her 
bean  ;  he  had  taken  Iter  from  her  borne,  linked  her  fate  to  his,  squan- 
dered her  fortune,  and  brought  ber  to  tbe  threshold  of  the  workhouse. 
One  by  oae  every  article  of  former  luxury  and  comfort  had  hern  wrung 
from  her,  and  new  nothing  but  ber  old  harp  remained  to  tell  of  tbe  past. 
From  this  sbe  could  never  part-it  was  ber  idol— it  should  be  buried 
with  her  ;  it  was  the  one  long  cherished  friend  of  her  bean,  and  now  a* 
her  finger,  waved  listlessly  over  the  string*  a  melody  awoke  la  her  heart, 
and  tuning  the  instrument  with  the  memory  of  other  day*,  she  played  and 
sang  in  a  low  sweet  voice  the  following  words,  written  some  month*  be- 
fore, and  set  to  ber  own  music  : 

When  Sorrow  wave*  her  pinion 

And  Sadness  dim*  thine  eye. 
Let  hope  sull  softly  whisper, 
I  am  nigb,  I  am  nigh  ! 

Let  hope  still  softly  whisper, 
I  am  nigh,  I  am  nttk  ! 

When  dark  misfortune  presses, 

And  thorns  lie  thick  around, 
Turn  thee  fancy'*  region. 

And  hit  the  hallowed  sound. 

While  hope  still  softly  whispers,  oVc. 

If  joy  or  sorrow  greet  thee, 

Thy  cup  be  "  weal  or  woe," 
O  f  still  In  fancy  meet  me, 
thou  mayst  go. 
While  hope  still  softly  whisper*,  sac 

She  bad  sang  It  with  much  patho*  and  beauty,  and  a*  the  last  word* 
died  away  from  ber  lip*,  tbe  plaintive  tone*  had  awakened  a  correspond] 
ing  echo  in  her  bean ;  and  keening  her  head  upon  the  window  till  sbe 
bunt  into  tears  i  the  first  sbe  had  shed  for  many  a  long  and  weary 
month.  One  email  white  hand  lay  half  buried  in  the  railing  tret...  of 
her  heir,  at  It  fell  carelessly  over  the  casement,  while  she  pressed  tbe 
other  on  her  heart  a*  if  to  quell  tbe  throbbing*  there.  Her  thought* 
were  with  the  pa*t— her  sunny  children  came  back  to  her;  her  little 
brother  with  hie  mild  loving  eye*  again  stood  by  her  ride ;  again  she 
waa  foadled  on  her  father's  knee,  and  ber  arms  were  clasped  about  hi* 
than  all— again  she  wa*  with  Clarence,  her  beloved 
ber  friend— and  the  cherished  idol  of  long  shadowy  year*.  Again 
.be  wassinglngand  reading  and  sketching  with  him,  and  roaming  whither- 
soever she  would  with  him  under  tire  sweet  blue  sky  of  ber  old  home; 
and  then  the  last  parting  scene  came  back  to  her,  and  O !  bow  her  heart 
swelled  within  ber  a*  each  incident  awoke  in  ber  rm-mniy  but  as  the 
doing!  of  yesterday.  His  very  look,  hi*  words,  all,  all  w-rre  burning  at 
her  heart.  It  was  the  living  sunshine  of  the  past  lending  a  Hreper  gloom 
wf  today ;  and  a*  they  d .tried  up  one  by  una  from  the 
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bar  tear*  fell 


with  lb*  buried  Peat.  Bui 


an  ear  that  drank  is  the  thrilling  loot*  of  ber  voice,  lu  ah*  tang  ;  and  a 
beul  that  ret  ponded  with  every  pulse  10  ben.  It  we*  tbat  of  Clarence 
Hayward  binuelf.  He  bad  wandered  away  from  town,  art  J  happening 
to  [>u>  the  witMio*  of  tbat  lonely  end  deserted  mansion,  Iward  the  strange 
bewildering  music — listened — epprouthnd  the  window  unobserved— end 
the  first  words  that  fell  en  hit  ear  distinctly  enough  to  bo 
filled  him  with  ametoment.  Never  sod  yet  nearer  be 
end  listening  at  every  step— and  stilt  the  wonder  grew,  end  scarcely  had 
the  first  verse  closed  ere  he  felt  himself  trembling,  and  was  obliged  to 
Iran  n gainst  the  weeping  willow  for  support.  The  voice,  the  word*,  the 
tone  and  attitude  of  the  singer,  ell  convinced  him,  that  it  was  indeed 
Isabel ;— she,  whom  he  had  cherished  within  his  beert's  core  for  so  many 
long  sad  years,  and  who  had  been  the  guiding  star  of  his  hopes,  which 
after  years  of  blight  and  misery  bed  been  crushed  forever. 

Agsio  sbe  was  before  him,  in  all  her  past  beauty,  but  saddened  and 
chastened  by  the  band  of  sorrow.  Hardly  knowing  diet  it  might  not  be 
ell  e  dream— so  wonderful  it  seemed — be  softly  entered  the  open  door, 
and  noiselessly  approached  the  window  where  she  sat,  with  her  face 
resting  upon  her  folded  aims  and  weeping  bitterly.  For  a  moment,  a 
single  moment,  he  stood  geiiog  down  opon  her ;  ber  slight  form  quiver- 
ing end  trembling  with  the  convulsions  of  heart ;  and  that  fair  white 
bead  which  be  bad  so  often  pressed  in  his,  half  concealed  amid  the  dark 
abundant  hair  that  had  fallen  over  ber  folded  arms— the  same  shadowy 
locks  be  bad  sported  and  toyed  with  long  years  ago  in  days  of  sunshine 
and  joy  ;— n  moment,  a  single  moment  he  gated,  then  laid  his  trembling  I 
hand  upon  hers,  while  the  fingers  tightened  with  the  pressure  of  other  ' 
days.  Greatly  alarmed— and  yet— bewildered  perhaps  by  something  in 
the  t»^c'.  .:u  .r — ti-n  checked  tlte  scream  that  was  rising  from  ber  heart 
—looked  up— finished  the  scream— tried  to  smile— and  fainted  upon  the 
bosom  of  the  only  man  »!»  had  ever  loved  in  ber  life-except  her  father. 
Her  anna  tightened  with  a  convulsive  energy  about  bis  neck ;  and  sbe 
clung  to  him  while  his  kisses  were  pressed  to  her  lips  and  fore- 
head, as  the  iafent  clings  to  ita  mother's  breast,  fearful  tbat  a  breath  or 
e  whisper  might  part  them.  Fur  a  long  time  not  a  single  word  was 
spoken  by  either — and  the  first  that  escaped  from  the  lips  of  Isabel,  were 
—"Oh  don't,  don't  leave  me  again!" 

"  Never — nevei,  dear  Iael-el,"  be  murmured,  as  be  alternately  pressed 
her  to  his  heart,  and  then  held  her  at  arm's  length  lo  look  into  her  tweet 
face,  end  deep  gentle  eye*  brimming  with  tears—"  Ntvtr  my  beloved  ! 
We  will  never,  ntvtr  pert  again  ."' 

It  wes  long  before  explanations  weie  made,  and  when  they  were,  it 
«u  only  at  intervals,  in  broken  sentences  and  half  altered  exclamations 
oT  wonder  end  »upi>rue. 

Hayward  had  never  ceased  writing  for  a  single  month,  but  on 
•he  death  of  Isabel's  U:bet  bis  letters  were  intercepted  by  the  cruel  and 
hurt  were  not  allowed  to  pass  to  him,  end  thus  the 
i  been  utterly  broken  off,  and  all  traces  of  the  lover 
had  been  lost.  Mrj.  Sumner  had  always  manifested  a  great  dislike  to 
Heyward,  and  even  during  her  husband's  life,  she  bad  used  her  utmost 
endeavor*  to  have  lum  discarded  by  the  family  :  but  tailing  in  this,  while 
the  father  of  Isabel  was  living ;  Immediately  upon  bis  death  she  had 
resource  to  the  tries r. »  wo  have  mctutooed,  cod  with  what  perfect  success 
the  reader  is  already  made  acquainted.  But  the  mother  was  not  happy, 
she  remembered  the  words  of  her  daughter  on  the  night  previous  lo  her 
marriage ;  and  fear  and  remorse  gradually  undermined  bar  constitution, 
and  she  fell  into  en  incur  able  disease.  When  Hayward  left  tba  East 
Indies,  be  had  hastened  immediately  to  the  home  of  his  beloved  Isabel, 
where  be  found  the  mother  on  her  death-bed,  and  lecened  from  her  the 
Story  of  the  wrongs  inflicted  upon  them,  together  with  a  largo  package 
of  his  own  and  I  label's  letters.  From  that  time,  he  had  sought  her  with 
untiring  assiduity  ;  but  failed  to  discover  ber  retreat,  until 
him  to  strangely  in  her  way.  Thus  at  last,  the  two  lovers 
to  each  other ;  the  sorrows  of  the  past  had  purified  the  hearts  of  both ; 
increased  their  capacity  end  rendered  sweeter  the  sunshine  and 
happiness  that  hallowed  thodt  future  path.  The  shadow  left  the 
brow  of  Isabel,  and  ber  voice  rang  musically  and  sweetly  once  more, 
through  the  pictured  balls,  the  richly  decorated  apart  men  is,  the  green 
woods,  end  the  broad  spreading  parks,  through  which  ber  husband  was 
delighted  to  lead  ber  and  call  them  ber  own.    The  do 


was  over;  but  the  real 
in 


at  length  broken,  and  sunshii 
tkey  vtre  happy. 

E.  8.  P. 


LETTERS  TO  MY  COUNTRY  COUSINS, 
no.  1. 
TO  MEL  LA. 

I've  arrived  here  at  last,  dearest  Cot,  and  'tis  pity 

You  did  not  yourself  come  with  me  to  the  city ; 

Tis  a  world  of  itself— such  queer  sights  te  be  seen— 

So  wondrous  to  one  who  is  any  thing  green ; 

But  the  folks  know  but  little—  es  sure  as  you're  born 

I  believe  there  aim  one  that  knows  how  to  hoe  corn ; 

And  all  I've  yet  seen  have  been  wasting  the  day 

To  look  at  each  other  in  walking  Rr<>a:lway. 

They  say  there  are  some,  work  in  stops  end  on  houses 

As  we  do  et  home,  in  their  shirt  sleeves  and  trousers ; 

And  »ome,  with  their  brooms  in  the  dirty  streets  swerming- 

But,  the  poor  silly  folks,  they  know  nothing  of  farming. 

1  intend  to  describe  yon  whatever  I  see, 

And  'twill  please  you  I  know  if  it  interest*  me. 

I  shall  speak  of  ike  bui'dings,  the  harbor  and  shipping, 

The  new  Alkamra— where  sherbet  I've  been  srpplng— 

The  fountaiaa  so  large  that  a  thousand  might  swim  in— 
The  Hell  and  the  Tombs— The  Carlton  and  Astor — 
The  new  Cantatriei  who's  equal  to  Patitt— 
Th'  Exchange  and  the  Custom  House— all  things,  in  fine, 
That  with  a  free  pen  I  can  sketch  in  a  line. 


By  the  bye,  I'll  imagine  you  here,  for  a  day ; 
So  lean  on  my  arm  and  we'll  walk  down  Broadway. 
If  they  think  we'te  engaged,  or  are  like  to  be  matched, 
'Tis  no  matter — they'll  aee,  by  the  arms,  we're  attacked. 

What  myriads  of  people,  to  us  all  unknown  ;— 

Ten  thousand  around  us,  yet  wo  all  alone! 

Oh  never  the  heart  is  so  Lonely  as  when 

We  tr^ad  naiu  anger  the  thronged  bauats  of  men ; 

The  hum  of  the  thousands  is  like  the  wind's  sigh 

To  the  mariner  left  on  a  lone  wreck  to  die. 

You  see  that  tall  man  with  a  fine  florid  face, 

Tba;  i»  chatting  with  Morris  just  there  by  Park  Place, 

He  is  now  coming  towards  us— his  hat  on  one  side, 

His  hair  deftly  curled  tike  the  looks  of  a  bride, 

Bine  scarf  and  blue  coat — you  ask  who  It  can  bo— 

•Tls  he  that  made  Pencilling!  over  the  tea. 

He's  a  lion  that  lone  over  Kurope  once  raged, 

But  in  tbe  New  Mirror  now  safely  Is  caged . 

In  the  greet  war  of  word*  hVs  a  sort  of  Achilles  ; — 

You've  res*  Melanie  ?  'two*  by  him— N.  P.  Willi*. 

This  Laid  of  Glen  Mary,  neatn  e  bridge  tet  of  late 

And  fished  for  applause  with  a  letter  for  bait. 


Let's  continue  our  walk  till  tbe  fountain  we've  seen 
That  is  trying  to  pfay  on  the  old  Bowling  Green. 
See  It  foam,  fret  and  splash— it  is  hard-working,  very, 
Like  dull  folks  at  parties  that  try  to  be  merry. 
I  like  not  the  fountain — art  cannot  be  Nature, 
Merely  by  stealing  oat  bold  ragged  feature. 

Now  turn  we  op  town — we'll  give  Wail  street  the  pan. 
Where  the  Bulls  and  the  Bear*  have  been  turned  out  to 
Where  lame  duck*  are  waddling,  and  barbers  are  known 
In  their  very  dote  shaving  te  cut  to  the  bone. 
It  i.  hoped  when  this  JeWrr  ha.  lifted  ita  heed 
Three  hundred  twat  over  this  swindler's  hot  bed, 
It  will _/ rosea  on  such  deed*— but  'twill  yet  be  outwitted. 
In  the  face  of  the  church  greatest  tin*  are  committed. 
Here  we  are  at  the  Park,  tbat  the  Dtart  stalk  about  in, 
To  sea  tbe  great  Hell  end  the  big  fountain  spouting ; 
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why 


The  Perk  baa  fine  t*i»  gait,  like  the  roof  of  a  church. 
And  here  are  the  Tombs,  where  poor  Colt  kicked  ibe  I 
And  people  turned  pail  and  in  high  dudgeon  took  it ; 
Here  Toppin  awaited  the  moment  to  twiog  swing. 
But  ni  saved  from  the  gtllowt  and  tent  up  to  Sing  Sinr* 

This  Hotel  you  ban  wan — Holt  built  it  long  since 
Too  big  for  hi*  pane,  with  lew  tette  then  expense. 
It  bu  a  deep  well  end  tbey  drilled  it  down  more 
Then  five  hundred  feet— 'twee  a  eery  (rent  bore. 
Holt  wet  one.  •  good  cook— "de  by  eon 
He  .0  oft  went  to  Gteeee,  but  I  think  It  e-ly. 

We  are  now  at  the  Aetor— 'ti»  where  I  put  up 
And  you  at  this  palace,  I'll  fancy  to  stop. 
You  are  tired  out  you  »ay— well  we'll  seek  the  i 
And  re. I  there,— I'll  order  a  private  room  soon. 
'•  Mine  Hoet  of  the  Astor,  a  room,— and  the  belt— 
Thii  lady,  my  couita,  now  wishes  to  Mat." 
"She  moat  take  the  room  attic,'*  "  the  thall  not,  that't  flat 
You  could  travel  to  yonr  rope  at  eaty  at  that." 
Nvnqaam  ment,  cootin  Mella,  no  choice  can  be  given 
When  the  boute  it  to  full, — you'll  be  nearer  to  Heaven. 
There,  I've  written  the  letter  I  proraUed  to  you 
And  will  you  reply  to  it!— tweet  Mella,  do- 
Good  bye— my  regard  te  your  tiitert  I  send— 
And  do  not  forget  me— your  coutln  and  friend. 

Babger  WiNjLOW. 

York  My  IGU  1843. 

PUNCHINGS  FROM  PUNCH. 

Punch's  Fruit  and  Flovver-Smow. — Tkere  was  a  fruit  and  flower- 
thow  on  Saturday-night  last  in  Lambeth  Walk,  at  which  the  attendance 
we*  very  numerous.  The  ttallt  were  brought  forward  several  feet  into 
the  carriage-way,  and  were  brilliantly  lighted  with  a  preparation  procured 
form  the  fat  of  theep,  which  it  placed  round  a  •peciet  of  white  material 
that  it  grown  in  America. 

Among  the  fruit,  the  prise  was  obtained  by  an  exhititoi  whose  goote- 
berriet  were  to  fine  that  a  pint  and  a  half  went  to  a  quart — which  waa 
the  result  of  forcing — that  it  to  say  forcing  in  the  bottom  and  the  tidet  of 
lbs  meaturr  to  at  to  contract  the  space  la  the  internal  cavity 

The  second  prize  wat  awarded  to  a  peck  of  peat ;  to  fine,  that  though 
little  more  than  half  a  peck,  they  completely  filled  the  measure.  Thii 
achievement  wat  the  retmlt  of  a  peculiar  treatment  of  the  peas — a  plan  in 
tome  respects  similar  to  the  modern  system  of  agricultural  chemistry — 
for  there  had  been  a  large  application  of  mint  and  tome  other  leafy  sub- 
etence  which  had  the  effect  of  causing  the  peas  to  swell  out  to  at  to  fill 
the  meatuie. 

Among  the  flowers  we  observed  nothing  very  remarkable.  The  finest 
■how  wat  in  the  window  of  a  chemist,  where  we  observed  tome  camo- 
mile flowers  in  great  perfection,  and  in  a  Considerable  quantity. 

RoTal  PtHSloHfM — It  wat  remarked  that  on  Saturday  last  there 
,  in  London,  both  of  them  the  sovereigns  of  " 


The  Triumph  of  Art. — A  certain  quack  dentist  celebrated  for  a  ml- 
•  on  for  stopping  the  teeth  having  got  greatly  Into  debt,  hat, 
been  Living  a  new  composition  (called  ten  pence  in  the 

-hich  be  hat  succeeded  in  stopping  the  teeth  of  his  credi- 


pound),  with  which 


Whts  and  What*.—  Hay  is  a  horseman  tiding  on  the  wooden  peve- 
ne  fate  of  Charles  the  FiistT— Secante  in  all  pro- 


to  be  taught  t— The  art  of 


<  is  no  difficulty  in 

;  the  objert  of  their"  vl.it. 

Tm«  Mark*t«.— Our  Coveot  Garden 
toea  np  to  Saturday  week.    Pea*  have  not  improved:  they  were  hard  at 
the  opening,  and  threaten  to  continue  so. 

FoKttoR  Intelligence. — During  the  last  month  there  have  been  tome 
severe  (rests  in  Berne,  but  the  heat  in  ChiH  bat  been  intense. 

A  Present  raon '  Peter'. — Why  would  Lavater  have  made  a  good 
soldier  ?  Because  he  was  a  capital  fellow  to  "  write  about  fact. 

Notices  or  Morion. — Mr.  Hume,  for  a  return  of  the  name  of  the  "  one 
passenger "  from  the  Adelpbi  Pier  to  Richmond,  on  the  very  wet  day  in 
the  week  before  last,  together  with  his  reason,  (or  going  there  in  the  wet, 
— -the  expenses  of  his  trip,  an  account  of  itt  results,  and  a  copy  of  the 
check  given  to  him  before  be  disembarked  bv  the  captain  of  the  vnssel. 

Mr.  Borthwick,  for  leave  to  bring  in  ail  hit  private  billt,  and  lay  them 
on  the  table. 

Important  to  Suitors  in  Chancer!. — Having  occasion  the  other 
day  to  visit  the  Chancery  Offices,  we  discovered  an  announcement  which 
wo  are  surprised  bat  not  been  more  generally  noticed,  and  we  lake  no 
little  credit  to  ourselves  for  being  the  first  to  give  extended  publicity  to 
the  important  public  directions  to  the  unhappy  suitor 
wandet  Ing  in  the  Court  so  many  years.  The  inforti 
the  following  short  announcement—"  The  way  out 
euro  our  readers  we  have  copied  from  an  official  n 
Ccurt. 


in 

»e  can  at- 

w-,  In  tlmt 


ment  likely  to  share  the 
bability  hit  head  will  be 
What  branch  of  the  ' 
drawing  on  wood. 

The  Smallest  Homeopathic  Dose  eve*  known.— On 
last  we  read  that  Sir  Robert  Peel  look  tkc  state  of  the  House 

ON  THE  WOODEN  PAVEMENT. 

Upon  the  pavement  made  of  wood 

The  horses  are  poor  things,  such  trippers. 

They  cannot  make  their  footing  good. 
Their  iron  shoes  ate  iron  slippers. 

No  wonder  that  they  lose  their  feet, 

The  fact  a  matter  quite  of  course  is, 
For  when  with  wood  tbey  floor  the  street, 
It  naturally  fluort  the  horses. 

ON  A  rilW  OF  THE  AERIAL  SHIP  PAtJtNO  OVER  THE  NILt. 

To  see  so  soon  the  aerial  ship 
Engaged  In  such  a  lengthy  trip 

WiU  make  the  doubtful  smile; 
And  some  will  try  to  show  their  wit, 
Quoting  "ex  nihilo  nihil JU," 
Nothing  like  that  can  reach  the  Nile. 

Quatrains  for  Quarter-Dai. 

We  have  llv'd  and  lov'd  together 

In  the  cottage  of  content, 
But  I'm  suie  f  know  not  whether 
We  ever  paid  the  tent. 

We  watch'd  the  daylight  going 
To  the  west  on  golden  wings, 
Then  without  our  landlord's  knowing 
We  slyly  mov'd  our  things. 

Wa  have  seen  the  dark-ey'd  stranger 

Still  watching  our  abode; 
We  knew  that  there  wat  danger, 
For  we  thought  of  what  we  owed. 

We  have  seen  our  assets  dwindle 

Down  to  our  final  ton, 
You  felt  tbat  we  must  swindle, 
And  I  always  fell  with  you. 


DREAMS  OF  THE  PAST. 

■  T  ELIZA  COOK. 

A*  we  wander  alone  where  the  moonlight  reposes, 
And  the  wind  o'er  the  ripple  is  tuneful  and  tweet. 

When  the  stars  glitter  out  as  the  day  flower  closet. 
And  the  night  bird  and  dew-drop  are  all  that  we  meet ; 

Oh  1  then,  when  the  warm  flush  of  thought  it  unsealing 
The  bonds  that  a  cold  world  too  often  keeps  fait. 

We  shall  find  that  the  deepen  and  dearest  of  feeling 
It  pouring  itt  tide  in  a  dream  of  the  past. 

Ob!  who  thall  have  travelled  through  life's  misty  morning 
Forgetting  all  way-  marks  tbat  rote  on  their  track, 

Tho'  the  thing t  we  laved  then  bad  maturity's  scorning 
Tho'  we  cast  them  behind,  yet  we  like  to  look  back. 

Tho'  the  present  may  charm  us  with  magical  numbers 

And  lull  the  rapt  spirit,  entrancing  it  fast, 
Yet  'da  rarely  the  heart  it  so  sound  in  its  slumbers, 

As  to  rest  without  mingling  some  dream  of  die  past. 

Oh !  the  dayt  that  are  gone,  they  will  have  no  returning, 

And  'tit  wisest  to  bury  the  hopes  that  decay, 
But  the  incense  that's  pureet  ana  richest  in  burning, 

It  often  placed  where  all  around  it  is  fading  away. 

Tho'  the  day.  that  are  gone  bad  mora  canker  than  blossom, 

And  even  that  bloatcm  too  tender  to  last, 
Yet  had  we  the  power,  oh !  where  Is  the  bosom 

Would  thrust  from  its  visions  the  dreamt  of  the  past  T 

A  SteaMioat  with  a  Bustle  or. — As  a  stern-wheel  boat  was  pass- 
ing one  of  the  Hotels  at  Beaver  Point,  Pa.,  the  other  day,  a  little  girl  who 
the  porch  watched  it  for 
exclaiming,  "  mother,  i 
got  a  buttle  on." 


•  day,  a  ItttJe  girl  wdo 
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LITERARY. 

ftu»cirix<  or  Politicil  Economy— By 
•a  Introduction  by  Horace  Greely.  Price  25 
tub,  N.  Y. 

Though  »  great  book  be  i  great  evil — at  everybody  who  dot  to' I  write, 
aad  many  wbo  do,  are  always  ready  enough  to  acknowledge — it  doe*  not 
t  that  a  little  book  is  a  little  evil.  On  the  contrary,  it  may  be  a 
I  ail  the  greater  for  being  put  within  the  reach  of  every 
it*  of  natural  tendering,  called 
common  irnte. 

lo  a  word,  then,  we  like  thii  little  book,  and  for  many  reatont  we  have 
no  lime  to  set  forth.  And  we-  like  it  none  the  worse,  our  resd^rs  cnay 
be  aura,  because  of  certain  coincidence!  of  opinion  between  ourself  and 
tbe  author  and  the  American  editoi :  coineidencea  which  piove  to  our 
I  that  both  of  u.  are  right,  tinea  neither  could  have  been  much 
ur  notion*  having  been  tei  f  nth  for  the  first 
tiros  In  public,  before  tbe  Mercantile  Library  A.tociation  of  Botton,  tome 
three  year*  ago,  and  never  jnbluktd,  not  even  reduced  to  writing;  and 
Mr.  Atkiaaun'i  book,  with  Mr.  Gieely'a  introduction,  never  having  fallen 
in  our  way  till  within  the  hut  four  and  twenty  hours. 

The  presumption  It,  if  two  distinct  persons,  acting,  not  together,  but 
apart— holding  no  communion  with  each  other,  and  purtuiog  each  hit 

that  both  aie  right ;  and  the  pre- 
r  in  proportion  as  the  .object  itaelf 
b  of  a  mathematical  or  csr'nt*  character,  and  capable  of  demonstrat  Ion. 
Thus,  if  two  individuate  add  up  a  colum  of  figures,  each  by  himself,  and 
come  at  precisely  the  tame  result,  our  most  cautious  men  of  butineat  are 
satisfied,  and  ought  I  t  be,  or  there  would  be  no  safety  in  business,  and  ws 
tbr>'iM  ht'  e  ail  question*  in  arithmetic  tubmitted  to  the  wotH,  aa  were 
Rowlett's  interest  table*. 

Well  then,  are  the  founduions  of  political  economy  one  whit  lea*  eer- 
tain  than  the  result,  of  arithmetic  T  If  they  are,  a.  all  the  business  of 
the  world  doea  in  fact  depend  upon  a  right  undemanding  of  the  principle! 
that  govern,  or  tbould  govern,  in  political  economy,  what  i»  to  become 
ofasT 

Mysufted  to  be  Mire,  by  people  who  never  appear  to  understand  any- 
thing :  wriitrn  about  by  men  wbo  would  be  lost  upon  a  butcher'*  bill— 
and  oat  of  their  depth  in  a  irial-b-ilanee,  by  the  youngest  cletk  of  an  esta- 
blishment under  reasonable  headway,  Political  Economy  hat  come  to  be 
regarded  aa  the  great  bug  bear — the  urta  major  of  our  tky — the  great 
:  love  to  loae  themselves  in  a  Inbyrinih  of  outlandish 
,  until  tbey  not  only  get  bewildere.,  but  are  exceedingly  apt,  in  their 

comet  in  their  way,  or  trie*  to 


Now,  we  contend  that  the  deepest  principle*  of  Political  Economy, 
like  those  of  Religion,  lie  upon  the  surface,  of  things,  and  w  ithin  reach  of 
the  commonest  understandings — and  thii  from  necessity.  Else,  what 
were  tbey  good  for  '  Wanted  every  moment,  in  all  the  business  of  life, 
like  the  Brat  principles  of  leligion  and  common  tense— being,  indeed,  but 
another  naroo  for  both — we  may  take  it  for  granted  that  if  we  do  not 
understand  them,  the  fault  is  our  own— that  we  have  gone  the  wrong 
way  to  work,  or  trotted  to  the  tradition*  of  men.  So  clear  and  self- 
evident  ate  they — to  unchangeable — and  so  necessary  to  be  understood  I 
by  all — that  we  may  he  sure  men  would  never  disagiee  about  them,  any  I 
mora  than  they  would  about  the  first  principle*  of  morality,  a*  put  forth 
In  the  decalogue,  or  tbe  aermon  on  the  Mount — had  not  some  ingenious 
people,  with  not  much  to  do  in  this  world,  and  siili  U»*  to  do  with, 
undertaken  to  lead  I  hem  astray. 

For.  it  is  one  thing  to  understand  theae  principle*,  and  another  to  be 
able  to  s«ivr  every  possible  objection  that  can  be  urged  again*!  llwm, 
or  to  correct  every  possible  misrepresentation.  Left  to  themselves, 
without  commentary,  they  would  make  their  own  way  every  where—  have 
made  their  way  naturally  over  tbe  whole  earth.    But  explained — quali- 


fied—  inleri.ri 


ted  by  tbe  cartload 


•rbuttlemd  with  conn 


ingenious  and  crVver  men,  all  burning  to  distinguish  themselves  in  tome 
way— irmatteied  Utile  how— by  a  great  discovery,  a  brilliant  puiile,  or 
a  thundering  paradox— no  wonder  tbe  business  men  of  our  age  have 
grown  weary  of  the  unprofitable  talk  :  no  wonder  the  statesmen  of  our 
day  hsve  lost  themselves  by  hundreds  among  the  sny.uiie.  of  tbe  mulli- 


r,  what  this  little  work  professes  to  do,  and  what  it  doet- and  doe» 
dear  away  some  of  this  rubbish,  and  set  people  to  thinking 
for  themselves ;  and  we  recommend  it  therefore,  in  all  heartiness,  to  our 


tr>  men  as  tr 


f.  i 


hey  wa 


as  worth  more  to  tkem 


than  whole  libraries  upon  the  same  subject,  heretofore  published  by  our 
friends  over  sea;  wbo,  not  satisfied  with  manufacturing  oar  broadcloth* 
and  calicoes,  insist  upon  manufacturing  our  epiaions  for  us — with  it  rea- 
sonable discount  to  tbe  trade. 

Now  thia,  w.  doo-tlike.  And  we  thank  Mr.  Grwlyfor  having  helped 
the  stranger  to  an  acquaintance  with  our  people  ;  and  we  say  lo  Mr.  At- 
kinson, that  bating  a  few  errors,  not  worth  quarrelling  about  here— Mr. 
Greely  will  understand  us— these  Principles  of  Political  Economy,  are 
a  treasure  for  the  people,  everywhere,  and  for  lire  people  uf  America,  a 
mine  of  wealth  and  fimiliar  wisdom. 

We  cannot,  of  course  undertake  to  review  such  a  book  in  a  newspaper. 
It  would  lead  us  into  makisg  anoiber  book,  and  night  mitltad  ut  before 
we  got  through,  into  a  most  unprofitable  controversy  ;  for  how  is  it  poa- 
ble  to  agree  with  anybody,  through  chapter  after  chaj'ter,  in  a  work  ef 
rig\iy-tkree  closely  printed  page*  wilhduuble  column. 1  We  should  be 
ashamed  of  outselves,  to  agree  wiih  Solomoa  himself  to  such  an  unrea- 
sonable extent.  But  though  we  cannot  do  this,  we  will  try  to  do  some- 
thing better.  We  will  enter  the  field  side  by  side  with  Mr.  Greely,  and 
assist  him  in  bearing  up  the  banner  of  what  it  indeed  Frea  Trade— the 
freest  of  all  trades— the  free  interchange  of  thought.  We  WILL  oo  »U 
lekoths  in  mnintaining  the  right  lo  think  for  ourselves— and  to  make 


ourselves  understood  by  l be  great  working  masses  of  mankind. 

The  chief  leading  errors  of  the  schools  we  take  to  be  tbeoe,  and  must 
be  corrected  by  the  counting-buoaaa  and  workshops.  The  founders  of 
tbe  science  of  Political  Economy,  begin  with  assuming  certain  facts,  and 
establishing  certain  laws  ;  after  which,  their  lives  ate  e  'nsumed  in  trying 
to  sc commodate  everything  that  happens  to  some  one  of  these  long  esta- 
blished laws.  Every  mystery  they  undertake  to  eiplain— every  anomaly— 
to  justify.  But  ho*  T  By  f  .rming  a  table  of  exceptions;  by  acknow- 
ledging that  tbey  may  be  wrong  ?  No,  indeed;  but  always  in  one  way 
—and  in  one  way  only — as  if  they  could  not  pos-ibly  be  mistaken,  or  ra- 
ther, as  if  common  sense  had  nothing  in  the  world  to  do  with  tbe  tense 
of  Political  Economy.  Perhap*  Uiey  are  right,  after  all — and  if  Political 
Economy  be  what  they  say  it  is,  tbey  are  right— and  we  must  give  up 
the  question. 

Godet's  Lady's  Boom  for  August,  is  a  capital  number.  The  en- 
gravings are  very  beautiful,  the  "  KamiU  Jewel*"  especially  is  a 
and  well  sustains  the  reputation  Dick  has  gained  a*  an  excellir 
"  Ihe  Consequences  of  being  too  lata."  by  Dick,  conveyt  a  food 
le*ton,  but  aa  an  engraving  does  not  equal  some  of  Dick's  prcviout  efforts . 
The  eontributora  to  the  present  number  are  Mrs.  S.gowrney,  Mrs.  Annan, 
and  Mrs.  Hale,  H.  T.  Tuckerman,  T.  S.  Arthur,  H.  W.  Herbert, 
Morton  Mc  Michael,  &c.  There  is  an  attractive  variety  in  the  table  of 
contents,  and  some  of  tbe  article*  ate  of  an  excellence  above  the  usual 
standard  of  magaxine  article*.  Burgess  and  Stringer,  agents.  New  York. 

Lady's  Musical  Liohaht  —  Burgess  cj-  Stringer,  have  also  seat 
os  the  Augur t  number  of  this  work.  It  contain*  thirteen  pieces  of  mosic 
and  we  learn  from  the  reports  of  our  musical  friend*,  that  it  is  the  beat 
number  yet  issued.  The  musk  with  two  or  three  exception*  is  very 
attractive. 

PnoTllTAKTlSat.  tit  Parent  and  Guardian  of  civil  and  religious 

M.rty.  By  the  Rev  John  Neil  Macleod,  D.  D.  New  York,  Robert 
Curler,  58  Canal  street. 

This  is  an  excellent  lecture,  showing  the  great  nim  of  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholic church  to  be  tbe  possession  of  nosrer,  both  civil  and  religious :  and 
that  Oral  power  is  proven  from  the  experience  of  the  p*.t,  ai  d  from  the 
veiy  nature  of  the  church  and  her  Ooetrines,  lo  lie  not  on  I)  uncongenial 
but  i-iiuiical  to  republicsnisrr.  Dr.  Macleod  shows  that  tbe  very  aim  of 
Protestantism  is  to  explain  and  under. tand  all  thing-.  Not  to  hiue  its 
own  history  nor  that  of  Romanism  from  any,  while  the  duririne  of  Pa- 
pacy it  directly  opposed  to  this.  Altogether,  the  work  is  an  admirable 
one,  and  at  this  time  of  duturbanee  in  the  Christian  church,  is  peculiar- 
ly well-limed.   The  external  of  tbe  hook  reflects  credit  on  its  puMi.sb.ere 

Exercises  enr  thk  Aluh.vat  or  the  Albamy  Female  Academy — 
C.  Van  BnlAtsyt,  AOany.—Thin  ia  a  vary  interesting  trvekure  eoa 
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tainlng  tbe  addree*  of  the  Preaident  of  the  Academy,  at  the  celebration 
of  the  second  anniversary,  July  20lb,  and  alto  containing  the  composi- 
tions which  obtained  the  priiea.  More  than  half  of  the  work  U  occupied 
by  one  of  these,  a  moral  tale,  entitled  "  Home  Education,"  written  ty 
Miia  Mary  E.  Field,  of  Hadam,  Ci. 

A  Rxturx  or  Departed  Spirit* — J.  R-  Colon,  Philadelphia, — 
Tbia  ia  a  curious  account  of  the  sayings  and  doing*  of  distinguished 
pet  nonages  of  this  and  other  age*,  who  haw  recently  returned  in  spirit 
to  earth  and  held  convene  with  the  Shaken  of  Watervlieu    A  moat 


Thb  Scottish  Heiress.— A  novel  with  this  title  bas  been  Utued 
from  this  office  in  a  very  neat  cabinet  shape,  well  calculated  for  reading 
and  binding.  Tbe  Heiress  is  a  woik  of  deep  interest,  the  characters 
are  truthfully  drawn  and  tbe  incident*  effective.    It  «ill  no  doubt  be 


The  Lire  or  Geo.  Wabuinotox— Tappan  if-  DtntuU,  Botto*.— 
Meeer*,  Burgess  It,  Stringer  have  tent  us  No.  13  of  this  valuable  serial. 
It  ia  embellished  with  a  mnp  of  the  battle  of  Gerrnantown. 

Farmers  E*crcLOrEOiA-S«»  Office  — Ho.  11  baa  been  received. 
This  i,  .  work  every  farmer  should  po.se... 

:  AMD  a\B>v  entires  or  Martin  Cuuzzlewit.— No.  7  has  been 
1  by  Lea  &  Ulanchard,  Philadelphia,  with  illustration*  by  Poiz. 
New  Music. — We  have  received  from  the  publisher,  Js>.  L.  Hewitt, 
Broadway,  the  following  new  music:  "Tbe  New  Brighton  Galope," 
composed  by  Masek,  and  arranged  by  Jobann  Munek  ;  the  "Woodside 
Waltz,"  c>mpna,d  by  Mis*  Marion  S.  McGregor ;  "  Tbe  Alpine  Horn," 
composed  by  John  H.  Hewitt,  ami  the  "Regatta Galope,"  composed  by 

J. 


THEATRICAL. 

NiSLo'a  hat  continued  very  attractive  during  the  work,  and  the  bouse 
has  been  crowded  every  evening.  Mall'e  Calve  in  "  La  Fille  du  Regi- 
meoi"  bas  woo  new  admiration,  and  proved  lo  ber  friends  the  is  capable 
of  greater  efforts  than  she  bad  befere  attempted.  Tbe  muaic  of  this 
Opera  is  throughout  the  piece  beautiful,  and  has  become  already 
universally  popular.  The  "  refrain  du  regiment"  ha*  already  been  adopt 
ed  by  out  whistling  population,  which  i.  a  certain  sign  of  excellence.  Tbe 
Opera  on  tbe  whole  it  well  ca.l,  although  weak  in  some  points.  The 
aco-}Tipviim'.<nts  are  of  course  perfect.  "  Le  Ros.ienol"  is 
Tim  Rsvels  draw  still,  a*  well  as  when  they  first  appeared. 
Their  feats  never  tiie.  But  they  mmt  give  u*  some  novelty.  Gabriel 
;  bis  never  failing  invention  at  work. 


American  PrjLnr  El jo,ubmce  —  At  a  camp-meeting  in  Tennessee 
laat  year,  an  eccentric  Ma«-wvrm  was  holding  foith,  who  bad  contrived 
to  lo  work  upon  the  feelings  of  hi*  auditory,  Diet  tbe  straw  on  tho  ground 
beside  the  altar  w»  completely  cuvnred  with  prostrate  mourners.  Per- 
ceiving there  were  many  others  pi  event  ready  to  ca>t  themselves  down, 
who  retrained  from  so  doing  solely  through  the  lack  of  straw  to  kneel 
upon,  be  cried  out  In  the  midst  of  his  e.bo.-tation — "  Suaw  I  straw  !  we 
want  more  straw  here  !  Brother  Hopkins,  for  heaven's  sake,  send  up  to 
your  house  end  get  soma  more  straw  !  Porty-fivo  souls  lost  for  want  of 
straw  !  And  a  kindred  speaker,  on  a  similar  occasion,  in  the  same  sec- 
tion of  country,  closed  hi*  eshaiiation  with  these  words:—'  You  must  be 
op  an  I  daing ;  you  must  run  with  patience,  but  also  with  unremitted 
alacrity,  the  race  set  before  you.  You  most  flee  for  your  lives,  for  the 
Avenger  of  Blood  is  behind  you  !  However,  if  there  are  any  among 
you  who  cannot  tske  this  trouble  ;  who  prefer  ihuir  pleasure  to  their  fu- 
ture safety,  and  who  wish  oaly  to  doxa  ew*y  their  lives  in  careless  indo- 
lence i  to  .uch  I  can  only  .ay—'  Ivijoy  your  dream  ;  fold  your  arms  ;  ail 
down — aod  bs  d — d  !' 


lowing  about  three  day,  they 
carried  into  Mobile,  and  the 


A  Pair  of  lovers  in  Si.  Mary's  I'ori-h,  La.,  lately  concluded  to  enter 
the  h.ly  eaMte  of  matrimony,  but  found  ibernselvea,  though  both  rich, 
head o J  by  form  lablo  obstructions  interposed  by  tb>>  young  lady's  guar- 
dian. So  they  t  <ok  a  CM*,  with  four  hlacks  for  rowers,  and  put  out  on 
one  of  tlw  '  bayous  '  of  that  region.  —  After  rowi 
were  pui.ed  b>  the 
T9»l  ut  ll)u  tluty  r*nfi*  i 

MarriH  by  J.  W.  Jeaneretie.  Esq  ,  Mr.  Wm.  F.  HaiftVlgh  to  Mi.. 
Axele  C.  Cli.«p,jntier,  both  of  the  P„ri.h  of  St.  Mary,  La. 

iHrjurAVT  Decmios.— Tim  Sjp.otne  C  >urt  of  Errors  at  New  Havre. 
Conn-,  have  decided,  in  eff-ct,  that  I'm  proprietor*  of  the  lost  steamboat 
Lexington  am  re.po.ibla  for  all  the  freight  on  board  at  the  lime  of  tbe 
dastruotioo  although  notice,  were  posted  up  in  tbe  boat,  and  inserted  in 
tbe  bula  of  ladm*  that  all  freight  was  tu  be  at  the  ri,k  of  the 


Latb  ard  Important  from  St.  Thomas  — Tbe  schooner  William 
Allen  arrived  from  St.  Thome*  yesterday  with  date*  te  the  9th  Instant. 
Tne  intelligence  from  that  place  ia  alarming ;  the  yellow  fever  waa  raging 
with  all  >ts  horrors  among  foreigners,  principally  English  and  Scotchmen, 
of  whom  there  are  a  great  many.  Number*  arc  dying  daily,  and  greater 
number,  leeving  the  Island.  A  very  few  of  the  natives  died  with  tbe 
fever,  although  many  were  attacked.  The  number  of  deal h»  waa  increa- 
sing every  day,  and  from  appearances  it  was  .opposed  it  would  reach  an 
alatming  extent  in  a  week  or  two.  Business  was  consequently  dull,  and 
the  markets  glutted  with  American  produce.  Indigo  was  scarce,  aod 
commanded  a  high  price.    This  ia  the  only  product  of  the  Island  that 


Hanoeb  — Thomaa  N.  M'Cauis,  who  waa  convicted  of  ibe  murder  of 
Ladd,  on  the  19th  March,  18.42.  and  sentenced  at  tbe  sitting  of  the 
Appeal  Court  in  Columbia  on  2Sd  May  last,  suffered  the  penalty  of  tbe 

lOartdllo'ci 


law,  by  being  hung  in  the  yard  of  the  jail, 
llih  inn.,  at  Charleston,  South  Csmlin'a. 

The  Toronto  Constitutionalist  say*  that  a  young  man  named 
Baley,  a  prisoner  in  the  Penitentiary,  in  consequence  of  insubordination 
was  placed  for  punishment  in  a  cistern,  where  it  was  necessary  he  should 
work  in  order  to  prevent  the  water  overcoming  bim,  and  that  during  the 
pioc-ss  he  was  overpowered  by  tbe  water  and  drowned.  The  Montreal 
Time*  treats  tbe  story  as  an  idle  and  i 


The  N.  O.  Bulletin  of  the  25th  s.ya:— "Tbe  innoeoza  contin  

prevail  with  unmitigated  violence  in  every  part  of  tbe  city.  It  ia  not 
dangerous,  we  believe,  but  as  uncomf.  ruble  as  need  be.  The  yellow  fe- 
ver, we  und-rstand,  also  exists  lo  some  extent,  but  bas  not  assumed  a 
malignant  type." 

Qoicr  Work. — Mr.  Isaac  M.  Denson,  warden  of  the  almshouse  in  Bal- 
timore county,  Md.,  cut  on  Saturday  from  the  farm  attached  to  that  insti- 
tution, n  qoantity  of  wheat,  which  be  had  subsequently  thicshed,  fanned, 
ground,  belted  and  baked  into  bread,  ready  for  eating,  in  the  amazingly 
short  period  of  twsnty-ibie*  minutes  from  the  time  tbe  process  of  culling 
commenced. 

Match  at  Ear.  Swallowing,  —  ».n  extraordioaay  wager  took  place 
a  few  days  ago,  between  tiro  men  of  Neufchaiel,  in  Normandy.  Having 
been  out  fishing  during  the  day.  and  caught  only  a  small  number  of  eels, 
it  was  agteed  that,  instead  of  dividing  them,  the  whole  should  be  takes 
by  h  m  who  swallowed  the  greater  number  alive.  The  corneal  resulted 
very  erriously  re-  both :  after  a  single  eel  had  been  swallowed  by  one,  and 
two  by  the  other,  ihey  immediately  commenced  vomiting  blond,  and  were 
obliged  lobe  removed  to  tbe  hospital  in  an  alarming  state. — English  Pm~ 


•'•  m  .rr'el  by  mistake  for  the  bridegroom  a  few 
Ho  was  sadly  frightened,  as  may  he  supposed, 
a  position  again  till 


to  be  caught  in  so 
thing  by  it. 


A  Losa  Tail  — According  to  the  minutes  of  the  Royal  Astronomical 
Siciety's  procr- ■■d.Ngs,  it  appears  that  on  M.rch  ibe  5th.  the  great  .onset 
which  recently  disappeared,  was  8  1)1)0  OIKI  German  mile,  from  the  earth 
having  a  tail  12.000,000  German  mile.  Ion*,  and  4,000,003  broad. 

Profitable  Prodioai.itt  —  Doniz-iti,  the  compose! ,  haa  written  up- 
ward, of  eighty  opera*.    Ho  has  made  a  very  hand.ome  fottune  by  the 

aame  mean,  that  are  often  the  cause  „f  e.„lng  rid  of  one,  namely  by  

ning  up  score  after  score  as  fast  as  pos,ible. 

A  Primitive  State  or  thing*  —In  the  town  of  Hull,  there  is  no 


niner,  doctor,  lawyer,  justice  of  the  peace,  corooer,  church,  poor  house 
or  pauper.  The  .mall  but  con.-entrated  population  cooatitute*  one  of  the 
most  comfortable  communities  in  all  creation. 

Ninety-odd  vessels  arrived  at  Buffalo  last  week  from  up  the  Like. 
They  brought,  among  other  things,  120,000  busbvU  of  Wheat  and  3U  000 
barrels  of  Flour. 

Saratoga  has  thus  far  ha  1  mote  sisiiers  this  season  than  for  several 
ye.,,  before  Tlie.o  are  about  I  0  .0  s.ra.tget.  there  regularly-300  at 
tire  United  Siuu-s  Hotel. 

Mr.  Porter  the  gemlemin  who  m»do  lhs»  liberal  present  of  $300  000 
on  the  4kh  of  Joly  to  hi*  four  relntive.,  re-ides  at  Princeton,  N.  J.,  and 
it  is  *uid  to  have  been  the  second  act  of  the  kind  on  the  part  of  Mr.  P. 

The  fare  from  Rir-bmoid.  W  hi  Rsilroad  to  Fredericksburg.  38  miles 
from  Washington  City,  is  |5  .„  $<!  l.oth  wjys  tf  you  return  in  four  day*. 


An  Iron  W*r  Steamer  ia  now  U-ir.*  constructed  at  Erie,  Pa.  for  the. 
Government,  wilb  materials  fab, ic.tcsl  »t  Pittsburgh. 

An  Iowa  paper  «y.  that  money  i.  „  .earce  in  «sme  part,  of  that 
Teriitory  ihat  the  people  are  competed  lo  pay  ibeir  postage  in  «er.«vrx/ 

Yellow  Fever  ha.  made  ita  appearance  at  New  Orleans,  but  not  lo  aby 
great  client,  a*  yet.  ' 

The  fare  from  Boaton  to  Buffalo  by  Railroad  ia  $14, 

A  Wjmdot  aquaw,  112  years  old,  died  al  Cinciiinati,  on  the  1»U>  inet. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Tai  Fats  or  as  Actos — Gloss*  Hyatt. — Wa  m  it  stated  in  a 
paper  lateriy,  that  this  person  la  m  a  cannon  soldier  in  Maine. 
Fifteen  year*  ago,  eaye  the  Mobile  Herald,  Hyatt  waa  the  very  soul  of 
one  of  the  mm  select  eiicleain  Boston — the  beet  comedian  in  the  United 
States,  and  a  poet  of  the  Grit  water.  Some  of  hia  songs  are  even  now 
popular — the  "  Mellow  Hum,"  for  inetance,  and  severs!  others  that  we 
cannot  now  name.  Hyatt  married  a  beautiful  girl,  who  in  a  few  years 
was  obliged  to  descend  from  the  luxury  of  riches,  and  take  in  washing 
for  a  subsistence ;  bar  father  lived  in  one  of  the  most  splendid  mansions 
in  Boston — and  nine  years  ago  she  was  dragging  out  a  miserable  exist- 
ence in  a  cellar  in  New  York.  At  last  she  was  driven  mad  and  died  in 
the  alms  house  Reader,  you  must  know  the  secret  of  this  tale  of 
misery!  George  Hyatt,  the  educated,  favor-winning  man  of  genius,  was 
a  drunkard  !  When  be  reflects  upon  his  past  life,  as  ha  paoea  his  lonely 
round  at  night,  what  must  be  bis  thoughts  T  Pity  that  he  could  not 
teach  others  to  feel  as  he  felt  then ! 

The  above  paragraph  has  lately  been  going  the  round  of  the  paper*, 
and  as  much  of  it  is  untrue,  it  is  but  an  act  of  justice  to  Hyatt  to  correct 
it.  The  girl  be  married  was  very  respectably  connected,  but  ber  family 
made  no  pretensions  to  splendour.    It  Is  true  that  in  the  course  of  time 

take  in  wotk  for  support— they  did  not  live  in  a  cellar,  nor  did  site  go 
and  die  in  the  alms  bouse — she  died  at  her  own  apartments  of  con- 
sumption Hyatt  enlisted  for  a  soldier,  and  was  very  soon  made  cletk 
of  the  Regiment,  which  situation  he  no » fills — the  Regiment  is  in  Maine, 
and  Hyatt  is  President  of  a  Temperance  Society. 

HoiTlttTtll  COMMIHCED  IN  rHC  InDUM  CoUKTRt.—  The  St.  Louis 

New  Era  of  the  13th,  says;— We  have  been  permitted  to  see  a  letter 
from  the  United  States  Blacksmith  at  Willow  Creek,  (Pawnee  country.) 
to  his  friend.  In  this  city,  dated  on  the  2!rth  June,  giving  an  account  of 
the  murders  committed  by  the  Sioux  Indians  upon  the  Pawnees,  and 
upon  the  wife  of  the  Blacksmith.  His  wife  was  shot  on  Tuesday  morn- 
ing the  '27th,  about  7  o'clock.  The  hoshand  bad  endeavored  to  save 
her  by  shutting  ber  up  in  the  shop,  but  -die  had  not  time  to  bolt  the  door, 
and  it  was  burst  opaa-  She  was  killed,  nmi  they  fell  to  whipping  the 
Blacksmith,  without  doing  him  serious  injur}*,  having  their  guns  all  the  1 
while  cocked,  teady  to  lite.  The  Indians  bad  also  killed  Lithapel  the 
U.  S.  Interpreter,  who  had  been  in  that  country  for  2:~ 
L  chief  of  the  Pawnee  Ti 
r;  a  son-in-law  of  the  chief 
,  young  men,  wumen  and  children. 
It  is  also  stated,  that  out  of  41  lodges,  21  of  tits  largest  were  burnt, 
and  most  of  tbe  horses  were  stolen  or  killed  on  ibe  spot.  The 
Pswr.ec  Indians  had  left  their  villages  to  go  on  their  spring  hunt. 
Willow  Creek,  fiom  whence  this  letter  is  dated,  la  150  miles  up 
tbe  Platte  river,  and  ike  Sioux  are  230  miles  above  it.  Tbese 
Indians  exhibited  hostile  feelings  on  several  oooasiona  during  tbe 
,  and  this  attack  on  the  Pawnees  had  been  expected  for  some 
We  ate  told  that  the  United  States  are  bound,  by  treaty  arJpula- 
i  the  Pawnee  tribes  from  such  invasions,  and  are  surprised 
have  not  been  made  to  prevent  these  murders.  If  the 
i  are  not  entitled  to  protection,  certainly  those  in  the  employ  of 
the  Government  may  claim  it. 


_  - — .  —  r^>-  «■= 

i  in  that  country  for  25  years;  Capu 
appages,  and  father-in-law  of  the  Inter- 
Moulin,  and  several  othor  CUiefsand 


Important  Slave  Chi.— A  ease  of  harboring  and  nonoaaling  run- 
away slaves,  waa  tried  at  the  July  teira  of  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court,  Dis- 

incidental  to* the  receiving  el  testimony,'  was  concluded 


on  the  1 3th  inst 

It  appeared  in  evidence  that  on  Sunday  morning,  the  24th  of  April, 
1843,  a  wagon,  driven  by  a  negro  boy,  was  noticed  roing  through  Sharon- 
ville,  in  Hamilton  county,  at  a  very  rapid  rate.  Suspicion  was  excited, 
and  some  persons  started  In  pursuit  on  horseback.  Tbe  wagon  was 
Overtaken  and  found  to  contain  seven  negroes,  with  the  defendant,  (John 
Van  Zandt)  When  naked  if  tbe  negroes  were  slaves,  he  said  they  wore 
free  by  nature]  and  being  questioned  a*  to  where  ha  met  them,  replied 
that  they  got  into  his  wagon  at  Walnut  Hills,  near  Cincinnati.  The 
pursuing  party  then  committed  the  negroes  to  jail  at  Covington, 
they  were  identified  by  the  plaintiff,  (Wharton  Jones)  aa  bis  ... 
Tbe  extent  of  damages  claimed  by  the  plaintiff  was  11200,  for  which 
amount  the  jury  returned  a  verdict. 

In  another  action  on  the  same,  fur  penalty  ($500)  provided  by  the  law 
of  the  United  States,  a  similar  verdict  was  obtained. 

A  religious  lunatic  named  How  ai  d  escaped  recently  from  the  Poor 
House  of  Krio  County,.  Pa.,  stole  ions  watches  and  an  oil  jug,  broke  into 
a  chutch  through  a  window,  lit  up,  and  preached  a  sermon  ;  stole  part  of 
the  furniture  and  left  ;  hooked  a  jug,  and  filled  it  with  nil  at  an  oil  mill  ; 
borrowed  a  blind  hone,  and  struck  a  bee-line  westward,  offering  his 
•  spoils'  for  Finding  his  horse  blind,  he  abandoned  him  in  utter 

contempt  He  waa  overtaken  about  fifteen  mllee  off,  and  taken  back  to 
the  Poor  House. 

Bishop  Doane,  of  the  New  Jersey  diocese,  has  issued  a  manifesto  de- 
claring his  "  unwavering  confidence  in  Dr.  Pussy's  faithfulness  to  the 
standards  ef  las  churc\  and  his  integrity  as  a  Catholic  Churchman." 


Stewart's  KxrxDiTion  to  ths  Rockt  Mot  stains. — Probable 
Failsre. — We  learn  from  the  St-  Louis  Gazette  of  lha  11th  instant  that 

six  more  of  tit*  American  Fur  Companies'  boats  arrived  at  tbe  levee  on 
the  12ih,  forty-five  days  from  the  Yellow  Stone,  laden  with  buffalo  tobes 
furs,  &c.  Among  the  persons  who  came  down  witb  these  boats  were  se- 
veral who  left  St.  Louis  with  Sir  William  Drummond  Stewart.  They 
describe  the  fatigues  attending  the  expedition  and  the  overbearing  rude- 
ness of  Sir  William  as  insupportable.  Thirteen  of  the  company  had  left 
him  at  tbe  South  Forks  of  the  Platte  ;  and  many  others  were  preparing 
to  leave.  Some  of  tbe  company  bad  threatened  to  shoot  him  if  be  persist- 
ed io  his  tyrannical  course  Tbe  Indians  ware  manifesting  a  disposition 
to  steal  the  horses,  and  a$  nil  but  three  or  four  of  Sir  William's  men 
were  green  hands,  some  fears  were  entertained  that  their  efforts  might 
be  successful.  A  war  party  of  300  Ottoes,  returning  from  an  expedition 
against  the  Pawnees,  who  had  refused  to  fight  them,  were  with  Stewart 
when  tbe  men  left  All  were  in  good  health,  though  worn  down  with 
fatigue. 

A  JoYrt'L  MeetiKo  —  A  few  days  since,  at  Buffalo,  a  boat  load  of 
Germans  landed  from  the  Canal,  evidently  dhect  from  tbe  "  Fader  land." 
Among  ibem  was  an  old  lady  and  some  three  or  four  children,  quits 
grown  up  ;  several  tavern  keepers  were  around  the  boats,  as  Is  customary 
to  solicit  patronage  from  the  immigrants,  and  one  of  these  approached 
the  old  lady,  who,  immediately  upon  seeing  him,  threw  herself  upon  hia 
neck  and  wept,  tbe  children  also  embraced  him,  and  tears  and  smiles 
alternately  bore  their  sway ;  the  explanation  of  the  scene  given  was,  that 
the  old  lady  was  on  her  way  to  Detroit  in  search  nf  her  husband,  who  had 
emigrated  some  years  previous,  and  she  had  thus  unexpectedly  fallen  apon 
him  at  this  place. 

A  Singular  Game  or  Casts".— A  game  of  chess  has  been  playing 
at  Cincinnati,  which  was  commenced  on  tbe  2d  January  last,  and  was 
only  finished  on  the  14ib  of  last  month.  Tbe  players  are  considered  the 
best  known  in  the  West — one  a  native  of  Albany,  tike  other  a  native  of 
Maysville,  Ky — both  gentlemen  of  the  highest  respectability,  and  mer- 
c bants  nf  Cincinnati.  Tbe  game  was  kept  op  daily,  Sundays  excepted, 
from  10  In  the  evening  till  8  in  the  morning.  No  one  was  allowed  to 
enter  the  room  while  the  game-  was-  going  on,  and  only  a  few  friends 
were  admitted  during  tho  recess,  tbe  luse.-  was  to  pay  room  rent, 
(extra)  boarding,  cigars,  ice  water,  and  theatre  expenses  for  both,  during 
the  lime  they  should  play.  The  Albanian  was  the  winter.  The  bill 
was  1107,75,  which  waa  promptly  paid.  Not  a  drop  of  i 
liquors  or  wines  was  used  .'— Maditmian 

Tbe  time  actually  occupied  in  playing  the 
three  hundred  and  eighty  soars. 

A  Goon  Stort  Srotr.ED. — Newspaper  readers  no  doubt  remember 
thai  it  was  lately  stated  that  a  young  lawyer  of  Boston  bad  become  heir 
to  a  large  estate.  The  Boston  Daily  Advertiser  contradicts  the  story  as 
follows:  — 

•'  We  leatn  with  regret  that  ;h*  fortune  which  it  was  supposed  hsd  fal- 
len from  Ireland  to  a  deserving  member  of  the  bar  of  this  country,  has 
irrent  in  the  legal  circles,  and  was  published  with  some  Inaceura- 
in  one  of  the  evening  papers  ;  but  it  appears  that  some  of  the  impor- 
tant papers  in  the  affair  were  forgeries,  and  the  whole  labrtc  has  vanish- 
ed into  air,  and  although  it  seems  probable  that  "there  Is  some  neoney 
somewhere."  it  has  unhappily  eluded  the  grasp  of  tbe  supposed  "  child, 
ofrortune." 

MARRIED. 

On  ths  ZJd  Inst,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Mscsuley.  Cents  W. 
Use  Fsoton,  all  oftkUelly. 

On  ths  »th  last,  by  ths  Rev.  Mr.  8larrs,  Thosias  Kslly  to 
this  city. 

Ob  ths  33d  iast,  by  tbs  Rev.  W.  W.  Ereretts,  Thomas  C. 
Josnaa  McDonald,  all  of  this  city. 
Jaly  83*  Eaos  Stewart,  to  Lucia  Brags;,  of  Boston,  Mass. 
At  Beaton.  Jul,  18,  Justus  b.  norms  to  Margaret  K. 
At  Boston,  Jam™  M.  Cntchmt  to  Miss  Lavleis  Wtthaai. 
At  Boston,  Wdllnra  MeFerlsnd  toSsrsh  R.  Oliver. 
At  Roxbury,  Mass.,  July  A  Otis  Burtons,  to  MissHnnnnh  P. 

DIED, 

On  the  33d  iast.,  Wiilian  Burling. la  ths  Thh  year  of  hit  sge 
On  ilis  iMihinst,  Mrs.  Sarah  Judith  Hooker. 
OaMib  iast,  Hsnosh,  Infant  doughter  of  A.  Rlksr  Jr. 
Oo  the  94th  inst,  Coraslias,  soa  of  Cornelius  Wheeler,  aged  2  yssrs. 
On  Iks Mtk  last,  Edward,  isfaat  soa  of  Edward  Hanson. 
On  the  -25th  in.L.  Archibald  McCullum,  aged  *  years. 
Suddenly,  Mrs.  Ellss  Edmonds. 

At  Brooklyn,  J«ly».  Edwia  Sidney  Smith,  sred  10  years  and  4  t 
At  New  Haven,  Cf,  Jaly  13,  Elisabeth  Snnford,  aged  71. 
At  Boston,  July  23,  Locretin  Bliss,  sged  SI. 
At  Boatoa,  July  24,  Sarah  Morn,  sred  79  years. 
At  Boston.  July      Sophia  Harris. 

At  Caartestowa,  Nasi.,  July  33,  Mrs.  Lucy  Dsns.  of  Lowel,  aged  ef. 

At  Monlville.Me.,  Etieneaer  Allea,  a  revolutionary  pensioner,  aged  31. 

At  St  l.oals,  July  IS.  Alfred  R  ichudson,  seed  27  years. 

At  llardnoella  Spring,  Ark  ,  Juno  90.  Mods  Wakeai  in,  sard  30. 

At  Sutloo,  Mais  .  July  «,  Asa  Lilly,  aged  lot! years. 

At  Sisal  Jaly  3,  Joaas  Plait  Lnesinc.%  ki.9rltB  ye.r. 

Wsxxlv  Rseonr  or  Ikvsxmikts.— la  the  city  sad  county  of  New  York,  from 
ths  13«h  day  of  July  to  tha  ttd  day  of  Jaly,  ■  041-30  Men  ;  *7  Worsen ,  73  Boy. , 
37  Otrls.  foul  169. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


TO  THE  TOONO  MEN  OP  THE  UNITED  STATES 

Of  ALL  PARTIES,  ALL  CR.IIDI,  ALL  CAI-LISOS. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 

FOR  ELEYES  HUXDRED  OCTAVO  PAGES,  WITH 
THREE  ENGRAVINGS! 

TBI  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES  OP 

HENRY  ©LAY, 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF  OVER  1100  LARGE 

FAGS  3,  WITH  THREE  IKi.lUVIKCU — THE  WHOLE  FOR  |1  '. 

Tae  publisher*  of  the  New  York  Tribune  have  effected  an  arrange- 
ment with  Mr.  James  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  the  only  full  and  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeches  of  Henry  Clay,  preceeded  by  a  Biographical 
of  the  great  statesman  aad  orator  of  the  West,  and  embelli*hrd 


Memntr  of  the  great  atatetman  aad  orator  of  the  Weit,  and  embelhahed 
by  three  tuperb  engraving*  by  which  they  are  enabled  to  publiab,  from 
Mr.  Swain',  ateieotype  platea.  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  two  large 
and  elegant  volume.?  at  tbe  unprecedented^  low  price  of  $1  for  the 


whole! 


red  by 

called  it  forth,  and,  whenever tt  la  deatreble,  and 
a  note  at  tbe  end  givea  the  fate  of  the  mea.ure 


the  circumstances 
not  otherwiee  ind 
Wider  diacusaion. 

Br'ce  $1  for  the  whole  work,  $10  per 
scriptioo*  and  order*  are  solicited. 

Respectfully,  GREELEY  &.  McELRATH, 

jyl  162  Naa.au street.  N.  Y 


THE    NEW  YORK 

MEDICAL  AND  SURGICAL 

INSTITUTE. 

NO.  75  CHAMBERS  STREET. 
83*  Thia  Inatitutien,  established  to  render  lo  the  afflicted  aound  and 
icieati6c  M^ical  and  Surgical  Aid,  haa  already  been  in  •ucceeafu)  ope- 
i  for  nearly  a  year.  All  forma  of  disease*  are  treated  here.  Pa- 
ne to  the  Institution  have  ihetr  oaaea  akillfully  inve»ligated 
1  for,  and  receive  their  medicine*  directly  under  the  eye  of 
lyalcian;  and  tboao  who,  from  indisposition  or  other 
causes,  arc  prevented  from  applying  peraunrlly,  are  visited  at  their  resi- 
dence*. AfTeciiona  of  the  IIkakt,  Lukos  and  Liver,  and  Disease*  of 
Wont*  and  CHiLnnr.*  are  paid  paitirular  attention  to. 

Person*  afflicted  with  DYSPEI'SLA  are  permanently  cured  by  a  new 
and  aimple  discovery  without  the  ure  of  medicine. 

SURGICAL  OPERATIONS  of  every  de*cri.tioo  are  performed  by  a 
Surgeon  of  great  experience  and  skill.  Ti  e  operations  for  Club  Foot 
and  Sudistiso  are  ao  simple,  and  when  peiformed  bv  a 
ao  aucceaaful  that  pomona  with  aurli  deformatiea  should  rw 
opportunity  of  having  them  removed. 

THE  DRCG  DEPARTMENT  it  conducted  by  a  qualified  and  expo 
rieaced  Apothecary,  and  aupplied  with  medicine*  of  the  pnreat  quatlty. 
Tbe  benefit  derivable  from  thie  fact  can  be  appreeiaied  only  by  the  Pby- 


the 


I  only  by  the  Pby- 

*irtao.  wboae  be«t  endeavor*  to  matter  disease  are  frequently  thwarted 
by  the  eumpo.itiuii  of  inferior  drug*.  Room*  are  provided  for  private 
conaullation.  In  all  cue*  charge*  are  moderate,  arid  thoae  whose  mean* 
are  limited,  are  required  to  pay  for  their  medicine*  only.  Along  with 
the  other  advantage*  this  Inatitution  afford",  Surgeon*  and  Phyiician*  of 
tbe  big  heat  (landing  in  tbe  city  can  be  consulted  without  any  additional 
expense  to  patient*.  Cupping  and  LeechUc  done  at  the  shortest  notice. 
Open  day  and  night.  HOMER  BOSTWICK,  M.  D., 

Attending  Surgeon  and  Phytlcian. 
Thi*  Inatitution  ii  under  the  patronage  and  commendation  of  the  fol- 
lowing gentlemen : 

Rev.  Dr.  ED.  Y.  HIGBEE, 
Rev.  Dr.  W.  C  BROWNLEE, 
Rev.  Dr.  GEORGE  1'OTTS, 
Rav.  Dr.  G.  SPRING, 

Rev.  Dr.  SCHROEDER.  jyl  6t 

FlWM  SALT  WATER  BATHMAST IBlARM. 

The  proprietor*  having  availed  theroaelvea  of  the  experience  of  the 
nast  year,  and  conformed  to  the  sugfations  of  many  of  their  subscriber*, 
beg  leave  now  to  present  to  them,  and  the  public  in  general,  the  most 
complete  arrangement*  for  public  and  private  bathing,  abower-batba  upon 
an  improved  piinciple,  and  boya'  awimming-ichool,  that  wore  ever  offer- 
ed to  public  patronage.  Having  established  a  constant  and  thorough 
aurceaaion  of  suit  water,  all  surface  matter  it  completely  excluded 
i  Franklin  Bath  i*  now  ready  at  iu  utual  station,  the  north 


The  Franklin  Bath  i*  now  ready  i 
CaaUe  Garden  Bridge.    Book*  are  open  for  the 
the  inapeetlon  of  eitixen*  and  atiangera  is  reepeel 


aide  of 
subscription,  and 

j,  1 


The  London  Lancet, 


EDITED  BY  THOMAS  WAKLEY,  M.  P.,  8UROEON. 
RE-PRINTED  AT  KB  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
Prift,  Tkrtt  Dollar*  a  year. 

REPUBLIC  A  T  ION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME. 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscribers, 
cash  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  ihere- 
I  fore  safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  ^es- 
tablished on  a  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  con  la  ins 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 

forth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  professional  gentleman  is  engaged  to  revise  the 
proofs  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 


PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay* 
ment,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume — and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly— and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS.— The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  periodicals,  free  of  postage  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  La  ace  t.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  ($3)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  postmaster 
who  makes  the  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 


162 


rtrw-iork. 


To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  ihe  Mikchaitts'  Exchakox, 
Wall-*treet,  in  addition  lo  tho  ordinary  business  of  their  profraiioo, 
attend  to  the  drawing  SpteificalioMt  for  obtaining  patent*,  both  in  thia 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jackson,  who  is  a  practical  draughtsman, 
wilt  execute  ait  drawings  neceeaary  to  illuatrate  the  dc<uroettts,  aad  will 
also  give  le**on*  in  Machine  Drawing.  W.  &  J.  have  had  long  experience 
in  procuring  patents,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  of  the  new  laws 
of  Congreaa  in  thi*  matter.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given  to 
person*  who  wish  tn  apply  for  patents,  by  calling  ae  i ' 
Near  yora-.Afo;.  19,  1843. 


IN  PC ESUANCE  of  an  order  of  the  Horrr  tu:*  of  ike  County  of  Naw- 
York,  Notk*  la  hereby  flvaa  to  all  pertcna  baviaf  elaisa*  afajnst  Joseph 
Perkias,  late  of  tke  City  of  New  York,  eoaravar,  deceased,  to  preaeot  the 
*****  with  the  vouchers  thereof  lo  lh«  •uhscritars,  *t  R.  H.  Day's  reaidaata. 
No.  73  Duane-alratt,  iu  iho  CAy  of  New- York,  on  at  hefora  the  sixth  day's! 
aofnit'aei.1.    Dated  New  York,  Iheftwraty-r'  ' 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  proprietor!  of  (hit  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
nance  of  their  intention  to  ro»ke  ii  the  But  and  Morr 
i  or  its  class,  in  casting  about  for  Additiokai.  Attkac- 
i  fur  the  coming  volume,  bel.i»o  they  havo  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  the  fallowing  arrangement!  : 
The  editorial  department,  haa  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

The  position  which  thia  gentleman  holds  in  the.  literary  world  is  so 
onivorsally  known  aad  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  jive  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  Thx  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualise the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confidant  will  gi?e  as  mock 
pleasure  to  our  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  Is  that  w«  have  made  ar. 
rangemeata  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  moat  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  8. 
Stubs**,  author  of"  Mary  DrweuV'  "Alice  Copley,"  "  M.lina 
Gray,"  die.,  &c.,  etc.,  which  will  bs  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  thia  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvellette  tales  or  assays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 
length  or  otherwise  will  not 


The  genius  of  this  lady  has  placed  her  as  it  were  at  a  singre  bound, 
among  the  for«ro<j«t  of  our  beet  writers,  and  we  believe  that  we 
could  not  have  secured  a  higher  isTsxLrcruAL  vtast  fur  our  reader* 
than  by  making  this  arrangement  with  Mrs.  STSracm. 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "  ail  the  world,"  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

JonathanSlickofWeathersfield 

about  two  years  si  nee  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
.......  w.used  such  an  immense  scnsa'ioa  in  the  faahioaahlo  world. 

Will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  wo  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humstod,'»  and  that 
by  oar  liberal  offer,  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "oiima" 
and  aeeasionally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  cam, 
ing  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unions 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  ma.y  eubjeete  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 


The  Brother  Jonathan 

|»  published  every  Saturday  morning,  at  162,  Nassau-street,  Now  York. 


i  is  published  weekly  on  an 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  The  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four  months— or 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 
In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  la  form  clubs,  we  make 
the  following  liberal  offers  :— 

ocuro  2  Cipies.or  two  year. 
3 

m  7 
«•  lf> 

'•.tvr'nti-i  Money  m«l  in  all  eases  be  po* 


Five 

Seven  " 

Fftccn  " 

Twenty  " 


paid  in  full,  or  franked  by  the  Past  1 
charged  with  postage  are  not  taken  from  the  post  office. 

D*  I  he  paper  is  never  continued  to  mail  subscribers  after  the  capta- 
tion of  the  term  paid  for.  unless  Uie  .ubscripiijn  is  renewed. 

The  Pottag',  on  thit  iht't  u~*ilkin  a  4  under  1  milet,  *r  miiki*  tk* 
Store,  out  cckt;  erer  one  kundrtd  miitt  and  o>d  oftkr  State.  l,csrrs. 


j,  6,  AMBLER,  DEKTAL  SURGEON, 

65,  WIUTE-8T..  CORNER  OF  779.  BROADWAY. 

Grateful  fur  ih '  patronage  Itrrrlofurn  received,  would  rerpeetfollly 
inform  hi*  friends,  the  former  patrons  of  AmMer  *  Kme«bur»,  and  the 
puhlie,  that  la  has  remov.  d  from  N»,  8,  Park  Place  to  N  ».  65,  White- 
.treet,  corr-er  of  379,  llrsadway,  where  be  rontinuis  the  practice  of  his 
|inife«*ion,  both  surgical  and  mechanical,  at  the  following  reduced  price.  : 

G»ld  Killing  from  1  to  $i  j  Tin  Killing  50  rents  r«  t<  i  Tooth  on  Root 
from  3  ti  fi  j  Teeth  Regulated  from  1  to  $-'0;  Teeth  on  Gul.l  Plate 
from  2  to  $6  each  ;  Up|ier  S-i  fiom  30  to  $  10  ;  Knur*  SS-t  from  75  to 
$100 ;  Artificial  Palates  ftom  20  to  $100;  and  all  oilier  operations  at 
equally  reduced  rates,  and  warranted  to  give  entire  satisfaction. 

The  subscriber  continues  to  manufacture  and  insert  his  [ 
siliceous  Metallic  Tewih.  which  reteived  the  highest  premium  i 
by  the  American  Institute,  (s  u»u>  mkdal)  as  well  as  the  iro. 
approbation  of  numerous  professional  gentlemen;   among  other,  are  the 
following: — 

Valentine  Moll.  M  D..  A.  H.  Stevens.  M  D  .  K.  Kingsbury,  M.D., 
J.  K.  R->«ers.  M  D.,  C.  Perkins.  M.D..  Jno.  Torry,  M.D.,  P.  Simpsos, 
M  l)  ,  W.  G  Esdie,  M  D  ,  E.  CUrk.  M.D. 

The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  bia  specimens,  testimo- 


TESTIMKNIALS. 
(From  the  Rev.  T.  M.  Leavenworth.) 
Dr.  Ambler— Deer  Sir :   Inc  set  a(  T-etri  mad*  by  ynu  for  a  i 
of  in,  fainiU  have  Iwn  worn  abeut  une  ye-ir,  and  gave  omiie »«ti»faclioo. 

The  patieat  feels  grateful  to  )nii  fur  rvsturing  her  hewiih.  which  had 
been  much  impaired  from  the  want  of  masticatine  power.,  and  we  can  all 
appreciate  her  greatly  improved  appearance,  i  shall  have  feat  plea- 
sure  in  commending  ynu  to  any  oiw  who  may  become  inteiesied  in  secu- 
ring the  seivieesof  a  Demist  whose operatiun*  snwell  recommend  ibem- 
selves.    Wry  ninceirly  yours,  &e.  T.  M.  LKANEN  WORTH. 

New  York,  July  14,  184!!. 

Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  In  answer  to  ycur  enquiries  respeetln  gyosr 
operations  upon  the  Teeth  which  !:ave  com-  under  my  own  intnv.aist* 
notice,  in  my  own  «*  well  »»  in  other  families  i>n  ihe  i»lsnd.  it  gives  nae 
pleasure  to  state  that  they  ha%e  bi-en  well  performed,  and  «Wn  entire 
aatisfnetion.    Very  respectfully  jour.,  E  CLARK,  M.  O. 

States  Island,  July  3,  1841'  J)29 

Brother  Jonathan  Monthly  Library. 

NEW  FORM  OF  THE 

Brother  Jonathan  Novels. 

JUST  PUBLISHED 
From  the  Brother  Jonathan  Press,  a  new  Novel,  in  a  new  form 
and  style,  entitled 

The  Scottish  Heiress ! 

"  A  waa  it  a  Sis*  for  Ikt  g»dt,  if  the  dtvil  dnu  Asr  net  .'* 
Price,  121  cents  a  copy — 10  copies  for  $1. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers, 

162  Nas.su  street.  New  York. 


PUBLISHED  THIS  DAY  at  the  office  of  Broth  in  Joksthas,  ths 

10th  Number  of  the  2d  Volume 

OF    THE    AMERICAN    RE-PRINT    OF  THE 

LONDON  LANCET. 

Price  SIX  CENTS  per  copy,  or  THREE  DOLLARS  a  vw. 

W1LSON  AND  COMPANY. 


MUSIC  TYPE  FOR  SAL  15. 

AT  HALF  PRICE. 
gj»  A  well  arranged  font  of  Eijl  t,  |o;i  dsof  Nonpar  i  MUSIC 
TYPE,  of  LoihiaVs  cwt,  but  little  worn,  can  be  had  at  half  the 
usual  price,  by  application  at  this  office.  tf 
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Published  at  162  Nassau  Street,  New- York.   Price  $3  a-year.  Single  Copies  6  1-4  cents. 
VOL.  V.-NO.  14.  NEW  YORK*  AUGUST  5.  1843.  WHOLE  NO  212. 


(Original.] 
FALL  OF  PALENQUE : 

A  STORY  OF  THE   NEW  WORLD. 
BY  C.  DONALD  MACLEOD. 

CHAPTER  L 

"  It  U  not  meet  for  knight  like  ire, 

Heigho,  die  wind  and  rain ; 
Though  scorned,  Lives  recreant  to  be, 

Ah !  well  aday,  Refrain. 
ftiM  brave  knight  buckled  to  hit  brand, 

Heigho,  the  wind  and  rain  : 
And  fait  he  sought  a  foreign  strand, 

Ab!  well  aday,  in  pain.  MnTHiawcLL. 

LOT£B»'  QLARHII.S  —  A  ICCXC  IN  OLD  If  AW, 

The  *m  i*  letting — golden  and  purple,  the  clouda  deep  in  the  we»t — 
early  Spring  has  covered  the  land  wi:li  her  treasury  of  fruita  and  floweri, 
and  slowly  the  wavea  of  the  Guardians  rolled  on.  On  the  banks  of  the 
river  stood  the  castle  of  the  proud  race  ofdl  Castro,  and  in  it  our  history 
begins. 

I  net  di  Castro  was  just  seventeen — seventeen  in  Spain,  where  woman 
ripens  so  early — where  love  Is  a  madness,  and  where  every  woman  loves 
or  dies. 

I  net  had  long  been  of  opinion,  that  among  all  the  young  knigbta  and 
noble*  she  had  ever  seen,  her  cousin  Hernan  was  the  handsomest  and 
beat ;  and  she  had  promised  that  if  she  evet  frll  in  love  it  should  be  with 
him. 

Well,  on  the  evening  described,  two  figure*  tat  within  a  lofty  room, 
carved  with  Gothic-work,  but  carpeted  aod  hung  from  the  looms  of  the 
Moresco.  The  elder  of  the  two  was  an  old  grandee,  proud  of  hi*  name 
and  rank.  II*  had  seen  much  service  under  the  banner  of  Sant'  J  ago. 
The  other,  a  tall  young  knight,  well  built,  and  well  looking  enough,  stood 
playing  » iih  his  dagger-hilt. 

"  And  »b,  Herraaa,"  *aid  the  Fidalgo,  '•  you  wish  to  marry  Inei." 

"So  plrau'  you.  good  uncle." 

"  Dost  love  the  gill,  Hernan  J" 

"  Belter  than  aught  but  honor,  Senor." 

"  And  what  lay*  Inr»,  nephew*" 

"  I  have  reason  to  believe  ihe  love*  me, 

"  Humph!  art  of  good  courage,  Hernan!" 

The  color  rose  to  the  young  man'*  cheek  a*  he  answered — "  I  have 
been  little  tried  yet,  uncle,  but  I  am  a  di  Castro." 

"  And  you  would  like  to  *it  down  quiet  as  a  priest,  with  no  occupation 
for  youth  but  raising  a  family,  and  no  memory  for  your  old  age  but  of  your 
marriage-day.    Not  so !  not  so,  Hernan:  when  you  have  well  proven 


yourself;  when  your  glory  can  add  to  the  lustre  of  our  bouse,  then  will  I 

gi»e  you  my  daughter  " 

"  But,  uncle  "  began  Hernan. 

"  I  have  spoken,  Hernan ;  and  trust  me,  I  shall  remain  firm."  As  ha 
■pake,  Don  Francia  di  Castro  waved  hi*  band  ;  and  hi*  nephew  reuni- 
ting no  more,  bowed  and  retired. 

What  could  be  juater  or  kinder  than  the  uncle's  condition*  ;  but  they/ 
did  not  .atisfy  Hernan.  With  the  hot  blood  of  youth,  be  worried  himself 
into  anger  with  hi*  relative.  Alas!  that  hot  blood  of  youth!  bow  often- 
lirrr*  it  ruini  arid  curse*  and  destroy*  forever  the  brightness  and  the 
prospect*  of  a  llf». 

"  Why  should  he  dictate  thus  una!"  thought  Hernan.  "  Am  I  not 
hi*  heir  even  now  by  right  of  birth  J  Wait  forsooth !  He  would  have  ma 
to  to  the  war*,  and  come  back  to  seek  for  Inea,  with  a  broken  leg,  per- 
haps, or  one  arm  shortened  at  the  shoulder,  or  one  eye  maybe.  Fancy 
me  making  love  with  one  eye!  'Tia  (beer,  rank  tyranny,  and  I'll  not 
endure  ii  If  he  will  not  give  hia  consent,  why,  thank  the  Virgin  !  I  net 
lovra  me,  and,  by  Sant'  Jago!  we  will  wed  without  hia  consent.  I  will 
go  (peak  to  her.  But  first  to  make  arrangements.  Ho  I  Diego!"  At 
thi*  call,  a  short,  Surly,  good-natured-looking  man  appeared,  saying,  as 
he  came  up,  "  D  d  you  call  me,  Don  Hernan  1" 

"  Did  I  call  you  !  yea.    Why  else  are  you  here  f " 

"Surely,"  quoth  Diego,  "  I  could  give  you  an  hundred  and  fifty  ran. 
anna  for  coming.  First,  I  might  have  come  to  aee  if  you  wanted  any- 
thing :  secondly,  I  might  have  a  message  for  you :  thirdly,  I  might  want 
something  myself:  fourthly  " 

"  Fourthly,"  interrupted  bis  muter,  "  if  thy  tongue  doe*  not  rest 
shortly,  thou  mayat  chance  by  a  broken  head." 

"  Nay,  good  master  mine ;  if  one  cannot  speak  " 

"  One  can  be  ailent ;  exactly.  Listen,  Diego,  I  have  butineas  for  you. 
Here,"  he  continued,  taking  a  gold  chain  from  his  neck,  "take  thU  to 
Father  Xavirra ;  beg  him  to  add  it  to  the  store*  of  the  church  ;  and  alao 
a*k  him,  for  the  love  he  bear*  me,  to  have  light*  and  a  breviary  in  the 
chapel  two  hour*  after  vespers.  And  hark  ye,  Diego,  if  you  prate  one 
word  of  thia  to  any  one,  I'll  allt  jour  tongue  with  my  dagger.  Away." 
An,<  as  the  attendant  departed,  he  turned  into  the  house  again. 

He  found  the  lady  sealed  in  the  embrarure  of  a  low  window,  busied  at 
ber  embroidery.  She  weclomed  ber  lover-cousin  with  a  blush  and  a 
smile. 

"What  ails  you,  Hernan  J"  ahe  aaked.  "You  look  ai  solemn  as 
Father  Xaviera  at  confeaaionai." 

"  I  have  c-vjmi  to  look  solemn,"  aaid  Hernan ;  ana  bending  down,  he 
whispered' — "  Ines,  do  you  love  me?" 

••  I  have  told  you,"  said  the  donna,  blushing  and  looking  down. 

"  Well,  Inea,  yout  father  has  refused  me  your  hand/' 

"My  father,  Hernan!"  said  the,  growing  pale,  and  looking  up. 
"  Why,  he  ha*  always  esteemed  you  a*  hii  *oau" 

••  Truly,  a  harsh  father,"  aaid  the  knight.    "  But  you,  Ian,  yoa  know 
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thai  I  lore  you,  and  nave  promised  to  be  mine  :  will  you  fly  with  me, 

laes?    Father  Xaviere  will  be  ready  in  tho  chapel,  to  unite  ui ;  and 

once  mine,  do  tyranny  can  separate  us." 

"  Why  does  my  father  refuse  hi*  consent.  Heinan  1" 

"  Truly."  replica  the  lover.  «•  because  I  am  not  famouj.    I  must  go  to 

the  wars  for  ayetr  or  so,  before  I  can  a*[.ire  to  you." 
"Ia  that  all?"  a»ked  the  lady. 

•'  All !"  cried  her  cousin—"  what  would  jou  have,  Inn?  Do  you 
want  me  to  come  back  bruised  and  battered  o«l  uf  all  human  shape  T 
Would  you  love  me  any  better  for  that  ?" 

"  No,  Hernan  !— but  in  this  I  think  my  father  right.  It  it  but  so  '.one 
an  absence.    Can  von  not  trust  me  fur  two  yean,  Hernan  1" 

..  But,  Ir.ei  " 

"But  Hernan!  my  father  is  right— nay,"  si*  continued,  a.  she  saw 
him  about  to  plead  further— "  nny,  I  can  be  ju.ta*  oV-t..-;a:e  as  himself." 
"  Tben  you  will  not  marry  me." 
"  Ve»,  but  not  now." 

"  Then  I  free  you  from  your  promises'"  i.e  exclaimed  angrily.  "You 
never  loved  me,  and  now  dismiss  me  for  a  tiifle,  as  coolly  as  if  I  were 
your  dog.  You  are  false,  coquettish  and  cold.  I  free  you.  Donna  ;  and 
for  rayself,  you  »ee  me  for  tho  last  time;"  and  he  turned  away  and 
stamped  from  the  apartment. 

"Excellency,"  .aid  Diego  with  a  grin,  as  the  knight  came  forth,  "  I 
went  to  the  holy  father,  and  " 

"  Go  to  the  devil ! "  interrupted  his  master. 

"But  tho  chapel  " 

"The  curse  of  St.  Vitus  be  upon  "roared  Hernan.  "Be 

silent !— mount  and  follow  me  !  " 

That  night  Hernan  joined  a  band  who  were  going 
America. 


The  people  kneeled  at 


to  join  Cortei  in 


And  now  let  us,  without  apology  or  delay,  pass  over  two  years,  and  we 
will  find  Hernan  second  in  command  of  a  larfe  troop  who  had  parted 
from  Cortex  to  seek  adventure  far  in  the  Interior. 

Already  many  had  learned  the  Indian  tongue.  Already  had  they 
taught  the  oppressed  natives  to  hate  them.  Already  had  the  Inea  of 
Falesoue  learned  to  know  that  the  stranger*  must  be  masters  of  hU  land. 

CHAPTER  II. 

"  Yes,  race  to  fsce  oace  more  arrayed, 

gteod  the  Betrayer— the  Betrayed  ! 

Ob,  bow  llirtitu  li  all  those  jullly  years. 

When  Guilt  ravolvas  what  Conscience  fears, 

Mad  last  wronged  victim  breathed  the  vow 

Thai  if  bat  face  to  face  !  Aad  now  :  "-llin.w(a. 

THE  FEAST  *)F  FLOWERS — Till  TATE  Or  tins  A9BREA*. 

Moonlight  was  over  Palenque.  Rich  silver  light  wrapped  the  tall 
turret*  of  the  city.  There  waa  the  altar-pyramid,  half  in  light,  half  in 
,  the  type  of  its  worship.  Here  the  polished  Peruvian  obelisk, 
like  a  abaft  of  Bre.  And  far  away  beyond  tlie  city,  the  brows 
of  the  mountains  gliatened,  and  the  leaves  of  the  tree  tops  trembled  in 
radiance;  and  the  Tarma,  aeen  but  like  a  thread  from  the  loftily-situated 
city,  riubed  on  In  ita  blue  course  alike  beneath  the  shadows  or  the  sheen. 
The  hum  of  inaects  waa  heard ;  tho  mucking.biid  poared  out  hit  rich 
mosaic  work  of  song  upon  the  air ;  tbe  breaking  of  water*,  the  murmur  uf 
the  foliage,  and  all  the  voices  of  the  Night  mingled.  And  tlie  gentle  race 
of  silent  night-flowers  were  tbe  audience  of  tbe  harmony,  as  they  looked 
up  fondly  on  their  aister  stars. 

And  to-morrow  Paletmue  holds  high  festival;  wreaths  her  chain, 
with  flower*,  and  waking  the  ghost*  of  other  days,  takes  Memory  f.>r 
Happiness.  To-morrow  is  tho  first  born  day  of  Spring. — the  glad,  beau- 
tiful season  of  Powers  ! 

The  morning  came, — the  day-birds  awakened  an.!  snng  their  tis  in 
hymn, — while  bright  a*  the  morning,  and  early  a!  the  birds,  those  hearts 
of  Palcnque  who  could  even  yet  be  gay,  thronged  from  the  gates. 

An  immense  plain,  smooth  and  level  a*  a  lawn,  stretched  in  front  of 
the  city,  at  tho  foot  of  the  mountain;  and  in  all  directions  upon  this. 
1  arbors  were  raited,  with  now  and  then  a  long  shade,  built  of  ttee- 
a,  underneath  which  the  fruit-feasts  were  spread. 
From  the  centre  of  the  plain  rose  a  column,  covered  with  rich  and 
painted  aculpture,  and  at  it»  base  was  an  altar  covered  withiam  rtUtti 
Berne  upon  the  shoulders  of  men,  in  a  caned  and  gilded  litter,  Arouyah 


and  his  young  queen  approached  tbia. 
and  laid  their  hands  upon  their  heads. 

Neartng  the  altar,  they  dismounted,  and  taking  fresh  flower*  and 
fruits  from  the  hands  of  their  euendants,  offered  tbem  up. 

Then  with  a  wave  of  his  hand  dismissing  his  retinue  to  join  the  sporta 
of  then  fellow*,  lie  was  alone  with  Id.ima. 

'■Why  ait  thou  so  sad?"  sin-  asked  fondly,  as  she  leaned  upon  hi* 
shoulder. 

"Sad,  Iduma,"  fce  answered— "1  may  well  be  Bad  to  see  my 
joyous  with  death  impending  over  tbem.    Sad,  in  that  I  feel  our  < 
deenving — thu  our  day  of  glory  U  gone  by." 

•'  Hut  wiry  all  these  forctrodingj,  my  king  1" 

"  If  we  believe  our  priests,"  ho  said,  "  there  ia  no  help  from  God. 
Out  diviners  ftive  reply  to  nil  r\  ie.tii.ns,  that  this  new  race  must  mas'.er 
ua.  They  are  the  instruments  of  tho  (treat  Power,  fordo  they  not  bear 
his  lightning  and  his  thor.dei  F  How  can  we  contend  against  such  \ 
pons  ?  Yet,  deserted  by  n;l.  the  child  of  the  sun  will  uphold 
the  city  "f  his  fathers  to  the  la«t.  And  when  all  U  over,  I  can  find  a 
grate  beneath  the  ruin*  uf  our  home.  What  want  you!"  he  asked, 
turning  to  one  who  had  drawn  near. 

The  man  made  no  reply  in  words,  but  pointed  to  the  edge  of  the  forest, 
where  a  troop  of  Spaniards  was  seen  approaching  the  gay  scene. 

They  brought  a  cloud  with  them.  InBtantly  that  their  presence  was 
known,  the  .ound  of  music  and  merry  laughter  was  hushed.  The  feast 
was  !ef;— the  dance  was  forsaken,  and  all  crowded  about  tho  person  of 
the  Inca.  All,  too,  were  unarmed,  and  no  means  of  defence  nearer 
than  the  city,  the  turrets  of  which  gleamed  brightly  on  the  mountain-top 
above  them. 

Tbe  foreigners  came  near,  and  their  leader  advanced  toward  the  Inca> 
and  through  the  medium  of  an  interpreter,  addressed  him. 

■'  We  do  not  come,  oh  king,  to  sadden  your  festivities,  or  destroy  your 
mirth— we  would  e'en  join  in  your  sports.  They  tell  us  that  your 
maidens  can  love  warmly  and  well.  By  Saint'  Jago,  we  have  no  objec- 
tions to  try/'  And  as  he  spuke  he  fixed  a  bold  gaxe  upon  the  beautiful 
face  of  Iduma. 

Tbe  eye  of  Arouyah  flashed.  "  Renegade  hound  !  "  he  said  sternly  to 
tbe  shrinking  interpreter  ;  "  tell  youi  haughty  stranger  that  be  can  bear 
no  part  In  our  scrrows  or  our  joys.  If  we  still  posses*  a  mockery  of 
pleasure,  it  is  not  for  him  or  his  to  gaie  upon." 

On  this  being  translated,  "Tell  him,"  said  the  Spaniard,  "  ibat  he  is  a 
slave,  and  the  son  of  a  slave." 

"  Tell  him,"  said  tbe  Inca,  "  that  be  lies." 

The  chock  of  the  Spaniard  flushed,  and  with  bis  sheathed  sword  be 
made  a  blow  at  tbe  Indian.  Arouyah  caught  it  upon  his  arm,  drew  a 
long  flint  knife  from  hi*  bosom,  and  drove  it  at  his  foeman'a  breast.  It 
shivered  on  his  mail,  but  as  the  blow  was  given,  out  leaped  the  Spanish 
swords.  "  Death  to  tbe  Indian  hounds  ! ''  they  shouted,  and  an  indis- 
criminate massacre  commenced.  Young  and  old— the  beautiful  and 
deformed,— the  light-hearted  girl  and  the  stem  but  now  defencelet* 
warrior,  met  tlx;  same  fate.  The  moment  he  gave  the  blow,  apparently 
without  a  thought  but  for  himself,  Arouyah  had  dashed  aside  his  cum- 


brous head-dress  and  orna 
speed  of  a  frightened  deer. 

See  that  you  barm  not  her,"  said  tho  Spanish  leader,  pointing  to 
Iduma;  but  «he  did  not  hear  him.  She  had  seen  the  desertion  of  him 
who  was  her  all  on  earth,  and  coldness  was  creeping  fast  over  her  senses. 
She  reeled  and  fell,  without  a  wound,  but  motionless  and  lifeless  as  any 
around  her. 

Hernan  di  Castro  approached  his  commander.  "  For  Holy  Mother's 
sake,  D  >n  Andreas,  stay  this  murder.  Vengeance  enough  hai  been  taken 
fur  the  insult  of  the  coward  king.'* 

"Well,  tenderhearted  Hernan,  sound  the  recall;"  and  gladly  did 
Hernan  swell  the  trumpet-note,  and  the  bloodshed  wa*  ended. 

Don  Andreas  spraeg  upon  his  horse,  and  taking  his  mantle  from  his 
shoulder*,  managed  it  a*  a  cushion  before  him.  "  Here,  Hernan,"  he  .aid, 
"hand  me  up  jour  Indian  beauty  "—pointing,  as  he  spoke,  at  the  still 


senseless  Iduma. 

"  You  do  not  intend  to  destroy  her  too,  Don  Andrea*  ?"  asked  di  Castro. 
I  believe,  Caballero,"  answered  the  Guzman,  "  that  you  are  only  my 
lieutenant." 

"  But  not  your  pander,"  said  Hernan,  haughtily. 
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"  Forward  with  your  troop,  sir !  "  ci^d  the  commander,  and  the  young 
kni'ht  obeyed.  "  Raise  th»t  maiden  '"  and  be  was  obeyed.  "  Nuw, 
aounl  forward  !  "  ai  d  the  troap  advanced. 

At  tbey  rode  on,  Don  Andrea*  lagged  behind,  and  they  weio  »oon 
nearly  out  of  light.  He  had  by  thin  time  reached  a  paw  through  a  rocky 
gorge,  tent  by  the  earthquake.  Around  and  above  frowned  the  dark  and 
rugged  mountain!.  A  torrent  poured  down  the  aide,  end  lenped 
into  a  deep  chasm  amid  broken  rock*  and  gnarled  roots.  Far  above 
on  the  cliff-topi,  the  pines  and  tamarack*  were  waving;  and  over 
all  was  the  pure,  trammer  heaven. 

Don  Andrea*  dismounted,  and  boi«  the  senseless  Iduma  toward  a 
little  pool,  formed  from  the  spray  of  the  torrent  in  a  hollow  of  the  rock- 
Here  he  laved  ber  brow  and  hand*,  until  life  began  to  steal  back  to  the 
lip*  and  cheek  again.  She  opened  her  eyes,  ga/sd  round  her,  and  met 
the  fixed  look  of  the  Spaniard.  Alas!  lad  »he  been  saved  to  (war  a 
fate  far  mure  bitter  than  death  f  Ah !  where  now  was  the  Ming  of  death  f 
Arouyah  had  detcrted  ber. 

And  must  this  fate  be  borne  1  Would  she  live  the  paramour  of  the 
Spaniard  ?  No !  the  blood  of  tbe  Ineas  could  not  be  polluted  thus.  She 
looked  up  upon  th»  pore  blue  Heaven,  and  she  kuew  there  was  One  to  pro- 
tect ber.    She  arose  and  fronted  Don  Andreas  fearlets 


CHAPTER  III. 

11  Ana  fierv  gerns  upon  her  breast  were  lying. 
And  ro aim  her  marble  brow  red  roses  dying : 
Put  .he  died  firtt-tbe  violet's  I 


"Cheer  thee,  boeutif-rl !  "  be  Mid,  approaching  her  and  speaking  in 
her  own  tongue, "  and  thou  shall  learn  bow  well  a  Spanish  knight  can  love." 

"  Love  I "  and  ber  passionate  eye  flasbeJ  scorn.  "  Love  !  and  from 
thee;  with  the  blood  of  my  kindled  still  red  upon  my  hands.  Oh,  had  I 
for  one  hour  lite  strength  of  manhood,  even  with  my  woman'*  heart,  I 
would  pay  ihee  auch  love  at  a  child  of  the  Sun  may  pay  the  Spaniard; '» 

"  Ah!  thou  art  lovelier  for  thy  passion.  Thou  must  love  me,  girl!  " 
and  he  caught  her  In  hi*  arms. 

The  strength  of  the  Indian  gill  forsook  hei ;  the  gentleness  and  fear, 
fulnest  of  woman  conqueied  ber  pride;  and  hurtling  Into  iters,  the  knelt 
to  him  and  plead. 

"  Oh,  stranger!  if  thou  hast  a  lister  dear  to  thee,  in  thine  own  far 
land  ;  if  a  mother  has  watched  over  thee  and  blotted  thee  ;  think  of  them 
as  I  am,  arid  have  mercy !  " 

She  looked  In  his  face,  but  saw  not  pity  there. 

"  Nay.  then,"  she  added,  "  I  can  die!"  and  before  be  could  prevent 
ber,  she  bad  torn  tome  leave*  from  a  shrub  at  her  side,  and  swallowed  lb*m. 

"  Even  yet,"  be  cried,  maddened  by  hi*  passion,  and  clasping  ber  in 
Li*  arm*.  "  ere  death  come*  to  thee,  thou  shall  be  mine!  " 

But  the  gorge  rung  with  a  fierce  shout— "  Not  yet !  not  yet!"  and 
quick  and  agile  a*  the  mountain  goat,  Arouyah  came  *pri»ging  down  tbe 
aide  of  the  mountain. 

Don  Andrea*  drew  a  pistol  and  fired  at  the  Iaea,  but  tbe  ball  whirled 
harmlessly  past  him,  ar.d  ere  another  could  be  fired,  hi»  knife  pierced 
the  throat  of  hi*  enemy. 

But  the  strength  of  despair  was  on  him,  and  be  grappled  with  the 
Indian-  In  vain;  again  and  again  the  keen  knife  pierceiTlhe  joints  of 
his  armour,  and  fainting  with  lo?a  of  blood,  he  was  lifted  in  tbe  sinewy 
arms  of  Aiouyah,  and  flung  from  the  edge  of  the  chasm.  And  the  vul- 
tures, as  they  circled  overhead,  trr.-amcil  to  hear  the  shatteting  of  his 
armor  among  the  rocks.    Arouyah  sprang  to  bit  queen. 

"  Thou  thoughtcst  that  I  had  de.nted  thee,  Iduma.  Not  so,  for  I 
live  only  for  Palenqoe  and  for  the* !  " 

Tlu!  blast  of  a  bugle  rung  through  the  valley,  and  the  trampling  of  the 
Spanish  troop,  recalled  by  the  report  of  the  pistol,  was  beard. 

He  c«»ght  lduraa  in  hi*  arms,  and  spiang  along-  the  path.  But  they 
had  caught  sight  of  their  prey,  and  with  fierce  shout*  they  pursued  him. 
Tbey  had  sren  the  fate  of  Don  Andreas  Irom  the  top  of  tbe  hill. 

Fast  they  camo  behind  the  fugitives,  nnd  when  Arouyah  launched  his 
canoe,  and  placed  Iduma  In  it,  they  were  not  two  hundred  yards  from 
tbe  -nore.  They  found  the  bridge  destroyed,  but  they  tent  a  thower  of 
bullets  around  the  little  bark.  Safe  and  unwounded,  however,  the  Inca 
plied  hi*  paddle,  and  reached  the  opposite  shore.  Springing  into  the 
water,  he  drew  tbe  atune  upon  the  beach,  and  then  Hooped  to  lift  tbe 
form  of  Iduma.  "  She  ha*  fainted,"  he  said,  a*  he  looked  upon  ber- 
But  Iduma  waa  dead.  The  poison's  work  was  done.  Pale,  beautiful 
but  cold,  "  tbe  face  was  iho  face  of  an  angel,  but  the  spirit  had  passed 


O'er  her  sweet  eyelids 
Si  sl^pt  she  well !    Tbe  poison  s 
Love  with  tree  heart  hid  striven,  but  Death  had  won  :  " 

HcKARS. 

AS  I>BIA.N  MAlDCil'S  rTftlRAL. 

All  the  las:  night  from  the  great  pyramid  Lroie  the  sound  of  tbe 
death-chant,  or  nf  prnyer.  All  the  last  night  the  white-robed  priests  of 
the  Sun  bad  knelt  around  the  •  acred  tire,  hraping  it  with  cinnamon  and 
aloe*  and  sandal-wood.  Tbe  great  altar  was  hung  with  wreath*  of 
while  roses  and  violets,  and  in  the  hand  of  every  prieat  was  a  branch  at 
tbe  evergreen  pine.  Tbe  morning  broke  beautiful  in  glory,  and  when  the 
god'*  first  smile  lit  up  the  hill  tops,  the  brotherhood 
•elves  thrice,  and  then  formed  round  the  altar,  and  tang  t 
hymn.  And  then  the  work  for  tbe  day  began.  From  their  stores  of 
spice- wood  tbey  began  to  form  a  pile  before  the  altar;  on  every  (tick  twi- 
ning flowers,  or  the  leave*  of  the  fragrant  balaom ;  and  as  they  laboured, 
they  chanted  a  low,  mournful  chant.  Tbey  were  building  the  funeral 
pile.  It  wa»  finished,  and  tbey  retired  for  re*t.  At  high  noonday  their 
work  would  again  commence. 

All  that  night  had  Arouyah  passed  by  the  aide  of  the  day  that  had  been 
Iduma.    Looking  at  the  atill,  sweet  face,  till  sweet  memorial  eam< 
him,  and  then  he  would  clasp  the  band.    But  when  the  stiffened  I 

>e  cold  .hot  to  hi* 
away  and  thudder,  and 
nothing  now.    And  when  the  day  broke,  abeam  came  through  the  lattice, 
rested  oa  the  calm  face,  and  brightened  the  mytteriaa*  smile  of  death. 

He  turned  to  look  at  the  tun.  "She  loved  it !  "  be  laid ;  and  the  first 
tear  that  he  had  shed  rolled  down  hi*  cheek. 

"And  thou  art  gone,  Iduma ! "  he  eaid.  "  Thy  voice  is  stilled  for  ere* 
and  ever.  Who  will  cheer  me  now,  and  bid  tbe  dark  bow  peas  away 
with  song  and  smile  ?  Who  will  kneel  with  me  at  the  altar  1 
love  me  now  !  None,  none,  I  am  alone.  .  Iduma  !  oh,  Iduma! ' 
the  great  bitterness  of  grief  came  upon  him.  "  How  can  I 
tbeo."  He  covered  hi*  bead  with  hi*  robe,  and  mo 
moorning  of  the  item  heart  of  man  when  it  break*. 

The  maidens  who  came  into  the  room  aroused  him  ;  but  be  knew  their 
errand,  and  did  not  look  up.  Then  came  solemn  footatepa,  and  be  knew 
that  the  prieaU  were  there.  Then  tbe  mailing  of  many  garments.  They 
wete  gathering  for  tho  fuDTai. 

On  a  raised  bier  lay  tit*  body ,  clad  in  a  long  robe  of  white,  the  dark 
hair  simply  swept  away  from  the  face,  and  knotted  behind  with  a  go  Idea 
rotd.    The  left  hand  was  laid  upon  the  boaom,  and  held  a  rose. 

Tbe  High  Priest,  approached  and  stood  at  the  head  of  the  bier,  and 
the  mourner*  cone  round  it.  First  a  band  of  girl*  dreaaed  In  white, 
bringing  censora  filled  with  perfume ;  gems,  and  (lowers  already  touched, 
but  not  yet  discoloured,  by  decay.  They  strewed  them  on  the  bier. 
Round  the  pale  neck  they  wound  rich  chains  of  gold,  and  Ml  a  diamond 
where  the  hair  parted  on  the  forehead,  and  a*  they  went  on  with  tho 
work,  they  sang  with  sweet  voices  their 

CHANT  OF  PREPARATION. 

Strew  flowers  upoo  the  bier  ! — pale  flower*, 

Whose  life  and  bloom  are  fled,— 
For  turh  must  emblem  her — wt 
1.  she  not  with  the  dead? — 
Oh  !  it  were  just,  when  closed  her 
That  tWeis  and  all  bright  things  of  F.arth  I 

S,ving  ye  on  high  the  perfumed  urn, 

And  watch  it*  fumes  ascend  ; 
Let  spice  and  aloes  in  the  < 
And  the  rich  fragrance  I 
Lo  !  as  the  vapor  Heavenward  floats  away. 
So  soared  her  pore  soul  from  it*  house  of  clay. 

Bind  on  the  glittering  gem*  aright,— 
She  cannot  place  them  now ; 
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Let  the  clear  glory  i 
Flub  o'er  that  icy  brow. 
Whet  need  tee  now  the  jewel's  flashing  ray  f 
Out  purest  and  our  best  bath  passed  away. 

And  join  to  swell  the  funeral  hymn, 

A«  ye  uplift  the  bier : 
And  though  our  heart*  be  tad,  our  eye*  be  dim 
With  many  a  hitter  tear, 
Vet  let  ktr  put  along  her  narrow  road, 
With  light,  with  fr»gr.u.c*.  and  with  song  to  God !  " 

A  slave  touched  Arouyah  on  the  shoulder,  as  the  music  ceased,  and  a* 
he  looked  up,  proffered  him  tbe  mourning  mantle.  He  arose  and  wrap- 
ped it*  sable  folds  about  him.  One  long  look  he  fixed  on  the  face  of  the 
dead.  Ope  long  kiss  he  pressed  upon  the  lips,  and  then  bade  her  farewell 
for  ever.  The  bier  wa»  raised  and  burne  into  the  .treet.  The  pruces- 
aien  was  formed,  and  moved  on.  First  walked  the  High  I'rirat  in  his 
anoiry  robes, — then  two  of  the  ordinary  ministers  of  worship  fulluwed, 
leading  a  garlanded  lamb,— then  others  beating  the  sacred  offerings,  fruits, 
flowers,  and  incense.  Next  came  the  bier,  surrounded  by  tbe  band  of 
girls  before  spoken  of.  Then  the  tail  form  of  the  mourner,  his  face 
shrouded,  his  step  heavy,  his  eyes  bent  to  tbe  eatth;  and  lastly,  a  long 
Hoe  of  the  citiiens  of  Palenque— for  all  knew  and  loved 


I  the  great  Pyramid.  Tbe 
i  of  the  dead, — tbe  officiating  maidens,  ami  the  moutner  asraaded, 
—the  crowd  knelt  around  its  base.  The  lamb,  emblem  of  her  gentle- 
ness and  purity,  and  the  fruits  and  flowers  were  offetcd  up.  Tben  tbe 
fire  was  allowed  to  sink. 

Tlw  maidens  gathered  round  the  corpse  of  Mama,  and  removed  the 
jewels.  Tbe  High  ptlest  signed,  and  the  body  was  lifted  up  and  placed 
upon  the  pile.  Then  taking  a  brand  from  tbe  sacred  Ore,  he  applied  it 
and  the  flames  shot  wildly  up.  They  wreathed  and  wound  about  that 
faultless  form,  as  if  exalting  in  their  work  of  destruction.  Clouds  of 
Incense  filled  the  air,  and  the  people  bowed  their  heads  in  prayer. 

The  burning  was  over,  the  file  had  died  out,  when  the  Priest  again 
xjgoed.  Tbe  attendants  stooped  and  gathered  the  ashes.  These  were 
placed  in  a  golden  urn.  and  borne  by  the  mourner,  as  the  procession 
•gain  formed  and  moved  oo  towards  a  small  temple  on  tbe  banks  of  the 
river — the  burial- place  of  tbe  race  of  the  children  of  the  Sun.    The  urn 


was  placed  within  a  oicbe,— the 
—tad  then  they  sang  their 

HYMN  OF  RF-ST. 

Sweet  rest  to  thee  maiden :  the  Tarma's  blue 

Which  nurtures  the  flowers  that  grow  by  thy  , 
Moaos  low  for  a  spirit  as  bright  as  its  gushing. 

And  pure  as  the  crystal  th;it  sleeps  'neath  its  wave. 
Tbe  conqueror's  insult  no  more  shall  deride-  thee. — 

Deep  peace  dwelleth  now  on  thy  brow  and  thy  breast. 
Oh,  could  we  but  sink  to  our  slumber.  Reside  thee, 

How  hnppy  to  share  the  sweet  calm  of  thy  rest ! 

Sweet  rest  to  thee  maiden  '  'tis  well  tbe  grave  smothers 
Tbe  hopes  and  the  feelings  that  Passion  can  start : 

For  Love  whose  bright  coming  brought  bliss  to  all  others, 
But  fell  like  a  blight  on  thy  young,  sunny  heart. 

How  sweetly  the  voice  cf  thy  melody  pleaded,- 
How  bright  were  the  roees  thy  fair  brow  that  drest : 

And  thy  lute  and  tbe  vo.ee  of  thy  song  are 

Sweet  rest  to  thee!  still  at  the  season  of  flower.. 

Each  maiden  shall  weep  when  thy  story  she  bears ; 
Shall  turn  with  a  sigh  fiom  the  pleasure-filled  bowers. 

And  mingla  the  dew  on  ber  garland  with  tears. 
And  long  from  tbe  brase  and  the  fair  sh  ill  be  given 

The  sigh  that  shall  mourn  for  their  dearest  and  best — 
For  the  spirit  that  snared  from  its  sorrows  to  Heaven, — 

For  tbe  dust  that's  beside  tbe  blue  Tarme  at  rest. 

,  and  one  by  one  tbe  mourners  turned  away,  and 


Calleyo's  head  was  bowed  while  the  hymn  was  being  sung  ;  when  all 
was  over,  and  he  knew  that  he  must  pert  even  from  Jkcr  ashes,  be  raised" 
his  bead  and  said— -Now,  Palenque,  I  am  only  thine!  " 

CHAPTER  IV. 

"  Oi*  trial  more— one  blow  on  eatth— 
One  thought  of  love— one  prayer  on  high — 

And  when  ail  hope  fot  Isome  and  health 
Is  o'er,  Iduma,  we  will  die."—  Mss  Pout. 

Tilt  FAtX. 

At  msondav  the  pealing  of  horns  from  the  great  pyramid  cnlled  the 
i  people  together  to  meet  their  Inea.  And  to  that  gathering  they  came. 
I  The  young  untried  in  bailie  ;  the  old,  whose  swords  had  rusted.  The 

mother  with  her  infant  on  her  btea«,  the  aged  crone,  ths  guileteas 

laughing  child. 

Standing  on  the  steps  of  the  pyramid,  in  his  royal  robes  of  spotless 
white,  with  plumed  a  id  jewel!  d  crown  upon  his  kingly  brow,  Arouyah 
overlooked  the  people.  Immediately  aruuad  him  were  the  priesthood, 
rvbed  and  tiarised.  At  the  fout  of  the  altar  grouped  tlie  stern  warriors, 
with  bow  and  quiver,  copper  fslcbion,  and  spear  and  battle-axe  of  stone. 
The  Irica  waved  his  arm  anil  thrice  the  mass  prostrated  themselves  and 
then  stood  upright. 

"  ChlMren  of  the  sun  !"  he  said.  "  My  people  !  This  Is  our  las 
gathering  '.  Priest  and  prophet  and  wise  man,  say  the  time  of  our  end  is 
come,  God  hath  given  Palenque  to  the  spoiler:  the  stranger  must  in- 
herit our  lsnd  ;  the  ra.-r  of  Mancn  Cnpnc  must  perish,  and  if  any  remain 
it  is  but  to  riv  birth  to  slaves.  Our  arts  must  decay,  cur  altars  and  our 
temples  must  ctumblr  in  the  du*t  ;  and  In  the  Time  to  come,  the  foot  of 
the  stranger  will  wandei  mid  the  ruins  of  our  home,  and  find  no  trace  of 
name  or  lir.esge  nf  those  who  built  these  waits.  Brothers,  the  hour  is 
come  '    Ate  ye  ready  to  die  7" 

And  from  the  p,v,ple  came  up  the  stern  response,  ••  We  are  ready." 

Tbe  eye  of  tb«  chi-ftain  fla.lird.  "  Swear  then !"  he  rri 
ly,  "swear  tben  that  ye  will  not  die  unavenged;  that  the  i 
tremble  at  the  ruin  he  has  male;  thst  if  we'petlsh  they  shall  fall. 
Raise  vo  ir  right  arms,  my  people,  and  record  your  orth  with  mine,  that 
the  same  grave  shall  welcome  both." 

And  with  one  voice  pealed  out  solemnlv,  "  We  swear!" 

'•  Enough!"  continued  tlie  Inca.  "  This  night  I  know  tho  Spaniard* 
will  attack  the  city.  Take  then  my  commands.  Let  the  gates  of  the 
city  be  opened ;  take  the  guard  from  the  walls,  and  bid  the  gatemen 
keep  no  watch;  ami  when  the  night  sen  in,  gather  here,  as  fully  armed 
as  ye  may  :  then  one  blow  for  Palenque  and  we  will  perish  !" 

In  the  Spanish  camp  fierce  were  the  vows  of  vengeance  for  the  death 
of  Don  Andreas.  They  resolved  to  attack  the  city.  Hernan  di  Castro 
was  chosen  leader,  hut  he  refusrd  the  charge. 

"  Enough  had  been  done."  he  said,  "  to  the  Indian  race  to  blacken  the 
Spanish  name  forever :  tie  would  no  further  join  them  otherwise  than  for 
a  fair  field.    A  tnidoijth:  mussacrejumped  not  with  bis  humor." 

And  u*  he  spoke  he  retired  from  the  council. 

The  cousin  of  Don  Andreas,  l-'etran  d'Alvarei,  was  chosen  in  his  place, 
and  Kenan  was  hi,:  hele  troubled  with  scruples.  Their  plan  was  to 
reach  the  river  about  two  hours  be  for-  midnight,  there  to  fell  trees  for  a 
bridge,  and  when  entrance  was  r-iintd.  fiie  the  city  and  massacre  the 
,nhuhii!ir,is  as  they  carpi-  f:om  their  dwellirgs.  As  for  Di  Castro  be  or- 
dered Diego  to  prepare  all  things  for  a  departure  tc  the  coast. 

"  Is  your  Excellency  tired  of  soldiering?"  asked  Diege. 

"  Homily,"  replied  h  s  loid.  "  for  here  is  no  honor  to  be  won." 

••  Plenty  of  gold,  Exee'.lency."  susee«ted  Diego. 

-Thou  mayest  siav,"  said  his  master  dtily. 

"  No,  Senor,"  cicd  the  man  at  arms,  "  I  will  not  leave  you.  I  fol- 
lowed you  from  home,  and  1  will  e'en  go  back  with  you.  Besides,  what 
would  you  do  wiiujut  '' 

••  See  to  tlie  mails,  Diego.''  imcriupWd  Hernan,  "  we  start  to-morrow." 

The  night  cnrr.e  down,  silent,  rayless  and  profound.  Not  a  star  shone 
out ;  not  a  ray  ftom  the  moon.  The  heavens  were  thickly  covered  with 
black  clouds;  the  air  was  stilt  and  sultry  and  omened  a  coming  storm. 
And  at  midnight,  in  the  squate  at  the  foot  of  the  greet  pyramid,  Arouyah 
stood  at  the  head  of  his  warrior..    Not  a  light  was  in  the  city.  Mo- 
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there  Hilled  ibe  crie.  of  their  babes  within  their  own  dirk  chambers, 
child™  tlept  soundly,  their  sports  forgotten  for  awhile;  and  men  busied 
themselves  with  thought*  too  item  and  rad  for  speech.  And  in  that 
square  ttood  that  patriot  band  awaiting  the  hjur  of  desttueticn. 

At  length  they  hear  the  approaching  enemy,  betrayed  by  the  ringing  of 
tome  unguarded  «t*p.  Slowly  il>ey  came  near,  and  were  sow  unwit- 
tingly within  a  few  pace*  of  their  (Vie  men  ;  and  the  dead  silence  wu  ap- 
palling.   Suddenly  tho  *ky  grew  red  with  lightning.,  and  face  to  face  the 


SELECTED  TALES. 


"Upon  them,  brother.,"  .hooted  Aroujab,  "l.t  u>  show  them  how 
cheerfully  we  can  die  for  Palenque." 

Even  a*  he  spoke  the  living  thunder  pealed  :  cra*h  after  crash  echoed 
along  the  »ky,  the  mighty  rain  poured  down  in  torrent,  and  the  spirit  of 
the  Earthquake  awoke.  The  ground  reeled  and  tbook  beneath  them  ; 
the  temple  tottered  and  the  obeli.k  fell.  Tbe  huge  pyramid  quivered 
and  rent.  And  the  ronr  and  crash  of  falling  pile, ;  the  .hrirk.  cf  women 
and  the  crict  of  children;  the  neigh  of  frightened  needa  and  the  fearful 
war-cry  of  warrior  men  mng  commingling  up  to  God.  And  the  thunder 
rolled  in  Heaven;  and  the  ttorm  bla»t  howled  iu  long,  and  the  mighty 
rain  poured  ceaseless  over  all. 

And  when  the  San  of  the  morning  •ptang  up  the  eut  in  brightness  and 
in  glory,  he  «aw  that  the  Fall  of  Palenque  wa. 


JACK  STUART'S  BET  ON  THE  DERBY, 

AND  UOW  HE  PAID  HIS  LOSSf*. 
Coth«R»toxk  came  in  amid  great  applause,  and  was  the  winner  of 
the  poorest  D-rby  ever  known.    Whil.t  acclamation  .book  tbe  tpheret 
and  the  corner,  nf  mouth-  werr  pulled  down,   and    betting  hook, 
mechanically  pulled  out— while  success  made  aome  people  to  benevolent 
that  tkey  did  nnt  believe  in  the  existence  of  poverty  any  where,  and 
certainly  not  in  the  di.tress  of  tbe  wretched-looking  beggar  entreating  a 
penn)—  whilst  all  thc.e  thing,  were  going  on,  champagne  cork,  flying 
the  .un  shinlnr,  Oasts  resounding,  and  a  perfect  hubhub  in  full  activity 
on  all  side*,  Jack  Stunrt  drew  me  aside  toward,  the  carriage,  and  said 


CHAPTER  V. 

port-'tUrhe.!  •ti.be! 
•  •  •  ■  • 

She  r»*e,  .he  .prung,  ihe  clung  to  hi*  embrace, 
'Till  hi.  beat  t  throbbed  beneath  her  hidden  face." — Corsair. 

TBI  COKCLUJIOS. 

It  wai  a  beautiful  evening  in  old  Spain,  when  from  tbe  gat*,  of  tbe  di 
Castro  palace  a  .mall  party  issued  forth  U[-on  the  lawn,  and  walked  down 
toward  the  river  »ide. 

There  wo.  a  pole  girl,  with  trace*  of  matcbleai  beauty  in  face  and  form, 
but  the  latter  wa.  attenuated  by  illnett,  and  the  6r§t  dimmed  with  a  «(■ 
lied  melancholy.  Sbe  leaned  upon  tbe  ai  m  of  an  old  gentleman  in 
whole  .tern  Hut  .till  handsome  feature,  could  be  traced  a  resemblance  to 
herself.  A  servant  followed  these  two,  and  a  noble  hound  walked  at  the 
lady',  side. 

"  Well  Inex,"  said  the  old  man,  "  will  you  nut  give  up  year  resolution. 
I  am  growing  old,  and  I  like  it  ill  that  the  land,  of  di  Castro  should  go 

to  the  hands  of  a  stranger.    The  Count  Almaviva  love,  you,  Inex  " 

"  Father,  dear  father,  do  not  .peak  of  that.    I  cannot  marry.  To- 
moirow,  by  your  kind  permission,  I  will  seek  the  convent  of  Sam'  Angela, 
and  renounce  the  world  that  ha*  given  me  nothing  but  sorrow." 
"  W*.  your  father',  love  a  source  of  .otTOW  to  you,  Inex  T" 
"  No,  dear  father,  I  meant  not  that.    I  meant  but  to  tell  you  that  other 
love  than  that  I  bear  you  is  impossible.'' 

'  said  the  old  noble,  sadly,  "that  your  young  heart  I* 

I  for  one  so  wortblc»*-.o  " 

"  Do  not  blame  him,  father,"  pleaded  Inex.  ><  Ho  wa.  rash  and  wild, 
but  be  wu  noble  and  affectionate.  Do  not  blame  bim,  for  ere  now  be  it 
perhaps  beyond  the  reach  of  this  world's  praise  or  blame  "—and  tbe  tears 
gathered  in  her  beautiful  eyet. 

"Excellency!"  said  the  teivant,  drawing  near.  "A  cavalier  it 
coming  from  the  castle." 

■  It  1*  perhaps  Almaviva,"  said  tbe  Don. 
•<  I  cannot  .ee  bim,  father,"  said  Inex,  .huddering  slightly. 
The  old  hound  walked  in  front  of  the  pair,  and  fixed  his  eye.  on  tbe 
cavalier.    Nearer  and  nearer  he  came  with  a  quick  .tep. 

"  It  it  not  Almaviva" — and  as  tbe  tenor  tpoke  the  bound  .prang 
forward,  crooehed  at  tho  feet  of  the  cavalier,  and  then  bounded  about 
him  with  a  low  whine  of  joy. 

•'  Father,  father,  it  it  Hemaa !  "  and  in  another  moment  the  bad  fallen 
on  hi*  breatt.    He  bent  over  her  and  murmured,  "  Who  .hall  part  us 
now,  Inex 7" 
And  tbe  answered,  "  None  but 


like  the  cover  on  James'  kit  novel  f- 
;"  (false  heir.) 


I'on  my  word,  it  must  be  a  cro...    How  the  druce  could  one 
beat  tbe  whole  field!" 

"  Oh,  you  bvked  the  firld,  did  you  f " 
"  To  be  .ure.    I  always  go  with  the  strongest  side." 
"  And  you  have  lo»t  ?" 
"  A  hundred  and  fifty." 

No  wonder  Jack  StN*rt  looked  blue.    A  fifth  part  of  his  3 
gone  ar  one  »ma*b—  and  in  .uch  a  fooli.h  way,  too. 

"  If  the  excitement  could  last  three  or  four  day.,  it  would  1 
worth  the  money."  be  said  ;  "  but  no  sooner  do  you  hear  tbe  bell — tee 
the  crush  uf  horses  at  the  starting-pott— bang— bang— off  they  go  f— and 
in  a  rr.inute  or  two  all  is  over,  and  your  monev  gone.  I  will  have  a  race 
of  snail,  between  London  and  York.  It  would  be  occupation  for  a  year. 
But  come,  let  ut  leave  the  abominable  place."  He  hurried  me  into  the 
stanhope.,  gave  tbe  rein  to  hi.  active  grey  mare,  and  making  a  detour 
toward.  Kingston,  we  soon  left  the  crowd  behind  u». 

••  I  will  never  bet  on  a  hor-e  ngala."  taid  Jack,  ruminating  on  hi.  lot*. 
•'  Why  .hould  I  I  1  know  nothing  about  racing,  and  never  could  under- 
stand odd.  in  my  life  ,  nnd  ju.t  at  this  moment,  too,  I  can't  spare  the 
coin." 

At  the  same,  time  he  did  not  spare  the  whip ;  for  you  will  always  ob- 
serve, that  a  meditative  gentleman  in  a  gig  is  peculiarly  impressive  oa 
his  horse's  shoulder.  Tbe  grey  trotred  along, or  b-jrtt  into  an  occasional 
center. 

•'  1  11  back  thU  grey  again.t  Cotherstone  for  ( 

-  To  stand  Hugging  7    I  think  you  would  win." 

"  No,  to  jump.    See  how  she  springs." 

Hereupon  Jack  touch- d  the  mare  in  a  very  scientific  manner,  just 
under  the  fore-arm,  and  the  animal,  indignant  at  this  disrespectful  n 
ner  of  proceeding,  gav«  n  prodigious  lush  forward,  and  then  reared. 


You'll  break  the  .bafts,''  I  said. 
"  I  think  the  it  going  to  ran  away,  but  there  teems  no  wall  1 
and  I  don't  think  any  coaches  travel  thi.  road.    Sit  still,  for  .he's  off." 

Tbe  mare,  in  good  truth,  resented  her  matter' .  conduct  in  a  high 
degree,  and  took  tbe  bit  in  ber  teeth. 


right."  said  . 
if  the  goes 


though  a  gardener's  < 


Why  Is  an  old  maid', 
•cause  it  covert  the  "  F 


If  .he  doesn't  kick,  it's  all  right,"  said  Jack. 
"  Sbo  ha.  no  time 
"keep  her  straight. " 

The  speed  continued  unal>ated  for  some  time,  and  we  were  both  silent. 
I  watched  tbe  toad  as  far  in  advance  at  I  could  see,  In  dread  of  tome 
waggon,  or  coach,  or  tuddrn  lure,  or  even  a  turnpike  gate,  (or  the 
chances  would  have  been  greatly  again.t  an  agreeable  termination. 

••  I'll  tell  you  what,"  cried  Jack,  turning  round  to  me,  "  I  think  I've 
found  out  a  way  of  paying  my  !<»>ct." 

"  Indeed  !  but  can't  you  mao age  in  tbe  mean  lime  to  stop  ibe  mare  7" 
"  Fob  .'  let  her  go.    I  think  rapid  motion  is  a  great  help  to  the  intel- 
lect.   I  feel  quite  sure  I  can  pay  my  bet*  without  putting  my  1 
my  pocket." 

'■  Hue  T    Pull  the  near  check.    She'll  be  in  the  ditch." 

"  Why,  I  think  I  .hall  publish  a  neve].' 

I  could  scarcely  keep  Irs 
two  hundred  yards 

"  You  write  a  novel !    Wouldn't  you  like  to  build  a 
same  time  7" 

"  We've  given  that  old  fellow  a  fright   on  the  top  of  the  cabbage, 
said  Jack,  going  within  an  inch  of  the  wheels  of  the  cart.    He'll  think 
we've  got  Cothcr.toue  in  hemes..    But  what  do  you  mean  about  a 

pyramid  '" 

••  Why,  who  ever  beard  of  your  writing  a  novel  T" 
"  1  did  not  »av  write  a  nove  I— I  said  pub/ilk  a  novel." 
-  Well,  who  is  to  write  it?"  I  enquired. 

»  That's  the  secret,"  he  answered  ;  "  and  If  that  isn'tone  of  Piekford's 
vans,  I'll  tell  you"  

The  mare  kept  up  her  .peed ;  and,  looming  before  u«,  apparently  fill- 
ing up  tbe  whole  toad,  wa.  one  of  the  moving  castle.,  drawn  by  eight 
hurtet,  thai,  compared  to  other  vehicles,  are  like  alephantt  moving  among 
a  herd  of  deer. 

"  I.  there  room  to  pass?"  u.ked  Jack,  pulling  the  right  rein  with  all 

hit  might. 

•'  Scarcely,"  I  .aid,  "  ihe  pott  is  at  the  tide  of  the  toad." 
"  Take  tbe  whip,"  taid  Jack,  "  and  just  when  wo  get  up,  give  her  • 
cut  over  the  left  ear." 

In  dread  silence  we  sat  watching  the  tremendous  gallop.    Nearer,  and 
nearer  we  drew  to  the  waggon,  and  precisely  at  tbe  right  time  Jack 
I  eut  he.  over  tbe  ear.   Within  a  hair 
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i  of  the  po»t  on  one  side,  mi  tV  vxn  on  the 
bright  way  throagh, 

"  Thu  is  rsther  pleHsar,:  than  otherwise,"  said  J  vk,  breatl.iog  freely  ; 
"  don't  you  think  to  f" 

"  I  can't  say  it  altogether  suits  ray  taste,"  I  answered. 
"  Do  you  think  she  begin*  to  tire  I" 

"  Oh,  *he,  never  tires;  d  »:i'l  be  the  least  aftaid  uf  that  !'' 
"  It's  the  very  thing  I  wish;  but  iheio's  a  hill  coming." 
"She  likes  hills;  anil  at  the  other  side,  when  we  bejin  id  desce.-id, 
you"!  *ee  her  pace.    I'm  very  proud  of  tho  mare's  speed." 

"  It  *eems  better  than  her  mnyor  ;  but  aS  >ut  the  nov.d  ?"  I  -n-iuired. 

"  I  *bili  tniSlisu  in  n  fortnight,"  answeied  Jack. 

"  A  whole  nnvel  T    Three  volume*  f" 

"Six,  if  you  like— or  a  dnen.    I'm  nut  at  all  particular." 

"  But  on  what  subject  t" 

"  Why,  what  a  simpleton  you  mint  be  .'  There  i*  bo",  one  subject  f«i 
A  novel — historical,  philosopb.ciil,  fashionable,  an'.iquatUii,  or  whatever 
It  calli  It.elf.  Tho  whole  story,  after  nil,  it  al.oul  a  young  man  and  a 
young  woman— ho  all  that  is  noble,  and  .ho  all  that  i«  good.  Every 
circula-.ing  library  consist*  of  nothing  whatever  but  Love  and  Glory— 
«nd  that  .hall  be  the  name  of  my  novel." 

"  But  if  you  don't  write  it,  how  are  you  to  publish  it  T" 

"Do  you  think  my  living  man  or  any  living  woman  ever  wrote  a 
novel  t" 

"  Onnlnly  ." 

"  Stuff,  my  deat  fellow ;  they  never  did  anything  of  the 
published — dial'*  all.    Is  that  a  heap  of  atone*  1" 
"  I  think  it  is." 

"Well,  that's  better  than  a  gravel-pit.    Cut  her  right  ear. 
we're  put  it.    Amaiing  bottom,  hain't  she  7" 

"  Too  much,"  I  »nid ;  •'  but  go  on  with  your  novel." 

"Well,  my  plan  i«  simply  this — but  make  a  bet,  will  you  T 
odds.  I  bet  you  five  to  one  in  five*,  tb'it  I  produce,  in  a  week  from  tbU 
time,  a  novel  called  '  Live  and  Glory,'  not  of  my  own  composition  or 
any  body  else's— a  good  readable  novel— better  than  any  of  Jame.'» — 
and  a  great  deal  more  original  " 

"  And  yet  not  written  by  any  one  1" 

"  Eiaetly— bee,  will  you  ?" 

"Done,"  I  said;  "and  now  explain." 

"I  will,  if  we  get  round  thi*  corner;  but  it  U  very  sharp,  (Iravo, 
mare.'  And  now  we've  a  mile  of  level  Macadam.  I  go  Id  a  cumulating 
library  mi  order  home  forty  novel*— any  novels  that  are  sleeping  on  the 
shelf.  That  ia  a  hundred  and  twenty  volumes — or  peihaps,  making 
allowance  for  the  five-volumo  talcs  of  former  day*,  a  hundred  and  fifty 
volume*  altogether.  From  each  of  these  novels  I  .elect  one  chapter  and 
a  half,  that  make*  slaty  chapters,  which,  at  twenty  chapters  to  each 
volume,  makes  a  very  good  sized  novel." 

"  But  there  will  be  no  connexion." 

"  Not  much,"  replied  Jack,  "but  an  amaiin-  degree  of  variery." 
"But  the  names/" 

Must  all  be  altered — the  only  trouble  I  take.    There  must  be  a  coun- 
ted and  two  daughters;  let  them  be  Lbe  Countess  of  Lorringlon  and  the 
i  Alice  and  Matilda— a  hero,  Lord  Berville,  originally  Mr.  Law- 
I  every  thiag  eUe  in  tho  same  manner.    All  eastks  are  to  be 
i  Castle — all  the  villains  are  to  be  Sir  Stratford  Manvers' — all 
i  Lady  Emily  Trerothicks' — and  all  the  benevol-nt  Christians, 
,  uncts,  guardian*,  and  benetactors — Mr.  1'erey  Wyndfotd,  the 
•on  of  an  earl'*  younger  ton,  very  rich,  and  geuing'on  for  sixty- 


tkind.  They 


Tncre, 


I 


give 


"  But  nobody  w  ill  print 'such  wholesale  plagiarisms." 

"  Won't  tbey.  See  what  Colburn  publishes,  and  Bentley,  and  all  of 
them.  Why,  they're  all  made  up  things— extracts  fiom  old  newspapers, 
or  histories  of  processions  of  lord  mayors'  shows  What's  that  coming 
down  the  hill!" 

"Two  coaches  ahrcv.i"— I  exclaimed—"  racing  by  Jupiter !— and 
not  an  inch  left  for  us  to  pass  "' 

"  We've  a  minute  yet,"  »aid  Jack,  and  looked  round.  On  the  left 
wa*  a  park  paling  ;  on  the  right  a  stout  lie,! go,  and  bevond  it  a  eras* 
field.  "  If  it  weren't  for  the  ditch  she  could  take  the  he'dge,"  he  said. 
•'Shall  we  try!" 

"  We  had  better"— I  answered— "  ra'her  be  floored  in  a  ditch  than 
dashed  to  pieces  against  a  coach." 

"  Lay  oji,  then — here  goes!" 

I  applierl  the  whip  to  ihe  left  uar  of  the  more  ;  Jack  pulled  at  the  right 
cheek.  Sin?  turtu  d  suddenly  out  of  ihe  road  and  made  a  dush  at  the 
hedge.  Away  sho  went,  harness,  »hafts,  and  all,  leaving  the  stanhope 
in  the  ditch,  and  sending  Jack  and  me  flying,  like  experimental  fifty  sixe* 
in  the  marshes  at  Woolwich,  halfway  acro<*  ihe  nvadow.  The  whole 
incident  was  so  sudden  that  I  could  scarcely  comprehend  what  had  hap- 
pened. I  looked  round,  and,  in  a  furrow  at  a  little  distance,  I  .aw  my 
fttend  Jack.  We  looked  for  some  lime  at  earl,  other,  afraid  to  enquire 
mu>  the  ex'ent  of  the  damage;  but  at  Inst  Jack  said,  "  She",  n  capital 
jumper,  isn't  she  ?  It  was  a*  good  a  (lying  l-«p  as  I  ever  saw.  She's 
worth  two  hundred  guinea*  fur  a  heavy  weight." 

"  A  flying  leap!" — I  said  ;  -  it  was'a  lean  to  be  strre,  but  the  flying,  I 
think,  via*  performed  by  o'ji  selves." 
"  Are  you  hurt '"  eno  iired  Jv-U. 
"  Soi  tbatl  know  of,'  I  replied  ;  "  yoa're  all  right  T" 


mile,  an  hour.    I  believe  I  owe  the  mare  a  "rent  sum  of 
money,  no;  to  mention  all  the  fame  I  expect  to  mnk"  by  my  invention 
But  let  us  E^t  on  to  the  n--xt  inn,  and  »er.d  people  after  the  staehope  and 
tb*  mare.    We  shall  get  into  a  car,  and  go  e.omfoi labl)  itome." 

We  did  not  go  to  the  <>*ki  osi  Friday.  We  were  tuth  too  stiff:  fir 
though  a  gentleman  muy  escajie  without  breakinjihis  Soies,  srill  an  eject- 
ment »o  vigorously  executed  n»  the  one  we  had  sustained,  always  leaves 
its  mark.  In  the  mean  time  Jack  was  busy.  Piles  of  volumes  lay  round 
him,  .crap*  of  paper  were  on  the  table,  mark*  were  out  in  the  page*. 
He  might  have  stood  for  the  porrrait  of  an  industrious  author.  And  yet 
a  more  unlitermry,  not  to  say  illiterate,  man  than  he  had  been  before  the 
runaway,  did  not  exist  in  the  Albany.  "  Curriculo  collegia**  juval" — 
are  there  any  individuals  to  whom  their  curricsjte  has  been  a  college,  and 
who  have  done  without  a  university  in  the  strength  of  a  fist-trotting 
Horse?  Jack  was  one  of  these.  He  had  r.ever  listened  to  Big  Tom  of 
Ctirisichurrh,  n-»r  punned  his  way  to  the  bachelor's  table  of  St.  John's, 
and  vet  he  was  about  to  assume  hi*  place  among  the  illustrious  of  the 
land,  and  havs,  his  health  proposed  by  a  duke  at  the  literary  fund  dinner , 
as  "  Jack  Stuart,  and  the  authors  of  England  ;"  and  perbap*  be  would 
deserve  the  honour  as  well  a*  some  of  hi*  predecessors ;  for  who  i»  more 
qualified  to  return  thanks  for  the  authors  of  F.ng!*nd  than  a  person 
who*e  warks  contain  specimen*  of  so  many  T    Your  plagiarist  is  the  true 


'Oh 


•  "!°r  mrk,}  *nj7  *  I"'*1  d,i""'  I,ke  ,h''i••  *«y  mo«h-  l'> 

■t  give.  »  fillp  to  the  idea,,  that  you  never  receive  in  a  family 


representative. 

Jack's  room  is  rather  dark,  and  the  weather,  on  the  day  of  the  Oaks, 
was  rather  dingy.  We  had  the  shutters  closed  a;  half.past  seven,  and 
•at  down  to  dinner;  soused  salmon,  perigord  pie,  iced  champagne,  and 
mareachino.  Some  almonds  and  raisin*,  hard  bisculi,  and  a  bottle  of 
cool  claret,  made  their  appearance  when  ill*  cloth  was  removed,  and 
Jack  began — "  I  don't  believe  there  was  ever  such  a  jumper  as  the  grey 
mare  since  the  siege  of  Trov,  when  the  horse  got  over  the  wall." 

'« Is  she  hurt?" 

"  Lord  bles*  you,"  said  Jack,  "  she's  dead  When  she  got  over  the 
hedge  she  grew  too  proud  of  herself,  and  personal  vanity  was  the  ruin 
of  her.  She  took  a  tremendous  spiked  gate,  and  caught  it  with  her  hind 
legs;  the  spikes  kept  her  fast,  the  gate  swung  open,  and  the  poor  mare 
was  so  disgusted  that  she  broke  her  heart.  Sv  was  wo-th  two  hundred 
guinea*  ;  *o  that  the  Derby  this  year  ha*  cost  mn  a  foi-une.  The  stan- 
hope is  all  to  atoms,  and  the  farmer  claim,  compensation  fit  ike  gate. 
It'*  a  vcty  lucky  thing  I  thought  of  the  honk." 

"  Oh,  you  wt.ll I  s,a  on  wllh  ton  novel!'' 

"  It'*  done,  man,  finished— perfect." 

"  All  written  out!" 

"  Not  a  word  of  it.  That  isn't  the  way  the  people  write  books  now  ; 
no,  I  have  clipped  out  hjf  of  it  with  a  pair  of  scissors,  atd  the  other 
half  is  all  mnrked  with  pencil." 

"  But  the  author*  will  find  you  out." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it.  No  author  read*  any  body'*  writing*  but  hi*  own : 
or  if  they  do,  I'll  deny  it — that's  all ;  and  tho  public  wili  only  think  the 
poor  fellow  prodigiously  vain,  to  b»lievi>  that  any  one  would  quote  h:s 
book.    And,  beside*,  here  are  the  reviews." 

"  Of  the  book  that  isn't  published  ?" 

'•  To  be  sore.  Here  are  two  or  three  sentences  fiom  Macauiev '»  '  Mil- 
ton,' half  a  page  from  Wilson's  'Wordsworth,'  and  a  good  lump  ftum 
Jeffrey's  '  Waiter  Scult.'  Between  them,  they  made  out  my  book  to  be 
a  very  fine  thing,  I  assuie  you.  I  s'lan't  »ell  it  under  five  hundred 
pounds." 

"  Do  you  give  your  name  7" 

"Certainly  not — unless  I  were  a  lord.  No.  I  think  I  shall  pass  for 
a  woman  :  a  young  girl,  perhaps ;  daughter  of  a  bishop ;  or  the  divorced 
wife  uf  a  member  of  parliament." 

'•  I  should  like  to  hear  some  of  your  work.    I  am  interested.'' 

"  I  know  you  are.  We  have  a  bet,  you  know  ;  but  I  have  found  out  a 
strange  thing  in  correcting  my  novel— that  you  can  make  a  whole  story 
out  of  any  five  chapter*.'' 

"No,  no.    You  re  quiizlng." 

"  Not  I,  I  tell  yon,  out  of  any  live  chapters,  o(  uny  five  novels,  you 
make  a  very  good  short  tale  ;  and  the  odd  thing  is,  it  dosen't  the  least 
matter  which  chapter*  you  choose.  With  o  very  little  sagacity,  the 
reader  *es»*  the  whole;  and,  let  Die  tell  you.  the  great  fault  of  story- 
writing  is  telhng  too  much,  and  leaving  too  little  for  (he  reader  to  supply- 
to  himself.  Recollect  what  I  told  you  abeut  aiming  the  names  of  all 
the  characters,  and.  with  that  single  proviso,  read  chapter  fifteen  of  the 
first-volume  of  ibis  " 

Jack  handed  me  a  volume,  turned  down  nt  the  two. bund rfth  page,  and 
I  read  what  he  told  me  to  call  the  first  chapter  of  "  Love  and  Glory." 
Thk  WiLDKR<ir.fi. 

"  A  IsBflssI  thicket  >*  a  holy  plsc« 
For  eoat-ocpUtion,  lifting  to  the  iun 
Its  psssluDuto  eves,  and  brcnthini;  psrsdise 
Willim  a  sanctified  sols niiilty."— Old  Pl»v. 

["  That's  my  own,"  said  Jack.  "  When  people  see  that  1  do.i't  even 
quoto  a  nsoito,  they'll  think  mo  a  real  original.    G>  ,.n."] 

The  sun's  western  ray*  were  gilding  the  windows  of  the  blue  velvet 
drawing-room  of  Lortington  Castle,  and  the  three  ladies  sat  in  siletn-e, 
a*  if  admiring  the  glorious  light  which  now  sank  gradually  behind  the 
forest  at  the  extremity  of  the  patk.  The  lady  Alien  leant  her  cheek 
upon  bet  hand,  and  before  her  rose  a  vision  of  the  agitating  occurrences 
of  yesterday.  The  firat  declaration  a  girl  receives  alters  her  whole 
for  life.  No  longer  a  aolltary  being,  she  feel*  ihst  with  her 
Is  indisaolubly  united;  for,  cvon  if  she  re- 
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•pr»rei.tly  easy  !o  ln        .      "  ™  •.  thrJovB  fain,  f_ „  qu„,loll 

•on*.  c!*vrr-!,ut  the™  ^IT^l  S,™<r<"d  *«)""•«,  hand- 

about Mm,  Wfaich  m.rTd  Z\L?:tZZ7rMnf-*JC  "  " 
*«  jarred  with  ,he  r,,t  of  hj  Xh^^l*    ^  /  ,0ok'  »  <OQ< 
«*«  «ry  r„,nrl,  who  Pncfa^ITJ:  .""7  •u?g«"-d  »  though,  to 

genero.itj—  U  thi.  real  ?  i,  be  no, tctl r  "l™"***.  wd 

will— bu:  merely  a  tre„  '  ,Cl»',™mil,  «et-»r.  If  vou 

girl  th«-  »!,  and  thoughtful  frat««.  of  M,  r  yi  yt'  flth°  b""J,iful 
muyc  of  hi,  voice,  Jd  .aw  tW*V  ,„1  B, T  ^  Sh*  ^  l!* 
tender  eir,e»(™.  of  intCTPit        .H™L!l  1°"  ,Wr  *i,h 

when  .he  had  .ri>ea^J  T„  L..n  1^,  '  "^"'"^  he  iurned 
"Nation  of  Sir  Stmford  sZ  h  A  ,  l'l*»»»re  to  »paikJin_ 
•bo  d«l  ,o,  lov..  bim     Whe„  a  .   I  k  rC"'>,Hd  Slr  Str«tford,  an!  I 

tbe  memo,,  of  on<TU  S  u8p  1  •:„' Th'r.^'M^  ,W"  ■"'»■  °' 

averted  to  Mr.  Lawleigb,  .he  fogTSi ?°T  ^"'bought. 
*^reJth«t»heb^,aid  ,0  [it.  '  £ ?  M  I  7  f°[d  a!toSetf'-r.  She 
had  not  been  kinder-.be   eca  W  eve  v  wo^  .'g^'lnd  ™?  *•  1 

H'd,  "7  "',Uin  w>'y  ah*  wa.  tde^  wh  ™hl        * rprJ  g  l«nc« —  and  j 
h»d  looked  Whe„  hi  bad  takln  leTre         I    ,reC°lle,e,pd  1,ow  «d  be 
d^erently  he  had  ap.^ared  £  ^!ZZrw?  "erk  b0*-""-    How  1 

«  A.  .till  happie,  1.^";,°  .'^  •  R    rJ".my  i"rmblv-  «nd  I 

£  ^a*,,  to  have  ^^^^  ' 


J»7 

tie  flight  of 
onumplation,  aha 


Ca. 


"  To  write  to  William?"  mamma  remembe,." 
^r'^»^^  — d  «« 

let  me  J  hi.-iet  me  I'^Tl  £t^J™L™<>  '»  « :  - 

Oh,  what  f  what  have  you  told  him  T" 
I  bat  he  i,  Meepted.    I  t,u,i  I  ,|lai|  hcsr  no 

But  I  don  t  lave  him,  mamma-indeed." 

1  am  (lad  to  hear  ii,"  „li()  tbe  motJ,er.  ooldlv 
daughter,  are  too  »  „  b      b.  J^"^ 
till  they  are  engaged;  during  that  abort  intrrv.l  i, 7 "i 
moJeration;  though,  even  ihen  h  I.  nil  '  '  1*  'nouSb-iii 

P«fcod,  ind.ftereSu  P.r.on.  6  feeW  .™°7  Comfo"^Ie  «-  continue 
for  clergymen',  wive,."  "*       "^"^  vul*"r-  •«<«  fit 

'■  But  Sir  Stratford,  mammu"  


I  have  to:d  Sir 

s  on  the  .ubject. 

I  rejoice  that  my 
it  ii— of  course— 


"j i  u  wnuis  year. 
'•  And  Lady  Mary  .o  beautiful,  too? 
Ibe,,vc,myd.ar,  Lady  Mary'.  , 


engage.).""         ' '"">  *  «««'on..  M  they  a„  called,  are 
"  Indeed  P  enquired  the  daughter,  for  curio,itv  in  .orl,  ..  v.- 
May  I  a,k  who  ha.  pined  Lady  Mary1,  heart  ?" 

young  man.    I  .aw  nol}line  in}(li(ll  InJl    '  'iL,!'!,"^*  ?uiet'  re«,'*»d 

rne-  iZEJ",?** to  kno:'..for  •»  -  bl^dt  "ord<  ,ndead' told 

W.»U.  he  ^KSS  — d\^ 

"  Why,  ifgirU  will  be  <uch  fool.  u  to  think  ,k»„  v.  . 
then  throw  them  awav,  they  mu.t  m.kn,  n  ^  haN;c  hcMt''  «»d 

Lady         |.  ,far0win<;  ^r^^f^^ 


I  wrapt  her  majidlla  over  >■»  k  j 

I  i-tu  the  park.    DoepTy  ^mmei»ed  fiT*™  d°WD 
rr'IJ' d  ber  w,v  unVe/them.7'"d  »  h"         .ad  conu 

-dber.e;fon-,hen^r  Tr'^d  T"H 
quiet-whe.e  .he  had  li.trned  .k  tvrnee  »°  'on-'y,  .o 

know  that  he  wa,  fa|»e  !    She  .at  ,W      °  l'H  'miW-    And  now  £ 

Mr-  -      •  —  •'    >.»  sj^rras 

I  "«  y  cM't  uafcraund  you.    Wh. T ?t  Tou  ,  , 

muntcwed  the  new«  J"  '  "  >ou  meant  who  com- 

"  The  fortunate  victor  announced  K;.  ■  ■ 

^'Wr.tt.^^^f^^."-.  Lady  AUce-,^ 
St.- ford',  vl.it."   She  XdMVhST1  10  me  UW  PUrP"" 
And  you  replied  /»  enquired  Lawl*  gh.' 

on  hi.  happine,,^  I  m..'t  now  ZffJZn,  to  ^.'.n?  T.^"6'""'"'-" 
pioapeu,  and  the  .l.ortne,.  of your  mTmo'  "    "      br'«hlt"'"  ofr««>r 

i  p-rg™t=.^ 

uuntt-l  ntua.  return  home."    Sh*  Voi  to  den.rr     Ja^L  "! ;M  'our 

"Ojio  woid,  I^ly  Alice  !"         Lawleigfa ;     ]ooV  mnA  I. 
-one  liule  year  ago,  ,!,„,  I  ^Heved  myelf  the  h«„£T^  fT"  ^ 
U>e  nv^t  fortunate,  of  men.    Thii  ,L,  ,kPP  *  *     d  Wt  my»e^ 

.mcerer  on  om  ,ide  than  any  r,  r  Xj"  1)8  ""tneM  «f  »°w._ 
vow.  more  ileeting  than  the' .badow,  oflfae  ^"ZtT  °f 

b.*.     Alice A.  tptt^wS  « 

know  alL  ^^r^rm^^^h^.^'^^ 
.Manver,,  to  that  «n.wer  I  am  L  party.    I  do  Tot  ™  kl  St™tf"rd 

,      —j«j»ryi     wnat  ttoe.  thutDean  T" 
*  that  your  conndemi.l  r-i—j   C!    «  1 


ve  the 


itate  of  itirpriae  with 


.mLT  )UC^  lhe  C"»n«"  did  not  perceiv 

wpicd  ii&c  coin niunicftt ton  ws*  rcc<ivo*i  ~  wuu 

dee^/teVerie  th^ever*^  W  Cheet  UP°"  ter  h«nd>       ««k  b,to  a 

b.v/glvfn^tr  IT  to^ad^  X       — * 

bji-O  regyri,iby  tbfc^M    * veT  hl^,^*1""1 

Henry  L«wleigb-,nd  now  to  h^V  th.Tk  8  a        ,  whola  be*rt  l» 


. -      ,  -.o  uaay  Mary      what  doe.  thi.  mean  ?" 

r^^^iovu^-jJiu^^^,^^.  «*f  •«  with  which 
"A.  J  live  Alio-  AlW!  ^  3J °" 

^er,l„  retreating  girl;  "I  wiM  explain-'you^te      '".."d*  ' 
A  hand  wu  laid  on  hi.  arm   "npoaed  on. 

"  in  -  »y  ^  33  d~b  tbe  blood 

HaiF*WnTt;;,  t^V  ir^^^rf  WUI  Shak.pe.re. 
upon  the.  billing  ^  eooli  with  ^  for*«e  ?*r'T">C*U~  1  b"«  U 

-met  where  n«e  .hdl  pau  u,_fl/.  wbe?  B°«*  «b^l  ,«e  „ 

/ouno.  :  man,  you'll  .tartle  all  the  nM  „  J°bDMn  •  Bohadil. 
fore  i.  all  the  disturbance  V         S  y  Ur  "^nBg-and  where- 

for'.^mi»?oV.0hotV,V'?b^teirk^  TT/"  ^  *>C'  "f 

for  a  touch  of  wh,,e  handXu  well  kTw",  I  ""S  h>..do""  m>  ,ife- 
On^tlK,u  h«t  blackens iZ  and  I  will  be  *  *L"  T  '°  ^  £rU 
hearted  boater  before  woZn   and  black  l,t!^e"*ed-bu  £,,icken- 

Um  X^  f  *°  j181'  *°  *Pllhet-    1  """Id  feh,  knowTo  what 

1  am  indebted  far  yoor  good  opinion  ao  gallantl,  expte.^"' 

•  *  . ,  Digitized  by;  SfcOOQ 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN 


"  I  will  bat  name  two  names— and  between  tbem  thou  wilt  fird  how 
dastardly  thy  conduct  has  been." 

Make  it  three — 'twere  pity  to  balk  the  Graces  of  their  numbers ;  add 
the  young  lady  who  to  lately  left  thee.  The  foreater'a  fair  daughter 
sleeerve*  a  niche  aa  well  aa  a  duke's  daughter." 

"The  names  I  meotion,"  said  Lawleigh,  "  are  Lady  Alice  Lotrington, 
and  Lady  Mary  Rosley." 

Sir  Stratfotd  lifted  hi>  cap.  ••  Fair  ladle*,"  he  laid,  ■•  I  greet  you 
well;  that  I  have  sunned  me  in  tlx  bright  blue  cyee  of  one,  and  the  dark 
lustrous  glaneea  of  the  other,  is  true — yet,  'Us  but  acting  la  love  as  peo- 
ple are  justified  in  doing  in  other  things.  When  health  begins  to  fail, 
physicians  recommend  a  change  of  climate — when  admiralion  begins  to 
decay,  I  always  adopt  a  different  atyle  of  beauty;  when  the  cold  climate 
is  too  severe,  I  By  to  the  tunny  plains  of  Italy — when  Lady  Alice  frowns, 
I  go  to  bask  In  the  smile*  of  Lady  Mary." 

"  And  are  a  villain,  a  calumniator,  and  boaster  in  all— defend  thyself" 

"  A*  beit  I  may,"  replied  Sir  Stratford,  and  drew  bis  swotd.  It  was 
easy  foe  him  to  parry  the  tepid  tburst*  of  his  enraged  adversary — and 
warily  and  slowly  be  was  beginning  the  offensive  in  hi*  turn,  «b*n  a 
sudden  flash  was  *een,  a  load  report  took  place,  and  the  baronet  wa» 
stretched  upon  the  ground.  Rapid  steps  were  heard  retreating  in  the 
direction  af  the  thicket  In  the  park,  and  Lawleigh  huiried  to  the  paliag, 
and  saw  the  form  of  a  tall  man,  in  a  dark  velvet  coat,  disappear  over  the 
bodge."' 

[••  How  good  that  is !"  said  Jack  Stuart,  as  I  came  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter,  and  laid  down  the  volume.  "  How  good  that  is !  Did  you 
perceive  wheie  the  joining  took  place  f" 

"  No— I  saw  no  joining." 

"  Why,  you  stupid  fellow,  didn't  you  *ee  that  the  firat  part  was  from  a 
tiovol  of  the  present  day,  and  the  other  from  a  story  of  (he  rebellion — 
who  the  deuce  do  you  tbink  calk*  of  (Amend  Mom  except  the  Quaker  7" 

"I  didn't  notice  it,  I  confess." 

"Glad  to  bear  it;  nobody  else  will  ;  and  In  the  neat  chapter,  which 

how  closely  the  .rory  61*.    Recollect  to  change  the  titmJl  a*  I  have 
marked  them  in  pencil,  and  go  on,*' J 

CHAPTER  II. 

"  Hops  .pririgs  stsratl  in  the  human  mind, 

1  would  be  cruel  only  to  bn  km  J ; 

Tu  distance  Issds  enchamnitat  10  the  view, 

B.r.ey  m«r»ind  from  loon.  10  Peru  1 

How  ton*  by  .lasers  seal!  ihy  court*  be  trod  t 

Aa  banes'  aii'i  lbs  cubical  work  ortiod."-HS.  Porx-(oriitDsl.> 

Night,  thick,  heavy,  deep  night '    No  star  «i»ibte  amid  the  tulphuir, 
OU*  blackness  of  the  overcharged  cluuds  ;  and  silence,  dreadful  as  i  j 
distilled  from  the  voicelessness  ol  the  graves  of  a  burled  wot  Id  '.  Night 
end  silence,  ll«  twin*  that  keep  watch  over  th*  destinies  of  the  •lumber- 
ing earth,  which  boom,  round  in  ceaseless  revolution,  grand,  mystic, 
sublime,  but  yearn*  in  the  dim  vastivess  of  its  sunless  course,  for  the 
bright  morning-hour  which  shall  again  inve.t  it  with  a  radiance  fresh 
from  heaven  !    D^rknesi,  and  night,  and  silence  !  and  suddenly  rushing 
down,  on  whirlwind  wing*,  (he  storm  bunt  fearfully  upon  their  domain 
—wind  and  rain,  and  the  hollow  sound  of  the  swaying  branches  f    And  I 
Lawleigh  picased  onward.    Hi*  horse,  which  for  several  miles  had  shown  | 
aymptomj  of  fatigue,  now  yielded  to  ihe  difficulties  it  could  no  longer  , 
encounter ;  and  after  «  few  heavy  struggles,  fell  forward,  and  did  101 
attempt  to  rise.    Thirteen  hour*  had  cl*p*ed  from  (he  time  (he  chase  on 
that  day  commenced,  and  unleaa  for  a  thort  minute,  he  had  seen  nothing 
of  the  fugitive.    Yet  be  had  dashed  onward,  feeling  occasionally  his 
holsteis,  and  satisfied  that  his  pistols  were  in  aeiviceabjn  condition.  He 
was  now  nearly  a*  ranch  exhausted  a*  his  horse ;  but  determining  to 
yield  to  no  obstruction,  be  seised  the  pistols,  and  proceeded  through  the 
wood,  leaving  his  gallant  charger  to  iu  fate.    Lawleigh  wa»  atrong  and 
active  beyond  most  men  of  hit  day ;  and,  when  excited ,  more  vigorous 
end  determined  than  could  have  been  auppoaed  from  the  ordinaiy 
equanimity  of  hi.  character.    But  here  a  great  murder  had  been  com- 
milted  !— before  his  very  eyet !— accusation,  had  been  hazarded  !— and 
one  toft  voice  dwelt  for  ever  on  bis  ear — "  Find  out  the  murderer,  or  «ee 
me  no  more."    Had  Lady  Alice,  Indeed,  allowed  a  suspicion  to  invade 
ber  mind,  that  be  had  been  acceiiory  to  the  death  of  Sir  Stratford 
Menvera 7    But  «j! — be  would  pursue  the  dreadful  thought  no  further.  I 
Sufficient  that,  after  many  effort-,  lie  had  regained  a  clue  to  the  disooveiy 
of  (he  tall  man  he  had  seen  escape  into  the  thicket.    He  had  tracked 
him  unweariedly  from  place  to  place— had  nearly  overtaken  bim  in  the 
c*ve  at  Nottingham  Hill— caught  glimpaea  of  him  in  the  gipsy  camp  at 
Helton  Grange— and  now  fell  assured  he  wa.  close  upon  hi.  (rack  in  the 
aavage  range*  of  Barnlry  Wold.    Barnley  Wold  was  a  wild,  uncultivated 
district,  intense  raed  at  irregular  intersals  with  the  remain,  of  an  ancient 
forest,  and  famous,  at  ihe  period  of  nur  narrative,  at  the  reaort  of  many 
lawless  and  dangerous  character!.    Emerging  from  one  of  the  patches  of 
wood,  which,  we  have  said,  studded  (be  immense  expanse  of  (he  wold, 
T„ewleigh  wa.  rejoiced  10  perceive  a  faint  hriglileiiing  of  lhe  «ky,  which 
yretold  the  near  approach  of  the  morning,     lie  looked  all  around,  and. 
i  the  .lowly  increasing  light,  he  thought  he  perceived,  at  (he  top  of  a  I 
Iting  ground  at  some  distance,  a  shepherd's  hot,  or  one  of  the  rough 
beds  put  np  for  (he  accommodation  of  the  woodmen.    He  strove  to  ' 
urry  towards  it.  hut  hi.  gigantic  strength  failed  at  length;  and,  on  j 
aching  ihe  humble  cottage,  he  sank  exhausted  at  the  door.  When 


he  recovered  consciousness,  he  perceived  he  war  hud  on  a  rough  bed,  ia 
a  veiy  amall  chamber,  illuminated  feebly  by  the  .till  al  anting  beam*  of 
the  eastern  aun.  He  aluwly  regained  bia  full  recollection;  but,  00  bear- 
ing voice*  in  the  room,  he  shut  his  eyes  again,  and  affected  the  tame 
insensibility  a*  before. 
J      "  What  could  I  do  7"  said  a  voice.  In  a  dep*ecating  tone. 

"  Leave  bim  to  die,  to  he  aure,"  wa*  the  rough  toned  answer.  "  I 
thought  thee  had  had  enough  of  gentlefolks,  wi(huut  bringing  another 
f.lt-feaihered  bird  to  the  nest."  Theie  wa.  aometbing  in  (he  expression 
with  ishieh  this  was  aaid,  that  seemed  to  have  a  powerful  effect  011  the 
liitt-apeaker. 

"  After  ihe  year*  of  grief  I've  •offered,  you  might  have  (pared  y  our 
taunt,  George.  The  gentleman  lay  almost  dead  at  the  door,  and  you 
yi  ursell  beljed  me  to  bring  him  in.'' 

'  'Twould  hsve  been  better,  perbapa,  for  biro,  if  we  had  led  him 
*>mrwberc  elae  ;  for  your  father  seem*  hitter  now  against  all  the  fine  folk* 
together."  ' 

'  Because  he  fancies  be  bas  cause  of  hatred  to  me — but  be  never  had' 
aiiawrred  the  girl. 

"  And  ihe  gentleman  had  pistols,  too,"  *aid  (be  man.  "  You  had  bet- 
ter hide  them,  or  your  father  will  maybe  use  them  againit  the  owner." 

"  I  did  nut  move  (hem  from  the  gentleman's  breast.  We  must  wake 
him,  and  hurry  him  off  befoie  my  father'*  return — but,  hark  !  I  bear  hi* 
whistle.    Oh,  George,  what  shall  we  do'" 

Lawleigh,  who  lost  not  a  syllable  of  the  conversation,  Imperceptibly 
moved  hi*  band  to  hi*  breast,  and  grasped  the  pistol.  The  man  and  the 
gill,  in  (be  mean  time,  went  10  the  door,  and,  in  a  minute  or  two,  return- 
ed with  a  third  party — an  old  man  dressed  like  a  gamekeeper,  and  carry- 
ing a  short,  stout  foaling  piece  in  bia  hand.  His  eye*  were  wild  and 
ctuel,  and  his  haggard  features  wore  the  impress  of  years  of  dissipation 
and  recklessness.  "  Does  be  carry  a  purse,  George  7"  said  the  new- 
comer, in  a  low  whisper,  as  be  looked  towaids  the  bed. 

"  Don't  knnw — never  looked,"  said  George.  "  Where  have  you  been 
all  the  week  7    We  expected  you  home  three  day*  ago  '• 

"  All  over  the  world,  hoy— and  now  you'll  see  me  rest  quiet  and  bap- 
p) — oh,  very  !  Don't  you  think  I  looks  as  gleesome,  Janet,  a*  if  I  wa* 
a  gentleman  1" 

The  (ouv  in  which  be  spoke  was  at  variance  with  (he  word* ;  and  it  i* 
lively  that  his  face  belxd  the  expression  lie  attributed  to  it ;  for  hie 
daughter,  looking  at  him  for  the  first  time,  exclaimed — 

"  Ob,  fattier  !  what  has  happened  T    I  never  saw  you  look  to  wild." 

"  Lots  has  happened,  Janet — sich  a  lot  o'  deaths  I've  been  in  at,  (o 
be  sure— ail  great  folk.,  too  ;  none  n".  your  paltry  little  fellow*  of  poach- 
ers or  gamekcepci*,  but  real  quality.  What  do  you  think  of  a  lord,  my 
girl  ?" 

"  I  know  nothing  about  them,  father." 

"  You  used,  though,  when  you  lived  at  the  big  house.  Well,  I  was  a- 
passing,  two  uights  since,  rarhcr  in  a  hurry,  for  I  was  a  little  pressed  for 
time,  near  the  house  of  that  old  follow  that  keens  hit  game  aa  close  as  if 
he  was  a  Turk,  nnd  they  was  his  wives— old  Berville — Lord  Bervtlle, 
you  remember,  aa  got  Bill  Hunkeri  transported  for  making  love  to  a  ben 
pheasant.  Well,  thir.ka  I,  I'll  just  make  bold  to  ask  if  there',  any  more 
of  (bam  In  his  lordship's  covers,  when,  bing,  hang  goes  a  great  bell  at 
the  Caaile,  and  all  die  village  felks  went  up  to  aee  what  1(  was.  I  went 
with  them,  and  there  we  seel  all  the  •ctvuma  a  rummaging  and  scrum- 
maging through  (he  whole  houae,  aa  if  (hey  was  (he  French  ;  and,  at  I 
seed  them  all  making  free  with  anuff-boxea,  and  spoons,  and  such  like,  I 
thought  I'd  be  neighborly,  and  jutt  carried  off  thl.  gold  watch  aa  a  keep- 
take  of  mv  old  friend." 

"  Oh,  father  !  what  will  hi>  lord-hip  do  T" 

"  He'll  rot,  Janet,  without  thinking  either  about  me  or  hi*  watch  ;  for 
he'a  dead.  He  wa*  found  in  his  bed  that  very  moir.ing,  when  be  waa 
going  to  aign  away  all  (he  eatate  from  hi.  nephew.  So  that  it's  lucky 
for  (hat  'ere  covy  that  the  old  boy  »lipt  when  he  did.  People  were  tent 
off  in  all  direction,  to  find  him  ;  for  it  seemi  the  old  jackdaw  and  the 
young  jackdaw  wa»n't  on  good  terms,  and  nobody  know*  where  he'a 
gone  to." 

"  They  would  have  known  at  Rosley  Castle,"  said  the  girl,  but  chock- 
ed herself,  when  her  father  bum  out — 

"  To  the  foul  fiend  with  Roaley  Cattle,  girl  !  Will  you  never  get  auch 
fancies  ou(  of  yo«ir  head.  If  you  name  (hat  cursed  house  to  me  again, 
you  die  !  But,  ha !  ha  '  you  may  name  it  now,"  ho  aided,  with  a  wild 
laugh.    "  We've  done  it." 

"Who?    Who  have  done  it  7" 

"  She  and  I,"  taid  the  ruffian,  and  nodded  towards  the  fowling -niece, 
which  ho  had  laid  upon  the  table  ;  "  and  now  we're  aafe,  I  tbink  ;  ao 
give  me  aome  breakfast,  girl,  and  ask  no  more  foolish  questions.  Toil, 
George,  get  ready  to  see  if  the  snares  have  caught  us  any  thing,  and  III 
go  to  bed  in  the  loft.    I'll  .peak  (o  (hit  springald  when  I  get  up." 

Done  what,  father  7"  Mid  (he  girl,  laying  her  hand  on  the  old  man's 
arm.  "  For  merry's  sake,  (ell  me  what  it  it  you  have  done — sour  look* 
fright' n  m»." 

"  Why,  lodged  a  slug  In  (he  breast  of  a  golden  pheasant,  that's  all— a 
favorite  bird  ol'your*— bu(  lie  off,  and  get  me  breakfas(." 

While  wailing  for  his  meal,  he  satin  an  arm-chair,  wi(h  his  eye.  fixed 
tin  the  bed  wheie  Lawleigh,  nr,  as  we  must  now  call  him.  Lord  Berville 
lay  apperrnlly  asleep.  What  the  ruffian's  (noughts  were  we  runnol  say, 
h.j[  those  of  bra  involuntary  guest  were  strange  enough.  His  r.r.rlr  dead, 
and  the  fortune  not  alienated,  as,  with  the  exception  of  a  very  small  por- 
tion, he  had  always  understood  hia  predecessor  had  already  doDe— bja 
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ife  at  this  moment  in  jeopardy  ;  for  a  cursory  glance  »t  I  be  tall  figure  of 
the  marauder,  as  be  bad  entered,  had  sufficed  to  show  thai  the  object  of 
bis  search  was  before  htm— and  too  well  helinrw  tbe  unscrupulous  viltany 
of  the  man  to  doubt  for  a  moment  what  his  conduct  would  be  if  he  found 
bia  punner  in  his  power.  If  be  could  »lip  from  tbe  bed  unobserved,  and 
matter  the  weapon  on  the  table,  I  e  might  effect  his  escape,  and  even  se- 
cure  ih«  murderer  ;  f..r  be  made  light  of  the  reactance  that  could  be  of. 
fered  by  the  young  woman,  or  by  George.  But  be  felt,  without  opening 
hit  ryea,  that  the  glance  of  tbe  ol  I  man  was  fixed  on  him  ;  and,  with  the 
determination  to  uae  hi*  pi.tot  on  tbe  firat  demonstration  of  violence,  be 
reaolved  to  wait  the  course  of  events.  The  breakfast  in  the  mean  time 
was  brought  in,  and  Janet  was  about  to  remove  the  fowling-piece  from  the 
table,  when  she  was  staitled  by  tbe  tongh  voice  of  her  father,  ordering  her 
to  leave  it  alone,  as  it  might  have  work  to  do  before  long-. 

Tbe  girl**  looks  must  have  conve)od  an  enquiry  ;  be  answered  them 
with  a  shake  of  his  bead  towards  the  bed.  "  I  mny  have  butinrsi  to  set- 
tie  with  him,"  be  said,  in  a  hoarse  whisper;  and  the  girl  pursued  her 
ta>k  in  silence.  The  old  man,  after  cautioning  her  not  to  touch  the  gun, 
turned  to  tbe  dark  press  at  one  end  of  tire  room,  and  in  about  half  »  mi- 
nute had  filled  his  pipe  with  tobacco,  and  re-srated  himself  in  the  chair. 
But  Janet  had  seized  tbe  opportunity  of  his  back  being  turned,  and  pnured 
the  hot  water  from  the  teapot  Into  the  touch-hole,  and  was  again  bu-ty  in 
arranging  the  cups  and  sauc  rs 

"  Where's G Jorge  T"  enquired  the  father  :  "  but  poh.  he's  a  chicken- 
hearted  fellow,  and  would  be  of  no  use  in  case  of  a  row"  So  saving, 
he  wnt  on  with  bia  hrrakfust. 

"  He's  awak<»  !"'  l.e  said  suddenly.    "  I  seed  his  eye," 

"  0.1  n«,  father  !  be's  too  weak  to  open  hi.  eye.— indeed  ho  is." 

"  I  seed  his  eye,  I  trll  ye ;  and  more  than  that,  I'm  s-ed  the  eye  afore. 
Ha  .'  am  1  beliayi.Ni  ?" 

He  started  up,  and  seized  the  fowling- piece.  Ilia  atep  sounded  across 
the  floor,  and  Bfrvttle  threw  down  tbe  clctbcs  in  a  moment,  and  tprang 
t  •  hia  feel. 

"  You  here  t"  cried  the  rurlian,  and  levelled  the  gun,  drew  thet.-lgfer, 
and  recoiled  in  blank  di»may,  when  he  missed  fire,  and  saw  the  athletic 
figure  of  Berville  distended  toils  full  site  with  rage,  and  a  pistol  pointed 
with  deadly  aim  within  a  yard  ol  his  heart.  Ho  laised  tbe  butt -end  of  his 
gun  ;  but  his  daughter,  ru.hing  forward,  clung  to  bis  arm. 

"  Fire  not — but  tly  !"sbe  cried  to  Berville.  "(hirers  are  within  call, 
and  you  are  lo.t." 

"  Villain  ! '  said  Berville,  "  miscreant  !  murderer  !  you  have  but  a  mo- 
ment tol  ve'1 — and  cocked  the  pistol. 

"  Let  go  my  aim,  girl"  ciied  the  old  man,  struggling. 

"I  bare  saved  your  Yih — I  hindered  tbe  gun  frum  going  off— .ill  I  a.k 
you  in  return  is  to  spare  my  father."  She  still  retained  her  bold  on  the 
old  man's  aim,  who,  however,  no  longer  struggled  to  get  it  free. 

"  What  you  turned  against  rue  P  he  aaid,  looking  feiociuu.ly  at  tbe 
beautiful  imploring  face  of  hia  daughter.  "  You,  to  iovcnr,e  whom  I  did 
itall.'  Do  you  kn  <w  what  I  did  I  I  watched  your  silken  vrooer  till  1 
saw  him  in  the  presence  of  tbia  you:h— I  Willi  d  S-r  Stratford  Manvers" — 

"  And  shall  die  for  your  ciime,"  cried  Berville  ;  "  but  lire  dvuth  of  a 
felon  is  what  you  deserve,  and  you  shall  h»v;  none  other  at  my  bar<d».  In 
the  mean  time,  a.  I  think  you  are  no  fit  companion  for  the  your,*  woman 
to  whom  I  nm  indebted  for  my  life,  I  ahnll  nffr  her  the  protection  of  my 
mother,  and  take  her  fro-n  ymir  bouse.  If  you  consent  to  let  u«  go  in 
peace,  I  spsre  your  li'e  for  tl.e  present  !  e-id  will  even  for  three  day*  ab- 
stain from  setting  Ore  emissaries  uf  tLe  law  in  search  of  you.  AlV'i  that. 
I  will  hunt  you  to  tlie  death.  Young  woman  tin  you  accept  my  terms  7 
If  you  refuse,  your  father  dies  befoie  your  face." 

■Shall  I  accept,  father  T" 

'  If  you  itay,  I  lodge  a  bullet  in  your  brain,"  aaid  the  old  savage,  and 
drew  himself  up. 

"Come,  then,"  said  Berville,  leading  Janet  to  tbe  do>r.  She  turns*! 
round  ere  abe  quitted  the  cottage,  but  met  a  glanoe  of  such  anger  anal 
threatening,  that  she  hurried  forward  with  lieiville,  who  puisued  his 
way  rapidly  through  the  wood." 


[••That  fits  in  very  nicely,"  said  Jack  Stuart;  "and  you  may  be  get- 
ting ready  tbe  five  pound  note,  fur  I  feel  sure  you  know  yaw  beck  the 
losing  boras.  Can  any  thing  be  more  like  a  genuine,  const  fide  novel, 
the  work  of  one  roan,  and  a  devilish  clever  man  loo  f  Confess  now,  that 
if  you  didn't  know  tbe  trick  of  it,  you  would  have  thought  it  a  splendid 
original  work  J  But  perhaps  you're  throat's  dry  with  so  much  reading  t 
Here',  another  bottle  of  Lafitte  ;  and  we  can  mi.i  over  a  volume  and  a 
half  of  foreign  scene.,  wbicb  you  can  imagine;  for  they  are  to  be  found 
in  every  one  of  tbe  forty  novels  I  sent  for.  Just  imagine  that  the  Coun- 
tess takes  ber  daughters  abroad— that  Btrrvllie  encounters  ibem  in  lb* 
Colosseum  by  moonlight— quarrels—  doubts— suspicion. — and  a  recon- 
ciliation ;  finally,  they  all  come  home,  and  you  will  find  the  last  chapter 
of  the  lait  volume  in  this." 

Jack  bonded  me  a  volume,  evidently  popular  among  circulating  library 
students,  for  it  waa  very  diity,  and  I  was  just  going  to  commence  wb»n 
Jack  interrupted  me. 

"Slay,"  he  said ;  "you  mu.t  have  a  moito    Do  you  know  Italian  >  ' 

"Not  a  word." 

"Or  Spanish,  or  German  ?" 

•■No."' 

•  Well,  yoti  surely  can  recollect  som«  Greek— for  next  to  mar  j^ript 
qaotauVmi  and  old  playa,  you  can't  do  bete    than  have  some  foreign  i 


lines  at  tbe  beginning  of  the  chapter.  What  Greek  do  you  remember  T 
— for,  'pon  my  honor,  I've  forgotten  all  mine." 

"My  dear  Jack,  I  only  know  a  line  here  and  there." 
•  Oji  with  them.    Put  them  all  in  a  row,  and  never  mind  the  meaning." 
Thus  urged,  I  indited  the  following  as  a  headpiece.] 
"Deii  e  de  clan^e  genet'  argurioio  biolo, 
Be  d'akeion  para  thins  poluphlosboio  tbalas.es, 
Thelo  legein  Atreida.,  thelo  de  Cadmon  adein, 
Ton  d'apomeibomrnns  prosepl  e  podas-ocus  Achilleus." 

Hunr.it,  Iliad.  I.  1. 
["Excellent !  bravo  !"  aaid  Jack  ;  "they'll  see  at  once  the  aether  is  at 
gentleman  and  a  scholar;  and  now  go  on.'  ] 

The  crimson  and  gold  drawing-  room  of  Lorring ton  Castle  was  filled 
with  company,  the  court-yard  crowded  with  carnages,  and  tbe  ooeeh- 
men  arid  f.KXmen  in  gorgeeua  liveries,  with  a  splendid  white  satin  favor 

at  the  aide  of  their  hat.    The  view  from  tbe  window  

["Stop."  said  Jack  Stuart,  "here's  a  better  description.    I  cut  it  out 

of  tbe  Times"  ] 

The  view  fmm  tbe  window  involved  a  spacious  assemblage  of  all  the 
numerous  beauties  ard  illustrations  that  cast  a  magnificent  air  of  gran- 
deur over  on*  of 

ENGLAND'S  NOBLEST  MANSIONS. 
The  extensive  shrubberies  clothed  the  vetdent  meads,  and  threw  a  abasia 
of  deep  green  tints  over  an 

EXTENSIVE  ARTIFICIAL  LAKE, 
on  which  floated,  like  a  nymph  or  aaiad,  a  beautiful 

SAILING  BOAT, 
pnlntei  bright  green,  and  fit  for  instant  use.  Further  off,  in  one  of  those 
indi-tinet  distances  immoitelixcd  hy  the  pencil  of  Turner — now  softened 
Into  sober  beauty  by  '  the  autumnal  hue,  the  scar  and  yellow  leaf,"  as  *fr 
immortal  bard  expie.aea  it,  in  langunge  which  the  present  writer  done 
nut  imitate,  and  cou'd  nor,  without  great  difficult.-,  excel,  was  an 

IMMENSE  DAIRY  FARM, 
fit  for  the  accommodation  c  f 

THIRTY  MILK  COWS, 
of  a  peculiar  breed,  highly  approved  of  hy  the 

RIGHT  HONORABLE  THE  EARL  OF  SPENCER, 
In  other  portions  uf  the  landscape  rose  statues  which  might  have  raised 
the  envy  uf 

PRAXITELES,  THE  GRECIAN  SCULPTOR, 
or  attracted  the  love  of  tbe  beautiful  "Maid  of  France,"  who  "sighed 
her  soul  away"  in  presence  of 

THt,  APOLLO  BELVIDF.RE. 
a  figure,  In  the  words  of  s  living  author, 

"Too  fair  to  woi.hip,  too  divine  to  love." 
The  drawing-room  of  the  mansion  »  as  of  tbe  amplest  size,  and  contained 
some  of  the  finest  specimens  of  ibe  tBstc  and  workmanship  of 

JACKSON  AND  GRAHAM, 
enumerating  Oi-mnln  table,— e.erif. ire. — :o«ewood  chain  richly  irtkid 
— richly  colored 

axminster  Carpet, 

and  .ofas  covered  with  figured  «utin. 

[••That  will  do,"  said  Ja^k.    Now  go  on  with  the  book."] 

But  while  tbe  company  were  engaged  in  detached  gioups,  waiting  the 
signal  for  proceeding  into  tbe  great  ball,  where  tbe  ceremony  was  to  be 
performed  by  special  license,  Lord  Berville  sent  a  meaaege  to  tbe  Coun- 
tess, that  be  wished  to  say  a  few  words  to  Lady  Alice,  in  tbe  library, 
before  the  commencement  of  tlie  ceremony  that  was  to  make  bim  the 
happiest  of  men.  He  waited  impatiently,  and  in  a  few  minutes  tbe  bride 
appeared,  radiant  in  joy  and  beauty.  Sue  stalled,  when  she  saw  seated 
beside  him  a  beautiful  young  woman,  plainly,  but  richly  dresl  They 
rose  when  Lady  Alice  appeared. 

"Dearest  Alice,"  aaid  Berville,  "I  have  told  you  that  there  was  a  per- 
son in  this  neighborhood  to  wbora  my  gratitude  was  unbounded,  and  who, 
I  hope,  has  now  an  equal  claim  on  yours,  for  sbe  is  tbe  savior  of  my  Hie. 

'  Indeed  1" 

'  Let  it  be  a  secret  between  us  three,"  continued  Berville;  "but  you 
agree  with  me,  my  friend,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  stranger,  "thel  there 
should  be  no  reserve  between  a  man  and  bis  wife.  I  told  you,  Alice, 
when  we  were  at  Rome,  tbe  story  of  an  adventure  I  had  on  Burnley 
Wold,  and  ef  the  heroic  conduct  of  a  young  girl.  In  this  lady  you  see 
her.  She  is  now  the  wife  of  the  vicar  of  my  parish,  and  I  trust  will  be 
a  friend  uf  t  o  h  of  us." 

Lady  Alice  threw  her  arms  around  Janrt's  neck,  and  said,  "I  know  it 
all;  we  shall  be  fiiends;  sod  nothing  makes  one  so  happy  as  to  know 
we  »iiaU  be  se  near  each  other." 

"Ah,  roa  lam,  vnu  know  not  how  deeply  I  am  indebted  to  his  lord.hip'e 
mother,  for  all  her  kindness ;  or  how  overpaid  all  my  services  ere  by  the 
happiness  of  th  «  moment." 

■•And  now,  having  made  you  thus  acquainted,  I  must  ask  you.  my  krrss) 
fr lend,  to  hurry  Lady  Alice  to  tlie  gieat  ball,  where  your  husband,  I 
trust,  is  wailing  to  tie  tbe  indissoluble  band." 

A  joyocs  shout  from  the  tenants  assembled  in  the  outer  court,  who 
became  impatient  fur  the  appearance  of  the  happy  pair,  gave  evidence 
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of  the  near  approach  of  tbe  happy  moment,  ami  Janet  an  J  Lady  Alice 
hurried  from  the  room.  Loid  Berville  tang  the  bell.  Hi*  servant  ap 
soared,  being  no  other  than  our  old  acquaintance  George,  now  softened 
by  a  year'*  sojourn  in  a  foreign  land. 

"Gourge,"  aaid  Lord  Berville,  "no  one  in  the  earth  know*  jour  posi- 
tion ;  from  tbi*  hour,  therefore  you  cea§e  to  b»  my  servant,  and  are  tbe 
steward  of  my  Lincolnshire-  estate.    Your  uncle'*  fate  is  unknown  Tr 

"Hi*  fate  i*  known,  my  lord,  that  be  died  by  hi*  own  bund  in  the  but 
on  Barnlcy  Wold ;  but  hi*  crimes  are  undiscovered." 

"Be  It  »o;  let  them  he  alluded  to  between  u»  no  more.  Your  cousin 
Janet  i*  tbe  happy  wife  of  my  frlsnd  and  chaplain ;  and  I  am  delighted 
to  •How  my  appreciation  of  her  noblenei*  and  purity,  by  all  the  kindness 
I  can  beitow  on  her  relation*.  Go  down  to  Lincolnshire,  Mr.  Andrew*," 
said  hi*  lordship,  shaking  hand*  with  George,  "and  when  jou  are  In- 
stalled in  tbn  maiwion-bouse,  write  to  ne;  and  new,  faiewell." 

It  i*  difficult  to  eay  whoae  beait  wa*  mo*t  filUd  with  joy  on  this  event- 
ful day.  Lady  Matilda,  now  happily  married  to  Loid  Meriland*  of  the 
Guard*,  and  the  lovely  Lady  Mary  Roacley,  (shortly  to  bo  united  to  t).e 
young  Earl  of  Gallowdale,)  were  pleased  at  the  happiness  of  their  friends; 
and  certainly  no  prayer  seemed  to  be  more  likely  to  teceive  it*  accom- 
plishment than  Oiat  which  wa*  poured  forth,  amidst  tbe  ringing  of  bells 
and  the  pealing  of  cannon,  for  the  health  and  prosperity  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Berville.   

Jack  Stuart  sat,  with  hi*  eye*  turned  up  to  the  ceiling,  as  if  he  wero 
listening  to  the  muaic  ef  the  spheres. 

"Tbe  be*t  novel  I  Use  evar  read  !"  be  mclalmed ;  "and  now,  all  I 
have  got  to  do  is  to  get  it  copied  fairly  out,  dedicate  it  to  Lord  William 
Lennox  or  Mr.  Henry  Bulwer,  and  get  my  five  or  sin  hundred  guineas, 
it  U  a  capital  thing  to  Io*e  on  the  Deiby ;  for  unless  I  had  been  drawn 
for  the  hundred  and  fifty,  1  don't  think  the  dove  tail  novel  would  ever 
have  come  into  my  head." 

ELLISTONIANA. 
hi  w  t.  Modcmtrr,  eio.. 
PLAYING  TO~TllE  BOXES. 

Every  per  former  whose  ambition  may  occasionally  barn  led  him  to  at- 
tempt to  shine  for  a  few  night*  a*  a  theatrical  ircf,  must  in  the  progress 
of  hi*  astral  excursions  have  been  exposed  to  many  similarly 
incident*  a*  tboao  now  about  to  be  related,  and  could  bear  lea 
the  frequency  of  their  occurrence. 

In  the  fall  tide  and  zenith  ef  Etliston'*  popularity  during  his  first  en- 
gagement at  Drury  Lane  theatre,  be  one  morning  received  an  offer  from 
a  country  manager,  till  then  unknown  te  him,  to  star  it  for  a  few  night, 
at  a  theatre  in  a  somewhat  remote  part,  on  highly  liberal  skating  term: 
Tbe  close  of  Drury  Lane  for  the  *ummer  *ea*on,  giving  our  great  actor 
a  eongi  for  a  few  months,  he  resolved  to  embrace  tbe  offfr,  but  having 
no  acquaintance  in  the  scene  of  action,  nor  indeed  knowing  anything 
about  the  place,  he  applied  to  a  city  friend,  who  had  an  extensive  con- 
nexion in  that  locality,  to  famish  him  with  a  letter  of  introduction  to 
it*  principal  resident.  Procuring  the  desired  credentials,  the  reformer 
secured  a  seat  in  one  of  the  long  stages,  which  then  passed  through  tbe 
town  to  which  be  wa*  bound. 

A*  all  the  parties  to  this  anecdote  with  the  exception  of  the  comedian 
himself,  are,  it  is  believed,  now  living,  the  narrator  will,  to  avoid  per- 
sonality, take  the  liberty  of  shadowing  both  |>ersons  and  place,  under 
feigned  Dame*  ;  the  reader  will  therefore  be  good  enough  to  suppose  lb* 
manager  is  a  Mr.  Truncheon,  the  town  in  question  Little  Grassingion, 
1  the  great  proprietor  of  tbe  place,  tbe  actor'*  patron  in  this  instance. 


>  but  one  house  of  public  entertainment  at  that  time  in  Little 
it  could  scarcely  be  called  an  inn,  but  wa*  rather  a  roadside 
oicing  in  the  *ign  of  the  Eight  Bells  ;  here,  Elliston  and  his 
luggage  were  duly  deposited.  Partaking  of  such  humble  refreshment 
a*  the  hause  afforded,  the  comedian  alter  making  hi*  toilet,  in  which  he 
wa* always  very  particular,  set  out  to  secure  tbe  interest  uf  tl>e  great  man 
of  the  town,  by  delivering  his  letter  of  Introduction  in  person,  calculating 
•n  a  bespeak  for  his  benefit  at  least. 

Arriving  at  the  squire's  residence— the  principal  mansion  in  Little 
Grassingion— our  actor  pompously  tent  in  his  card  through  the  obsequi- 
ous footman,  who  was  much  struck  with  hi*  distinguished  appearance  ; 
he  was  instantly  ushered  into  tbe  presence  of  tbe  squire,  his  lady,  Mr*. 
Ramsbottom,  and  tbeir  two  fair  daughter*,  the  Misses  Hoi*  and  Lelien. 
Being  completely  on  his  best  behaviour,  our  actor'*  ptvpossing  pei  son  and 
manners,  made  an  instant  impression  in  hi*  favor,  the  squire  was  delight- 
ed, bi*  lady  charmed,  while  the  young  lade*,  were  in  perfect  ecstasies. 
A  servant  wa*  despatched  at  once  to  the  Eight  Bell,  for  Elli.ton's  lun- 
ate, for  the  good  nature,!  aqnire  insisted  on  our  comedian  making 


Lodge  his  head  quarters  during  his  stav  in   Little  Gr***. 
Inctun. 

Tba^  actor  pasted  a  delightful  day,  the  dinner  was  excellent,  the 
squire'*  Madeira  capital  :  he  drank  with  ki*  ho*t,  complimented  his 
,  accompanied  the  young  ladies  with  his  voice  In  theii  efforts  *t  the 
,  and  won  the  heart*  of  all  the  servants  with  sundiy  confidential  sly 
uu*  and  wink*,  and  vart'ou*  funny  stories. 
It  was  determined  that  the  whole  of  the  squire's  establishment  should 
t  our  hern',  iiiul-   The  K,uire  himself,  with  hi.  family  ard  soma 


■  elation*  engaging  to  ii:i  the  stage-box,  which  was  to  bo  secured 
for  the  purpow.    Wonders  were  expected— thus  passed  tLe  first  day. 

The  fullowlng  mornirg,  wa*  that  of  the  night  when  it  had  been  settled 
the  actor  was  to  make  his  first  appeurani  e,  and  astonish  the  inhabitants 
of  the  good  town  of  Little  Grassington  ;  ho  therefore  prepare.!  to  visit 
the  theatre,  knowing  a  rehearsal  would  necessarily  be  called.  Promis- 
ing the  squjie  to  return  in  lime  to  dinner  he  proceeded  to  seek  out  Mr. 
Truncheon. 

It  was  with  some  difficulty  that  he  at  length  found  bis  way  lothisfuEC- 
lionaiy's  temple  of  Thespis.  which  was  situate  1  in  a  by  street,  at  the 
back  of  the,  town.  It  wa*  a  barnltke-luokiug  .nurture,  the  Utile,  tl  at  could 
be  seen  of  it.  wa*  very  dirty  and  uninviting,  and  was  as  unlike  what 
might  have  been  expected  n>  possible.  The  whole  fabric,  from  It*  irre- 
gular formation,  and  the  singular  way  in  which  it  seemed  to  be  stuck,  a* 
it  were,  in  the  midst  of  the  sunounding  bouses,  had  very  much  the  ap- 
pearance of  having  been  abstr  acted,  bit  by  bit,  and  from  time  to  time, 
(rom  it*  different  neighbors.  Theatres  have  not  unfiequently  stolen  into 
existence  in  this  manner. 

Inquiring  the  way  to  the  *tag»'-door,  Use  comedian  was  directed  through 
a  muddy  and  ill-savoured  alley,  running  down  one  side  of  the  building, 
which  conducted  him  to  a  sort  of  atablc-jard  bs-hwd,  here  a  Udder  afford- 
ed access  to  a  kind  of  loft-door — this  was  the  stage-door.  At  the  risk  of 
breaking  hi*  neck,  the  comedian  clambered  up  this  ladder  ;  inquiring  fir 
the  manager,  that  important  perron  instantly  preser.trd  himself.  He 
was  a  tall,  gaunt,  hungry-looking  individual,  so  hollow-eyed,  and  wo- 
begone,  not  he,  who  drew  King  Priam's  curtains  in  the  dead  of  night  could 
have  presented  a  lets  inviting  appearance.  He  would  have  needed  no 
pinching  in,  aptly  to  have  personated  the  starved  apothecary.  L»mp*4o, 
in  the  ••  Honeymoon,'  or  even  Slender  Shadow,  orJeremiak  Thin. 

An  abundance  of  very  deferential  bows  followed  Kllistoti's  consequen- 
tial announcement  of  bimaelf ;  he  was  most  respectfully  greeted  by  tbe 
manager,  who  expressed  the  greatest  delight  at  his  appearance,  and  im- 
mediately produced  a  bill,  in  which  the  future  great  leasee  of  Dru'y  saw 
himself  announced  to  peiform  the  part  of  Hamlet,  Prince  of  Denmark, 
that  very  evening — his  nam*  being  printed  in  capitals,  so  large,  a*  to  fill 
ap  nearly  half  the  bill. 

•'  I  have  called  a  tehe»r*al  of  the  play,  sir,"  s»id '.he  manager  ;  "every 
thing  is  ready — Little  Gra**ingtoa  is  all  rxciremcnt  —  we  shall  have  a 
brilliant  house.  Will  you  do  me  the  honor  to  step  on  the  stage,  and  we 
wilt  run  through  the  pla}  — lake  care  how  you  come— there  is  a  large  hole 
in  the  boards  there." 

The  interior  of  the  theatre  was  In  such  a  state  of  darkness,  that  it  was 
impossible  to  make  out  much  of  its  *ha|>eor  cnadition.  It  appeared  from 
the  stage,  however,  as  far  as  our  star  could  distinguish,  that  it  was  not 
very  prepossessing,  it  looked  both  dirty  arid  dilapidated  A  number  of 
ill  diessrd  person*  of  either  sex,  forming  the  rer^s  dramatize  of  the 
Theatre  Rural,  Little  Gianlngton,  were  assembled  at  lire  prompt  wing, 
to  w  hom  the  manager,  with  much  solemnity,  introduced  Kilistnn. 

"  1  hope,"  said  our  hero,  examining  the  only  stage-box  which,  a*  be- 
fore mentioned,  hi*  new  friends  the  Ran:*bottom»,  had  signified  their  in- 
tention of  taking,  and  which  the  prompter  had  poit.lrd  out  to  him,  "I 
hope.  Mr.  Truncheon,  you  will  have  some  of  those  cobwebs,  I  .en  there 
swept  down." 

"  Everything  shall  be  quite  right  and  fly  to  h,gk!,  sir,  depend  on  it," 
answered  Mr.  Truncheon,  bowing. 

The  rehearsal  commenced— the  royalty  or  D<-rrr»tk,  corsi.ting  of  the 
King  and  Queen,  with  the  chamberlain,  old  /VW-.*.  were  duly  pre- 
sent :  there  wa*,  however,  no  court.  EIHs'on  remarked  this  to  tha 
manager. 

■•  1  shall  cloak  the  court,  *'r."  said  the  manager,  "  always  cloak  the 
aupeta  here  "" 

Eilitton  rook  this  assurance  in  its  literal  sense,  it  bei.ig  a  theatrical 
technicality  with  which  he  was  not  then  icq  minted,  end  was  satisfied. 

•'  I  hope  too,"  continurd  he,  "  this  is  not  intended  to  be  the  scene— 
this  cottage  interior  doe*  not  at  all  look  like  the  rota!  halls  of  Elsinore." 

••  It  s!  nil  be  ail  right  at  night,  sir,"  rejoiced  the  manager. 

In  the  subsequent  platform-scene,  Mr.  Truncheon  begged  to  stand  up 
for  ti  e  Ghent. 

"  Where  is  the  gentleman  who;,  to  play  'he  Gkosl  f"  inquired  Eilit- 
ton.    "  Why  does  he  not  attend  the  rehearsal  ?" 

"  It  shall  be  all  right— tbe  Ukost  shall  walk  at  night,  sir,  depend  on 
it."  raid  the  manager. 

As  the  rehearsal  proceeded,  the  prompter  was  obliged  to  read  for 
Guit  lexttern  and  the  Sectwi  PlayiT. 

"  How  Is  this  ?"  inquired  F.llislon,  waxing  wrath. 

"  The  Seevnd  P/nyer  will  be  doubled  at  night,  sit,"  said  tbe  manager 
"  and  G  uildensttm  will  lie  all  right." 

*'  Really  your  company  are  very  remiss  In  their  attendance  this  morn 
lug,"  said  Elliaton  :  "  I  fear  you  are  not  *trict  enough." 

••  It  will  be  all  right  at  night,  sir,  be  assured."  again  reiterated  the 
manager. 

"  I  hope  it  will,  sir,"  rejoined  our  actor,  rather  grardly,  for  the  sake 
of  the  very  distinguished  prison*  who  intend  to  panonire  my  perform- 
ance ;  but  really,  I  must  ,ay,  that  I  never  taw  a  rehearsal  conducted  in  a 
more  slovenly  maanet  ;  there  has  not  been  a  single  property,  cm  have 
»hifteis  in  any  one  instance  put  on  the  right  pair  of  tint..' 


your 


*  To  cloak  m  psrt  is  where  the  taansgrr, 
on  envslop'd  in  *  large  cleaa,  ( 
happen  IoIm;  no  reprcsentslive 
li>  go  oa,  in  •  heavy  plsy,  for  tislf  the  drmmsttsptrs* 


rt  is  whoi.  the  mantgrr,  prompter,  or  other  ofEcuO  person  g»«» 
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,:  Everything  will  be  correct  at  night,  sir,"  said  the  manager. 
The  rehearsal  then  proceeded  till  it  come  to  the  churchyard 
when  Mr.  Truncheon  teed  for  the  Ftrtt  (Iravedigger. 

"  Hallo!  '  said  KUi.um,  "  muting  again  1  Where',  the  fir«<  Grace 

•  l<  >fie  after  the  jirvi'/,  sir."  snid  t he  number. 

"  Oh  !  in  tiftu  cose,  dignwny,"  rrj.livd  EUiaton. 

The  skull  was  tvpf  otcJ,  a«  indeed  almost  everything  tOse  had  been. 

It  no*  uimc  ;n  the  last  scer.e  ;  the  n-.an<£cr,  who  ugaia  sto.xi  u;>  fur 
Oirie,  apologised  fnr  the  absence  of  the  foiis,  as  they  had  not  anived 
fiom  t:.e  tinman,  but  pledged  liis  word,  they  would  be  all  right  at  night. 

Ellistnn  therefore  went  very  amiably  through  the  fencing  acene  will,  [he 
gentleman  who  «n>  to  play  Lacrlei,  boll)  of  t!>ein  making  the  passes, 
thrusting,  parrying,  eartrnad  fierce,  with  their  hand*. 

The  rehearsal  now  ended,  and  with  the  exception  of  theainglng  being 
left  out,  by  particular  d-»ire  of  the  manager's  wife,  who  wu  to  play 
Ophilia.  and  who  oi  ly  hummtd  the  iune«,  eseiything  nallv  promised, 
as  Mr.  Truncheon  had  said,  to  be  all  right  at  night. 

With  many  serious  injunctions  touching  the  stage-box.  the  propcrtie«, 
&C,  o  ir  actor  then  departed  for  the  Lodge,  where  hi»  distinguished 
friends  with  their  relatives,  the  Clutlerbucks,  who  were  invited  for  the 
purpose,  were  anxiously  wai'ing  his  arrival  iodine. 

In  proper  time  In  the  evening,  after  much  bustle  of  preparation,  the 
whole  of  the  patty  proceeded  in  the  squire',  own  carriage,  and  no  addi- 
tional one  borrowed  fot  that  night  only,  to  the  theatre.  The  'quire,  Mrs. 
Ramsbuiiom,  Miss  R  un.  Min  Lilien,  and  their  couiina,  the  Clutter- 
bucks,  were  toon  inatalled  in  the  stage-box  ;  all  the  servants,  from  the 
butler  downward*  were  in  tu«  pit,  and  a  great  many  if  the  squire's  ten- 
ant! had  congregated  in  the  gallery. 

The  mjsic  was  rung  in — but  what  an  orchestra  !  To  our  hero's  hot 
ror,  there  was  only  one  fiddler,  who  acted  as  leader,  a  lad  who  played  the 
pandean  pipe*,  aud  beat  the  big  dnim  at  the  same  time,  supplied  the 
place  of  two  other  musicians;  while  a  gentleman  with  a  Fieach  horn, 
whom  Klllitun  shrewdly  suspected  he  recognised  as  the  individual  offi- 
ciating as  puatillion  at  the  Eight  Betls.and  who  had  no  doubt  been  express- 
ly fg«g*d  to  perform  the  various  requisite  "  flourish  of  trumrets,"  com- 
pleted the  band. 

The  bouse  was  extremely  crowded,  all  the  rank,  fashion,  and  beauty 
of  Little  Gras-ington  was  present.  The  curtain  drew  up  and  our  Prinet 
of  Denmark  appeared,  dressed  with  great  care  in  the  graceful  costume 
of  black  velvet,  first  introduced  by  John  I'hilip  K'tnble,  and  111  replaced 
by  some  subsequent  barbarous  attempts  at  a  more  correct  style  of  dress 
by  would  lie  ccttumiert.  His  appearance  was  hailed  wiih  repeated 
rounds  of  applause,  which  he  acknowledged  by  a  profusion  of  his  most 
giacf  ful  bows,  and  the  usual  touching  application  of  the  right  hand  u> 
the  left  breast,  so  beautifully  sjmbollcal  of  theatrical  heartfelt  gratitude. 

The  play  proceeded  ;  but  what  was  our  actor's  as'oi,ishm*Lt,  when,  on 
being  addressrd  by  the  usurping  CZ/jviJim*,  he  turned  round  and  found, 
though  assured  it  would  be  "  all  right  at  night,"  that  ll,o  majesty  ol 
Denmark  was  assembled  in  the  identical  runic  cottage  he  had  rej  robnteH 

■  whole  co-jrt  of  Elsinure  was  curn- 
wa.  spreading  himself  out 

i  very  suspicious  cloak  and  beaver. 
"  How  is  his  «ir  T"  wiiisj.-trd  Klliston,  aside  rather  argrtK.  -Wheie 
are  the  supers  .'" 

"  I'm  c'onli^g  '.hem,  sir."  said  the  iropei  turbabie  Mr.  Tr-:nrhcon  ;  I 
told  you  I  should  cloak  them — wc  aha!)  manage  very  well — beautiful 
hone,  sir  !" 

Ellisto.i  cast  an  Imploring  look  toward)  the  »iajc-bo\  ;  the  bland  nod 
condescending  regard  of  the  sq  lire,  Mrs.  Rsmsbor.om's  gracious  and  en 
couraging  lo-.ks,  and  the  fascinating  smiles  of  the  Misses  Rosa  and  Lilien 
with  the  plaudits  of  the  Clutterbucks,  completely  reassured  him,  and  the 
whole  scene  went  off  with  great  telot,  music  aided  by  the  spirited  flourish- 
es of  the  French  horn  in  the  orchestra. 

In  the  subsequent  platform  acene,  our  star  had  made  himself  up  for  the 
first  of  bis  great  effect*  ;  his  attitude  and  look  of  astonishment  when  he 
encounters  the  ghost ;  the  awful  moment  came— the  "  buried  Majesiy  of 
Denmark"  entered.  Klliston  gave  the  usual  start,  though  be  did  not, 
like  Gartick,  disarrange  hia  wig  ! 

"  Angels  and  Ministers  of  Grace  defend  us  !"  he  exclaimed,  with 
well-feigned  terror  ;  suddenly  breaking  tfl"  with—"  Curse  me  if  it  i»n*t 
Truncheon  again  !"  recognising  that  worthy  in  the  character  of  the. 
Ghott,  armed  wiib  a  helmet  and  breastplate,  in  the  first  of  which  our 
Danish  prince  thought  be  recognised  the  dish-cover  that  had  kept  his 
kidneys  warm  at  the  Eight  Bells,  while  lha  latter  bore  a  striking  resem- 
blance to  a  tin  dripping-pan  he  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  when  passing  the 
kitchen  of  the  same  respectable  aubeige. 

It  was  sons  lime  ere  he  coull  recover  from  his  astonishment  •  the 
natural  look  of  surprise  this  di-coverv  involuntarily  occasioned  was  mis- 
taken by  the  audience  for  prodigious  fine  acting,  and  thunders  of  applause 
followed. 

"  Confound  it,  Mr.  Truncheon,"  muttered  Ellistcr,  aside,  chagrined  to 
the  last  degree,  "  you  Here  again  !  ttiis  I*  really  too  bad  !  Where  is  tbe 
gentleman  that  ought  to  have  played  the  (ihoit  T" 

"  He  was  taken  very  ill,  sir,  with  the  toothache,  and  was  obliged  to 
give  up  the  <74e«(,"  said  tbe  manager,  very  composedly.  "  You  hear 
how  aalis&ed  the  audience  aie  at  the  change— a  brilliant  first  account,  sir, 
every  part  crowded." 

Elliaton  again  cast  a  deprecating  glance  at  the 
i  of  encouragement,  and  warm  glances  of 


the  Ramsbottoms,  and  the  play  proceeded  smoothly  enough,  rill  the 
known  scene  of  the  Recorders  with  Guildcnttern,  when  the 
manager  again  presented  himself. 


osr.-nsis  was  assem:»irn.  in  ineuenucai  runic 
*o  strongly  in  the  morning,  ar.d  that  the  whole 
prised  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Truncheon,  who 
in  a  very  suspicious  cloak  and  beaver. 


Zounds  '"  growled  the  enraged  star. 


Gu,ldnttfrn,  too  T 


Zounds,  sir,  though  you  may  fret  me,  you  shall  not  play  upon  me  !'* 


Why,  confound  ir,  if  you  are  not  half  your  company  ! 

"  I  have  go;  another  drr*s  on  sir,"  w  bispered  tbe  complacent  Ttu 
cheo-  :  the  audience  can't  know  mi — no  standing  room,  sir." 
"  But,  my  dear  sir,  wlrat  must  mv  distinguished  frienda  in  the 

box  think  ?" 

And  again  he  glanced  imploringly  towards  them;  but  there  was  Use 
same  unvaried  smile,  accompanied  with  the  tapping  of  fan*,  and  other 
tokens  of  approbation. 

El ti stem  took  the  mimic  musical  instrument  that  was  presented  to  him. 

•'  Canyon  play  upon  ibis  pipe?"  said  he  to  Truncheon. 

"  My  lord,  I  cannot." 

"  No,  nor  anybody  else,"  cried  tbe  furious  Dane,  flinging  it  indignantly 
at  ihe  manager,  and  almost  breaking  bis  shin*  with  it,  on  perceiving  that 
it  was  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  common  mahogany  ruler,  which  bad 
been  borrowed  from  the  ofticeof  the  only  attorney  then  practising  in  Little 
Grassington,  sod  fur  the  loan  of  which  the  attorney's  clerk  had  received 
a  free  admission,  and  of  courae,  as  in  duty  bound,  duly  applauded  the 
missile's  appearance. 

ou  may  / 

continued  the  vexed  star  furiously. 

The  poor  manager  rubbed  his  shins.  The  house  of  course  took  all 
this  as  the  nntural  effect  of  the  scene,  and  volley*  of  applause  followed. 

Then  came  the  celebrated  play  scene — bat  lie  re  again  the  perturbed 
spirit  of  the  manager,  who  had  determined  not  to  rest,  nearly  frightened 
the  house  from  lis  propriety  ;  for  when  tbe  poison  was  about  to  he  ad- 
ministered, "  in  jut,"  and  Etliston,  lying  at  Ophelia's  feet,  was  acting; 
as  the  chorus  U>  the  puppets  while  they  were  dallying,  and  had  to  say 
on  the  entrance  of  the  second  player, 

"  This  is  one  Luciano.,  nephew  to  the  king  !"  be  .oddenty  added, 
"  No,  confound  me  if  it  isn't  Truncheon  agaus  .'"  one*  more  seeing  the 
indefatigable  manager,  who  was  really  doubling  the  second  actor. 

••  Yes,  my  hu.band,  sir,"  simper"*  **>       Ophelia.  don't  1*  do 

it  well  I" 

The  princely  Dane  groaned  with  inward  agony ;  but  a  look  of  sympa- 
thy from  tbe  beautiful  Miss  Rosa  Ratrubottom,  enabled  him  to  goon,  and 
as  requisite  "  catch  tbe  conscience  of  the  king,"  so  on  tbey  went,  till  the 
progress  of  the  Incidents  brought  thetn  to  the  ckxtcob-yard  acene  ;  bat 
here,  w  hen  agreeably  to  his  cue,  Hamlet  enter*  with  I/rratio,  who  should 
pop  his  head  up  at  the  trap,  a*  the  Firtt  Orartdiffer,  but  the  multitu- 
dinous manager  again.  Klliston  was  here  astounded,  beat  to  a  stand 
still,  and  the  manager  stoutly  proceeded  with  the  grave  waggery  of  the  part. 

There  was  r.o  remedy.  Out  actor  thought  he  would  make  the  beat  of 
circumstances.  One  of  bis  greatest  excellencies  in  Hamlet  had  always 
been  the  soliloquy  on  the  skull  of  Kerrr*  ;  he  had  mentioned  ima  to  the 
Ramsbottoms,  and  they  were  of  course  all  expectation  ;  but  when  tbe 
skull  was  thrown  up,  instead  ol  1-.  being  a  veritable  caput  martuum,  of 
anything  Christian,  or  even  a  respectable  imitation,  it  appeared  to  be  no 
otl  er  than  the  phrenolrgieal  bones  of  some  innocent  animal,  whose  cra- 
nium, by  possibility,  might  previously  have  served  as  a  dinner  for  some 
nrecflhe  company.  A  broad  titter  followed  its  display,  from  tbe  pit  to 
tin-  sallerv-    Our  star  could  bear  it  no  longer. 

"1  appi-al,"  lie  exclaimed,  turning  at  the  same  moment,  "  to  my  die 
tlnguisbx-d  friends  in  lire  stage  box.  Is  this  conduct  fit  to  be  pursued  to- 
wards Robert  William  Klliston  ?  "  A  sbrepVbeed!  Pah  !  how  its 

Her*  lie  threw  it  in  a  violent  passion  at  the  bead  i 
manager.    There  was  a  hollow  concussion.    The  i 
the  Ramsbottoms,  however,  prevented  them  indulging  tbeir  risible  I 
ties.    Ophelia  was  therefore  buried  in  peace. 

In  due  courae  came  the  last  scene  of  ali  that  ended  ibis  strange  ewntftl 
bistotv,  and  F.lliston  hoped  for  a  crowning  triumph  ;  but  he  was  doomed 
to  be  'thwarted  to  tbe  last.  When  tbe  '•  water  fly''  Olrie  appeared  with 
the  foils,  again  did  ene  present  himself,  who  had  no  foil,  no  fellow, 
was  himself  alone,  and  bad  been  eight  br  ten  other  characters  bes'^ 
Truncheon,  the  manager.    Klliston  frit  almost  stifling  with  rage. 

"  The  foil*,  my  loid,"  smirked  Mr.  1  runchesm,  presenting  them  to  our 
prince. 

Alaa  !  the  foils  wrte  only  a  couple  of  curtain  rods,  with  a  brass  button 
i,t  cays  end,  and  a  wooden  handle  at  tbe  other. 

"  Villain  !"  roared  tbe  Infuriated  Klliston,  making  a  desperate  longeat 
him  with  one  of  the  weapons  that  had  been  presented  to  him. 

Tbe  terrified  manager  tetieated  to  the  back  of  tbe  stage,  and  took  ie- 
fuge  behind  the  king  :  but  our  Hamlet  darted  towards  him,  His  Majesty 
a*  the  pait  direct*,  immediately  fell  to  the  ground,  as  if  mortally  wound- 
ed, leaving  the  poor  manager  totally  exposed  and  unprotected, 
nately  for  him.  however,  F.lliston  stumbled  over  the  prostrate  r 
body,  and  thus  allowed  him  an  opportunity  of  escaping. 

The  house  was  in  convulsions  of  langhtrr,  In  which  tbev  wete  tbia 
time  heartily  joiLod  by  the  diatinguished  family  in  the  stage  box,  the  po- 
liteness of  the  Ramsbottoms  being  unable  to  bold  nut  any  longer.  The 
prompter  seeing  HamUt  fall,  concluded  that  the  tragedy  was  over,  and 
ringing  the  bell,  the  curtain  descended  amidst  the  universal  roar,  of 
laughter  of  the  whole  houae. 


Fore  long  time  after  tbia,  Klliston  was  vert  particular  in  ascertaining 
e  .tale  of  the  premise,  when  be  went  starring  it  in  tbe  country,  and 

sould  be  "  all  right  at  night,"  wlwo- 
'plajing  to  the  tcxet." 


the  .tale  of  the  premiae. 
never  again  took  it  on  en 
ever  be  bad  any 
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PROVERBS  DISPLAYED. 

"fAMI  BCABT  »IV£B  WON  FilE  LiDY." 

In  m<Mt  provincial  towns  there  is  tome  peculiarity  about  certain  »hops, 
or  certain  shopkeeper*,  which  make*  them  so  many  points  of  congrega- 
tion; ami  people  who  have,  once  got  into  the  way  of  visting  them  6ml 
the:r  limb,  aa  regularly  and  methodically  carry  tbem  there  a*  if  they 
really  had  business  to  transact  over  the  counter. 

Booksellers  seem  most  generally  the  favutites  of  the  loungers,  and 
probably  they  find  their  interest  in  encouraging  lb*  go*alp  that  takes 
place,  for  this  gossip  may  lead  to  argument,  and  argument  may  require 
Authority  to  refer  to;  and  the  bibliopole,  having  the  book  at  hand,  takes 
the  opportunity  of  pointing  out  what  a  cheap  and  useful  work  it  is, 
ic.  There  is  always  the  newspaper  to  be  found,  and  that  is  a  never 
failing  source  of  ebat ;  then  the  bookseller  hiiowlf.  if  be  does  not  read 
everything  on  hi*  slielves,  generally  contrives  to  pick  up  a  portion  of  in- 
telligeoc*. 

Nut  in  public  favor  the  druggists  seem  to  range;  and  they  alto  can 
inadvertently  allude  to  a  remarkably  nice  pocket  Seidlilx  powder  ap- 
paratus tbey  have  just  received;  or  a  new  effervescing,  orange-flavored 
summer  draught;  the  lavender  water  ;  tbe  Tolu  luicngo* ;  the  tamarind* 
and  tooth  brushes.    A  lounger  must  make  an  occasional  purchase. 

Mr.  Eugene  Dordel  was  a  shop  lounger;  and  his  "palace  of  idleness,'1 
though  ralber  deficient  in  tbe  aroma  which  should  pervade  a  palace,  was 
at  the.  principal  chemist's  and  druggist's  of  ***** 

Tbe  proprietor,  Mr.  Slapp,  waa  a  worthy,  acute,  original,  and  more- 
over, a  musical  man  (acotrn/er-ienor  ) 

Dordel,  hiuuolf  musical,  very  shortly  made  a  whimsical  discovery  of 
an  irresistible  propensity  in  Mr.  Slapp  ;  and,  being  a  bit  of  a  wag,  he 
uaed  to  make  his  auditors  laugh  at  the  chemist's  musical  peculiarity, 
which  led  many  parties  to  vist  him,  to  ascertain  the  correctness  or  foun- 
dation of  the  juke,  and  which  of  course  was  a  source  of  profit  to  Slapp, 
as  they  were  obliged  to  buy  sume  article. 

Daniel's  joke  was  this :  be  found  by  accident  one  day,  in  getting  some 


medicine  prepared,  that  as  he  hummed  a  tune  Mr.  Slapp  could  not  help 
but  grind  his  emulsion  in  the  mortar  to  the  same  lime. 

He  tried  the  adagio  "Ab!  Perdona,"  and  there  seemed  Utile  chance 
of  his  physic  ever  getting  mixed  ;  so  be  changed  it  to  '  Oioveoelli,"  and 
presto  the  emulsion  was  ready. 

On  one  occasion  Doidel  look  some  ladies  with  him,  to  be  amused  with 
Mr.  Slapp'*  peculiarity. 

The  druggist  was  very  anxious  to  shew  particular  attention  and  despatch 
to  his  fair  customer*.  The  mischievous  Dordel,  aa  if  in  thoughtlessness, 
b.'gan  whistling  "Weber's  last  wain  "  Tbe  chemist  after  trying  in  vain 
to  rub  ttcicc  in  a  bar,  at  last,  with  a  look  of  imploiing  distress,  audibly 
whispered  to  Dordel, — 

'•Oh!  do  try  '  Kin  ch'an  dal  vino,'  and  let  me  get  on!" 
Dordel  now  discovered  that  the  air  in  the  dance  of  Tckeli  was  un- 
rivalled fur  rolling  pills  and  boluses;  that  the  preparation  of  pitch  plasters 
and  blisters  went  very  smoothly  to  Arne's  "Water  parted  from  the 
»ea."  and  that  Mozart's  '  l<ue»io  poi  la  conosco  pur  troppo"  was  ad- 
mirably appropriate  to  pounding  with  the  great  pestle  and  mortar.  In 
abort  lie  tried  the  effect  of  all  sorts  of  tune*  oo  all  sorts  of  mixtures  ;  and 
•s  be  had  a  tolerable  natural  shake,  ha  foucJ  that  it  formed  an  excellent 
ftnisb  to  an  aperient  di aught. 

We  must  now  introduce  the  hero  of  our  tale,  who  was  one  of  the  most 
constant  visitors  to  Mr.  Slapp's  laboratory.  He  was  wbat  is  designated 
among  a  mercantile  community  a  respectable  and  steady  young  man : 
he  remained  in  a  wine  merchant  employment  as  managing  clerk,  after 
he  had  served  bis  apprenticeship  therein  ;  was  metl«*lic*l,  rather  giuve; 
to  use  an  inappropriate  phrase,  was  a  bad  hand  at  smiling,  and  of  a  n.ost 
mttter-of  fact  complexion.  Thus  he  was  a  greater  denier  in  the  u-nl 
than  the  ideal;  admired  the  application  of  the  "Ne  autoi"  proveib,  and 
ao  meddled  little  with  matters  out  of  the  routine  of  his  business;  indrxd, 
be  was  a  sort  of  commercial  clocW  ;  nnct,  lbs  pendulum  bavin);  once  oscil- 
lated him  into  Mr.  Slapp's  shop,  lie  r»»s<  call  there,  daily,  in  his  way  to 
his  couniing- house. 

Hi*  name  was  Alexander  l'lummie. 

Mr.  Delarse,  the  wine  merchant,  was  of  forwign  extraction,  and,  mar- 
Ting  an  English  lady,  had  an  only  daughter  horn  untu  him.  His  wile 
-ubsequ-nily  died;  Mi.s  Delarue  wa*  tent  to  Bordeaux  to  be  educated, 
•ad  she  returned  a  two'vemomh  prior  to  the  co.-nmeacemcot  of  this  rale, 
\*h°*f}r  tn<i  *0^"nI>''""c<'  tirl-  She.  had  fortunately  been  intrusted  to 
U>e  care  of  sensible  Kieneh  people,  who  did  not  insist  on  tight  lacir.g, 
weak  cabbage- soup,  profusion  of  fruit,  pule  countenance,  bon  bons,  mid- 
night mass,  lot.  many  warm  baths,  and  Victor  Hugo's  romances.  Miss 
Delarue  nevei  prac  ised  tbe  art  of  endeavoring  to  look  interesting,  and 
•he  came  home  in  robust  health,  acquired  in  the  clear  air  of  the  depart- 
ment  of  tbe  Gironde. 

Alexander  l'lummie,  whon  he  beheld  her  firJt  on  bor  return,  in  the 
moat  matter-of-fact  way  fell  heal  over  ears  in  love  with  Mis«  lM»ru». 
Prior  to  that,  in  his  a*iprentice«hip,  he  wa*  too  much  occupied  in  tlie 
various  mysteries  of  hit  m*»tei',  trad-,  and  io>  humble  a  person  to  have 
had  a  thought  of  the  kind  ;  and  the  young  lady  was  not  then  ill  her  full 
blown  perfection. 

Tbe  sensation  of  a  young  man  In  love  is  so  common  that  we  shall  not 
attempt  to  describe  all  that  Mr.  l'lummie  felt;  he  was  invincibly  modest, 
be  dared  not  divulg9  bis  pa.rion.    In  the  words  of  Otw.y,- 


It  became  daily  a  mote  serious  matter  to  Alexander ;  it  evidently  wa* 
eying  on  hia  health.    He  had  no  opportunity  of  taking  tbe  advice  of 


Peter  Pindar  :— 

"Economy  In  love  is  peace  to  nature, 
Much  like  economy  in  wotldly  matter: 
We  should  be  prudent,  never  live  too  fast ; 
Profusion  will  not,  cann.il  always  last." 
Habit,  however,  brought  poor  Plummie  to  the  chemist's  shop,  ars) 
after  some  lime  an  appearance  of  indisposition  was  reliable  to  the  ob- 
server ;  and,  althuUgh  he  denied  any  feeling  of  illness  that  should  cause 
such  a  change,  it  increased  to  such  an  extent  that  be  himself  wa*  aware 
of  it.    It  was,  however,  with  considerable  reluctance  that  he  would  con- 
sent to  take  advice  ;  but,  the  urgency  of  Dordel  ai  d  other  friends  having 
at  last  overcame  his  scruples,  he  applied  to  Mr.  S<app  to  recommend 
bim  to  a  physician,  a*  he  was  told  a  suigeon  would  not  do. 

'■Why, '  said  Mi.  Slapp,  "I  recommend  you  to  see  Dr.  V 
ho  is  rough,  but  clever." 

"And  honeitl"  inquired  Plumm 
"That  he  will,  must  plainly,"  replied  the  chemist, 
l'lummie  departed,  and  the  loungers  left  behind  remarked  that  the 
poor  fcllsrw  was  getting  worse  daily  ;  Dordel  wittily  saying,  that  Alex- 
ander reminded  him  of  the  placard  in  a  bootmaker'*  window,— that  b*> 
"xat  c  jval  to  betpeie." 

The  next  day  Plum  mi*  exiled  at  his  usual  time,  and  with  hi*  wonted 
undisturbed,  almost  stolid  manner,  aaid,— 

"Well,  Mr.  Slapp,  I  have  seen  Dr.  Ursa  Major,  and  lie  has  given  me 
this  prescription  ;"  at  which  when  the  kind  heaited  chemist  glanoed,  he 
tuoked  shocked.  Not  »o  the  impertuibable  Plummie,  who  continued, 
"  The  doctor  say*  I've  got  ot*i  oa»i— stop,  here's  the  name  written  dots  a 
in  my  pooketbook;"  which  he  quietly  took  out.  He  then  read,  "Ossi- 
□*«l  fi-ca  tion  ufthe  bean.    Pray  what  is  that,  Mr.  Slapp*" 

said  the  pharmaroj  irist,  with  much 


Will  be  tell 


rsa  Major ; 
me  the  truth  ?" 


I  asktd  hi 


but 


>•  f"»  g  cu  in  my 
a*  I  have  given  him 


"A  turning  of  the  bean  to  bone,' 
feeling. 

"Ab!  »o  he  told  me,"  continued  Piommie,  "fo 
it's  all  nonsense,  isn't  It?  How  can  he  tell  wha' 
heart  I"  (here  Alexander  sighed  deeply  )  "however 
his  guinea,  1  may  as  well  take  la*  physic." 

Pluinmie  took  the  medicine ;  l.ut  a*  he  could  not  obtain  a  smile,  indeed 
barely  a  notice,  from  Mi»s  IVlarue,  he  got  no  better  for  it :  in  fact,  lie  be- 
came  rapidly  worse  :  so  again  he  asked  tbe  advice  of  his  friend  the  chemist. 

"Mr.  Slapp,  I  have  a  particular  reason  for  knowing  whether  l>ii*  Dr. 
Ursa  Major  is  light  or  wrong.  What  will  a  consultation,  as  you  call  it, 
cost  me? 

"Some  three  guiueas,  or  *o,"  teplied  Slspp. 

"But  if  it  were  your  case,  would  you  go  to  this  expense  T"  anxiously  in- 
quired l'lummie. 

"Ceitainlv,  if  Dr.  Ur»a  Major  had  any  doubt  on  the  matter ;  but  what 

did  he  .B)  t" 

'  What  did  he  say  ?"  echoed  l'lummie.  "Why,  he  said  I  .hould  be 
dead  a*  a  door-nail  before  long  ;  but  whcthci  in  a  month  or  a  twelve- 
month depended  upon  accident  and  rircunisiar  re*." 

"Then  1  am  sorry  to  tell  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Plummie,"  ret  lied  the 
chemis',  '  that  I  fear  you  will  only  throw  your  money  away  ;  for  Ursa 
Major,  with  all  his  bearisbness,  is  so  undoubtedly  clever  ard  decided, 
that  if  the  other  two  physician*  differed  fium  him  In  their  consciousness, 
they  wouM  ecatcely  dare  to  *ay  so;  and  then  they  wou.'d  joiu  in  Lis 


■:  riien  my  mii.d  is  made  up."  »aid  Plummie. 
'■So  is  your  medicine,"  *aid  Slapp,  handing  a  vial  over  in  paper  with 
a  rieut  superscription,  '  Tit  miilute  at  trft-rr." 

Plummie  tepaiied  to  his  courting  hou.e,  to  hii  own  peculiar,  prim, 
and  private  office,  wheieiu  he  conducted ,  with  the  gteotest  satisfaction  to 
hi«  employer,  the  affairs  of  rather  air  extensive  concern. 

The  worthy  Mr.  Delaroe.  who  really  wa.  attached  to  Alexander  from 
boyhood,  although  he  could  not  discever  him  to  be  as  bright  as  his  cumet 
pott,  or  brisk  a*  his  ber-t  champagne,  had  for  some  tlrr.e  marked  the 
change  in  hi«  favorite  cleik.  He  now  entered  the  tiflice,  at  d,  teliing 
Plummie  that  he  was  appiel-cn-ive  rhal  be  was  out  of  health,  advised 
him  to  tuka  a  run  into  the  country,  or  a  stramlatat  trip;  in  fact,  to  get 
away  from  tbe  de.k  for  three  weeks  or  a  month,  ard  that  Mr.  Delarue 
wou'd  try  aod  get  on  without  him  during  l.r*  absence.  Mr.  Dilaruehad 
nut  the  .lightest  n..rion  thai  Plummie  was  In  any  peculiar  danger. 

•  Mr.  Dela-iii."'  said  the  poor  ossified,  very  solemnly,  "I  ai 
leave  you  ;" 

•Li  ing  to  leave  me,  Alexander !    What  for,  in  the  r 
You — are  you  about  to  set  np  in  business  fot  yourself  f " 

Plummie  smiled  grimly',  as  much  a>  to  in-inuate  that  kit  I 
settled  ;  but  he  *aid,  "Mr.  Delarue,  I  am  goirg  to  Italy,"'  at  that  period 
an  ntmo*t  unvi»i  ahlc  place,  at  least  for  ptovir.ciaJ*. 

"Going  to  heaven  a<  likely!'"  remarked  the  wil*  merchant. 

"Yes,  sir,  I  fervently  hope  I  shall  after  I  have  got  to  I'aly,  lut  I  want 
to  see  as  much  of  the  Continent  as  I  can  before  the  fatal  event  happens.' 
said  l'lummie,  in  hi*  wonted  itiatter-of  fict  style 

"W ha',  the  deuce  dojo-j  mean,  my  good  fellow  ?"  iooulrrd  D<-'ar'j». 

•  Sir— Mr.  Delarue."  continued  Plummie,  "the  fact'  is.  Dr  Ur-a 
Mn«r,  to  whom  I  have  given  altogether  five  guineas  for  the  information, 
teifi  me  I  have  got  an  os«i  o*»t  fi  ca  tion  of  tbe  " 


of  goodt.esst 
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looked  alarmed. 

\nu  may  rend,"  articulated  Plurnmie,  "a*  [  did;  and  not 
only  that,  but  I  hare  copied  the  paragraph  from  the  Enejelapadia;" 
and  her*  be  took  a  slip  of  paper  from  hi*  waistcoat- pocket,  which  be 
handed  to  Mr.  Delarue.  Mr.  Delarue  {elt  fur  hla  spectacles ;  he  bad 
left  tbeni  on  the  breakfwt-table,  so  be  asked  Plummie  to  read  the  para- 
graph tO  I  Til. 

Plummie,  heaving  ooe  of  hi*  deepeat  algbj,  commenced  a*  follow*,  in 
a  tremuloui  lone,  interlarding  with  hU  own  remarks, — 

"The  internal  lining  membrane  of  the  heart  I*  often  thickened,  es- 
pecially at  the  value*  ;  and  after  lepeatrd  attack*,  or  a  long  chronic  form 
of  endocardia*  (I  don't  know  what  that  mean*,)  lbs  valve*  will  not 
merely  be  thickened,  but  will  become  iba  seat  of  a  variety  of  warty  ex- 
crescence* (oh,  d»ar  me!)  or  even  cartilaginou*  and,  osseous  foimatioa* 
(what  hard  word*!)  of  considerable  size,  attending  into  the  cavities  of 
the  heart  (horrible  !).  Thi*  o»ilkation  i»  moat  frequently  met  with  in 
old  pei*on*  (I'm  only  twenty-six,  tbank  Heaven!),  and  especially  those 
who  have  bern  addicted  to  a  too  geae'rou*  mode  of  living  (I  m  obliged  to 
diink  a  little  wine,  now  and  then,  with  our  customer*.)  The  morbid 
sounds  produced  by  these  obstruction*  at  the  vatiou«  orifice*  will  re. 
semble  those  of  the  bellow*  (ble««  my  soul!),  and  6le  or  saw  (my  good- 
ness !),  according  to  the  degree  of  obstruction  ;  and  sometimes  a  triple 
a  quadruple  sound  will  be  perceived  instead  of  the  two  normal 


The  cookery  was  belter  then  than  it  is  now  ,  that  I*  to  aay,  that  modern 
»clence  be*  made  such  rapid  stride*,  chemistry  baa  aspired  to  so  advanced 
a  (kitchen)  range,  that  the  gtUlint  that  forms  the  basis  of  the  Parisian 
soups  is  extracted  from  substance*  of  which  neither  the  ox-sbeep,  pig, 
nor  calf,  form  the  original,  and  yet,  by  the  skill  of  the  taitelr,  tbey  are 
highly  palatbln.  We  are  acquainted  with  aa  aged  Frenchman,  a  fine  fel 
low  of  the  old  school,  who  frequently  passe*  from  France  to  ~ 
and  he  is  exceedingly  chary  of  discussing  the 


F ourteen  months  elapaed,  Mr.  Dordel  and  Mr.  Slapp  had  established 
some  amateur  vocal  concert*,  where  the  counter-tenor  distinguished  him- 
self, which  led  to  much  innocent  tecrealioa-  The  chemist's  shop  wax 
a*  considerable  a  lounge  a*  ever.  » 

Slapp.  had  -i tended  bis  practice.    He  bled  an  old  lady  ttftho  "  Dead 


He  bled  an  old  lady  to  the 
.orne  children's  teotUthe 


tounHs  (normal,  normal,  I  don't  understand  that  word,  thedgb  we 
a  normal  school  j'Ht  outside  tbe  town.)  The  effect*  of  these  obstiuc 
will  be  .anguiwou*  and  seruu*  (he  read  it  •  serious  ') 


(the 
and 


deuce  they  will !),  oppressions  of  the  breath,  apoplectic  seixure*, 
other  symptom  of  embarrassed  circulation." 

Mr.  Delarue  fixed  bis  eyes  on  his  clerk  with  mute  astonishment. 
Plummie  then  said,  "Toe  doctor  tell*  me  I  cannnt  live  more  than  a 
month,  or  a  twelvemjnlh  at  the  longest.  You  know,  Mr.  Delarue,  that 
my  grand-aunt  left  me  one  thousand  pounds  eight  months  ago,  and  I 
have  neither  kin  nor  claim  that  I  care  for  (here  he  sigbed  again  like  a 
furnace,)  therefore  I  am  going  to  lake  it  out  of  the  bank,  journey  to 
France  and  Italy,  see  what  I  can,  and  live  like  u  gentleman  for  tbe  short 
time  still  spared  me ;  I  will  then  tetum  to  be  buried  here  in  my  native 
town." 

In  vain  did  bis  friend  and  employer  remonstrate  with  him,  he  could 
only  imagine  that  be  was  laboring  under  a  delusion,  and  wheu  he  came 
to  bid  him  farewell  lie  told  him  he  should  be  but 
him  to  his  situation  again. 

Plummie  shook  his  head  mournfully,  but  when  Miss  Delarue  apL 
ed  to  wish  bim  a  pleasant  journey,  his  heart  almost  beat  through  his  silk 
waistcoat;  while  she,  in  a  sweet  and  engaging  manner,  told  him  all  the 
aigbu  and  exhibitions  of  Paris  that  wete  interesting  to  a  visitor.  And 
bene,  for  the  first  lime,  she  made  the  discovery  (foi  young  ladies  are  not 
apt  to  Lo  dull-sighted  in  such  matters)  thai  •he  wa»  tho  object  of  bia 
humble  but  ardent  admiration. 

The  confusion,  the  embarrassment  of  poor  Plummie  (for  he  had  not 
the  tact  to  conceal  Hi  emotion,)  betrayed  his  aeciet ;  and  when  she  ex- 
tended her  hand  to  him  lie  trembled  to  a  painful  degree.  He  hastened 
from  the  mom.    Oh!  if  he  had  dated  at  that  moment  to  have  owned  his 

■  London,  he  came  to  the  chv 


too  happy  to  restore 


Before  be  start 
lo  hi.  friend.  I). 


ilapp  were  tinging  a  du 


i  to  bid  good  -by 
1,'app  weighing 

out  ounce*  rtf  Epsom  salts,  in  time  to  tho  melody  of  "Together  let  us 
range  the  Field*."  They  shook  hands  heartily  with  Plummie.  and  in  so 
doing  they  really  thought  they  were  parting  withlhe  poor  "ossified''  for- 


Plummie  obtuined  hi*  passp  rt  at  the  French  ambassador*.  "Few*, 
gru,"  "Ht»,  grat,"  "Chereux,  rengf,"  Sic.  fcc.  Su.,  "Rentier," 
tvc.,  and  away  be  was  off  for  Dover. 

All  now  was  novelty  and  enjoyment  to  him;  the  desk,  tbe  ledgei.  tbe 
■uperiuiendance  of  the  wine-cellits.  wen*  left  far  be  Kind.  Mis*  Delarue 
bad  spoken  kindly  to  him,  he  had  tremblingly  pre t red  her  baud  ;  he  was 
wonderfully  enlivened,  and  the  s!.' urn  boat  passage  from  DoVOf  lo  Calais 
was  a  m.ice  powerfully  acting  agent  (though  di.tres.ing  while  it  lasted) 
than  all  Dnctoi  Ursa  Major'*  (.rcoiption*  or  Mr  Shpp's  dispensation*. 
Notwithstanding  that  Calais  i-  a'i  ndoeatM  place,  every  thing  wa«/re*» 
I  Plummie.    The  combined  fum  ••  of  tmf.fuel,  DaioiW,  marsh,  no  drain- 


age, decayed  sea-weed,  (linking  fi-h,  were  all  lost  -  n 
clerk.    He  was  in  a  foreign  laud,  new  view*  were  before  hiir. 

He  waa  souo  in  Paris,  witb  ph-rry  of  money  in  hi.  pocket,  and, despite 
of  hi*  beny  heart,  he  or.juyed  every  ((version  and  amusemer.t  thit  gay  city 
ao  amply  afford*,— theatre*,  ea/ti.  •  xhibiriuus,  boulevard*,  librarie*  J  he 
contrived  to  get  into  some  Bfrceablsj  French  aoci.  iy.  where  Ire  improved 
hi*  slight  knowledge  of  the  lug laser*,  and  xoon  found  himself  under  the 


necessity  of  pulling  his  person  ur.cl.  r  the  tuition  i  f  •>  Parisian  professor 
of  dancing.  In  short,  although  Mr.  Alexander  I'lurnrnie  kn-w  thnt  he 
must  die  within  a  twelvemonth,  hi  lived  in  to  ejiecxblc  a  manner  that 
tbe  thought  troubled  him  very  little. 

He  was  by  education  a  toteitsble  judge  of  claret  ami  champagne,  and 
be  look  the  opportunity  of  improving  bis  tasle  by  imbibing  ficm  the  most 
•ppruvrd  vintages. 

Mr.  Delarue  *  table  (in  consequence  of  his  Ion-inn.  extraction,  and  the 
habit  engendered  thereby)  wa*  occasionally  graced  by  humble  imitation* 
of  French  cookery,  which  w«re  much  apprecis-.  d  by  the  uninitia'ed 
Plummie. 

But  ch !  when  be  visited  Very'*  or  Beativlller.'.  or  the  Roche  de 
.  (our  date  i*  1815)  bow  our  poor  unfortunate  invalid 


March  of  Saul,"  and  he 

N  .'.  .  I  i  . 

No  one  had  beard  po.itively  of  the  death  of  Mr.  Allck  Plummie. 
Delarue  missed  hi*  valuable  clerk  woefully,  bn  wa*  compelled  in  hla  ab- 
-ence  to  attend  to  a  great  part  of  the  detail  of  business  himeeli*,  which 
interfered  considerably  with  hi*  personal  ease  and  comfort. 

There  is  in  the  female  heart,  although  it  may  not  respond  to  tbe  pas- 
sion it*  fair  owner  ha*  crested  in  an  admirer,  a  sufficient  portion  of  com- 
miseration for  the  suffer  lag*  the  lover  may  endure  in  being  deprived  of  the 
object  of  hi*  fondest  hope*. 

Mi*.  Delarue  thought  of  Plummie  with  kindness.  At  thi*  period 
Frenchmen,  and  Fiench  ways  and  fashion,  motutaehio*  and  imperial*, 
were  lea*  rife  than  tbey  have  since  become,  and,  consequently,  arete  more 
remarked  and  remarkable. 

We  had  not,  in  Regent  Street,  as  at  present,  the  unaccountable,  small- 
•ixrd,  bearded  race  of  foreign  individual*,  with  broad -brimmed  bats, 
sharp.pointed  boots,  and  an  attempt  at  an  English  »lang  "eeaekj"  coat. 
We  had  not  then  the  two  lock*  of  long  hair  garnishing  a  sallow  counte- 
nance ;  we  bad  not  -  -  •  •  but,  oh  !  we  owe  It  all  to  ourselves,  to 
the  resistance  of  one  large  poriion  of  our  indispensable  operatives,  tbe 
veritable  English  journeymen  tailors,  tbe  most  intractable  of  all  bodies 
(bodies  and  tmaltt.)  to  the  terms  of  wage*  of  their  masters. 

We  know  that  these  master*  are  an  ill-used  race.    We  can 

experience,  for  we  hxvo  not  paid  our  friend  these  »ix  year*  ! 

public  avowal  meet  hi*  sympathising  eye ! 

•  s  •  •  •  s  s 

The  knot  at  the  chemist'*  was  broken  In  upon  one  day  by  the  Irrup- 
tion of  a  person  dressed  in  the  extreme  of  Parisian  costume ;  stoat  in 
figure,  tepid  in  evolution,  and  with  a  completely  foreign  tonrnurt,  self- 
possessed,  and  returning  the  gars  at  his  moustachloa  with  cool  but  well- 
bred  nonchalance. 

Waiting  for  bis  broken  English  requisition  for  some  of  Mr.  Slapp'* 
eau-de-Cologne,  or  a  box  of  aweet  loxrnges,  what  was  the  *urpri*e  of  tbe 
loungers,  when  ihey  beard  him  break  out  with  "Dordel,  my  boy,  how 
are  you  t   Slapp,  old  fellow,  ynur  hand." 

Tbey  gned,  and  gated  again,  "Why.  I*  llf  Yes,  It  i»,  by  Proteus. 
Why,  Plummie,  where  have  you  come  from?" 

Plummie  raised  his  French  hat,  and  ran  his  fingers  through  hi*  riaf- 
lets  (when  he  went  away  Id*  hair  wa*  as  rigid  as  coacb-fHnge.)  "Est, 
mon  Dieu !"  said  he.  "why  I  am  last  from  town  and  Brighton  (and  bo 
ground  the  •  r"  in  Brighton  in  a  peculiar  foreign  way,  only  equalled  by 
our  Nor ihumber land  'burr.')  I  have  been  at  Pari*,  Vienna,  Florence), 
and  Naples.  I  have  peeped  into  Vesuviu*,  popped  into  tbe  Valid  an, 
and  got  fined  a  lix  dollar  for  smoking  a  cigar  la  the  garden  of  tbe  Sehoen- 
brunn  Palace ;  I  have  been  in  every  picture-gallery  on  tbe  Continent, 
have  heard  all  the  best  singers,  and  seen  all  tbe  best  dancers:  I  have 
made  the  discovery  that  foreign  ladles  are  more  affabl:  than  the  English, 
atul  take  more  pain*  to  please  you  also ;  that  Napoleon'*  guardsdisapproved. 
of  the  general  conduct  of  tbe  Duke  of  Wellington  toward*  them.  I  have 
ascertained  how  lo  order  a  good  dinner  (when  it  is  to  be  got.)  Fi 
cookery  is  the  best;  German,  indifferent;  Italian,  queer.  Tbe  F 
Royal  hea's  all  the  world  for  meat,  drink,  washing,  and  lodging." 
•  My  dear  Plummie,  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  *o  well."  said  Dm 
"Are  you  T"  replied  tbe  foreign  traveller;  I  am  not;  and,  a*  I 
want  \chi  to  recommend  me  to  a  lawyer,  I  hope  you  will  be  mote  ft 
nam  in  the  choice  for  me  lhan  you  were  in  a  physician,  that  Doctor  I'rs* 
Major  !  Saere!"  Here  Plummie  smoothed  hi*  moustachins,  and  pulled 
down  the  extremity  of  hi*  tip. 

"Now,  what  can  you  want  a  lawyer  fort"  Inquired  Mr.  Slapp. 
"What  for  I"  reiterated  Plummie.    "Why,  to  spend  ihe  last  fifty 
pounds  I  have  b'fi  in  the  world  in  bringing  an  action  against  thai  diaite. ' 
"Wbat  diailtf  asked  the  lounger*. 


I'alais 


Dr.  Ursa  Major,  confound  him  !"  replied  Mr.  P.  "Here  I  am  in  a 
pretty  state  of  kare  it  com/at,  believing  thai  abominable  brute  of  a  doc- 
tor when  Ins  spoke  r.f  the  ossification  of  my  heart,  and  of  ha  bonjfying  of 
my  auricles  and  ventrie'es ;  I  was  induced  10  quit  my  friend  Mr.  Delerue'e 
countirE'ho.rse,  leave  every  thing  1  thought  charming  on  earth,  and 
must  turn  gentleman,  forsooth,  for  a  twelvemonth.  And  bere  I  have  be- 
come an  adept  in  the  trade,  for  It  I*  soon  leai  rved  with  rd*n<T  of  money 
in  \our  purse;  nod  just  as  I  have  invested  my  capital  In  the  business, 
awl  have  become  an  fait,  my  thou.and  pounds  have  melird— renr>e  grit!" 
"But  a»e  your  improved  appearance,"  said  bis  friend*. 
"Oh!  a*  lo  thai,  rceenoni  it  no*  men 'on*,  I  am  better  than  I  was 
when  I  started  ;  indeed,  I  am  quite  well !  But  if  my  heart  be  sound,  my 
puiae  it  empty,  and  what  1*  to  become  of  me  7  If  I  bad  expired  on  the 
doctor's  dictum,  a  coroner',  inquest  mu.t  have  found  It,  '  DtID  ar  the 
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VtsiTATloM  of  a  rHT*iciA*.'  So,  at  ill  event*,  I'll  have  a  shy  at  old 
Ursa  Major  to  recover  my  thousand  pounds,  if  law  can  do  It." 

At  first  Mr.  Plummie  ni  deaf  to  all  remonstrances,  and  would  r.ut 
be  convinced  th«t  an)  action  for  damages  would  not  lie ;  so,  to  turn  tlie 
conversation,  he  began  singing,  In  an  astonishing  sprigh'ly  manner, 
"  C'ft  I'anour,  Vamovr,  famo'jr,"  &c.  which  utterly  played  tl  r 
deuce  with  a  tincture  the  ingenious  Mr.  Slapp  vrn<  filtering,  for  he  could 
not  malic  the  drops  go  through  the  fur.ne),  or  flannel,  in  correct  time  to 
ihe  lively  French  air. 

But  when  Plummie  consulted  a  worthy  solicitor  he  was  candidly  in- 
formed that,  most  probably,  evidence  would  be  given  thnt  the  disease 
was  cored  by  the  change  from  a  sedentary  and  joyless  life  to  one  of  ex- 
citement and  locomotion,  so  the  would-be  plaintiff  against  lector  I'rsa 
Major  became  more.  reasonable. 

In  addition  to  other  improvements  of  mind  and  body,  Alexander 
Plummie  had  made  it  his  business  to  visit  the  vineyard*  in  the  depart- 
ments of  the  Marne,  Ardennes,  and  Aube,  and  accurately  to  understand 
the  various  growth*  of  champagne  wine,  the  w  hite,  straw  colored,  pink, 
and  red,  tie  moneys,  trtmanf,  and  dor  iami.'ux.  He  likewi-e  formed 
an  intimacy  with  the  finest  produce  of  the  vines  of  Boiitgogne,  of  Ant- 
em,  Cbembertia,  Clou*  Vougeot,  &s.  and,  a:  the  particular  request  of 
Wise  Oekrue,  he  did  not  omit  a  visit  to  Bordeaux,  whcie  be  obtained  a 
proper  Introduction  to  extremely  curious  claret.. 

Mr.  Delarue  found  his  exertions  in  business  had  annoyed  him,  he  en- 
deavorcd  to  replace  Plummie  by  a  new  managing  clerk,  a  fat  fellow, 
who  bad  failed  in  buelneaa  in  London,  and  was  a  great  deal  too  fond  of 
testing  samples  1  in  fact,  he  get  into  great  discredit  by  making  every 
body  tip*}  who  came  near  the  premises.  Miss  Delame  wu  single. 
Pordel  made  up  his  mind  that  be  ought  to  be  in  love,  but  he  was  of  too 
Indolent  a  disposition  to  fascinate  a  female ;  be,  however,  became  inti- 
mate at  Mr.  Detaroe's  house,  and.  making  a  prodigious  effort  one  dav. 
proposed  to  M3»  Delarue,  and  was  instantly  rejected.  This  had  such 
am  effect  upon  him,  that  be  was  compelled  to  go  into  Mr.  Slapp'.  shop 
■ad  take  e.doie  of  irther,  and  smell  to  the  hartsborn-bottle,  when  he  be- 
came better. 

Plummie  celled  on  Mr.  Delarue,  who  did  not  at  the  moment  it  collect 
hie  person,  it  was  to  completely  transformed  ;  he  took  htm  for  a  foreigner 
of  distinction  who  had  come  to  order  wine.  But  when  be  was  unde- 
ceived be  went  off  Into  two  hearty  fits  of  laughing,  the  one  dedicated  to 
the  poor  ossified  individual,  and  the  other  indicative  of  real  deligbt  at 
again  beholding  hi*  steady  favorite  Alexander,  who  he  ardently  hoped, 
ho  should  induce  to  re-enter  his  service  on  any  terms. 

But  when  Mr.  Plummie  was  Introduced  to  Mils  Delarue,  ye  gods, 
what  an  altered  bring!  He  was  no  longer  gaucht,  he  had  entirely  got 
rid  of  hi*  assraui  Aortic,  his  person  was  dtgagi,  and  he  addressed  mi 
compliments  to  her  with  spirit  and  grace.  He  dined  with  his  old  mas- 
tar  and  his  daughter;  he  mixed  them  an  incomparable  snUd  ;  he  talked 
learnedly  on  his  acquired  knowledge  of  wines ;  he  described  opera., 
prima  donnas,  pilures,  statues,  the  foreign  literature  of  the  day,  vaude- 
villes, Punch  a  In  Romnine,  Chateaubriand,  Franconi,  Waterloo,  the 
pope,  macaroni,  the  Bourbons,  omelettes  suufflet,  Bcrarger.  Toitonl.and 
Gallgnenl.  He  sung  Rossini's  duets  with  Miss  Delarue  until  the  tears 
came  into  her  father's  eyes. 

Our  readers  w ill  anticipate  the  result.  Tiie  wine-merchant  was  .o 
delighted  with  the  wonder  out  alteration  and  improvement  of  Alexander 
that  he  not  only  restored  him,  01,  rather,  r»i«ed  him  to  a  better  and  mote 
enviable  *ituaticn  by  proponing  a  partnership  to  (dm,  which  hi*  acquired 
foreign  manners  of  the  wot  Id  better  qualified  him  fot  than  his  dry  sen- 
aentiousnes*  had  previously  djne. 

Plummie  had  never  lust  bis  amatory  feeling*  for  Miss  Delarue,  and 
now  he  had  gained  the  confidence  to  express  them  with  propriety.  We 
cannot  undertake  to  gise  ail  the  details  which  might  have  actuated  the 
parties,  but  Mr.  Delarue  did  not  with  hold  his  conaent  to  a  very  irr.por- 
tent  proposition  made  to  him  by  Mr.  Alexander  Pjummle,  and  which 
had  already  been  acceded  to  by  Miss  Delarue. 

In  the  smile*  and  caresses  of  a  charming  »  fe,  Mr.  Plummie,  of  the 
i  of  Delarue  and  Plummie,  soon  forgot  the  aceibity  of  remembrance 
St  the  sinning  doctor,  and  quite  softened  into  amiability  all  tendency 
to  ossification  or  hardening  of  the  heart. 

Plummie  lost  his  ossified  heart,  but  made,  by  losing  it,  Mis.  Delarue 
"bone  of  bis  bone." 
The  happy  pair  enjoy  an  annual  trip  to  satiny  Fraiwe  in  the  vintage 

fiction,  veri;"i»»  the  proverb  with 
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The  itory  of  Plummie,  which  is  no 
which  we  have  beaded  our  chapter. 


Fm.NTtRs'  Jokes — It  i«  the  practice  among  wacc>*h  printer.,  when 
a  "  green  'un  "  enter*  the  office  as  dcrit.  to  play  joke,  on  him  by  send- 
ing him  on  an  errand  to  a  ncighboilog  office,  for  something  that  be  would 
be  aure  not  to  fend,  arid  he  returns  with  some  .trange  article  or  other, 
thinking  that  in  printers'  phrase  he  has  got  what  be  was  sent  for.     A  joke 
of  this  kind  was  recently  perpetrated  In  a  neighbouring  town.    A  boy' was 
rather  "  verdant."  went  to  leam  the  printing  bi.»ine«»,  and  one  of  the 
journeymen,  loving  sport,  sent  i,!m  ore  day  with  a  iUh  to  n  cer'ain  edi- 
tor, to  borrow  "a  ^ili  of  editorial."    The  editor,  understanding  the  game,  j 
returned  a  picture  of  a  ,i<rci<:ss.    The  fir*!  one,  finding  himself  rather  i 
"come  over,"  set  his  wits  to  work  1  •  think  how  he  should  He  even  with 
the  other.    At  lest  he  called  the  lad,  n-.d  told  htm  to  go  aid  tell  rhcedi-  ■ 
tar  that  ■'  i:  wx.,  tjaonal  whit!-,  t.c  wanted,  and  not  the  editor!"  , 


Mr. 


Jonas  Brown  was  a  most  respectable  middle  aged  gentleman, 
with  a  flae  bald  and  symetrically  powdeted  head,  the  least  obtrusive  of 
silviy  pig  tails,  n  double  eye  glass,  r-eetl  mounted,  neatly  fitting  gaiter 
pantalocn*,  and  unexceptionable  white  cravat,  carefully  plaited  cambric 
frilled  shirt,  and  a  superior  Saxony  blue  befitting-for-an  elderly  gentleman 
cut  cost,  and  Mr-  Jonas  Brown  wis  nl*o  the  bosom  and  intimate  friend 
of  Mr.  .lame.  Snuke,  and  the  patron  and  general  lolly  pop,  sixperce  a 
week,  and  sugar  candy  depot,  of  five  small  scions  of  the  before  mentioned 
Mr.  J»mc»  Snake.  Now  the  tenon  for  the  extrrme  friendship  of  these 
worthies,  was  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Jon-s*  Brown,  a  kindly  feeling  of  grati- 
tude for  manv  small  hut  to  him  ['■culiar  pleasant,  demonsttations  of 
affectionate  regatd.  for  which  he  r. '  -i.lered  himself  the  Snuke's  debtor, 
and  the  cause  of  tho-e  manifr.uiior*  on  tlie  part  of  the  Snakes,  wa«  the 
hope  of  ulterior  benefits,  which  they  loubted  not  they  should  receive  fiom 
their  flattered  guest,  upon  the  n-cjvion  to  a  very  considerable  property 
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peeled  at  the  termination  of  a  suit  t;en  pendin 
protestor. 

Undtr  these  circumstance.,  Mr.  Jonas  Brown  was  made  a  sort  of 
household  god  by  hi.  disinterested  friends;  nobody  could  carve  (ike  Mr. 
Brown,  nisVedy  could  .peak  like  Mr.  Brown,  nobody  conld  make  punch 
like  Mr.  Brown,  nobody  could  stir  the  fire  like  Mr.  Brown,  nobody  knew 
anything  about  politics  but  Mr.  Btown;  in  short  all  perfections  in  all 
act*  were  summed  up  in  Mr.  Biowr,  and  all  the  rest  of  tlie  world,  or  at 
least  »och  portions  of  It  us  dissented  from  Mr.  Brown,  were  little  better 
than  fools  and  as.es. 

Thus  had  things  gore  on  for  some  time,  the  flattered  and  delighted 
Mr.  Brown  frequently  dropped  vague  hints  of  his  future  Intentions  lor 
the  dear  children,  and  his  determination  to  convince  the  senior  Snakes 
that  ha  was  not  the  man  to  forget  one,  much  less  a  »erie.  of  such  un- 
changing  kindnesies. 

One  morning  as  the  whole  family  were  seated  at  breakfast,  and  just  as 
dear  Mr.  Brown's  charming  dry  toast  and  delicious  chocolate  were  hand- 
ed to  him,  the  rat  tat  of  the  postman  produced,  as  It  for  some  reason  or 
other  generally  doea,  an  Instant  cessation  from  the  topics,  to  wait,  and 
gue**,  and  wonder  who  the  letter  was  from,  and  who  it  wai  for. 

A  brief  time  solved  these  doub's,  the  servant  entered  tbe  room  and 
rlaced  a  letter  on  the  table,  subscribed  in  a  bold  round  hand,  '  Mr.  Jonef 
Brown,  Esq.'  and  the  ominoui  wordi  'immediate  and  important.'  All 
eyes  were  fixed  on  the  letter.  Jena*  carefully  wiped  his  double  eye- 
gla»«  with  a  snow  white  handkerchief;  with  much  deliberatina  he  bioke 
the  sea),  and  after  one  or  two  slightly  nervous  preliminary  hem*,  pro- 
ceeded to  master  tbe  contents.  After  a  brief  pause,  be  laid  down  the 
epistle,  after  having  carefully  read  it,  and  said: 

•  My  friend.,  I  must  leave  you  for  a  while.' 

'  Leave  us!'  exclaimed  the  full  grown  Snakes,  and  'leave  usT'  trem- 
bled tbe  smaller  fry  ;  and  then  altogether,  a.  If  attracted  by  one  impulse, 
they  screamed  out  in  conceit.    '  What  for  I' 

'  This  long  expected  law-suit,'  commenced  Jonas — 

'  My  dear  frierd,'  interrupted  the  male  Snake, 
— '  Is,'  continued  Jonas'  'set  down  for  trial.' 

■fiord  grnciou-?'  said  Mrs.  Snake. 

'  You  don't  say  so  7'  in  utter  and  impudent  cnntiadlction  to  hi.  own 
ears,  rejoined  James,  and  '  please  give  us  all  a  sixpence  before  you  go,' 
cried  tbe  young  Snakes. 

•  This  letter,'  said  Jonas,  when  allowed  to  proceed,  '  1*  from  my  very 
respectable  solicitors,  who  inform  me  the  cause  is  set  down,  aad  they  are 
good  enough  to  add,  they  have  taken  the  opinion  of  the  attotney  general, 
who  declared  I  must  win  it.  In  that  case— hut  I  know  your  hearts,  and 
tl  ink  what  1  would  say  .' 

'  Kind  soul,'  aebbed  the  female  Snake. 

'Man  of  truth.  Integrity,  gem  oi  human  nature,  blossom  of  friendship, 
and  ripe  fruit  of  honor'!  spasmodically  ejaculated  the  excited  masculine 
Snake.   '  when  will  you  return  V 

•  In  a  week.' 

•  A  week  !*  icreecbed  Mrs.  Snake.  <it  will  appear  a  month  " 

'  A  month  !'  greened  Mr.  Snake,  •  a  quarter  of  a  year,  at  lea»t !  But 
I  suppose  we  must  submit.' 

'  Kind  souls,  I  must  prepare  to  'tart.' 

'Well  thought,'  said  Mr*.  Snake,  what  am  I  idling  here  for,  when  dear 
Mr.  Jons*  want*  his  thinn*.  Snake,  get  your  portmanteau,  and  find  Mr. 
Brown",  comforter,  and  fill  the  small  case  bottle  with  white  brandy,  and 
send  down  to  secure  the  best  place,  and  cut  off  the  wings  of  those  cold 
fowl*,  and  put  up  hi*  (having  apparatus,  and  see  his  carpet  bag  properly 
packed,  and  children  see  what  you  can  do  for  dear  Mr.  Brown.  Thus 
saying  the  bustling  body  hurried  away;  in  a  short  time  all  was  done; 
Mr.  Jonas  Brown  wa»  *een  off  to  the  coach  ;  the  children,  being  so  di- 
rected, .krewrd  their  knuckles  into  their  eye*,  and  doing  some  very 
promising  pantomimic  gtief,  and  their  eldets  and  better*  "cord  byeing,' 
and  '  God  blessing.'  with  every  appearance  of  somewhut  disconsolate 
hut  very  affectionate  devout  nes*. 

•  Njw  brat*  off  to  the  nursery,'  were  the  first  wordi  spoken,  when  their 
resp-cc-.ed  site  had  returned  from  hi*  mission  of  seeing  Mr.  Btown  into 
the  ennrh. 

'  S-slina,  my  love,  come  with  me.'  Shortly  after  the  pair  wi  re  .rated 
in  close  converse. 


I  hope  all  will  go  well  with  Brown,  Selina.' 

I  hoy*  so  I'm  sure  s  if  it  don't  he',  little  better  than  i 


1  old  impostor* 
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gasped  Job**.  •  I  have  moeh  to  say  to  you  both.' 
.r  *ir,  not  now,'  interposed  Snake,  '  eat  Am,  at 


What  1*  the  paltry  hundred  a  yeer  bo  peys  ui  t  I'm  sure  if,  it  was  not 
for  the  expeetaioos  be  speaks  of,  I  never  could  or  would  bare  put  up 
with  bit  tiresome,  tedious,  absurd  old  bachelor's  ways.' 

'  Nor  I,  my  angel ;  I  bate  the  stupid  old  frump  ;  but  if  all  Roes  well  our 
fortune  is  made,  and  we  may  u  well  let  him  remain  with  us  as  suffer 
him  out  of  our  sight  to  be  swindled  by  some 
•»  he  doubtless  would  be.' 

'  That  hi  so  like  you,  Snake  t    You  are  so 
heart !    Well,  you'll  get  your  reward." 

Thus  did  the  amiable  pair  converse,  and  thousands  of  castles  did  tbey 
build  in  the  air  anticipating  Mr.  Brown's  success  and  their  share  of  hu 
newly  acquired  wealth.  At  length  a  newspaper  arrived ;  it  contained  an 
account  of  Mr.  Jonae  Brown's  success,  and  was  hailed  with  the  most 
enthusiastic  juy  !  Beautiful '  boquet*  decorated  the  mantle  piece  of  his 
sleeping  apartment,  new  hangings  were  instantly  attached  tohia  bed,  and 
every  little  additional  comfort  that  could  be  procured  est  added  to  bla 
aitting  room.  In  a  state  of  moat  nervous  excitement  they  received  a  let- 
ter from  the  abieot  Brown,  it  contained  bat  a  few  lines,  merely  announc- 
ing that  th«y  might  expect  him  on  that  evening.  Oh  •  wasn't  everything 
put  in  apple-pie  order?  the  table  covered  with  every  imaginary  dataty, 
and  a  blazing  fire  ready  to  receive  bar  deer  kind  Jonas. 

At  7  o'clock  the  coach  drew  up  at  the  door  of  Snake's  house,  In  one 
minute  after  Mr  Brown  was  nearly  >jlf>eeted  with  the  embraces  of  the 
Snakes,  and  nearly  deafened  by  the  vorilera'Jtin^  of  their  tender  offspring'*. 
Having  at  length  partially  recover?.!  1  m  liberty,  be  divested  himself  of 
bis  coat,  and  was  conducted  to  the  well  spread  board,  where  all  vied  in 
bidding  bira  welcome — a  welcome,  thry  assured  him,  as  kind,  unaltera- 
ble—a  welcome  from  the  heart,  not  inrluenoed  by  his  wardly  goods  but 
their  love  fur  the  man  himself 

'  Kind  and  noble  '.' 

'  Not  now  sil 
refresh  yourself.' 

Thus  saying,  all  parties  proceeded  to  fill  up  Mr.  Jonas  Brown's  plate, 
end  we  must  confess,  never  did  a  hungry  traveller  do  more  justice  to  their 
excellent  fare,  than  did  our  worthy  friend  .lone*. 

'  How  can  I  ever  repay  you,  my  kindest,  my  dearest — , 

'  Ob  !'  from  Mrs.  Snake,  with  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 

<  Best!' 

'  Oh  !'  from  Mr.  Snake,  with  a  thump  on  his  breast. 
'  Most  generous  friends.' 
Here  there  was  a  start  pause. 

.Tnr.rvn  re-turned — 

'  You  have  heard  the  nessjl  T 

'  We  have — we  have,'  chorused  the  Snakes. 

'  And  even  that  has  made  no  change  In  you— patterns  of  friendship  T' 

'  Don't  speak  of  small  efforts  in  that  way,  dear,  dear,  very  dear  Mr. 
Brown,'  whined  Mr.  Snake,  pressing  bis  bands,  'we  have  done  out  duty 
to  our  neighbor  and  to  ourselves,  and  we  look  for  no  greater  reward  than 
the  consciousness  of  having  done  right.' 

'  Consciousness  ef  baring  done  right '.'  recapitulated  Mrs.  Snake, 
seeming  to  think  the  adoption  of  the  last  line  of  the  speech  equivalent  to 
the  utterance  of  the  aforesaid,  to  a  long  toast. 

'  This  is  too  much,'  gasped  Jonas.  'Snake,  you  are  a  man!  Mrs. 
Saake,  I  affirm  you  are  a  woman  !  No,  you  are  not— it's  a  lie,  Ma'am  : 
I  bag  your  pardon— e  mistake; — you  are  an  aogel : — Snake,  let  me  speak 
to  you  alone.' 

In  a  moment  the  room  was  cleared  ;  the  officious  Snake  refilled  bis 
guest's  tumbler,  and  sat  in  a  state  of  perplexity  opposite  him. 

'  Abejn  '.'  coughed  Mr.  Jonas.  '  Snake,  may  t  believe  you  when  you 
gay,  had  I  come  baek  a  loser  I  should  have  had  as  kind  a  welcome  V 

•  Oh  .'  Mr.  Jonas  Brown,  sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  do  net  tear  and  la- 
cerate and  plough  up  and  barrow,  and  drill  my  heart  in  this  manner; 
you  ought  to  know — a  heart  that  honors  you,  but  cares  for  no  man's 
riches.' 

'  Worthy  man  !— exclaimed  christian  !  unrivalled  friend  !' 

1  Friends'  claimed  Snake ay,  friend's  tiki  word.  Damon  loved 
Fytbias,  and  Snake  loves  Brown.' 

'  Your  band !'  grasped  Jonas  ;  '  I  am  satisfied.  I  will  live  with  you 
arid  \oiir  denr  family  foever. 

♦  Happiness,  laptore,  joy  !'  shouted  Snake — All  wc  feared  was,  after 
this  change  of  fortune  you  would  leave  u-.' 

«  Leave  you— never,  though  I  have  had  %  change  of  fortune. 
'  The  saints  be  praised.' 

*  I  have  had  no  change  of  feeling :  my  Lear:  is  still  the  same  ' 

'  English  oak.'  suggested  Snake. 

'It  \*\  that's  the  material.  Though  I  have  lost  every  shilling  I  bad 
before  I  commenced  the  suit  itself,  >et  will  1  dwell  forever — bless  me, 
Snake  are  you  1111' 

And  well  might  Mr.  Jonas  Brown  a<k  the  question,  for  atone  pat  lieu 
lar  portion  of  Jonas  Brown's  communication,  Mr.  Saake's  face  bi 
a*  perfect  a  pea  green  slightly  tinge  1  with  purple  at  the  tip  of  the 
as  one  would  desire  to  see. 

'I'll  go  mad!  distracted!' 

■  I'll  ring  the  bell,'  said  Jonas. 

Ho  did  so,  and  in  rushed  Mrs.  Snake  with  a  plum  cake,  followed  by 
the  children  in  their  best  bibs  and  tuckers,  and  ail  immediately  proceed- 
ed to  cling  roun<  i  Mr.  Brown,  and  hagged,  andftitsed  and  asked  bis  blessing 
and  sixpences  with  a  degTea  of  Spartan  devotion. 

*  Your  husband— be  quiet  my  dear,  is  exceedingly  ill 
be  is.' 


rcen,  sir!'  roared  Snake;  'green  and  be  d  d  to  i 

to  insult  me  by  calling  me  green  to  my  face,  you  old'i 
have  been  green,  but  111  be  green  no  longer. 


do  you 


'  Snake,'  stammered  his  better  or  bitter  half,  '  are  you  mad  Isj 
'  1  am  ma'am,  mad  as  blazes,  ma'am  (  and  enough  to  make  me  r 
'  What's  the  cans' 
'  This,  my  deer;  Mr.  Brown  lias  lost  his  law  suit !' 
If  the  Emmior  of  the  Celestial  Empire  were  pulled  by  the  pigtail  off 
his  throne  of  state  by  the  gentleman  usher  of  the  black  rod  ("supposing 
be  bad  such  a  functionary)  be  could  not  exhibit  more  astonishment  than 
did  the  female  Snake  at  the  awful  announcement. 

When  aba  found  breath  enough  to  form  into  words  she  grasped  out, 
'  is  this  true?' 

'Perfectly,'  responded  the  bewildered  Brown;  'but  don't  let  that, 
annoy  yon.    I  shall  remain  here  all  the  same.' 

'  Will  you  J'  gasped  out  tbe  belter  half—'  not  if  I  know  it.  Do  you 
think  I'll  go  en  working  and  slaving  myself  to  death  for  such  a  lump  of 
superanuated  self  conceit  1  Not  I  indeed  :  nothing  but  the  doctor's  re- 
port that  you  weie  not  likely  to  be  a  long  liver,  and  your  promise  of 
leaving  a  legacy  to  each  of  the  children,  made  us  put  up  with  yju.  So 
just  be  off,  bag  and  baggage  as  soon  as  you  can.' 

•  Is  this  your  determination  V  said  poor  Jonas,  appealing  to  the  a  till 
green  and  purple  Snake. 

'  It  is  with  this  alight  alteration,  if  you  hav'nt  walked  out  of  the  house, 
in  tea  minutes  by  the  door,  I  pledge  myself  to  ehuck  you  out  of  the 
window !' 

'  My  good  friends  * 

'  Friends  be  d  d !'  thundered  Mr.  Snake.   What  do  you  mean  be 

hurting  that  child's  head,  patting  it  In  that  manner  1 
shins. 

'  Hurrah— here  goes,'  exclaimed  the  dutiful  son, 
Jonas  Brown  manipulated  the  wounded  bone. 

'  Allow  me,  said  he  in  an  under  tone,  to  stay  till  to-morrow.' 

'  There's  five  of  the  ten  minutes  up,  open  the  window,  Adolphus,'  was 
the  only  answer  vouchsafed  by  Snake. 

'  I've  done  it,  P*pa.'  "aid  young  hopeful ;'  the  one  ever  the  spikes.* 

'  New,  sir,  be  off  at  once.  You  need  not  wait  for  your  luggage — that 
sba'nt  stir  til]  I  have  received  my  last  quarter,  so  budge.' 

As  bo  spoke,  be  advanced  to  Mr.  Jonas  Brown,  and  laid  bis  hand  upon 
hU  collar.  Now,  Mr.  Jonas  Brown,  though  generally  a  mild  man,  had 
some  of  the  fighting  devil  in  him,  and  in  a  very  short  space  of  time,  Mr. 
Snake  wn«  placed  flat  on  his  back  in  an  excellent  position  fur  examining 
a  small  crack  la  the  ceiling  immediately  over  his  bead.  Had  Babel  been 
recreated  and  loosed,  it  would  barely  have  rivalled  the  screaming  confusion 
of  tongue*  which  took  place  then— and  as  if  to  heighten  the  noise,  tbe 
belle  struck  op  a  cheerful  peal,  the  sound  ef  whip*  and  wheel*  ware 
beard  at  tbe  door,  a  thundering  double  knock  astonUhed  the  whole,  and 
a  very  gentlemanly  man  entered  to  state,  that  Mr.  Jonas  Brown's 
carriage  waited  t*  convey  him  to  his  new  mansion  house,  that  be  might 
take  possession  of  it,  and  his  ample  fortune. 

'  What  is  the  meaning  of  thlst  groaned  Snake. 

'  That  I  intended  to  try  your  honesty.  One  hour's  more  kindness, 
under  my  supposed  reverses  would  have  secured  you  and  that  abin  kick- 
ing brat,  an  ample  independence.  A*  it  is,  we  pert  forever,  and  this  la 
the  only  legacy  I  shall  leave  you.* 

So  saying,  be  wrote  something  on  a  leaf  he  tore  from  tbe  cheque  book, 
and  throwing  it  down  upon  the  table,  left  tbe  house. 

After  a  half  hour  of  mental  agony,  the  husband  and  wife  took  up  the 
cheque,  and  found  written  upon  it  in  very  legible  character* 

'  Afy  Dear,  Mr.  Brov-n  katlott  hit  Late-nit.' 

Am  Old  Salt.— It  we*  in  the  month  of  December,  18— ,  I  sailed  from 
Buffalo  as  captain  (any  ene  could  be  a  captain  then !)  of  a  small  schooa 
er,  loaded  partly  with  iron,  dry  good*,  and  salt.  One  old  sailor,  (who 
had  been  boatswain  of  Queen  Cnarlotte's  yacht  in  tbe  Mediterranean, 
and  wa«  a  witness  at  her  trial)  one  raw  hand  and  a  boy,  composed  the 
crew.  We  bad  a  fair  wind  until  about  ten  o'clock  at  night,  when  It  shift- 
ed "  down  Lake,"  and  such  a  trernendou*  storm  I  never  witnessed.  Out 
craft  arorAed hard!  I  stood  at  the  helm  all  night— I  think  it  was  the 
datkest  night  I  ever  soar  .'  At  times  I  thought  th-v  vessel  did  not  seem 
to  move,  although  tbe  wind  blew  a  hurricane.  Towards  morning  the  old 
sailor  said  he  would  turn  in.  On  going  into  the  cabin  he  stepped  into 
water  two  feet  deep  on  tins  cabin  floor,  and  his  wild  expression,  "  My 
Gjd,  we  are  sinking  !"  I ihail  nrver  forget  '.  AH  hand*  to  the  pump  ; 
which  being  made  of  four  pieces  of  oak  plank,  soon  choked  up.  The 
leak  was  fast  gaining  on  us,  and  it  was  evident  we  should  snea  go  down. 
The  hoy  was  on  hi*  knees,  hold  of  the  mainmast,  pra)lng  for  bis  metier  .' 
The  raw  hand  was  attempting  to  la-inch  a  flat  bottomed  boat  from  the 
deck,  and  the  old  sailor  was  in  search  of  the  leak.  I  stood  at  the  helm. 
1  cc-uld  not  see,  but  I  felt  out  situation.  The  darkness  of  the  night,  the 
howling  of  the  wind,  the  wave*  running  mountain*  hixb,  the  vessel  fast 
sinking,  the  boy  at  prayer  fur  his  mother  ! — In  tbe  midst  of  this  we  heard 
the  old  sail,  ret},  "I  have  found  the  leak !"  Tbe  shark  painter  had 
broke,  the  anchor  fell  loose,  and  stove  a  hole  In  tbeoew  .'  The  leak  was 
stopped,  and  I  sm  still  in  health  ;  while  old  Ned,  the  raw  hand,  and  the 
boy,  may  long  since  have  gone  to  that  bourne  whence  no  traveller  returns. 

irs?" 

he«e  every 

thing  my  own  way.    Yuu  don't  see  me  goin' 
as  you  used  to !" 


his  blessing  j      "  Jim  hew's  your  ma  f "    '"  She's  fat  and  strong — how's  yours 
'      "  Feeble  enough.    I've  got  so  that  I  can  lick  her  now,  and  he* 
how  green     thing  my  own  way.    Yuu  don't  see  me  goin'  errands,  and  Join' 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


JBrotljet  Jonathan. 

COUNTRY  PLEASURES — SUCCESS  POND. 

People  hardly  know  how  much  of  pleasure  lies  within  the 
scope  of  a  day'*  ride  from  our  city.  Such  fishing,  tuch  walks 
■ad  quiet  country  dinners  as  we  could  point  out,  were  we  in 
the  humor ;  such  green  woods,  with  cool  shady  nook  s,  where 
a  whole  family  might  sit  down  for  a  pic  nic  and  feel  almost  at 
home  as  in  a  well  ventilated  parlor,  and  with  a  wealth  of  green 
drapery  falling  around;  such  hill  tops  with  pleasant  prospects, 
and  hill  sides  rejoicing  in  the  sunshine,  as  we  have  visited  and 
could  mention,  might  drive  a  man  crazy  who  could  not  get 
away  from  the  city  during  the  dog  days. 

Let  our  friend  Willis  point  out  the  pleasant  city  places — no 
one  can  doit  so  well — but  if  you  want  a  country  trip,  a  day's 
fishing,  shooting,  flirting,  (no,  N.  P.  W.  beats  us  at  that,— In  the 
description— remember— not  in  the  reality,)  roaming,  or  any 
other  ing,  come  to  the  Brother  Jonathan.  Its  editors  are  all 
exceedingly  rural  but  never  verdant,  even  during  the  summer- 
time. We  have,  one  and  all,  a  decided  taste  for  fresh  fish  and 
hird  pies ;  delight  in  a  morning  flirtation  with  new  laid  eggs, 
and  think  a  nice  old  hen  with  twenty-one  chickens  nestling 
Under  her  wings  and  rumpling  up  her  feathers,  one  of  the  most 
picturesque  sights  imaginable.  Such  views  of  country  life  are 
enough  to  make  marrying  men  of  half  the  crusty  eld  bachelors 
in  town. 

Have  you  a  taste  for  ripe  pears  ?— would  you  see  them  hang- 
ing in  golden  clusters  high  over  head  with  a  ladder  against  the 
tree  and  a  long  pole  convenient  ?  Would  you — -but  slay  a 
moment ;  what  is  the  use  of  asking  questions  ?  We  know  you 
would,  of  course  ;  who  would  not  have  a  touch  of  the  cholera 
in  so  sweet  a  cause ! 

Now,  if  you  really  do  enjoy  a  country  trip,  we  will  tell  you 
how  to  obtain  it  cheap  and  quite  convenient,  as  an  Irishman 
would  say.  Gvt  into  a  cab,  coach,  or  omnibus,  and  drive  to  the 
south  fern-.  Be  at  the  ticket-office  half  an  hour  before  nine.  You 
will  find  a  group  of  pretty  women  in  the  back  room,  three  or 
four  nurses  with  eloquent  babies  in  their  arms,  and  an  indefinite 
number  of  gentlemen  keeping  guard  over  a  regiment  of  carpet- 
bags, travelling  baskets,  and  ladies'  cardinals,  in  the  outer- 
room.  Of  course  you  amuse  yourself  half  an  hour  peeping  at 
the  ladies,  and  listening  to  the  babies,  poor  things!  Your 
sympathies  are  excited.  You  purchase  half  a  dozen  oranges  of 
the  boy  that  has  held  his  basket  before  you,  till  you  fancy  your- 
self in  a  sort  of  blockade,  and  distribute  four  of  them  among 
the  five  little  boys  that  stand  by  the  door,  gazing  at  your  pur- 
chase with  eager  eyes  and  half-open  lips. 

You  enter  the  cars — ladies' baskets, cardinals,  babies  and  men 
dancing  attendance.  If  you  are  a  bachelor,  and  wish  to  make 
yourself  comfortable,  lake  two-thirds  of  the  double  seat,  fling 
your  arm  over  the  back,  and  look  as  if  you  expected  some  inde- 
finite lady  to  take  the  vacant  place.  As  a  general  thing,  this 
management  succeeds  ;  but  if  a  fat  matron  with  two  ditto  chil- 
dren, a  boy  and  a  girl,  comes  in  late,  and  ca?ts  an  eye  on  your 
arrangements,  you  are  a  gone  man.  She  crowds  herself  into  the 
seal  and  you  against  the  side  of  the  car— takes  the  boy  in  her 
lap,  and,  ten  chances  to  one,  asks  you  to  become  dry  nurse  to 
the  little  girl,  with  an  air  of  authority,  as  if  she  were  addressing 
her  innocent  smaller  half  at  home.  You  take  up  the  dear  thing 
mechanically—the  mother  arranges  herself  more  coinmodiously 
in  the  seat— crushes  a  travelling-basket  against  your  knees- 
gives  the  lit  lie  girl  a  ginger-nut,  and  cfTyou  go.  We  humbly 
beseech  the  fair  unknown  who  placed  that  precious  little  minia- 


I  ture  of  her  own  charms  against  our  bosom  last  Saturday,  not  to 
fancy  for  one  moment  that  we  would  warn  future  travellers 
against  enjoying  the  felicity  conferred  on  us:  quite  to  the  con- 
trary— it  would  have  been  a  source  of  the  utmost  gratification 
if  some  of  them  had  been  in  our  place  at  that  blessed  moment. 
An  old  hen  and  ten  chickens,— a  duck  with  a  regiment  of  little 
ones  swimming  in  a  pond, — or  ihe  sight  of  a  robin's  nest,  with 
three  blue  eggs  in  the  bottom, — comprises  as  much  of  domestic 
felicity  as  our  weak  nerves  can  stand,  even  in  the  country.  Don't 
leave  the  cars  at  Jamaica,  unlets  quite  crushed  out  of  shape,  be- 
cause Brushville  is  only  three  miles  further,  and  there  you  take  a 
private  conveyance  to  "  Success  I'ond."  With  a  tolerable  horse 
you  will  have  passed  th«  White  Cottage  where  William  Cob- 
betl  lived,  in  half  an  hour,  and  have  mounted  an  ascent  so  gentle 
that  one  scarcely  notices  lhat  it  is  rising  ground  till  the  last 
abrupt  hill  bringsyou  to  the"  Lakellouse  "in  ten  minutes afier. 

Your  ride  has  been  very  pleasant  through  groves  and  along 
sweet  briar  hedges,  aud  you  find  yourself  on  the  lop  of  a  noble 
hill,  which  from  one  point  commands  a  view  of  the  ocean,  with 
a  breeze  playing  about  you,  bland  and  refreshing,  and  you  feel  as 
if  the  breath  of  heaven  has  seldom  visited  your  temples  before. 
You  enter  "  The  Lake  House,"  and  are  delighted  to  find  that 
the  master  is  an  old  acquaintance.  You  have  eaten  at  his 
table  many  a  time  before,  at  the  Glen  Cove  House,  and  this 
gives  ceitaintyof  a  good  dinner,  with  the  cleanest  possible 
bed  if  it  is  desired.  But  you  cannot  stand  talking  of  these 
creature  comforts;  a  fruity  smell  invites  to  the  back  windows, 
a  smell  of  ripe  pears,  and  cherries  dropping  in  showers  from  the 
overburdened  trees.  Another  scent,  delicate  and  bewilderingly 
delicious,  comes  up  from  a  clear  lake,  three  fourths  of  a  mile 
long,  and  sparkling  in  a  margin  of  the  richest  green,  which 

.  forms  a  sort  of  bowl  in  the  very  apex  of  the  hill.  Peep,  pellu- 
cid and  spring-like  is  that  body  of  water.  With  no  apparent 
outlet  or  source,  it  lies  weltering  in  its  verdant  basin,  its  tiny 
ripples  broken  here  and  there  about  the  edges,  with  a  net- work 
of  lotus  flowers  in  full  bloom— beautiful  pearl-like  blossoms— 
which  send  forth  the  cloud  of  fragrance  which  has  so  intoxicat- 
ed your  senses. 

|  There  are  boats  upon  the  lake,  fishing  tackle  and  plenty  of 
bait  to  be  found  by  digging  a  little  in  the  damp  turf.  You 

!  put  on  a  broad  brimmed  hat,  the  ladies— of  course  you  have  la- 
dies in  rompany — equip  themselves  in  poke  bonnets  and  green 
veils,  filove  their  pretty  hands  half  way  to  the  elbow  and  tuck 
their  dresses  up  around  the  neatest  possible  ankles  when  they 
sit  down  in  the  boat.  Your  hand  is  shfvering  with  eagerness 
to  let  out  a  line,  for  you  have  caught  the  glitter  of  a  perch 
flashing  through  the  water,  but  the  ladies  insist  that  you  drive 
the  boat  through  a  bed  of  potid  lilies— they  forget  to  call  them 
lotus  flowers  now— while  the  sun  is  sparkling  over  them.  Yoa 
smother  a  sigh,  tum  the  crank  which  sets  thoae  two  minia- 
ture wheels  in  motion  with  a  j<'rk,  and  lo !  you  are  tangled  up 
in  a  world  of  blossoms,  the  smooth  green  leaves  are  all  around 
you,  and  a  dozen  ungloved  hand  -,  white  as  the  lilies  themselves, 
arc  darting  iu  and  out  amid  the  fl  jwers,  the  leaves  and  bright 
waters,  till  you  are  completely  overcome  by  the  graceful  ac- 
tion, the  perfume  and  the  sweet  merry  voices  that  ring  every- 
where around. 

You  become  master  of  yourself  at  last,  and  break  from  all 
the  fluwery  chains  with  which  woman  has  enthralled  you. 
The  boat  shoots  across  the  lake  like  an  arrow.  You  anchor 
beneath  the  shadow  of  a  grove  that  crowds  down  to  the  deep 
waters,  and  fling  out  your  lines.  A  pretty  scream  ! — the!  veliest 
lady  in  the  boat  has  hooked  a  perch  !  Behold  the  poor  fellow 
glittering  and  wriihing  about  in  the  sunshine,  with  a  bevy, of 
bright  eyes  gazing  upon  his  captivity.  Another !—  no,  this  proves 
j  to  be  an  eel — a  two-pound  gentleman  !  See  him  coil,  and  writhe 
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and  tingle  himself  around  the  line.  It  is  of  no  use,  old  patri- 
arch—there  ii  promise  of  a  fine  breakfast  beneath  that  smooth 
skin !  There  yon  are  in  the  boat— one  hour  goes  by — another, 
and  a  third.  Your  boat  is  half  full  of  fish,— your  company  in 
high  spirits  still,  but  a  little  sun-bumt,  which  but  makes  all 
the  faces  around  you  rather  more  rosy,  and  quite  as  cheerful. 
A  sound  is  upon  the  waters.  Behold  yonder,  by  the  boat- 
house,  stands  a  colored  gentleman,  ringing  a  bright  brass  bell 
with  all  his  energies — dinner,  dinner,  dinner !  What  an  appe- 
tite you  have ! — what  a  thirst  for  iced  lemonade,  and  other 
cooling  drinks !  What  a  table  is  spread  before  you !— and  how 
you  do  enjoy  this  fishing  trip  to  LakeviUe,  or  Success  Pond, 
the  name  given  to  it  forty  years  ago,  by  the  kind  gentleman 
who  flung  the  first  perch  into  its  deep  and  limpid  waters. 

JEREMY  BKNTHAM. 

One  of  the  wisest  and  best,  and  llterefurc,  one  of  the  greatest 
men  that  ever  lived,  was  Jeremy  Bentham.  Wholly  misunder- 
stood by  the  people,  among  whom  he  lived  and  died,  and  for 
whom  he  labored  all  his  life  long;  and  shamefully  misrepre- 
sented by  their  leaders,  he  has  been  looked  up  to  everywhere 
else,  by  the  mightiest  of  them  that  bear  sway  on  earth,  as  one 
of  the  very  few,  to  whom  Jehovah  hath  vouchsafed  a  foreknow- 
ledge— dim  and  shadowy,  if  you  will,  bat  nevertheless  a  fore- 
knowledge— of  what  Nations  may  be,  and  of  what  Mid  mini 
be,  hereafter,  as  a  Builder  of  Nations. 

For  ourselves,  we  acknowledge,  that  we  have  long  dwelt 
upon  the  doings  of  Jeremy  Bentham — the  reach  and  compre- 
hensiveness, the  grasp  and  loftiness — the  strength  and  simpli- 
city  of  his  mind,  with  astonishment  and  awe.  Unlike  other 
great  men— whatever  there  may  be  of  littleness  in  his  charac- 
ter, is  either  wholly  overlooked  by  those  who  know  him  best,  in 
the  contemplation  of  his  greatness,  or  remembered  only  as  the 
signs  of  humanity— bringing  him  into  closer  fellowship  with 
the  human  heart. 

Grievously  perverted,  and  foolishly  and  wickedly  belied,  for 
more  than  fifty  years,  by  many  of  the  ablest  among  bis  fellow- 
countrymen — the  leading  writers,  and  speakers  and  statesmen  of 
their  age — even  while  (hey  were  growing  wiser  and  belter, 
every  hour,  under  the  wholesome  teaching,  the  gentle  reproof, 
the  solemn  expostulation,  or  the  blighting  though  playful  sar-  1 
casta  of  the  very  man  they  were  mocking— the  very  man  they 
refused  to  acknowledge  for  anything  more  than  a  good-natured,  I 
well-meaning  sort  of  a  visionary— a  latter-day  "  philosopher,"  j 
whom  it  were  a  pity  to  discourage,  now  that  be  was  getting 
old,  and  couldn't  be  with  us  much  longer.  Overlooked  through 
the  whole  length  and  breadth  of  the  British  empire — they  who 
abide  within  the  four  seas  being  the  getters-up  of  opinion,  the 
clear-starcbers  of  character,  the  triers,  the  judges  nod  the  as- 
sayers  of  all  worth,  in  the  moral  and  intellectual  world,  for  the 
rest  of  that  empire.  Forgotten  alike  by  the  People  and  by  their 
Masters,  at  home,  or  remembered  only  at  long  intervals;  and 
then  called  up,  like  the  betrayed  giant  of  old,  only  to  make 
sport  for  the  unbelieving  nobles,  or  the  blaspheming  Priesthood 
of  another  and  a  very  different  faith— at  the  risk  of  being  buried 
forever  in  their  own  rubbish ;  he  has  been  making  himself  un- 
derstood everywhere  else  throughout  the  whole  world— stirring 
up  the  Nations  with  a  new  hope,  and  filling  them  with  a  new 
spirit;  and  while  working  his  way  in  mystery  and  silence,  like 
a  mighty  river,  not  only  through  and  through,  but  underneath 
the  deepest  foundations  of  British  power — wholly  unheeded  by 
i hone  who  have  had  most  at  slake  —hit  mind  has  been  felt 
throughout  all  Southern  Europe,  like  the  swell  of  a  subterra- 
nean sea— alarming  all  the  North— reaching  to  the  new  world, 
with  all  her  "  princedoms,  dominations,  thrones,"  and  waking 
up  the  master-spirits  of  both  hemispheres,  to  a  profound,  ear- 


nest, watchful  and  patient  consideration  of  that  which  they 
have  hitherto  overlooked,  as  unworthy  of  their  noticetr  guar- 
dianship— the  Natural  end  imperishable  Rights  of  Aftn 

And  now,  look  you!  Ue  is  but  just  beginning  to  be  under- 
stood— but  just  beginning  to  be  acknowledged ;  and  that,  not 
by  the  many,  but  by  the  few ;  and  not  as  be  should  be,  with 
devout  thankfulness ;  but  rather  as  if  they,  who  are  honest 
enough,  and  fearless  enough  to  speak  of  him  at  all,  were  rather 
amazed  at  themselves,  and  somewhat  afraid  of  being  overheard; 
or  as  if,  notwithstanding  all  they  may  have  said  or  whispered 
in  his  favor,  they  had  their  misgivings,  and  really  doubted 
whether,  on  the  whole,  a  few  words  of  homeliness  and  strength, 
might  not  be  turned  to  much  better  account  elsewhere.  And 
these  are  the  people,  among  whom  and  for  whom,  he  toiled 
and  suffered  for  the  greater  part  of  a  hundred  years !  with  a 
diligence  and  faithfulness,  a  singleness  of  purpose,  ami  a  stead- 
fastness under  dhreuuranemeat  and  misrepresentation,  without 
a  parallel  in  the  history  of  mankind  !  God  grant  to  his  coun- 
trymen, hereafter,  for  their  own  sake,  if  not  for  his,  a  little 
more  understanding,  and  a  little  more  thankfulness! 

We  have  been  called  upon,  time  and  again,  for  a  map  of 
Jeremy  Bentham's  character;  for  a  sober  estimate  of  his  natu- 
ral powers — of  the  man  himself,  and  of  his  labors ;  and  we  have 
tried  more  than  once  to  do  it,  by  piece-meal,  as  it  were.  And 
tha*  is  all  that  we  can  do  now.  But  some  day  or  other,  when 
the  world  is  ripe  enough,  and  rich  enough  to  pay  at  least  for 
the  paper  it  is  printed  on,  perhaps  we  may  go  to  work  in  down- 
right earnest,  upon  the  Life,  Character  and  Labors  of  Jeremy 
Bentham — though  it  be  only  to  show  his  countrymen  how 
utterly  blind  they  are  to  his  great  worth,  and  how  heartily 
ashamed  of  themselves  they  ought  to  be,  for  leaving  such  a 
man  to  the  tender  mercies  of  such  a  biographer  as  John  Bow- 
ring,  L.  L.  D., — or  such  a  headlong,  ship  dash  sort  of  a  scene- 
painter  as  Lord  Brougham — or  Hazlett — or  Captain  Parry. 

Without  an  atom  of  what  men  have  agreed  to  call  geniup, — 
wholly  destitute  of  imagination,— utterly  wanting  in  that  finer 
sense  which  kindles  and  flashes  at  the  approach  of  the  bewil- 
dering, the  mysterious,  and  the  awful;  absolutely  i  oca  pa  hie  of 
understanding  either  poetry  or  eloquence,  or  any  of  the  higher 
manifestations  of  the  spiritual  man,— yel,  strangely  enough* 
and  almost  without  example  among  persons  of  his  temper  and 
grasp,  passionately  fund  of  music— or  rather,  of  Handel— for  be 
hated  Von  Weber  and  Rossini  with  a  perfect  hatred,  as  mere 
popinjays,— cared  very  little  for  Mozart, — had  never  heard  of 
Beethoven,  and  looked  upon  Haydn  himself  as  little  belter  than 
the  shadow  of  Handel,  and  the  best  part  of  the  Creation, 
as  mere  child's-play  compared  with  the  Hallelujah-chorus ;  a 
humorist  himself,  in  the  richest  sense  of  the  word — in  its 
broadest  meaning— and  so  fond  of  humor  in  others,  as  to  enjoy 
with  the  heartiest  relish  puppet-shows,  Punch  and  Judy, 
Christinas  pantomimes,— all  sorts  of  caricatures,  even  of  him- 
self, and  all  sorts  of  drollery,  even  to  that  of  the  Edinborough 
Review,  the  Quarterly  and  the  Westminster — to  say  nothing  of 
speech  ea  in  Parliament,  about  the  humanity  of  British  law,  and 
the  wisdom  of  oar  forefathers :  and  so  given  to  story-tellers 
and  story-books,  of  one  sort  or  another,  as  never  to  be  without 
somebody  at  his  elbow  like  Aaron  Bon,  or  Fanny  Wright, 
John  Bowring  or  Captain  Parry,  to  keep  him  awake — or  a 
secretary  to  read  him  asleep,  after  be  had  crept  into  that  bag 
with  his  clothes  on,  which  he  used  to  mistake  for  a  bed,  with 
some  such  book  as  Richardson's  Panic-la,  or  that  everlasting  Sir 
Charles  Urandison,  (which  he  loved  all  the  better  for  its  length) 
— or  some  extravagant  romance  oi  the  day — the  more  extrava- 
gant the  better,  if  meant  in  good  faith  -for  while  he  read  Vol- 
taire, Humphrey  Clinker,  and  Tom  Jones  with  the  heartiest 
relish,  and  was  ready  to  split  over  passages  m  Goldsmith's 
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Vicar  of  Wakefield,  or  Bayle's  Dictionary,  he  never  could  bear 
Swift  or  ,j»ron,  Wordsworth  or  Coleridge,  and  looked  upon 
Gulliver's  T»vels,  Paradise  Lost,  the  Corsair,  Cherubina  and 
Lalla  Rookb,  lumping  them  all  together,  as  a  lamentable  out- 
rage upon  the  understandings  of  mankind:  everyway  inferior 
to  Little  King  Pepin,  Blue  Beard,  Jack  the  Giant-killer,  and  the 
Baron  Munchausen,  (a  British  traveller  in  America,  who  goes 
by  all  sorts  of  names  you  know.) 

There  never  lived  a  man  with  such  a  mind  for  the  analysis  of 
what  other  men  have  always  regarded  as  incapable  of  analysis. 
Thoughts  were  weighed  by  him  as  others  weigh  the  atmos- 
phere—the suns  and  systems  of  earth,  however  pouderous  and 
massive,  just  as  Newton  weighed  the  constellations  of  the  sky. 
A  slow,  but  sure  thinker,  he  never  wearied  in  the  search  after 
truth ;  and  once  upon  the  trail  of  error,  falsehood,  or  mischief, 
he  never  left  the  track— never,  till  he  had  overtaken  his  prey, 
and  mastered  it.  He  had  a  way  of  his  own — where  a  great 
problem  in  morals  or  legislation  had  to  be  answered— as  clear 
a*  algvbra.  For  unknown  quantities  in  moral  truth,  he  had 
signs,  too,  and  formula  as  unmistakable  and  sure,  and  glorious 
in  the  certainty  to  which  they  led,  as  are  ever  to  be  met  with 
in  Euyler,  ay,  or  in  the  Principia,  or  the  Mecanique  Celeste : 

and  therefore  but  stop ! 

Suppose  we  translate  a  chapter  or  so,  upon  some  every-day, 
familiar  subject,  which  be  has  dealt  with  after  the  fashion  we 
speak  of.  It  may  help  the  reader  to  a  better  understanding  of 
Jeremy  Bentham's  true  character,  and  of  what  we  are  driving 
at,  than  whole  pages  of  magnificent  and  showy  generalities. 
It  shall  be  done !  it  shall,  by  our  faith !  and  so  here  goes ! 
From  the  "  Truths  dx  Legislation,  civil*  kt  rajtALa,"— Part 
«t  CHiftm  XV.  Vol.  I. 
1.  Attacks  urns  Sf.-tRiTT  —  Cornet,  or  tcrricct  due  (he  land- 
holier  are  Ike  htig!.  '  of  inequality  :  for  they  fall  upon  those  who  have 
only  their  nrm*  for  a  patrimony. 

Impottt  et-'abluked  upm  an  uncertain  fund :  upon  persons  who 
may  never  have  wherewith  to  pay.  The  evil  ihen  take*  anoihei  shape. 
One  escapes  fiom  the  import  by  indigence;  but  it  is  to  find  himself  sub- 
jected to  gre*ter  evll«.  Instead  of  the  inconveniences  of  the  imposts, 
come  the  suffering*  of  privation.  This  is  why  a  poll  tax  is  so  bad  ;  be- 
cause one  lias  a  head,  it  does  not  follow  that  be  has  any  thing  else. 

Impottt  tchichfrtter  iniuttry  :  monopolies,  guild*,  or  associations  of 
tradesmen,  with  peculiar  privileges.  The  true  manner  of  estimating 
these  imposts,  is  not  to  consider  whs  I  they  yield,  but  wiiat  they  binder 
the  acquisition  of. 

Impottt  upon  provitiont  and  the  nee'uirirt  nf  U)\—  (Jew'-a):  — 
Let  them  be  followed  by  physical  privations,  by  sickiieas  and  by  di-atb 
itself,  nobody  knows  it.  These  sufferings,  caused  by  the  fault  of 'govern- 
ment, are  nnunfounded  with  the  nmnrsl  evils,  which  it  cannot  prevent 
ImpotU  upon  the  fall  af  tlurkt  alienated  between  the  living  •  It  |,  :n 
nernl  want  which  leads  to  these  falls  :  and  tin  I  real 


. .  by  interfering 

at  this  peiiod  of  distress,  levies  an  additional  fine  upon  the  unhappy  in- 
dividual. 

Impottt  upon  public  talt$,  upon  furniture  alienated  al  auction:  Here 
the  distress  is  evident,  it  is  extreme,  and  the  iiieal  injustice  manifest. 

Line  f<urt,  orimpottt  upou  late  proci  duret : — Tkeae  include  all  soru 
of  attacks  upon  security,  since  (lies  are  equivalent  to  a  refusal  of  the  pro- 
tection of  law  to  all  those  who  are  not  able  to  pay  for  it.  They  conae 
quenlly  offer  the  hope  of  impunity  for  crime.  One  has  but  to  choose 
for  the  object  of  injustice,  individuals  who  may  net  be  able  to  furnish 
e*  for  a  judirnl  process,  o-  to  mn  the  risk  of  it. 


2.  AtHLTKRATMX  OF   THE   Co|S,  OR   f  .Rl  SIi    ACf.MUTATI'JN  0»  rTJ 

value—  (Faux  del  mennoiet):—  Another  attack  upon  security:  tt  is  a 
bankruptcy,  since  people  dn  not  pay  what  they  owe ;  a  fraudulent  bank, 
tuptcy,  since  they  make  believe  ;  «  silly  fmud,  since  ihey  deceive  nobody. 
It  is  also  proportionally  a  sponging  of  debts  ;  for  the  robbery  that  is 
made  of  his  creditors  by  the  prince,  authorises  any  debtor  to  do  the  same 
by  his,  without  any  profit  being  drawn  to  the  public  treasure.  Nor  is  the 
course  of  injustice  ended  here  ?  The  operation,  after  having  weakened 
confidence,  ruined  honest  cltiiens,  enriched  scoundrels,  demoted  com- 
merce, troubled  the  system  of  impost*,  and  caused  a  thomand  privata 
eviU,  docs  not  leave  the  least  advantage  to  the  government  which  has 
dishonored  itself.  Disbursement  and  levenue — every  thing  is  changed 
in  the  same  proportion. 

3.  Reductioh  or  the  rate  or  iKTintsT  st  law. — Under  a  potitioo- 
' economical  point  of  view,  to  reduce  the  rate  of  interest  by  a  law  Is  to 

injure  wealth;  since  it  is  to  forbid  the  importation  of  foreign  capital;  it 
Is  to  prohibit  in  marry  cases,  new  branches  of  commerce,  and  even  old 
ones,  if  the  royal  interest  be  not  enough  to  balance  Use  risk  of  the 


capitalist.  But  under  the  most  immediate  iel«t:on  to  iceurity,  it  is  to 
lake  away  from  the  lenders,  to  give  to  the  borrowers.  I.et  ti  e  Interest 
be  reduced  a  fifth  part,  tb*  result  for  the  lender  Is  the  same  a*  if  he 
were  spoiled  every  year  by  robbers,  of  the  fifth  par:  of  his  fortune. 

If  the  legislator  finds  it  good  to  take  from  one  particular  class  of  citi- 
zens a  fifth  part  of  their  revenue,  why  does  he  stop  there?  Why  not 
take  away  another  fifth,  and  yet  another  f  If  the  first  reduction  serves 
his  turn,  a  second  will  serve  it  still  further:  and  if  the  measuie  be  good 
-In  one  case,  why  1»  it  bad  in  another?  Whenever  there  is  a  stop,  there 
should  be  reason  for  stopping;  but  that  reason  which  hinders  the  taking 
the  second  step,  ought  to  hinder  the  taking  the  first.  This  operation  is 
like  that  of  the  Uw,  by  which  leases  of  lands  are  discouraged,  under  pre- 
tence that  proprietors  are  useless  conquers,  and  farmers  productive 
laboreri.  If  you  disturb  the  principle  of  security  for  one  class  of  citi- 
zens, you  disturb  it  for  all:  (he  bundle  of  fagots  representing  union,  is 
its  proper  emblem. 

4.  (ig.ititAL  CoNfliCATto.v*  — I  refer  to  this  head  vexations  exer- 
cised apon  any  sect  or  parly,  or  class  of  men,  under  the  vague  pretence 
of  soms  political  crime  ;  is  where  confi. cation  is  pretended  to  be  imposed, 
as  a  sort  of  punishment ;  where  in  fact  the  crime  lias  been  mude  bv  law, 
for  the  very  purpose  of  leading  to  eonfiscarlon.  History  furnishes  us 
w  ith  many  examples  of  this  kind  of  robbery— the  jew*  have  often  been 
the  objects  of  it:  they  were  too  rich,  not  to  be  always  guilty .  The  finan- 
ciers, the  farmers  of  the  slate  for  the  same  reason,  were  subjected  to 
what  ware  called  burning  ehambert,  when  the  succession  to  a  throne 
was  undecided,  all  the  wurld  at  the  dealt  of  the  sovereign  might  become 
guilty,  and  the  spoils  of  the  vanquished  form  a  treature  of  reward  in  the 
hand's  of  Um>  successor.  In  a  Republic  torn  by  factions,  one-half  the 
nation  become  rebels  In  the  eyes  of  the  other.  The  system  of  confisca- 
tion onc«  admitted,  the  parties  devour  each  other  mutually,  turn  by  tarn, 
as  they  did  at  Rome. 

The  crimes  of  the  powerful,  and  above  all  the  crimes  of  rj*  popular 
patly,  in  Democracies,  have  always  found  justifiets.  "  The  greater  part  of 
ibase  large  fortune*,"  says  some  one,  "  has  been  founded  upon  injustice, 
and  to  the  public  si  mild  be  returned  what  has  beea  taken  from  the  public  " 
To  reason  in  thi*  way  it  to  open  to  tyranny  an  unlimited  career.  It  >■ 
to  allow  It  to  presume  a  crime  instead  of  proving  it.  By  the  lmlp 
of  such  logic,  to  be  rich  and  innocent  is  impossible.  A  punishment 
so  great  as  confi-cation,  should  it  be  inflicted  in  the  gross,  without 
examination,  or  detail  or  proof!  A  procedure  that  we  should  call 
atrocious,  if  it  were  employed  against  any  one  alone,  doe*  It  become 
legitimate,  when  directed  against  an  entire  class  of  cltiiens'  are  wo  to 
be  deafened  to  evil  which  it  done  because  of  the  multitude  of  the  unhappy, 
whose  cries  art)  mingled  together  in  a  common  shipwreck!  To  *poil  tb* 
great  landholder*,  under  i 
ed  their  wealth  byunj 
may  harbor  thieves. 

DissoLttTion  ofMosastic  Orders  a.vo  Cosvikt*.— The  decree 
for  their 
execution  i 

forbid  the  society  to  receive  any  new  members.  They  would  have  been 
gradually  abolished :  individuals  would  not  have  •uttered  Buy  privation. 
Successive  saving'*  might  have  been  applied  to  useful  objects,  and 
philosophy  would  have  applauded  an  operation,  excellent  in  Its  principle, 
and  kind  in  it*  operation.  But  a  slow  march  i*  not  that  of  cupidity.  It 
appears  that  sovereigns  in  dissolving  these  societies  have  wished  to 
puni»h  the  members  for  the  wrongs  tliat  had  been  done  them. 

who 


a  pretext  that  some  of  their  accettor*  had  acqulr- 
rneans,  is  to  bombard  a  city  because  we  suspect  it 

Cosvikt*.—  The  decre 
abolition  was  signed  by  Reason  bemlf :  but  why  leave  the 
of  that  decree  to  Prejudice  and  Avarice?    It  was  enough  to 


•  •••••  instead  of regarding  them  a<  orphan*,  nrbelple**  invalid*, 

bo  descried  all  the  compassion  of  the  legislator,  they  have  been  treated 
enemies  to  whom  it  is  a  mercy  shown,  to  reduce  there  from  opulence 


ro  misery. 

6.  SurrRissroii  or  ri.»cE»  asd  rrssio.n  without  isDHmrruo 
ihe  tsDtviDUALS  ts  posjEssios. — Thi*  *ort  of  attack  on  security 
merit*  tho  more  particular  mention,  as  instead  of  being  blamed  for  in- 
ju«tioe,  it  Is  uften  approved  as  an  act  of  good  adminUttationand  economy. 
Envy  i*  never  better  pleated  than  when  she  is  able  to  hide  berwlf  under 
the  »how  of  public  good ;  but  the  public  good  demands  only  the  reform 
of  u>ele*  places :  it  does  not  demand  the  happiness  of  individuals  to  be 
sacrificed. 

A  principle  of  security  in  reforms  prescribes  that  the  indemnity 
should  be  complete.  The  only  advantage  that  could  be  legitimately 
drawn  from  it.  confines  irself  to  the  conversion  of  entaila  into  estates  for 
life,  or  annuitie*. 

Will  any  one  say  that  the  immediate  suppretaion  of  tVae  place*  is  a 
gain  for  the  public  1  Ink*  would  be  a  fallacy.  The  turn  in  question  would 
tie  without  doubt  a  gain,  considered  in  itself,  and  if  it  were  othciwise,  if 
it  was  acquired  by  commerce,  Jtc  ,  but  St  is  not  a  gain,  when  it  is  drawn 
from  the  hand*  of  eertaln  individual*  who  make  a  part  of  the  tame  public. 
Would  a  family  be  the  richer  becaute  the  fatlier  had  taken  away  from 
one  of  hi*  children  to  endow  the  others  mot*  l*rgeK  ?  And  even  in  thi* 
cue,  the  pillage  of  one  son  would  augment  the  inheritance  of  the  brothel », 
the  evil  would  not  be  a  dead  lot* ;  it  would  produce  good  somewhere. 
But  when  it  concern*  the  public— the  profit  of  a  place  suppressed  spread* 
iueif  among  all,  while  the  Ion  falls  entirely  upon  one.  Tr.«  irnin  spread 
among  the  multitude  is  divided  into  portion*  so  small  as  to  be  of  no 
value ;  the  Ion  fall*  upon  one. 

The  result  of  tha  operation  i*  the  not  enriching  the  party  tl.it  gains, 
'  while  It  impovarUhe*  him  who  lose*.    Instead  of  one  place  «iippre«*ed, 

*  suppose  a  thousand,  ten  thousand,  or  a  hundred  thousand.    The  total 

•  disadvantage  would  (till  be  the  Mine.    Tbs)  spoil  taken  from  the  one 
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[  thouund  individuals  would  1jo  divided  among  million*.  Your 
public  pla.-e«  would  present  you  every  where  with  unfortunate  citii<-ns 
whom  you  have  plunged  into  ;  uvctij'.  Hardly  would  you  see  un<?  ob- 
viously the  richer  in  cnrs«eqtjen-e  of  joot  cruel  npenviotis.  Oman*,  grief 
tod  tbe  cries  of  despair  would  be  heard  on  every  side.  Cries  of  joy,  if 
there  were  any,  would  not  >*•  slie  ev,pre»»ion  of  happiness,  but  of  antipa- 
thy, which  enjoys  the  -i-lT-iing  of  its  victims.  Mi»i«tera  kings  rind 
people,  It  !•  n„!  by  the  unhappine.s  of  individual,  that  you  arc  to  give 
happiness  to  a  nation. ,  Tie  Vtur  of  p.iblic  food  require,  no  more  iur- 
barons  sacrifices  than  that  of  Divinity. 

I  cannot  leave  the  .ubject  y| ;  «o  essential  doe.  it  appear  lo  me.  for 
the  establishment  of  the  piin>'i;>lei  of  »rcurity,  i»  pursue  errur  thiou^h  all 
it»  hiding  place*. 

Whai  is  It  that  we  do  to  deceive  ours-lve".  or  to  deceive  the  people 
in  regard  to  the  greatest  injustice  1  We  have  recourse  to  certain  pom- 
poua  ma*im\  which  are  a  minute  of  truth  and  falsehood,  and  which 
jrive  to  a  .irople  question  in  it*elf  an  air  of  depth  and  political  mvsury. 
The  intere.t  of  individual,  it  is  .aid,  ought  to  yield  to  the  public  interest. 
But  what  does  that  signify  here  f  Doe.  not  every  individual  belong  to 
the  public,  a.  much  every  otiier  T  That  public  Interest  which  you 
would  personify,  is  only  an  abstract  term:  it  only  represents  the  man  of 
individual  interests.  Wo  should  reckon  them  altogether  in  our  account, 
instead  of  considering  the  one  as  being  all  and  tbe  other  as  nothing-  If 
it  be  good  to  sacrifice  the  fortune  of  one  Individual  to  augment  that  of 
others,  it  would  be  slit!  belter,  to  sacrifice  that  of  a  second,  a  third,  or  a 
hundred,  or  a  thousand,  without  being  able  to  fix  any  limiu;  for  what- 
•set  may  be  the  number  of  those  that  you  have  sacrificed,  vou  have 
always  the  same  reason  for  adding  yet  another.  In  a  word,  the  interest 
of  tbe  first  is  sacred,  or  the  interest  of  none  can  be  so. 

Individual  interest,  are  the  only  real  interests.  Take  care  of  indivi- 
duals. Never  molest  them  ;  suffer  nobody  to  molest  them,  sod  you  will 
have  done  enough  for  the  public.  Would  it  be  bilieved  that  there  are 
men  absurd  enough  to  love  posterity  better  than  the  present  generation  > 
to  prefer  the  Man  who  is  not,  to  the  Man  that  is  1  to  torment  the  living 
under  pretence  of  doing  good  to  those  who  are  not  born  and  who  never 
may  be  bom. 

On  a  multitude  of  occasion*,  men  who  suffer  by  the  operation 
of  the  law,  hare  not  dared  to  make  themselves  understood,  ox 
have  not  been  listened  to,  because  of  that  obscure  and  false 
notion  that  private  welfare  ought  to  yield  to  public  welfare. 
But  if  it  were  a  Question  of  generosity,  which  of  the  two  could 
best  afford  it— all  towards  one,  or  one  towards  all  ?  Which, 
then,  is  the  greater  egotist,  he  who  would  desire  to  keep  what 
he  has,  or  they  who  would  possess  themselves,  even  by  force, 
of  what  belongs  to  another  ? 

An  evil  fell,  and  a  benefit  not  felt :  lo !  the  issue  of  all  these 
beautiful  operations  by  which  individuals  are  sacrificed  to  the 
public ! 

Let  us  finish  with  a  great  leading  principle  of  Law.  The 
more  the  principle  of  property  is  respected,  the  more  it  is  estab- 
lished in  the  minds  ol  the  multitude.  Light  attacks  on  this 
principle  prepare  the  way  for  greater.  Much  time  has  been 
necessary  to  bring  it  to  the  point  where  we  see  it  now  in  civili- 
zed society :  but  a  fatal  experience  has  shown  with  what 
facility  we  may  disturb  it,  and  how  the  savage  instinct  of  rob- 
bery obtains  an  ascendancy  ov»r  the  laws.  People  and  govern- 
ment are  in  this  respest  but  tamed  lions :  if  they  come  to  taste 
blood,  their  natural  ferocity  revives. 

■         si  torrida  parvus 
Venit  in  ora  crunr,  redeunt  rsbie+que  furorqw. 
Admonltsf^ue  tument  gustato  sanguine  faucet 
Ferret  e:  ii  trepido  via  tbstioet  ort  magitiro. 

is. 


OLD  LETTERS. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  things  ever  written  was  a  paper 
we  met  with  some  years  ago,  by  Mrs.  Ann  S.  Stephens,  on  this 
very  subject.   We  should  be  glad  to  see  it  republished. 

Old  letters  are  like  apparitions.  They  are  messages  from 
the  dead  to  the  living.  Yea — from  the  dead  to  the  living ! 
though  the  living  may  have  forgotten  them— and  the  dead  have 
passed  away  forever.  But  the  strangest  and  by  far  the  most 
trying  of  all  old  letters  are  those  that  are  written  by  yourself 
—to  yourself — letters,  which  after  journeying  the  world  over 
have  come  back  to  you,  perhaps  with  the  seal  unbroken,  per- 
haps with  the  finger  print  of  death  upon  the  spot  where  a  teal 
should  be. 

Upon  the  table  before  me  is  now  lying  a  letter  written  more 
than  twenty-three  years  ago,  in  the  very  outset  of  his  career  to 
one  of  the  finest  poets  of  our  country  now  in  his  grave,  by  one 
who  had  been  watching  his  growth  and  waitings  to  see  him 


bu;st  forth  iu lofu.il  flower,  with  a  feeling  akin  to  brotherhood. 
It  begins  oddly  enough,  but  goes  to  show,  in  a  way  not  to  be 
questioned,  the  actual  condition  of  the  parties.  ♦ 

"  Pay  no  more  postage.  I  can  afTotd  it  both  wfcys,  and  we 
must  have  no  more  squeamishness.  Punmng— thank  you  lor 
your  gentle  intimations.  It  is  indeed  a  pitiful  ambition.  I 
agree  with  you,  once  for  all— and  there's  an  end  of  it.  On  the 
whole,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  should  as  soon  spend  my  lime  in 
pulling  insects  to  pieces  and  putting  them  together  again— hit 
or  miss— without  regard  to  their  anatomy,  or  character,  as  to 
play  the  mischief  with  words,  according  to  the  fashion  that  pre- 
vails at  Cambridge. 

"  You  ask  if  I  love  P.  Yes  —  though  I  have  hated  it, 
with  all  my  strength,  I  love  it  now.  Would  you  believe  it 
possible  that  I  have  seen  the  time,  when  I  should  not  have 
wailed  very  long  nor  very  loudly,  to  have  been  told  that  it  had 
been  swept  over  by  another  of  these  commercial  hurricanes 
which  have  been  so  fatal  heretofore.    But  I  feel  so  no  longer. 

"And  why  did  I  hale  P.  ?  Because  the  people  were  heart- 
less—over thrifty — and  selfish  ;  for  so  they  appeared  to  me. 
Now  I  love  it.  And  why  ?  Because — don't  laugh — because 
they  have  taken  it  into  their  heads  to  think  better  of  me. 
There's  for  you ! 

"Law.  Beware,  my  friend.  You  are  dreaming  your  life 
away.  Indulgence  in  such  dreams,  I  look  upon  as  downright 
folly — sheer  childishness.  Would  you  pluck  the  wreath  of 
brightness  that  you  now  see  hovering  just  beyond  your  reach- 
only  10  go  to  sleep  over  it  f  Poh,  poh— be  a  man.  Away  with 
these  idle  fancies !  Go  to  work — oot  with  you  into  the  open 
air  and  betake  yourself  to  the  sea  side,  the  cricket  ground,  or 
the  sparring  school.  To  horse  with  you,  to  horse  !  And  you 
will  find  your  strength  returning  to  you,  quadrupled  in  a  single 
month.  Turn  away  your  eyes  from  the  rosy  lips  and  shadowy 
tresses  that  haunt  you,  and  journey  away  to  the  1  iced  moun- 
tain top,'  and  breathe '  the  difficult  air,'  if  you  ever  'hope  lo  be 
anything  but  a  woman's  man. 

"Parsons  !  can  ii  be  true  !  Was  he  indeed  with  you !  Well, 
well,  he  is  a  good  enough  sort  of  a  fellow— without  enthusiasm 
— without  genius — genius  proper,  I  mean — that  which  kindles 
of  itself,  and  never  goes  out  till  the  sun  does :  but  with  a  clear, 
strong  miod,  reasonable  industry — not  much,  to  be  sure — and 


very  respectable  talents.  Judgment  and  taste — something  that 
smacks  of  scholarship  he  has,  too— but  very  little  of  that  uphea- 
ving, outspreading  principle  of  the  human  heart,  which,  like  a 
pent-up  ocean,  nili  have  way,  though  it  covered  itself  with 
storm  aad  shipwreck.  His  taste — I  take  it — is  the  taste  one  is 
brought  up  to  at  Cambridge.  If  industrious— which  he  is  not, 
according  to  my  notions  of  industry— he  may  make  something 
yet,  though  the  chances  are  against  him,  inasmuch  as  he  was 
born  with  two  shirts  to  his  back — something  more  than  his 
father  died  with,  hey  ? 

"After  all,  though,  I  like  the  constitution  of  his  mind.  This 
same  genius,  if  you  will  have  the  truth  and  nothing  but  the 
truth,  is  but  a  meddlesome,  inquisitive,  good-for-nothing  sort  of 
a  fellow,  always  getting  into  mischief,  and  burning  his  own 
fingers,  or  the  fingers  of  honest  people  who  have  not  got  the 
hang  of  the  school-house. 

"  I  am  very  serious,  my  friend.  All  the  genius  in  the  world 
bears  about  the  same  relation  to  talent  which  rhymes  and 
poetry  bear  to  the  mathematics — the  smell  of  violets  to  that  of 
the  sounding  Seabreeze — or  the  gold  on  a  butterfly's  wing  to  the 
subterranean  sunshine,  that  people  dig  up  to  buy  souls  with. 
It  is  the  Utopia  of  legislation— the  dreams  of  Plato,  Moore, 
Rousseau,  Sydney  and  Locke— compared  with  all  history  and  all 
experience— with  the  sober  working  of  statesmen,  and  the  play 
of  empires. 
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»  So — give  me  talent,  a  ad  to  the  winds  with  genius — mere 
genius !  Talent  is  the  water  of  life :  genius  the  perfumed 
sherbet,4oujfd  with  the  snow,  and  scented  with  the  breaih  of 
water-lilier  Talent  is  health  and  strength— genius  but  finer 
phrenzy,  and  riotous  intoxication.  Talent  is  iron :  genius  but 
the  gems  and  jewelry  of  earth.  Talent  is  the  honest  building 
of  brick  and  mortar — outlasting  the  marble  palaces  of  Babylon 
and  Rome :  genius  but  the  castles  in  the  air— the  temples  of 
Morgiana  along  the  Adriatic— the  roundabouts  of  China,  the 
tents  of  Tartary,  and  the  follies  of  any  other  country  on  earih. 
In  a  word — talent  is  the  necesswy  and  the  substantial :  genius 
the  embellishment  of  life.  Newton  was  the  embodied  repre- 
sentative of  talent— Shakspeare  of  genius.  But  enough— I  am 
gelling  sleepy— how  are  you  ? 

"P.S.  Don't  go  raving  mad  about  thtm  ere  Scotch  novels. 
Mark  me— within  a  dozen  years  they  will  take  their  place, 
side  by  side,  with  the  volumes  of  poetry  which  were  to  be 
found,  but  the  other  day,  upon  every  table  of  the  country— and  I 
might  say,  in  every  pocket— and  what  has  become  of  them  ? 
Do  you  ever  hear  them  spoken  of  now  ?  Never.  And  so  it 
will  be  with  these  novels  and  romances.  Excellent  as  some  of 
them  are,  they  will  be  forgotten,  I  tell  you,  before  the  genera- 
tion has  "-«■"'  " 


Tas  Fall  of  Paleukji  e  — W*  hare  ibo pleasure  of  laying  before  our 
reader*  tbl.  day.  another  beautiful  •tan,  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Macleod.  one 
oftbe  moat  promising  a  filer*  ia  true  country.  We  point  lo  it  with  no 
little  pride,  and  commend  it  to  general  peru.el.  Tbe  writer  baa  cboaen 
as  excellent  field,  and  tbe  .lory  abound*  with  aoene*  of  deep  and  highly- 
wrought  interest,  For  vividnew  of  description,  and  beauty  of  thought 
and  expression,  it  will  bear  compari.oo  with  the  bent  of  the  tight  liter*- 
tute  or  tbe  day. 

We  we  gratified  in  being  enabled  to  uaK  that  Mr.  Macleod  will  be  a 
frequent  if  not  a  constant  contributor  to  tbr  Brother  Jonathan. 

We  lake  thW  opportunity  to  *tate,  that  we  hare  very  many  capital 
article*,  hitherto  unavoidably  crowded  out.  Indeed,  ao  much  talent  hi 
engaged  upon  the  paper,  thai  the  only  difficulty  we  have  i«  to  find  room 
for  the  original  matter. 

Mr*.  Stephen*  will  continue  ber  sketches  of  Hartford  immediately, 
and  that  original  geniua,  Jonathan  Slick,  will  *oon  make  another  bow  to 


To  Mr*.  Eliia  W.  Far*hax?  — Rrally  my  denr  nudum,  this  ia  too 
bad  !  You  are  a  woman  worth  quarreT'ng  with — but  you  will  hare  tbe 
but  word,  I  see ;  and  that,  without  thanking  me  lor  it,  or  ao  much  a* 
•aying,  by  your  leave;  and  whit  «»  I  do!  Instead  of  •topping  a 
fellow',  mouth  with  .ugar  pluma-or  .mothering  him  with  half-blown 
rose*,  you  knock  him  heel.  ovet  bead,  giving  him  a  touch  of  your  riding- 
whip,  and  then  halloo  enough  ! 

But  I  aay  to  you  a*  the  little  boy  said  to  tiia  mamma,  whon  he  aaw  her 
tumbling  through  the  skylight—  Top,  'op  rnin.m»'  an!  you  a  Utile  loo 
fast  ! 

However,  to  be  aeri^ua,  jou  have  done  yourrelf,  your  sex  and  your 
eauae,  great  honor,  and  I  im  only  »orry  f,.r  your  .ake,  not  my  own,  I 
aa.ure  you,  tliat  you  have  »to1,p,-d  my  muuth— for  the  present.  But  1'. 
S We  .hall  meet  again  at  Phillippi."   J.  Neal. 

Taroet  ExcU  at  ton. —The  second  and  eighth  Companies  of  tlte  3 1  Re- 
giment of  tbe  Washington  Grey  a,  uader  the  command  of  Captain.  Taylor 
and  Arnold,  proceeded  to  Vonker.  on  Thursdaj  of  lost  week,  fur  the 
purpose  of  target-.bo  icing,  accompanied  by  Dod* worth",  inimitable 
The  soldier-like  appcatance  and  excellent  discipline  of  those  fine 
i  excitrd  the  admiration  of  a  large  concourse  of  spectator.,  who 
were  drawn  to  the  .pot.  To  Captain  Taylor  in  particular  the  highest 
i.  due  fjr  the  a.lmiraHJe  conduct  of  the  men  under  hi*  command  ; 
tens  appeared  to  be  a  unanimity  of  feeling  between  both  com- 
panies—«  apirit  of  harmony  and  good  will  dearrving  every  commenda- 
tion. Tbe  morning  was  devoted  to  firing  at  the  target,  and  pretty  well 
riddled  it  wa*.    We  take  it,  they  would  be  queer  customer,  in  a  field,  or 

•of  the  day. 


Whilst  tl 

ring  a  dinner  in  hi.  beat  style,  to  which  ample  jn.tiee  wn  done— tha 
good  thing,  diappeared  a.  if  by  magic — corks  flew — .peecbee  were 
made,  and  fun  and  good  humour  prevailed,  until  tbe  bugle  told  the 
steamer  to  be  near  Etch  man  then  fell  into  rank,  and  married  .reads- 
If — ye«,  steadily— through  any  quantity  of  dti.t  to  the  wharf,  escorted  by 
a  boat  of  friend.— the  bell  rings — three  cheer.,  which  echoed  through 
the  foreat  on  the  oppo.ite  *ide  of  the  river—"  Hail  Columbia,"  in  glori- 
nua  .tyle  by  the  hand— and  tbe  Columbus  started  with  her  happy  freight- 
If  any  aet  of  individual,  know  hnw  to  enjoy  themselves — rationally  and 
like  men, — if  any  captain*  bave  reason  to  be  proud  cf  their  companies, 
and  oornpanies  of  their  captains— it  i.  the  second  and  eighth  companies 
of  the  3rd  Regiment  of  Waahitigton  Grey.,  and  the  captain,  in  command 
of  the  .am*. 

A  Dimasd  on  Ekolasd  csdkr  thi  Late  Triatt — It  will  be 
remembered  by  our  reader,  generally,  that  about  two  year,  since,  rx 
site  robberies  were  committed  by  an  accomplished  villain,  who  en 
somewhere  from  the  neighborhood  of  New  Orleans — he  .ueeeeded  In 
obtaining  from  different  bank*  and  individual*  *nme  $100,000 ;  he  drew 
from  Jacob  Liule  and  Co.,  of  thi*  city  about  110,000.  and  managed  to 
escape  with  his  plunder,  indeed  all  trace  of  him  wa*  loM,  until  a  (hart 
time  *ince,  when  information  wa*  received  from  England  that  the  per- 
petrator of  those  extensive  forgerie*  Imd  been  arrested  there,  and  was 
in  prison  awaiting  the  neceesary  requisition  from  the  Government.  Hi* 
name  is  John  Reed,  and  it  seem*  that  la  the  pursuance  of  hi*  avocations 
in  that  country,  he  had  futniabed  incontrovertible  proof  of  bis  guilt,  which 
led  to  hi*  arrest. 

The  demand  ha*  now  been  made,  and  Oliver  W.  Lownde*  and  Ben. 
jamin  J.  Hay.,  .ailed  In  the  Caledonia  on 


Errata.— In  tbe  notice  of  Mr.  Everett,  last  week,  I 
three  error*  worth  correcting— our  own,  we  dsre  say,  but  a*  we  never 
see  the  proof,  our  reader*  mu»t  bear  with  us,  and  so  roust  tbe  compoti- 
tor*  with  our  manuscript. 

For  "  It  would  fail  ntUktr  to  characterize  nor  to  di*iingui*h  him,'* 
read  tilker  and  or.  For  "  Ike  clamor"  col.  l*t-,  read  /»cir  clamor  : 
for  "  trt  up  their  verdict  for  the  future,  read  teat  up.  For  "  Tbe  old 
and  Puttiie  that  breed  there,  take  to  countermanding  their  die- 
col.  4th.  do  read  "  ratlewlinf  their  disapprobation 
for  "  who  shall  hrap  mo*t  flower,  upon  the  grave  of  him,  who  in  life  wet 
put  to  death  and  pitied  ty  one  half  Ac,  Ac., — have  the  goodness  to 
read  anything  you  pleiae.  What  we  wrote  must  have  been  soroetliing 
like  this—"  who  in  life  wa*  worried  to  death — pitied  by  one  half  of  all 
thoee  who  knew  him,  and  cruelly  belied  by  the  other." 

In  the  story  by  Mi»«  E.  S.  P.— entitled  a  Mother'*  Door.i,  (perhaps  tbe 
lady  will  write  plainer  hereafter,  and  thereby  greatly  oblige  not  a  few  of 
brr  admirer.)  we  obwrve  two  or  three  mi.rhlevou.  little  mistake*  which 
w»  lose  no  time  in  voting  for.  For  Edward  had  scarcely  reached  hi* 
tvenlielk  year,  page  383,  read  "  lit  t  If  Ik  year."  or  fourteenth,  at  the 
very  outside.  For  "  nnd  kit  the  hallowed  »ound,"  page  385,  please  read 
"  and  Hit  the  hallowed  sound."  There  :  that  job  i.  done  wilb  ;  and  we 
hope  the  lady  will  forgive  u*. 

In  o«ir  review  of  Atkinson'.  Political  Economy,  last  week — for  in  tbe 
of  natural  rendering.''  please  read  "  element*  of  natural 
For  •'  two  rfi«f.arf  pereoni,"  read  "  two difertnl  per. on. 
e  the  foundation*  of  political  economy  one  whit  lc»* 
certain  than  the  result,  of  arithmetic  t  If  they  art.  a*  all  the  businee* 
of  the  world  Ac,  "-reed  ■•  if  they  ate  not,  a*  all  the 
world,  Ac." 


Suicide  —  A  | 
drowned  hlmaslf  aeon  after  ■ 
on  Thursday  night.  He  gave  into  the  hand,  of  the  Captain  all  the  mo- 
ney he  had,  being  six  sovereigns  and  a  half,  and  afterwards  icpeatedly 
asked  the  watch  to  throw  him  overboard.  He  wa*  missed  the  same  night, 
his  body  wa*  found  floating  in  the  bay. 


Upward,  of  29,000  emigrant*  arrived  in  New  York  during  the  fir.t  7 
month*  of  thi*  year.    More  than  51.000  arrived  in  the  same  time  laat 
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Tat  Stsukoir  ih  Pari*.— Found  a  poem  at  the  Cafe  de  Foy,  ihi. 
morning,  fattened  to  the  table  as  the  paper*  were.  It  teemed  to  attract 
•  good  deal  of  attention.  Watching  my  opportunity,  1  got  a  glimpse  of 
two  or  three  pages,  and  not  a  little  to  toy  surprise  found  it  a  *tory  about 
Elba,  Greece  and  Napoleon,  written  by  an  officer  in  the  French  army. 
It  was  charged  to  the  munle  with  all  sorts  of  apostrophe*  to  the  genius 
and  greatne*t  of  Napoleon,  ard  having  been  written  years  before  the 
Reiteration,  (ih*  restoration  of  his  bone*  to  France,  I  mean)  «»  really 
Hou*.  There  were  in  it  wine  palpable  hit*  at  the  time*; 
;  »  heap  of  bitt»r  pleasantries,  the  author  <ay*  if  that  Napoleon 
upon  hi*  golden  couch,  a  hundred  king*  would  liave  stood 
round  him;  and  that  the  church — »y,  the  church  it»elf — wculd 
bare  burned  incense  upon  hi*  grave,  and  emptied  her  offering*  about  hi* 
path.  But  a*  for  the  poetry  itself,  take  a  «prcimen— which,  after  all  i» 
not  so  nvich  a  brick  from  the  building,  a*  it  i.  the  building  itaelf. 

Napoleon!  d'on  virnt  que  tu  fremiti 
Dam  lea  lieux  oubranleV  dan*  le*  air* 
Napoem .'  qu'a  tu  pu  reconpnitre  1 
Grand  Dieu!  e  etl  It  bruit  de  taltpetre. 


In  the  region*  of  tumult— in  i 
Napoleon  !  what  hearest  l' 
Great  God!  it  i*  the  explosion  of  Saltpttrt  ! 
S -range  uich  a  difference  *hould  be 
Twixt  t  weed  led  urn  and  twredle-dee. 


Had  the  French  officer  written,  the  roiae  thou  bearett  i*  the  thunder 
of  thy  cannon  T  or  the  explosion  of  thy  cannon— it  would  have  been  felt 
and  acknowledged  for  poetry,  everywhere.  But  when  be  call*  it  the 
noite  of taltpttre  ! — the  French  for  gunpowder,  in  poetry,  wbete  t»t«rre 
a  canon  is  wont  do,  that'*  quite  another  thing,  a*  you  may  see. 

English  habit*  are  all  the  rage  here.  The  young  men  with  to  appear 
i  I'englalse:  whereby  it  may  t«  infcried  that  they  have  teen  something 
of  the  world.  The  consequences  are  sometime*  very  amusing.  You 
•  an  Englishman,  wearing  a  small  Geneva  watch,  a  silk  velvet 
i  with  tinsel,  and  a  linen  cambric  handkerchief,  ordering 
Margot,  Lafitte,  Burgundy  or  Champaign*,  for 
breakfast,  where  the  French  themselves  are  content  with  light  wine*  at 
SO  cent*  a  bottle ;  and  a  native  Frenchman  at  bi*  very  eibow  with  a 
white  cotton  cravat,  a  colored  silk  handkerchief,  a  eauimere  vest,  and 
a  heavy  EnglUh  hunting  watch,  otdrriog  bif  $ltk,  beer  and  porlaire, 
trying  to  look  bluff  and  generous,  ordering  about  the  garcon,  a*  if  he 
were  a  boot  black,  and  flinging  down  bi*  money  with  tutk  an  air ! 

Nothing  amuse*  me  more  than  the  search  of  women's  work-hag*,  and 
basket*,  and  the  sicking  of  coacles  at  the  barriire.  The  patience  of 
the  poor  women,  and  the  quiet  innolence  of  the  fellow*  that  make  the 
search,  under  the  protection  of  the  soldiery,  who  spend  most  of  their 
time  about  Itere,  at  knock  up  and  catek,  and  a  game  I  never  saw  played 
before.  The  practice  may  well  be  commended,  it  keeps  them  out  of 
mischief,  and  in  health. 

Leave  Parit  April  7th  for  Ro<ien  at  six  A.  M. ".  arrive  there  at  nigl  t 
—a  distance  of  only  eighty  mile*  ! — what  do  jou  think  of  that,  my  boy  T 
Rain*  all  day  long.  Embark  for  Havre  at  a  quarter  past  nine,  and 
arrive  at  1 1  A.  M  ,  April  3  h.  General  appearance  of  the  country,  along 
thJ  road,  al. non  Eigli.b;  women  lending  cow*;  American  looking 
gig*— the  first  I  have  seen  for  year*.  Women  ride  here  on  horse  beck, 
not  on  both  »ide«  of  the  animal  at  once,  like  men,  but  on  either  tide. 
right  or  left,  all  the  same. 

'  Ptiei  la'  cries,  a  fellow-passenger,  who  had  seen  something  of  the 
world — D^rvcr  Castle  perhaps — "peiez-la,"  handing  over  an  old  fashion- 
ed, heavy  English  watch,  to  a  stranger,  who  appeared  overwhelmed  with 
It*  pondermisnes*.  Cotton  pocket  handkerchief*  l-in  the  land  of  silk  ! 
Hew  strange  that  people,  who  can  wear  silk,  should  ba  so  carried  uany 
by  cotton  !  or  if  they  are  too  English  for  that— why  not  wear  batitte,  ot 
what  we  call  linen  cambric  ?  that  which  in  London  costs  yon  a  guinea  a 
yard,  yoj  may  have  here  at  the  rate  of  a  gaioea  and  a  half  a  doten  ;  and 
yet  the  Londoner*  wear  batitte.  and  the  Parisians  a  coarse  cotton ! 

Stay — if  tiii*  rain  doesn't  hold  up,  I  shall  have  to  post  my  books  ;  in 
other  words,  go  back  over  the  memoranda  I  have  been  making  at  Pari*, 
and  give  you  a  part  of  them,  fairly  written  out,  instead  of  a  journal,  day 
by  day,  a.  I  first  intended.    Let  me  we— where  .hall  I  begin  ? 
Good  !    1  have  opened  by  chance  at 


Broo*e  vase*  bete  beautiful :  cap  of  liberty— the  old  bonnet  rouge,  *o 
terrible  in  the  revolution,  mote  so  than  Mahomet'*  breeches,  whfaatbey 
go  forth  to  war  of  themselves,**  theTurksbelieve.i*  right  befbrjLjnWow. 
One  almost  tremble*  to  look  at  the  badge  even  by  day  lighcfwvhen  it 
appear*  no  longer  dripping  with  moisture — but  carved  in  atone. 

We  find  the  household  furniture  of  Napoleon  remaining  just  a*  be  left 
it,  when  he  forsook  France — not  Fiance,  him;  all  but  the  picture*.  The 
vase*  I  mention,  once  belonged  to  mudatne  Pompadour.  The  large  and 
little  Trianon  are  the  two  lodges  where  lw  lived— he  lived  nowhere  else 
on  earth,  hy  the.  way— here  hi*  familiar  companions  may  still  be  found, 
looking  just  as  he  left  them :  the  tables,  the  chairs,  and  the  comfort*  of 
every  name  and  nature  which  he  had  gatheted  around  him  here.  The 
Swiss  villago  contrived  to  amuto  Marie  Antoinette,  and  buried  In  a  part 
of  the  gardens,  one  might  like  much,  had  it  not  been  such  a  costly 
pennyworth.  But  such  toys  will  be  had  by  pretty  women — else  where  the 
advantage  of  being  pretty  ?  Englith  garden  and  landscape  very  well 
done.    That'll  do  for  to-day.  ^ 

Laxgoaoe.— How  easily  one  gets  puailed  upon  the  subject  of  lan- 
guage !  There  goes  a  man  loaded  with  fiour.  There  goes  William 
loaded  teitk  George— or  William  with  George,  loaded-  Do  you  see  the 
point  ?  or  would  you  say  that  it  it  point.  No.  Point  t  In  the  one  case  we 
mean  the  bearer,  in  the  other  the  thing  borne.  William  is  loaded  test* 
George.  But  bow  f  Does  William  carry  George  as  the  I 
the  lour  T  or,  do  you  i 

The  French  would  say  II  est  charge  de  la  farine,  which  we 
wit*  instead  of  of.  How  much  truer  and  safer  the  French!  He  ia 
loaded  from  tke,  ot  of  tke  flour,  instead  of  with,  which  might  sigaifr 
that  the  flour  itself  carrird  flour  as  William  loaded  with  George,  carriae 
George.  Another,  make  ate  a  pen.  But  bow  can  I  make  you  a  pen! 
FaUet  not  unt  plume,  or  rather—  failles  mot  unt  plume.  No  English 
grammarian  take*  notice  of  the  change  in  pronoun*  by  petition :  o* 
becoming  to  me,  or  cm  for  me,  tu  in  that  very  case,  make  me  a  pea; 
i.  e.  make  for  me,  or  to  me,  a  pen.  The  French  any,  te  pout  denne ; 
wo  say  1  gfve  yon.  Both  mean  fa  yon.  Give  me  that—  donas*  mot  eeUt. 
Both  mean  of  course,  by  me,  to  n.t,  and  yet  these  coincidence*  are 
overlooked !   

Probabli  Piracy. — The  sloop  Falrhaven,  from  New  Bedford  to 
New  York,  fell  in  with  a  schooner  on  Sunday  night,  about  9  o'clock,  10 
miles  S  E  ,  of  Cattyonk,  with  all  sail  set,  and  running  close  to  her,  found 
her  to  have  been  deserted.  They  immediately  boarded  her,  and  dis- 
covered everything  on  board  in  the  greatest  disorder,  and  that  lb*)  had 
been  scuttle  I  forward,  just  above  the  copper.  All  'be  valuable  article* 
had  been  taken  away — the  Captain's  trunk  was  cut  open  and  completely 
pillaged.  The  vewel  proved  to  be  the  .chmMier  Lannia  or  Laviola,  Dear- 
born, Master,  of  Alexandria. 

A  memorandum  wa»  found  purporting  to  be  an  account  of  a  fight  be- 
tween the  captain  and  mate,  during  which  they  both  fell  overboard,  and 
wire  drowned,  but  judging  from  the  appearance  of  every  thing  on  board, 
tlero  1*  every  reason  to  believe  that  some  foul  play  ha*  taken  place, 
which  time  alone  may  reveal.  The  vessel  was  towed  into  New  Bed- 
ford, and  is  now  in  possession  of  the  United  States  Marshall. 

Dextal  Suroirt. —  We  would  direct  the  attention  of  our  reader*  to 
an  advertisement  of  Mr.  J.  G.  Ambler,  in  this  day'*  Jonathan.  In  hi* 
operations  upon  the  teeth  we  believe  be  stand*  unrivalled;  indeed  the 
testimonials  he  exhibits  prove  him  to  be  a  master  of  lit  profession.  His 
prices  are  made  to  suit  all  persons. 

An  Extkpsivk  Robbery. — The  jewelry  manufactory  of  Messrs. 
Spencer  &Co.,  Minor  street,  Philadelphia,  was  entered  on  Sunday  after- 
noon, and  robbed  of  money  and  jewelry  t>  a  large  amount.  $1000  re- 
ward i*  offered  for  the  apprehension  of  tins 


Murdxr.— Three  Italian*  named  Bemiero,  Cotta,  and  Grilto,  quar- 
relled in  a  Confectionary,  in  Market  ttreet  Philadelphia,  on  Sunday 
evening,  when  Bernlcro  drew  a  knife,  and  statbed  Grillo  in  the  abdomen. 
He  died  of  the  wound  the  following  morning. 

Ex-Pbesidkht  Adam*.— This  venerable  statesman  and  orator  ha* 
been  taking  a  tour  through  lite  western  part  of  thi*  ttate,  and  ba*  every 
where  been  received  with  enthusiasm.  A  public  reception  has  been 
given  him  in  nearly  every  city  and  town  through  which  be  bas  passed. 
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(J^gSjAKT,  or  :!ie  }',/!  !  oj 
and  o'JW  poems.  By  ^  -1 
York. 

The  friends  of  Ireland — and  ti.e:r  rtarne  i»  legion- 


'\i  fitit'i  /i*n'i'r,  an  l.i*v»ricsl  romance. 
gllit'll  .S'lVtd.     D.  Apj  ii-tri.n  A.  Co.,  New 

-nrr  going  the  ligh' 


way  to  work  here,  if  not  elsewhere.  They  art?  trying  to  wake  up  ti.e 
people— to  enli^hvii  their  tndersf  indincs— 1«  bring  the  nati.ns  ac- 
quainted wiih  t!i<-  wrongs  that  have  beer,  heaped  upon  the  Irish,  age  af- 
tei  age,  for  nearly  a  thousand  ye*r<,  !.y  another  people  claiming  to  be 
magnanimous  and  just. 

History  is  at  work.  Romance  and  poetry  are  in  the  field.  Eloquence 
and  soog— tlie  newspaj^er*—  and  a  thousand  "  chartered  libertines''  are 
telling  the  »tory  over  all  tl.e  land,  to  tiie  tu:io  of  Erin  go  brngk  ■  For 
thin  we  are  glnd.  The  wro.ngs  of  Ireland  are  the  wrong*  of  England — 
nay,  of  the  whole  human  funnily  ;  and  whatever  wc  may  think  of  the  ;  re- 
seot  posturr  of  affairs  in  Ireland,  of  the  plan*  of  the  Irish  or  the  plan*  of 
the  English—  of  the  character  of  O'Conncll  or  Sir  Robert  I'eel— «e  mu.t 
acknowledge,  and  we  do,  that  such  wrong*  cannot  be  Buffered  to  conti- 
nue. England  mu«<  give  peace  to  Ireland— or  Ireland  will  give  no  peace 
to  England  for  the  next  thouiand  year*. 

Among  the  book*  that  havo  been  put  forth  abroad  or  at  home,  we 
know  of  none  worthier  of  Ireland,  or  of  the  Iriih  cause,  than  that  which 
is  now  upon  our  table,  Chn'arf.  or  the  Field  of  the  Green  Banner.  It 
it  foil  of  strong  and  true  poetry;  honest,  fearless,  free-hearted  and  flaw- 
ing; and  withal  in  it*  very  e«»enee  and  meaning,  and  though  all  ita 
i  and  illustrations  are  wholly  and  heartily  Iri»h— .here 


is  a  da*h  of  xrlownM  in  it,  and  a  world  of  good  sense  and  deep  thought 
which,  Moth  to  aay,  one  would  hardly  look  for  in  a  poem  altogether  Jrith, 
upon  the  history  and  wrong*  of  Iteland.  In  other  word*,  it  is  not  too 
Irish  for  American  taste— nor  even  for  the  great  body  of  enlightened 
EngUib.  And  this  we  take  to  be  no  common  prai*e.  With  the  fervor 
and  seal— the  constitutional  w  armth  and  extravagaace  of  the  Irian— with 
all  the  Paat  in  their  favor,  all  Hi.toty  to  rouse  and  heat  them— and  all 
|>ening  before  them  like  a  highway  of  the  Nations — the 
it  why  thry  don't  all  go  mnd  in  a  body,  while  speaking  of  what 
they  have  suffered  at  the  hands  of  their  English  brethten.  Full  uf  pa 
thos  and  fun — of  uplifting  eloquence  and  broad  tumor — of  deep  sagacity 
and  instantaneous  resource—  wo  expect  the  Irish  tobe,  whenever  thi  y  are 
allowed  fair  play;  but  who  ever  thin'**  of  finding  an  Itishmiui  rernatka- 
blc  for  prudence  or  common  sense  ' — arid  an  Irish  poet,  of  all  creature* 
alive !  And  yet,  here  we  hav*  one—  here  .'  in  thia  very  boi-k— Lave  we  a 
poem  for  ought  we  .-an  see,  that  might  ttave  bom  wriuo.n  by  any  othtr 
generous,  warm  hearted  fellow,  brimful  of  indignation  at  the  wrongs  of 
Ireland,  and  uvetUjaing  with  stout-hearted,  aincere  and  wholesome 
poetry. 

And  now  for  a  sample  or  two.  The  following, — confound  this  Tyltr- 
grippe  '. — much  a*  we  like  the  Field  of  the  Green  Banner,  we  had  no 
idea  of  crying  over  it: — and  will  thank  lb»  compoaitor  to  ascribe  trie 
blot*  and  blunt  upon  the  paper,  to  the  true  cause— the  Tyler  grippe— 
which  keep*  the  whole  country  In  tear*.  Trie  following,  wc  were  about 
to  tay,  ia  a  fair  aample  of  our  author's  energy  and  £ie : 
SONG  OF  THE  GATHERING. 
Oh,  king  of  red  battles, 

Could  Nut.  hot  tell 
How  hi*  veins  with  the 

Of  chivalry  swell; 
Could  he  sweep,  as  be  swept  uivm, 

The  harp  string*  of  Biuah, 
When  he  bore  through  those 
The  *trengtb  of  the 

Then,  then,  I'd  leap  u 

As  light  as  a  child, 
When  on  its  wild  pastime 

A  parent  ha*  smiled. 
But  though  o'er  my  forehead 

The  winters  are  white, 
I  will  sing  of  thy  heroes — 

Thy  people  of  might ! 

Like  a  king,  o'er  the  raoun'en, 

The  morning  advance*, 
Lighting  up  with  its  glory 

Ou  fores!  of  lance.; 


The  abbey  tree  wave*. 


Which  ha.  curtained  for  ages' 
Our  forefather's  graves. 

The  ,-'.  the  PrircJoin  o:"  Oriel. 

Where  we  conmirr 
The  numbers,  and  prowess. 

And  blood  of  that  line. 
Hr  Cairuiu  's  good  barrier 

l-»  rnir-t >iHlltr*sT  there — 
H-'i<-  th«r  brands  of  M.ic  Carthy 

Flash  lightnings  nf  fear. 

Ucre  M'Maiios,  M'L'iioBtiN, 

O'DuKHELL.  (*'  ftlAII., 
O'KcLlY,  O'HiSt.A*. 

M'OtKMoT.  O'NeiLt.. 
The  strength  of  their  Houses 

Is  daik  on  the  field. 
Where  waveth  the  banner 

And  flasbeth  Uie  shield. 

Again  come*  a  multitude, 

Tlirong  upon  throng. 
Like  billows  on  billows, 

As  counties*  and  *tiorrg; 
And  here  from  your  border*, 

I-och  Dearg  and  L"cb  Neagh, 
Is  the  pride  of  yoor  people 

In  gallant  array. 

Let  tbe  Dane  sweep  tl.e  billows 

Of  Norse  till  thry  feel, 
To  their  farthermost  limits, 
The  strength  of  his  keel; 
But  ne'er  shall  bit  footstep 

Or  armament  re*t 
On  one  tut  f  or  one  wave 
Of  the  Isle  of  the  West. 
And  then  to  show  that  he  Las  tbe  loftier  endowments  of  poetry,  at 
well  as  the  warlike  and  stirring,  there  are  fifty  passage*  equal  to  the  fol- 
io aing,  which  might  be  quoted  if  w  e  were  in  the  humor  : 
The  Raven  flag  of  Denmark  then 

Flung  on  the  wind*  its  glittering  flout,* 
Shouted  the  llypoborenn  men— 

The  insulted  heavens  gave  back  the  shout : 
It  boomed  a»  though  a  cur«e  were  cast 
Tpon  some  Jemon-pcopled  blast, 
And  each  with  bcH-ieverbrrate  voice 
Replied  aloud  "  Rejoice — Rejoice!" 

But  perhaps  the  finest  page  In  the  whole  book  is  that  part  of  the  speech 
of  Clontarf,  old  'Bryan  the  Brave,"  when  shoot  going  forth  against  tho 
Danes,  th*  English  and  lire  false  Irish,  which  ends  thus ; 

"Shall  heln-s  light  their  household  fires 
K  en  on  the  hearth  stones  of  your  si 
Healths  where  thry  lit  the  cheerful 
And  hea:d  the  ule*  of  other  days; 
And  you,  e'en  mid  your  native  plains, 
Berd  to  the  thraldom  of  the  Danes, 
Who  **ek  to  rob  your  glorious  dead 

From  even  the  heart's  memorial  pla 
And  from  the  very  earth  would  tread 

Your  name,  your  language,  and  your 
Forbid  it  honor,  glory,  all 

Of  proud  below  or  pure  above. 
On  which  the  Freeman  love*  to  call. 
The  homes  and  attars  of  om  love! 
Shall  yonder  banner,  which  has  i 

In  Freedom's  galaxy  for  j 
Be  dragged  fr»m  heaven  an 

By  foreign  foe*  in  blood  and  te 
And  Ems,  proud,  and  fiee,  and  I 
Become  a  suppliant  and  slave!" 
Here  paused  the  King;  and,  thu*, 

Of  minstrels  catching  up  the  strain, 
Invoked  the  spirit  of  the  land 
Her  lofty  glories  to  sustain, 
And  guard  the  nation  and  the  throne, 
By  her  own  free-born  men  alone. 
Need  we  do  more  to  engage  the  attention  of  all  who  are  awake  to  the 
deatinlea  of  Ireland  ?    Her  litrratuie  like  her  eloquence,  her  statesman- 
ship and  her  warlike  deeds  far  centuries,  happens  tobe  se  mingled  with 
English  literature,  Engliah  eloquence  and  English  achievement  fn  the 
battlefield  and  the  bureau,  that  generally  speaking,  the  People  of  our 
earth  know  little  or  nothing  of  the  Irith,  apart  from  the  EngH*h.  With 
all  that  is  wanted  of  wealth  and  power— of  wisdom  and  wit— of  amazing 
adfastnets  and  truth— of  tried  faithfulness 
i,  the  Iriah  have  no  national  i 
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o  national  imputation.  All 
that  tbey  have  done  or  suffered,  for  ages,  in  the  field  and  in  the  calinet. 
at  home  and  abroad,  bai  gone  to  swell  the  mighty  reputation  of  England. 
Their  abtett  and  be.t  men  have  been  bought  off,  or  starved  out,  or  over- 
borne by  main  •trcngth— she  can  bear  it  no  longer.  But  she  is  tifoot 
now,  in  all  ber  strength,  and  the  cry  uf  Erin  go  b  ragh  .'  may  be  changed 
at  any  moment,  if  England  continues  her  unrigu'.eaui  dealings  with  her 
— to  "  battle's  dread  hurrah  .'"  May  Gul  in  his  merry  avert  the  signs 
that  are  thundering  above  the  sky !  fur  the  sake  of  both  nations,  and  of 
all  nations!  The  fiist  blood  that  is  spilt  in  wrath  and  war— the  first 
battle  that  is  lust  or  won— will  shake  the  world.  The  cry  of  Northern 
Europe  will  be,  to  horse  !  to  horse!.  Southern  Europe  will  leap  to  her 
tranches,  ond  the  battle,  however  it  may  end,  "trill  be  bequeathed  from 
bleeding  tire  to  ton." 

Thc  MacHAMc— By  F>  aneet  Harriet  Whipple,  Providence,  R.  I. 
Burnet  &  King,  pp.  213. 

Mis*  Frances  Harriet  Whipple — now  a  married  woman,  doing  all  the 
mischief  she  can,  we  dare  say,  under  the  name  and  style  of  Mrs.  France* 
Harriet  Gieen— Whipple  i:  Co.— we  look  upon,  though  we  never  saw 
ber,  as  one  of  the  cleverest,  among  the  multitude  of  clever  women  who 
have  lately  started  up  all  at  once  over  the  whole  length  and  breadth  of 
theland,  as  if  it  had  been  sown  broadcast  with  sunshine  and  seed  pearl— and 
roaes  and  poppies.  No  woman  alive  writes  with  mere  strength,  or  with 
•  more  wholesome  earnestness ;  and  being  full  of  poetry — brimful  aud 
running  over— she  might  if  she  would,  be  prodigal  of  embellishment;  and 
the  only  wonder  is  how  she  could  bring  herself  to  write  such  a  very  un- 
derstandable book — or  to  reason  so  reasonably  as  aha  has  in  it — on  a 
variety  of  subjects  worthy  of  anybody's  pen.  We  have  no  time  to  review 
the  Mechanic  as  it  deserves— nor  have  we  room  for  the  extracts  we 
should  be  glad  to  make  ;  but  we  have  time  enough  and  room  enough  to 
urge  it  upon  the  Mrchaniet  of  our  country,  and  say  that  Miss  Whipple 
—otherwise  called  Mis  Green,  is  one  of  a  thousand;  that  she  walks 
right  up  to  the  captain's  office,  whenever  she  comes  aboard  a  subject — 
and  straight  into  the  human  heart,  as  if  she  had  a  right  there,  whenever 
»he  thinks  it  worth  her  while.  And  by  the  way,  w*  hope  some  of  our 
Magazine  proprietors  will  bear  this  in  mind— stop  !— if  we  can  find  out 
where  she  lives,  we'll  give  her  address,  and  leave  some  enterprising 
fellow,  with  brains  enough  to  know  the  value  of  our  opinion,  and  with 
honesty  enough  to  pay  his  contributors — what  seems  to  be  the  case  with 
precious  few  in  eur  day,  to  find  her  out — ah  yes ! — thank  you  my  dear, 

Tttz  Ladies  Coxr  AKI»:t  for  August,  is  before  us.  It  has  three  beau- 
tiful engravir.gs,  by  Dirk,  and  contributions  from  a  host  of  writers,  and 
among  them,  some  of  the  most  distinguished  in  the  country. 

A  Political  Historv  or  Ibixaid.  Bixby  and  Co.— Park  R)w. 
This  book  will  be  read  at  this  time  with  a  great  deal  of  interest.  It  de- 
lineates the  prominent  political  events  in  tho  history  of  Ireland  from  the 
Anglo  Norman  Conquest,  in  the  12th  century,  to  the  present  time. 

Thi  SsntATB  Visdicatok  is  the  title  ef  a  neat  periodical  Issued  by 
tl:e  New  Ymk  Sabbath  tract  Society,  having  for  it*  object  a  reform  of 
the  Sabbath  I'  ;  i.  published  atachei 
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September,  and  we  have  it  from  undoubted  authority  that  some  of  the  old 
favorites  will  return  ;  among  the  rest,  Chippendale,  whose  i 
made  a  burst  up  at  Cincinnati.  Chip  is  a  sterling  actor,  and 
will  give  much  satisfaction .  Mr.  Whenlley  also  returns  to  1 
ters — he  is  a  very  promising  actor,  and  is  said  to  be  greatly  improved.  It 
i«  not  yet  decided  whether  th  :  Gsno  is  to  be  engajeJ—  the  question  iies 
between  Harry  and  John  Povey  ;  for  out  own  part  we  should  rather  like 
to  sec  flann  once  mote,  alUiougl;  there  is  a  difference  of  opinion  as  to  the 
policy  of  securing  his  services,  thole  can  be  none  as  to  his  talents.  (T) 

We  understand  that  the  legitimate  drama  m.ty  will  he  presented,  and 
that  the  company  will  be  selected  with  that  object,  and  placed  under  the 
management  of  Mr.  Anderson,  a  tragic  actor  of  some  celebrity.  The 
beautiful  Mrs.  Nisbet  too,  may  pay  us  a  visit  it  is  said— if  she  does,  she 
will  turn  the  Leeds  of  half  the  young  men  in  New  York,  and  be  a  sure 
card  for  the  manager.  Macready  is  positively  expected ;  indeed,  if  we  be- 
lieve only  one  half  of  what  we  bear,  the  company  will  be  a  rare  combi- 
nation of  talent,  and  should  everything  else  be  in  character,  we  shall  at 
length  have  a  theatre  of  which  we  may  be  proud— the  theatre  of  the 
United  States.    We  shall  see. 

The  French  Company  have  taken  their  . 
appeared  on  Wednesday  night  for  the  last  time,  when  Ca!\*  took  a  1 
fit.  and  produced  the  beautiful  opeta  of  "  Anna  Bolena"  or  as  the  bill* 
expressed  It,  "  Ann  de  Bolena"  we  are  gratified  in  stating  that  it  waa  in- 
deed a  benefit  worthy  of  the  lady.  She  sang  and  played  exquisitely,  and 
we  experience  some  regret  in  the  knowledge,  that  we  shall  hear  those 
note*  no  more.    We  are  informed  that  the  ladv  i 


THE  DRAMA. 

We  have  been  daily  expecting  to  bear  the  "note  of  preparation"  within 
the  Park  Theatre,  bn'  at  present  it  remain*  In  precisely  the  same  tor- 
plJ  state,  and  we  begin  to  entertain  doubts  upen  the  subject  of  the  con- 
templated alterations ;  and  certainly  fear  they  wilt  not  be  made  upon 
go  extensive  a  plan  as  the  necessity  demands,  and  the  inrereit  of  the 
drama  require*.  We  still  hope,  however,  that  the  drama  is  to  be  resusci- 
tated at  this  theatte,  and  that  its  prospects  on  the  coming  season  may  *v> 
bright  and  flattering.  Rumor  is  bu*y  with  her  indefinite  number  of 
tongues,  and  many  stories  have  obtained  currency,  which  to  say  the  least, 
sire  highly  imptobable.  Nothing  can  be  known  of  Mr.  Simpson's  move- 
menu  as  yet,  nor  shall  we  be  much  wiser  when  they  are— there  is  a  great 
deal  of  mystery  in  everything  connected  with  the  establishment,  and 
'when  the  secret  does  come  out,  we  shall  ao  doubt  be  over  powered  with 
the  magnitude  of  Mr.  Simpson's  undertaking. 

We  are  assured  that  the  theatre  will  positively  re  open  sometime  in 


France,  and  intends  quitting  the  profession.    The  < 
starts  for  Canada. 

We  have  no  djubt  Mr.  Niblo  ha*  lost  considerably  by  this 
ment;  and  we  cannot  but  think,  that  it  is  partly  owing  to  had 
mem.  To  engage  such  a  company  at  all,  showed  little  judgment  in  the 
person  entrusted  with  the  duty — it  was  a  vaudeville  company  and  nothing 
mote,  and  their  vaudevilles  turned  out  a  failnre— we  mean  as  regards 
the  audience.  Opera  with  the  addition  of  Calve  was  more  successful, 
though  we  doubt  much  if  any  one  night,  the  receipts  more  than  cot 
the  expenses.  Towards  the  close  of  the  enpgement  the  I 
certainly  improved,  but  not  sufficiently  so  to  reimburse  Mr.  Niblo  for 
hit  original  loss. 

The  Ravels  are  drawing  immensely,  tho'  still  playing  their  old  piece* 
—not  one  novelty  has  yet  been  produced,  nor  is  it  Drcenary,  when  with- 
out It,  they  can  fill  the  house  to  its  utmost  capacity.  We  perceive  that 
English  vaudeville*  are  to  be  played  three  nights  a  week,  and  we  have 
observed  with  some  surprise,  the  names  of  the  persons  r.ho  form  the 
eompany — Mrs.  Huat  and  Mr.  Sefton,  better  known  a*  Jemmy  Twitcher. 
We  don't  know  what  estimate  this  gentleman  may  place  upon  his  talent*' 
but  thi*  we  know,  that  he  hasn't  the  slightest  idea  of  playing  vaudevilles 
— ke  dresses  horribly — ha*  no  humor,— there  it  an  utter  dearth  of  that 
light  sprightliness,  so  absolutely  necessary  to  give  effect  to  the  characters, 
and  be  possesses  no  talent  worth  mentioning— if  then  he  expects  to  play 
vaudevilles  with  the  assistance  only  of  one  tody  (and  she  a  very  clover 
one  certainly)  he  must  discover  his  mi-take  in  a  very  long  row  of  empty 
benches.  We  cannot  understand  why  the  genllrman  did  not  appear  be- 
fore, unless  it  be  in  the  fact  that,  being  manager,  he  declined  playing 
second  to  Burton.  If  we  remember  right,  hU  predecessor,  a  man  of  grea1 
uiicnt,  »a»  not  pari.cutar  m  iritt  respect,  ne.  pia\ea,  nor 
be  the  star.    With  this  of  course  we  have  nothing  to  do,  but  we  < 

■  help  feeling  and  expressing  our  surprise,  at  the  policy  pursoed  by  Mr. 
Niblo  or  his  manager,  and  we  would  suggest  the  propriety  of  employing 

t  some  of  the  really  talented  individuals  now  idle,  and  presenting  a  com- 
pany which  will  do  justice  to  the  pieces  and  give  a  diameter  to  the 
establishment. 

The  Bowery  Is  struggling  along,  and  wej  presume  is  not  doing  wry 
well,  indeed  this  fact  is  pretty  well  established  by  the  following  which 
w«  find  In  the  Ladies'  Companion  for  this  month : 

"  Even  at  the  Bowery,  when  the  house  is  crammed,  the  pieces  are  so 
to  the  attraction*  put  forth,  that  a  sufficient  sum  is  not 
to  defray  the  yearly  expenses.    Thi*  fact  we  have  from  an  un- 
doubted source." 

The  Chatham  has  been  reopened  by  Messrs.  Willaid  At  Jackson  and 
with  really  a  very  good  company,  judging  from  the  name*.  Wehsienot  yet 
had  an  opportunity  of  witnessing  the  performances,  but  shall  take  an 
early  epportunity  of  doing  so,  and  giving  our  opinion  of  their  i 
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[Orif  ■■•).) 

THE  IDIOT-BOY. 

SI  JoHM  SEAL. 


'Twu  a  beautiful  night  in  the  depth  of  Jane, 
Our  hearts  were  overcharged  with  joy; 

On  my  knee  wa*  our  daughter— the  f»ire»t  child  ' 
On  hi*  mother'*  Up,  our  idiot-buy. 

All  above  us,  »b»ut  us,  and  underneath, 
Were  the  richest  things  of  the  aammet  dye  ; 

The  greened  leaves,  and  the  healthiest  flower*, 
And  over  the  whole  aueh  a  pleasant  iky  ! 

Far  away  to  our  left,  was  a  shining  tea 
Ojtstretchrd  like  a  shadowy  lustre  there  ; 

And  stately  ships,  tike  huge  birds  afloat, 
In  a  motionless  depth  of  lighted  air. 

And  there  we  sat  and  held  our  breath, 

And  looked— and  looked — at  one  another; 

My  young  wife  into  het  husband's  eyes, 
The  baby  at  hei  idiot-brother. 

So  happy  were  we,  that  we  feared 
To  speak,  or  move,  lest  all  we  saw 

Should  pass  away  like  a  mirror  dream — 
Bright  frost-work  in  a  sudden  thaw. 

Day  after  day,  our  idiot  boy 

Had  languished  on  the  bed  of  death  ; 

No  hope  had  we,  till  the  orange-flower 
Filled  bis  heart  anew  with 


But  as  the  golden  fruit  grew  ripe. 
His  radiant  eye*  and  glittering  hair 

Grew  brighter,  and  brighter,  every  day, 
Till  his  mother  alone  their  light  could  bear. 

Now  hi.  withered  limb,  lay  coiled  in  her  lap; 

And  at  every  breath  his  white  lips  drew, 
They  trembled,  as  'twere,  with  returning  life, 

Like  flower-toot*  drenched  with  the  summer 

At  his  eager  mouth  lay  the.  scented  fiui:, 
The  growth  of  a  far  iff  So'iihein  isle — 

A  fountain  of  health;  and  he  elung  to  i;, 

Like  a  babe  t<>  the  breast,  w  ith  a  rj-.j  umilc  : 

On  his  forehead  was  fading  the  seal  of  death. 

And  his  half-shut  eyc.wre  lighting  up 
With  a  steadily-growing  inwaid  light— 

The  wine  of  that  gulden  flower  wreathed  cup: 

And  we  »aw.  as  he  lay  there  half  awake, 
The  dampness  aVoji  his  patient  mouth 

And  swarthy  fotehtad,  passing  away- 
Like  the  tose-dew  dried  by  the  gentle  South. 

And  we  were  happy  !  for  what  was  he- 


Bat  the  eldest  bom  of  our  love,  and  , 
A  creature  ef  Ood  from  the  beau'lful  skies  f 

And  there  we  sat  and  held  our  breath. 

And  looked— and  looked— at  one  another; 

My  wife  at  me,  and  I  at  her, 
The  baby  at  her  idiot  brother— 

When  all  at  once  we  saw  a  change .' 

A  change  of  look— a  change  of  eye- 
He  started  op,  and  gsied  about— 

O'er  the  blue  sea,  arid  bluer  sky — 

Then  at  his  mother— then  at  me — 

Then  at  his  blight-haired  baby  siate: — 

And  kauVn;  forward  with  a  ■mile, 

Tut  tip  his  mouth  and  would  have  kiaaed  her. 


But 

And  shivering,  hid  her  large  blue  eyes, 
Tear*  in  their  depth,  like  mustering  pearl*  .' 
,  as  of  saerif.ee  1 


We  hai  no  time  to  interfere— 

No  time  to  speak — our  heart*  were  wild 

With  sudden  hope  !  the  idiot  hoy 
Was  al!  at  once  another  child  ! 

Hff  tit© jlTM^J,   saVIM*!   foUal^   talw  tki*4VaJ a  pOOf  IjOJ  - 

And  gating  at  b«r— tiied  and  tried— 
To  smile  once  more— then  turned  away, 
And  with  a  i 

lOntiDsl.) 

TWARDOWSKI,  THE  SORCERER. 

ET   F ACL  fOBOLEWSKl. 

It  is  a  matter  of  dispute  between  the  Germans  aru!  the  Pole*,  whether 
Twardowskl,  whom  they  call  Fau»t,  wis  a  Pole  or  a  German.  Many 
Polish  traditions  inform  us  that  our  hero  was  born  in  Poland,  but  through 
tome  political  or  other  cause  was  obliged  to  Sy  from  hi*  native  place  to 
Germany  ;  and  toward  the  end  of  hi*  days  ho  again  returned  to  Poland, 
anJ  was  on  terms  of  friendship  with  the  king,  Sigismotid  Augustus.  7  he 
name  of  TwaHowski,  or  Faust,  is  very  popular  in  Poland,  and  the  sub- 
ject of  many  marvellous  stories  that  have  outlived  rent  it  ie*. 

Daring  upward*  of  three  hundred  year*  hi*  sorceries  have  been  the 
theme  of  conversation  and  poetry,  for  poeu  will  seldom  eondecond  to 
realities.    They  refuse  t  >  sing  the  simple  canto*  that  we  matter  of  (act 


people  love  so 


Their 


lions  must  be 


••  Tl/e  poet'*  ard< 

The  beamy  lie  believe.; 
The  light  that  on  hi*  spirit  break*, 

Hefromhim.elfie 


their  fuU 


••  And  h>  ion  hath  a  mighty  dower— 

The  loveliness  that  throws 
Over  the  common  thought  and  hour 

The  beauty  of  the  rose." 

Boilreu  sa\»— 

•  Rien  n"e*t  beau  que  Ie  vrai." 

"Beauty  it  only  to  be  found  in  truth,"  which  Is  i 
why  so  little  poetry  is  to  he  found  in  his  verses. 

But  to  return  to  Tvrardowski.  Our  national  biography  give*  bat 
few  details  of  his  private  life,  merely  .sying  that  he  was  of  noble  birth, 
and  studied  at  the  university  of  Crarow,  o.r,d  applied  himself  most  to 
medicine  and  chemistry. 

Twnrdowski  was  r.ealou*  for  science,  and  in  or*: 
theon.  went  to  the  mountain  Krivmionka  aud  i 


■r  to  join  practice  with 
e  lull  of  Cracus,  near 
Cracow,  to  make  experiment* — artd-  thua  tl<e  people,  whose  credulity 
a! way*  keeps  pace  with  tbeir  ignorance,  learned  to  regard  him  at  a 
wizard. 

A  manuscript  that  may  still  be  seen  in  the  library  of  the  university  of 
Cracow,  is  attributed  to  our  magician.  Sigismond  Augustus  t 
some  of  hi*  books  to  the  church  of  St.  Ann,  in  Cracow,  and  the  t 
der  to  the  Jesuit*  uf  Wilna.  Thl*  precious  manuscript  should  have 
formed  part  of  the  latter  legacy,  but  it  was  tost,  and  nono  coi.ld  tell  how- 
The  Jesuit  Naramowaki,  doctor  of  philosophy  of  the  academy  of  Wilna* 
in  hi*  work  entitled,  Faeirt  rcrvim  Sarmaticarum,  spoke  in  these  term* 
of  the  manuscript  of  Twardowski : 

"  The  lion  may  be  known  by  his  paws,  and  the  character  of  a  man  by 
his  works.  The  enchanted  book  of  Twardowskl  trachea  us  how  he  lived, 
and  how  he  ended  his  days. 

"  The  Father,  Batwillo,  the  librarian,  showed  the  Father  Sipot  (who 
has  recorded  the  fact  In  a  note  to  his  book)  a  remote  cot  M  r  where  the 
manuscript  wu»  deposited.  It  was  fastened  by  a  strong  Iron  chain  to  thss 
wall.  One  day  the  priest  resolved  to  make  himself  master  of  the 
tent*,  but  *carcely  had  commenced  his  task  when  a  fearful  soend 
heard,  and  the  evil  spirit*  Eiled  the  room.  The  priest  shut  the  book 
hastened  to  his  coll,  but  his  agitation  deprived  liiui  of  sle.  p. 

■  Next  day  at  a  very  early  hour  he  returned  to  the  room,  accompanied 
by  other  priests,  but  only  imagine  their  surprise — the  pteciuua  man \i_ 
script  had  vanished  r    It  is  therefore  rutremely  probable  that  both  the 
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book  and  its  author  bare  been  carried  away  bjf  the  devil,  and  given  over 
to  eternal  torments. 

"This  manuscript  ii  a  aort  of  encyclopedia,  and  is  found  in  the  library 
of  Cracow.    Iu  real  author  it  Paul  Zidek." 

The  enchanted  mirror  of  Twardowskt  remained  for  a  loof  time  at 

of  tbTlStb  century,  by  tbe  family  of  Kraaicki.  It  wu  deposited  io  the 
sacristy.  It  it  mide  of  pelithed  metal,  22  incbee  long  by  19  wide.  It 
la  In  a  frame  of  ebony,  which  it  split  in  many  place*,  and  you  are  eagerly 
told  that  thU  wet  done  by  the  student*  of  Wengrow.  Impatient  to  aee 
fantastic  figure*  in  this  mirror,  they  broke  it  in  many  places-  Since  then 
the  figure*  have  disappeared,  and  in  their  stead  it  tbe  following  inserip- 

l.mtrat  koe  iHCt/u  magical  Tttardoriut  arttt ; 
Lvut  el  itto  Dei  termi  iw  obttquium  tit. 

••  Twardowtki  practiced  magical  aits  through  the  means  of  this  mirror, 
however  he  did  not  ceasa  to  be  a  Cbrutlan." 

The  magical  properties  of  thi*  mirror  were  believed  in  fot  a  lo»g  time 
at  Wen  grow,  and  the  inhabitants  say  that  the  pilosis  when  dressing  never 
dared  to  raise  their  eye*  to  It,  or  if  they  did,  an  inexplicable  change 
would  be  seen  in  their  visage* ;  and  tbe  children  of  the  choir  asserted 
that  from  time  to  time  the  devil  wu  seen  looking  out  of  It,  and  It  was 
for  that  reason  it  was  placed  to  high  up.  In  1829  it  was  added  to  the 
beautiful  collection  of  Polish  curiosities  at  Pularoy. 

Twardowtki,  until  the  end  of  bit  life,  or,  as  some  say,  until  the  me. 
meat  the  devil  carried  him  oft"  from  tbe  tavern,  by  meant  of  hi*  rcriam 
mobile,  came  very  often  to  the  king,  Sigitmond  Augustus.  He  entered 
his  apartment  by  a  private  door,  at  tbe  hour  of  midnight,  and  in  these 
mytterioua  interviews  deliberated  on  grave  and  important  matters. 

He  also  made  prophecies  to  the  king — among  otbert,  that  he  wat  to 
die  in  bit  72d  year ;  but  in  thlt  be  was  mistaken,  fjr  tbe  king  died  at  tbe 
age  of  52. 

If,  as  w*  have  said,  biographers  have  left  ut  few  details  about  Twar- 
dowtki, ancient  and  popular  traditions  have  made  us  ample 

following : — One  night  our  sorcerer  west  to  hi*  mountain,  and 
Satan,  offered  him  bit  soul  in  exchange  for  protection  and  assistance.  A 
bargain  wat  made,  and  a  contract  written  on  an  ox-hide,  andiigned  with 
the  blood  of  Twardowtki — the  devil  alto  requiring  as  a  proof  of  fidelity, 
that  after  the  expiration  of  a  certain  number  of  year*,  (during  which  be, 
the  devil,  should  be  ready  to  obey  bit  calls)  be  thould  make  a  journey  to 
Rome.    Hence  be  was  to  have  been  taken  to  ibe  infernal  regions. 

It  is  also  asserted  that  Twardowtki  a.ked  a  privilege  of  putting 
Satan  Arte  time  to  tat*  before  he  thould  go  with  him  to  hit  own  region., 
and  in  case  of  failure  on  tbe  devil's  part,  their  contract  should  be  consi- 
dered null  and  void.  This  was  cheerfully  granted,  and  they  parted  on 
friendly  terms. 

Twardowtki  did  not  scruple  to  barrase  the  devil  by  his  constant  calls 
to  atslst  him  In  many  a  wonderful  exploit.  Satan,  as  good  at  hi* 
word,  wat  at  all  time*  ready.  But  when  tbe  number  of  yean  specified 
t  had  expired,  Tw.rdow.ki  forgot  hi. 


One  day  be  enured  a  tavern  tbat  had  the  city  of  Rome  for  a  tlgn. 
Some  raven*  that  were  on  tbe  roof  began  to  croak,  but  Twardowtki, 
eager  to  eat  and  drink  with  the  other  guetlt,  was  little  disposed  to  regaid 
auguries.  After  a  cheerful  meal,  be  began  some  chemical  experiments, 
but  at  the  moment  when  tbe  astonishment  and  admiration  of  the  spec- 
tators was  at  its  height,  the  devil  appeared  in  full  costume. 

Twardowtki  ordered  him  thrice  to  retire,  but  not  being  obeyed,  took 
shelter  behind  the  cradle  of  a  sleeping  infant.    The  devil, 
him  in  this  position,  retired,  saying  these  words— verbum 


etu  ibtfrtb-tbe  word  of  a  noble  thould  be 

On  hearing  tbit  sentence,  Twardowtki,  who  felt  hit  honor  concerned, 
gave  himself  up.  Tbe  devil  forthwith  laid  hold  of  him,  and  in  bis  terror 
be  began  to  ting  tbe  litany,  which  caused  tbe  devil  to  be 
i  the  sky  and  tbe  ground. 

TWARDOWSKI,  HIS  WIFE  AND  THE  DEVIL. 


a  rRIt  TKARtLATlOII  fHO*  THI  fOLUH  OF 

They  ate,  they  drank,  they  danc'd,  they  i 
Aad  with  their  shouts  tbe  tavern  rung ; 


But  one  wat  seated  by  the  hearth. 
Who  sbunn'd  to  mix  in  noity  mirth — 

A  learn'd  philosopher  was  be, 

Deep  read  in  mag 


"  Bring  wine — more  wine  !  I'll  drain 
Should  omens  thus  disturb  my  soul ! " 
Why  doth  be  start  with  wild  afright  t 
Tbe  goblet  holds  a  ghastly  sprite  '. 

Tbe  little  goblin  gave  a  bound. 

And  bowed  to  aU  the  guests  around  : 

To  four  feet  tall  bit  stature  grew. 

With  cloven  foot,  and  fiendish  hue ! 

"  My  dear  Twardowtki,  condescend 

To  recognise  an  ancient  friend ; 

Wheat  on  the  mountain's  top  you  stood. 

And  signed  a  contract  with  your  blood, 

With  your  company  delighted, 

We  dreara'd  not  ours  would  thus  be  slighted- 

You  bargain'd  in  two  years  to  come, 

And  go  with  us  to  lofty  Rome. 

See,  Rome  is  painted  on  yon  sign. 

And  now,  Twardowtki.  lko%  art  mine ! 

Aad  we.  alas.  In  anguith  weep  ; 
For  by  your  magic  arts  dlttrest, 
We  one  day  let  some  sinners  rest." 
■  Well,  Satan,  to  avert  such  ill, 
I  now  my  contract  will  fulfil:  — 
Three  tasks  to  thee  1  may  aatlgn. 
And  then,  my  roaster,  I  am  thir.e. 

The  horse  that  on  yon  sign  yi.u  tee, 
You  saddle  him  with  speed  for  me, 
And  when  'tit  done,  I  do  command, 
That  you  will  make  a  whip  of  tend. 
A  palace,  too,  it  my  request, 
Wherein  we  for  tbe  night  may  rett ; 
For  brick*  you  liaile-nutt  mutt  use, 
And  thatch  it  with  the  beards  of  Jews  ; 
Strew  It  with  poppy-tecHs,  nor  fail 
In  every  grain  to  drive  a  nail .'  " 

Tbe  devil  did  not  lo-.g  delay— 
The  horte  toon  ate  his  oats  and  hay ; 
Awhile  they  rode,  when,  tad  surprtoe, 
A  pitace  meet*  tbe  torceret't  eyes !  " 

"  Well,  Satan,  thou  has  bravely  done, 
And  of  thy  tasks  accomplished  one; 
Now  in  this  tub  of  holy  water 
Jump  in — make  haste— I  give  no  quarter ! " 

The  devil'*  courage  scarce  was  proof- 
He  thook  all  over  from  head  to  hoof ; 
But  thinking  of  the  sinner's  quiet, 
He  said,  "Well,  if  I  mutt,  I'D  try  it." 

Tbe  devil  then,  la  greatest  pain. 
Yelled  loud — jump'd  In  and  out  again ; 
He  trembled  fearfully  and  sneezed. 
Whilst  poor  Twardowtki  look'd  displeased. 

"  Well,  thou  again  hast  bravely  done, 
And  of  thy  tasks  remain*  but  one; 
That  lady  yonder,  so  distract, 
Kiss  ber  fair  hand — and  hear  the  rest. 
She  prayt  that  in  my  shape  thou'lt  dwell 
Whh  her— whilst  I  remain  in  hell  ; 
And  when  her  suffering*  thou  . 

The  Mephittepbil  now  must  fail. 
He  look'd  askant  and  wag'd  bis  tail. 
Quick— quick  !  Twardowtki  said- 
Wilt  with  ay  wits  for  aye  abide  fj 
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Wei),  Devil,  wilt  thou  be  my  male  » 
Or  docst  thou  scorn  that  holy  state  ? 
Am«n  me  boldly— yea,  or  nay  » 
Will  love— w  ;!t  honor  »rd  obey  ? 
The  devil  would  not  list  to  more 
Or  even  wait  to  opv  the  door — 
But  through  the  key-hole  fled  from  strife, 
In  korror  a!  Iht  namt  of  vi/e  .' 


For  tht  Brother  JuastW 
Efftcrs  "f  Li'.lirM!«i  on  Shifs. — When  a  ship  is  struck  by  light- 
ning, ihe  developement  of  curious  and  interesting  phenomena  It  by  no 
mean*  uncommon  ;  but  from  a  careful  investigation  of  tho  attendant 
circumstances,  they  are  generally  found  to  be  :a  accordance  with  esta- 
blished principles  in  electrical  science.  The  case  of  one  of  our  packets, 
that  was  a  few  years  since  struck  and  set  on  lire  by  lightning,  afford  •  u 
remarkable  in.tmce.  Most  of  the  compasees  of  that  vessel  had  their 
poles  completely  reversed,  thus  exposing  the  passengers  and  crew  to 
dangers  of  a  mixed  and  fearful  nature.  Not  less  curious  were  the  phe- 
nomena attending  the  striking  of  a  ship  by  lightning  at  Cork,  in  lf!29. 
The  emir*  mast,  to  within  about  Ave  feet  of  the  deck,  was  shivered  irito 
fragments  from  eight  to  ten  inches  long,  and  not  thicker  than  a  person's 
finger.  The  ship  itself  was  saved  in  consequence  of  an  iron  pump-handle 
which  terminated  near  the  bottom  uf  trie  mast,  and  had  an  electrical 

In  the  effects  of  lightning,  as  in  other  departments  of  nature,  there  are 
well  attested  phenomena,  which,  not  corresponding  with  known  laws  or 
theory,  remain  unexplained.  As  an  illustraiton  of  this,  we  will  cite  the 
circjununces  and  results  which  atter.dc.1  the  striking  of  a  Neapolitan 
line-of-battle  ship  in  the  Mediterranean.  She  had  recently  returned  from 
sea,  after  having  been  struck  by  lightning,  when  <'  .Idenly  the  mast  burst 
oat  into  a  flame. 

We  shall  now  proceed  to  five  some  original  ,;  _c:ion«,  together  with 
various  important  farts,  bused  upon  the  r«-..!i»  i"  100  cases  of  ships 
struck  by  lightning  in  the  British  Navy.  In!: J  ,  s  50  were  struck  on 
the  mainmast,      on  the  foremast,  o  on  the  i.mt,  and  2  on  the 

bowsprit.  In  100  cafe*  there  were  darr>_/  1  •  "  destroyed  95  lower 
masts,  principally  liiK-of  battle  ships  and  fi  I  topmasts,  and  CO 

topgnllnntma«ts.  In  100  cs_ie»,  17  were  »'  I  -  in  some  part  of  the 
hull,  sails,  or  rigging.  In  50  out  of  100  c.  -  -  ■  of  the  crew  were 
either  killed  or  wounded.  In  100  cases  l,J  »elf  Killed  and  11  1  win- 
ded—these  were  exclusive  of  one  case  of  a  f,  ignre  :  which  nearly  all 
the  crew  perched.  Accident,  are  constantly  "ecu  ,-i-,g  at  sen  from  the 
effects  of  lightning,  many  of  whic:i  are  perhaps  ni-v.  -  iieard  of,  the  entire 
crew  perishing  between  the  two  awful  elements  to  .vhich  they  become 
exposed  after  the  ship  is  set  on  fire.  From  the  eir<  natance*  attending 
the  firing  of  the  Neapolitan  battle-ship,  it  appears  [  t  .Liable  that  many  of 
the  American  and  British  merchantmen  which  h«v-  ..een  either  wholly 
or  in  part  destroyed  by  fire,  were  previous!)  struck  1  lightning,  and  that 
this  was  the  cause  in  most  instance,  of  theii  heirs:  rl.cd. 

Buildings  may  be  easily  protected  from  liglr  •>,>  by  means  of  light- 
ning-conductors. Not  vn,  however,  with  «hipi—  he  case*  are  entirely 
difltrent.  A  conductor  possessing  all  ihe  requisites  in  the  highest  per- 
fection for  protecting  building.,  might  be  entirely  valueless  as  a  marine 
conductor.  Chains  and  various  other  forms  of  .  onductor  have  occa- 
sionally been  employed  ;  but  until  recently  no  marine  conductor  has  been 
proposed  answering  at  all  the  desired  purposes. 

PltollcTiow  of  Bt,-n.i>t».;j  from  LioHTXl*  a  — The  application  of 
lightning  conductors  naturally  followed  the  brilliant  discovery  of  Dr. 
Franklin.    It  is  to  bo  lnmcnted,  however,  that  the  various  modification*  I 
of  this  instrument,  have  hitherto  been  exceedingly  rude  and  Imperfect,  ! 
and  that  tire  several  circumstances  necessary  for  its  proper  action,  are  | 
almost  entirely  disregarded.  A  general  knowledgoof  the  radical  defects 
incident  to  the  prevailing  systems  of  constructing  lightning  conductors  is 
•o  important,  that  we  proceed  briefly  to  notice  some  of  the  principal 
ones,  in  numerical  order. 

1st.  The  jointings  in  lightning  conductors  are  subject  to  the  strongest 
objections—  ihey  are  even  dangerous  aad  should  be  entirely  discarded.— 
Numerous  instances  might  be  cited  where  buildings  have  been  wholly  or 
In  part  destroyed  through  this  cause.  The  attractive  influence  of  the 
.  the  course,  of  a 


intercepted  at  the  jointings,  peases  on  to  the  building,  not  uni'requeni.'y 
producing  the  most  powerful  aad  devastating  effec'j. 
2nd.  Most  of  the  modern  conductors  are  decidedly  objectionable  on  •*> 


nir, 


of 

in  a  finely 


3rd.  Iron  conductors  should  be  discarded 
oxidate,   afte.-  which  they  are  render* 

action. 

4th.  The  upper  extremity  of  conductors  should 
pointed  and  gilded  conical  spire. 

r.  h.  Conductors  are  seldom  sunk  a  sufficient  depth  in  the  ground  to  en- 
sure the  safety  of  the  foundations  of  buildings.  In  dry  sandy  soils  they 
should  reach  from  5  to  14  feet,  and  in  wet  soils  from  3  to  8  feel  below 
the  aurfse*. 

fith.  A  reprehensible  negligence  and  thorough  disregard  to  established 
principles  in  electrical  .cience  is  generally  developed  in  the  precarious 
mode*  of  insulating  conductors. 

Recently  some  highly  important  improvements  in  murine  aad  other 
tods  have  been  introduced  by  Mr.  J.  A.  Towers  of  this  city.  This  gen- 
tleman has  happily  succeeded  in  the  production  of  a  conductor  that  seema 
perfect  in  every  particular.  Among  its  general  advantages  may  be  enu- 
merated the  fulluwtng,  viz  : 

1st.  It  is  entirely  free  from  jointings,  being  perfectly  continuous  from 
the  highest  point  above  the  building  to  its  termination  in  the  earth  ;  and 
consequently  there  exists  no  cau.e  for  the  electric  fluid  to  diverge,  and 
pas*  on  the  building. 

2nd.  It  presents  a  far  greater  and  better  conducting  surface. 

3rd  It  is  pot  seised  of  a  great  number  of  continuous  sharp  edges  that 
greatly  augment  its  efficiency. 

1th.  It  is  perfectly  fea.ible,  and  may  be  carried  to  all  parts  of  the 
building  with  the  greatest  facility. 

5th.  It  is  more  durable  and  less  expensive. 

This  conductor  seems  to  have  met  with  the  universal  approbation  of 
scientific  men,  and  we  are  informed  that  i:  is  being  very  extensively  intro- 
duced. 


More  Imasitt.— Abner  Rogers,  the  wilful  and  cold  blooded  murderer 
of  the  warden  nf  the  States  Prison  in  which  he  was  a  convict,  has 
escaped  upon  the  fashionable  plea  of  insanity.  Whet  a  mockery  uf 
justice  is  this  !  does  any  ono  believe  for  a  moment,  that  he  did  not  know 
right  from  wrong — thai  he  was  not  fully  sensible  at  the  time  that  he  waa 
committing  murder.  Truly,  human  life  is  held  to  be  of  Utile  value,  when 
it  can  be  thua  sacrificed  with  impunity— when  every  scoundrel  can  take 
the  law  inui  his  own  hands,  and  redress  his  real  or  fancied  wrong*  by 
shedding  the  blood  of  his  victim.  There  is  no  doubt  that  hangiug  n 
man  is  the  very  worst  use  you  can  make  of  him — that  taking  life  under 
any  circumstances  is  a  fearful  act,  but  though  this  be  admitted,  do  one 
will  be  found  willing  to  believe  that  every  murderer  is  a  mad  man,  or 
ready  to  admit  that  plea,  whenever  such  an  act  has  been  committed. 
Why  not  abolish  the  law  of  capital  punishment  altogether,  if  it  be 
repugnant  to  the  feelings  of  the  community,  an 
juries  will  not  shrink  from  carrying  out— let  there  at  L 
for  the  crime,  and  let  it  follow  as  its  immediate  consequ 

Railroad  Accidikt.— Our  city  was  filled  with  i 
morning,  of  a  terrible  Railroad  accident  on  the  Uiica  Road  above  Sche- 
nectady, causing  the  loss  of  a  great  many  limbs  and  lives.  The  evening 
boat,  however,  did  much  to  allay  the  apprehensions  which  the  morning 
news  had  excited  ;  and  Monday's  advices  happily  enable  us  to 
that,  though  tire  rumored  collision  actually  took  place,  causing  a 
destruction  of  properly,  no  passenger  was  injured  in  tho  lent. 

Christina  Cochrane,  or  Gilmocr. — We  understand  there  is  bus 
little  dnubt  that  this  unhap]iy  individual  will  soon  be  delivered  up  to  the 
British  government,  hy  the  euthorilies  at  Washington. 

LibklSi-it. — General  Sand  ford  returned  to  the  City  at  the  close  of 
last  week  from  a  short  excursion  to  the  country,  and  learned  the  use. 
made  of  his  name  by  Col.  Webb,  of  the  Courier  and  Enquirer,  in  relation 
to  the  Stewart  estate  controversy.  He  immediately  entered  an  action  in 
the  Superior  Court  for  libel.  A  writ  was  issued  on  Saturday  last,  and 
the  Colonel  held  to  bail  in  the  sum  of  |3,000.— Express. 

"I  how  do  dem  ute  "turn  out  di.  year?"      Well,  Cuff, 

da  am  berry  muck  like  de  long  hair  gemrnen,  all  top,  no  bottom." 
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FONDNESS  OF  THE  RUSSIAN'S  fOR  TEA. 

Axenn  the  many  nei«r.bnrj  w  ith  whom  Russia  rarrie.  on  a  friendly  tra 
fie  on  ber  widely-extended  frontiers— the  Swedes,  the  Gmnim,  the  Per 
sians,  tbe  Mongols,  tho  English,  and  the  Mexicans—  must  bo  recki-ncl 
also  tbe  Chinese,  whose  fragintit  herb  11  the  delight  of  all  Rusiia. 

No  looter  has  the  traveller  enured  the  frontiers  uf  Russia  than  he 
smells  In  tbe  excellrnt  tea,  with  wkfeb  lie  is  everywhere  served,  the  vici- 
nity of  Ctiina.  Ttfhui,  tea,  i>  become  one  uf  trie  three  mighty  idols  of 
tbe  Russian*,  whose  oame*  are  beard  incessantly  associated  in  the  I'fiain 
7V«rn,  (Rank) — ttckai—Uehi,  (Cabbage-soup).  Tscbai  is  the  morn- 
log  and  evening  bcvrrage  of  tiie  Russians,  as  CioipiJi  pomitui,  their 
morning  and  evening  prayer.  T».  hai  i.  their  medlrine  in  a  hundred  ail- 
menu,  their  delight  and  their  p  tuiion,  sometime*  their  *ole  nourishment, 
and  the  brimming  tea-n  p  the  «-i  in  nbich  lliey  drown  all  their  aoriown. 

There  are  even  whole  tribes  iu  Russia  whose  duly  principal  article  of 
food  is  tea.  and  *  bo  never  drink  a  glas*  of  water  uuleva  seasoned  wilt)  it. 
Throughout  all  Mongolia, and  in  fume  parts  of  Siberia,  there  it  prepared 
for  the  convenience  of  the  rooks  of  those  roving  tribes,  what  is  called 
ArrpiUrsliii  ttchai,  brick  lea,  which,  mixed  with  other  he rbs  and  animal 
•ubttance*,  is  moulded  into  tbe  •hap*  of  brick.,  and  when  dissolved  ia 
water,  furnishes  a  very  autritious  article  of  food,  that  is  high  in  favor  far 
and  wide.  Extrunn  me*.,  and  hence,  perhaps,  it  it  tbat  tbe  same  peo- 
ple wbo  are  to  passionately  fond  of  the  strongest  of  all  beve- 
rage*, ardent  >pirita,  are  just  as  fund  of  tbe  weaken  uf  all,  warm  tea. 
When  Prometheus  created  the  different  nations,  and  tbe  Greek,  wben 
asked  what  be  would  bave,  begged  for  a  liandsoro?  womua,  tbe  Italian 
for  macaroni,  tbe  Englishman  for  beef-»teak»,  the  Russian,  bunbly  dof- 
fing bii  hat,  solicited  one  drink-money,  no  twilta,  (for  brandy),  and  one 
na  ttchaju  (for  tea).  And  whoever  baa  once  tatted  tbe  genuine  China 
caravan  tea,  a*  It  is  drunk  in  Russia,  will  admit  tbat  tbe  Russian  did  not 
make  the  worn  choice.  Tbe  mess  that  wo  call  tea  would  be  thought 
scarcely  drinkable  by  tike  Russian,  wbo  would  rind  it  difficult  to  compre- 
hend how  such  an  article  of  trade  can  employ  so  many  million  dollars, 
band*,  ships,  and  »pecu!ati.i»  head*.  Whether  it  be  that  England  and 
America  derive  their  supplies  from  those  provinces  of  China  which  ate 
leu  favorable  to  the  development  of  the  tea-plant  than  the  northern,  with 
which  Russia  is  In  contact,  or  whether  the  sea-voyage  spoils  the  flavor  of 
the  leaf,  certain  it  is  that  a  e\ip  of  lea,  such  as  woi,!d  be  poured  out  for 
you  by  a  fair  band  at  tbe  Countess  L  's  or  tbe  Princess  F.'s,  it  the  most 
exquisite  beverage  that  drinking  vessel  ever  contained. 

Tbe  handsome  shops  in  Petersburg,  in  the  Perspective  and  other  fa- 
shionablr  pans  of  tlte  city,  arc  to  elegant  that  tin  y  perhaps  surpass  every 
thing  of  tbe  kind  in  the  world,  since  European  taste,  Petersburg  luxury, 
and  ChioecO  neatness,  combi:  e  to  decorate  them,  and  to  set  off'be  goods 
to  the  best  advantage.  As  the  Russian,  have  ran  their  fastidiousness, 
Id  regard  to  tea  to  the  liiglie»t  degtoo  of  gourmaHttite,  and  the  commo- 
dity Is  extremely  delicate  and  cosily,  people  of  quality  go  to  these  shops 
to  make  tbeir  purchases  in  person,  ai  d  so  every  thing  must  be  as  smart 
aiini  drawing-toom. 

"  Here  are  sold  all  sorts  of  Chinese  ten."  is  usuiliv  inscribed  in  gilt 
letters  on  the  windows  of  such  Tlchainija  lanka.  This  U  sajlnj  a 
great  deal.  For  tbe  orders,  clasn-.,  and  varieties  of  this  commodity, 
which  the  Russians  have  already  sorted  out  and  named,  already  amount 
to  several  hundreds,  and  the  elegant  price-current*  which  the  dealers 
■end  to  their  customers  look  like  regular  systems  of  botany.  A  pound  of 
the  commonest  sorts  msis  from  five  to  ten  rubles,  and  the  prices  grad 'tal- 
ly rise  to  the  finest,  which  fetch  100,  nay,  even  400  rubles  per  pour.d. 

No  sooner  have  you  opened  the  shnpdoar,  and  stepped  off  the  pave- 
ment of  the  Perspective,  than  you  have  quitted  Europe  and  entered  veri- 
table China.  The  floor  is  covered  with  Chines*  carpets,  and  the  wails 
are  tapestried  with  neat  embreiderie*.  The  most  grateful  fragrance  fills 
tbe  atmosphere,  and.  Cfairese  paper  tan  terns  throw  over  the  whole  an  arti- 
ficial moonlight.  Furniture  and  everything  die  It  of  genuine  Chinese 
workmanship,  and  tire  shopkeepers  need  but  disguise  thcmsclvea  as  Chi- 
nee* to  complete  the  illusion,  and  to  make  you  believe  tbat  you  arc  in  tbe 
centre  af  the  cotottial  empire. 

Tbe  costly  barb  itself  is  packed  In  a  great  variety  of  chests  and  baft, 
of  tbe  most  various  furors,  according  to  the  difference  of  »ot  t,  and  ranged 
in  the  varnished  esses  with  as  much  accuracy  and  order  aa  handsomely 
bound  book,  in  a  library.  One  may  see  from  these  ches'js  at  bow  high  a 
rate  thev  value  tbeir  contents  ;  otherwise  tbey  would  not  have  bestowed 
aneh  pains  on  these  frail  receptacles,  which  serve  merely  fir  packages. 
Tbe  highest  priced  sorts  are  in  boxea  containing  one  or  two  up  to  five 
pounds,  many  of  them  adorned  with  a  singular  kind  of  basso-relievos, 
tbe  figures  of  which  are  composed  of  a  papitr  machJ  and  tbeir  dress  of 
Tery  curiously  wrought  silk  stonV.  It  would  Indeed  be  difficult  to  find  a 
apot  in  Europe.  London  excepted,  where  tbe  industry,  condition,  and 
manner*  of  the  Chinese  may  be  so  conveniently  studied  as  in  Petersburg. 
All  theac  ornament*  are,  therefore,  well  worthy  of  the  notice  of  the  ob- 
~  jmetine*  Use  basso-relievo  represents'  a  duel,  at  other,  a 
i  with  the  Mongols  ;  sometimes  a  tea-drinker,  but  most 


mooly  a  modest  damsel  and  her  enraptured  lover  declaring  hi*  Chinese 
passion  with  the  most  expressive  gesticulations.  In  scene*  of  the  latter 
•ort  you  are  sure  to  see  a  stripe  of  silver  paper  to  represent  the  moon,  and 
a  white  dab  to  denote  a  silvery  cloud,  la  these  little  cheats,  which  the 
Chinese  call  Lansui,  lies  the  tea  securely  encased  in  lead  ;  and  to  protect 
the  varnish  and  the  painting on  tbe  ouiitiic  trie-y  are  carefully  wrapped  in 
eoft  pep*?-  The  whole  is  enclosed  In  a  covering  mails  of  platted  bamboo 
batk,  and  between  that  and  the  paper  a  quantity  of  fibrous  matter  Uj  oare- 


fully  introduced.    lathis  state  the  Utile  cheats  arc  r<;hy 
large  ones,  and  about  these  larige  chests  is  nailed  call  lew  l:<*r 
an  atom  of  the  precious  aroma  run  escape,  and  not  a  drop  could  penetrate 
to  the  lea  in  a  voyage  rouad  the  globe.— A>oV  Riitu  r. 

COPVRIGHr. 

'  I  miobt  say  tbnt  neither  England  nor  France  has  afforded  such 
instances  of  barefaced  baseness  as  aro  to  be  found  among  tbe  literary 
men  of  modern  lulv.  To  what  is  this  to  be  uttributed  but  to  the  utter 
impossibility  of  their  securing  their  independence  by  their  honest  labors  1 
for  what  can  be  the  value  of  a  copyright  which,  pevlsaps,  does  not  extend 
tea  miles  from  tbe  seat  of  the  press  '  Literary  property  is  absolutely 
worth  nothing  in  Italy  ;  it  is  evident  therefore  that  lirernry  men  must  bo 
at  the  enliro  disposal  of  him  who  cisn  pay  tl.em,  and  their  baseness  Is  to 
be  considered  a.  a  matter  of  nrret.it>  .'* 

A  still  more  signal  illustration  of  tbe  above  assertion  is  o&>ted  by 
America,  where  with  a  few  eminent  exceptions,  as  praiseworthy  at  tbey 
are  rare,  the  miscalled  literati  are  mostly  editors  of  newspaper*— men 
of  little  character,  less  talent,  ar.d  no  education,  whose  genius  is  exhibit- 
ed in  national  vanltv,  party  venom,  and  personal  abuse.  With  these 
worthies  are  leagued  a  band  of  printers  and  pnper-m.kets,  constituting 
with  their  brother  pirates  and  smugglers  of  France  and  Belgium,  a  vast 
•ad  not  unorganised  censplracy,  which  is  rapidly  lowering  the  value,  and 
thereby  degrading  the  quality  of  English  literature. 

That  the  underselling  and  cheapening  system  must  first  deteriorate  and 
finally  extinguish  the  works  of  genius,  I  bold  to  be  unquestionable.  You 
cannot  annihilate  copyright,  and  retain  such  authors  aa  are  worth  pre- 
serving. He  who  desire*  a  superior  light  from  bis  lamp  must  take  care 
to  supply  it  with  oil  of  tbe  best  price:  if  be  feed  it  with  a  cheap  aad 
trashy  substitute,  be  must  expect  its  ray*  to  be  barely  sufficient  to  make 
the  darkness  visible.  He  may  change  hi*  old  lamp  indeed  for  a  new  one, 
like  tbe  fulled  simpleton  in  the  Arabian  tale,  arid  think  be  baa  made  a 
capital  bargain :  but  alas  !  be  will  find  that  the  charm  exUu  r.e  more— 
that  the  spirit  of  the  old  lamp  ba*  fled,  and  with  it  the  power  -..-!  the 
riches  that  it  placed  at  the  disposal  of  lt«  owner. 

Such  must  be  the  result  of  the  transition  slate  in  which  English  lite- 
rature is  now  placed.  Men  of  education  and  talent  and  a  proper  spirit 
will  not  throw  pearl*  before  swine—  wrll 

^Stridly  meditate  tbe  thankless  muse, 
when  the  guerdon  is  beneRth  their  notice,  and  iheir  fellow-labourer* 
unworthy  their  companionthip.  Ttwy  will  neither  *toop  to  pick  up 
coppers  with  tire  "  penny-a-liners"  of  the  newspaper*,  nor  will  tbey  com- 
pete with  clowns  in  climbing  up  a  greased  pole  for  tbe  chance  of  tbe  leg 
of  mutton  that  crowns  Its  summit.  In  tome  little  time  two  decent  cla*»- 
e»  of  writers  will  still  exist— tbo  ama'/ur  lady  and  gentleman  dabblers 
will  continue  to  scribble  fur  tbr  take  of  the  distinction  that  has  hitherto 
attached  to  authorship :  but  as  lit-ralure  becomes  vulgar  and  of  mavvaii 
ton,  a  declension  that  will  speedily  occur,  they  will  throw  away  their 
pen*,  and  resign  fashionable  novels  lor  some  novel  fashion. 

Tbe  second  class  will  consist  of  those  professional  writer*  who  are 
both  loth  to  abandon  a  pursuit  which  they  have  hitherto  cultivated  with 
pleasure  and  profit,  but  who,  when  they  find  tbat  they  cannot  make  the 
publisher*  bid  up  to  the  fair  value  of,their  work*,  will  infallibly  lower 
their  commodity  to  the  price,  by  diffusing  over  three  volumes  the  quantity 
of  thought  which  they  used  to  condense  intoone,  A  brewer  told  a  cheap 
cu'tomer  wbo  complained  of  hi*  beverage,  tbat  he  had  three  soils  of  beer 
—the  best  table,  the  common  table,  or.d  the  lamen-table— and  that  he 
could  net  afford  to  sell  the  first  at  the  price  of  the  last.  Nor  can  an 
author.  If  the  public  will  pay  for  swipes  only,  he  can  sell  them  swipe* 
only.  Watering  his  productions  will,  however,  be  tbe  "  head  and  front 
of  hi*  offending."  Hi*  position  in  society  and  hi*  sense  of  rectitude  will 
not  allow  him  to  adulterate  it  with  any  noxious  ingredient*.  But  when 
thit  elans  has  passed  away,  there  is  too  much  reason  to  apprehend  that 
it  will  be  succeeded  by  less  scrup'iluns  a<  well  a.  less  gifted  caterers — by 
brewer,  of  mischief,  whose  perilous  trash  will  be  a*  cheap  a*  it  it  i 
and  as  nasty  a*  it  i*  cheap.— .Vftr  Slontkly  Jforg-if  ;*4e. 


letter  I 


9  Rochfort,  in  the  Debatt,  >*yt— 
new  Instrument,  intended  to  show 
II  consists  of  a  thin  piece  of  wood, 


t'sErct  TtrvisTtos.— A 
44  We  have  lately  hnj  here  a  trial  of 
the  probable  coarse*  of  the  wind*. 

three  or  four  inche*  long,  freely  balanced,  as  the  needle  of  a  mariner's 
compass,  on  a  steel  pivot,  by  mean*  of  an  agate  inserted  in  the  wood. 
At  one  of  the  extremities,  at  about  a  third  of  the  length,  there  is  made 
a  tlit,  in  which  are  placed  three  or  four  magnets,  about  half  en  inch  from 
each  ether.  They  ere  formed  of  bit*  of  flattened  watch  aprlng,  from 
one  to  three  Inche*  in  length.  They  are  fixed  perpendicularly  to  the 
horiton,  and,  therefore,  free  from  all  polarity.  They  all  have  tbeir  south 
pole  above  the  bit  of  wood,  and  their  north  pole  below  it.  These  mag- 
nets act  exactly  a*  the  directing  finger  of  a  weathercock,  and  show  the 
direction  of  tho  wind.  Tbe  instrument  may  furnish  interesting  Intiruc- 
tlons  with  respect  to  the  connection  between  magnetism  and  electricity, 
on  the  probability  that  tha  variation*  of  the  wind*  are  dur  to  electric 
currents.  What  render*  it  of  great  importance  it  the  fart,  tbat  these  in- 
dication* take  place  a  quarter  of  an  boar,  and  sometimes  even  half  an 
hour,  before  tbe  changaa  which  occur  in  the 
meter  do  in  tlie  vu  rut  ion*  of  ihe  weather.'' 


It  U^aaid  thaMCapu  Stair.,  who  was  the  pilot  on 


board  tho  Culum- 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


ARRIVAL  OF  THE  ACADIA. 
FJFTEES  DAYS  LATER  FROM  EUROPE. 
The  Acadia  arrived  at  Boston  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  at  lo  minutes 
before  4.  She  left  Liverpool  un  the  19ik  ult  ,  and  arrived  at  Halifax 
on  the  31ti— completing  the  voyage  to  Boston  in  14  day..  Our  6le«  are 
to  the  19ih  of  July  inclusive.  The  new*,  in  a  commercial  point  of  view, 
it  lomewhat  important,  though  nothing  of  an  exciting  character  haa 
Ireland  mill  continue*  to  nbsotb  the  attention  of  Pailiament, 


and  the  session,  it  is  supposed,  will  Ue  very  protracted.  A  discussion 
has  taken  place  ou  the  motion  of  Mr.  O'Brien  to  inquire  into  the  state 
of  that  country— it  was  lost  by  a  small  majority— 7a— the  smallest  the 
ministry  have  yet  had  on  any  question. 

O'Coonell  held  what  i»  termed  an  extraordinary  meeting  of  the  Re- 
peat  Association,  at  the  Corn  Exchange,  Dublin,  on  Saturday,  for  the 
parpoM  of  favoriug  his  adherents  willi  his  views  of  the  debate  on  Ire- 
land. He  made  a  long  speech  on  the  present  state  of  parlies,  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Ministry,  and  the  prospects  of  repeal. 

The  first  of  August  is  fixed  for  tire  redacts,  of  the  Irish  spirit  duty. 

At  a  meeting  held  in  Waterford,  laat  week,  it  was  resolved  to  present 
a  gold  medal  to  every  one  of  the  magistrate,  superseded  for  attending 
repeal  meetings. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Iri.b  General  Assembly,  in  Belfast,  last  week, 
a  subscription  li»t  on  behalf  of  the  Scotch  Free  Church  was  opened,  and 
the  amount  realised  on  the  spot  was  £2000 

Rifial  Dmo.sstratiuk. — Th*  Waterford  repeal  demonstration  took 
place  oi  the  hill  of  Baliybricken.  on  Sunday  last,  and  is  said  to  have  been 
attended  by  300,000  per.ons.  The  procession  that  accompanied  Mr. 
O'Connell  is  describe!  as  having  hern  five  miles  in  length.  A  platform 
was  erected  capable  of  containing  3  000  persons.  Th-)  chair  was  occu- 
pied by  Sir  H.  Musgrave,  Bart.,  and  amongst  the  gentlemen  present  were 
Thomas  Mcaghen.  E.q.,  Ms)nr  of  Waterford,  twenty  two  of  the  Town 
Council,  Sir  B.  Morris,  the  Right  Rev.  lit.  Koran,  Roman  Catholic 
Bishop  of  Waterford,  and  a  whole  host  of  the  Catholic  clergy. 

La:.  .. .  r~  the  Great  Iron  Steamer  "  Great  Britain." — The  largest 
steamer  ever  built,  intended  for  the  trade  between  this  countiy  and  New 
York,  was  launched  at  Bristol  July  19. ii.  She  is  to  be  called  th*  Great 
Britain,  and  belongs  to  the  spirited  company  who  nm  the  first  steamer 
that  traded  regularly  between  England  and  New  York— the  Great 
Western. 

The  SanJicicK  Ii'an  ii  —  Despatches  have  been  •••nt  off  by  Govern, 
ment  to  Caj'taln  L-ird  G.  I'uulut,  of  the  Caryifot  fi <!■",  in  die  South 
Pacific,  acknowledging  the  fiee  independence  of  King  Tan:*liamaha  III. 
and  the  Sandwich  IsUud.  from  that  or  nny  other  rnu'.:i  >. 

The  government  has  at  present  under  consider  vion  |  I  .ins  for  quicken- 
ing the  intercourse  between  England  and  Ireland,  by  (.•'  r.ing  a  railway 
from  Chester  to  Holyhead,  on  the  plan  pro;- oscd  Kj  Mr.  George  Sto 
phenson. 

I'useyiim  is  atii!  making  rapid  progress  am t;  the  rlrrgy.  It  is  said 
that  out  of  12,000  clrrgymen  fully  9000,  or  three  fourth*  of  their  whole 
number,  are  more  ot  less  tainted  by  this  popi>i>  i.eresy  on  t>  ra  Protestant 
nanie. 

There  hat  been  an  immense  falling  off  in  the  iipm.  of  emigratlou 
from  Ireland  this  season,  and  this  decline  lias  been  ob<ct  .able  at  all  the 
outports.  In  Londonderry,  for  instance,  the  number  of  emigrant*  for 
British  America  and  lha  United  Stare*,  during  the  month-  of  April,  May, 
and  June,  la«t  year,  was  4,Alo.  This  year  it  has  b  i-i  only,  l,!137, 
■bowing  a  falling  or!  at  this  .ingle  port  of  2,531,  noiwi'h  landing  the  In- 
creased  lucililies  afforded  to  the  emigrant  thi.  jenr,  ><..  h  by  reduced 
passage  money,  and  the  government  allowance  ot  one  nd  of  bread  to 
each  emigrant  per  day. 

Mr.  Gypson,  the  srronaut,  made  an  ascent  fro-i  f>.iMin  yesterday 
aa'anight,  and  'he  balloon  after  wards  falling  into  tin-  »ea,  near  Bray- 
Head,  bad  a  very  narrow  escape  from  drowning.  H.  .« as  picked  up  by 
some  fishermen,  after  he  had  been  20  minutes  in  tV  m  .ter. 

Commskcisl. — The  weather,  which  for»«mc  week*  past  has  been  ex- 
liemely  favorable,  promise,  an  abundant,  and  what  i>  Hotter,  an  early 
harvest.  The  giaio  crop,  look  extremely  well,  aad  tie  occounts  from  all 
parts  of  the  country  are  very  uniform.  Tho  Wrncfits  of  a  good  harvest, 
at  all  time,  great,  will  bo  felt  in  the  present  condition  of  tire  country  lo 
be  a  mo.l  acceptable  Mussing.  And  yet,  strange  as  i;  may  appear,  not- 
withstanding the  ptesent  favorable  appearances,  the  corn  market  Is  ri.ing 
rapidly. 

Commerciiil  matiet.,  without  being  buoyant,  may  be  described  as 
thy.  The  Cotton  market  has  been  tolerably  active  of  late — better 
have  been  rcaliied,  with  less  disposition  on  the  part  of  lurlders  to  press 
sales.  The  Weil  India  market  is  dull,  and  in  sugar,  coffee  and  molas- 
•e*  the  transactions  Lave  been  limited.  Money  rontinuns  vety  abun- 
dant, though  lire  present  condition  of  Ireland  has  made  capitalists  rather 
more  »hy  of  investment ;  but  for  all  safe  and  legitimate  purposes  abun- 
dance can  be  had  at  a  low  rale  of  Interest. 

Fraxcc— It  i.  stated  that  Mona.  Guiiot  has  offered  the  portfolio  of 
the  marine  and  colonies  to  Count  d'Argout,  Governor  of  the  Bank  of 
France. 

The  whole  of  the  French  import  datlei  amounted  to  the  first  five 
rnonih.  of  1841  to  40  087  OOOf  ,  1.  the  .ante  period  of  1843  to  M,«W,. 
587 f   1843  to  57,a71,96*V, 


A  contract  baa  been  entered  into,  between  the  Barings  of  London  and 
tbe  Republic  of  New  Granada,  by  virtue  of  which,  the  Republic  Is  l» 
cede  to  them  tbe  line  required  for  the  projected  canal  across  the  Isthmus 
of  Panama.    The  woik  is  to  be  completed  in  five  year.. 

Dr.  Halm-roan,  the  founder  of  hormr-pnthy,  died  in  Paris  en  Sunday 
week,  aged  88. 

Srsis. — It  a  supposed  that  the  fate  of  the  Regent  is  sealed.  Tire 
advat.ee  guard  of  Curbano  had  entered  Saragmsa,  when  that  Genera! 
was  expected  the  following  day  with  ten  battalions.  Madrid  was  peace- 
able, but  a.  for  lire  Regent,  he  is  what  the  Fiench  papers  call  him — t 
lost  man. 

Espnrtero,  enfeebled  by  disease  and  hunted  on  every  side,  seems  likely 
to  sink. 

Tbe  oppo»it:oi  journals  at  Madrid  were  suppressed  on  the  3d  instant. 
The  Expeetaior  of  the  28:h  ult.,  publi.he.  a  supplement,  with  intelli- 
gence from  Albacete  to  the  S8;h  ult.  The  Castle  of  CiVn.-hilla  resub- 
mitted to  tbe  Regent. 

Tcrket. — The  Servian  revolution  had  been  stopped  by  th  -  reelection 
of  Prir  ce  Alexandria  Kara  Gengewitcli. 

Russia. — By  an  Imperial  ukase,  published  at  St.  IV  ter  .burgh,  all 
Jews  residing  within  fifty  wrests  of  the  frontier  lines  of  1'iuuia  and 
Austria,  are  ordered  to  proceed  more  into  the  interior.  Those,  who 
posses*  habitations  and  property  within  thai  range  are  required  to  tell 
them  within  two  year*. 

The  celebrated  Field- Marshal  Count  Wittgenstein  died  at  St.  Peters- 
bugh  on  th*  lfitb  ultimo,  at  the  advanced  age  of  87. 

Nerotiuions  are  about  to  be  opened  between  Prussia,  Austria,  and 
England  for  new  postal  regulation,  putting  an  end  to  the  necessity  for 
prepaying  letters  between  those  three  countries  ;  a  similar  treaty  it  taid 
to  be  on  tie  point  ofbeing  tigned  between  Piusaia  and  Rott'a. 

A  letter  from  Tnbiii  bring,  the  disastrous  account  of  an  earthquake 
having  nearly  destroyed  the  whole  of  the  town  of  Klioi,  between  <be  lake 
of  the  Ucnta  and  Persia,  by  which  upward,  of  a  thouiand  people  perished. 
The  inhabitants  of  Tafcrii  had  also  been  alarmed  by  fiequent  and  violent 
shock.. 

NxVAL.-One  of  theearlie.t  arrangements  of  the  new  S-cirtary  of 
ihe  Navy,  the  Hon.  D.  Hcnsbaw,  has  been  tu  make  ihe  term  of  naval 
command  two  years  Instead  of  three.  The  ohjeel  of  this  alteration  is  to 
make  a  mote  equal  disti  botion  of  sea  service  among  the  naval  <  flieeis, 
which  will  be  more  agreeable  to  those  on  duty,  as  well  a*  a  pt-rlion  who 
are  wa'ting  nrders,  and  really  desire  lo  obtain  a  iea.oneV.lc  proportion  of 
sea  duly.  Tl>ere  i.  one  olht-r  arrangement  that  iliould  accompany  the 
one  just  alluded  to,  vir — that  every  naval  i  Hirer  capable  of  doing  duty 
should  be  ordered  to  sen  duty,  in  the  order  in  which  lliey  stand  upon  the 
navy  register,  and  compelled  to  perform  such  duty  in  their  proper  turn  ; 
and  thivt  those  who  are  incapable  of  performing  such  service,  be  placed 
upon  a  half-pay  li*t,  with  moderate  pen*iona  to  those  whose  service  have 
been  such  as  call  for  »ueh  a  demonslrailL,n  of  gratitude  at  the  hands  of 
the  country.  This  would  rqualitr  the  nnval  ."i-vicc,  and  clotlie  with  ho- 
ncr  those  only  to  whom  honor  i.  Aw.—Pkil.  Chron. 
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A  FtoRAi.  Citn  .fiTT.  We  have  ofien  heard  of  a  white  blackbird 
bui  never  till  now  nf  a  green  lose  ;  yet  such  a  on*  ha.  been  produced  in 
Bladen,  North  Carotin*.  Thl.  change  in  the  color  of  the  flower  ia  tup- 
posed  to  have  been  effected  by  setting  out  a  common  dailv  ro»e-bu*b  in 
the  .pot  from  which  a  sumac  bu.h  had  just  been  rorr.ovcJ,  and  it  ie  be- 
lieved that  the  roots  of  tho  two  mingled.— A'.  O.  Picayanr. 

BousTim  Dohatioh. — A  messenger,  .ays  the  Chri.titn 
catered  the  rooms  of  the  General  Assembly's  Board  of  Foreign 
in  this  city,  and  counted  out  ten  one  thouiand  dollar  bank  net, 
it  was  for  tbe  mission  to  China,  and  no  question*  were  to  be  asked  as  to 
the  donor*. 

FiJt«  lit  Phovidifici.— The  extensive  Print  Work*  of  Israel  Saun- 
ders, on  the  west  side  of  the  Cove,  Providence,  R.  I.  took  fire  in  the  hot 
house;  and  the  main  building,  color  shop,  machines  and  five  thooaand 
pieces  of  goods  were  destroyed.    Loss  tOo.OOO  ;  Insurance  $15,000. 

We  regret  lo  hear  that  the  lady  of  Ex-Governor  K  Iwai 
Thursday  morning  at  their  residence  in  New  Haven.  II 
about  06 . 

A  personal  rencontre  took  place  on  Thursday  morning,  in  a  bookstore 
in  Baltimore,  between  two  young  men  named  Carter  and  M'Lean,  during 
which  the  former  drew  a  pistol,  charged  only  with  powder  and  wadding, 
which  he  discharged  at  the  head  of  his  antagonist.  The  contents  took  ef- 
fect over  the  temple,  lacerating  the  .km  and  causing  the  blood  to  flow; 
copiously.  Mr.  C.  gave  himself  up  to  a  magistrate,  and  entered  *ecu- 
riiy  in  the  sum  of  $1,000  to  appear.  The  wound*  of  Mr.  M  Lean  are 
nul  of  a  serious  character. 

The  following  notice  was  lately  affixed  at  a  chnrch  door  in  Hertford- 
shire, and  read  in  the  church:  "  This  it  lo  give  notice,  that  no  person 
it  to  be  buried  in  this  churchyard  but  those  living  in  the  pariah  aod 
those  who  wiab  to  be  buried  are  deaired  to  apply  to  the  parish-clerk." 

Cbkistiax  Coonskl  to  Pagam  PcoPLt. — "  Sepoys  do  your  duty ,  and 
•how  yourselvet  a*  brave  a.  you  did  on  tbe  17th.  Keep  .hoolder  to  »lioul- 
der  In  the  rankt  dote  and  firm,  and  aim  at  your  enemy',  knee*  ;  and  if 
yon  do  this,  no  enemy  can  either  stand  before  your  bayonet*  or  bear  yoar 
ChaHtt  Aitseses*. 
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A  Fairy  FnitiRAL. — There  it  was,  an  a  Utile  river  island,  tint  one*, 
whether  tier  [ring  ar  waking  we  know  not,  we  saw  celebrated  a  Fair;'* 
Funeral.  Fir.t  we  he  aid  small  pipe*  playing, as  if  no  bigger  lhan  hollow 
ruabes  that  whisper  to  the  night  wind*  ;  and  more  piteous  then  aught 
that  thrill*  from  earthly  instrument  *n  the  scarce  audible  dirge  !  It 
aeemc d  to  float  over  the  stream,  every  foam-bell  emittiog  a  plaintive 
note,  till  the  aiiy  anthem  came  floating  over  our  couch,  and  then  alighted 
without  footstepa  among  the  heather.  The  pattering  of  little  feet  waa 
then  henid,  a*  if  living  creature*  were  arranging  themselves  in  order, 
and  then  there  waa  nothing  but  a  more  ordered  hymn.  The  harmony 
wa*  like  the  melting  of  musical  dew-drop*,  and  sang,  witlwut  word*,  of 
sorrow  and  death.  We  opened  our  eyes,  or  rather  light  came  to  them 
when  doted,  and  dream  was  vision  !  Hundred]  of  creature*,  no  taller 
than  the  crest  of  the  lapwing,  and  all  hanging  down  their  veiled  heads, 
stood  in  a  circle  on  a  gieen  plat  among  the  rock*  ;  ani  in  the  mid»t  was 
a  bier,  framed  as  it  seemed  with  flowera  unknown  to  the  Highland  hill*  ; 
and  on  the  bier  a  Fairy,  Ijing  with  uncovered  face,  pale  a*  the  lily,  and 
The  dirge  grew  fainter  and  fainter,  and  then 
I  quite  away;  when  two  of  the  creatures  came  from  the  circle  and 
t  their  station,  one  at  the  head  and  the  other  at  fuot  of  the  bier.  They 
tang  alternate  measure',  not  louder  lhan  the  twittering  of  the  awakened 
wood  lark,  before  it  goe*  up  the  dewy  air,  but  dolorous  and  full  of  the 
desolation  of  death.  The  flower  bier  *lirred  ;  for  the  spot  on  which  it 
lay  sank  down,  and  in  a  frw  moments  the  green  award  wa*  as  smooth  a* 
ever- — the  very  dews  glittering  above  the  burled  Fairy.  A  cloud  pa*Md 
over  the  moon  i  and,  with  achoral  lament,  the  funeral  trcop  sailed  duskily 
awity,  heard  afar  off,  still  was  the  midnight  »olitude  of  the  glrn.  Then 
i  returneu  at  shut  of  day,  cheerful  even  in  thy  weariness,  to  thy 
1  cell  within  the  knoll,  where,  a*  Fancy  dreams,  the  Fairiea  dwell — 
a  Silent  People  in  the  Land  of  Peace. — Recrcationt  of  Ckrittophtr 

FoKDnr  Solitude. — Th«re  ha*  j  ist  died  at  CoMenti,  in  the  prison 
called  the  Convent  of  the  Carmelites,  a  man  known  by  the  name  of  '  the 
•Id  Frenchman  with  the  white  beard."  confined  there  32  year.,  of  which 
28  were  voluntary.  In  1:11 1,  a  soldier  of  the  20th  regiment  of  French 
Dragoons  was  discovered  asleep,  with  hi.  bead  oji  his  knapsack,  in  the 
forest  of  Cohlentx,  and  token  up  as  a  dojertcr.  He  declared  his  name 
to  be  Antonio  Allvera,  a  native  of  Aoata,  in  Piedmant,  and  that  he  had 
received  his  discharge,  with  a  pension  of  200r"a-year,  from  being  subject 
to  frequent  fit*  of  mental  alienation.  The  auttioritle*  left  him  temporarily 
in  prison.  There  he  remained  until  the  allied  troops  entered  Coblentz. 
h»  1814  when  an  older  waa  given  to  send  him  and  others  to  a  depot  of 


French  prisoners  Tbia  he  strongly  protested  against,  declaring  that  he 
was  not  a  French  prisoner,  but  an  Italian  discharged  from  the  service.  In 
the  eourae  of  the  next  year  his  father  and  uncle  arrived,  and  obtained 
hi*  liberation,  and  took  him  with  them  on  their  way  home.  At  a  little 
distance  from  Coblciux,  he  suddenly  quitted  them  and  returned  to  the 
prison,  requesting  peimiaaion  to  be  allowed  to  reaun.6  hi*  former  quar- 
ters. This  was  allowed  with  full  liberty  to  go  out  when  he  pleased, — 
Notwithstanding  this  permission,  be  never  left  hia  cell  fur  23  years,  am* 
during  that  period  never  asked  for  light  or  lire,  no  matter  how  severe 
'  t  be  the  cold.  He  apent  hi*  time  in  making  hair  rings,  ivory  thlm- 
box  paper  cutters,  and  other  little  objects,  which  he  sold  to 
strangers  who  came  to  are  him.  Ho  was  7 1  years  old  at  his  death  ;  and 
having  never  cut  hi*  beard,  which  was  very  lung,  and  of  exceeding  white- 
ness, and  being  of  lofty  stature,  he  had  a  most  venerable  appearance.  He 
died  worth  1,100  thaler*  (about  4,0O0f,  which  he  had  saved  during  his 
impriaocment. 

MoiT  Wosdicrstl, — Among  the  trulj  wonderful  "  sign*  of  the  times ' 
which  are  daily  recorded  in  the  papers,  not  the  least  wonderful  is  the 
following,  which  we  extract  from  a  late  Knglisb  journal,  credited  to  the 
Fife  Herald:— 

"On  Tuesday  morning,  Mrs.  Marshall,  residing  in  Piltencrieff  street, 
had  boiled  for  breakfast  a  middling-anted  duck-egg,  and  on  proceeding  to 
break  the  shell  in  the  customary  way,  waa  surprised  to  find  the  spoon 
meet  with  unusual  refinance;  on  taking  off  the  shell,  she  was  greatly 
•urprlsed  to  find  two  penny-pieces,  and  two  half-pennies,  of  the  lawful 
coin  of  the  realm,  meet  her  astonished  gnxn.  The  neighbours  were 
quickly  made  awaroof  the  wonderful  fact,  and  eventually  we  were  called 
upon  with  the  egg  and  coppers,  with  a  request  that  it  would  be  put  in  the 
panels.  The  copper*  were  lying  at  the  thick  end  of  the  egg,  and  the 
yolk  preaaed  up  to  the  other  end — the  white  was  considerably  discolored 
by  the  verdigris  of  the  copper  being  mixed  with  it.  We  leave  the  fact  to 
be  explained  by  naturalists,  but  vouch  for  its  accuracy.  The  egg  wai  one 
of  a  doten  purchased  fron 
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Attest  r«r>  Assassination  or  Ms.  Wiciurrt,  P< 
Niral. — A  moat  bold  and  daring  attempt  waa  made,  in  the 
a  large  number  of  passengers,  to  take  the  life  of  the  Ho 
Wickliffe,  Post  maaler- General,  who  was  on  his  return  from  Old  1 
fmt.onTueaday  last.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Wickliffe,  his  two  daugh 
niece,  and  a  young  man  named  J.  Mr  Keen  Gardner,  a  son  of  Col.  < 
aer,  of  Wa*h:nglon,  came  on  board  at  Old  Point,  on  their  way  to  Wash- 
ington. During  the  passage  between  that  place  and  the 
ef  the  Potomac  river,  Mr.  Wickliffe  and  Gardner  (who  is 
to  <!»  as  a  disappointed  office- seekei )  were  seen  in  a  casual  conversa- 
tion, which  aoon  terminated,  without  attracting  any  attention  from 
the  passenger*.  Everything  pi»a«rd  off  pleasantly  until  the  boat  had 
airived  a  little  above  the  mouth  of  the  Potomac,  w 
nounced. 

Mr.  W.  then  took  bis  niece  by  the  arm  to  go  to  dinner,  his  two 
daughters  walking  Immediately  in  front,  und  just  as  hn  was  about  pass- 
ing Gardner,  who  waa  l)irg  down  asleep,  be  touched  Gardner  with  his 
hand,  and  said  "Dinner,"  for  the  purpose  of  waking  him,  wben  that  indi- 
vidual aprnng  to  his  feet,  drew  a  iarge  dirk  knife,  and  struck  it  into  the 
right  breast  of  Mr.  W.,  the  blade  striking  against  the  bone,  and  t-irning 
downward  about  an  inch,  but  moat  fortunately  not  striking  deep  enough 
In  prove  dangerous. 

Immediately  on  the  wound  being  ihflieied,  A.  K.  Wooley,  Eaq.,  of 
Kentucky,  sei'xed  Gtrdner  and  prevented  his  doing  further  injury,  and 
whh  the  aid  of  other  passengers  had  him  immediately  confined.  Un- 
fortunately no  medical  roan  was  on  board,  but  upon  the  arrival  of  the  beat 
at  Baltimore,  two  physician*  were  sent  for  who  pronounced  the  wound 
not  to  be  of  a  serious  nature,  and  at  the  laat  accounts  Mr.  Wickliffe,  wa* 
doing  well. 

Gardner  waa,  soon  after  the  arrival  of  the  boat,  taken  before  Walton 
Gray,  Esq.  and  committed  for  a  fur'hei  examination.  Mr.  Wickliffe 
requested,  a*  ■  particular  favor,  that  he  abould  not  be  confined  with  fe- 
lon..   It  is  said  that  the  prisoner  is  laboring  under  mental  derange- 
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in  these  linea.  which  are  to  be  found  ioaciibed  on  the  simple  flat  stone, 
that  marks  the  spot  where  lin  the  mouldering  remain*  of  lite  immortal 
bard— Sh»kspeare--and  which  are  >aid  to  have  been  written  by  himself 
—there  seema  something  awful  to  contemplate  '  If  they  are  indeed  hi* 
own,'  in  the  language  of  Irving.  '  they  .bow  that  solicitude  about  the  quiet 
of  the  grave  which  seem,  natural  to  fine  sensibilities  and  thoughtful  mindt: 
Good  friend,  for  Jesus'  sake  forbear* 
To  dig  the  dust  enclosed  here, 
1  be  be  that  spai 
be  he  that 


Com.uiom  ON  TH*  Rkadikg  Ran.  Ro*r>  —We  leatn  from  the  Phil- 
adelphia Inquiier.  that  a  fatal  collision  occurred  on  the  tail  road  a  few 
|  mil**  above  Reading  on  Tuesday  Ian.    A  number  of  coal  cars  were 
coming  down,  and  the  morning  being  foggy  it  was  impossible  to  see  far 
j  ahead.    Just  as  tie?  train  was  passing  through  a  curve,  a  train  of  empty 
•  cars,  {Hissing  up  the  road  fcr  wood,  wa*  discovered,  but  too  late  to  pre- 
]  vent  a  disaster.    The  engines  dashed  against  each  oilier  with  a  tremend- 
ous .collision.    Three  persons  were  instantly  killed — among  them  Mr. 
Samuel  Sliulte.    Three,  other  men  were  also  Injured,  and  it  was  feared 
fatally. 

The  broken  ears  formed  nn  immcnie  heap  of  ruins,  and  the  scene  pre- 
sented was  an  awful  one.  The  bodies  of  the  dead  and  wounded  wero 
frightfully  mangled  Medical  aid  was  obtained  a*  promptly  a*  possible. 
The  regular  curs  wirh  passengers  were  detained  by  the  accident  far  about 
three  hours.  This  is  the  third  collision  of  the  kind  that  ha*  occurred  on 
the  various  railroads  within  a  few  days. 

P.S. — We  hare  juat  heard  that  Mr.  Shulie  still  aur lives,  but  that  bo  is 
in  a  hopeless  state. 

Mr.  George  Heekman  and  Mr.  Daniel  Forlwart  were  killed  on  the  spot. 

It  is  said  that  six  ]>ersnna  were,  acriouMy  injured,  two  or  three  fatally. 

The  damage  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view  is  described  tu  veiy  great. 


Saratoga.— Thero  are  now  about  550  vlaiiors  at  the  United  ! 
Hotel,  about  300  at  the  Union,  250  at  Congre.a  Hall  200  at  the  Pa- 
vilion, and  at  all  the  various  other  hotels,  boarding  bouses,  See.,  in  all, 
•bout  3500  visitor*  at  the  Spring*. 

Castellan  arrived  there  on  Monday  night,  but  had  not  announced  her 
concert-  1 1  is  said  that  some  fool*  at  Uallston,  turned  out  to  meet  her 
a*  she  pasted  through,  and  literally  buiied  her  in  Bower  a  turd  boquetr. 


Tun  Walking  Match  at  Chiuia.- Elworth  performed  hia  fifth 
24  miles  on  Wednesday,  in  5h.  I9m.  11a.  Fogg's  time  wa*  6h.  9m. 
8«.  Elworth'*  best  time  was  11m.  25a.;  Fogg'*  11m.  20».  Both  men 
were  in  good  condition. 

The  Scottish  Heibzss  —  The  reading  public  have  already  stamped 
this  new  romance  with  favour.  A  second  edition  ha*  been  called  for, 
and  ia  now  ready. 

Citt  Prison  Statistics  — The  Deputy  Keeper,  Mr.  Wheolor,  in- 
form* us  that  there  were  irceivrd  into  the  City  Prison  tbo  past  week  135 
white  men,  83  white  women,  4  colored  men,  and  3  colored  women — total 
225.  Diachnrged,  during  th»  same  time,  7B  white  men,  31  v.  hi  to  women 
and  5  colored  men — total  1 14  ;  of  which  G4  wero  sent  to  the  Penitentiary. 
Remaining  in  prison,  88  white  men.  30  white  women,  11  coloied  men, 
12  colored  women— total  141. 


The  American  Board  of  Commiaeloners  for  Foreign  Missions  will 
bold  iu  next  suasion  at  Rochester,  commencing  on  ibe  12th  of  September, 
by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Tyler 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


JBs^^Fiioil  Spai>  . — Captain  Lane,  of  the  ship  AlatMiniah,  fiom  (iib- 
A^B^^nd  July  5,  reports  that  on      way  to  (iibrahar  fiom  G^noa  he 

JB       BMtlm,  ami  sert  a  boat  ashore.    H-j  learned  from  I  be  Am*' 
^V^^P*ul  t,lal         v-'atnloniaii  troujs  had  surrcndeied  lu  the  insiir- 
genr^Mn  account  of  which  the  citiiens  were  ringing  bells,  firing  gun* 
and  making  oilier  dcmunslinions  joy. 

A  Spanish  fi  igata  was  King  off  MsUg*.  with  her  t-nd«r,  ami  it  wa< 
feared  that  alio  would  rire  on  the  city,  '.ut  a:ie  dioipc.l  down  about  fr-e 
miles.  The  intelligence  from  the  Regent  was  tiiac  ho  was  at  Valencia 
with  15.UCH  troops,  prepnti'g  tu  take  active  measures  against  the  in- 
surgents. 

Tlie  Alabamian  pasted  another  Spanish  fiigate,  sapposcd  to  be  on  bet 
way  to  join  the  tint. 

(At  the  last  advice*  by  way  of  England.  E-partero  was  marching 
toward  Valencia,  tbe  inhabit si;ts  of  which  city  bod  joined  tbe  iti-urtec 
tlon.  From  tlie  langLag*  of  our  n«w»  collector  we  cannot  trll  whether 
tbe  Regent  hod  cnteied  the  city,  or  was  ouly  before  It  wilb  his  army, 
preparing  to  attack  it.  The  "  Catalonian  troops''  spoken  of  wereprobably 
those  of  Zurbano. — Commercial. 

Late*  from  St.  Thomas.— Captain  Hamlin,  of  the  schooner  C.  H. 
Hooper,  arrived  at  Baltimore  on  Wednesday  fiom  St.  Thomas,  having 
left  that  place  on  the  13ih  instant,  contradicts  tbe  accounts  previously 
received  relative  to  the  yellow  fever  raging  at  that  place.  Capt.  H.  ar- 
rived at  S"_  Thomas  on  the  11th  and  remained  two  day",  during  which 
time,  although  ashore  lite  greater  part  of  the  lime,  be  did  not  see  a  single 
funeral,  nor  did  be  hear  of  one— nor  was  the  place  reported  to  be  sickly. 
A  gentleman,  passenger  with  Capt.  H.,  Mr.  Thorpe  from  Martinique, 
was  several  day.  in  St.  Thomas,  and  says  he  heard  no  reports  of  sick- 
ness there. 


Statement  of  the  tspentet  of  lk<  faired  Slot,  i  /r<™  the  ill  March, 
1.111,  to  the  3J  if a. eh.  1843,  iaerlt.ity  . 

KromJl.rcb4.  1*41.        rr.>ns  Mar.  k  4.  ISM. 
loMsr.bll.lrU.  ioMsrchJ,ltt43. 

C.v.l,  rciitcsllaaeous  slid  f>jrijigji 

interc*»r.e  t*.«1!i  9*ti  43  ta.5.431  6i 

Military   .13,W  S!»  41  MW.9IT  *' 

Naval  6,-mxn  >a   7.*a,<;n  <«. 

»i6..S6.;  |£(,07t,047  it 

The  above  i*  exclusive  of  payment*  on  account  of  trust  funds,  tba 

[■■.iVIic  debt,  und  Treasury  notes.  T.  L.  SMITH.  Register. 

Treasury  Dep.  Register'*  Office,  July  lir,  1B43       [ MaiiutrutMn. 

The  Salt  Works  of  this  State  at  and  near  Syracuse  are  very  active 
this  season,  wi'h  a  m.iiket  for  all  the  salt  they  can  turn  out.  The  quali- 
ty has  been  improved,  and  the  allowance  of  a  heavy  drawback  by  tbe 
State  on  all  that  is  brought  to  tide-water  has  proved  a  great  belp  The 
demand  for  the  Interior  is  now  so  good  that  very  little  more  will  be 
brought  this  way  at  pre-ent  prices.  The  following  table  will  show  the 
amount  of  inspections,  omitting  fractions,  for  ti  e  four  weeks  c 
July  "21,  vii : 

Salins.      Syracase.    Liverpool-   Gatidet.  Aggvefsts. 

1st  week  *.,«>  T,4fifl  4,597  SS.5M 

4.1    do  47,«f?         35tI90       19.39:         SJ&i  HUM 

M    do  51,313         51.134        IM33         *."M  UW.IBW 

4iti    d»  46,!.1!  IC.Ut-;        2?,47l  IS...I4 

Total....  mOM       163,340       T4~851       J4  491 


Th-  U. 


S.  brig  BainbtitJ^e, 
homa.  the  10th  inst.  in  seventeen  days  from  Norfolk, 
iu  a  day  or  two  for  the  Spanish  Main,  and  would  p 
icola  by  the  middle  of  oext  September.    0  Jicers  and  < 


arrived  at 
she  was  to 
probably  be  at 
crew  all  well. 


Arrival  cr  Com,  Muorc  at  G alvkston  —  By  ;be  arrival  last  even* 
log  of  the  strainer  Sarah  B;iir.es,  Iron,  til  vest. in,  we  have  obtained  a 
paper  (.f  ihnt  city  (the  C:vi:tuii)  containinr  the  following  cheering  newst 

fr.e  Texlan  ve-sels  Auilin  a',-!  rt'ha'Vdi.  ui  d-r  Com.  Moore  and 
Capt.  Lithio;.,  with  Cel.  Morgan,  arrived  on  tu-  14th  in>t.  at  Galve^on, 
from  Yueatan. 

Ths  volunteer  companies,  and  a  large  coticohrse  of  cititens,  turned  out 
to  wel-ome  their  rerntn. 

The  whole  or  the  Mexican  forces  have  left  Vucstan— the  last  having 
gona  olT  unexpectedly  in  the  night.—  X.  O.  lire,  J»!y  Jl. 

I>u£rENDZxcE.  Jilt  17,  111:1.  Measrs.  Editors. — Some  Texiaiis 
have  jjst  arrived  from  utftiae  plains.  They  l*ft  the  Brig  Atkan«a«  on  the 
6uh  of  Jily  ;  they  state  that  a  compai  y  of  troops,  consisting  of  100  mea, 
had  a  skirmish  with  100  Mexican-,  which  lasted  about  twenty  or  thirty 
minutes,  a  short  Urn*  previous.  A  few  shots  were  exchanged,  twecty- 
fivc  or  thirty  of  the  Spaniards  were  killed,  a  number  wounded,  and  the 
rest  taken  prisoners..    The  Spanish  olTicen  attempted  to  escape  on  horse 


M.rder  m  Tr.ir«iMiE  —Extract 
Tenn.,  July  14:— There  is  quite  an 
ioned  I 


letter  dated  Cberryville, 

occasioned  by  several  negroes  murdering  a  ysurg  while  man  in  our  vici- 
nity— a  young  mnn  of  great  personal  worth  and  first  family.  They  (the 
negroes)  have  confexied  their  guilt  and  purpose,  which  was  to  murder 
as  many  of  the  whites  ns  possible,  or  those  who  were  supposed  to  have 

rr.n,t  raoti'j,  *nd  make  their  escape  to  a  free  Stale.  Tbe  negroes  are 
now  in  jail,  and  a  rigntous  investigation  H  going  on  among  the  negroee 
by  t'.e  whi'es.  and  so  far  ai.r.ost  vv.  ry  hegio  in  the  neiS\:bouthood  is 
involved.    C  \V  C. 

Katal  Rtcx-LiixTER.— A  postactip!  in  tU_Ri:'i;nr.ond  Whig  of  the 
iitl.  says:— 

'•We  lenrn  by  a  passer.grr  in  the  can  last  evening  that  a  difficulty  oc- 
curred at  Fauquier  C.  H.  Isst  Monday  between  R.  E.  Lee  and  a  ; 


■C. 

iip  ll 

on  sight.    M-Jore  ac-ostol  him  to  know  whether  he  bad  said 


Fauquier 

e.    The  : 


report  i«  that  Lee  ,»|d  he  would  horsewhip  the 


young 

till  e: 


Mr.  Moore, 
of  Mo 

so.  Lee  responded  that  he  had  ;  whereupon  pistol*  were  drawn  and 
discharged,  Moore's  took  effect  just  above  the  hip— although  each  fired 
twice  afterward.    Lee  was  in  the  act  of  firirg  when  he  fell  and  expired. 

'•The  difficulty  grew  out  of  ihc  painful  controversy  connected  with 
Judgu  S-ott.    Mr.  Lee  was  the  son-in-law  cf  Judge  Scott.    Mr.  Moore 

who  were  summoned 


back,  but  were  soon 


,  and  a  complete 


was  the  son,  we  presume,  of  or.e  of  the  gentlemen  ul 
■  here  last  winter  to  ;ive  testimony  in  '.be  case— which 


n  ition,  the  consequence— none  of  the  Trxiara  were  wounded  or  killed — 
one  person  had  a  bullet  pass  through  his  har.  The  piisoners  were  short- 
ly after  releaied  and  srntb-jck  to  tbo  Governor's  ramp,  (a  little  distance 
off,)  when  he  and  his  army  of  001)  met.  became  affrighted  and  fled  preci- 
pitately back  towards  Santa  Fe — though  It  is  understood  tirice  thai  they 
wero  returning  again  to  meet  the  company  from  here. 

A  party  of  Texiane,  on  a  hunting  excursion  aa  they  averred,  came  over 
into  the  American  territory  near  the  Aikansas  River — Captain  Cook, 
with  the  fritted  States  Hoops,  came  upon  them  and  took  the  whole  num- 
ber (1 0')  hi™)  prisoners — He  deprived  them  of  their  arms  and  released 
them  with  the  privilege  of  lemming  under  an  e«rort  hitheiwards,  or  rak- 
ing any  route  across  the  prairie  as  they  thought  best'o  Texas.  Tbo  most 
of  them  preferred  tbe  latter  course,  and  I  have  no  doubt  joined  Wartield, 
(who  was  to  assume  the  command  of  the  remaining  forces,)  ar.d  went  in 
pursuit  of  tbe  Spanish  company,  an  they  had  determined  to  crow  the  Ar- 
kansas on  tbe  3d  July,  on  their  way  to  Same  Fe.    Should  they  be  able 

10  cast  themselves  in  between  the  company  and  the  Governor's  forces,  on 
or  near  the  Semirone,  they  will  undoubtedly  cut  them  off  entirely  Our 
info:mant  reports  a  good  deal  of  di»*nti*faetion  existing  among  the  Tex- 
an troops — he  says  there  are  a  great  many  intelligent  men  among  the 
number,  but  a  majority  of  rogues.  Thr  ir  object  is  booty,  which  they  wiil 
obtain  from  tlie  Spaniards  alone  ;  ihc  Americans  they  will  not  disturb 
unless  associated  and  taking  part  withtl.e  others.  The  troops,  or  a  por- 
tion of  Uirm,  are  to  return  in  a  few  days. 

Loss  r?  the  Packet  Ship  Mimfhia  — Ti.i*  v.-siel  wis  wrecked  on 
Chk-Ua-nicotiiico  Uland,  0.)  miles  north  of  Cape  Hat  let  as.  on  the  morn- 
ing nf  the  -:-M  July.  She  saiinl  from  New  <)i  leans  on  the  tth,  bound  to 
ibis  port,  where  her  carge  belongs.  Passengers  6!  <l  crew  all  saved  with 
most  of  the  cargo,  tlie  latter  in  a  darrnied  «:ate.  Vessel  supposed  to  be 
a  total  loss.  Her  cargo  consists  of  the  following,  which  is  Ini-ured  ir. 
this  city  :— 727  bales  cotton;  3  1  do.  hemp;  01  hbds.  tobacco;  .ri,8C3 
pigs  lead  ;  1,617  sacks  wheat  ;  >.i5  do.  corn  ;  j..  hbls.  whiskey  ;  ')3  do 

011  j  00  do  lard  ;  37  do.  flaxseed— which  will  amount  to  less  than  |70,- 
000.    Y4»#ri  injured  in  th1»  city  ar.d  Boston 


of  arms  and  ammu      verse  to  the  Judge. 


Fp.  'M  Fr.'rRtPA  — We  h*vc  recent  advices  from  St.  Augustine,  via 
Savannnh.  Gen.  Worth  has  been  out  on  a  visit  to  the  few  Indians  remain- 
ing la  tire  Territory,  and  ft»U  them  so  humble  and  friendly  that  it  will 
hardly  lie  possible  for  the  white  vi  lainr  who  uniformly  ir  fest  thslr  neigh- 
borhood toemhrnil  them  in  another  war. 

The  settlement  of  Florida,  uuder  the  \rmed  Occupation  law,  is  rapidly 
progressing.  It  is  believed  that  100  lin'j  «Cres  have  been  already  taken 
»p.  Probably  all  that  is  worth  anything  will  follow,  and  so  the  Terri- 
tory that  ha*  cost  the  people  of  tho  CnUcd  States  ovei  |40.000  000  will 
net  them  just  nothing.  Well ;  belter  so  than  to  !_ave  it  continue  a  bill  of 
exper.ie  to  them.  _ 

MARRIED. 

Oa  lbs  «H|,  ulu.  by  the  very  Rev.  Dr.  Po.er,  Jobn  Berry,  to  Barbara  Clara 
Trant- 

At  Ni.rsralk,  Conn.,  July  S.1,  )>y  Rc».  Dr.  Mrdj.t,  Grorge  tt  Chol»tll  to  Mary 
E.  Slrrei 

Oa  tbcSttb  July,  at  Eavlcbsster,  by  Rev  Rnbert  Bnltua.  Wilbsra  II.  H.rrUoa 
1.  MIssMsrylUHaiond. 

Jul)  I.y  Ri,v.  Dr.  ll-.»k.,  Alexsuder  Kyl^  Jr.,  t<.  Jlsry  Csroliac  Thomson, 
>!l  of  th:t  city. 


DIED, 

At  rooila.  N  V.  July  C."iih,  Osrrel  V.  Havi.,  in  rue  <lst  vesr  ..f  lln  a?-. 

Ou  July  2t»tbr  Tryphetia,  daughter  of  Jehu  H  i?l*  »oiis,  sired  t.  taontti. 

At  Adrian,  Micb..  on  July  tbe  -id,  Maru  I*.  Flllaiore,  nfrA  -J:! 

At  Brooklyn,  July  29,  Itnberr  S.  Bsrtoir.  stedti 

Al  rrrdvncksbnrf ,  Vs.  July       Kev.  Jeba  Kobler,  ngrd  (JO, 

Al  Kl.lf  (.tea,  I'.  C,  July  US,  Msr;>  Turaer.  sje.t  -S> 

On  July  31  .Jacob  Appleby  In  th<  :01b  ye.r  ot  bissge 

July  X.  Jobn  Pelf  r»,  »«ed  7J. 

July  »,  Abraham  1.  Braine,  aged  Tl. 

At  Esstport  July  3D,  R«v.  Luis  E.  Desmlier  sged.  38 

Al  bla  rrsidencc  in  Or  tags,  N.J.  July  30,  A  not  Wil.isn.-.  jvt«,i  Hi 

Al  Shelberl,  Vl.,  July  9,  Mrs.  Lsrlss  Wliiie,  wiJow  „f  rhe  Isle  N.tbsn  White 
Esq..  aged  71  -,  and  In  Burl. nr lot  on  lie  following  day,  Hr»-  Debs  Giddiaes 
sgsd  iT.  Mrs.  OlddMgs  aad  Mrs.  Wku.  w,r«  snsl.rs. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


J,  G.  AMBLER,  DENTAL  SURGEON, 


To  Inventors  and  Pat 


FROM  NO.  f,  PsRK  PLACE,  TO  «.',,  WHITE  8T.,  CORNER 
OF  3m>,  BROADWAY.  * 
Grateful  for  the  paLronage  lieretofore  received,  would  reapecifullly 
inform  hi»  friends,  the  former  pauoos  of  Amtder  Sc  Kingsbury,  and  the 
public,  that  ho  has  removed  from  No.  a,  Park  Place  to  No.  C5,  While- 
street,  corner  of  379,  Broadway,  where  he  continues  the  practice  of  bit 
profession,  both  surgical  and  mechanical,  at  the  following  reduced  pii<-e» : 
f  Gold  Filling  from  1  to  ;  Tin  Filling  ,'<0  rents  to  |l  ;  Tooth  on  Root 
from  3  to  fj ;  Teeth  Regulated  from  1  to  $20;  Teeth  on  Gold  Plate  j 
frum  2  to  fG  each  ;  I'pper  Sm  from  110  ie  $  10  ;  Entire  Sot  from  75  to 
f  100;  Artificial  I'alaies  from  -■>  to  £1(H):  and  all  other  operations  at 
equally  reduced  rates,  and  warrant**!  to  give  entire  satisfaction. 

The  subscriber  contir.ues  to  manufacture  and  insert  his  premium 
Siliceous  Metallic  Teeth,  which  received  the  highest  premium  awarded 
by  the  American  Institute,  (s  gold  medal)  as  well  as  the  unqualified 
approbation  of  numerous  professional  gentlemen  ;  among  others  arc  the 
following : — 

Valentino  Mott,  M  B..  A.  H.  Stevens,  M.D.,  E.  Kingsbury,  M.D., 
J.  K.  Rogers.  M  D.,  C.  Perkins,  M.D.,  J  no.  Tony,  M.D.,  P.  Simpson. 
M.D.,  W.  G.  Eadie.  M.D.,  E.  Clark,  M.D. 

The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  hi*  specimens,  testimo- 
nials, &c. 

TESTI.MFNIALS. 
(From  the  Rev.  T.  M.  Leavenwotth.) 

Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  The  set  of  Teeth  made  by_you  for  a  member 
of  my  family  have  been  worn  abaut  one  year,  and  gave  entire  satisfaction. 

The  patient  feels  grateful  to  yuu  for  restoring  her  health,  which  had 
been  much  impaiied  from  the  want  of  masticatinc  powers,  and  we  can  all 
appreciate  ber  greatly  improved  appearonce.  I  shall  have  great  plea- 
sure  in  commending  jou  to  an*  one  who  may  become  inteteated  in  secu- 
ring the  services  of  a  Dentist  whose  operations  so  well  recommend  them- 
selves.   Very  sincerely  yours,  &c.  T.  M.  LEAN  EN  WORTH. 

New  York,  July  1 4,  1813. 

Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  In  answer  tn  your  enquiries  respecting  jour 
operations  upon  the  Teeth  which  have  come  under  my  own  immediate 
aotice,  in  my  own  as  well  as  in  other  families  on  the  island,  it  gives  me 
pleasure  to  state  that  they  have  been  well  performed,  and  given  entire 
Very  respectfully  yours,  E.  CLARK,  M.  D. 
A,  July  3,  LM>*    Jj29 

THEN  E  W    Y  O R  K 

MEDICAL  AND  SURGICAL 

INSTITUTE. 

NO.  75  CHAMBERS  STREET. 
07  This  Institution,  established  to  render  lo  lite  sfflicted  sound  and 
acieatific  Medical  and  Surgical  Aid,  has  already  been  In  successful  ope- 
ration for  neatly  a  year.  All  forma  of  diseases  are  treated  here.  Pa- 
tients who  come  to  the  Institution  have  their  cases  skillfully  investigated 
and  prescribe  for,  and  receive  their  medicines  directly  under  the  eye  of 
the  Attending  Physician;  and  those  who,  fiora  indisposition  or  other 
ire  pr-ver.ted  from  applying  personrlly,  are  visited  a 
Affections  of  the  Heart,  Lujcoj  and  Livkr,  and 
Women  and  Chii-DRF*  are  paid  particular  attention  to. 

Persons  alilicted  with  DYSPEPSIA  are  permanently  cured  by  a  new 
and  simple  discovery,  without  the  use  of  medicine. 

SURGICAL  OPERATIONS  of  every  descristion  are  performed  by  a 
Surgeon  of  great  experience  and  skill.  Tf»  operations  tor  Club  Foot 
and  Sqci.iitftfi  am  so  simple,  and  when  performed  by  a  master  band, 
to  successful  that  persons  with  such  defoimaties  should  not  neglect  the 

^HE^dVig'  DEPARTMENT  is  conducted  by  n  qualified  and  expe- 
rieaced  Anothe.-itry,  and  supplied  with  medicines  of  the  purest  quality. 
The  benefit  derivable  from  this  fact  can  be  appreciated  only  by  the  Phy- 
sician, whose  best  endeavors  to  master  disease  are  frequently  thwarted 
by  the  composition  of  inferior  drugs.  Rooms  are  provided  for  private 
consultation.  In  all  cases  charges  are  moderate,  and  those  whose  means 
are  limited,  are  required  to  pay  for  their  medicines  only.  Along  with 
the  other  advantages  this  Institution  affords,  Surgeons  and  Physicians  of 
the  highest  standing  In  the  city  can  bo  consulted  without  any  additional 
expense  to  patients.  Cupping  ami  Leeching  done  at  the  shorteat  notice. 
Open  day  and  night.  HOMER  UOSTWICK.  M.  D., 

Attending  Surgeon  and  Physician. 
Thic  Institution  is  under  the  patrunage  and  commendation  of  the  fa), 
nllemeu : 

Rev.  Dr.  ED.  Y.  HIGBEE, 
Rev  Dr.  W.  C.  UROWNLEF., 
Rev.  Dr.  GEORGE  POTTS, 
Rev.  Dr.  G.  SPRING, 

Rev.  Dr.  SCHROF.DER.  ijl  Gt 

lit  PUK8UANCF.  of  sn  order  of  rh«  Surrogate  of  tae  County  of  Naw- 
Yerk,  Notieo  is  hereby  given  to  all  parsons  having  elsiras  against  Joseph 
Perkins,  tale  »f  the  City  of  New  York,  ens-river,  deceased,  to  present  lbs 
same  with  the  vouchers  thereof  to  Ike  sabscrtbers,  at  B.  H.  Day's  ressdaaea. 


WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  SO  in  the  MERCHA.-sl^ejwjlAKai, 

Wall-strret  in  addition  lo  the  ordinary  business  of  their  profession, 
attend  to  the  drawing  Sptcifoationi  for  obtaining  patents,  both  in  thia 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jackson,  wl:o  is  a  practical  draughtsman, 
will  execute  all  drawings  tiwuy  tn  illustrate  the  documents,  and  will 
also  give  lesions  in  Machin-  Driving.  Vf.  &  J.  have  had  lung  experience 
in  procuring  patents,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  nf  the  new  !aw» 
of  Coni'test  in  this  matter.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given  to 
persons  who  wi»b  to  apply  for  patents,  by  calling  as  above. 
,Vfr  Yorlc.May  I'J,  1343. 

The  London  Lancet, 

(published  weekly  is  two  volumes  annually.) 
EDITED  HY  THOMAS  WAKI.F.Y,  M.  P.,  .SURGEON. 
RE-PRINTED  AT  102  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
Prifr,  Tkrte  Doll  art  a  year. 

REPUBLICATION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME. 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscribers, 
cash  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  es- 
tablished on  a  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  ail  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  every  intelligent  man,  even 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 
forth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  professional  gentleman  is  engag»d  to  revise  the 
proofs  of  every  number,  before  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  time  they  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay- 
ment,and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment. 

Persons  subscribing  for  the  Lancet  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume— and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly— and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  S32  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS. — The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  periodicals,  free  of  postage  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  tne  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 


No. 


ia  the  City  of  New-York,  oa  ot  before  the  sixth  diy)o( 


subscription  (S3)  remitted  to 
who  makes  the  remittance  th 


us,  we  will  send  the 


three  complete  popular  i 
WILSON  AND  COMPANY, 

American  Publishers  of  the  London  Lancet, 

ll.j  Nassau-street,  New-York. 


mm  SALT-WATER  BATHS,  CASTLE  GARDEN. 

The  proprietors  having  availed  tlirrti*e'vea  of  the  experience  of  the 
past  year,  and  conformed  to  the  suci;e»ti.>nB  of  many  of  th 
beg  leave  now  to  present  to  them,  and  the  public  in 


Angusi>Mt.  .  :D»ted  NawY(>rk,]ltie;tweBtr  eighth  dsv  of  Jsntisry,  1943. 

.  K.  PET  ~ 


HtJa 


RKINti,  Administratrix. 
BKNJ.  H.  DAY.Adssiaistrator. 


complete  arrangements  for  public  and  private  bathing,  shower-bath*  upon 
an  improved  principle,  and  boys'  swimming-school,  that  were  ever  offer- 
ed to  public  patronage.  Having  established  a  constant  and  thorough 
succession  of  salt  water,  all  surface  matter  ia  completely  excluded. 

The  Franklin  Bath  i*  now  ready  at  its  usual  station,  th*  north  aide  of 
Castle  Garden  Bridge.  Books  are  open  for  the  season  subscription,  sad 
the  Inspection  of  cititena  and  strangers  U  respectfully  solicited  .j  jy  1 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THER  JONATHAN. 


BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY. 


The  proprietors  of  (his  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
ee  of  their  Intention  to  make  ii  the  But  and  Motr 
i  of  iU  claw,  in  easting  about  for  Additional  Attiac- 
TtoKS  fur  the  coming  volume,  belicTe  they  have  fully  succeeded  and 
take  great  pride  in  announcing  the  following  arrangeaienls : 
The  editorial  department  haa  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NBAL,  KSQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 

in  the  literary  world  is  so 
in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
i  need  no  advocacy  from  us.    His  rigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  Tax  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi- 
vidualise the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 
Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  give  as  muck 
» to  our  readers  as  it  docs  ourselves.  Is  that  we  have  made  ar. 

r  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
SnrHXNS,  author  of "  Mary  Derwent,''  "  Alice  Copley,"  "  Melina 
Gray,"  die.,  dee.,  &.C.,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
woekly  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
i  tales  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their 


New  York. 


Wo  believe  that  we  could  not  h«ve 
tntkllkcttjal  vkast  for  oar  readers  than  by  making  this 
ment  with  Mrs.  STXmxNS. 

Those,  and  their  name  is  "  ail  the  w  orld."  who  laugh  d  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 


about  two  jeari  "sine  3  in  I  t  New  York  Express,  and 
which  cause  1  Mich  an  immente  sensation  in  the  fash  onable  world, 
will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  hare  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "hnmsted,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  hi*  "olium," 
and  accasionally  minister  to  thc  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  Oonv. 
ing  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  maay  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  tin  mist  of 
pretension  and  hnmbuggcry. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  thc  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Musical,  Theatsjcal,  Litirabv,  Artistic, 
and  SciKNTino  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, atrittly  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selections  we  can  only  say 
that  all  tbo  Foreign  Magazines  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
the  BaoTiica  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re- 
ceive new  English  publications,  Historical  Romances,  all  thc  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Works.  Also,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  publica- 
tion in  London.  From  these  we  shall  coll  the  flowers  and  present 
them  to  thc  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan.  Thc  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  to  us,  frequent  translations  from  the  best  fo- 
reign writers  will  enrich  cur  pages. 

Proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  will  he  given  each  week  of  the  important 
current  events  of  the  day,  sofficient  to  keep  our  readers  as  /ait  as 
to  the  progress  of  straits  throughout  tho  world. 

T'i  sans  up,  the  proprr-'ors  intend  that  the  Baomn  Jonathan 

shall,  f.r  the  ami-"  ycir:  ..find  •mrvalled  as  the 


The  Brother  Jonathan 

Is  publi.bed  every  Saturday  morning,  at  162,  I 

TERMS. 

The  BaOTltK*  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  rata, 
moth  sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  The  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  Jaauary,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four  months— at 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  form  clubs,  we  make 
the  following  liberal  offers : — 

Five  dollars  will  procure  3  Copies,  or  two  years. 

Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen     •'  '•  7 

Twenty    "  «•  10 

Letters  enclosing  Subscription  Money  must  in  all  cases  be  po*. 
paid  in  full,  or  /ranked  by  tbe  P«st  Master  according  to  law.  Letters 
chsiged  with  postage  are  not  taken  from  the  post  1 

KJT he  paper  is  never  continued  to  mi 
tion  of  the  term  paid  for,  unles*  the  subscription  is  renewed. 

The  Poitagi  on  tkit  tke't  it — wilkin  a  hundrtl  miles,  ar  srifAtn  Ike 
State. o»e  CEKT;  tnx-r  one  hundred  milttandoMt  0/ tie  State.  I^CISTS. 

SECOND  KDITION  OF 

The  Scottish  Heiress ! 

"  A  wessAS  t>  s  diekfer  the  gedt,  1/  ikt  dtvil  drtst  hernet 
K?  A  new  edition  of  this  excellent  Novel  is  just  published.    It  is 
got  up  in  beautiful  style,  forming  No.  1  of  the  Brother  Jonathan 
Monthly  Library.    Price,  12 J  cents  a  copy— 10  copies  for  $1. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Pubhshers, 

162  Nassau  street,  New  York. 
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ENGRAV1SGS  ! 

THE  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES 

iMENKY  .©LAY, 


II FJ 


COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF  OVER  1100  LARGE 

r»OI«,  WITH  THBXI  ENORAVINOS— THK  WHOLE  FOR  $1  ! 

The  publishers  of  tbe  New  York  Tribune  have  effected  an  arrange- 
ment with  Mr.  James  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  tbronly  full  and  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeches  of  Henry  Clay,  preeeeded  by  a  Biographical 
Memoir  of  the  great  statesman  aad  orator  of  the  West,  and  embellished! 
by  thre«  superb  engraving,  by  which  they  are  enabled  to  publiih,  from 
Air.  S*ain*e  stereotype  plates,  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  two  largo 
and  elegant  volumes,  at  the  unprecedented!)-  !ow  price  of  |1  for  the 
whole : 

Each  Speech  is  prefaced  by  a  biicf  intradtietar)  pat«;rapb  explaining 
'  ii  forth,  and,uhen.-vs.  it  i.  .U-siiable. suvS 


.  of  tbe  , 


the  circumstances  which  called 
nolotirerwi.e  indicated,  a  note  at  the  end  gives  tbe 
under  di*cu»aion. 

Brlcn  |1  for  the  whole  work,  $10  per  doi-p,  *S0  ,'pe:  hundred.  So. 
scriptioos  and  orders  are  solicited. 

Respectfully,  GREELEY  &  McKl.RATH, 

jyl  162  Nss.au  street,  N.  Y. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Published  at  162  Nassau  Street,  New- York.    Pi  ice  $3  ayear.    Single  Copies  6  1-4  cents. 


VOL.  V.— NO.  15 


NEW  YORK, AUGUST  12  1*4*. 


WHOLE  NO  213. 


THE   ARCHITECTS   AND   ARCHITECTURE   OF  NEW 


|  We  have  in  •  fotmer  number,  described  ibe  beau ilul  villa  which  is 
here  shown,  and  we  recur  to  the  subject,  in  orler  to  illustrate  the  advan- 
lag's  of  rightly  and  propeily  designing  a  bouse  fui  eUlVouisaCSJ  and  I 
beauty.  In  ihiti  »t  alloda  lolatj 
to  the  ground  plan  Df  ibi 
mod  to  combining  (be  i.«nn  »<>  I 
as  to  make  the  most  of 
whloh  they  cover,    liming  pro- 
cared  the  eogtaved  jif.in  of  tfii •  I 
villa,  wc  think  th»!  ill  nUo  take 
an  interest  in  architecture,  will 
thank  U4  f«>r  minting  it,  as  h  lt( 
in  our  estimation,  tbo  moil  per- 
fect and  tie  molt  btanfi/u!  ever] 
deiignrd,  and  which  Urn  archi- 
tect, Mr.  Davis,  would  find  it  I 
diificult  to  surpass.    Tiiere  It, 
indeed,  both  prose  and  pvetry\ 
•bout  it,  which  must  be  seen  be 
be  understood.    The  rooms  on 
the  main  £1  jur  are  of  go.»l  si»r, 
and  ol  an  ornamental  shape,  and 
each  one  perfectly  appropriate 
to  its  use;  while,  on  OWwlpM 
of  festivity,  they  can  all  be  com- 
bined, as  it  were,  in  one — at 
least,  so  united,  that  there  is  a 
perfect  unity  of  eflVct. 

The  constantly  increasing  in- 
terest which  the  pmptietor 
takes  in  his  billing,  has  led  hist 
to  make  an  enlargement  on 
the  plan  here  given,  and  to 
add  »  more  marked  expression 
of  the  Gothic  ityle,  than  was  a' 
fiist  specified  by  the  nichilect. 

Although  the  great  COW  i  dun 
its  winding  stairway,  has.  wo 
are  sorry  to  say,  boon  omiltrd ; 
yet,  a  balder  character  hai  hern 
given  to  the  stairway  remaining, 
and  to  the  buttresses  nnd  pinna- 
cles. Raceons,  poior. 
cbitrrra,  have  been  introduced 
at  the  fiM>t  of  the  pinnacles,  to 
the  great  increase  of  liieir  piciurea  lue  beat 

the  right  hand  end  of  the  build  in;,  have  been  made  to  finish  upon  corbels 
a  few  inches  below  the  comic,  and,  as  we  believe,  with  a  happy  effect. 


YORK. 

I  he  drawing-room  Inert  greatly  incrrased  in  sire,  being  19  b)  26,  ex- 
ea.  Uuivo  of  the  l»o  buy-.  A  greater  length  has  b«en  givrn  to  the  din- 
ing-toum  b)  txt'iiJing  iu  bs  ;  ihe  entrance,  Hunt,  has  Ixm n  canied  out 

8  feet,  greatly  enlatging  the  of- 
'ice,  and  a  Ming  an  additional 
oom  adj.iiiiii.g  the  chamber, 
-»h>'re  an  alcove  and  window  is 
hewn  in  our  plan.    The  throat 
f  the  hall  being  hmgiheoed  by 
:he  increased  prnjcctiun,  the  en- 
trance has  bern  made  to  recede 
from  the  portt  coeitre,  afford- 
ing a  platfotm  or  gallilee  at  the 
threshold,  and  a  richer  chanc- 
ier to  tlie  door  jambs.  The  dot- 
ed lines  upon  the  plan,  indicate 
he  plaster  finish  upon  the  ceil- 
ing.   Some  change  has  beea 
made  beie.  The  drawing-room, 
3  fret  high,  kaa  been  finished 
with  horiionul  moulded  beams, 
Mersrcting  one  another,  and 
wth  their  ends  curving  down, 
mid  testing  upon  beautifully  fo- 
aled corbels     The  library  haa 
iu  ceiling  formed  by  inclined 
planes,  ribbed,  aa  shewn,  and 
testing  upon  coibels  d. It-ring 
from  those  in  the  drawing- room, 
but  not  inferior  to  them  In  beau 
y.    The  walls  of  this  edifice  - 
•ire  hi i.J.,  laid  open,  wish  inter- 
nets, to  ensure  dryness,  and 
are  plastered  inside  and  oat.— 
The  eatetior  Is  laid  on"  into  cour- 
ses, and  colored  in  imitation  of 
stone,  with  light  ochreish  and 
warm  giey  tinla      The  trim- 
ming* are  of  white  marble. — 
1 1  nt  this  is  a  beautif-il  manner 
SB  of  building,  all  will  acknow- 
^ ,  ivdje  ;  that  it  is  a  tiutable  one , 
;"'  is  proved  hy  many  at  New  haven, 
I         Hoi  also  in  Mr.  Warren'*  Ida 
1  College  at  Troy:  m  Mr.  Duwn- 
Let  all  these  who  are  prejudiced  again* 
rivmples  in  New  Yotk  city,  see  the  build- 
injf  w  atha  h  to,  and  iVr,  uie  maible.  or  paint  their  brick,  if  they  will. 
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.  *marks  to  make  on  the  choice  of  loc«Jitt«*.  Id 
sites  for  lh«tr  country  bouse*  aceidtntaUy—or,  In 
versed  by  accidental  circumstances  in  th  ir  choice, 
i  having  been  prosperous  for  a  time  begins  to 
think  of  building  himself  a  cottage  orne,  in  some  retired  spot  where  be 
nay  roreliise  in  the  summer  inmo  with  bin  family  aroond  him.  He 
boars  of  a  farm  for  salo  ektap,  and  be  at  otcs  feel*  an  inclination  to 
seise  upon  the  bargain.  He  buy*  it  and  not  knowing,  perhaps,  wbit 
alee  to  do  with  it,  or  not  wUbing  to  buy  another,  builds  on  it.  Hli 
hwse  may  be  never  v>  good,  yet  in  this  ease  be  depends  upon  accident  for 
all  the  qualities  which  are  deairable  in  a  location.  In  another  cane  he 
bee  invested  money  in  mortgage*  upon  real  estate  in  the  country  and  in 
•Se  ceurae  of  time  uma  one  or  more  of  them  i*  fore.losed  and  he  be. 
oiroce  the  pruptietor — or  he  baa  an  attachment  to  a  apot  where  bia  friends 
ar  relatives  reaide,  or  where  he  waa  bom — or  where  he  baa  apent  one  or 
two  seasons  and  become  familiar  and  pleaaed  witb  the  place— and  he 
build*  bia  cottage  or  villa  on  aocb  a  place  io  preference  to  buying  a  aite 
i  in  a  better  locality.  Thus  the  beat  building  lota  in  the 
upied,  while  the  farm;  from  being  thrown  into  the 


It  would  be  supposed  that  men  in  cbooaing  their  permanent  place  of 
residence,  would  travel  about  and  esamtoe  for  themselves  such  places  aa 
were  for  ealn — keeping  in  view  all  the  driidtrata  for  the  kind  of  houae 
ta  b«  built.  Such  however  ia  aeldum  the  case,  not  one  man  in  a  hun- 
dred ever  think*  of  driving  about  the  country  in  search  of  a  building  site 
lad  it  i«  seldom  indeed  that  taste  or  choice  ia  ever  consulted. 

Among  the  desiderata  in  a  locality  are — salubrity,  a  proper  elevation 
•hove  the  immediate  neighborhood,  a  aiitface  with  aome  irregularity  to 
grve  H  variety — 6ne  aceaery  in  ibc  vicinity— a  reason  ibSe  distance  from 
•»  large  town  and  mean*  of  ea»y  aeeess  al  all  llmea — a  good  soil  and  aub- 
•oil — the  vicinity  of  a  spring  or  good  water  beneath  the  am  face—  qaiet 
and  retirement,  or  a  neighborhood,  not  too  near,  of  teaj>ectablc  |>vople- 

The  aalulnity  of  a  place  ia  of  the  first  consideration.  No  one  would 
seek  •  low  marshy  g<  nund  for  hi*  site  unless  be  waa  disposed  to  have 
tbe  fever  arid  ague— nor  would  he  select  a  place  that  wan  aubject  to  any 
particular  epidemic — a  high  and  d  ry  ailuation  should  bo  found  if  poasible, 
•ad  better  too  high  than  too  low.  It  will  then  bo  ea»y  to  produce  gran- 
dear  of  effect,  in  the  appearance  of  the  house  and  a  good  view  from  it 
while  the  more  import  wit  end  of  healthful  oev*  is  obtained. 

Irregularity  of  suifaee  is  deairable  wbrie  the  place  ia  not  to  be  culti- 
vated for  profit.  No  one  has  so  little  taate  as  to  select  a  level  plain  to  build 
<aa— rf  any  more  picturesque  spot  could  be  procured.  Moreover  the 
formation  of  the  ground  should  be  auch  that  the  houae  may  nut  be  ex 
posed  to  lite  direction  of  the  pievailing  storm*. 

Tbe  view  of  aceoery  to  be  had  from  the  houae  when  finished  sliould  be 
.considered;  and  this  cannot  be  too  bold  or  too  grand.  Large  masse* 
«f  foliage.  cliffs,  mountains,  water,  and  cultivated  land  should  ifpoa.ible 
be  compassed  by  the  vision  and  tbe  fewer  village  bosses  to  be  aeeo  the 
better. 

It  should  not  be  so  far  from  the  metropolis,  or  a  large  town,  where 
Aver  it  may  be,  at  which  the  proprietor  would  wiab  to  do  business  or 
"visit,  that  the  going  and  returning  would  bo  tedious  or  expensive. 

A  good  noil  ia  desirable,  but  may  be  dispensed  with  aa  an  artificial  one 
may  be  obtained ;  but  a  good  subsoil  is  neceaaarj — this  should  always 
be  looked  to  aa  much,  of  even  the  salubrity  of  a  place  aa  well  aa  it* 
«groaahleiteis  and  beautv,  drpeoda  upon  it.  A  good  ap ring  nearby  adds 
noch  value  io  a  house.  It  save*  digging  n  well  and  dmwing  up  the 
water — and  if  properly  situated  may  be  brought  to  the  kitchen  by  a  pipe 
wader  ground.  Thia  ta  great  economy.  Few  people  ever  consider  the 
rtase  and  trouble  saved  by  the  bringing  into  the  house  an  abundance  of 
:>uio  water. 

Lasll)  a  good  neighborhood  should  be  selected  or  a  place  without  any 
IVoj.le  moving  from  the  city  to  toe  country  aie  almost 
by  the  u.bahitunu  with  envy,  diatnist,  deceit,  mis- 
representation and  knavcty.  Tine  new  comers  will  be  the  sul.ject  of  con- 
versation for  nn  indefinite  length  of  time,  and  -trance  indeed  would  it 
bo,  if,  in  the  tnuliifat iona  commriiH  which  ate  made  upon  thrm,  the 
honest  villagers  should  «tkh  to  the  truth.  Then-lore  to  have  a  nrar 
eeighburboud  of  person*,  who,  from  the  difference  of  education  and 
■uuaa,  ran  never  be  guest*  at  (he  viila.  i>  unpleasant  and  to  be  avoided 


vicinity  would  add  much  to  the  pleasure  to  be  derived  from  a  life  in  the 
country,  as  affwdieg  congenial  associates. 

We  have  now  enumerated  the  chief  requisites  of  a  building  she  in  the 
country,  and  the  question  that  next  arrives  Is  where  are  the  most  eligible 
to  ba  found.  Thanks  to  th ,  formation  of  th«  land  in  the  Atlantic 
fine  situations  are  abundant.  Bot  we  have  our  preference,  and 
will  claim  for  the  bank*  of  the  "mighty  Hudson"  more  beauty  and 
grandeur  of  scene,  and  aalubrity  of  air,  than  can  be  foand  ia  the  same 
apace  on  the  globs — ye*  on  the  globe— and  if  any  one  can  think  of  any 
river  in  the  world  superior  to  our  beloved  Hudson,  we  should  be  glad  to 
hear  the  name  of  it ;  and  if  there  are  more  grand,  beautiful  or  romantic 
scenes  than  its  banks  present,  we  should  he  glad  to  visit  them.  We 
know  that  in  heeJtbf.dness,  tbe  high  banks  of  thia  river  have  no  equal, 
and  therefore  do  we  eonaider  tbem  thi  beat  to  build  on,  of  nny  or  aU  in 
tbe  country. 

There  are  beautiful  eitea  for  cottages,  villas  or  castles  without  number, 
the  whole  length  of  the  at  ream — but  It  ia  moat  especially  near  the 
city  that  we  now  direct  our  attention.  Near  Yonkers  there  are  many 
places  on  the  river  bank  now  offered  for  aale — in  Haalings  the  best 
locality  of  all,  there  ia  a  very  large  number.  Geo.  Harvey,  the  Artist, 
owns  a  fine  tract  theie,  which  he  intend*  cutting  up  into  cottage  building 
lots,  >nd  which  will  afford  all  that  cam  bo  desiied  in  a  feealio*. 
Theie  are  two  or  three  aplendid  situations  for  aalr  near  the  landing.  At 
Dobb's  Ferry,  a  mile  or  two  above  there  are  some  beautiful  farms  in  the 
market  that  could  be  cut  up  into  many  beautiful  lots.  Bat  it  is  needless 
to  particularise,  as  the  whole  extent  of  tbe  river  is  filled  with  plcto rescue 
scenes  appropriate  for  residences. 

Tbe  residences  of  Washington  Irving,  Philip  R.  Paulding  and  Mr. 
Sheldon  are  eminently  well  located,  aud  they  owe  much  of  tbe  beauty  for 
which  they  are  eelebtated  to  the  smoos  in  which  they  are 


Tor  t*.  I 

ON  THE  FALLING  OF  BLOSSOMS  FROM  THE  FRUIT-TREES. 

Br  Mrs.  L.  H.  SiootritKtT. 

The  world  doth  lead  ua  captive,—  so  our  thoughts 
Are  not  in  sympathy  with  the  sad  beatt 
Of  the  sweet  blossoms  as  they  fall  to  earth - 
The  Appte  muuraeih  for  her  per'sVd  wreath. 
And  the  young  Almond  makes  the  grass-mound  white 
With  bar  lost  wealth.    Leaning  against  her  prop, 
The  Peach  lamrnteth  o'er  her  pallid  babes. 
Dead  at  her  feet. 

Lift  up  your  voice,  ye  birds ! 
From  your  cool  neeta,  or  on  the  soaring  wing,— 
And  comfort  tbem.    Tell  of  the  time  of  fruit, — 
When  this  brief  season  shall  be  tnra'd  to  joy. 
Sing  of  tbe  Master's  gladness,  wlien  he  comes 
To  gather  in  bis  treasures. — Bid  tbem  bide 
Tn  cheerful  hope,  the  darkness  ef  this  hour, — 
And  lend  their  fragrance  to  the  ingrate  winds, 
Since  Ood  re  members  th  tbem,  and  will  restore 
Beauty  for  ashes. 

Higher  lift  your  strain. 
Minstrels  of  Heaven!  and  ask  the  stricken 
If  their  frail  blossoms  fell  not  4n  tl 
Wh<  re  would  the  harvest  bo  7 


A  Drsmatic  Criticism.— We  have  seen  an  Actor  play  ITiKlft,  In 
the  Ghost  scene,  with  so  little  sense  of  propriety,  as  not  only  to  draw  his 
sword,  according  to  the  singe  practice,  hot  actually  to  ihteaten  and  make 
a  lunge  at  the  parental  Apparition  with  the  nuked  weapon.  Nothing  can 
be  in  worse  laate.  Marctllut,  it  ia  tiue,  offer  a  to  a<rik«  at  the  Royal 
Phantom  with  his  purtizin,  but  the  act,  though  somewhat  diituyul,  ia  not 
unfilial.  But  in  Hi  mid, — the  son  of  the  shade,— the  a-ti-mrt  at  violence 
is  unnatural  ond  parricidal,  and  totally  a*,  variance  with  hit  rhuraeier. 
He  sbiinks  from  bloorVhed.  though  kupcroaturally  enjoined,  »:..)  remem- 
bers the  ties  of  kindred.  Witnes*  hia  extreron  reluctance  to  kilt  hit 
man  whs  tries  to  stab  a  ghost,  will  aasuioJIy  ttui  at 
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[Ordinal.) 

THE  STUDENT'S  WIFE. 
A  STORY  OF  THE  RHINE. 

*t  c. 


CHAPTER  L 

•Ob!  If  Ikon  loved '«t  mo 


That  lets  Tc  llniv,.  10  fl.ag  iu  |Dh  tbt«- 
lf  todiimUt  th-  never, 


.bar*  «!»•■  ate  aufbi  to  claim— 
I  ma!  an  J  •w>li<t  10  f*B»  ' 


WlLlli. 


THE   Ill'Wt   AJf D  BIS  WIFt. 


Autumn  bung  over  the  many  land  of  the  Rhine.  Ruabed  the  bright 
rivet  on  iu  free  wild  way,  it*  blue  bosom  glowing  with  the  blataed  tun- 
tbine.  Above,  the  real,  aheen-tloged  clouds  floated  peaotfolly,  like 
freighted  berk*,  ia  the  deep  ocean  of *ky;  aad  over  tbtse.  the  great  Sun 
■till  held  on  hie  radient  way,  like  a  good  nan'*  life,  bright  and  g loriou. 
te  the  but.  Below,  the  winding  met  bold  the  rich  clue  ten  of  the  per- 
pie  gripe,  or  yielded  then  to  the  peattut*,  who,  with  jest  and  tong,  beep- 
ed ap  the  wicker  baeket*  with  the  jukry  fruit.  Golden- haired,  blarneyed 
fill*,  wreelhed  with  wild-Bowers,  bound  with  gey  ribboat,  emtlcd  and 
chattered  ;  end  the  young  men,  with  their  blue  knee  breech*t  and  their 
bright  buttoned  jacket*,  aided  lo  the  light  toil  and  ■welled  the  cberu* 
that  rung  out  in  pralae  of  the  ruby  wine.  And  evermore  "  tie 
river,"  rushed  on  iu  arrowy 


The  wine !  the  wioe  of  the  Rhine ! 
Lo .'  how  iu  waves  in  the  beaker  »hine ! 
Bright  at  the  dawn  that  bieaki  above  i 
Bright  as  the  ri.ing  blush  of  love. 
When  thy  Hp,  Eve,  meet*  with  mine, 
It  the  hue  of  the  crimson  wine  of  the 


The  joy ooe  wine  of  the  Rhine .' 

Soul,  that  ladder  and  heexu  that  pine!. 


Aad  Up*  that  oan  kiae  to  i 
Aa  mine,  oh  Eva,  silence  thine  ;— 
Such  power  hath  the  joyout  wine  of  the  Rhine, 

The  lively  wine  of  the  Rhine  ! 
Tbi*  give*  twee  teem  to  sorrow'*  brine ; 
Bid*  u*  forget  that  Hope*  mux  die, 
That  Lore  it  frail  a*  it*  own  light  *igb ; 
That  joy*  decay  when  they  brightest  shine; 


Jo  Ed-O  1 

iaUTrebulk 


Then  q-iaff  we  the  wine  of  the  Rhine! 

Why  for  a  fleeting  fatna  ehooid  I  pinef 

Why  should  my  brain  through  a  short  life  toil, 

And  my  heart  consume  with  the  midnight  oil, 

Till  it*  love,  oh  Eva,  part  from  thine  T 

No  !  bid  me  not  turn  from  the  wine  of  the  Rhine ! 

So  sang  Clauic  Hefforman,  as  ho  aat  by  hi*  young  wife's  tide  on  the 
shore  of  the  beautiful  Rhino.  Happiness,  the  happiness  of  pure,  young 
Love  railed  upon  his  feature*,  and  a  quiet  enjoyment  of  life  and  of  Na- 
ture's gift*  and  beauties,  gave  calm  and  peaceful  expreseiun*  to  bit  face. 
But  ia  bit  dark,  thoughtful  eyo»,  wa*  the  light  of  other  thought* ;  they 
apoke  of  a  mind  where  sleep*  high  aspirations,  proud  dreams  of  honor  aad 
of  pride.  Aspiration*  and  dreamt  which,  if  awakened,  would  soon  take 
uie  light  from  his  eye  and  thin  bl*  cheek,  and  work  the  premature  fur- 
row on  his  brow,  and  tend  him  early  to  the  grave.  But  be  loved  and 
wa*  beloved,  and  wa*  happy,  for  these  thing*  dept.  Oh !  that  they  bad 
slept  forever ! 

Eva  Hafferman't  eyes  were  at  blue  and  deep  a*  a  miJ.ummet'*  sky. 
Her  face  wa*  an  open,  joyous  face.  Her  heart  wa*  a  well  of  affection 
for  her  boebaod,  and  of  pride.  Ala*!  that  she  wished  all  to  lave  him, 
that  (be  wished  the  world  to  be  proud  of  him.  They  might  have  conti- 
irued  happy  there.  Around  them  a  smiling,  fertile  land,  rich  with  a!! 
dower*  and  golden  fruit*.    Filled  with  the  ruin*  of  old  time,  every  stone 


a  history,  every  creeping  i»y  tine,  and  green  moss  a  lesson  *f  what  hast 
been  and  must  be.  Behind  them,  their  cottage,  a  little  Ed*_b  Betena 
them,  the  stoned  Rhine.    They  might  bare  been  bappy^ 

"  Tell  me  a  story,  Claude/ 

"  A  story,  Eva  1  Well,  what  shall  it  be  about  7  Shall  t  rebuild  one 
ef  thoee  old  tower*,  and  bU  fair  ladies  smile  end  gallant  knight*  do  peer- 
lee*  deed*,  for  yoor  pleasure  T" 

"  No;  I  am  not  in  the  mood  for  tale*  of  chivalry  te-day." 

••  Shall  It  be  of  fairies,  or  of  Rubexahl,  or  the  wild  Huntsman  T" 

"  No ;  old  Gertrude,  in  the  village  yonder,  can  beat  yon  there  too, 
easily." 

"  Shall  it  be  then,  so:ne  of  my  wild  college  prank*  f" 
"  Your  wild  prank*!"  and  the  looked  at  him  whom  the  had  known 
j  ever  *o  gentle  and  *o  good,  with  aa  Incredulous  imile. 

Well  then,  1  must  go  to  my  book*.  Shall  I  tell  yon  a  ttory  of  A  larks 
or  Anile.  Or  a  legend  of  the  old  Greek;  bow  Pbaon  left  Me  love;  or 
bow  Anacraon  woo  bl*  bride,  when  the  Poet  proved  greater  than  the 
Tyrant  T" 

"That,  Claude!  that!"  the  cried,  and  her  eye*  sparkled.  "Tell  roe 
of  the  greatoee*  of  the  poet !" 

Claude  Hefferroan1*  troile  bad  sadness  in  it.  Often  had  hit  wife  spo- 
ken to  him  of  fame  and  the  piide  of  the  Poet;  end  often  had  the  arged 
him  to  take  Ambition  lo  hi*  heart,  until  hi*  face  began  to  grow  more 
thoughtful,  and  hi*  dreamt  were  sometime*  of  other  thing*  than  her.— 
He  noticed  now  how  eagerly  the  oaogbt  at  anything  that  approached  ber 
favorite  subject,  and  this  canted  the  tadneas  ia  bin  sroil*. 

Bot  be  broke  In  a  mood  half  of  mockery  and  half  rhapsody,  into  a  ttory. 
And  when  it  wa*  finlabed,  Claude  Hefferroan  and  hi*  wife  west  hand  in 
hand  to  their  collage  borne,  and  at  they  went  the  tpok*  to  him  of  the 
might  of  the  Poet. 

CHAPTER  II. 

•'  Tho««lu  came  too  qukk, 
And  whirled  bsebrtin  w  -..daso- 

Ort*)  thjidi.d.ined  to  rave, 
Uu-r  nstt*  Are  ia  the  bap*  to  save." 
Now  I  feel  my  spirit 


Bitterly  stirred,  aad— aay  lilt  up  tby  brow, 
Ilia  tbmo  own  voic..  ecbola*  tu  Lhos  bow, 
Aad  Iboa  didst  prsy  to  bear  it. 
I  rauit  onto  my  work  aad  my  a  ten  bear* ! 
Take  from  my  room  thy  >i»rp,  and  boosa  ind  flawcra! 


TBK  *T0T>»»T'S  »I01ir — TH1  PtVOatlll. 

out  in  the  quiet  blue  heaven,  and 
should  happen  in  her  watch — 
There  were  truth*  in  the  cottage  and  deaths  in  the  lordly  mention.  Pam- 
pered luxury  wa*  sickening  on  iu  toft  couch ;  and  the  riot  of  wild 
mirth  echoed  from  the  squalid  huts  of  penury.  The  good  man  did  hie 
charity  untorrn,  and  the  criminal  pursued  hi*  oourae  unnoted.  One  left  a 
diik  in  bit  enemy's  heart,  and  no  on*  auspected  him — be  we.»  wealthy  and 
high  in  station.  One  dashed  through  the  crackling  flames,  and  rescued 
a  blue -eyed  child— eooo  all  looked  cold  upon  him  and  (hunned  him — bo 
wa*  very  poor.  An  old  man,  bowed  with  year,  and  starvation,  laid 
down  on  a  marble  *tep  and  died.  The  owner  ef  that  step  had  risen  on 
hi*  downfall—At  wa*  quaffing  the  red  wine. 

And  the  gentle  evening  Mar  noted  these  tiling*  in  silence ;  and,  when 
her  watch  wa*  over,  told  them  unto  God. 

Claude  Hrffeiman  *tood  by  the  window  of  hit  library,  looking  out 
opon  the  aceoe,  now  all  glorious  with  the  presence  of  the  eight.  With- 
out all  wa*  peacefal,  serene  and  still.  Within,  the  eye  rotted  on  all  that 
comfort  or  elegance  could  desire.  There  were  bust*  of  the  Poet*  and 
Sage*  of  old  and  of  modem  lime.  The  blind,  deep-furrowed  face  of  Ho- 
mer; the  satyr  feature*  but  god-like  forehead  of  Socrates;  the  high, 
clear  brow  of  Shaktpeare,  and  many  oUiert.  A  few  choice  pictures  hung 
upon  the  wall;  a  droll  group  from  Tenieit ;  a  tunny  landscape  from 
Claude  Loraine,  a  full-eyed  Madonna  from  the  Spanith  Monillo.  There 
were  book*  of  poetry,  of  the  science*  of  the  elder  day  ;  of  modern  Ro- 
;  of  puie  philosophy ;  of  the  changing  biatoiy  of  man.  There 
a  few  choice  flowers,  a  white  japonic*,  hyacinths  and  monthly  ro- 
On  a  table  of  inlaid  ebony  stood  a  reading  lamp;  hut  it*  deep, 
close  shade  Bung  all  it*  light  upon  a  little  space  of  the  table,  aad  no  ray 
from  it  lit  the  room.  A  harp  stood  at  the  side  of  this,  and  by  it  tat  Eva 
Hefferroan.   She  leant  on  the  internment  and  ber 
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Mill;,  for  h«r  thought*  were  on  h«r  husband. 


The  full 
'  nigh 


rooonli, 

I  have  made  you  live  »• 

if  for  me  alone.    You  nuit  lire  for  other.,  Claud*  ;  your  wife  muit  be 
proud  M  well  a.  happy." 
••  Eva!" 

••  yM>  Claude,  I  know  your  power  and  your  learning,  t  know  that 
eloquence  can  Aow  from  your  lip* ;  that  year  pen  baa  a  apell  that  stould 
thrill  the  heart*  of  mankind.  The**  power*  have  »lept  for  me.  It  thai  I 
be  your  wife'*  voice,  that  awaken*  them,  Claude-" 

"  Beautiful,  I  am  happy.    Can  1  be  more  t" 

"  Ye*,  my  hu.band,  you  can  be  great.  You  hare  no  right  to  bide  within 
you,  the  gteatne*.  of  your  mind." 
"  Eve,  do  not  tempt  me." 

n  yMt  I  wiU  tempt  you,  Claude.  If  your  wife'*  voire  ba*  any  power 
It  (hall  move  you.  If  I  have  deserved  anything  for  my  love,  fnr  my  un- 
changing, truthful  love.  If  I  have  forgotten  my  worihip  of  Heaven  in  an 
idolatry  for  you !  by  tbe*e  I  will  tempt  you ;  by  these  I  will  pr»y  ywj.to 
be  iIlu*trio<u,  to  be  great '" 

•'  Eva,  do  you  remember  Claada  Ulric,  my  old  clss.mate.  and  name- 
aakel  He  fell  the  victim  of  unbridled  thought.  I  **w  him  when  he 
dwelt  in  hi.  cold,  damp  cell;  he  remembered  me  and  gave  me  a  paper. 
I  will  read  it  to  you,  my  Eva." 

She  looked  up  at  him;  hi*  voice  wooded  «o  strangely;  low  and 
She  walcbed  him  a*  he  drew  Ute  curtain*  aod 
bt.  Then  going  to  hi*  e*critoire,  he  drew  a  paper 
from  it  and  seated  himself  by  the  table.  Hit  wife  *at  opposite  to  bim, 
butcould  not  we  hi.  face.  The  lamp  shade  thiew  all  the  light  on  the 
book  beneath,  and  in  the  tame  »weet  vox*,  but  even  lower  and  sadder, 
be  read  the  manutcript  of  hi*  old  clatimate,  as  follow* : 

"  '  My  father  died  a  maniac ;  but  it  wa*  when  I  wa.  a  little  child,  and 
knew  nothing  about  it :  but  I  used  to  wonder,  sometime*,  that  whenever 
a  little  wild  or  boisterous  in  my  play,  my  mother  would  call  me  to  her. 
tad  apeak  to  me  with  gentle  word*,  and  aoothe  me,  and  I  u«d  to  look 
up  into  her  eye*,  and  watch  the  large  tear*  trickling  down,  until  the  drop, 
gathered  in  my  own.  And  now,  aometimee,  I  think  I  am  a  little  boy 
again,  and  I  atand  beside  my  mother'*  knee  end  liaten  to  ber  tone*  once 
more,  and  I  weep  and  am  happy. 

'I  had  a  *i»ter,  *«ven  or  eight  year*  my  elder— a  beautiful,  dark-eyod 

)  even  to  harm  life  worm  that 


fed  upon  your  flower* !  I  liave  Men  her  bruah  orT  the  insect.,  and  softly 
place  them  on  »ome  broedleafed  tree.  Well,  they  told  me  that  Mary 
wa*  toon  to  be  married  :  and  I  remember  going  to  her  knee,  and  looking 
op  in  ber  face,  and  asking  her  if  it  were  true  ;  and  I  wondered  why  ber 
face  grew  so  flushed,  a*  »he  bent  down  to  kit*  me ;  and  wby  she  cried ; 
and  yet,  I  thought  ahe  looked  happy  too.  Soon  came  my  new  brother. 
He  waa  beautiful  too:  be  bud  the  name  dark  eyes,  and  the  aame  daik 
hair  as  my  ai«ier;  and  when  I  watched  htm,  and  saw  how  his  eye 
sparkled  when  Mary  came,  and  how  hi.  cheek  paled  and  flushed  when 
me  sweet  old  song :  and  bow  he  *eemed  to  think  there 
plen.ure  any  where  but  at  her  aide:  then  I  loved  him;  for  I 
knew  that  Maiy  would  be  happy  with  him. 

'One  day  they  had  been  out  riding;  and  when  they  came  home,  Civ 
rence  w>u  very  pate,  and  had  a  headache.  He  went  to  bed  early.  But 
late  that  night,  a.  I  wa.  sitting  by  my  little  room  window,  wondering  at 
the  »t*rn,  I  heard  a  fearful  shriek,  which  teemed  to  come  from  hi*  room. 
I  ran  in.  and  there  stood  all  In  the  house  about  my  .i.ter  ;  »he  lay  on  the 
floor,  rnotionle..  and  pale,  and  1  knew  .lie  had  fainted,  for  I  had  seen 
my  mother  fiim  befxe.  I  wondered  why  Clatence  did  not  rise  tn  help 
ber.  for  I  saw  bim  on  the  bed  in  bit  riding  .lrei«,  jmt  *<  be  had  come  in ; 
so  I  went  up  to  bim,  and  took  hi*  hand  ;  but  1  let  i;  drop,  it  una  tu  very 
cold;  but  I  climbed  up  in  the  bed  and  looked  into  bin  face,  aid  it  waa  a> 
white  a.  marble,  and  the  eyes  were  chwtl ;  and  hi.  dark  hair,  which 
wa»  damp  wh«n  I  touched  it,  hung  (ill  over  lr.  forrhevl.  Then  my 
mother  came  to  me,  and  told  me  that  Clarence  wa.  dea  l :  and  I  looked 
up  in  her  face  and  laughed,  and  would  have  «poken,  but  that  there  came 
another  .hiiek,  and  Mary  .prong  to  the  brd.tde.  and  tare  her  long  beau- 
tiful hsir — and  tcreamed.  Oti!  my  God!  tho«.i  scream*  are  ringing 
through  my  brain  yet '  Well,  Clarence  win  buried,  and  they  told  me 
that  Mary  wa.  mad. 


'  There  were  strong  men  cane,  1  know,  and  bound  ap-  ber  beaatifttl 
form  in  some  strange  machine ;  and  once  in  her  room  I  beard  ber  shrieks, 
aad  the  sound  a*  of  a  lath.  They  told  me  that  the  me> 
ber.  Lashing  my  gentle,  beautiful  sister  !  I  sat  down  i 
and  thought  my  heart  would  break.    After  a  time,  ,kr  died. 

'  Soon,  my  mother  called  me  to  her  bedside,  and  told  me  that  ber  heart 
wa*  broken ;  and  .he  kissed  and  blessed  me  and  dud.  Thwy  told  roe  I 
was  an  orphan  ! 

'  Many  a  year  passed  on— add  1  wa*  a  mas ;  young,  but  a  passionate, 
•oulful  man. 

•  One  eveniog  I  was  visiting,  and  the  talk  was  of  madness.  Mm;  a 
story  was  told,  many  a  fearful  tale  of  lunacy  and  sorrow.  And  I 
id  parodied  the  Mories,  but  for  ail  that  tbey  thrilled 
me  like  lire.  There  was  a  fair  girl  there,  who,  I  thought  looked  like  my 
aiater  when  she  was  most  beautiful.  There  was  the  same  polished  brow, 
the  aame  »trange,  dark  eye*,  the  aanse  gentle  smile  :  and  when  I  seemed 
*  listening  attentively  to  the  narresar,  my  eye*  were  fixed  on  ber.  And 
when  I  came  to  my  abiding  place— for  my  father,  mother  and  sweet  sit- 
ter were  in  heaven,  and  I  had  nolo*** — I  knew  that  I  loved  ber. 

•I  sought  her  society  continually.  Many  a  strange  remark  I  made, 
many  a  wild  fancy  I  uttered;  aad  the  old  called  It  a  boy',  rwmanoe,  ami 
told  me  It  would  all  fade  away,  as  I  grew  older ;  and  that  1  would  be- 
come calm  and  iedifferent  as  themselves.  I  li.teoed  respectfully,  bat 
when  I  was  alone  again,  I  laughed  that  they  should  think  that  ray  wild 
thoughts,  my  burning  brain,  my  road  soul,  would  ever  be  tamed !  I  fek, 
,  I  knew  that  nothing  save  leve  could  tame  them,  and  Gad 
thai! 

'  Oh!  how  I  mm  ray  heart  upon  that  'air  girl;  even  at  her 
tired  of  gating  on  her,  ar.d  very  happy  when  I  could  hear  the  music  of 
ber  voice. 

'  She  might  have  loved  me,  by  and  by  ;  but  one  night  they  told  me  .be 
wa*  ill.  and  the  next,  .he  wa*  in  heaven. 

•  a  a  •  a 

'  I  am  in  a  cold,  •tone-walled  cell ;  and,  through  ray  iron-grated  door, 
I  see  the  pitying  face  of  a  woman,  looking  on  me ;  and  a  beautiful  little 
girl ;  and  the  child  point*  to  me  and  speak*  to  her  mother,  and  I  know 
by  the  motion  of  her  lips,  abe  ia  answeriag,  that  I  am  mad.'  " 

When  Claude  fini.hed,  be  arose,  and  taking  the  shade  from  the  lamp, 
looked  upon  his  wife,  from  whose  eye*  the  big  tears  were  railing.  His 
!  face  was  pale  as  death,  and  on  his  brow  was  a  strange  moisture.  Ha 
pressed  his  white  lip  passionately  to  ber  forehead. 

"  Eva,  I  will  win  you  fame !" 


CHAPTER  HI. 

"  la  *il*see  sad  ia  saidsirhl,  fast  hi.  pat*  the  stsdrat  tarasd, 
Aad  ever  nearer  toward,  it*  clou  the  emblem  taper  barsed. 
And  quickly  atoved  las  rapid  pan.  beaeaih  last  nwkerias;  ray, 
But  fasiat  th.o  the  tin*,  wsre  traced,  tkt  young  bear!  .are  away. 

TRJ  FIRST  LABOR. 
I'sss  we  over  a  month  ot  two,  and  we  stand  again  in  the  study  of 
Claude  Hcflerman.  How  often  do  we  wish  for  that  which  when  granted 
brings  u«  but  self  reproach  and  bluer  »orrow.  The  wild  hope*  of  fanci- 
ful youth, — the  half  vague  prayer*  of  the  imaginative;  how  much  better 
unfulfilled, — how  much  happier  unli.tened  to.  With  all  the  pertinacity 
of  woman',  henrt,  aided  by  the  fancy  of  youth,  strengthened  by  passionate 
fondoen  excited  by  light  reiiatance,  had  Eva  HefTerman  besought  ber 
huabnnd  to  .eek  fame.  And  haw  grieved  wa*  he  at  ber  wi.h :  he  knew 
better  its  dangers  and  its  ca:es  ;  he  sighed  to  give  to  it  the  energies 
that  bad  been  exercised  in  affection ;  ba  feared  to  leave  the  brightness 
that  now  shone  around  bim,— to  turn  from  the  beautiful  spirit  of  happt- 
ne?«  who  now  crtiJlcd  him  in  her  arm<.  But  he  had  been  unaccustomed 
to  tvfute  anything  to  hi.  %vife, — unwitting  to  deny  her  lightest  request- 
He  saw  how  her  bean  was  bent  on  it;  his  insight  into  the  'toco 
showed  him  nnly  darkness  and  mlw-'ry,  and  therefore  111.  ro 
came  with  agttiy  and  bitter,  fearful  thought.  "  F.*«,  I  will  win  you 
fame!" 

And  now  look  at  him  a.  he  bend*  over  his  paper*,  the  lor^,  .|ark  hair 
dathed  carrlenly  back  from  his  face,— the  lip.  without  a  *mile,  and 
pressed  close  together  ;  the  cheek  aunkeo  and  pale ;  tbe  eye  hollow,  end 
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•ad  the  paper  over  which  bit  quick  pen  moved.  Atonnd  him  the  eonfu- 
lion  that  speaks  of  the  student.  At  hit  right  hand  the  silver  boa  of 
opium. 

Aa  Ma  wife  enters,  he  merely  raises  hit  eyes,  a 
again  to  his  task.  She  touches  his  arm,  and  «a  be 
the  watch  lying  at  his  aide.    It  it  an  hour  past  midnight. 

She,  too,  is  paler  and  less  happy  than  when  we  saw  her  first.  Het 
entreaties  have  conjured  up  tbat  on  which  the  shudders  to  look.  Her 
prajers  hare  made  him  what  be  is  now.  It  Is  for  ber  he  it  tcwsTlnsT 
hot.  It  the  happier  for  ill  Oh,  how  willingly,  how  rapturously, 
would  the  recall  him  from  the  pursuit  of  the  giddy  toy ,  ambitioo.  Lady ! 
lady !  Sorrow  the  Alchymlst.  will  mix  silver  with  thy  sunny  hair.  Sorrow 
the  reaper  will  gather  In  his  harvest  of  many  teart. 

"  Claude,  it  it  an  hour  after  midnight.     Will  you  not  come  to  sleep  " 

"I  am  busy  now,  Eva  "  and  he  looked  up  and  aaw  the  lean 


in  ber  eyes,  and  added,  "  Go  yourself,  lore!  you  look  jaded, 
and  in  need  of  rett." 

Oh !  if  he  bad  known  bow  many  an  linor  abe  had  hung  over  him,  and 
wept  at  hit  feverish  sleep,  and  listened  to  bis  distempered  muttering! ! 

Ha  turned  and  made  a  roll  of  the  eastern  drug,— the  wondrous  opium, 
— that  which  soothes  and  excitrs  at  once. 

•'  Do  not,  Clauds,— do  not,  my  husband,  take  any  more  of  that.  For- 


give mo,— forgive  me  •  for  I  am  bitterly  punished  for  my  withe*.  Come 
to  rest,  Claude,  fori  will  not  go  without  yoo." 

So  he  suffered  her  to  take  the  poison  from  hit  hand,  and  retired  to 
dream  of  fresh  toll  for  the  morrow. 

By  Monday,  the  task  he  had  been  engaged  at  was  finished.  He 
looked  over  its  pages  ;  it  had  cost  him  many  a  weary  hour,  but  it  teem- 
ed  now  so  unsatisfactory  and  worthless  to  him,  that  he  crumpled  it  in  hit 
hand,  and  dashed  it  passionately  to  the  ground .    Then  he  paced  up  and 

to  be  die- 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Msry,  I  rrieve  f»r  thus : 
t  esre  net  that  Uw  larfiof  torrent  sweep 
J»>  Jrrama.  a,  Imp*,  tela  the  In  of  tv  set, 

Bat  tit*  la  ttsnl  »d  werp ! 
Tho«  by  my  hind  to  p*a*ry  lo  be  breaftt  1— 
Ood!  tatr.i.b.raleg  madness  i.  lb.  tlo.rbt' 

TRIALS. — THC  LOV»  Of  A  Wire. 

Wben  Claude  Hr Herman  yirldod  compliance  to  bis  wife's  request,  he 
resolved  that  nothing  should  stay  his  search  for  Fame.  No  thought  of 
the  outer  world  should  come  to  steal  away  hit  powers  from  tbeii  task  of 
study;  to  chase  the  divine  rflUtot  that  brought  such  gioriout  dreams. 
Hit  wif.'s  and  his  own  money  bad  yielded  enough  to  satisfy  their  modo- 
and  it  was  a  light  employment  to  collect  the  interest  that  it 
I  to  vary  the  "  even  tenor  "  of  hit  life.  But  wben  be 
I  him  to  toil,  he  mutt  think  no  more  of  this, — he  could  spare  no 
day  to  attend  it.    It  must  be  given  to  another. 

All  their  little  fortune  was  reposed  in  the  hands  of  a  merchant  at  IUti»- 
bon,  who  had  fall  powen  to  ihve<t  it  as  he  judged  best. 

So,  one  morning,  a  few  months  after  the  time  of  our  last  seeing  him,  a 
latter  brought  bim  word  that  the  house  had  failed.  Failed  and  lust  ail- 
both  its  own  and  that  entrusted  to  it  by 

While  he  read  this  letter  his  wife 
palor  stealing  over  them,  cold  and  ashy  as  that  of  death. 
"  Claude,  what  is  It  I" 
But  when  lie  looked  upon  h-r  and  thought  hew  that  thin  cheek  might 
become  still  more  emaciated  by  want ;  bow  that  beautiful  form,  that  had 
been  a  ple.nu.nt  thing  to  look  upon  so  long,  must  fall  away  and  lute  its 
lith«nc».  and  its  grace,  it  choked  him.  ami  lie  could  not  tell  her. 

Their  little  daughter,  too,  the  sole  hope  of  tl>eir  young  hearts,  lay  sick 
now.  Who  was  to  purchase  the  thousand  little  romfotts  so  needed  in 
the  s'ck  room.  Who  pay  the  physician,— that  good  S»m«rit»n,  who 
heals  and  is  well  paid  for  it.  Clsodo  Ht-ffetrntn  looked  round  upon  hit 
books,  and  grew  yet  pB|er.  That  night  be  told  bit  wife  that  they  were 
ruined.  And  it  was  then  he  saw  how  even  his  i-lo'atry  of  love  was  deser- 
ved by  her.  Poverty  is  tho  true  liial  of  woman's  affectum.  Ftioodsaie 
the  ephemera  that  live  only  In  the  golden  sunshine ;  the  brother  turns 
cold,  but  the  wife  wraps  ber  warm  fondoess  round  the  unfortunate,  and 
loftbostoim.    Beautiful  is  the  wife's  love  when 


and  taw  the 


.',  affl  no  hope  of  a 


all  else  has  forsaken '-   It  is  the  aou  tht 
and  the  cold  grey  rock . 

And  for  the  poet  and  stafent  who  bath  no  wife, 
wife,  better,  ten  thousand  fold  better,  tbat  he  should  die. 

"  The  books  and  haip  will  bring  something.  Claude,"  said  Evm,  "a 
your  writing  must  toon  be  repaid  :  and.  Claude,  I  can  embroider  ■ 
paint,  and  du  a  thousand  things,  and  we  can  be  wi 

Hs  could  not  answer  her. 

They  went  together  to  the  bedtide  of  their  child, 
put  up  ber  arms  to  her  mother,  and  drew  her  down  ' 
and  kissed  her. 

"  Are  you  better,  darling  1"  asked  her  father. 
"  Yes,  I  have  no  pain  now,  and  I  feel  almost  well.  I  bare  been  e 
iag  of  angels,  father. »  And  as  ha  looked  upon  her.  he  saw  tho  I 
light  of  immortality  gathering  on  her  brow,  and  ha  knew  that  bar  Oast 
was  near  to  take  away  their  treasure.  All  that  night  the  student  and  his 
wife  sat  by  the  bedside ;  and  the  pain  returaed,  and  the  Utile  sufferer's 
ft  ante  was  racked  with  convulsions ,  and  the  low  moan  broke  from  the  dis- 
colored lips,  but  the  beautif'il  light  rested  ever  upon  the  tweet  face,  and 
every  glance  told  her  parents  that  she  knew  and  loved  them.    And  then 

;  and  whan  the  months*; 


bim  "Good  bye!"  and  whispered  her  mother  to  put  her  aims  round 
her.  Eva  did  so,  and  laid  her  child's  head  upon  her  bosom ;  and  then 
she  smiled  and  died. 

Eva  H' Herman  murmured  amid  ber  tears,  "  Father,  thy  will  be  done '" 
but  her  husband  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  strove  hard,  but  bit  heart  cooki 
not  tay  it.  He  looked  forward  with  the  prophetic  vision  of  sorrow  iota) 
the  far  land  of  the  future,— saw  the  coming  of  despair— and  he  could 
not  thank  the  God  who  gave  it,  or  say  tbat  it  was  best.  Do  not  biases 
him,  till  you  too  have  suffered  uncomplaining ! 

CHAPTER  V. 

■ 

Tis  til  toe  Ult  lo  stay  tat  blast, 

The  wreck  is  oa  tbe  ■bore — 
its  cannot  pt i >il  live  dukeaad  past 
With  bops  for  days  is  store. 

■ore's  a  a  i  w  ie. 

A  second  time  tbe  task  was  finished.  And  now,  at  his  wife's  protarpt- 
ingt,  Claude  HesTerman  sent  tbe  manuscript  to  I 
and  here  he  might  hope.  Had  ha  not  aa  < 
language,  and  lore  of  the  olden  day.  familiar  to  bim  as  hi*  ownt 
he  not  the  pen  of  tbe  ready  writer— the  gift  of  flowing  words? 
should  he  fear.  And  the  letter  of  answer  was  opened  joyoasly ;  Evm 
leaning  over  her  husband  with  tbe  first  smile  of  hope  that  had  brlgbisood 
her  face  fur  long,  weary  months. 

And  tbey  read  in  that  letter  "  that  the  MSS  ' 
displaying  learning  and  taste,  but  " 

Should  he  go  on  t 

demand  for  works  of* 
And  he  must  decline  publishing,  and  was  his 


his 


to  a 


obedient  servant." 

PoorCleode  HefTcrman !  The  toil  they  had  cott  him*  Why,  it  was 
lifivbloed, — the  ttrenglh  of  his  body  and  soul;  the  effort  of  his  mine' 
benefit  his  wife,  his  last  hope  on  the  earth.  It  was  this  that 
markrt,  and  could  find  no  purchaser.    Poof  Claud*  Heffertnaa. 

"  My  wife  I  my  wife !  "  he  muttered,  forgetting  her  presence — "  I 
go  mad!    My  heart  I.  breaking." 

"  Claude,  my  husband,  do  not  speak  so.     I  am  with  you.  D 
forget  your  songs  to  me,  or  were  tbey  all  but  idle  flattery  t 

"  Eva,  my  own  beloved  wife, 

G.  nlle  aud  beautiful ! 
Tbe  brightne.t  thou  bait  givon  to  life, 

No  cloud  but  death's  ran  dull. 
Though  thick  the  norms  of  grief  or  guile, 

Around  my  pathway  fall, 
I'll  turn  me,  darling,  to  ttiy  tmile, 
And  lightly  bear  tbem  all." 
•♦Tea,"  be  oried.  tpringing  up  and  flinging  her  from  him,  aa  aha 
to  wind  ber  arms  around  hit  neck—"  yet,  those  toogt.     Why  did  I 
watte  time  or  strength  upon  u>  idle  a  support  as  fetters.  I 
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ike  i«h«Air;n-Bsxi  ii  fa 

—  y<>*  PiB%T  • 

jggd crawl  to^ur  lid 


fail*  me  m.   And  yon !  you  madden  me!   Mv»t  I 
at  and  poverty  t    Must  I  lay  you  in  a  pauper'*  par*, 
^eawl  to^ESr  .Ida  there,  Era?    God !  God  !  It  .hall  not  be.    I  will 
win  you  bread.    You  *hall  net  want.    I  will  work, — I  will  tell  my  blood 

[fgi  life  and  beart  for  you,  Eva.    I  will  Oh  God,  my  head  !  " 

gApd  before  hit  wife  could  reaeh  him,  the  hot  blood  » pouted  from  hi* 
rns»olh,a»-dbefoll.  Eva  wawbed  by  him  till  life  returned.  But  he  wa* 
•  maniac. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

"  8wmI  :  I  will  via  thM,  (*■*  ! " 
The  its  deal  crusd,  anil  two!  him  u  bis  toil.— 

"SBaW^^*- 

"  Waep  aot  far  aim  wbo  diein, 
Par  ha  itaapi  end  U  at  r*«  :  " 


THE  CLOU  Or  TUC  riHE  ItitCH. 

J;  ftl  high  noonday,  and  from  the  middle  path  of  Heaven  the  great 
ana  flooded  the  green  earth  with  glory.  Tbe  air,  *weel  with  the  brea- 
thing* of  a  thousand  flower*,  wooed  tho  *en»e«  ;  the  murmur  of  blight 
walera  »p«kc  of  erolnoaa,  and  ever  from  tho  «h*de  of  grove  and  wood,  up 
to  the  purity  of  the  blue  sky  swelled  the  bird'*  midday  song  to  their 
Creator. 

Beautiful  trimmer  made  glad  the  face  af  ihe  earth.    All  nature  Kent- 
Band*  of  light-hearted  youth  and  maiden*  rheered  their 
:  of  flute  and  mandolin.    The  old 
of  hi*  earlier  year*,  and  looking 
upward,  blessed  the  God  that  bade  him  love  »o  beautiful  a  day. 

And  in  hi*  cottage  room,  stretched  upon  the  India  cushions,  and  sur" 
rounded  with  the  evidence*  of  hi*  »tudy  and  his  ta*le,  lay  the  form  of 
Claude  HaScrman.  Sleep  wa*  with  him.  I'a'e,  oh!  how  pale  and 
waated,  he  lay  there ;  with  the  dark  curl*  ttrnying  over  hit  forehead. 
With  the  thin,  transparent  cheek,  and  the  lip  that  had  lu»t  it*  rote. 
;  on  that  ruinod  face  wa*  the  light  of  Heaven  ;   the  spiritual  beauty 


The  doc 
*••.•:  :-•>»  I 


but  it  waked  the  .leeper.  Hi. 
hi*  couch ;  and  he  looked  op  Into  her  face,  and  a*ked  her 


if  she  was  an  angel,  and  told  her  that  he  was  ready.  Her  eye  bad  been 
tearless  till  now.  But  now,  when  she  knew  that  the  fuoutep*  of  death 
were  near,— that  bo  ehoiild  not  know  bar !— her  who  had  watched  by 
him  *o  faithfully  and  so  fondly, — who  had  loved  him  to  dearly;  who  had 
stale  kim  Mtk  for /ami ! 

•  !  Claude,  my  hothead !  I  have  murdered  you  !    Look  up,— 

But  ha  looked  at  her  with  the  iacredulou*  (mile  of  nradoea*. 

"  Ohl  God!"  prayed  the  wife,  •' do  not  let  him  die  ao !— without  a 
word, — without  a  glance, — to  tell  me  I  am  ramerainred  aad  forgiven.  I 
cannot,— I  cannot  boar  thi*  ;  "  and  covering  her  face  with  her  band*,  *be 
knelt  betide  him.  The  big  tear  guabad  through  the  slender  rluget*,  and 
the  bo*om  throbbed  a*  if  the  agonised  tenant  would  have  buret  forth. 

M  :     u.  reits-d  himoeLf  upon  hi.  elbow  and  gaaad  upon 


I  be  laid  hi.  bead  back  upon  hi.  pillow,  and  died. 
And  the  lady  etood  by  the  aide  of  that  beautiful  clay,  and  puabed  away 
the  carl*  from  the  white  brow,  and  (raxed  fixedly  upon  him  for  a  little 
while.    Then  ihe  (looped  and  ki**ed  the 
away,  but  the  abed  no  more  tear  *. 
They  buited  bim  d»*rn  on  the  eloping  lawn  before  hi*  house,  clo*e  by 


who  had 

a  young  wife  to  eeek  for  health  on  the  bank,  or  ihe  Rhine. 
They  were  told  that  the  nuns  in  the  little  convent  of  the  village  would 
hold  a  midnight  ma**  for  the  dying,  and  they  gained  admission  into  the 
little  chapel.  And  when  the  clock  struck  the  hour,  the  blackatoled 
nuna  came  in  *ad  proce*«ioa  and  stood  around  the  altar ;  and  the  mass 
wa*  celebrated;  and  then  along  the  "  dim,  rnysteiiou*  aisle  "  floated  the 
low,  Hid  music,  as  the  sister,  sang  tho 

HYMN  Full  THE  DYING. 
Here  we  wait  the  passing  breath, 

While  our  solemn  watch  is  kept. 
Sl.ter!  thou  wilt  welcome  death,— 

Tluiu  ha*:  suffered,— thou  hast  wept  ' 


Soothe  the  broken  heart  to  rest ! 

Like  a  storm-rain,  sorrows  all 

Fell  on  her 
Now,  'tie  time  the 

'Tin  the  rose's  hour  to 
Savior!  make  thi* dark 
Soothe  the  broken  heart  to  mat ! 

She  bad  bound  her  hope  and  Wo, 
Up  with  one  beloved  beart  ,— 

Came  the  clay  and  .pit-it*,  .trife. 
And  her  boeora  Wed,  to  part. 

But  Savior !  make  thi*  dark  hour  bleat. 

Soothe  the  broken  heart  to  met ! 


Though  thou  wen  happy  here 

Q  sencb'd  now  thy  light,  and  gone  thy 
And  we  may  meet  thy  gentle  amile 

No  more  in  this  cold  world  of  our*. 
But,  Savior,  make  this  dark  hour  bleat, — 
i  beait  toreat! 


Bat  before  the  hymn  had;. 

There  i*  one  changelea*  good  on  earth.  It  is  the  love  of  a 
wife.    He  who  ha*  it  nut  hath  no  hope  but  Heaven. 


Thi  Horrors  or  War  —Deteriptioit  ff  tkt  arrival,  at  Dretitn, 
of  a  remnant  of  Napoletni  arm)  of  Rnuia. — 1  wa*  lately  an  eye. 
wilr.es*  of  a  terrible  scene  The  regiment  of  body  guard  that  aeajuitied 
itself  *o  manfully  at  Minsk,  has,  in  returning  to  Moscow,  beea  altogether 
cut  up,  mostly  hy  the  frost.  Of  the  whole  tegiment,  only  about  seventy 
remain.  Single  bedie*  arrive  by  degree*,  but,  in  the  main  in  a  most 
pitiable  plight.    When  they  reach  the  Saxon  border,  they  are  assisted 

ef  the  road  ln*»oroe  carriage  or  waggon. 

On  Sunday  forenoon  I  went  to  the  Lime'  teen  Bad,  and  found  a  crowd 
collected  round  a  ear,  in  which  (one  aoidier*  had  leturoed  from  Russia. 
No  grenade  or  grape  could  have  disligured  them  aa  I  beheld  them,  the 
victims  of  cold.  One  of  them  had  loat  the  upper  joint*  of  hi*  ten  6agors, 
and  be  showed  us  the  blark  stump*.  Another  looked  a*  if  he  had  been 
in  the  hand*  of  the  Turk*,  for  he  wanted  both  ear*  and  ne*e.  Moat 
horrible  wa*  the  look  of  a  third,  whose  eyes  were  frozen ;  the  eyelid* 
hung  down,  rotting,  and  the  globe*  of  the  eye*  were  burst,  arid  protruded 
out  of  the  socket*.  It  wa*  awfully  hideout,  and  yet  a  more  hideout  ob- 
ject wa*  to  pieient  it*elf.  Out  of  the  straw  in  the  bottom  of  the  car,  I 
now  beheld  a  figure  creep  painfully  out,  which  one  could  scarcely  be  Me  to 
to  be  a  human  being,  *o  wild  aad  distorted  were  hi*  feature*.  The  lip* 
were  rotted  away,  and  the  teeth  exposed.  He  pulled  the  cloak  away 
from  before  bis  mouth,  and  grinned  on  ua  like  a  dcatlt-bead.  Then  be 
burst  oat  Into  wild  laughter ;  began  to  give  the  command  in  broken 
French,  in  a  voice  more  like  the  bark  of  a  dog  than  anything  human ; 
and  we  aaw  that  tho  poor  wietch  waa  mad  from  a  froaen  brain.  Sudden- 
ly a  cry  wa*  heard— ••  Hemy  !  my  Henry !"  and  a  young  girl  rushed  up 
to  the  cur.  The  poor  lunatic  rubbed  his  brow,  a*  if  trying  to  recollect 
where  he  wa* — he  then  stretched  nut  hiafarmi  towards  the  distracted 
girl,  and  lilted  himaelf  up  with  hi*  whole  strength.  A  shuddering  fever- 
tit  came  over  him.  He  fell  collapsed,  and  lay  breathless  on  the  straw. 
Tbe  girl  was  removed  fotcibly  from  the  corpse.  It  washer  bridegroom. 
Her  agony  found  vent  in  the  most  horribls?  imprecations  against  the  flench 
and  the  Emperor,  and  her  rage  communicated  itself  to  the  crowd  around 
her— especially  the  women,  who  were  assembled  in  considerable  number* 
—they  expressed  their  opinion,  in  language  tbe  most  fearfully  frantic  I 
should  advise  no  Frenrhman  to  enter  into  «ueh  a  mob;  the  name  of  the 
king  himself  would  help  him  little  there.— [At  tnint.ee  are*  of  Ike  fear 
lglf  in  Germany. 

History  or  iNrttiEKZA.— The  following  account  of  the-  "  ri-e  and 
progress"  of  this  pieratent  disease  will  bo  interesting  to  our  rtaders. 

In  1580  it  prevailed  in  Euro;*-,  and  ii  spoken  of  as  "a  pcsiilei.t'iel  and 
epidemic  coojih."  In  17 4:1  (just  a  century  since,)  it  prevailed  the  world 
over,  and  leoe.vod  iu  present  co<no-nen.  In  many  districts  in  Europe, 
scai-rly  a  family  vscars-d.  I:  appear  1  in  April  and  went  n|i"iti  June. 
It  was  never  fatal,  e«c  ;>t  to  aged  persons  or  those  effected  with  pul'iioa- 
ary  disease-  The  Kr-'iirl:  ra!t"tl  it  " /.'I  (Irippe" — Iri-irwt f»»  Ii  ap- 
pimrt  J  uraitt  in  Kuiojie  and  Ametica.  in  176*2.  Also  l?7j,  when  dits-s 
ar.d  li-ir^-n  were  rtitti  affected.    In  it  was  cq  tally  universal.  a>.d 

foil  >w.  d  asrvere  ritm»«|.|,- 1  ic  -.hang**.  It  me:  Us  victims  i>.-.  I  n  1  cuxi  sea. 
In  Si.  IVKtrsl.tiiali.  vOOOO  were  affected  by  it  In  oued.v.  In  ]"/}t)  it 
appeared  again,  and  was  followed  hy  the  cholera.  In  lain  it  - y J,,d 
that  fearful  disease.  Its  pragma*  is  like  the  progress  of  am  epidemics, 
from  east  to  won,  and  1*  preceded  by  great  atmospheric  change-. 
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THE  DOOMED  SON ;  OR,  FAMILY  HONOR. 
a  r  A  0  T. 

BY  LUKE  RODEN,  M.  O. 

"  All  travel  hat  in  advantage*,"  un  Johnson  ;  "  if  it  lead  a  man  to 
•  better  country,  be  learn*  m  improve  hit  own — if  to  a  worse,  to  enjoy 
it"  Tr»v-I  hnv  however,  another  t If.  rt  not  leaf  valuable  ; — it  make*  a 
man  charitable,  ia  the  extended  tenui  of  the  wurd— tolerant  and  forbear- 
ing to  the  irregular  man. fi.«teti»nt  of  human  impulse, — and  rccnncilei 
bira  to  the  fact,  that  it  take)  all  tort*  of  people  to  make  a  world.  Weie 
the  high  atandard  of  delicacy  and  of  liutnanity  which  prsvaiia  at  die  pre- 
sent dav,  applied  to  the  deed*  and  habita  of  even  the  hut  century,  "  who 
thould  tcape  whipping  T"  The  chango  which  it  progressively  and  in- 
sensibly made  ia  one  country  by  time,  it  an  rued  in  another  by  locality 
or  government  ;  and  it  would  be  as  unfair  tu  judge  the  inhabitant*  of  re- 
mote and  Isolated  districts,  by  the  rule*  of  lbs  highly  civilised  and  rapid- 
ly-changing society  of  ■  great  capital,  at  to  regulate  the  preeent  inhabi- 
tant! of  London,  by  the  lawa  ana  usage*  of  the  time  of  J  ante*  the  Fint. 
A*  we  ramble  over  the  different  countries  of  the  Continent,  we  *ecm  to 
pa**  through  all  the  phaiea  of  aoeiety  which  have  succeeded  each  other 
during  half  adoteo  centurie* — Germany. i*  England  in  the  time  of  George 
the  Second — Italy,  Queen  Anne  and  George  the  Firet — Holland  U  atill 
William  the  Third — unchanged  and  unchangeable  Hungary,  Queen  Eli- 
sabeth— Portugal  and  Spain,  the  time  of  the  wait  of  the  Roae*  ;  but 
there  are  districts  of  Switzerland  and  Savoy,  which  retain  all  the  coaree 
and  racy  freshness  of  the  day*  of  Richaid  Ccrur  de  Lion.  Reader,  have 
you  ever  been  at  a  fair  in  the  town  of  CIum  or  Eclcse  (I  forget  the 
same),  at  the  entrance  of  too  nanaw  gorge  of  that  beautiful  ravine, 
which  lead*  to  the  valley  of  Chamouni  T  If  you  have,  then  you  know 
the  *tate  of  society  in  the  day*  of  Henry  the  Third,  in  England.  Food 
and  tii'iy  are  the  want!,  and  the  only  want*,  of  that  simple  and  Igno- 
rant race.  I  looked  over  the  aometou*  bookstall*  with  great  attention — 
there  were  live*  of  taint* — histories  of  miraculous  cure t — prophecies  for 
the  future — bonkt  of  prayer— guide*  to  salvation — almanacks  to  foretell 
the  weather,  and  the  punjam  kaloon  (the  lucky  time)  for  cutting  corna 
—for  bleeding  calves— for  taking  phytic — but  beyond  this  solid  learn- 
ing there  wa*  absolutely  nothing  !  There  were  halfpenny  portrait*  of 
saints  anil  angelt,  of  God  and  hit  mother,  and  of  a  few  of  tbe  leading 
archangels,  which  to  make  them  more  impressive,  were  colored  with  the 
gaudiest  tint*,  and  *tuck  over  with  spangles  and  powdered  glass.  This 
was  absolutely  tbe  whole  compass  of  literature  and  fine  art*  in  tbe  town 
of  Clone  ;  the  real  of  the  fair  was  occupied  with  tbe  most  dating  pat- 
terns of  printed  cottons,  soch  as  the  negroes  of  the  preeent  day  would  be 
uhamed  of— and  the  very  coarsest  aitiele*  of  m*lo  habiliment*  with 
rhich  man  baa  ever  covered  bis  nakedness — heavy  and  ill-made  silver 
halna — gold  eatings  a*  large  at  the  palm  of  the  band — ml,  green,  blue 
1  nil  yellow  beads  in  unlimited  vaiiety — abinlng  ornament*  of  colored 
|gtas*  for  the  hair;  but  article*  of  convenience  or  utility,  of  mechanical 
sill  and  Ingenuity,  aeemed  to  be  utterly  unknown — so  much  for  the 
outward  man.  Tbe  inward  being  was  not  neglected— there  were  cheese, 
butter,  flour,  bason  and  onions  at  one  stall — butter,  Dour,  cheese,  onions 
and  bacon  at  the  next — bacon,  cheese,  onions,  flour  and  butter  at  the  third 
—and  so  on  throughout  the  fair. 

Tb't  effect  of  alt  this  splendor,  on  the  rustics  who  came  to  tbe  local 
metropolis  from  the  nesting  placet  among  the  Alpa,  from  the  little  bits 
of  cultivable  level  ground  in  the  crevices  of  the  mountain*,  and  from  the 
swampy  margins  of  the  little  lakes  or  tarns  in  tbe  holtnwt,  was  extraor- 
dinary ;  tbe  wonder  and  admiration  of  theie  simple  and  ignorant  beings 
at  the  astounding  magnificence  and  genrgeou*  profusion  before  their  eyes 
wa*  certainly  as  vehement  as  could  be  felt  by  a  newly-caught  I'atlander 
walking,  for  tbe  fiist  time,  down  Regent  street,  ia  all  the  glories  of  lb* 
month  of  Juno. 

And  that  It  It  throughout  Ihe  world— everything  is  comparative.— 
'•  What  can  we  reason  from  but  what  we  know." 

"  Bred  in  a  liable,  in  a  paddock  born, 
What  vast  idea*  be  niiii  have  of  con  I" 

It  is  absolutely  tbe  same  sensation  that  is  ririasd  by  the  colored  print 
with  eptnrle*.  and  by  ihe  India  abawl  or  golden  epergnu.  The  mind  is 
filled  with  It*  seatatlon — tbe  mode  in  which  the  sensation  ia  excited  ia  a 
matter  of  little  importance,  and  in  no  way  influences  the  result. 

In  the  affair*  of  life  alto,  not  only  will  equal  merit  be.  atulbured  to 
action*  diametrically  opposed  in  principle  and  motite,  but  tbe  »nt  ac- 
tion that  in  one  age  or  country  la  regarded  with  admiration  and  respect, 
ahallal  another  period  of  time,  or  in  another  stare  of  society,  inspire 
only  honor  and  disgust.  Were  a  monarch  in  ibe  ptetent  day  to  put  to 
death  hit  sons  nu  a  charge  of  treason,  or  a  patriot  tn  e>*at*tnato  his  sove- 
reign, be  would  stand  hula  cbaaoa  of  bring  classed  with  the  en  lepra  trd 
Roman*  whom  we  are  taught  to  admire  at  tcbonl. 

The  itory  I  am  about  to  tela  e  i*  perhaps  «oo  of  the  rant  striking  ex- 
amples of  the  truism  just  enounce 1 — and  the  anion,  so  far  flora  ob- 
taining sympathy  for  its  motive*,  will  hardly  obtain  belief  from  its  cool 
atrocity.  It  i«,  however,  certainly  true,  and  tf  the  reader  feel  softi  -lent- 
ly  intereited  tn  the  narrative  to  give  himself  the  trouble  of  the  aearcb, 
tbe  archives  of  the  Cealoo  de  Vaud,  in  Switzerland,  the  public  leroidt 
of  their  Criminal  Courts,  in  tbe  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 


nu- 


bundred  and  twenty  seven  or  eight,  will  furnish  bim  ' 
thentiea-ed  beyond  tbe  possibility  of  doubt. 

In  that  district  of  the  Swiss  Highland*  (the  Obertand)  la  the  vicinity 
of  Avencbe  (tbe  ancient  Aventleum,  where  still  stand*  the  "  standard 
in  CornbilVof  the  Romans,  from  whence  all  the  roads  were  measured) 
— there  are  many  of  tbe  peasantry — the  farmers— men  who  wear  a 
•mock-frock,  and  hold  ihe  plough  with  their  own  hands,  cultivating  one 
or  two  hundred  acre*  of  their  own  land— whose  families  have  an  anti- 
quity of  recorded  and  authentic  history  which  puts  to  shame  the  "  to- 
res tosso"  descent  of  tbe  French,  KnglUh,  o*  even  German  nobility.  I 
have  been  informed  by  Swi**  gentlemen  ef  nation  and  ropectabiltty, 
that  many  of  these  people  have  cultivated  tbe  same  estate  from  an  early 
period  of  the  Human  empire,  and  that  soroe  of  ibem  have  even  title 
deeds  engraved  on  copper,  of  the  time  of  tbe  Cottauls. 

A  man  cannot  potseas  an  authentic  history  of  hi*  family  and  posntm 
ion*  for  many  ceoturir*.  without  being  proud  of  it,  whether  his  princi- 
ples he  Tor}-,  Whig.  Republican,  or  Radical.  Indeed,  the  degree  of 
hereditary  prida  generally  increaaea  In  n  geometrical  ratio  from  the  first 
to  I  be  last  of  that  series.  That  man  being  most  intensely  aristocratic  in 
hi*  inward  sen  time  t-tn,  who  roost  affects  to  despise  the  distinct  inn.  The 
peasantry  I  *penk  of,  are,  however,  remarkably  gentle  and  submissive 
to  their  local  tuperiora  ia  station,  except  when  any  of  their  right*  seem 
to  be  ealled  in  question.  They  seem  to  give  it  to  be  understood  quietly, 
that  they  have  yielded  obedience  to  tbe  laws  and  government*,  which 
have  aucreeded  each  other  for  tbe  last  two  theusacd  years ;  not  merely 
because  toe  weak  to  resist,  but  from  a  love  ef  peace  and  tranquillity  ; 
always  however  with  a  sort  of  tacit  protect  (profes/o/ien  son rde)  against 
them  all,  (like  partisans  of  the  extinct  House  of  Stuart  in  England  ;) 
and  although  tiny  have  lost  all  hopn  or  expectation  of  ever  re  turning 
power,  they  atill,  from  time  to  time,  renew  tSe  claim  of  self  government, 
that  the  right  may  not  be  lost  by  desuetude. 

Tbe  patriarchal  authority  thu*  claimed,  and  the  family  pride  growing 
out  of  it.  moti  be  borne  in  mind  by  the  reader,  as  going  far  to  explain 
tbe  strange  and  unnatural  story  here  told,  which,  from  the  violation  of 
some  of  the  strongest  nod  most  universal  instinct*  of  human  nature,  could 
not  otherwise  be  credible. 

One  of  the  farmer*  or  peasantry  here  described  is  tbe  subject  of  my 
story.  He  pojeeseed  some  hundred  acre*  of  fertile  land — a  degree  of 
wealth  which  gave  him  considerable  authority.  He  wa*  a  man  of  much 
influence  in  hi*  district,  and  enjoyed  the  same  kind  of  power  over  hi* 
neighbor*,  that  was  formerly  exercised  by  a  chiefrian  (net  a  chief)  in  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland  The  chieftain,  the  reader  ia  perhaps  aware, 
possessed  only  a  delegated  authority  from  the  chief,  rbe  acknowledged 
heed  of  the  clan,  and  presumed  to  t><  lineally  descended  from  the  origi- 
nal father  of  the  race.  Wealth,  however,  wilt  everywhere  nod  always 
confer  power;  and  the  subject  of  my  present  story  was  in  that  country; 
almost  the  equal  of  the  county  member  belonging  to  an  old  family  In 
England,  though,  like  all  the  rest,  he  himself  held  tbe  plough  and  wield- 
ed tbe  axe. 

Tbe  family  consisted  of  two  sont,  one  about  five  and  twenty,  and  tbe 
other  approaching  eighteen,  and  two  daughters  of  Intermediate  ages; 
the  younger  eon,  n  fair  and  well  formed  lad,  with  clusters  of  the  richest 
auburn  hair,  waa  one  of  thoje  wild  and  unmanageable  young  colt*  who 
are  at  once  the  bane  nod  the  favorite  of  a  district— his  open,  joyous,  and 
handsome  countenance,  iiit  reckless  courage,  his  untirable  hilarity  and 
fun,  made  hie  neighbors  tolerate  a  set  of  mischievous  and  wicked  prank* 
which  »ould  have  brought  down  condign  punishment  on  one  of  greater 
age,  or  less  winning  exterior.  He  went  on  from  one  thing  to  another  (ill 
be  had  arrived  at  last  on  the  debatsabie  land  between  mischief  and  crime 
— and  opinion*  were  divided  as  to  whether  bo  had  or  had  not  passed  tbe 
narrow  boundary  which  separates  them. 

In  this  state  of  tbe  matter,  lie,  one  day,  galloped  off  with  a  neighbor's 
horse,  and  wa*  nut  heard  of  for  a  week,  when  new*  arrived  that  be  had 
sold  the  animal  at  a  fair.  From  the  evidence  on  the  trial,  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  he  had  originally  intended  only  n  long  gallop  to  get  rid  of 
hit  over-powering  excess  of  muactikst  energy  ;  or  perhaps,  in  addition  to 
this,  be  wished  tn  worry  and  annoy  the  owner  ;  that  he  afterward*  found 
he  had  gone  loo  far  to  reoann  with  safety,  and  having  made  acquaintance 
with  a  girl  of  loose  character,  had  considered  himself  too  deeply  com- 
promised to  draw  hark,  and  sold  the  horse  to  furnish  the  mean*  of  de- 
bauchery. 

However  wild  the  district  to  which  he  had  retreated,  and  favorable  to 
concealment  for  a  short  time,  there  wa*  no  hope  ol  safety  when  otuw  the 
tale  became  generally  known,  onlea*  be  could  have  lived  in  tbe  caverns 
and  fed  on  root*  and  hemes  a  thing  only  practicable  to  the  heroes  and 
heroines  of  romance.  The  prospect  of  *ueb  n  hie  soon  extsngulthad  the 
attachment  of  his  Paramour,  who  contrived  to  make  her  eacape  from  bim 
when  be  was  usleep.  and  took  with  her  tbe  only  eonaoistion  which  her 
unhappy  case  admitted— namely,  the  whole  of  tbe  money  still  remaining 
from  tlie  sale  of  tbe  stolen  horse. 

The  mi-orrahln  and  deluded  young  man  waa  now  fully  sensible  of  hit 
crime,  from  the  same  reason  that  brings  conviction  to  the  majority  of 
criminals— the  proximity  of  puni-hm.  nt.  His  sole  means  of  i, blaming 
ajajief  and  escaping  the  legal  consequences  of  his  crime  consisted  In 
reaching  his  home.  This  waa  attended  with  ihe  greatest  difficulty  ;  and 
scarcely  any  alternative  could  be  more  terrible,  for  he  knew  the  Severn 
sentiment*  of  hi*  father,  whoeo  affection*  had  been  alienated  by  bia  pre- 
eiasua  conduct.  A  mother,  however,  remains  placabla  to  the  last,  and  i* 
nlwnva,  by  her  very  nature,  moat  Indulgent  and  moat  attached  to  that  ***» 
who  give*  her  most  at.aiety,  and  who,  probably,  repays  bar  affection)  with 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


utter  ir.diiTaeenoa.  I  prMumo  that  thU  it  a  modification  of  that  animal 
Instinct  implaotad  for  the  preservation  of  the  young  and  the  betplee* — 
tbe  instinct  thai  devotes  her  to  the  Sickly,  the  Cripple,  and  the  Idiot,  be- 
came they  mo.l  need  aatiatance.  How  often  do  we  tee,  even  among  the 
educated  and  the  higher  classes,  that  a  mother  will  leave  ber  well-con- 
ducted .oo»  to  fight  through  their  own  difficulty  unaided,  while  •be  be- 
atowa  everything  she  can  (pare,  and  more  than  the  can  (pare  on  a  worth- 
]e»  child,  who  pursues  bit  own  pleasures  with  reckless  profligacy,  utterly 
indifferent  to  tlte  misery  be  is  creating. 

On  bis  toolbar  he  lehed  for  aid;  but  how  to  reach  Iter  was  the  diffi- 
cult! ; — be  <lared  not  so'icit  food,  fur  every  one  of  the  scanty  population 
was  aware  of  bis  crime  i  and  although  not  acquainted  with  hit  person, 
they  were  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  countenance  of  e»eiy  man  to  ibeir 
diatriet;  conseqix-nliy  the  mere  fact  of  not  being  known  was  •■dficK-nt 
M  excite  suspicion,  and  the  description  of  bis  person  circulated  by  the 
Police  was  rpiite  enough  to  turn  suspicion  into  piuof.  t'oruioatoly  fur 
him,  it  was  now  the  latter  ami  of  the  .hurt  su  nmtr—  the  Peasantry  of  tbe 
lowland*  were  engaged  with  their  harvest;  but  the  eitlle  which  are 
driveu  up  to  tbe  pastilles  of  the  Alj>s  till  the  approach  of  winter,  bad  not 
yet  descended  to  lb*  plains,  and  he  contrived  now  and  then  to  obtain 
milk  from  the  cows  during  the  dark  nights — running  inconceivable  lisks 
from  his  ignorance  of  the  loc.ilities,  and  from  the  furious  dogs  which  are 
kept  to  guard  the  cattle.  Sometimes  he  narrowly  escaped  a  stray  shot 
from  a  civilian  spouiman,  who,  in  bin  traveslle  of  chamois  hunting,  would 
fire  at  lar.dom  into  the  thicket  where  be  hid  seen  the  busbes  stir ;  and 
he  often  owed  bis  safety  to  his  extraordiaary  agility  and  prowess. 

Like  tbe  bunted  hare,  be  at  last  approached  bis  "  Form  " — his  ktrme, 
but  Home  to  him  no  longer; — wotn  out  with  fatigue,  wasted  by  hunger, 
be  must  have  perished,  bad  be  nut  contrived  to  kill  a  lamb  arid  drag  it 
into  tbe  tecew  of  a  cavern,  where,  concealing  bis  fire  as  well  as  he  c«uU, 
he  contrived  to  ron.t  a  portion  and  sausfy  his  cravings,  and  he  laid  hlm- 
•elf  down  to  sleep— an  indulgence  which  terror  had  ieug  kept  from  his 
eyelids.  He  slept  icveral  hour*,  and  woke  fortified  and  vigorous.  The 
sun  was  high  in  the  heaveni.  He  went  ojt  from  his  cavern,  scrambled 
up  the  rocks  to  ibe  edge  of  a  projecting  cliff,  which  commanded  a  lull 
view  over  the  !■••<- 1 y  landscape,  and  felt  for  tbe  first  lime  io  his  life  tbe 
full  pang  of  expatriation.  In  ibis  beautiful  land  he  might  have  lived  in 
the  enjoyment  of  every  physical  indulgence  that  man  can  need,  lespeeted 
and  happy :  he  thought  of  the  bo:oo  be  bad  disgrace  ',  the  hearts 
he  had  Bgohiavd,  and  ho  even  felt  a  rising  anVcliorj  for  Julie, 
the  tlaughtr r  of  their  neighbor,  who  bad  so  often,  so  meekly  end 
so  vainly  endeavored  to  obtain  a  place  in  his  bean.  He  had  now, 
too,  added  another  to  his  social  crime*  in  stealing  the  lamb,  and  be  knew 
that  his  dire  necessities  would  be  no  plea  in  bar  of  ponisbmenu  He 
glanced  once  more  at  tbe  landscape,  and  tried  to  consider  which  way  lie 
should  take  In  reach  bis  home.  To  the  left  was  a  deep  ravine,  or  cleft 
in  the  mountain,  produced  by  some  great  convulsion  of  nature,  and  across 
that  ravine  lay  a  wooded  country  which  be  thoroujhly  knew,  and  which 
he  oo-jld  traverse  with  safmy  ;  but  the  leap  was  too  dangerous— he  would 
not  venture  on  almost  certain  destruction:  there  extended  also  in  that 
direction  an  arm  of  the  lake,  but  this  he  could  have  crossed  by  swimming 
— an  exercise  in  which  he  was  peculiarly  expert.  Te  tbe  right,  again, 
lay  a  fertile  and  almost  level  country  ;  but  he  could  see  ll  occupied  by  numer- 
oos  reapers  and  vinc-dre*6crs  :  be  knew  that  in  these  serene  nights  they 
generally  laid  themselves  down  to  rest  in  the  field*,  and  he  would  be  in 
danger  »f  detection  at  every  step:  tike  distance  was  too  great  to  be  tra- 
versed In  tbe  few  hours  of  darkness  at  this  season  of  ihe  year ;  and  tlte 
moon,  which  would  anticipate  the  dawn,  would  shorten  it  soil  mote,  and 
add  to  tbe  danger.  Once  down  in  the  plain,  there  was  no  place  of  con- 
cealment during  tbe  daylight,  and  escape  was  all  but  impossible.  His 
heart  sunk  within  him — he  burst  into  a  filed  o'  tears,  and  went  duwn  on 
bis  kneee  in  tbe  true  apiiit  of  penitence. 

He  tea*  from  his  knee*  calmed  and  consoled,  and  he  sat  down  to  con- 
sider calmly  what  was  to  be  done.  The  sun  shone  full  upon  him — his 
ideas  began  gradually  to  fade  into  confu>ioa,  and  lie  once  more  fell  asleep. 
How  long  he  knew  not;  but  he  was  awakened  by  the  baying  of  dog., 
and  the  sound  of  voice,  near  ihe  place  where  hi  bad  roasted  the  lamb- 
it  had  been  traced  by  ihe  blood.  He  started  to  his  feet — there  was  not 
a  moment  to  lose  :  there  was  danger,  great  danger,  In  ibe  attempt  to 
leap  the  ravine  ;  but  the  alternative  was  shame,  and  misery,  and  confine- 
ment for  life  in  a  dungeon.  He  was  invigorated  by  his  food,  refreshed 
by  his  sleep;  he  waited  but  to  take  a  few  deep  inspirations  to  quiet  ibe 
throbbing  of  his  heart,  summoned  up  all  his  courage  and  strength,  and  by 
one  bold  and  desperate  effort  cleared  the  chasm  at  a  bound — he  was  safe! 

Ho  lav  for  some  lime  panting  with  ihe  violence  of  his  exertion;  he 
knew  that  pursuit  was  impossible,  unless  the)  ,hou!d  climb  .till  higher 
to  a  distant  pass  up  tbe  mountain,  where  there  was  a  kind  of  natural 
bridge,  but  this  would  be  un  effsir  of  liuurs — and  he  lay  stul,  in  the  con- 
fidence of  security:  with  an  ear  sharpened  by  'he  danger  of  bis  position.  1 
he  listened  to  the  sounds  which  t! 'rated  up  to  him  iron  tK-losv  ;  In-  was  1 
relieved  tn  find  thll  tbe  pany  were  convinced  of  the  iitipuastfcdiiy  of  p».,. 
ing  Trie  ravine  ;  t!:eir  voices  £iadu;llJy  died  away  as  tb,.y  ir-uuiL-si  ll,e:r 
course  towards  tl»s  plain,  a.d  he  had  some  hi>r»i»  lies:  tn-  w.,s  in  this  in 
«■«»  not  trm  object  „r  suspicion. 

A.  In.  terror  subsided,  however,  he  found  pint!,.-  in  iseii  ,u„y  injured 
his  leg  in  rim  violent  ■  (f  .ft  be  lla.)  rnide,  und  that  h-  was  now  uriahl-  to 
walk.  Ile.uipp"!  olT  nr.  stocking,  mash-d  up  into  a  son  of  pool  ice 
"wTj  "fi.l,'r  *'""c"l,!nt  ''"b*  "hich  grew  near,  and  lay  rpneiiy  down  n,| 
the  darkness  slio/d  lavor  his  further  proceedings, 

When  aighlcame,  bis  leg,  though  much  relieved,  wai  still  roe  painful 


to  allow  him  to  walk  to  the  narrow  part  of  the  am  of  tHe  lake  when 
he  had  intended  to  cross — there  was,  besides,  no  shelter  on  the  opposite 
aide  to  favor  bis  concealment,  and  ihere  would  be  yet  many  miles  ere  ha 
could  reach  hi*  home ;  be  therefore  determined  to  crawl  down  to  that 
part  of  the  water  nearest  to  him,  and  make  the  bold  attempt  to  cross  it 
by  swimming:  lie  knew  bow  to  Ileal,  and  truatcd  to  his  powers  of  en- 
durance. To  aid  this  he  took  off  a  large  piece  of  the  baik  of  a  wasted 
I'ine,  and  putting  it  round  his  body  like  stays,  hoped  that  with  the  aid  of 
tbe  buoyancy  thus  given,  be  should  be  able  to  rest  from  time  to  time  ia 
the  water,  without  much  effort,  and  thus  cross  in  safety.  Waiting  iiU 
the  time  would  just  allow  htm  to  reach  the  edge  of  tbe  water  before  day- 
break, he  tried  to  abate  the  pains  of  hunger  by  eating  ibe  seeds  of  the  fir 
cones  which  had  fallen  from  the  tiee..  He  reached  the  lake  while  it 
was  jet  dark,  and  lay  down  awhile  to  rest  bimaelf  before  be  should  com- 
mence his  arduuus  task  of  crossing  the  w  ater. 

Tbe  sun  was  beginning  to  show  bis  r«ys  in  the  Eastern  sky,  but  tbe 
mountain  he  had  just  descended  threw*  so  deep  a  shado*  nearly  across 
the  lake,  that  he  would  be  perfectly  safe  fiom  the  eye  of  ur.y  one,  lill  is 
ihe  c  "Jise  of  his  voyage  he  should  pus,  beyond  it  into  the  open  sunsiiine. 
Against  this  dinger  he  had  invented  a  protection.  He  first  d. vested 
I  i-uself  of  all  superfluous  portions  of  his  clothing,  ar.d  putting  into  them 
all  til-  heavy  articles  contain,  d  in  his  pockets,  he  tied  all  up  together 
with  some  lafL.0  stones,  and  liirew  them  'nto  the  lake,  when?  be  had  the 
satisfaction  to  see  them  speedily  sin'x,  and  leave  no  trace  for  his  pursuers. 
He  next  Went  into  the  lake  to  try  ll.e  effect  of  his  Cuirass  of  Bark,  and 
was  deii^htcd  to  find  that  it  answered  its  purpose  admirably,  and  that 
lie  could  sustain  himself  with  his  head  above  water  wiihout  effort.  He 
next  wove  a  loose  covering  for  his  head  of  the  amall  branches  of  the 
Alder ;  and  trusted  that  in  the  latter  part  of  his  voyage,  when  he  would 
be  compelled  to  pass  beyond  the  shadow  of  the  mountain  (now  visibly 
shoitenii:g  at  every  moment,)  be  should,  by  dropping  his  legs,  present 
only  the  appearat.ee  of  a  grvvn  bough  which  had  casually  fsllcn  into  lite 
.'akc,  and  thus  |>ass  unubseived. 

All  answered  tvs  he  had  expected,  and  lie  reached  tb"  other  side  of 
iho  lake  in  safety,  and  had  the  great  aali-ftction  to  find  that  his  long 
immersion  in  the  watei  (now  thoroughly  warmed  by  a  July  sun)  bad  so 
much  Le.iefited  his  leg  that  he  had  no  longer  any  difficulty  in  walking. 
The  edge  of  the  lake  w  here  he  had  landed  w  os  covered  wiib  bushes,  and 
a*  he  was  now  tvrfecily  rafe  from  pursuit  be  lay  down  in  the  shade  and  | 
slept  throughout  the  day — re  lieving  by  this  means  tbe  pangs  of  hunger. 

When  evening  approached  he  commenced  the  last  and  most  periloui 
portion  of  his  journey.    He  was  now  in  a  country  where  his  face  was| 
know  n  lu  every  one,  and  the  distance  was  almost  too  great  to  be  passe 
in  the  few  hours  i;!  darkness.    With  much  labour,  bowuver,  be  •ucoessd- 
ed  in  reaching  hi.  home  before  daylight — clambered  into  a  hayloft  when 
bis  brother  was  certain  to  come  for  fodder  for  the  cattle — cover' 
self  over  wiib  the  bay,  and  waited  for  his  arrival. 

Soon  arter  dayticok  he  heard  his  brother's  step,  and  bis  agitation  wai 
almost  beyond  endurance.  Ho  now  for  the  first  time  began  to  conside] 
bow  he  should  be  received — a  thing  which  lied  not  yet  entered  inio 
mind.  That  he  would  be  given  up  to  justice  was  out  of  the  rjunstic 
but  would  he  be  allowed  ibe  shelter  of  borne  ?  He  at  last  summoned  c 
age  to  lease  his  hiding-place,  and  found  his  worst  fears  confirmed ;- 
brother,  so  far  from  receiving  him  with  affection,  started  from  him  w: 
an  expression  of  horror,  and  would  not  even  allow  bim  to  come  pear. 
"  You  are  the  first  of  your  race  tbatba*  ever  committed  a  crime  like  thja 
and  you  base  brought  "name  on  a  family  that  has  been  without  reproach' 
since  Use  birth  of  our  Saviour."  The  boy  could  make  no  answer  but 
tears;  but  faint  wiib  hunger  he  exclaimed,  "For  God'a  sake  ,;ivo  me 
food — I  have  not  eaten  for  forty  hours!"  The  brother'!  bsart  was 
moved — he  abstained  fiom  reproaches — fetched  him  food  and  wine- 


waited  while  bo  ate  it— and  iben  rising  and 


a  countenance  of 


severity  to  conceal  his  emotion,  said,  "  Come  with  me  into  ths  barn,  and 
I  will  pile  the  straw  round  you,  and  you  will  be  safe  for  a  time,  till  wo 
can  devise  what  is  to  be  done.  If  you  present  yourself  to  your  father  in 
bis  present  elate  of  mind,  he  will  kill  you.  Leave  me  io  make  your 
peace,  if,  indeed,  that  be  psnsible,  for  your  mother  also  is  deeply  in- 
censed, and  it  will  require  time  to  overcome  her  repugnance  to  inu-icede 
for  you-  It  must  be  attempted  gradually,  or  it  will  attuicdly  fail  of 
success." 

In  this  hiding-place  the  youth  remained  during  the  day,  and  It  was  not 
till  past  inidiiigln  that  his  brother  ventured  near  htm.  Heeamc  without 
a  Ugh',  and  speaking  in  a  low  lone  said,  "  The  officers  of  j  i. lire  haver 
Iseen  here  to-day,  and  have  only  just  left  the  bouse,  on  heuring  of  tries 
atfs.r  of  a  lam*-,  which  has  been  found  in  the  Cave — it  is  not  doubted 
that  you  are  ti  c  culprit,  and  they  ure  gone  in  that  direction  to  •<  ek  for 
you.  I  have  suit  yet  ventured  to  communicate  the  secret  to  vo,.i  | 
or  mother.  Only  your  sister  Julia  yet  knows  it,  and  she  i.  ill  in  | 
Von  must  sin;  l>-  i e  fur  the  pre-er.:.  In  the  morning  I  «..;  Ueak  the 
lirTstr  1*.  the  lutkiJy." 

W  uli  ibis  uiL-inis-  ho  »j.  compelled  to  lie  satisfied  ;  the  brother  loft 
fc'tm  food  Hi  d  dep.-sned.  All  that  nighl  and  tbe  re-xt  div  In-  rs-marncd 
bIo!;«,  b-.it  in  t>.e  evenit-g  the  blot  bet  came  us  f.-loie  with  food.  U  ia 
c-.irme  .sio  e  was  fortiMe.  bW  voice  #ev.-ie,  and  hi.  w.iid-  wvre  less-  |,„J 
c-ld,  •  M  i_v  I  not  sin-  my  mother  f  s-iid  the  yooib.  "Ni.1,,,  ,j10 
•tern  reply,  •  .Nor  i-y  sists-ra  )*'—••  No  :  your  father  bus  fo,bidc!en  it." 
••  Tli>  n  went  am  1  to  do!" — '•  Y>>u  will  know  by  tori  hv  ;  I  ■.bin)  be  sviih 
V'.-j  again  bcfoiti  mitinight  :''  and  he  snsldrnly  left  tin-  '  urn  without  at 
sirgb*  wotd  of  kindness.  "God  help  me!'  said  tbe  Lov.  "  What  will 
become  of  mc  T"  and  be  put  asiie  the  food  unlisted. 
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Not  til!  nearly  two  In  the  morning  did  the  St  other  return  ;  he  brought 
ith  htm  a  Hark  laoihorn  and  materials  for  writing.  "  It  is  all  arranged," 
laid  he :  "  your  father  will  not  see  you  himself,  but  ho  consents  to  allow 
your  mother  and  sister*  to  nee  you,  if  you  are  willing  Immediately  to  leave 
the  country — pais  over  to  Moral,  where  there  is  a  recruiting  station  for 
the  King  of  Sardinia,  and  enter  hit  service  under  a  fictitious  name.  If 
you  agree  to  this  proposition,  write  down  your  consent  forthwith,  and 
you  shall  he  admitted  into  the  house."  The  young  Catl  gave  (he  re- 
quired written  promise ;  bat  the  voice  of  his  brother  was  ao  unnaturally 
harsh  and  severe,  that  his  heart  sunk  within  him.  "  If  the  sentiments 
of  my  mother  and  sisters  are  Uk*  your  own,  Adolphe,  I  scarcely  wish  to 
see  them.  "  Do  not  deceive  yiur»»1f,  they  hear  you  no  affection,"  re- 
plied the  brother;  "and  in  consenring  to  see  you  they  are  solely  in- 
fluenced  by  a  wish  to  preserve  the  honour  of  the  family."  Two  more 
hours  elapsed,  wbnn  the  brother  returned  and  ronducted  him  into  the 
hates;— no  one  w  x  «  there  to  receive  him — and  he  was  proceeding  lo  hit 
own  bed,  when  <  rot  her  stopped  him.  "  Not  that  way,"  (aid  he; 
"your  Sed  is  in  th  n  strong  roo~r>."  This  wasa  room  of  which  the  walls 
i  of  thickness  o  defy  the  effects  of  an  ordinary  fire,  and  was  used  to 
)  the  record  a  and  documents  of  the  family,  together  with  such 
ces  of  valuable  property  as  were  not  in  constant  use.  "  Why  am  I 
put  here  J"  .n(d  Carl.  For  safety."  replied  the  brother.  "Should 
the  officers  of  jiiitica  mni»  in  sevch  of  you,  there  is  *  trap  door,  known 
only  to  your  futber  and  mother,  ihm'igh  which  you  can  escape. 

In  this  roo'n  rermiTied  the  yiHing  dirltill  the  following  evening,  when 
he  was  desired  M  descend  to  the  parlour.  Uis  youngest  sister,  who  was 
ill,  had  risen  from  her  lied  to  see  him,  to  embrace  him.  to  cover  his  face 
with  kiases,  ai  l  enueat  hlro  to  reform  his  conduct.  "  I  cannot  stay, 
Carl,"  said  she,  '•  my  mother  tells  me  I  must  go  to  bed  ngntn,  hut  ymi 
shall  bear  frum  me."  She  put  Into  his  hand  n  little  purse  uf  money, 
burst  into  teara,  and  as  she  left  the  room,  said,  "  There  is  cnach  to  do  to 
night,  Carl,  and  I  am  not  ailownl  to  share  in  it.  I  hope  all  is  for  the 
beat.    Pray  to  God — I'ray  to  G<>d." 

The  mother  gave  way  to  no  tenderness  at  the  tight  of  her  prodigal  son ; 
but  hastened  to  lund  his  Tvorlcts  with  vatuablea  which  she  told  htm  be 
might  require  on  tin-  journey,  and  which  would  serve  to  make  him  friends 
where  he  was  gon:».  It  was  in  vain  that  he  urged  on  her  that  these 
things  wore  unnc-r-jiary,  and  above  all,  the  heavy  big  of  dollars,  as  be 
aupposed  it  t<>  hi-,  whlrli  slip  fastened  into  the  pocket  of  his  jacket.  "  I 
shall  have  more  than  I  w*nt,  mother,  in  the  bounty  money,  and  I  thought 
ta  have  sent  back  even  a  part  of  that,  for  the  use  of  poor  Jalie's  crippled 
mother.  I  shall  not  need  this  money;  pray  send  It  to  them  if  you  can 
•pare  it  "  The  mother  made  no  teply,  and  scarcely  seemed  to  hear  him 
She  persisted,  however,  in  her  teslt.  and  he,  fearing  to  offend  ber  still 
further,  desisted  from  his  courts.  "  That  is  enough,  mother,"  said  the 
daughter,  who  was  assisting  ber  in  the  task  of  filling  his  pockets.  "  Time 
presses."  added  she,  "  and  the  oar  is  ready."  In  vain  did  Carl  endeev- 
or,  by  thoie  winning  caresses  with  which  he  bad  formerly  softened  his 
mother's  heart  to  his  transgressions,  once  more  to  soothe  her  gloomy  re- 
serve—she  seemed  to  have  wrought  her  mind  up  to  a  pitch  of  unnatural 
firmness,  nod  remained  silent  and  absorbed.  Carl  knew  that  the  toad 
with  which  his  pockets  were  filled,  would  seriously  impede  hi*  march; 
bat  be  saw  that  to  make  funhtr  eppoaiaon,  or  leave  any  of  them  behind, 
would  still  add  to  his  mother's  anger.  He  therefore  allowed  her  to  con- 
tinue hnr  task,  determining  to  disembarrass  himself  of  the  unnecessary 
weight  as  soon  as  be  should  be  alone. 

The  brother,  who  noticed  bis  chagrin,  said.  "  It  is  of  very  little  conse- 
quence, Carl;  .iibnii:  tii  sour  mother's  will — you  will  have  but  a  little 
wav  to  go."  s-rid  hi- ;  "  when  oner  out  of  the  boat,  it  is  but  a  few  mile* 
to  Marat."  Carl  now  toait;t  rim  two  boatman  were  engaged  to  ferry 
him  across  the  lal^ei  of  M  irnt  and  that  his  broihcrwnuld  accompany  him 
on  tbe  voynge.  That  ir  coold  not  ba  delayed  a  single  night,  and  that 
this  nigh'  htil  l>?"n  chosen  be-rinse  of  the  darknc**,  or  he  migb 
been  all  »'J  another  Hny  under  she  paternal  roof. 

At  last  the  time  nrriv-d  for  ihe.  separation.  The  mother  and 
remained  as  stoically  cold  at  ever ;  and  when,  at  the  last  moment,  the 
poor  yoji'i  exclaimed,  "  Well,  mot  W  (  hnvegiven  youmoch  uneasiness, 
bat  this  is  the  last  moment  yon  sh-i'l  ever  have  occasion  tn  he  ashamed 
of  mo — I  will  make  my*elf  a  eh  tr  irter,  if  God  spare  my  lire," — the  face 
of  ihe  mollier  i-i'i-Amo  convulsed  ••  \  >i  the  foreo  of  suppressed  emotion— 
twice  site  rem  op.!  to  embrace  hi:n  but  twice  stopped  short  and  gave  a 
cold  adieu.  Hi  •  brother  hurrb-d  !i  m  away.  They  found  a  conveyance 
ready  to  take  i;;ron  to  ih"  waters:  !  ■,  where  they  embarked  on  board  a 
email  boat,  and  pursued  their  vr  r.  virus  the  ltke.  All  the  rfftrte  of  the 
youth  to  engn,'-  his  brother  in  <•<•  i  rsetlon  were  froitloss  ;  he  preserved 
agloo-ny  silence.  There  was  an  oppressive  heat  in  tbe  air  which  fore- 
bode a  storm,  an  occasional  flash  of  lightning,  and  lar-e  drops  of  rain,  at 
intervals.  They  had  remained  some  limn  without  exchanging  a  word, 
when  young  Carl  suddenly  started  up  and  said,  "  I  can  bear  this  nn  long- 
er, Adolphe,  I  am  snffiieated— they  have  so  loaded  my  pocket*  that  I  am 
weighed  down — It  was  kind  of  my  mother  and  sister  thus  to  think  of  my 
wants  when  I  <lio'jl  l  iw  fsr  away  from  them;  but  I  would  rather  have 
had  %  few  ter  !i  t  words  from  lh-rn  it  parting  (parting  perhaps  for  ever) 

than  all  the  presents  they  have  pressed  upon  me  Strange  lhat  I 

should  be  so  M«t  off— that  1  was  not  allowed  to  explain  anything.  I  am 
guilty,  I  know,  but  not  ho  guilty  a«  you  suppose.  I  did  not  Intend  (osteal 
the  horse.  I  believed  toy  wine  was  drugged  by  the  woman  I  had  the 
misfortune  to  meet  at  the  auberge,  for  I  slept  till  the  middle  of  rhe  next 
day — It  was  too  late  to  return ;  tbe  following  day  I  was  infatuated — mid 
—I  could  not  resolve  to  separate  from  bar— she  persuaded  me  to  sell  the 


horse — It  was  the  only  means  of  enabling  me  to  stay  with  her.  I  eon- 
tented,  but  you  know  not  the  agony  of  remorse  which  took  possession  of 
me  from  that  moment.  Bitterly  have  I  suffered  Surely  yen  will  fbr- 
glve  me,  Adolphe,  for  you  know  the  fascinations  of  a  woman  at  my  are, 
and  you  have  yourself  gone  nearto  be  guilty  also.  What,  tfeafYne  word, 
Adolphe  1  not  one  word?  when  we  are  parting,  perhaps  for  ever.  Well, 
well— so  be  ii — when  I  am  gone  perhaps  you  may  all  feel  that  you  have 
been  too  severe,"  and  he  relapsed  into  silence.  "  Good  God,  Adolphe,'' 
said  he,  as  a  flash  of  lightning  lighted  up  the  face  of  hit  brother,  and 
showed  it  livid  and  convulsed,  "  what  ia  the  matter  with  you  f  are  you 
ill  1  your  face  Is  frightful."  "  N— no,"  said  Adolphe,  not  ill,  not  ill— 
but — this  parting — this  parting — It — is — too  much  for  me."  "  Then  yon- 
do  feel  for  Adolphe,"  taid  Carl;  "yon  will  intercede  with  my 
mother,  and  let  me  know  that  she  has  forgiven  me.  God  knowi  I  leva* 
her  tenderly,  and  would  sacrifice  my  life  for  her ;  but  her  mind  ia  | 


ed,  and  it  it  in  vain  to  plead  with  her  at  prevent ;  years  must  erepttj 
before  my  stern  father  ean  be  reconciled — perhaps  never,  lor  hit  whets 
tool  it  fisted  on  tbe  honour  of  his  family,  which  I  have  stained.  I  with 
it  were  a  time  ol  war,  Adolphe,  then  I  might  have  a  chance  of  distin- 
guishing myself,  and  perhaps  I  might  make  a  name  on  which  lie  might 
dwell  with  pride — my  own  is  loat  to  me  for  ever." — "Forever," 
Adolphe,  and  bis  hollow  tone  sunk  deep  Into  the  heart  of  hist 
Carl  felt  bow  much  he  bad  sacrificed,  bow  vain  the  hope  to  i 
himself,  and  be  bars!  into  tears. 

"  I  cannot  breathe,  Adolphe,"  said  be,  lisiag  in  the  boat,  i 
vortng  to  take  off  his  loaded  gnrreant* ;  bat  bis  brother  seised  bis  arm  — • 
"  Wait  yet  a  moment."  said  he,  pulling  him  down  into  bis  neat  again  ; 
"  I  have  sovnething  to  say  te  you — something  of  the  greatest  importance  ; 
it  la  the  last  opportunity,  and  the  momenta  are  precious  Where  are 
wef"  added  Adolphe.  addressing  the  boatmen  ;  "  it  is  so  dark  I  can  dis- 
tinguish nothing."  "  Two  thirds  over,"  taid  one  of  tbe  boatmen,  •«  aasT 
near  the  deepaat  part  of  the  lake."  Carl  had  again  risen  and  was  try- 
ing to  take  off  his  heavy  jacket;  but  before  be  could  accomplish  this, 
Adolphe  exclaimed,  "Now,"  and  poshed  him  with  the  end  of  his  rana. 
Carl  seised  the  cane  firmly  to  save  himself,  bnt  hi*  brother  let  go,  and  at 
the  same  moment  one  uf  tbe  men  suited  his  legs,  threw  him  off  his  ba- 
lance, and  in  an  instant  be  was  in  the  water,  sinking  with  rapidity. 

"  I  thought  your  courage  would  have  failed,"  said  the  ruffian  who  had 
aided  in  the  murder.  "  Why  did  you  let  tb»  fellow  go  on  with  his  gab- 
ble I  I  was  inclined  to  do  it  without  you.  If  he  had  continued  his  talk, 
your  heart  would  have  turned  to  button  he  has  a  league  to  tacit  the  De- 
vil himself,  had  be  once  suspected  our  purpose.  Holy  Mary !  there  he 
is  again!"  exclaimed  be,  as  the  head  rose  above  the  surface  of  the  wa- 
ter ;  I  knew  he  was  a  desperate  swimmer— pall  away,  pall  bard,  out  of 
his  reach ;"  at  the  same  time  striking  at  the  poor  victim  with  bis  oar  : 
tbe  dirtanee  was,  however,  too  great  to  inflict  a  serious  blow  ;  It  only 
knocked  off  his  cap  and  cut  a  wound  in  his  forehead,  and  be  sank  ones) 
more  out  of  alght.  "  It  is  over."  said  the  brother—"  It  is  ever,"  and  he 
sank  back  fainting  on  I  be  bench.  Scarcely  was  be  seated,  however, 
when  a  loud  scream  reached  bis  ear ;  tbe  poor  boy  had  once  moos  raised 
himself  to  the  surface,  and  he  taw  by  the  faint  light  of  the  moon  the 
blood  streaming  down  hit  face.  With  furious  and  desperate  struggles 
be  was  Irving  to  keep  himself  afloat,  while  be  put  forth  (he  most  pas- 
sionate appeal  for  mercy.  "  Oh  save  me,  save  me,  brother — let  me  live 
and  repentr— Oh  God,  soften  his  heart."  Then  with  one  hand  trying  to 
buffet  the  water,  with  the  other  he  endeavored  to  lighten  the  load  in  hit 
pockets ;  they  were  firmly  stwed  op,  and  as  tbe  dreadful  truth  flashed, 
upon  him,  he  screamed  "  Oh  I  my  mother,  my  mother !  my  pockets,  my 
pockets !  Oh  save  me.  save  me,  brother:"  The  brother's  heart.  suseJed. 
as  ii  had  been  by  tbe  stern  arguments  of  bis  father — hardened  by  family 
pride— and  the  dictate*  of  nature  perverted  by  a  distorted  sense  of  honor, 
was  not  proof  against  such  an  appeal.  He  was  now  as  anxious  to  save 
him  as  be  had  been  to  secure  his  destruction.  "  Row  to  him,"  said  be 
to  tbn  men,  and  seeing  lhat  iliey  hesitated,  he  seised  an  oar  and  plied  it 
vigorously.  Carl  was  making  his  last  desperate  struggle.  Adolphe 
held  our  bis  band  to  save  him,  but  (he  boatmen  exclaiming,  "  We  bar* 
gone  too  far  to  draw  back,"  raised  his  oar  aloft,  and  with  one  furious 
blow  split  the  poor  victim's  skull,  and  he  tank  to  tise  no  more. 

To  rise  no  more  !  Be  not  too  sure  of  that,  tigers ;  and,  above  all,  you 
two  miscreants  who  have  undertaken  this  horrid  deed  for  hire.  For  ycu 
thi  re  is  no  redemption !  Tire  others  have  been  acting  under  the  same  horrid} 
perversion  of  judgment  which  influences  the  members  of  tbe  bolv  bro- 
therhood of  tlss  Inquisition  ;  but  for  ye*  there  is  no  pallittion.  Woe  to 
you  in  this  world  and  in  the  next !  Tbe  deed  was  shrouded  in  darkness, 
but  it  was  not  peraii  ta  I  to  r-nain  ao.  The  three  crim  na't  weeded  their 
way  back ;  but  ins  deed  was  scarcely  complete  when  the  storm  which 
had  ao  long  threatened,  now  burst  forth  in  all  its  fury.  Long  did  they 
struggle  against  the  violence  of  the  winds  and  waves,  every  moment  ia 
danger  of  being  overwhelmed— their  efforts  weakened  by  their  terrors  at 
rhe  idea  of  being  sent  lo  give  account  of  their  receni  wickedness.  Alt 
night  did  the)  buffet  with  tbe  storm.  As  morning  dawned  it  began  to 
clear  away,  and  they  reached  the  ihoro  ia  safety— but  not  before  the  sur- 
rounding country  was  astir,  and  hundreds  were  witness  of  dsrir  arrival. 
This  ultimately  led  to  their  detection.  Were  not  this  dreadful  deed  re- 
corded in  the  proceedings  of  a  court  of  justice,  posterity  might  be  ex- 
cused for  doubting  tbe  possibility  of  an  act  so  atrocious,  from  motives  ap- 
parently so  Inadequate.  Tbat  a  mother  could  so  far  overcome  all  the  in- 
stinc's  of  nature,  as  lo  sanction  tbn  assassination  uf  ber  son  to  preserve 
the  honor  of  the  family — not  merely  to  acquiesce  in  the  stem  decree  of 
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of do* truclU/rt,  and  this  unde/  the  protei:  of  promoting  tbo  roafoit  urul 
happiness  of  the  un«i»pecting  victim;  itn»  »eorai  *u  ri-fiii^odni  to  tl.o 
feelings  and  experience  of  mankind,  thai  ur.y  less  tc>timvny  would  not 
oidfice  ta  product  conviction,  tru-re  i*  &  cirmrrniiince  mure  ex:rn 

ordinary,  S)»po«iible,  than  even  tiiis;  an  J  lbs:  i->,  ihut  injtea'l  u:  i-i*pir- 
trig  norror  among  the  peoplo  of '.lie  di»tr'«  ,  iho  died  bad  tliuu  c.-il  i.-  ap- 
probation. 

Tbe  law*  of  thif  little  nation  divide  crime*  into  two  classes;  one  of 
which  i»  supposed  to  be  entirely  expifttrd  by  the  punivbmenl  awarded, 
•ad  wben  this  punishment  baa  been  duly  onduied,  tho  offender  may  not 
even  bo  taunted  with  tbo  act :  egain.t  the  man  who  should  allude  to  it 
la  In.  presence,  there  ti  a  heavy  penally  of  fine  and  imprisonment.  The 
•beet  baa  p«a«ed  through  bis  purgatory,  and  he  stands  completely  rege- 
nerated, and  a*  though  be  had  never  sinned.  The  other  data  of  often- 
c*s,  liowrver, implies  infamy  for  life;  and  no  subsequent good  conduct 
coil  efface  lis*  stain,  or  render  the  man  again  eligible  for  any  of  the  duties 
ot*pftiTCo.  Horao-atca-iog  it  in  this  latter  tategory,  and  therefore  en 
It  that  (be  jHuniiy  of  this  uuhappy  youth  had  llieir  ooe  predumlaant  idea 
of  such  intimity  a»  lu  overcome  all  the  feeltags  of  Nature,  and  make  even 
murdor  »em  justifiable,  to  preserve  them  from  overwhelming  disgrace. 

TLe  perl  of  the  lake  (elected  far  this  deed  of  horror,  was  one  which 
seemed  u>  uff-jr  t)>e  m«il  perfect  security  from  detection;  tbe  great  depth 
of  she  water,  tor  lead  and  iroo  which  were  secured  to  the  parson  of  the 
victim,  and  the  texture  and  malarial  of  wl.icb  bia  clothe*  wore  composed, 
aeeioed  to  afford  an  assurance  that  lbs  body  would  remain  at  the  bottom 
(ill  long  after  decomposition  ihould  be  complete,  and  all  possibility  of 
recognition  uripeosible — the  process  would  be  aided  by  the  ftabea  which 
abound  ihere.  There  was  only  one  point  at  whiob  the  lake  was  accessi- 
ble, and  tbie  was  several  mile*  fran  the  spot  where  the  murder  bad  ta- 
ken place — raemorabje  from  having  been  the  soon*  of  the  destruction  of 
tb*  arm*  of  Unties  the  Bold,  Duke  of  Burgundy,  (butband  of  Marga- 
ret of  York,  staler  to  our  Edward  IV.,)  wbieh  was  entirely  defeated  by 
the  Swiss  at  the  battle  of  Marat,  and  driven  into  the  lake.  A  tree  plant- 
ed a  few  days  afterward*  la  the  centre  of  tbe  village  to  eommemorals 
the  event,  it  now  one  of  tbe  rnmarkabio  objects  of  tbe  district.  I  saw 
it  still  growing  luxuriantly  after  a  lapse  of  four  bundled  yean,  of  great 
magnitude,  and  likely  to  live  half  a  doaen  eeniuriet  more. 

The  hurricane  vrb  eb  Dan  gone  to  near  to  destroy  the  murderers,  bad 
produced  to  violent  a  disturbance  oa  the  lake  as  to  throw  the  body  on 
there  at  thin  place; — it  was  soon  recogniaod,  and  a  rigid  search  insti- 
tuted for  the  Bsaassina.  The  loaded  pockets  so  securely  fateead,  and 
the  dreadful  clatam  in  the  skull,  put  oat  of  the  question  tbe  first  sugges- 
tion of  the  possibility  of  suicide — ibe  boatmen  and  the  victim's  brother, 
who  bad  been  aei-n  landing  tho  morning  after  the  storm,  were  arretted 
and  interrorntad — the  explanation  they  bad  given  of  the  purport  of  their 
midnight  voyage  was  found  lo  be  false— they  confessed  their  guilt— the 
whole  was  dt.oovered-nnd  tbe  officer*  of  justice  proceeded  to  arrest  la- 
ther, mother  sad  rimers;— all  were  eommlued  to  prison  to  uke  their 
trial  forthla  most  unnatural  and  inconceivable  crime. 

On  the  trial  the  father  undertook  hi*  own  defence,  and  in  an  eloquent 
and  impaastooed  oration  boldly  claimed  far  himself  tbe  patriarchal  right 
of  Hie  and  death;  repudiated  every  form  of  government  which  had  ex- 
ited In  his  country  fortwo  thousand  yean,  and  declared  that  the  origi- 
nl  ri^b'J  of  bis  race  to  govern  themselves  in  their  own  way,  though 


fold,  the  culprits  were  all  taken  down  and  convoyed  to  prwou — net  with- 
out some  difficulty,  however ;  for  the  bystanders  mad*  every  effort  to 
prevent  it  abort  of  coming  into  absolute  collision  with  tbe  soldiers. 

And  this  in  the  nineteenth  century.  Am  [not  right  in  saying,  that  the 
degree  of  civilitatiuo  varies  with  the  locality,  and  tbat  you  may  go  back 
through  all  its  phases,  if  you  direct  your  step*  to  tbe  different  pan*  of 
Europe  f 


BARNABAS  JUST,  THE  TALLYMAN. 

f  v.  bat  was  London,  but  now  in  tbe  far 
10  Eaton-square  and  Buckingham  Pa- 
ine of  Cow-ohms.    Tbe  propriety,  bow- 


Tueac  is  a  spot  in  the  centre 
east,  if  spoken  of  with  rcfeience 
lace.    It  bears  the 


» propriety, 

ever,  of  the  name,  cannot  be  disputed,  for  it  is  la  the  immediate  neigh' 
borhoodof  that  diracull-io-be-retTiovid  market  called  Smitkfieid— the  field 
of  glory  to  Mr.  Martin— ales  !  tbat  I  should  have  to  write  the  hit  Mr. 
Mai  tin— umquhile  M.  P.,  for  Gul».iy. 

How  he  would  lush  into  a  crcwd  of  inhuman  drovers  as  they  were 
goading  an  over-driven  oa,  and  making  him  progress  by  beating  him 
cruelly  over  the  bocks.  How  lie  weld  selie  on  tbe  greatest  brute  uf  the 
lot — I  do  not  mean  the  ox,  but  tbo  n. an— and  in  spite  of  all  opposition, 
drag  him  up  to  tbo  nearest  magistrate,  put  in  force  hi*  own  act  against 
him,  assuring  hi*  woishtp  tbat  "tuu  taste  there  tbalcalls  himself  a  man, 
would  have  murlbered  the  olber  baste  iniirely  altogilhicr  if  bo  bad  not 
been  there  lo  Iniberfare  lo  bis  behalf." 

Well,  iu  Cow-cross  stood  a  large,  long,  murky  shop.  You  might  have 
gaxod  at  its  low  shop-window,  compo,cd  of  thick  sashes and  small  pnncs 
of  muddy,  dusty  glass,  for  ages  before  you  could  have  mode  up  your 
mind  a*  to  the  nature  of  the  trade  coined  on  within.  You  might  Dave 
fancied  jhat  it  was  tbe  habitation  of  a  pawnbroker— the  universal  pairvui 
or  avunctUtu  of  the  lower  orders— for,  as  far  a*  the  dinghies*  of  the 
glass  would  enable  you  to  see,  it  was  filled  with  every  description  of  por- 
table property.  There  were  pistols,  gun*,  and  swords ;  mathematical  in- 
strument* of  all  kinds ;  watches  and  jewellery ;  clothe*  of  all  sorts  for 
masculine  gentlemen,  feminine  ladle*,  and  juvenile*  of  both  sexee  ;  writ- 
ing-de*kt,  dretiing-oas**  ;  cutlery  of  all  sort*;  a  large  assortment  of 
books  ;  boots  and  shoes  innumerable ;  paint  boxes  and  picture* :  children'* 
toys,  and  other  article*  too  numerous  to  mention. 

Yet  it  was  not  what  is  termed  by  tbe  initialed,  tbe  nephews  and  niece* 
of  tbe  aforesaid  uncle, 
you  might  seo  on  a  broad,  I 
ten,  Barnabas  Just,  Tallyman, 
quisitlve  reader. 

Let  him  or  her— M.  or  N.  a*  the  cue  may  be — follow  that  not  very 
respectable  old  Lady  into  the  *hop,  t 
nature  i 


a,  a  pop-shop.  II  you  gaxed  above  the  abop-froat, 
road,  black  board,  in  white  letters  indistinctly  writ- 
And  what  I*  a  tallyman  t  ask*  every  in- 


aiure  and  objects  of  tally  manship. 
She  is  the  wife  of  a  baid-workiog  arti 
'ell,  and  she  want*  a  new  gown  bo  a  pi 


hang  in  abeyance,  had  never  been  abandoned.  That  be  knew  he  must 
submit  to  punishment,  but  that  his  conscience  acquitted  him  of  guilt ; 
were  tSe  same  circumstances  lo  come  over  again,  he  should  net  In  ibe 


i  manner;  that  be  had  inflicted  on  his  son  aucb  a  i 
a  deserved  ;  and  tbat  it  bod  been  oaly  inflicted 


retly  be 


i  the 
us 


race  was  for  tlte  present  under  coercion,  subjected  lo  a  government 
which  ibey  coald  nut  resist,  and  which  they  therefore  outwardly  obeyed, 
but  under  a  permanent  protect;  that  had  it  been  practicable  be  would 
have  preferred  that  the  deed  should  have  been  done  openly,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  bi<  clan,  but  that  this  would  bnve  betrayed  the  crime,  and  con- 
(ummated  tbe  disgrace  of  bis  family  ;  and  that  he  gloried  in  the  self-com- 
mand which  enabled  him  lo  aubj-ct  hi*  feelings  as  a  faiber  lo  bis  duties 
ts  a  patriarch — but  bis  family  being  now  irrctiievabiy  disgraced,  he  was 
therefore  qnite  indifiorent  lo  bis  fate. 

He  was  condemned  lo  twenly  yeais  solitary  confinement,  which,  at 
his  age,  was  confinement  for  life*  His  wife  and  family  10  periods  vary- 
ing from  twelve  to  eight  yean,  accord  ing  to  tbe  degree  in  which  tbay 
were  supposed  to  have  been  under  the  influence  of  the  father ;  and,  I 
think,  tbe  boatmen  were  subjected  lo  the  same  punishment  ss  the  chief 
The  most  extraordinary  part  of  ihi  story  remains  to  be  told;  crimi- 
nals in  ibat  country,  *•  in  many  others,  before  Ihey  are  finally  incarce- 
rated to  undi-rco  ibe  penalty  uf  the  law  in  a  long  imprisonment,  are  ex- 
nosed  to  public  gate  on  a  raited  platfvrm  (a  kind  of  pillory,)  for  tbe 
•pace  of  one  hour,  with  a  record  of  their  crime  placed  conspicuously 
over  their  beads. 

S  I'M  was  ibe  pro-ioss  in  the  present  c**e ;  hot  when  the  culprits  were 
placed  on  the  scaffold,  a  universal  shout  of  execration  arose  from  the 
mob  of  never.il  th.nna  id  peri  jus  who  surrounded  it.  It  appeared  ibat 
the»e  p»o?le  were  from  the  district  where  the  enlprits  resided,  and  had 
walked  all  that  distance  to  testify  their  disapprobation  at  the  punUhment 
Inflicted  for  an  act  which  they  did  not  acknowledge  to  be  a  niinr.  Too 
excitement  wa*  »o  jr*at,  tha;  rotwi<b»ttnding  ttio  pi  cm- nee  of  a  regi- 
ment of  federal  »uMi«r«,  it  was  feared  ameue  world  be  attempted ;  and 
that,  in  the  atatp  of  fjry  te  which  tbe  populace  bad  worked  tlirntselve* 
up,  «i»cb  nn  arte  npr  could  n<»t  be  stiopntsvid  without  much  bloodshed. 
Within  ten  raimirct  of  tbe  commencement  of  t>.«  explore  ot>  the  scaf- 


appear  smart  in  at  Greenwich  Fair, 
whither  she  has  made  up  her  mind  to  go.  She  cannot  command  the  se- 
ven shilling*  necessary  lo  pay  for  the  new  gown  at  ibe  linendiapefs,  se 
she  goes  to  Mr.  Barnabas  Just,  and  agrees  to  give  him  fourteen  shilling* 
fur  tbe  same  article,  and  to  pay  for  it  by  weekly  Instalments  of  one  shil- 
ling each,  which  she  contrive*  lo  accrete  out  of  tho  sum  allowed  her  by 
bet  good  man  for  the  expenses  uf  the  bouse.  When  she  paid  more  than 
the  teal  value  of  the  aiticle,  the  is  allowed  to  carry  it  away,  and  a  col- 
lecting clerk  calls  weekly  upon  her  for  the  payment  of  ii*  shilling. 

Such  is  a  brief  sketch  of  the  nature  and  objects  uf  this  most  abomi- 
nable business,  which  does  more  lo  demuralixe  and  ruin  the  lower  oktssc* 
than  a  Tom  and  Jerry,  udtey-wink,  or  gin-shop.  They  can  obtain  any- 
thing, from  a  poii  of  lUi-sboes,  to  a  court-dres*  ;  from  a  bras*  bhin-pin 
to  a  diamon  dtiaia,  if  they  are  willing  to  pay  doable  its  value  for  it  by 
weekly  instalment*. 

Over  such  an  establishment  Barnabas  Just  had  presided  for  many  yean 
— and  though  hi*  ettabli-hment  wa«,  of  necesaiiy,  an  expensive  one,  hi* 
profits  bad  been  so  great,  bis  instalments  so  regularly  paid  up,  that  be 
was  a  wealthy  man.  He  was  tired  of  his  business,  and  ic<oived  10  take 
an  active  partner,  and  become  a  sleeping  one  himself.  He  warned  fresh 
air  ;  he  felt  smoky  and  diorj,  *u>d  resolved  to  retire  to  ibe  height*  of 
Highgste,  Hampstead,  or  tVinchlcy,  and  get  his  body  purified  from  the 
sulphuretted  hydrogen  gas  of  tbo  e.ty  end  of  the  metropolis 

He  bad  but  little  di&culty  in  rrf'-ciing  tbe  objects  he  had  in  view.  Hi* 
t  jri-man  found  the  amount  nece,»uiy  for  buying  himself  ioio  half  tbe 
cooc*>rn.  An  advertisement  in  tin'  Ttmt4  readily  procuied  him  a  house 
near  Fincbley  Common,  and  while  lie  was  engaged  in  fumi.bing  the 
bouse,  and  arranging  the  erJun.i-,,  buying  a  carriage  and  horses,  and 
hiring  seivant*.  Barnabas  wa*  a  happy  tallyman.  He  di.?  uot  p*y  by 
instalments,  but  downed  with  t)w  r..  Muryat  once,  and  to  k  t>  ritxral  di»- 
count  for  "the  ready." 

When  ibe  place  was  properly  fittedfor  his  final  reception,  and  be  bad 
given  the  usual  house  warming  dinner  to  bis  city  friends,  Bainoba«  began 
to  feel  bim^eif  an  unhappy  iallyrr.no.  He  could  not  buy  happiness  or 
even  enjoyment  for  ready  muoi-y,  or  pay  for  it  by  in»ialmeni*.  He  vu 
very  much  *urpriied  at  it. 

He  worked  in  his  garden,  rodt:  out  in  his  carriage,  Lad  a  nap  before 
dinner,  and  another  after,  diank  th->  best  of  wine* — a*  fur  a-  pert  and 
shorty  went— smoked  his  pipe  in  an  arbour  of  his  own  iticbitocturiog, 
and  retiied  early  to  bed  ;  yet  he  was  cruelly  dull.  Hn  couid  not  read  ; 
lie  bated  writing  ;  moreover,  he  bad  no  one  to  write  to,  atid  nothing  to 
write  about,  save  to  his  par.nerand  about  the  lolly  trade.  Hid  only  plea* 
su.e,  real  pleasure  that  is,  during  the  six  woiking  days,  was  lo  mute 
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BROTHER  JON  ATH  AN. 

 .  _  . 

•mi  meditate  upon  the  charter,  of  which  and  what  lumber  of  hi*  friend* 
would  gat  off  tbe  Finchley  stage  at  the  Ut.ltlfuc.  rl  Sia(  an  the  following 
f,  in  order  to  be  in  lime  for  hii  well-spread  dinner-table.  Hour  he 


H- 


I  every  day  in  tbe  week  waa  a  Sunday 
Even  their  Sunday  dinner*  ceased  to  amuse  him 
facet  ovrr  ami  over  again,  only  relieved  now  and  then  by  Mm  mange 
countenance,  iho  rrTigiea  of  aome  fiiend  whom  one  of  hia  old  friend* 
had  taken  the  liberty  or  bringing  with  him,  as  be  know'd  hii  old 
baa,  didn't  .tand  upon  no  aort  of  cereroonv." 
although  them  old  fi  iendt  ate  heartily  of  hit  beef aad  plum, 
drank  of  hit  porter  and  port  wine,  they  nevrr  invited  him  to 
return  their  vlaltt.  Perhaps  tbe)  thought  at  ho  did  not  ttand  upon  cere- 
mony, he  could  have  come  uninvii"  I  If  be  pleated.  I'erhapa  they  had 
good  ground*  for  auppoting  that  hn  waa  tick  of  L-indon,  and  preferred 
lemainlng  at  hi*  very  pretty  plat  e  in  the  country. 

Barnabas  waa  teaclved  to  cut  lite  conneaitm  effected  between  tbe  City 
and  Finchley  through  the  medium  of  tbe  Finchley  stage.  He  did  not 
like  to  warn  hi*  friend*  off  hi*  manor  formally,  or  to  put  up 
that  steel-traps  and  spring-gun.  would  hereafter  be  *et  on  hi. 
to  catch  or  .hoot  hi*  Sunday  vi.itor*.  He  rnanrruvered.  and  t 
In  hi*  matvn-uvre*. 

He  went  down  to  Margate  for  a  fortnight,  and  left  word  with  hit 
boMtekeeper  to  tell  every  one  that  culled,  (hat  he  bad  gone  into  the  coun- 
try, for  an  indefinite  trim,  and  put  ail  hi*  aervanta  on  board  wage*.  He 
felt  that  tht*  would  have  the  deeired  effect.  He  knew  that  not  one  nl  hi. 
dear  friend*  would  pay  fur  more  than  a  halfcrown  ticket  at  the  jrdinary 
on  Sunday*  at  two  o'clock,  at  tbe  Baldfaced  Stag,  and  the  fare  up  and 
down  by  the  Finchley  itage.  He  waa  right.  Two  itage*  full  inside  and 
out— two  ordinary'*  at  the  little  wayaide  inn  did  the  business.  On  the 
third  Sunday  the  *tage  wa*  empty,  and  the  inn  deterted.  Tbe  expert- 
ment  had  .uccceded. 

Barnabas  returned  to  hi*  home.  Previously  to  hi*  return,  be  had  given 
hia  partner  a  hint  that  be  should  be  glad  to  tee  kim  whenever  he  liked  to 
come  down,  but  that  he  wa*  not  at  home  to  those  who  had  *hown  to 
thorough  a  contempt  for  the  system  ef  reciprocity  which  ought  to  be  held 


ia  matter*  of  boipitality. 
Batnabai  enjoyed  himself  alnne— that  i«,  with  hi*  old 
for  two  surre**ivc  Saoday*  The  third  came,  and  he  began  to  regret 
that  he  had  discouraged  the  vi.it.  of  bis  fiiend*.  He  gave  hi*  partner  a 
special  invitation  for  the  fourth  Sunday,  but  as  he  talked  ,.f  nothing  but 
tallyman  ing,  of  which  he  wa*  truly  tired,  Barnabas  did  not  a.k  him  to  re- 
peat the  visit. 

All  at  once  it  struck  him,  and  hit  htm  very  bard  too,  that  hi*  home  was 
not  so  enjoyable  a*  it  ought  to  have  been,  simply  because  be  bad  not  a  wife 
to  sbara  it  with  him.  He  consulted  with  his  housekeeper,  who  rather 
promoted  hit  view,  on  the  subject,  until  .he  discovered  from  the  tenor  of 
bis  remai  k.,  that  he  had  no  Intention  of  promoting  her  to  the  head  of  his 
Maw. 

Tbon  she  "went  on  the  other  tack,"  as  the  sailor*  »ay,  and  threw  out 
rnany  hint*  of  marriage  being  a  mere  lotteiy,  more  blanks  than  prize*— 
tbe  od.ls  bring  ten  to  one  you  did  not  get  even  a  sixteenth  of  a  five  pound 
prise,  and  about  a  million  to  one  you  did  not  get  the  highest  prite  in  tbe 
wheel. 

Her  remarks,  however,  came  too  late.  The  eloquence  she  bad  dis- 
d  in  promoting  hi*  views  aa  long  as  she  thought  that  the  might  be 
B.  J.j  wa*  of  too  forcible  a  character  to  be  obliterated  by  her  feeble 
after  (rui*m*.  Barnabas  resolved  to  get  married,  and  Becky  felt  that 
tbe  whole  and  sole  control  of  butchers'  and  grocers'  hills,  soap  and  can- 
dies,  bread,  floor,  and  kitchen  stuff,  was  gone  from  her  for  ever.  She  be- 
gan to  look  out  fur  another  place,  well  knowing  that  no  married  lady 
would  petmit  a  bachelor's  housekeeper  to  remain  In  l.er  service  after  the 
honeymoon  wa*  over. 

Batna'»i.  had  hut  a  very  limited  acquaintance  la  the  female  woild.  Hp 
had  never  been  domestically  received  into  lis  friend's  families.  Tin  ci* 
vilitlea  lie  had  received  Irom  tbrm  previously  to  his  retirement,  hod  ge- 
nerally been  displayed  in  the  dia-n.;  Of  NfpM  room*  .tf  certain  favorite 
taverns  where  they  were  wont  to  NwMI  to  j.ay  and  receive  bets  of  rumps 
and  do*       tti  leg*  of  mutton  and  trim-ning*. 

He  re. 'ilvrd,  however,  to  make  a  i  >  tnd  of  hi*  friends'  house*,  and  ex- 
Maine  thsir  etiahliabmcnta  tone  w'-ai  female  commodities  they  contain, 
ad.  H»  bsjgan  with  tbe wealthle-t  li  .■—though  to  do  him  ju»'tjce,  Bar- 
aabas  wa*  not  a  mercenary  man—  .till  he  thought  a  little  money  with  a 
wife  waa  not  objectionable.  He  made  hi.csll.  but  except  in  two  instances 
where  b<t  found  only  a  housekeeper,  I  ke  hi.  Becky,  presiding,  be  was  not 
invited  fmber  than  the  hack  .b -p     Hid  he  only  given* one  hint  to  any 

i  viivnge  of  matrimony,  every 
to 
at 


one  of  his  friend*  that  he  wss  eapto 

house,  from  garret  to  drawing-rou*n.  would  have  been  thrown 
him  ;  every  daughter  and  niece,  uti-nirried  si.ter,  or  poor 
cousin,  brought  before  him  for  inspection  and  approval, 

Berk),  to  whom  be  confided  the  r-t.ult  of  his  calls,  after  trying  to  in- 
duce him  to  remain  single,  and  finding  her  attempts  im»ucces*ful,  *ug- 
geated  to  him  that  he  should  give  a  dance  and  invite  all  his  friend*  aad 
their  fsmilks*.  Thi*  had  the  desired  effect.  Glass-coach  after  gln**- 
coach  d»po.ited  It*  burden  of  ladie*,  varying  from  sixteen  to  tlxty,  at 
tbe  door  of  hi*  bouse,  and  the  ball  waa  fully  furnished  with  guests. 
Barnaba*  waa  a  happy  tallyman  in  proipectit. 

Becky  gave  a  hint  of  the  object  which  her  master  tad  in  view,  when 
he  gave  out  tbe  ticket*  for  the  ball,  to  one  of  his  oldest  friends.  The 
new.  (law  like  wildfire-faster  than  a  pigeon  fiom  Kpaom  to  Liverpool 
or  Manchester,  and  Barnaba*  found  himself  the  nucleus  of  the  ball  room. 


wiih  ladies  radiating  from  him  in  all  directions,  of  all  ages,  height*,  and 
complexion*.  He  grew  alarmed.  Hi*  merits  were  so  suddenly  and  to 
foicibly  placed  before  htm,  that  Instead  of  believing  him*elf,  at  he  bad 
hitherto  done,  to  be  a  respectable,  plain-looking,  lll-dreaaedf  middle-aged 
gentleman,  be  wa*  impressed  with  a  conviction  that  Mrs. -Grigv,  wa* right 
when  she  »ald  that  he  was  "  a  wery  fine  feetur'd  man,"  and  that  the 
wife  of  Mr.  Deputy  Gubbin*  could  nut  be  wrong  when  she  pronounced 
hi*  "  general  cut  to  be  oneommon  particular  correct."  Nor  could  ha 
give  discredit  to  Hoggin*'*  sistet,  who  whispered  to  hi*  aeareat  neigh- 
bor, that  .he,  ■•  thought  Mr.  B.  Just  wa*  too  young  to  settle  dowa  for 
life  yet." 

Still  Barnaba*,  though  (Uttered,  wa*  what  Hugginaca 
ed.    He  wa*  too  evidently  "  made  a  dead  vet  at"    If  I 
to  a  pretty-looking  girl,  he  was  surrounded  immediately  by  1 
begged  to  introduce  bim  specially  to  her  own  Anna  Marias,  I.abelh 
Julia*  :  and  he  heard  morevirtuee  predicated  of  their  girl*  indlrtt 
than  be  had  had  the  *llghte*t  notion  belonged  to  tbe  *ex  generally. 

Barnabas'*  ball  ended  without  a  proposal  on  bi*  part.     He  had 
the  slightest  chance  of  making  one.     He  was  not  allowed  to  be 


1  not 

wa*  not  allowed  to  be  alone 
They  flocked  around  him  la 


with  any  one  lady  for  any  one 

covie*  or  bevies,  led  on  by  tbe  old  bent,  their  mammas.  He  complained 
in  bitter  terms  to  Becky  of  the  way  in  which  hi*  guests  had  treated  Mm. 
Becky,  to  console  blm,  told  him  "It  sarved  bim  right." 

Wonderful  was  the  sum  disbursed  weekly  oa  tbe  threepenny  potter*, 
containing  invitations  from  his  lady  fi  lends  to  evening  parties.  Barna- 
bas accepted  them  all.  Ho  popped  o-.t  uf  a  donee  into  a  musical  party,  aad 
from  tbe  musical  party  he  popped  into  a  card-room.    But  he  neither 
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only  thought  so,  until  a  little  event  occurred  which  loosened  the  fretnom 
of  their  tongue*. 

Mr*.  Deputy  Oubbin*  had  three  very  fine  daughter*,  who  sang,  played 
and  danced  to  admiration — thai  is  to  the  admiration  of  several  young 
men  in  tbe  ward  of  Portaoken.  All  these  acquirement*  they  owed  to  a 
remarkably  nice  young  lady,  who  had  been  educated  la  an  orphan  school, 
and  been  hired  out,  when  her  time  was  up,  to  Mrs.  Deputy  Gubbini,  at 
twenty  pound*  per  annum.  Truly  the  earned  this  noble  salary  I  Not 
only  bad  she  to  drive  all  she  could  into  the  thick  beads  and  coarse  finger* 
of  ber  three  pupils,  but  bad  to  bear  the  snub*  and  rub*  of  Papa  and! 
Mamma  Gubbins,  and  to  submit  to  the  impudence  of  their  menial*,  who 
looked  upon  her  as  "  a  vastly  inferer  character  to  theinelrea."  Still  Lucy 
Lovecbild  bore  with  all  her  trouble*  and  all  ber  snubbing*  and  rubbings, 
with  a  meek  aad  humble  spirit,  though  her  heart  wa*  at  timet  well  nigh 
broken. 

What  had  she  to  hope  for  '  an  orphan,  without  a  relative  in  the  world 
that  the  knew  of.  When  her  time  of  service  should  have  expired,  she 
could  only  look  forward  to  being  transported  into  another  family,  who; 
might  treat  her  worse  than  the  Guhbii 


,ed  into  another  family,  who 
-ti  rriien  on  r  roviuence  *o  pro- 


wearied  heart  under  a  calm,  placid  brow,  ai 
vide  for  tbe  fiiendtea*  orphan. 

Barnaba*  Just  suid  the  whole  of  one  evening  at  the  Deputy'*.  Ha 
hung  over  the  piano,  turned  over  the  leave*  of  the  music-books,  auog  se- 
cond to  "  All's  Well"  very  much  out  of  tune,  and  stood  up  for  a  quadrille. 
He  repeated  his  visit.  Night  after  night  hi*  yellow  chariot  wa*  at  the 
do.fr  of  the  Guhbinsr*.  though  there  wa*  no  party  there.  Mrs.  Deputy 
wa*  too  cunning  to  throw  away  a  chance.  No  one  should  rival  her 
daughters,  so  no  one  had  the  rn/rt'c  ef  tbe  drawing-room  but  her  daughter* 
and  Mis.  Lury  Lovrchild — but  then  she  waa"  only  the  governess." 

Mr.  Deputy  Gubbins  saw  clearly  that  Barnaba*  Just  was  caught  by 
one  of  ber  daughters  ;  by  which  of  tbem  she  neither  knew  nor  cared. 
She  told  tbe  deputy  in  confidence  and  in  bed,  that  It  would  not  be  < 
long  before  the  gentleman  in  the  tally  trnde  proposed. 

Mr,  ~ 
(d  ull 

Mr*.  Gubbin*  wa*  right,  hewever,  In  her  conviction, 
dttl  propose. 

Thus  it  wa*.  Mr*.  Gubbin*  had  shammed  ill  for  the  purpose  of  leav- 
ing her  daughter*  open  to  an  offer  unrestrained  by  her  presence.  Barna- 
bas had  purchased  four  concert-tickets  for  that  very  evening,  and  aglaa* 

coach  was  hired,  and  at  the  door  to  convey  four  ladles  to  the  concert- 


Mr.  Deputy,  who  had  been  dining  wiih  hi.  fellow  Portsokenites, 
n  hi*  side,  and  told  her  «  not  to  bother  bim." 


Jus* 


Now  Mr*.  Deputy  rotil*  not  tecover  from  her  I 
eient  rapidity  to  make  one  of  the  party.    Her  ticket  was  I 
the  governess,  who  f..r  propriety's  sake,  wa*  ordered  to 
pupil*  and  their  lover. 

What  took  place  luring  that  evening  it  I*  not  In  my  pow 
./  .'  the  young  ladie.  said  it  had  passed  iff  delightfully. 

Ou  the  following  morning  the  yellow  chariot  wns  at  tbe  deputy's  door, 
at  twelve  piecisely.  The  tallyman  begged  to  speak  to  Mr*.  Onhhin*  alone. 

Hurry,  .curry  !  heller,  .kelter  I  the  three  Mis*  Gubbin***  ran  un  stair* 
to  put  on  their  best  clothe*,  and  their  best  looks  with  palpitating  hearts  ' 

There  we  must  leave  them  a.id  leturnto  the  drawirg-rnom. 

Ban  tihas  found  the  lady  mother  seated  in  state;  cot  quite  alone.  It  la 
true,  for  Miss  Lovecbild  was  there,  hut  as  site  said,  ■•  It  worn't  of  aa 
manner  of  conscience — it  wa*  oa'y  <he  governess  " 

Barnabas  bowed  and  the  governess  blu.bed. 

"  You  tnu.t  have  seen,  m>«d*m,"  said  he.  "  that  I  hase  f..rrr.ed  an  at- 
tachment for  one  of  your — " 

In  course  I  have-I  an't  bli.-ded  like  a  mole,"  mid  (he  lady,  smlllrs- 
v*ry  pleasantly. 
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"  I  un  hers,  Mm,  to  ask  jour  consent  to—" 

"  It's  granted — Mr.  Barnabas  Just.    Lucy  ring  the  belt,"  laid  the  lady. 

"  Pardon  me  od«  moment  before  you  announce  my  happiness  to  your 
slaughters.  1  think  I  ought  to  tell  you  what  provision  I  havo  made 
for  my  future  wife  in  case  of  my  death.  You  are  the  protector— her 
aaly  friend— '• 

"  Her  father — " 

"  Sbo  it  fatherless,  and—" 

-  Fatherless  !  who  t  why  the  deputy  an't  departed  sudden  T"  scream- 
ed the  lady. 

"  I  am  speaking  of  this  young  lady."  said  Barnebss,  taking  Lory  by 
the  hand  and  leading  her  op  to  her  protector. 

Mr..  Gubbms  shrieked,  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair,  and  kicked  »o 
amergelically  that  the  upset  a  little  table,  and  smashed  a  glass  vim  con- 
taining two  gold  and  one  silver  fishes. 

Tbe  noise  •ummoned  the  daughter'  from  above,  and  the  father  from 
Mow.  What  a  tight  met  their  esea  !  There  wan  the  mother  in  mock 
hystsrics,  kicking  and  throwing  her  aims  about  her  frantically  ;  Mr.  B.  J. 
holding  the  fainting  governess  on  his  bosom,  the  three  little  fishes  flapping 
their  little  tails  on  the  wet  Wilton  amidst  fragments  of  crystal. 

An  explanation  ensued  ;  a  war  of  words  foNowcd^;  tcreams^were^ut- 

half  carried  the  poor  little  governess  down  jtairs',  the  last  be  beard  from 
the  Gubbitsses  was, 

"  Saucy  minx  !  Imperent  feller  '." 

The  impudent  fellow  placed  tho  inucy  minx  in  his  yellow  chariot,  and 
drove  her  to  hit  partner's,  where  he  left  her  for  the  night  under  the  caro 
of  that  gen  lie  man's  wife  while  he  went  to  procure  a  licence.  On  the 
fallowing  morning,  the  bells  of  the  parish  church  rang  a  merry  peale  for 
Miss  Lucy  Lovecbild  was  Mn.  B.  Just. 

"  What  a  brute  I"  said  bis  former  female  friends. 

-  What  a  fool  !"  cried  the  males,  "  to  marry  a  girl  without  any  I  in .'" 
— only  a  governess  too !" 

Twelve  months  pasted.  Barnabas  was  really  happy,  for  his  wife,  had 
very  wisely  induced  him  to  take  a  little  interest  in  the  businett  again. 
Ha  drove  daily  Into  Cow  Cross,  looked  into  the  books,  chatted  to  his 
cuttomert,  and  returned  borne  to  his  five  o'clock  dinner,  with  a  little 
fond  of  conversation  for  the  evening.  Ho  smoked  a  pipe  while  Lucy 
played  and  sang  to  him,  and  went  to  bed  a  really  happv  tallymat.. 

The  cup  of  happiness,  however,  is  never  unmixed.  Tbe  drop  of  bitter 
In  the  chalice  of  Barnabas  Juit  was — that  he  had  not  a  child  to  call  him 
father. 

This  vexed  him  and  pi  eyed  on  his  mind  ;  bo  grew  fidgety,  then  fretful, 
would  not  go  to  town,  but  moped  about  his  garden,  poking  at  the  weeds 
with  a  paddle,  lost  hit  appetite,  could  not  relish  his  pipe,  snubbed  his 
dear  little  wifo,  until  the  tears  came  into  her  eyet,  kissed  them  off  again, 
cried  himself,  and  at  last  became  really  ill. 

Mrs.  B.  J.,  tent  for  a  doctor,  and  the  doctor  alarmed,  sent  for  the 
clergyman— after  be  had  tried  to  physic  a  mind  diseased  to  no  purpose. 

It  would  be  impioper  to  reveal  tbe  secrets  of  a  sick  chamber.  It  will 
only  bo  necessary  to  show  the  results  of  tbe  consultations  held  therein. 

Barnabas  grew  gradually  better.  When  be  was  completely  recovered 
be  became  an  altered  man.  I  do  not  mean  that  he  was  altered  frum 
an  invalid  to  a  valetudinarian  only,  but  morally  at  well  as  physically 
changed. 

He  explained  to  his  wife  that  he  had  neglected  to  do  what  he  ought  to 
have  done— give  a  portion  of  the  talents  committed  to  bis  care  to  those 
that  stood  in  need.  Mrs.  Just  urged  him  to  begin  the  good  work  at 
once.    He  too'*  her  advice. 

Tbe  reader  mu«t  have  seen  that  wben  Mr.  B.  J.  resolved  upon 
any  measure  he  carried  it  out  with  real  and  impetuosity — nothing  could 
■top  htm. 

When  he  had  maJe  up  his  mind  to  be  charitable,  be  became  excessively 
so.  He  became  a  governor  of  every  institution  that  be  could  hear  of 
within  the  bills  of  moilatity  ;  he  attended  public  meetings  and  subscribed 
his  guineas  (reely  ;  hod  mad  at  public  dinners  at  tbe  Crown  and  Anchor 
and  handed  up  his  fiv#  pound  notes  amiJst  loud  shouts  and  rappings  nn 
the  table.  He  even  spoke  in  favor  of  the  emancipation  of  the  blacks, 
and  his  speech,  thanks  to  the  reporters,  lead  remarkably  well  in  the 
morning  and  evening  papers. 

It  is  needless  to  say  thst  Barnabas  became  a  public  character — a 
marked  n.^n.  His  table  was  covered  with  piospectuses  fur  benevolent 
institutions,  lunatic  asylums,  and  hospitals  for  tbe  sirk  and  lying-in  ladies. 
His  breakfast  was  interrupted  and  prolonged  to  a  painful  length,  by  read- 
ing  petitions  from  persons  professing  to  be  allttcted  by  uli  the  ills  that 
flesh  is  beir  ;<<;  widowers  with  large  families  and  mother  less  children  ; 
widows  with  seveial  small  faiheilesi  children,  and  liulc  children  with- 
out fath'ts  or  mother.",  all  laid  their  complaints  before  lorn,  and  told  him 
distinct!*  chat)*'  would  he  re*utdcd  in  another  and  a  bettet  world  if  he 
relieved  ih'tr  wauls, 

rival  v.»rt  of  cudi'iiy.  b'lucvr:,  was  not  accord  irt  with  hi*  views,  he 
might  be  imj.,.i-d  on  if  he  gave  away  to  persons  of  wb'tm  he  knew  noth- 
ing, but  from  '".fir  own  stutc-ri-nls.  inn,  the  :ri.th  or  falsehood  of  which 
he  had  mi  ton.- io  e.     Ho  loved  publk  institution,  wh-f  the 

cases  were  examined  for  him.  sr.  i  win  r  •  he  >u*  his  nm-  n  the  g  Av,  !M)I', 
room  in  gold  l-iter*  ..>>  u  !>iack  e.ound  ;  where  lie  mot  Lord  Tiiut  and 
Lady  This  at  I  u-<  «  a  year,  and  rvc.ivsd  their  »weel  smiles  and 
gracious  U.ws,  *trc  the  accounts  wee-  audited,  and  he  paid  ic  h'.s  an- 
•ua'  •-•«r  01. 


There  was  something  delightful  and  reapectable  in  that.  He  felt  that 
his  generosity  was  known  and  appreciated. 

Now  it  happened  that  the  clergyman  who  had  set  the  machinery  of 
his  charities  going,  bad  a  large  little  family,  and  a  very  small  income,  as 
somehow  or  other,  moat  clergymen  do  have.  He  modestly  solicited  the 
interest  of  Mr.  B.  J.  with  bit  city  friends  to  place  one  of  bis  boys  in 
Christ's  Hospital. 

Tbe  hint  was  enough:  Barnabas  drove  into  town  the  very  next  day, 
and  made  inquires  of  the  secretary  of  thst  noble  institution,  as  to  the 
mode  of  getting  on  the  governor's  list.  He  paid  the  necessary  sum,  and 
having  found  out  a  person  who  wished  to  exchange  a  presentation  for  a 
boy  who  would  not  bo  of  age  for  three  yean,  with  someone  who  wished  to 
exercise  hit  right  immediately,  be  retun.ed  home,  and  made  his  friend 
tbe  clergyman  happy  by  giving  hit  son  the  appointment. 

At  soon  at  tbe  boy  was  dressed  in  tho  peculiar  costume  of  tbe  school, 
hit  patron  visited  him  every  week  He  became  mad  on  tbe  subject  of 
bluecoat  schools;  he  built  a  new  blue  coat  and  inexpressibles  for  himself, 
and  would  have  adopted  the  muffin-cap  and  yellow  stockings,  had  not  hie 
wife  prevented  him,  by  pointing  out  the  absurdity  of  such  a  proceeding. 
He  could  talk  of  nothing  else  but  the  bluet,  until  he  gave  hit  wife  and 
all  who  listened  to  him  the  blue  devils.  He  loved  tbe  sight  of  tailors 
because  ibey  were  clad  in  blue,  lite  new  police  forte  was  a  special  favor- 
ite with  him  for  the  same  reason.  He  never  pasted  a  fishmonger's  shop 
without  buying  an  unboiled  lobster.  He  cultivated  blue  bells  m  bit 
garden,  and  always  took  bis  luncheon  at  the  Blue  Posts. 

How  happy  be  was  when  the  tky  wat  all  blue,  end  the  water  below 
was  blue  with  its  reflection. 

The  blue  above  and  tho  blue  below, 

was  bis  favorite  song,  and  Litcy  had  to  sing  that  verse  of  "The  See,'j 
over  and  over  again  every  evening  j  until,  as  tailors  say  "  all  was  blue' 
in  her  imagination.  He  even  felt  happy  with  tbe  candle  as  he  blew  it 
ou:  in  getting  into  bed.  He  was  clearly  in  what  I  once  beard  an  old 
nurso  e.alled  tbe  purple  fever,  though  she,  poor  ignorant  woman,  meant 
to  say  puerpeial. 

Barnabas  Just  became  so  enamoured  of  the  blue  school,  tbat  at  last  be 
came  to  tbe  resolution  of  building  a  blue  school  of  his  own,  upon  a  small 
scale.  He  made  up  his  mind  to  become  as  celebrated  a  founder  as  King 
Edward  VI.,  Thomas  Sutton,  who  founded  lire  Charterhouse,  or  the 
gentleman — I  forget  his  nam* — who  built  and  endowid  that  excellent 
institution,  belonging  to  the  Draper's  Company  in  the  Mile-Kod-road. 
He  thought  kim  a  wise  man  because  he  dressed  fait  boyt  in  blue  coatees, 
and  Thomas  Sutton  a  fool,  for  allow  ing  the  Carthusians  to  wear  a  black 
dress,  like  that  of  an  ur.dtoaaed  gtoom  in  mourning  he  resolved,  I  say,  to 
have  a  bluecoat  school  of  his  own. 

He  made  known  his  intentions  to  his  wife;  she  was  delighted;  she 
believed  him  to  be,  as  he  was,  very  rich,  and  sire  thought  that  he  could 
|  not  do  better  with  some  of  hit  supetfluout  wealth  than  amuse  himself  and 
]  benefit  tome  of  the  rising  generation- 

As  soon  as  Barnabas  had  made  hit  mind  up  to  become  a  founder  and 
be  prayed  for,  by  name,  in  the  daily  service  of  the  chapel  he  meant  to 
build,  he  set  about  carrying  out  his  plans  with  hit  wonted  energy. 

He  purchased  a  bit  of  land  not  far  from  the  scene  of  his  early  days, 
Cow  Cross.  He  pulled  down  the  dilapidated  building!  ttanding  on  tbe 
intended  site  of  Just's  bluecoat  school.  Architects  were  invited  to  send 
in  plans,  buildeis  were  to  tend  in  contracts  and  specification! ;  iawyers 
were  cuniiulted  as  to  the  proper  means  of  securing  the  property  to  the 
masteis  and  governors  for  ever,  and  noblemen  were  applied  to,  to  form  a 
committee  ol  twelve,  to  commence  onctalions  us  governors  as  soon  as  all 
other  operations  should  be  completed. 

What  a  happy  little  tallyman  was  Barnabas  Just  while  employed  in 
this  laudable  manner.  His  time  was  fully  occupied  ;  he  had  not  even 
spare  time  for  unending  Crown  and  Anchor  meetings,  though  that  place 
was  the  Exeter  Hall  of  his  dais.  Ho  scarcely  found  lime  for  sending 
his  annual  subscriptions  to  the  various  institutions  to  which  he  was  an 
annual  contributor ;  he  had  even  entertained  thoughts  of  withdrawing 
from  them  all.  and  concentrating  hi-  moneys  at  well  as  his  energies  on 
tire  blurc.ontschoul  alone ;  but  how  could  he  resign  the  approving  nods 
and  smiles  of  the  lords  patrons  and  the  ludle*  patronesses  of  those  benevo- 
lent asylums— It  was  not  i:i  his  usimr  '<•  do  it. 

Well,  the  ground  was  bought  and  pi, id  for:  the  old  buildings  disposed 
of  for  a  mere  old  rubbish  price.  The  plan  for  the  new  building  selected 
and  approved. 

The  lushest  contract  was  entered  it  to  because  the  chief  lord  of  the 
coinmirue  of  twelve  patrnnirrd  tint  particular  builder,  who  li.pj  .  ned  to 
wear  a  blue  surtoul  when  he  delivered  it  Into  the  hands  .  f  the  founder  in 
his  own  proper  person.  Scttcs  of  mm  were  set  to  work  at  once,  and  tbe 
builder  drew  his  monthly  'inns  ,i»  .pacified  in  the  eontiart— they  were 
readily  and  cheerfully  pa  d. 

Neatly  two  years  were  ucru:  ie-i  before  the  hu  lding  was  roofed  in. 
Wtjen  liuit  bftppy  dny  arrived.  Hurt, abas  gave  a  dinner  in  the  hall  that 
was  to  be,  to  the  committee  if  twelve,  and  a  feait  in  the  quad  tangle  to 
till  tin*  workmen  and  iheii  wives  and  familrer. 

Bain&has  got  pari  icular  j.n  ial,  and  not  only  exceeded  him -elf  l  ni  was 
the  cn  ise  of  excess  in  others  i  but  It  was  very  excusable  on  «u.  h  an  oc- 
casion, as  the  committee  of  twelve  allowed  aa  they  tattltd  borne  west- 
ward In  their  c*' liases 

On  this  eventful  d.iy ,  big  with  tire  fate  of  blue  coils  aad  or  Unrr.abas, 
»  e  mu <i  beg  of  our  readers  to  accompany  ut  to  Kinxrilej .  v.  le  re  Mia. 
Just  is  nuiet.y  sitting  and  woikirg  ir.  the  atbour  with  old  Becky  by  her 
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tide,  fondly  fancying  the  j«y  of  her  husband,  and  the  fun  that  was  going 
•o  at  the  bouse-ieaiing  io  Cow  Crow. 

A  bell  ringi  loudly  at  the  outer  gate,  and  Becky  batten*  to  answer  it* 
summons,  wondering  who  it  could  be,  who  wa*  fool  er-ougb  no*,  to  know 
that  her  master  waa  founding  a  tchuu]  while  she  «i>  confounding  the  bell 
and  the  ringer  of  it. 

She  returu*  io  a  few  minute*  to  lay  that  master's  partner  wa.  in  dm 
parlor  a  wishing  to  speak  to  missus. 

Poor  Lucy,  who  fancies  that  the  roof  of  the  building,  which,  of  course, 
wa*  covered  with  blue  states,  tiad  fallea  in  upon  ber  husband,  and  «u.b- 
self  aod  aJ]  bit  hope*  of  founding  (be  achoul,  huirict  up  the  gravel 
id  enters  the  parlor  in  a  great  fidget. 


td  inn: 
walk  EL 


T:n?  gloomy  look*  of  ihe 


partner  in  tbi 


idget. 
tall, 


r  suspicions 


and  a  he  sinks  into  a  chair,  whispering  out, 
"Tbea  be  U  dead  •" 
"Dead,  mArm,"  aey*  the  partner,  "who  J— tbat  old  fool,  Barnabas 
No,  maim — I  almost  wish  he  was.    He'a  ruined — Ikat't  all— and  I  am 
afraid  I  an  notbrtter  off  myself." 

"Ruined — Barnabas  Just  ruined!  impoaaiblc.  He  is  known  to  be 
rich,"  say*  tbe  lad,. 

"He  wan  rich  onct,  maron— be  lad  upwards  of  16,000/.,  beaidee  hit 
half  of  tbe  tally  trade;  but  it',  ail  gone,  every  dump,  and  be  baa  been 
raising-  money  in  all  direction*,  and  I've  been  fool  enough  to  join.  I'm 
in  for  500W  — ooly  found  it  out  tbi*  afwroouo— tried  to  gel  at  him  in  hie 
fine  new  building,  but  they  would  not  let  me  in  at  tbe  galea— looked  aa 
blue  aa  blaios  at  me,  and  teat  ma  away  with  a  thic-botile  in  my  ear— I 
oould  not  stop  at  borne,  so  hurried  up  to  tell  yoe.  Confound  the  little 
aa*  and  hi*  blue  teboola." 

So  «aying,  the  pai toei  throw*  hi*  bat  upon  the  ground,  and  jump* 
upon  the  crown  of  it,  te  tpite  Barnaba*  Ju*t,  and  then  rushes  from  the 
house  with  the  crushed  beaver  in  hi*  band  like  a  madman  a*  be  wa*. 

Poor  Luoy  aat  like  one  dreaming ;  Becky  tried  to  rouse  ber  from  her 
lethargy,  but  could  not.  She  well  knew  the  cause  of  ber  mituess't  suf- 
feriags,  for  »he  wa*  not  deaf  though  she  was  old,  aod  the  partner  bad 
spoken  loudly  enough  to  be  heard  through  any  keyhole  io  the  world. 
She  did  not  torment  her  with  questions,  therefore,  but  limply  told  her 
that  ahe  wa*  aero  that  it  wa*  all  a  tie,  and  tbat  master  wa*  a*  rich  a*  ever. 

Lucy  shook  ber  head,  drew  a  ebewl  round  ber,  aod  tat  thivcring  until 
the  sound  of  carriage-wheels  announced  the  return  of  the  man  of  many 
charitie*. 

He  wa*  carried  into  the  hall  and  up  to  bed,  overcome  with  wine  and 
interne  excitement.  Ilia  wife  cat  up  by  hi*  aide,  aod  heard  him  mutter 
about  "the  proudest  moment  of  hi*  life,'  — "the  spot  eo  which  future 
lord  chancellor*  and  arebbiahop*  were  to  (tart  for  the  race  of  fame,"— 
"the  nut  step  to  gaining  the  honor*  of  the  blue  garter,"  and  other 
phrases,  which  proved  to  her  that  be  was  repeating  himself  io  hi*  after- 
dinner  speech. 

Morning  dawned,  but  Barnabas  opened  not  hi*  eye* ;  be  tossed  and 
tumbled  about  in  his  bed,  talked  unintelligibly,  and  laughed  in  *  most 
unearthly  manner. 

Lucy  was  alarmed,  and  aent  the  coachman  for  tbe  nearest  medical 
man.    H«  feh  the  patient'*  pulse,  and  pronounced  him  to  be  in  a  dan- 

Barnaba*  did  not  recover :  a  few  day*  tclhced  'o  make  Luty  a  widow 
—a  widow,  and  worae  than  penniless  by  some  hundred*. 

Tbe  partner'*  account  wa*  quite  irae.  Barnabas,  hail  he  lived,  must 
have  applied  for  support  to  some  one  of  the  numerous  charities,  which 
be  had  *u  fieely  but  reekletrly  supported. 

T  i.  Ji>i'«  biui-cunt  school  wa*  aold  to  help  10  pay  the  creditors,  and 
i.  now  occupied  by  u  resectable  pewteier. 

I3un>abaa'a  cb'Qt,  if  it  walk*,  must  l«  disgusted  to  are  over  tbe 
gateway  of  the  building,  an  half-obliterated  i  nacription,  running  thus : 
 T'S  AT  SCHOOL. 

Tail  fragment  wa*  all  that  remained  of  Barnabaa  Just  and  his  many 
charities,  except  hi*  widow,  who  wa*  provided  for  at  Mount  Whistling. 


dial*  removal  to  London;  chaises  kii  promptly  ordered,  the,  bit) 
brought  in,  and  forty  guinea*  charged  for  tbe  use  of  the  room*.  In- 
dignant at  the  exorbitant  demand,  the  officer  eudeavouied  to  bring  the 
landlurd  to  reason— he  offered  bim  Urn  guineas,  though  M  had  been 
tlwre  only  two  days;  but  thia  was  rejected,  the  landlord  determined  to 
make  him  adhere  to  hia  agreement,  and  insisted  upon  the  whole  sum,  till 
warm  words  ensued,  and  the  nuiae  caused  by  altercation,  made  several 
inmates  of  the  hotel  acquainted  with  ihe  occurrence. 

Captain  S  ,  »ho  commanded  a  frigate  then  fitting  out  in  Ha- 

mo&ic,  happened  to  have  a  large  party  dining  with  bim  at  tbe  hotel  on 
that  day,  ar<d  being  Informed  of  the  nature  of  the  contention  (which  bad 
somewhat  disturbed  ibem),  tie  took  an  oppottunily  of  quitting  tire  room, 
and,  waiting  upon  lite  officer,  ascertained  tbe  whole  fact  of  tbe  ease. 
They  then  went  to  the  proprietor,  and  Captain  S  asserting  that  be 
ixpeeted  a  viait  from  aome  of  hi*  friends,  a  transfer  of  the  apartment* 
was  made  to  tbe  gallant  sailor,  who  undertook  to  pay  tbe  wbele  «<fl#) 
rent.    Thi*  was  not  exactly  what  tbe  avaricious  landlord  wanted,  for  VV 


CALLING  THE  WATCH. 

*  KAUTICSL  REJilXtlClitCK. 

In  the  a-iurmn  of  180—,  a  long  run  of  easterly  wiad*  kept  the  home- 
ward-bound conv  .y*  several  week*  slapping  about  the  cltops  of  thn 
C  'hannel,  and  tome  of  the  East  lodiaaiea  were  so  much  straitened  by 
the  want  of  water  and  provisions,  thai  when  a  favourable  btecie  did 
come,  they  were  compelled  to  put  ir.to  Plymouth  for  a  supply.  A  gieat 
number  of  the  passengers,  heurtily  tired  of  the  long  voyage,  took  tbe 
opportunity  of  quilting  the  ships,  and  potting  it  to  their  several  places 
of  destination  without  delay.  Amongst  other,  who  landed,  was  an  cflkrr 
of  the  array,  with  his  wife  and  two  children  and  their  attendants,  w  ho 
pot  up  at  one  of  the  pri.icipal  hotels,  to  wait  for  a  communication  which 
wa*  to  direct  him  to  what  part  of  the  cwunlty  he  waa  to  proceed.  Hit  ' 
?>nrga£e  was  received  at  tbe  hotel,  a  suite  of  rooms  was  fixed  upon,  but  | 
tbe  proprietor  would  not  allow  them  to  be  occupied  unlet*  tLeotii.-rr 
would  take  them  for  n  month,  at  tire  amall  charge  often  guineas  per 
week.  In  vain  the  officer  rwmor  atrsted  against  this  imposition — -in  vain 
lie  declared  tbat  hi*  atay  would  only  be  fur  a  few  days,  at  the  moat — 
as  inexorable  i  and  as  tbe  baggage  was  already  in  the  bouse, 
ber  circumstances,  the  officer  was  forced  to  comply.  On 
the  second  day,  the  expected  letter*  arrived,  and  called  for  an  imrae- 


hoped  to  sack  the  forty  guineas,  aod  trill  be  enabled  to  derive  trmolsv 
ment  from  other*.  However,  in  this  instance  be  could  not  well  refute 
to  sanction  the,  exchange  uf  tenant*,  and  therefore  be  graciosMlyaccedcd  ; 
tire  army  officer  expressed  hit  sincere  acknowledgement*  to  Captain 

S  ,  and  they  parurd,  mutually  pleased  with  each  other. 

After  Captaiz  S          returned  to  hia  party,  tfeey  appeared  to  bo  more 

than  usually  checiful — the  wine  circulated  fiwtslj  the  laugh  and  the 
joke  abounded,  but  there  waa  much  of  the  conversation  in  an  under  ume, 
and  during  the  evening  several  jolly-looking  tar*  were  introduced,  who 
after  a  stiff  glasa  of  grog  each,  received  some  order  t  from  the  Captain 
and  retired. 

About  eleven  o'clock  tbe  party  broke  up,  aod  at  moat  of  them  had 
secured  beds  at  tbe  hotel,  they  at  once  went  to  tbelr  several  apartments— 
mine  host  and  bis  fat  *pouae,hi*  *ons  and  his  daughter*,  hi*  roan-servanta 
aod  hi*  maid-servant*,  and  the  stranger*  that  were  within  hi*  gates, 
were  all  snugly  tucked-in,  in  their  dormitories,  and  the  utmost  silence 
prevailed  thiougbout  the  establishment — broken  only  by  tbe  deep  bast 
of  many  a  nasal  organ,  the  whole  teeming  to  tisal  one  another  in  pro- 
fundity. 

Midnight  came— the  witching  hour  of  midnight,  when  g boats  are  said 
to  shake  off  their  wooden  sortouts,  and  revisit  mortals  beneath  the 
glimpses  of  the  moon.  The  great  cluck  in  the  hall,  aa  If  alarmed  at 
being  alone,  began  to  strike,  and  a*  tbe  sonorous  echoes  reverberated 
tbiough  the  lung  vaulted  passages,  tbote  who  were  not  yet  deeping,  or 
were  awoke  by  iu  tfirU-ttirrmg  tounds,  shook  beneath  the  influence* 
of  the  hour,  and  drew  the  bed-c  olhee  rightly  over  their  bead*,  as  thry 
eour.tad  every  fall  of  the  hammer.  The  latt  atroke  waa  ttill  t welling  on 
tbe  ear— silence  had  not  resumed  ill  perfect  *way— when  suddenly  there 
arose  within  the  building  the  most  piercing  notes — it  was  like  the  bunt 
of  a  hundred  northerly  gales  through  a  thousand  crannies—  it  wa*  louder 
than  a  legion  of  young  plgt,  all  mounting  to  tbe  highest  bar  of  the  tlye— 
it  was  more  shrill  than  the  shrieks  of  myriads  of  screech-owls,  joining 
in  one  universal  chorus  over  the  slain  upon  the  battle- field— and  it  waa 
succeeded  by  at  vet  a  1  h  arse  voice*  from  ateotorian  lung*,  tbouting  with 
all  lin-ir  might.  Instantly  there  wa*  a  response  ttill  louder,  and  tbe 
tramping  of  many  hesvy  feel  upon  the  sinirs. 

I'p  sprang  the  landlord,  almost  paralysed  with  fright,  convinced  that 
the  bou.e  uiu.t  tse  on  fire,  and  thrusting  hia  legs  through  the  poeket- 
bole*  of  id*  wife's  petticoat,  and  hia  aims  through  the  legs  of  hi*  tmall- 
elotlrcs,  fan  rushed  uut  upon  the  landing-place,  followed  by  bis  fat  belter 
half,  enveloped  in  the  counterpane,  and  her  finely  be-ribboned  dsy-cap, 
(which,  in  spite  of  her  hurry,  site  had  found  time  to  exchange  for  her 
night-dress)  hind  part  before.  Open  flew  lh«  bed  room  doors— out 
popped  skulls  enveloped  iiialloolour*.  shouting,  "  Kit*!"  and  "  Thieves !" 
— dow  n  came  the  waiters  and  band-maidens,  half  undressed— up  rushed, 
the  rook,  in  the  ostler' a  boots — and  tucb  an  assemblage  as  was  congre- 
gated there  upon  that  landing  (whilst  the  banisters  displayed  many  a 
railing  kead)  wa*  never  seen  before.  T  tse  re  wa*  a  running  to  and  fro 
in  all  directions.  One  cry,  one  universal  cry  prevailed,  and  "What's 
tbe  matter  I"  was  naked  and  repeated  by  every  tongue,  except  that  of 

tbe  laughing  Captain  S  ,  who,  in  Ins  full  uniform,  looked  over  from 

bia  suite  of  apartment*,  and  seemed  to  be  quietly  enjoying  the  sport. 
Every  one  cried  to  him  for  explanation—  and  at  ihey  raited  their  eyes, 
dolefully  beseeching  to  his  merry  pbji,  "  \V bat's  lbs  matter?"  waa  again 
uttered  in  all  the  different  cadence*  of  ihe  vocal  power*  of  humanity. 

"  Ob,  don't  be  alarmed,"  aaid  the  Captain,  soothingly,  aa  he  sbed 
i hem  the  light  of  a  bewitching  smile,  •'  1  am  tony  you  1 
tuibed— very  sorry  indeed— the  HUrt  are  nut  wantwd." 

"  Eur  ltenvcn't  take,  U-ll  ut  what's  the  matttr.  Captain 
Heated  mine  host — "  where  are  tbe  thieves?" 

'  Thieves,  Mr.  t"  re-ponded  ihe  Captain,  angrily,  at 

ed  the  ataits— "thieves!— how  dare  you  pie.umc  to  ute  such  epithet* 
in  refneoce  to  some  of  the  best  seamen  in  his  Majesty's  set  vice.  Take 
c  re,  sir,  such  insolence  deserves  severe  chastisement,  and  shall  have  it 
too,  if  it  is  repeated;"  and  be  drew  himself  up  menacingly  in  frent  of 
ib-  proprietor,  who,  already  panic-stricken,  retreated  behind  his  wife. 

'■  Do  pray,  if  you  can,  relieve  pur  minds,  Captain  S  ,"  Implored 

the  lady,  arid  all  bands  joined  in  tire  entreaty. 

"  Certainly,  madum."  responded  the  bowir.g  Captain,  "  shall  be  Uuly 
happy  to  do  to;  and  perhaps,  as  moat  present  a:e  lindbmrn,  it  may  be 
f  service  to  them  to  understand  the  difference,  so  at  not  in  jump  upon 


-!"en- 


■  f  service  to  them  to  understand  the  difference,  so  at  not  in  jump  upon 
deck  till  they  hear  the  hand*  turned  up— I  presume  you  alhido  to  Use 
piping  tbat  bat  recently  been  board  ;  I  assure  you  it  i«  always  mv  eus- 
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torn  whan  1  have  a  command  ashoct  It  was  metely  my  boatswain's 
mates  calling  the  statboai-d  watch."'  He  looked  up:  "  To  hoy  then  ! 
Jack,  Bill,  and  Tom,  where  are  you  ?"  Out  boiled  three  siout  Hinfii 
from  one  of  the  room*,  who  responded,  to  their  commander*!  hell  with 
"  Ay*  aye,  yer  honour." 

«•  Pips  down,  my  lad*,"  Mid  the  Captain  ;  and  bending  low  and  cour- 
teously to  tbe  angry  group,  be  withdrew  to  Mi  apartment.  The  boat- 
■wain  a  mete*  pat  their  calls  to  their  lips,  and  ihen  snc.-oeded  another 
•brill  chirping  whistle,  that  made  many  clap  their  hands  to  their  dainty 
ears,  lest,  hearing  tbe  pipes,  the  drum*  should  also  begin  to  heat.  As 
•son  as  they  had  done,  the  seamen  disappeared,  and,  like  the  bursting 
out  of  a  *  a«p'a  neat  upon  an  intruder,  so  was  every  sting  now  pointed  at 
tli'1  Landlord  ;  hut  be,  guessing  at  the  trick  which  had  been  played  upon 
hir»,  think  away  to  his  chamber,  amidst  tbe  threats  and  denunciations  of 
tuagoest*,  who,  baring  vented  their  spleen,  retarned  Indignantly  to  their 
b*a\  and  ail  aoe  was  rrstired, 

Tbe  face  of  the  hall  clock  looked  full  of  mischief,  as  tbe  minute-hand 
-swept  round  it,  and  old  Time,  u  he  stood  with  bis  scythe  upraised  at  the 
top,  seemed  to  bo  winking  his  eye  at  the  bunt  of  Momus,  that  ornament 
ejd  the  shade  of  the  ball  lamp.  Round  cirrled  tbe  hand  for  tbe  fourth 
tttne  since  the  uj>rnat — (be  obedient  hammer  proclaimed  tbe  fourth  hour 
of  the  moruiig,  when  again  arose  those  shrilly  sounds — again  the  boarae 
voices  were  heat  J,  "  Ho  '—the  larboard  watch  ahoy  >."  three  times  re- 
peated; once  more  there  wai  the  rattling  and  stamping  on  the  stairs,  as 
the  officers  of  the  dinner-party  on  tbe  previous  day,  enterlag  Into  tbe 

frolic  of  Captain  S  ,  ascended  or  descended  with  no  very  gwoile  tread. 

Sleep  was  murdered— out  bundled  tbe  landlord  again— door*  flaw  open 
vows  of  vengeance  and  denunciatory  imprecations  were  bellowed  forth, 
like  shots  from  a  doien  masked  batteries. 

A  glorl«ia«  b.-enkfast  was,  by  espeslal  order,  arranged  in  the  sluing 

room  »f  Captain  S  ,  and  thither,  about  nine  o'cluck,  assembled  the 

Captain's  guests  of  the  day  before,  to  laugh  heartily  at  their  night's  spree. 
As  soon  as  they  bad  partaken  of  this  morning  meal,  and  had  departed  to 
tbafr  doty,  the  proprietor  entered,  and  with  a  countenance  la  which 
cunning  and  vexation  were  blended,  be  assumed  a  high  tone,  declaring 
that  "he  would  not  have  his  house— netted  for  Its  quiet  and  propriety — 
triads  the  scene  of  such  unseemly  conduct." 

"  My  deer  sir,"  answered  the  Captain,  mildly,  "you  quite  mistake 
the  thing — it  la  a  universal  practice  that  f  have  adopted,  wherever  I 
»  •  "lite  of  apartments— I  regret  that  U  interferes  with  or  incom- 
I  the  gentleman  who  honour  you  with  their  con6denc« — but  you 
l  be  sensible,  my  dear  sir,  that  discipline  is  necessary  in  all  well- 
rr^ilMed  commands— your  own  establishment,  for  instance;''  and  he 
looked  superlatively  innocent,  as  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  spread 
awjt  his  hands. 


•  "Really 

through  mistaking  the  gallant  fair's  quiet  demeanor,  "  I  neither 


Captain  S  ,"  responded  tbe  landlord,  somewhat  fieicely, 


•iTI  suffer  such  things;  my  character— tbe  reputatiun  of  my 
comfort  of  my  friends—''  and  he  paced  the  room  in  fury. 

"  Very — very  sorry,"  returned  the  Captain,  with  perfect  self-command 
— *'  It  would  be  a  sad  pity  for  your  character,  as  proprietor,  and  the 


reputation  of  your  botel,  to  sustain  Injury  ;  and  I  grieve  still  more  for  the 
•anoyance  of  your  friends;  but  it  is  utterly  impossible  for  me  to  break 
«4d  established  regulations  ;  my  men  are  so  uard  to  the  thing,  that  my 
e  ,f  l  were  to  discontinue  it.    I  have  hired 


uihority  would  he  at  stake 
your  apartments  fur  a  muatb- 
"  Meret 


tful  Heaven !  and  c 
se  for  a  month.  Captain  '■ 


io  you  mean  to  continue  this  hijeous,  odious 

S-  f"  demanded  tbe  trained  landlord. 

Mr.  ,"  repeated  the  Captain,  affecting 

wrath,  "  do  you  call  il.o.e  harmonious  piping,  r    •  Hideou., 
.  r"    He  threw  himself  into  a  theatric.)  attitude,  a,  be 
with  ranting  vehemence,  and  advanced  fiercely :- 
•  '  The  man  that  hub  do  mu»ic  in  himself, 
Nor  u  not  moved  with  concord  of  sweet 
Is  fit"  (he  bawled  out)  ••  for  treasons,  atr... 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
And  his  affection  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  do  such  man  be  ttueted.'  " 
■"  He  it  mad,  moon  struck  mad,"  muttered  tbe  landlord  to  himself  as 
to  retreated  before  tbe  menacing  Captain,  who  followed  him  rjund  the 

Tti-  "  C,i'™'"  8  '      PMiied.  I  beg." 

"Hideous  noise,  do  you  call  ir  J"  continued  tbe  Captain,  his  sword 
Mil  drawn  and  tiercenra*  dntending  every  feature  ^fhls  agitated  face. 
**  h*  brought  the  landlord  to  a  trot— "  hideous,  odiou.  noise,  eh  /  Sir, 

Tw*  mo,lc  nt'1'  '"T1      mt  *"  ihe  waters, 

A  laying  borh  their  fury  and  my  passion 

With  its  sweet  air.'  " 
e  M  wish  the  whistles  were  there  now,  with  all  my  heart,  Captain 
~T  '  •»'<«  th«  subdued  man,  almost  out  of  breath,  as  he  danced  about 
the  room.  "Ob,  do  be  calm.  sir.  L»id,  what  shall  I  «'o  f  (Tbe  Cap- 
Uii>  grt.ned.)  "  The  mu,ic  was  charming  ;-«ow  do  bear  reWn.  t 
pvsy  you  to  be  calm." 

."VMr.;  •  repeated  the  Captain,  rattling  hi*  sword 

agamm  the  table,  ami  throwing  his  arras  abo  rt— "  k  is  impossible  to 
iwten  to  such  libels  on  sweet  melody  and  be  calm.  The  room*  are  mine, 
•w,  lor  one  month— you  will  love  the  delicious  Italian  harmony  of  those 
ZT'  ]™*  More  'hat  time  expire,.    You  shall  have  a  full  concert  of 


—oh,  we  will  have  glorious  music — tickets  Issued — tbe  ball-room  full — 
I  will  act  as  loader;"  and  pulling  a  boatswain's  call  from  bis  wahtcoe: 
pocket,  lie  iM-jfan  to  blow  close  to  the  landlotd's  eare. 

"  Come,  come.  Captain  S  ■"  said  the  master  of  the  hotel,  *  I 
plainly  see  how  it  is,  and  must  own  myself  outwitted.  Pay  me  one 
week  a  rent  for  the  rooms,  and  give  them  up  ;  I  will  ask  no  more,  and 
you  shall  have  a  receipt  In  full." 

"  Impossible!''  returned  the  Captain,  with  well-effected  astonishment: 

'*  I  eare  nothing  for  tbe  money,  Mr.  .  my  frigate  will  not  be  ready 

for  sea  these  two  months,  and  I  must  keep  my  apartments  for  the  time 
agreed  upon.  Dirt  I  hope  you  will  get  tbe  great  room  ready  for  the 
concert— thirty-six  boatswains'  call*,  with  a  running  accompaniment  of 
street-door  knockers  and  scrapers — every  officer  in  the  fleet  will  attend  ;" 
and  having  ordered  dinner  for  twelve,  he  sallied  forth  to  superintend  the 
refitting  of  his  ship. 

A  war  went  Mr.  to  consult  bis  lawyer ;  and  be  returned  back 

with  a  long  face,  to  bear  the  lamentations  and  complaints  of  those  who, 
having  been  deprived  of  their  natural  rest,  were  only  just  quitting  their 
beds.  He  next  went  to  the  magistrates,  but  they  could  afford  him  no 
assistance ;  be  had  let  his  rooms,  and  they  were  no  longer  under  his 
controul,  unless  any  breach  of  the  peace  was  committed.  Tbe  poor  man 
was  half  crated,  for  ioqnlry  had  elicited  the  Information  tbat  a  more 
daring,  dashing  mad-cap  than  Captain  6— did  not  exist;  bat  still  ava- 
rice and  covetousncs*  were  the  leading  principles  of  the  landlord's  soot. 

At  six  o'clock  a  round  duxen  sat  down  to  an  excellent  dinner  at  the 
Captain's  table.  Champagne  abounded,  and  tbe  trembling  Mr.  —  saw 
the  whole  party  in  a  fair  way  to  become  uproarious,  without  tbe  *lirtit*it 
prospect  of  being  able  to  prevent  what  he  dreaded  must  follow  as  a 
natural  consequence.  The  boatswain's  mates  bad  never  left  tbe  rooms 
they  bad  a*  moch  grog  a*  they  could  drink— the  party  reeled  off  to  their 
beds,  and  the  watch  was  regulatly  called,  and  relieved  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding night. 

Tbe  following  morning  the  landlord  again  rem  on  ttrated;  he  off- red 

to  forego  the  whole  of  the  charge  for  rem,  provided  Cantata  S  

would  withdraw  his  forces.    But  this  he  most  resolutely  refused — reite- 
rated his  promise  of  getting  up  the  concert,  and  declared  that  the  thirty- 
six  bsauwaln*'  mates  were  eon 
practise. 

"  I  will  not  admit  them.  Captain  S  !" 

man—"  I  will  not  open  my  doors  to  them." 

'•  I  do  not  expect  that  yoo  will  so  demean  yourself,  Mr.   ,"  re- 
ntal ked  tbe  Captain;  "  they  can  open  the  doors  for  themselves — tblrty- 
sla  boasnnV  mates,  tbe  finest  fellows  In  the  fleet."  (He  pulled  out  hU 
call  )    "  Ob,  it  will  be  delightful." 

Away  started  the  landlord  out  of  the  room,  more  than  ever  convinced  ' 
tbat  the  Captain  was  cracked,  and  well  knowing,  that  to  attempt  to  resist 
three  dozen  boatswain's  mates,  let  loose  upon  a  spree,  would  be  the 
height  of  madness.  Back  again  he  came,  fear  gaining  tbe  ascendancy 
over  avarice.  "  Captain  S  ■  ,"  said  he,  •'  my  business  will  be  ruined  ; 
I  am  alteady  threatened  with  several  actions — my  house  will  be  deserted 
— tbe  London  travellers  will  no  longer  make  it  their  h^me  during  their 
stay— several  have  already  quilted  for  other  hotels-  what  Is  It  that  yoc 
requite!" 

"  I  require,  my  dear  sir,  1 1"  reiterated  the  Captain,  in  assumed  amaie- 
ment — •'  I  do  not  comprehend  your  meaning — I  require  nothirg  but  the 
free  use  of  my  rooms,  the  exercise  of  an  undoubted,  undiluted  privi- 
lege.   The  thiriy-iix  boatswains'  mate*  still  practise  In  tbis  apartment." 

"  Not  if  I  can  help  ir,"  relumed  Mr.   ,  deprerntinrly.    "In  a 

word,  Captain  S  ,  I  will  forego  the  who>  rent,  cancel  your  bill  for 

the  time  you  have  been  here,  and  give  you  and  your  friends  *  farewell 
dinner,  t?  you  will  fledge  your  word  of  honour  not  to  cany  on  vour 
freak." 

"  Out  the  thirty-six  boauuns'  mates,"  said  Csptaio  S  ,  doubtingly 

— ■'  I  have  promised  them  ten  guineas,  and—" 

"  They  shall  have  it — tbey  rhall  have  it,"  replied  tbe  landlord.  In 
agony;  "only  give  me  your  word  there  shall  be  no  disturbance.  Dinner 
shall  be  ready  at  six  o'clock,  and  the  money  shall  be  paid  to  ymir  men 
up  stairs.  Oh  dear,  I  shall  be  ruined  f  Keep  away  the  confounded 
thirty-six ;  or,  if  you  prefer  it,  a  substantial  repast  shall  be  provided  for 
them  at  the  adjacent  public-hiuse,  where  they  may  afterwards  blow  their 
Insides  out  if  they  like." 

After  some  nppirvnl  reluctance  oo  the  part  of  Captain  S  ,  the 

proposal  »f  the  landlord  wat  accepted,  the  dinners  were  given,  tbe  barge- 
men of  the  frigate  persona i  ing  the  boatswain's  mate*,  escli  supplied 
with  a  call,  and  at  midnight  tlfy  assembled  under  the  windows  of  the 
hotel,  to  give  the  landlord  a  last  pipe  and  thiee  sheers  before  they  re- 
turned on  board.  Whether  the  proprietor  wss  cured  of  his  avarice  I  do 
not  know,  bat  certain  it  is  he  never  ceased  to  remember  even  to  his  las; 
i,  the  Cn.Lixo  thi  Watch  ! 


A  REFLECTION. 
Considering  the  loog  and  loud  lament 

That  Want  and  Misery  and  Hunger  utter, 
Metbinks  a  Father  might  be  well  content 

To  spread  bis  Children's  btead  with  Cambridgr  butter. 

Then  what  indignant  phrase*  shall  suffice, 
Within  tbe  compass  of  a  song  or  sonnrr, 
When  wealth  comes  forward  with  its  well  spread  s^ico, 
■  Poverty  for  sugar  on  it : 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


tmrk,  and  seemed  to  guess  what  had  hap- 
.  had  come  on  d-ck  10  leaui  ^ 


BRAVE  BOBBY. 

There  was  »ti  Ameiican  ship,  rails)  the  '  Washing-.on.'  buu'id  for 
Chirm,  filled  with  paaaengera :  on  bond  this  chip  was  an  o  Ulcer  of  ib«! 
■ray,  and  bis  wife,  with  their  only  child,  a  liule  boy  of  five  years  of  age, 
and  a  large  Nowfoundlnnd  dog,  called  '  Dubby.' 

R}b>>y  wi*  a  great  favorite  with  all  dm  penple  Id  tire  ship,  because  be 
«ra*  so  br«ve,  so  pood  taraprnid,  aod  as  funny  and  playful.  Sailor*  as 
wall  a*  pauengrrs  all  liked  brave  Bobby.  He  would  romp  on  the  deck 
with  any  body  that  chose.  Sumetime*  when  the  wind  >i<  calm,  and 
(be  ahlp  wa»  going  slow,  be  would  jump  overboard,  and  dub  through 
the  in  after  a  biscuit,  or  any  thing  elae  that  might  be  thrown  in  for  him. 

Bat  bU  moat  cooataat  play  roate  waa  the  little  boy,  the  too  of  bia  mas- 
ter.  This  boy  waa  a  meny  little  fellow,  and  at  fund  of  Bobby  aa  Bobby- 
was  food  of  him.  Tliey  used  to  make  a  fine  noise  in  their  droll  games 
of  play,  rolling  over  ana  over  each  other  like  a  couple  of  young  porpoise*. 
And  though  tbe  little  boy  we*  ratlin-  rough  in  hi.  frolic*  with  Bobby,  and 
hit  him  on  the  head  and  back,  yut  Bobby  was  alwaya  gentle  aa  a  lamb 
to  Wm. 

Tbe  voyage  had  been  very  safe  and  pleasant  until  within  three  days 
sail  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  Evening  was  coming  on— the  sun  waa 
setting  in  dark  clouds,  ao  that  tbe  dusk  had  commenced  unusually  early. 
The  night-watch  of  the  ahip  baj  been  set  and  the  wind  had  risen  ao  that 
the  ihip  wu  nailing  very  fast.  The  bey  and  the  dog  were  romping  to- 
getber,  tugging  each  other,  when  on  a  sodden  the  ahip  gave  a  heavy  roll 

^t  bad'ty'lbis"^  could  not  be  die. 

uoguiabed  many  yard*  distent.  A  general  cry  of  '  A  band  over  !'  waa 
made  by  tbe  men  on  deck  who  saw  tbe  buy  fall.  Two  or  three  men  ran 
heaving  down  lines,  and  a  stray  coop  that  was  found  lying  neat  tbe  cap- 
stabj,  while  the  officer  of  tbe  walrh  sung  out  to  step  tbe  ship.  '  Bring 
the  ship  to,'  cried  be,  '  or"  the  boy  is  lost  I* 

Tbia  order  waa  tcsucely  given,  when  Bobby,  now  for  the  iirat  time 
mitting  the  child,  gave  a  loud  bark 
prned,  clearrd  thn  utfiail  like  a  abc 

with  tbe  other  passengers,  who  had  come  on  deck  to  leato  the  cause  of 
the  outcry  and  buttle,  saw  tbe  dog  swimming  away  like  a  mad  creature 
ia  the  direction  of  tbe  stern. 

It  waa  too  dark  to  see  bim  dlatiaetly,  however  he  waa  dimly  perceived 
to  dive,  and  then  dimly  appear  again  above  water,  and  (natch  at  some- 
thing. It  waa  however  too  duaky  for  any  body  on  deck  to  be  sure  what 
it  was  that  be  really  saw.  Tbe  dog  waa  now  out  of  sight,  and  nothing 
was  visible  but  the  surface  of  the  walei.  Tbe  mother  covered  her  eye* 
with  bar  hand,  and  not  daring  to  look  out,  feaiful  lest  she  should  see  the 
corpse  of  ber  darling  child  floating  on  tbe  wavea ;  while  the  father  equal- 
ly unhappy,  jumped  into  tbe  jolly  boat  which  the  men  in  all  baste  bad 
twen  getting  ready,  that  he  might  apare  no  effort  to  recover  bis  beloved  son. 

It  was  many  minute*  before  the  jolly  boat  cuuld  be  lowered  and  man* 
oed,  tbe  men  rowed  with  all  their  might  in  tbe  direction  tbey  bad  seen 
the  dog  take  at  first.  Tbe  darkness  bad  so  much  Increased,  that  tbe 
tailurs  could  baiaty  se?,  and  began  to  give  the  child  up  aa  lost. 

Tbe  falber,  in  g:eat  misery,  aat  at  the  bead  of  the  boat,  trying  to  aee 
through  tbe  surrounding  gloom,  and  listening  anxiously  to  every  aoiind. 
-  1  bear  a  splasb,— I  beer  a  splash  on  tlm  larboard  quarter,'  cried  he 
starting  apt  '  pull  on,  bo  quick,  it  must  be  my  child.' 

Tbe  hxlmsman  turned  the  tiller,  tbe  men  pulled  with  redoubled  force, 
and  in  a  moment,  the  diibful  Bobby,  with  tlw  child  in  bia  mouth  was 
aJoox*S(le !  Poor  eieatutes.  They  weie  nearly  spent  when  tbey  wet o 
kaulcJ  into  tbe  boat.  The  father  took  the  child  in  his  arms,  and  the 
faithful  B-.bby  sank  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  panting  and  almoai 
ifeleas. 

Tbe  men  then  rowed  back  to  the  shin.  Great,  indeed,  was  the 
mother's  joy  when  »be  aaw  her  child,  that  aim  thought  was  gone  forever, 
in  the  arms  of  bia  father  and  gojd  Bobby  with  him  alto.  Tbey  all  got 
safe  on  hoard  the  ship  again;  and  tbe  father  thanking  tbe  sailors  for 
helping  him  recover  his  son,  went  down  into  the  cabin  with  tbe  mother, 
child,  and  d.g.  Every  tenedy  was  used  that  the  doctor  of  the  *l  ip  ad- 
vised to  make  the  hall  drowned  boy  well  again. 

Bobby,  after  be  bad  shaken  the  water  from  hu  thick  thaggy  coat,  could 
aot  be  persuaded  to  leave  tbe  child's  side.  There  he  stood  and  licked 
one  of  bis  little  hands  till  tbe  child  became  so  much  better  aa  to  be  able 
to  stroke  and  hag  him  as  usaal.  Brave  Bobby  seemed  a*  happy  as  any 
body,  when  both  tlte  father  and  mother  bugged  and  praised  bim  too. 
And  when  the  boy  could  apeak  again,  tbey  made  a  happy  little  parly  In 
the  cabin,  wiiere,  before,  all  bad  been  ao  sad. 

After  this  circumstance  of  saving  the  child'*  life  in  so  brave  a  manner, 
there  was  not  a  men  on  board  that  ship  but  loved  the  dog  a*  a  father 
might  love  hi*  child  and  well  did  Bobby  deaeive  it. 

At  the  Cape  of  G, aid  Hope  soma  of  the  passengers  were  to  be  landed, 
sad  among  others,  tbe  master  of  Bobby,  with  hts  wire  and  child.  All 
those  who  remained  in  the  ship  were  very  sorry  to  part  w  Ith  good  Bobby. 

Tte  boa:*  were  prepared  f  r  the  paaaenger*  and  th«i.-  lugragn.  A.I 
those  who  were  to  leave  had  got  into  the  boat*,  the  littW  boy  wai  in  his 
mother's  lap.  and  Bobby  whom  tha  sailor*  were  hording,  to  pal  and  take 
a  kind  leave  of,  was  ju«t  going  to  leap  into  the  boat  after  bis  master, 
when  tbe  ofh  -er  stuod  up,  and  told  the  sailors  to  hold  bim  tight  by  tbe 
collar,  until  the  boats  should  have  rowed  some  way*  towards  the  snore. 
'  You  will  sue  what  a  strong  swimmer  Bobby  said  he;  let  u*  start 
before  bin  and  he  will  soon  overtake  us.  When  I  bold  up  my 
chief  let  him  go.' 


'  Aye  r  aye !  cried  the  sailor*,  and  two  of  then  held  Bobby  tight  by  the 
collar.  Poor  fell™  :  ha  thought  be  waa  to  be  left  behind  and  he  did  not 
like  it.  lie  t<igr.e*J,  nod  hauled,  and  yelled,  and  barked,  tp  get  to  bis, 
friends,  but  it  »a>  of  on  uao.    The  boat*  pot  off  without  htm. 

All  the  people  in  the  boat*,  aa  wall  aa  those  on  boeid  tbe  ship,  worw 
eyeing  Bobby  with  delight;  and  he  had  ju»t  reached  mid  way,  between* 
tbe  alup  and  the  b.«u,  when  the  creature  set  up  a  loud  abrill  bowl,  aad 
threw  himself  half  out  of  the  water.  Every  body  thought  he  lied  got  that 
cramp;  but,  oh,  no!  the  lUsh  of  while  that  glanced  like  lightning  close 
agaiu.tbim  the  nrat  minute,  told  the  truth;  and  a  'shark!  a  shark!' 
■ourxled  from  bnata  to  ahip,  and  from  ship  to  boata  inone  loud  cry.  All 
stood  trembling,  with  their  eye*  fixed  upon  tbe  unfortunate  dog.  *^bja> 
boats  .ttv«d  auli  for  an  instant,  ibe  men  reating  upon  their  oats  jaVsjf" 
panic  ttiuck.  But,  again,  in  another  instant,  one  of  the  boats  waa)  to h*> 
seen  putting  back,  tbe  men  rowing  with  all  their  might.  ^  ^ffiitwr 

I'oor  Bobby!  he  kept  swimming  away  right  and  left,  now  diving,  anaur 
now  doubling,  a*  if  be  knew  hi*  danger,  while  every  now  and  then  he) 
gave  a  short  fierce  howl,  and  showed  bis  grinders,  never  giving  ths  vile 
sheik  time  to  torn  on  its  beck,  which  h  must  do  before  it  caa  give  tbe 
dead  I)  bite. 

Tbe  poor  dug  swam  and  dodged  with  a  skill  and  speed,  and  maintain- 
ed the  unequal  con  ten.  ia  a  manner  that  surprised  every  body,  but  it  «ru 
evident  that  his  strength  wm  nearly  exhausted,  when  the  boat  which  has) 
put  back  came  sufficiently  near  for  him  to  bear  himself  called,  and  e en- 
couraged to  hold  out  longer.  In  this  boat  were  his  master,  and  the  liule 
boy,  whose  life  the  poor  dog  had  saved  tbree  days  before.  Tbey  could 
now  plainly  perceive  the  great  black  fins  aad  back  of  the  shark,  a*  bar 
roie  every  minute  in  the,  lurfn-^  of  the  water,  put auing  and  trying  U> 
g'ipe  tlte  d«g.  The  poor  dog  awam  with  all  hi*  might  towards  tbe  boat 
that  was  coming  to  save  him. 

Just  as  be  nearly  lear.bed  the  buut,  and  could  see  and  bear  his  muter 
calling  out,  '  Here.  Bu'j  I  here.'  the  sheik  turned  on  bis  beck  aad  opened 
it*  hoi l id  jiwt— '  I'oor  Bobby,  d"nr  Bobby  V  shrieked  the  littlo  boy;  and 
a  lad  who  stood  st  the  bead  of  tbe  boat,  hoping  to  save  ihadog.  threw  at 
handspike  that  be  held  at  the  ravenous  monster.  But  lbs  lad  was  in 
such  s  flurry,  from  terror  and  anxiety,  that  he  missed  the  shark,  and  the. 
spike  fell  into  the  water. 

At  this  failure  the  child  screamed  aloud  with  agony  of  fright  and  sor- 
row, 'Obi  save  poor  Bobby!  save  my  dear,  dear  Bobby !' and  every 
body  thought  poor  Bobby  was  gone,  when  tbe  father  of  the  child,  who. 
ever  since  tlte  boat  bad  come  within  gunshot  of  the  shark,  bad  beet: 
watching  for  the  proper  opportuaity  to  save  tire  faithful  di>g,  fired  The. 
gun  we*  levelled  with  ao  true  an  aim.  thai  he  shot  the  cruel  sheik, 
thiough  (he  bead  and  splintered  those  horrid  jaws  that  were  open  ready  ta> 
devour  poor  Bobby,  the  shark  sank,  the  sea  became  tieged  with  blood, 
and  the  officer  throwing  down  the  gun,  stretched  out  bis  arms,  and  pull- 
ing the  dog,  exhausted  with  fatigue  and  tenor,  into  the  boat,  before  that 
ahark  who  waa  not  quit*  dead,  could  again  rise  to  the  surface  of  tbe 
water.  Tbe  child  threw  his  arms  areond  the  poor  dog's  neck :  Use 
sailor*  in  the  ship,  wbo  were  all  intently  oa  tbe  watch,  and  the  rces  h> 
the  boat*,  set  up  one  loud  sh-jut  of  joy!  '  Hurra!  hurra  !  joy,  joy  * 
Bfbby  is  safe,  the  shark  Is  killed;  hurra!  buna!' 

Buna  rait  is-  —  The  German  Journals  contain  the  following  sketch  of 
the  dreadful  aacrifire  of  human  life,  from  the  wars  of  Bonaparte,  sine* 
I  BO  I :— Frist,  the  war  of  St.  Domingo,  from  1801  to  1908.  carried  cat 
60,000  French  soldiers  and  sailors,  at  least  SO  000  of  the  white  inhabi- 
tant* of  the  UI*nd.,a»d50  00QItegroe».  Secondly  the  mat  itime  war  with. 
England,  fiom  1802  to  1814,  co.1  the  two  parties  and  their  allies  at  least 
200,000  men.  Thirdly,  the  Winter  campaigning  of  1803- a,  which  t~  ' 
short  but  very  blondv,  lobbed  the  belligerent  powers  of  150,000  ur 
Fouithly,  the  war  In  Calabria,  from  1805  to  1807,  destroyed  100,000 1 
—It  will  not  be  rating  too  high  the  annual  loa*  which  this  last  war  oc- 
casioned, at  well  to  the  French  allies,  to  iho  Etrgli.h,  tbe  Spaniards,  and 
the  Portuguese,  whether  in  battles  or  siege*,  or  by  contagion  disease*, 
or  assasslnstion*,  ot  other  disaster*,  to  ealimate  it  at  200  000  men. 
Fifthly,  the  campaigning  to  Getmsny  aod  Voland,  in  1809,  swept  awe*/ 
300,000  men.  Sixthly,  tbe  campaign  of  1812  cost  K ranee  and  ber  i 
500,000  mem,  and  Russia  300,000  men,  <n  battles,  in  hospital 
aad  village*  which  were  buried,  besides  200  000  Pole*,  Get  mans,  and 
Fiencb,  wbo  were  victims  of  the  contagion,  diseases  retiring  from  fa- 
mine or  bad  nourishment.  Seventhly,  the  campaign  of  1813  destroyed 
iiO.OOO  re  on.  Total,  5,800.000  men.  in  eleven  years,  which  is  more 
than  half-e- million  annually.  This  calculation  doea  not  includo  a  f  res* 
number  of  premature  deaths,  caused  by  the  accident*  of  war,  by  frlgast, 


BgilTi/oi.LT  Pathetic— A  country  editor  thus  give*  vent 
sorrows  In  "  breathing  numbers" — 

Oh,  ever  thn»  from  chikihocd's  hour, 

Ve've  esen  our  foedest  hopes  decay ; 
Ve  never  raised  a  calf  or  cow,  or 

Hen  that  laid  an  egg  a  dsy, 
B  Jt  it  was  "  marked  "  and  look  svay  !— 

Ve  never  fed  a  sucking  pig, 

To  glad  ns  vlth  its  sunny  eye. 
But  ven 't  vas  grown  up  fat  and  big, 

And  fit  to  roast,  or  bo'J  or  fry— 
Ve  couldn't  find  it  in  the  sty. 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


Brother  Jonathan. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  13,  1843. 


THE  PEOPLE  AGAINST  THEMSELVES! 

OR,  A  WORD  OR  TWO  A  BOLT  AMERICAS  TITLES  or  VMIIUTV. 

What  are  title*  of  nobility?  Tnles  which,  without  being 
titles  of  office,  are  bestowed  upon  the  few,  to  d,stmSuish  them 
from  the  many. 

Must  they  be  established  by  law?  By  no  means.  Law  it- 
Self  is  no  better  than  usage.  Common  consent  is  common  law. 
And  they,  who  are  in  the  habit  of  conferring  titles  upon  one 
another,  in  this  country,  do  so,  that  they  themselves  may  be 
distinguished  by  a  title. 

Nor  is  it  essential  that  the  distinction  should  be  hereditary. 
It  i»«  title  of  honor— if  il  outlast  the  office— though  it  endure 
only  "for  life :  and  always  a  title  of  honor,  where  it  is  granted 
or  taken  without  office. 

Nor  need  it  ever  be  accompanied  by  wealth,  power,  station, 
or  prerogative.  It  is  enough  that  for  some  reason  or  other — no 
matter  what— men  have  agreed  to  call  up  one  of  their  number 
to  the  House  of  Lords,  by  a  title  which  lifts  him  above  and 
tea  him  apart  from  his  fellows :  that  title  is  either  a  nickname 
or  ft  badge  of  nobility. 

Well  then— are  the  titles  of  Esquire,  Honor,  Honorable  and 
Excellency,  nicknames  ?  or  are  they  distinctions  ?  and  do  they 
not  indeed  and  in  truth  always  belong  to  what  are  called  the 
bttter  classes  in  our  country  ?  Are  they,  or  are  they  not,  al- 
ways applied  to  men,  who  are  not  of  the  multitude  ?  Are  they 
not  always  taken— are  they  not  alwajs  intended  for  distinc- 
tions ?  And  are  they  not  everywhere  so  understood  ?  Has  it 
not  already  become  almost  a  personal  affront  for  a  well  bred 
man  to  address  another  by  lefer,  without  railing  him  Esquire? 

But  muter  is  a  title,  you  say.  Iudeed  '  To  the  niggers  and 
paupers— to  the  servants  in  hotels— and  to  the  laborers  along  the 
highway,  mister,  a  corruption  of  master,  is  a  title.  But  how 
is  it  with  the  great  body  of  the  American  people  ?  Try  it  for 
yourself.  Write  a  letter  to  any  respectable  merchant — or  trades- 
man, or  attorney, or  member  of  Congress — and  call  him  nothing 
but  mister,  if  you  dare.  Ten  to  one  you  have  to  make  an 
apology,  or  he  doc»n't  answer  your  letter— five  to  one  it  never 
finds  him,  or  he  is  afraid  to  open  it— and  fifty  to  one,  if  you  ever 
do  get  an  answer,  that  you  are  astonished  at  the  coolness  of 
the  language. 

Again— if  to  call  a  man  Esjuire  is  no  more  than  calling  him 
mister,  suppose  you  try  that  question  with  your  boot  black,  or 
any  one  else  below  the  acknowledged  rank  of  a  squire.  Just 
call  them  so  in  Broadway,  and  see  what  a  figure  you  will  cut, 
ii  you  are  overheard  by  the  cabmen,  or  the  foot  passengers. 

Who  then,  are  the  Squires?  Who!  why,  they  are  a  class 
by  themselves— many  degrees  above  the  people  :  and  but  a  de- 
gree or  two,  at  most,  below  the  Honorable*  and  the  Excellen- 
cies. But  how  long  will  it  be  so  ?  Just  to  long  as  the  People 
■re  blockheads  enough  to  bear  it;  and  willing  to  do  what  is 
against  law,  that  their  children  may  be  distinguished  from  the 
children  of  their  nfxt  door  neighbor— ike  .Vyuin—eien  from 
their  birth. 

You  cannot  lift  one  of  the  people  above  the  rest,  even  by  name, 
without  lowering  the  whole  mass  in  a  like  proportion.  Power 
is  not  lo  be  generated  at  will,  nor  ever  without  cost  somewhere. 
The  platform  pays  for  the  mortar,  and  for  every  shell  that  is 
thrown— the  Many  for  the  Few— and  the  people  for  ever)  thing 
they  help  to  cast  or«r  their  own  heads.  The  social  and  the 
mechanical  forces  are  regulated  by  the  very  same  law.  There 
must  be  compensation  somewhere— and  compensation  there  al- 


ways is — though  it  may  never  be  acknowledged.  Every  inch 
you  gain  is  at  the  price  of  another  inch  lost  in  some  shape— or 
of  something  yet  more  precious  than  that  inch  somewhere. 
What  is  gained  in  power  is  lost  in  time—  or  perhaps  in  some- 
thing  yet  worthier  of  consideration — perhaps  in  eternity.  Be- 
ware of  titles  and  privileges,  therefore.  Though  you  may  not 
have  to  pay  for  them,  your  children  will— or,  at  the  farthest, 
th'tr  children.  The  food  families ;  they,  in  other  words,  whose 
grandfathers  were  Squire*,  or  Honorables,  or  Excellencies,  will 
possess  the  land  ;  while  they,  whose  fathers — if  they  ever  had 
any — were  of  the  Nobodies  that  were  mistered  in  their  day, 
will  hare  to  stand  afar  off  and  be  satisfied  with  the  crumbs 
that  fall  from  the  rich  man's  table— if  they  do  not  go  further, 
and  Tare  worse  ;  or  lifting  up  their  eyes  in  torment,  curse  their 
fathers  for  their  blindness  and  folly. 

Words  are  things  ;  and  such  words  very  terrible  things.  John 
Adams  the  Great— of  course  we  do  not  mean  John  Quincy 
Adams— in  his  defence  of  the  constitutions,  goes  a  little  out  of 
his  way  to  acknowledge  that  certain  offices  in  New  England 
were  getting  to  be  hereditary.  If  the  father  was  a  justice  of  the 
peace — the  son  was  the  first  person  thought  of  to  fill  the  same 
office  after  the  father's  death.  If  ihe  father  went  10  the  General 
Court— the  son  followed.  In  other  words,  the  sins  of  the  fa- 
ther's were  visited  upon  the  children  even  to  the  third  and 
fourth  generation ;  and  if  the  father's  ate  sour  grapes  the  son's 
teeth  were  set  on  edge.  But  where  was  the  far-reaching  saga- 
city of  that  old  statesman,  not  to  foresee  the  inevitable  tendency 
of  f uch  a  practice  ?  What !  The  People  against  themselves ! 
Forging  their  own  chains— and  fettering  their  own  offspring 
with  a  usage  like  ibis !  Why  such  a  law — or  usage  if  you 
will— once  ackowlcdged,  is  acknowledged  forcrer  and  establish- 
ed forever!  And  after  two  or  three  generations,  he  who  may 
have  been  elected  to  Congress  for  life,  or  until  he  hath  a  son 
old  enough  to  take  his  place  there,  will  have  a  vested  right  in 
perpetuity  for  them  that  are  born  of  his  blood—"  to  him  and 
his  heirs,  forever." 

We  were  once  asked  by  a  very  intelligent  and  well  educated 
EnglUhman,  a  notary-  of  the  British  empire,  whether  it  was  a 
fact  thai,  titles  were  hereditary  in  our  country.  What  titles  do 
vou  mean  ?  said  we,  wondering  if  he  had  ever  read  the  Con- 
stitution of  these  United  Slates,  or  knew  anything  of  our  laws. 

Why,  that  of  General  or  Excellency  ?  said  the  Englishman. 
Of  course,  we  set  him  down  for  one  of  those  Britii-h  travellers 
who  have  gone  about  the  woild  seeking  whom  they  may  de- 
vour, badgering  our  people  at  every  turn,  and  belying  them 
by  the  quire.  Nevertheless,  that  he  might  have  nothing  to 
complain  of,  we  undertook  to  set  him  right,  by  saying  over  the 
weds  of  the  Constitution.  It  was  all  in  rain.  He  had  been 
told,  that  in  our  country  lilies  wjre  plentier  than  anywhere 
else  upon  earth — and  how  were  we  to  make  him  see  the  dis- 
tinction we  had  set  up  in  our  wrath  ?  How  were  we  to  per- 
suade him  that  they  were  good  for  nothing— that  they  were  all 
make-believe— that  nobody  cared  a  snap  for  them:  or  ibat,  in- 
asmuch as  they  were  unauthorised  by  law,  and  as  we  bad  no 
heralds  college,  nor  master-at-arms  to  regulate  their  usage,  they 
were  not  so  much  title-*  as  the  shadows  of  titles— the  "coun- 
terfeit semblances"  thereof?  And  if  I  had— what  then  ?  How 
much  better  would  he  have  thought  of  us — of  our  honesty — 
and  of  our  manliness,  think  you,  if  we  had  cleared  the  matter 
up ;  and  proved  that  our  gold  was  pinchbec— cur  diamonds 
paste— and  all  our  swans  geese,  and  no  great  shakes  at  that  ? 

Once  a  mortgage,  always  a  mortgage,  say  the  lawyers. 
Once  a  general,  always  a  general,  say  we.  And  so  with  excel- 
lencies, and  squires,  and  Gorernors,  and  Judges,  and  Honoura- 
ble*. And  what  are  they  all  but  so  many  mortgages  upon  the 
People,— upon  their  self-respect,  their  common-sense,  and  their 
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honesty !  Here  are  W«,  (he  builders  of  a  mighty  empire,  fol- 
lowing hard  after  its  founder*— who  waged  war  upon  titles  of 
every  name  and  nature,  (not  required  in  office),  here  are  We 
pretending  to  follow  in  their  footsteps ! — and  yet  if  you  took 
up  a  list  of  (officers  at  a  charitable  meeting,  or  a  certificate  in 
favor  of  Brandreth  or  Morrison— Dr.  Sewell— or  a  new 
strap,  till  within  a  year  or  two  at  furthest,  you  would  find  ever 
so  many  Honourables  and  Excellencies  and  squires  upon  every 
page — with  never  a  plain  milter  among  the  whole.  And  what 
does  this  fact  prove— this  single  fact,  of  itself?  Why,  that  the 
People,  as  a  body,  have  so  much  respect  for  titles,  however 
empty  and  profitless;  that  the  venders  of  quack  medicines,— of 
itch-ointment  tec,  find  their  account  in  showing  how  they  stand 
with  the  magnates  of  the  hour.  These  fellows  are  mighty 
shrewd— think  you  they  would  be  at  the  charge  of  printing  a 
title  at  length — or  even  so  much  as  a  hair's  breadth  beyond  the 
name— if  it  were  not  sure  to  pay  ?  What,  then,  are  the  people? 

But  again — are  these  things  to  be  passed  by  with  a  laugh  ?  

are  they  to  be  wholly  overlooked  ?  Are  they  "  trifles  light  as 
«ir  "—not  worth  rebuking  seriously  ?  Men  !-if  you  are  men, 
bear  with  us  a  single  moment,  and  then  answer  for  yourselves. 

In  the  Supreme  Court  of  these  United  Slates,  all  the  Judges 
take  it  upon  themselves  to  be  called  Honorablts  and  your 
Honor*.  The  very  blanks  prepared,  under  their  own  eyes,  arc 
so  printed.  So  with  the  District,  and  so  with  ihe  Circuit  Courts. 
If  you  have  a  petition  lo  present,  as  in  bankruptcy,  you  must 
either  draw  your  pen  over  the  words  To  ihe  Hon.  Tobias  Q. 
Dunderhead,  at  the  risk  of  being  charged  with  a  personal 
affront,  or  throw  aside  the  blank,  and  write  the  name,  with  the 
addition  of  Judge  of  such  or  such  a  District— sure  that  you  will 
be  thought  more  nice  than  wise,  or  intolerably  rqueamish,  at 
the  best:— and  this  among  the  priesthood  of  thai  very  temple  j 
where  the  constitution  of  the  country  is  to  be  interpreted,  vin- 
dicated, and  upheld  by  oath  ! 

And  what  are  the  consequences  ?— why,  that  from  the  high- 
est to  the  lowest  of  all  the  I  en  thousand  courts  of  our  country, 
— from  the  highest  Court  of  Errors  down  to  the  lowest  Court  of 
Justice,— (a  very  proper  distinction,  by  the  way)— the  sitting 
magistrates— (why  not  setting  and  batching  magistrates — for 
many  a  justice  of  the  peace,  and  many  a  judge  of  everything 
but  peace,  it  were  well  to  furnish  with  a  pair  of  feather  breeches 
for  life)— insist  upon  being  called  your  Honor,  or,  at  any  rate, 
are  called  so,  and  never  complain  of  the  outrage;  and  the  ' 
Court  itself,  when  spoken  of,  or  to,  is  ever  the  Honorable  I 
Court;  and  all  the  papers— the  records— the  writs— and  every 
process  that  issues,  bear  the  test  of  the  Honorable  somebody 
or  other.  Honorable  Fiddlestick !  Let  us  either  give  up  our 
constitution — tesr  it  in  pieces,  and  scatter  it  to  the  four  winds 
— and  set  fire  to  the  Federalist  and  Kent's  Commentaries  by  the 
hands  of  the  common  hangman- -or  cease  to  make  it  and  our- 
selves a  byword  and  a  reproach,  or  a  laughing  stock  to  all  the ' 
world  capable  of  thinking !  Lei  ub  either  have  titles— or  not  j 
have  titles.  If  they  are  wanted,  in  Ood's  name,  let  us  have 
them— and  of  the  best,  not  of  the  shabbiest!  Away  with  that 
clog  to  the  constitution  !— to  the  fire  with  all  the  blasphemy 
we  have  uttered  against  titles  in  our  Bills  of  Rights — Our  news- 
paper*—our  Histories— and  our  Fourth-of-July-orations !  (tau- 
tology, that!)— and  let  us  consulate  John  Tyler,  or  somebody 
else,  "  a  fountain  of  honor "  for  this  great  commonwealth  of 
Nations.  But  if,  on  the  contrary,  they  are  not  wanted, — and 
our  Fathers  were  neither  hypocrites  nor  fools— nor  their  sons 
both— let  us  have  done  with  titles  for  ever  and  ever  !  Let  us 
be  ashamed  to  give,  and  still  more  ashamed  lo  receive  them,— 
that  of  squire,  for  example,  the  lowest  rank  of  English  nobility, 
though  looked  upon  as  a  mere  title  of  courtesy— to  which  every 
stupid  justice  of  the  peace,  and  every  blundering,  helpless  idiot, 


or  noisy  blackguard  in  commission,  are  by  law  entitled— though 
attorniea  are  not. 

But  is  there  any  hope  ?  Yes.  Twenty-five  years  ago,  George 
Washington  was  never  mentioned,  never,  even  in  the  North 
American  Review,  but  as  George  Washington,  Etquire !  How 
would  the  People  bear  that  now  ?  We  have  a  book  lying  upon 
our  table  at  ihis  moment,  with  a  handsomely  engraved  title- 
page,  bearing  the  words,  "  Airs  of  Palestine,  by  John  Pierpont, 
E$g."  On  the  very  next  page  the  same  folly  is  repealed  a' 
full  length— "ay  John  Pierpont,  Esq."  Would  Mr.  PierpoV' 
be  guilty  of  such  a  thing  now  ?— not  for  his  right  band.  Eren  , 
the  "  Geoffry  Crayon,  Gent."  of  Washington  Irving,  wodf* 
hardly  be  tolerated  now:  most  assuredly  not,  if  the  people 
mistook  it  for  the  author's  real  name. 

Less  than  twelve  years  ago,  at  the  organization  of  any  society 
at  New  York,  (it  was  not  altogether  so  bad  in  Massachusetts) 
every  officer — and  there  were  always  enough  and  to  spare  of 
such  cattle — was  sure  to  be  either  a  governor,  a  member  of 
congress,  a  general,  a  president,  or,  at  the  very  least,  a  squire ; 
and  nineteeo-tweniieths  of  the  whole  batch  would  have  the 
prefix  of  honourable  or  excellency  to  their  names. 

Once  a  governor,  always  a  governor !  Once  a  squire,  always 
a  squire!  Once  a  mortgage,  always  a  mortgage.  Hurra  for 
the  People ! 

But  how  is  it  now  ?  Within  a  few  years  you  see  many  a 
long  list  of  names  put  forth  after  a  public  meeting  at  New 
York,  without  a  single  title— yea,  without  to  much  as  a  single 
mtster  among  the  whole.  Be  it  so!  The  motive  we  under- 
stand well— but,  nevertheless,  be  it  so!  These  things  will 
work  their  own  cure,  if  mea  will  but  consent  to  be  serious. 
The  time  is  near  when  we  shall  not  be  obliged  to  add  a  P.S. 
for  having  ventured  to  call  an  American  the  name  he  was  bap- 
tized by,  without  the  addition  of  Esqvire— nor  for  having  writ- 
ten mister  before  that  of  a  Patrician,  as  we  all  do  when 
addressing  a  Plebeian.  Awake,  therefore!— awake!  ye  that 
are  the  Judges  and  Rulers  of  the  land  !  Set  your  faces  against 
this  perpetual  affront  to  the  constitution  you  are  sworn  to  keep 
watch  over— and  God  save  the  Commonwealth  ! 

Org  Police.— For  two  or  three  years  past,  the  press  of  the 
city  have,  one  and  all,  been  demanding  a  reformation  of  the 
present  police  system — they  have  been  continually  fault-finding. 
If  a  crime  be  committed  in  the  city— it  is  in  consequence  of  the 
inefficiency  of  the  police ;  if  a  S  wart  wouter  escape,  if  a  man 
be  stabbed  or  shot  in  the  street,  or  if  a  child  be  run  over  by  a 
cab  or  an  omnibus,  the  cry  immediately  is, "  where  is  the  po- 
lice?" Now,  wc  can't  go  quite  so  far  as  this;  still,  we  are 
bound  to  admit  that  the  system  is  a  disgraceful  one;  that  the 
Tombs  altogether,  every  department  of  it,  is,  as  Mr.  West 
termed  it  the  other  day  in  the  Court  of  Sessions,  "  an  Augean 
stable,"  and  sadly  in  want  of  cleansing.  We  believe  indeed, 
that  there  are  scenes  of  iniquity  practised  within  its  walls, 
which  the  community  little  dream  of,  and  would  hardly  believe 
if  they  should  be  disclosed ;  in  short,  that  the  system  is  cor- 
rupt, rotten  to  the  very  core. 

This  is  known  to  the  Mayor  and  to  the  Common  Council ; 
it  has  been  a  subject  of  discussion  in  the  two  boards.  They 
have  even  gone  so  far  as  to  call  upon  the  District  Attorney 
and  others,  to  suggest  new  plans,  which  has  been  done,  and 
with  what  result  ?  The  papers  have  been  laid  upon  the  table, 
or  thrown  under  it,  and  are  heard  of  no  more;  whilst  the  evils 
of  the  present  system  are  becoming  more  and  more  apparent 
and  lamentable  proofs  of  its  inefficiency  daily  and  nightly  af- 
forded. 

If  the  present  Common  Council  would  immortalize  them- 
selves-if  they  would  really  become  benefactors  of  the  city 
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they  should  at  once  introduce  a  new  and  efficient  police  system, 
—one  commensurate  with  the  requirement*  of  a  city  like  this — 
establish  a  day  and  night  police— let  the  property  of  citizens 
be  guarded  at  all  hours,  and  let  an  cfficer  always  be  within 
call,  when  his  services  may  be  required.  Let  active  and  effi- 
cient men  take  the  place  of  the  useless  watchmen  or  chance 
watchmen,  who  now  sleep  away  their  time  in  watch  or  night- 
jkcs,  and  be  indeed  the  guardians  of  the  night.  Let  the 
iatnen  have  distinguishing  marks  or  numbers  by  which 
may  be  known  and  identified,  if  guilty  of  any  delinquent 
Let  not  their  remuneration  depend  upon  the  detection  of 
•fane,  but  rather  let  them  be  paid  to  prevent  it ;  in  one  case 
they  live  upjn  the  fruits  of  crime,  and  it  is  their  interest  to  pro- 
mote it,  as  the  stool-pigeon  system  clearly  proves ;  in  the  other, 
their  dutie*  are  specified,  and  the  neglect  ©f  them  brings  down 
iu  punishtuunt.  Let  the  system  have  its  controlling  power  to 
tend  the  whole,  and  let  all  be  placed  beyond  the  inttu- 
of  polities ;  if  not,  no  matter  what  the  system  may  be,  it 
can  never  be  effective,  and  must  fail  to  produce  aoy  continued 
beneficial  result*. 

At  all  events,  let  us  have  a  reform ;  let  a  change  take  place 
of  some  sort,  and  whatever  it  is,  we  are  inclined  to  think  it 
most  be  for  the  better,  since  it  is  hardly  possible  it  should  be 
for  the  worse. 

Visiting  Places. — The  City  of  New  York  is  blessed  tn  its 
localities.  Start  in  any  direction  you  please,  and  you  cannot 
jail  to  be  brought  up  at  some  place  offering  all  sorts  of  tempta- 
tions in  the  shape  of  "entertainment  for  man  and  beatt."  The 
Third  Avenue  has  its  attractions,  so  has  the  Bloomingdale  road. 
Uoboken  again,  with  its  Elysian  Fields.  Jersey  City— no,  that's 
the  pale— bat  Staten  Island  abounds  with  delightful 
we  don't  know  of  a  more  attractive  one  than  the 
Pavilion  on  the  summit  of  the  hill,  kept  by  Mr.  Marfleet,  ably 
by  his  obliging  and  trim  little  wife.  For  a  stroll,  a  tete- 
a  snug  arbor,  a  wander  in  the  woods,  a  commanding 
of  land  and  sea,  a  good  dinner  and  any  quantity  of  atten- 
tion, we  don't  know  a  place  we  should  prefer  before  Marfleet's. 
But  this  is  only  one  among  the  constellation  of  suburban  visit- 
ing places,  and  it  is  a  consolation  to  those  whose  lightness  of 
purse  excludes  them  from  Saratoga  and  other  fashionable  re- 
sorts, to  know  that  such  places  as  these  are  within  their  reach, 
where  enjoyment  is  obtained  at  a  trilling  coat,  involving  no 
neglect  of  business,  but  its  cares  merely  thrown  off  for  a  few 
hours,  when  Commerce  shuts  her  day-book  for  awhile. 

They  may  talk  of  Saratoga,  with  its  unpleasant  waters,  its 
shadowless  street,  its  dry  sands  glistening  in  the  sun,  its  heat- 
ed ball-rooms  and  its  eternal  ennui;  give  us  a  day's  relaxation 
from  editorial  toil,  at  some  of  the  delightful  spots  we  know  of, 
with  the  blue  above  and  the  green  below,  and  the  blue  sea 
jast  sufficiently  far  off  to  enable  us  to  hear  its  gentle  murmurs, 
and  fashion  may  keep  her  votaries.  For  u»— like  old  Cosey— 
we  love  to  feel  "  comfortable." 


Oamblinc-hovscs. — It  will  hardly  be  believed  that  every 
night  in  this  city,  there  are  open  from  thirty  to  forty  Faro  Banks, 
besides  a  large  number  of  inferior  hells,  where  many  a  deluded 
youth  has  commenced  a  career  of  crime  which  has  terminated 
in  the  States  Prison.  These  places  are  well  known  to  the 
Police,  as  well  as  those  connected  with  them,  and  yet  no  effort 
is  made  to  suppress  the  one,  or  punish  the  other.  We  have 
heard  of  a  recen-.  case  in  which  a  young  man  was  robbed  in  ooe 
•f  these  hells,  of  $213,  and  he  has  determined  to  bring  (he  mat- 
ter before  a  criminal  tribunal.  We  hope  be  will  persevere  in 
his  intention,  and  not  suffer  himself  to  be  bought  off,  as  is  uni- 
versally the  case  when  such  parties  are  threatened  with  prose- 


cution. Should  it  come  to  trial,  it  will  afford  an  opportunity  of 
making  an  expose  of  these  infamous  places,  and  may  lead  to  at 
least  a  partial  suppression  of  them. 

The  Storm.— The  storm  of  Saturday  night  has  done  conside- 
rable damage  in  different  parts  of  the  country.  The  rain  which, 
by-thc-bye,  came  down  as  though  determined,  if  possible,  to 
produce  a  second  Hood,  a  result  it  did  not  fail  to  produce  so  far 
as  basements  and  cellars  were  concerned,  has  caused  sad  devas- 
tation  At  Newark,  the  brest-work  dam  of  the  canal  was 
washed  away,  and  let  down  an  immense  body  of  water 
into  the  canal,  breaking  away  the  bank,  aod  from  thence 
rushing   through    the  streets,  carrying  everything  before^ 
iu    At  Philadelphia,  the  loss  sustained  by  the  filling  of 
the  cellars,— bridges  which  have  been  swe.-t  away,- houses 
and  barns  blown  down  or  inured  by  the  lighti)ing,-vesscla 
disabled,  &c,  must  be  very  great.   Several  lives  have  also 
been  lost.    Indeed  the  loss  throughout  that  part  of  the  country 
I  over  which  the  storm  extended,  must  be  immense. 

Montmest  to  Washington  —We  are  pleased  to  learn  that 
a  subscription  will  ere  long  be  made  in  this  city,  for  the  patrio- 
tic purpose  of  erecting  a  monument  to  the  memory  of  Wash- 
ington. A  bill  incorporating  the  "Washington  monument 
association  of  the  City  of  New  York,"  passed  the  Legislature  in 
April  last  The  Corporation  is  composed  of  twelve  of  our 
most  influential  and  wealthy  citizens,  and  gives  a  sufficient 
guarantee  that  if  the  work  be  done,  it  will  be  well  done. 

The  plan  is  on  the  most  extensive  scale,  and  the  estimated 
cost  of  the  structure  is  not  to  exceed  $400,000.   This  sum  is  to 
be  raised  by  subscription  of  one  dollar  and  upwards  fn 
people  of  the  United  States.  


Mr.  Biddle  has  published  a  letter  t 
general,  and  of  Pennsylvania  in  particular.  He  I 
—and  certainly  his  arguments  are  very  plausible— that  if  the 
Government  of  England  were  to  assume  the  stocks  owned  by 
English  subjects,  either  by  receiving  them  for  taxes,  or  by  pur- 
chase, it  could  sue  tbem  in  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States,  judgments  be  obtained,  and  the  public  property  of  the 
States  could  be  taken  and  sold  to  satisfy  them.  The  letter  is 
well  and  ablv  written,  and  will  be  read  with  interest  on  both 
sides  of  the  Atlantic  We  hope  it  may  have  sufficient  force 
with  the  repudiates  to  compeUhem  to  act  honestly. 

Exhtbitios  or  articles  or  Trade,  Fine  Arts,  tec— The 
new  saloon  of  the  American  Museum  is  now  thrown  open  as  a 
sort  of  fair,  for  the  exhibition  of  manufactures,  specimens,  &c. 
The  proprietor  charge*  the  exhibitors  a  trifling  rent,  and  thus 
renders  a  double  service,  to  them  and  to  himself.  We  have  no 
doubt  it  will  prove  highly  attractive,  and  be  found  an  excel- 
lent plan  for  bringing  works  of  art,  ice  into  notice. 

The  Attack  on  Mr.  WicKXirr.— The  Court  befure  which 
young  Gardner  was  examined  has  pronounced  him  insane,  and 
ordered  that  he  be  confined  in  the  Slate  Lunatic  Aisylum,  till 
he  has  recovered  his  reason. 

Let  this  example  be  followed,  and  the  plea  of  insanity  will 
become  less  frequent.  _ 

Sh  e  Case-— Jimn  Johrwor,  a  eo!o:ed  man,  who  ha.  been  five  years 
at  Princeton,  N.  J.,  and  aco/rirvd  a  |tc»d  character  fiat  induM.y  and  .«- 
Wgritj.  wa»  arreted  last  •«  «  ha***  •l»Te  (,9m  Mar)  land,  and, 

up.m  a  trial  by  Jury,  the  claim  was  suitalwd,  and  Jobo.on  declared  • 
atave.  Much  feeling  wa»  f  xcued  by  ibis  iedalsa,  and  Jol.n.00  bad 
man)  friend.  |  tut  b^.  freedom  was  final!)  purcha.M  for  »CU0— a  wcaJ- 
thy  laly  advancing  fO  »0  of  it,  for  «bich  John.on  ajreed  to  work  f.re 
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LOCAL  NEWS. 
,  »  colored  man,  iu  triad  before  the  Court  of  Oyer  and 
Terminer  in  Mitch  la«t,  end  found  guilty  of  anting  fire  to  the  itote  and 
dwelling  house  on  the  S.  \V.  corner  of  Broadway  and  Anthony  street*. 
IIU  ease  wan  earned  up  on  a  biJI  of  exception*  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
which  beld  the  fliw  in  Use  indictment  to  be  fatal— it  appear*  that  lte  waa 
charged  with  jetting  fire  to  a  bouse  in  the  iu/1  ward,  when  (be  building 
u  on  the  fifih  ward  aiJe  of  B.oadway,  and  consequently  in  that  ward. 
The  verdict  wa»  accordingly  set  aside,  aod  a  new  trial  allowed. 

The  Case  or  Sr*aai«o.— John  Wallace  and  Km  ma  Richardson,  have 
been  fully  committed  for  assaulting  Dewiti  Clinton  Baker  in  Broadway, 
with  intent  to  kill.  The  girl  say*  the  waa  insulted  by  Baker,  ard  used 
tbe  knife  in  aelf  defence. 

Reteal     The  rrpealet*  held  another  meeting  on  Monday  night  at 
Waahington  Hall,  ex-Judge  Lynch  preiiding,  there  wm 
falling  off  in  number*  and  enthusiasm. 


The  Limits  Pirates.— Mathews  and  Babe,  the  two 
(  of  murder  and  piracy  on  the  high 

efore  Commissioner  Rapelye  on  Tuesday. 
I  waa  beld  sufficient  to  justify  the  committal  of  both 


Tbe  following  ia  the  confeio.  of  Mithcwi 
arrested  him  :— 

Mathewa  elated  that  he  was  a  seaman  on  board  the  schooner  Lavinsa, 
and  sailed  from  Alexandria  to  Antigua  on  the  I  at  July.  About  July  14 
or  IS,  Bsbe  and  the  mate  had  tbe  night  watch,  Webster  and  himself  be- 
ing below ;  Babe  called  them  up,  and  told  hnw  the  Captain  and  an  ate,  in 
•  scuffle,  had  fallen  overheard ;  he  then  said  he  would  take  charge  of  the 
vessel  aod  bring  her  Into  port ;  be  stood  on  his  courae  fot  about  24  hoars, 
then  changed  it  due  west ;  he  gave  as  a  reason  for  such  a  course,  that  he 
Intended  to  run  for  the  nearest  port.  About  36  hours  after  be  again 
changed  to  N.  N.  West,  spoke  a  vessel,  aod  was  Infarrnrd  that  Bermuda 
waa  the  nearest  port,  and  lay  due  west  -New  York  N.  N.  W.  This  course 
he  kept  on  for  a  few  day*,  when  about  tbe  fourth  day  previous  to  leaving 
tbe  ship,  he  called  Wetwter  and  Mathews  to  him,  and  then  told  ibera 
that  it  was  necessary  to  help  him  to  kill  the  cook,  as  be  would  certainly 
blab  on  them  when  they  arrived  In  port.  Webster  adviaed  to  take  a  pi- 
lot  en  board  j  Babe  refused,  and  watched  hi, opportunity  ;  this  presented 
itself  on  Saturday  (ibey  1-ft  the  vessel  on  Sunday)  when  be  ordered  us  to 
"  tack  ship  "  and  sent  the  cook  to  baal  aft  the  fore  sheet ;  tckile  the  cook 
teat  ttoopinf  iovn  Babe  look  up  a  mallet  and  tplit  its  ktad  open,  and 
attuted  if  IVeAsfar,  ke  kote  the  dead  bodg  overboard !  Babe  then 
eat  open  the  i'  tor  of  the  cabin,  in  order  to  scuttle  the  vessel,  but  being 
befflrid  there,  he  went  forward,  and  tore  off  the  scaling  and  drovs  out  the 
trunnel.  This  done  ;  he  ordered  the  long  bow  to  be  hove  out,  and  the 
•  left  the  ship  to  her  fate,  and  landed  at  Seeonnat  Point,  oa  tbe 


A  man  ha*  been  arretted,  and  is  now  In  the  prison  at  Rome,  in  uV* 
Sate,  supposed  to  bo  Webster,  the  thild  party  in  this  dreadM  trag.dy. 
He  admits  that  he  came  on  with  the  othera  in  the  Ma*«chusets,  but 
denies  that  he  *•>  on  hoard  the  srhor.nrr. 

The  District  Att.irbei.— A  motion  was  made  in  the  Court  of 
i  Monday,  for  a  bill  of  exceptions,  In  the  case  of  Margaret 
,  convicted  of  grand  larceny,  on  the  ground  that  at  the  time  of 
her  indictment,  the  i.tTice  of  District  Attorney  was  legally  vacant,  Mr. 
Whiting  having  tendered  hia  resignation  to  the  County  Court,  which 
was  filed,  arid  therefore  accepted.  It  is  said  tbat  the  Court  entertains 
the  same  view,  and  that  the  motion  will  be  gt  anted  :  if  so.  all  the  con- 


Aaao*  —  Two  colored  women,  wbo  were  employed  as  servants  in  the 
family  of  Mr.  J  ames,  237  Broadway,  bave  been  committed  to  prison  on  the 
charge  of  rotating  and  setting  fire  to  the  premises  on  Sunday  night  last. 
Fortunately  the  fire  was  soon  di .covered  and  extinguished  without  much 
damage.  Some  va'unble  property  belonging  to  Mr.  James,  was  found 
in  the  possesion  or  the  two  gills,  and  there  is  little  doubt  but  that  the 
arson  waa  attempted  to  cover  the  theft. 

The  yellow  fever  is  said  le  have  been  fatal  in  one  or  two  cases,  on 
board  a  vessel  just  arrived  at  the  Quarantine  at  Staten  Island.  We  have 
no  doubt  but  that  the  usaa]  precaution*  will  prevent  tbe  disease  from 

Domos  er  THE  Costaton  Council.— Hla  Honor,  the  Mayer,  com  mu- 
i  ef  an  act  to  be  presented  to  the  ensu.ng  Legislature,  for 

i  of  the  polio*  of  the  city. 


Mayor,  a  Ct 

City  Ooverni 


as  follows:  A  justice  of  the  peace,  two  captains  of  police  and  the  ne 
reesary  number  of  police  men.  to  form  two  divisions  of  the  wwteh  for  the 
ward,  and  two  constables  to  be  residents,  am  to  be  elected  by  each  ward 

with  the  aldermen,  Ac.  Tbe  Justice  Court  to  have  all  tbe  power*,  both 
civil  and  criminal,  now  possessed  by  the  Assistant  Justices  Ward  Courts, 
and  by  tbe  Special  Justice*,  to  prr.eive  the  peace.  Aldermen,  Assist- 
tanl,  Justice  of,  and  Assessors  of  the  ward,  to  be  council  of  the  I 
Captains  and  Policemen  to  possess  all  the  criminal  powers  of  1 
Marshal,  co-extenaive  with  the  City  and  County  of  New  York, 
j  divided  into  two  sub  divisions.  A  day  police  Is  to  be  formed, 
j  upon  thrlr  duties  when  tbe  night  watch  is  discharged. 

The  people  of  the  city  and  ceunty,  bv  general  ticket,  shall  i 
•,  a  Chief  of  Police,  and  the  he*d*'of  the  several  deperu 
the  bead  of  tbe  department  to  appoint  his  si 
The  Mayor  clove*  his  communication  with  the  following  remark 
Thi«  system  perfectly  separate*  i 
takes  from  the  Common  Council  all 
neous  influence  will  be  brought  to  bear  | 

•■•  ,1  Assistant.  They  will  be  elected  for  'their  capacity  to  fill  the  < 
of  the  office,  not  for  tbe  office*  and  tbe  patronage  they  have  to  bestow. 
All  executive  officers  are  elected  by  the  people,  and  immediately  respoa- 
ilble  to  them  for  the  faithful  performance  of  their  duty.  The  Police 
would  be  be  perfectly  effective — each  ward  being  guarded  both  day  aad 
night  by  citixena  of  the  ward — every  Inhabitant  <{  the  ward  would  be 
known — auspicious  ptacTS  would  be  marked,  and  ■  stranger  appearing  at 
an  unusual  hour,  would  he  looked  to.  This  knowledge  would  enable  a 
smaller  number  of  men  efficiently  to  perform  the  service  than  are  now 
employed. 

Police  Bill*  of  Colli  — K  resolution,  eompetlirg  clerks  or  police  to 
place  a  written  list  of  fees  in  each  police  office,  aad  also  to  furnish,  when 
required,  a  bill  of  costs  to  each  person  demanding  it  having  business  at 
said  office,  was  adopted. 

A  report  was  adopted  recommending  th*  erection  of  a  hospital  at 
Blackwell'a  Island,  it  being  intended  to  remove  the  present  ene  from 
Bellevue  to  that  place. 

A  suitable  builder  is  to  be  employed  to  superintend  the  construction  of 
the  work,  and  $1000  was  appropriated  to  purchase  materials. 

Cleaning  StrtiU.—lhe  Board  of  Assistant  concurred  in  tho  ordi- 
nance from  tbe  Board  of  Aldermen,  providing  a  mode  for  cleaning  the 
street*  by  the  city.  With  some  imptovement*  It  is  pretty  much  on  tbe 
old  plan.    The  sweepers  are  to  bave  one  dollar  per  day. 


The  Apollo  Association. — We  have  been  shown  a  highly- 
finished  engraving,  by  Mr.  S.  A.  SchofT—  the  subject,  "Caius 
Marius  on  the  ruins  of  Carthage  " — which,  as  a  work  of  art, 
will  bear  comparison  with  the  best  of  the  day.  It  has  been 
issued  to  the  different  members  of  the  Apollo  Association,  of 
this  city,— the  meriis  of  which  we  intend  to  bring  fully  befora 
tbe  public  very  '■ 


The  beautiful  suspension-bridge  at  Fairmount,  near  Philadel- 
phia, was  destroyed  by  the  flood  on  Saturday  night.  No  lest 
than  twenty-seven  lives  were  lost  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Chester. 

The  New  York  Trade  Sau.-Tne  thirty-eigbth  New  York  Trade 

Sale  of  books,  atereotype  plate*,  atationary, ! 
Richards  A  Piatt,  1»6  Broadway,  August  28th,  and 
Tbe  catalogue  occupies  MO  pages. 

Rev.  Otville  Dewey,  of  the  Chuteh  of  the  Mes.iah  in  this  City,  was  to 
leave  Liverpool,  hnmcwntd  b;>und,  in  the  steamship  of  the  5ih  instant. 

Tbe  degree  of  LL  D  was  conferred  upon  the  Hon.  Wm.  Kent,  of  our 
Cirenit  Court,  on  Wednesday,  the  2d  inst ,  at  Oeaeva  College  Com- 
mencement— 


Baxus.— The  advocate  of  Moral  Reform  comes  out  in  a  i 
manner  against  Balls — the  mtenningling  of  sexes  for  the  pur- 
pose of  dancing.  What  will  our  fair  belles  say  to  the  follow 
ing.    Terpsichore  may  shut  up  shop,  and  Parker  is  a  ruined  man. 

*'  And  such  they*  stand,  the  abhorrence  of  heaven,  and  the  joy  of  hell 
In  the  grand  arsenal  of  Satan,  tbeie  is  no  mote  lormidable  armor  for  th* 
destruction  of  the  souls  of  young  and  unsuspecting  females;  and  in  the 
dread  solemnities  of  the  judgment  day,  the  ruined  votaries  of  balls  sriH 
stand  ia  trooping  multitude*  before  the  throne  of  tbe  Eternal,  raising 
their  own  destructive  folly,  and  calling  on  the  crumbling  uuiver**  to 
conceal  theii  abnrae  and  guilt,  while  the  wailing*  of  their  endless  we 
will  *well  tbe  undying  tortures  of  eternity."' 
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OUR  STORIES. 

Out  pnstent  aumbei  it  enriched  with  another  very  beautiful  »tory  from 
the  pen  of  Mr.  MeLcod.  It  i»  of  peculiar  interest,  and  conveys  a  unit 
instructive  morxl- 

Wcal»o  present  another  chapter  of  John  Neal's  Hoiy,  "  Kuth  Elder." 
The  developments  every  chapter  bring*  forth,  serves  but  to  whet  the 
appetite.    We  hope  for  the  future  to  continue  it  weekly. 

•'  Tip  l'oli.h  B..j."  By  Mr».  A.  S.  Stephens,  i«  full  of  patbo*  and 
Pesutyi  Weed,  we  think  we  ma)  point  cor.fidently  to  the  present  mitn- 
Kt  uftlai!  Brother  Jonathan,  for  a  proof  of  the  talent  which  U  engaged 
■ipsa  it.  We  assure  our  readers,  that  our  beat  eienioni  will  he  given 
to  tuajain  the  high  reputation  thit  journal  bat  obtained. 


LITERARY. 

UMtroRM  Editiok  or  the  various  Writikus  or  Corselius  Mat- 
TBtwi,- The  5th  part  of  (hie  work  it  issued  by  Mr.  Beach,  Sun  Office, 
being  the  continuation  of"  Puffer  Hopkins." 

BaRRRUrT  Stories.  Edited  by  Harry  Franco.  John  Allen,  139, 
Nassau,  hat  issued  the  4th  number  <-f  that  capital  story,  "  The  Haunted 
Merchant."    Piice  18  cu. 

Americas  Nival  BioOra my.  Part  the  fourth  of  ihi.  interesting 
work  hu  been  sent  to  u»  by  Burgets  4  Stringer,  Broadway. 

Pictorial  History  or  the  Uxited  States.  The  tame  publisher* 
have  forwarded  ua  No.  5  of  thU  woik.  The  character  ot  the  work  is  in 
itaelf  sufficient  to  commrnd  it  to  eveiy  A-r.erican.  Il  Is  beautifully  got 
up,  and  when  completed,  will  foim  an  elegant  and  valuable  volume. 

THE  DRAMA. 

We  expreaied  some  doubts  hut  week,  at  to  the  proposed  alterations 
of  the  Park  Theatre,  but  we  perceive  the  carpenters,  dec.,  are  busily 
engaged,  and  we  are  attured  that  extensive  implements,  outwardly 
and  inwardly,  will  take  [  luce ;  indeed,  if  the  plan  it  carried  out,  it  will 
be  the  pre Uie.t  theaue  in  the  country.  It  it  said  that  the  season  will 
commence  early  in  September,  hut  this  is  doubtful.  Nothing  is  yet 
known  of  Simpson's  movements—  the  Great  Western  will  most  likely 
furnish  us  with  information. 

Messrs.  Mitchell  &  Coibyn  are  on  the  qui  tir<  preparing  for  the  next 
winter's  campaign,  which  commences,  we  understand,  on  the  4th  Sept. 
No  doubt  Mr.  Mitchell  is  fully  aware  that  incieased  exertions  will  be 
demanded  next  aeason,  and  we  require  no  other  proof  of  hit  ability  to 
meet  ail  exigencies  than  his  peti  succetsful  career  affords.  Hu 


n',  It  is  fair  to  presume,  however,  that  il  is  fro 
age.  The  Chatham  has  now  entered  into  suong  competition  with  it, 
and  having  really  a  talented  company,  it  wilt  doubtless  prove  n  formida- 
ble rival.  We  have  every  sympathy  f  >r  the  enterprising  manager,  wb*> 
has  certainly  enhibited  a  dauntless  .ptiit.  and  an  energy  worthy  cf  the 
cau.e.  Had  he  been  placed  in  different  cira;ra»lan«s,  we  have  no 
doubt  he  would  have  dignified  rather  than  degraded  the  drama.  Man, 
of  tin  brutal  and  di.gu.ting  exhibitions  which  have  taken  place  upon 
his  stage,  must  have  been  repugnant  to  hi.  feeling.,  and  he  cannot  fall 
to  deplore  them  now,  since  the  results  they  have  poduced  are  so  disas- 
trous If  we  did  not  consider  il  a  hopeless  uuk,  we  would  recol 
a  regeneration  or  ihit  theatre  alto,  but  its  character  it  gone 
redemption,  we  fear— the  P*ik  will  seal  iu  fate. 

teaman,  hat 

!e  *  ilh  intent 


will  be  greatly  strengthened,  and  novelties  of  a  peculiarly  startling  cha- 
lacterwil!  be  forthcoming. 

Niblo,  by  means  of  (be  Rivols,  has  found,  we  presume,  tlte  last  week 
the  teat  of  the  season ;  Use  house  has  been  crowded  to  the  ceiling  every 
night  they  have  played.  We  understand  a  new  pantomime  is  in  reheat - 
at>!.  Mazulme  ha*  been  reproduced,  and  with  quite  at  much  success  a* 
when  brought  out  last  season,  not»ith*tandiig  the  dreadful  way  it  was 
murdered  at  the  Bowery.  It  it  really  ■  very  clever  piece,  and  every- 
thing is  dose  to  perfectly,  that  one  cannot  wonder  at  lit  continued 
attractiveness. 

On  Wednesday  night  the  vaudeville  of  "  the  Blue  Domino  "  was  pro- 
duced, and  introduced  to  the  audience  Mrs.  Hunt  and  Mr.  John  Scfton. 
The  piece  it  an  old  acquaintance  disguised  under  a  new  name,  being  the 
■•me  at  played  at  the  Olympic  last  season,  under  the  title  of  Anthony 
*od  Cleopatra,  with  Mrs.  Tunro  and  Waicoit.  Not  the  same,  we  beg  to 
aay,  but  an  entirely  different  version  of  it,  unlike  the  other  in  everything 
except  the  scene.  At  playei  at  Niblo's,  we  are  bound  to  say  It  was  a 
decided  failure— the  uu  funny  manner  of  Mr.  Sefton — hit  laboured 
attempts  to  give  the  most  commonplace  language  point,  and  his  shameful 
vulgarity,  ought  lo  have  damned  the  piece  ('echnirally  speaking).  Nor 
was  Mr*.  Hunt  the  Diana  to  our  mind — she  it  unsuitcd  to  the  character, 
and  the  character  unsuited  lo  her.  The  singing  of  both  parlies  was 
positively  .hockit  g. 

The  vaudeville  of  He's  not  a  Mi**  "  followed,  and  we  could  be  ve.y 
severe  upon  iliai  petfuimxnce  al...,  but  we  shall  tee  ike  company  again* 
and  then  apeak  of  tie  m  individual')-.  We  would  mercl)  remark  lhat  Mr. 
Davenport  played  his  part  very  well,  and  Mr.  Varl.e,  in  the  Utile  he  had 
to  do,  was  really  excellent. 

The  Boweiy  it,  we  understand,  closH  for  the  present — cauae  not 


ArtEUrT  TO  Hl'RDIR  A  win—  LytUelon  Stevens, 
been  committed  for  trial,  on  tie  charge  of  assaulting  his  wi 
to  kill.  She  lived  in  service  at731  Broadway,  where  he  went  u  foweven, 
ing.  since,  and  some  d.hVullie*  between  them  having  previuu.ly  taken 
pl.ee,  he  demanded  if  the  would  live  with  him.  She  replied  that  the 
would  rather  end  her  day.  with  the  family-  He  then  arid.  «'  you  .hall 
now  end  your  life  with  them"— knocked  her  down  and  commenced  jump- 
ing upon  her.  He  then  struck  her  on  the  head  and  limb,  with  an  iron 
boll  till  site  begged  for  herhfe.  She  fortunately  made  her  escape  through 
the  window  and  the  brute  we*  secured. 

A  man  named  Rushton  froml'hiusdelphia  has  been  arrested,  supposed 
lo  have  been  concerned  in  lie  robber,  of  the  Porter  of  the  Long  Ulead 

Bank  about  tlx  months  ago.   

The  Pedestria*  Match  atChel»ia  -  The  Beeton  Transcript  of 
Monday 
the  cil 
walking 

common.    After  they  had  given  their  te 
and  resumed  their  wotk  in  tl«e  Park  as  I 


HE  PiDlSTRiA*  Match  atChel»ia -The  Beeton  iraneenpso. 
,day  **y»  that  Elwortb  and  Fogg  were  that  morning  summoned  to 
art*  «  witness,  before  the  g.and  jot,.  To  keep  up  the  time,  of 
ong  1000  miles  in  1000  hour.,  they  walked  once  or  twice  round  the 


,  they  returned  to  Chelsea, 
The  purport  of  their 


CmrMtiisa  Cochran  —It  appeart  that  a 
have  arisen  in  tbi*  case,  which  will  delay  the 


The  CRors.— Thtoughout  Maryland,  the  Corn  crop  is  greatly  benefit- 
ed by  the  recent  rains,  and  now  promise*  well.  In  South  Carolina,  it  is 
al.o  thrifty.  In  Southern  Illinois,  where  the  Wheat  ha.  been  considered 
very  poor,  the  )ield  is  better  than  was  expected. 

Cotton  was  picked  in  Georgia  on  the  )6th  ult.  The  crop  look*  well, 
both  there  and  in  South  Carolina,  until  the  late  rains.  The  caterpillar 
was  destioying  it  in  FUide,  and  rain  in  Louisiana. 

The  North  Carolina  Election,  for  nine  member*  of  Congress,  waa  held 
on  Monday  last.  The  return*  jutt  received  indicate  the  succes*  of  one  of 
the  Whig  candidates. 

Yellow  Fevir— Nkw  Orlia>»  —  The  report  of  the  27th  ulr,,  from 
the  Charity  Hospital,  wax-Admitted,  1  ;  discharged,  0  ;  died,  1 ;  ease, 
received  to  this  date,  5  For  ihe  28tb-  Admitted.  2  ;  died.  1  ;  in  has- 
pita!,  6. 

Startliso.— At  the  late  dinner  given  by  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  on. 
the  anniversary  of  the  Battle  of  WaUiloo,  il  it  slated  in  the  papeia  that 
tSe  Duke  *al  at  the  head  of  his  table,  with  His  Royal  Hishne.s,  Prince* 
Albert,  on  his  right  hand,  and  GehERAl  \Viitii*«Tuit  on  his  left!  By 
a  curious  coincidence  thhj  i*  the  name  and  title  of  an  old  l'ru..ian < 
then  on  a  visit  to  1 


There  I.  a  tu.tle  in  Ea»t  Middleburgh  more  than  100  years  old.  I: 
was  caught  and  marked  in  1717  by  J^bn  W.lliams,  and  ha.  : 
and  marked  al  different  times  since.    Tht.  yea/  il  was  f 
Scue. 

"  War  to  the  palace  and  peace  to  the  cottage,"  was  the  principle  0{ 
the  French  revolution,  says  the  tory  Ali.on.    It  would  be  quite  at  near 
the  truth  to  tay  that  "  peace  to  the  palace  and  war  to  the  collage,"  was 
lb*  principle  of  the  heavy  despot,  who**  oppressions  and  vices  caused  it. 
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NAVAL  INTELLIGENCE. 


W.  H.  Gardner  to  command  tbe  Law- 
m  tbe  Washington  Yaid  la  the  depot  of 
sed  Midshipman 
>!k.  Passed 
f lpbi«.  Irate 


Jfapy  Orders  — Comm*ndrr 
rent*.  Lieut.  W.  T.  Smiib  fr 
Chart*.    Lieut.  A.  Chandler  to  tbe  Falmouth.  P 

D.  Gibbon  fiom  tbe  Pbccnix  to  the  receiving  ebip  Norf< 
Midshipman  A.  Amnen  from  1'ns  receiving  ship  at  PhiUd 
till  25th  inst.,  then  to  Savannah . 

Tbe  U.  S.  brig  Djlphin,  Commander  Jamea  D.  Knight,  arrived  at 
Key  West  on  the  15th  ulu,  all  well. 

Tbe  United  State-*  ahip  Columbus,  Com.  Morria,  waa  at  Madeira  on 
tbe  23d  June,  to  aail  for  Rio  Janeiro  next  daj — all  well. 
U.  8.  ahip  of  tbe  line  Delaware,  Com.  Morgan,  from  Lisbon,  arrived 
June  25. 

Pennsylvania,  Levant, 


There  are  now  lying  in  Norfolk  harbor 
Decatur,  Ontario,  brig  Oregon,  and  acboon 
At  a  abort  dietance  from  them  i*  tbe  apian 


juat  arrived. 

The  frigate  Savannah  !•  to  go  to  the  Pacific,  eornrnaudrd  by  Capt. 
llollina.    She  la  to  be  the  Aag  ship  of  Commodore  DaJlai. 

Tbe  French  (Mm  frigate  "Gomel"  arrived  at  Dominica  oq  tbe  6th 
ult.  Tbe  G  ii  employed  in  carrying  a  Government  communion  through 
the  British  islea  in  aearcb  of  intimation  relative  to  the  working  of  the 


"^The 


as? 


armed  at  Trinidad,  on  the  28th, 


From  tkt  Wett  Indie*.— Dealk  of  Pvreer  Steven:—  The  Naaaau 
Gaxette  of  14th  ult.,  aayst— "It  ia  our  painful  duty  tu  record  the  death 
of  Frederick  Stevens,  Esq.,  purser  of  the  U.  S-  biig  Boaer,  now  laying 
ia  our  harbor.  Mr.  Stevens  waa  the  aon  of  the  late  Captain  Holdup 
Stevens,  of  tbe  U.  S.  Navy,  and  bad  juat  entered  the  buey  ataga  of  life, 
being  only  25  year,  of  aga.  Ho  waa  taken  ill  of  fever  on  the  lOib  lust., 
and  died  yesterday. 

The  U.S.  brig  Dainbridge  arrived  at  Laguayra  the  17uS  Jnly-all  well. 

Gale  or  Lake  Erik. — An  Extra  fiom  the  office  of  the  Buffalo  Courier 
,  givea  tbe  following  items  of  intelligence  of  the  late  gale  on 


>  gale  of  wind  on  Friday 
She  i 


"  Brig  Major  Oliver  encountered  a  very 
night,  while  off  Soethport,  from  the  nonheaat.  She  sprung  a  Irak,  but 
■be  waa  gut  in,  and  tbey  are  now  taking  ber  cargo  out  to  repair  damages 
tuaialned.  Schooner  N.  C.  Baldwin,  fetched  up  on  the  bar,  bat  finally 
bounded  over  and  fell  to  leeward  of  the  pier,  where  ahe  loat  ber  rodder, 
and  auatained  some  damage:  but  ahe  waa  got  in,  making  consider  able 
water.  Schooner  Toledo,  loaded  with  wheat  and  flour,  in  consequence 
of  tbe  gale,  run  for  Chicago,  struck  on  the  bar  and  pounded  so  much  as 
to  spring  a  leak,  and  waa  got  in  with  difficulty,  where  abe  sunk  in  nine 
feet  water;  cargo  very  much  damaged.  Schooner  Caledonia,  in  tbe  gale, 
aprung  her  main-mast,  but  got  aafe  in  port,  where  sbe  will  have  to  remain 
until  she  geta  a  new  one  from  St.  Joseph.'' 

HatL  Storm  —A  correspondent  informs  us  thut  on  Saturday  last,  a 
tremendous  bail-stnrra  passed  over  the  Governors  Road,  about  six  or 
eight  miles  ea»t  of  Woodstock.  Tbe  hailstones,  or  lather  lumps  of  ice, 
were  of  extraordinary  siae— one  wh.ch  he  measured,  after  it  bad  been 
considerably  reduced  by  melting  being  five  inches  in  eircutnf»reoor,  and 
covered  with  jagged  points  Tbey  stripped  the  apple  and  other  fiuit 
trees  of  their  fruit ;  many  tre*s  were  broken  down  in  the  woods,  and 
fences  overturned,  A5tc,  by  tbe  feaiful  hurricane  which  accompanied  the 
hail  storm,  which  ia  supposed  to  have  extended  about  a  mile  in  breadth, 
and  to  bave  been  much  more  violent  towards  the  north.  We  have  not 
heard  of  any  livea  being  loat ;  but  we  fear  that  the  crops  in  the  track  of 
the  (term  rauat  have  been  more  or  leaa  injured.  There  waa  nothing  of 
the  kinJ  at  Woodstock ;  but  the  day  waa  excessively  sultry,  with  a  alight 
r  of  rain,  and  thunder  In  tbe  distance.-  [  Woodttock  Herald. 


A  family  consisting  of  a  man  and  his  wife,  with  three  small  children, 
paaaed  through  our  village  on  foot,  but  Tursday,  on  their  way  to  Piatt*- 
burgh.  They  came  from  Indiana,  and  bad  travelled  over  seven  hundred 
miles  on  foot !  Their  whole  effects  were  stowed  in  a  wheel- barrow,  the 
youngest  child  astride  of  them,  which  waa  wheeled  by  tbe  man,  aa  they 
trudged  on  their  way,  and  all  seemed  far  more  happy  than  many  a  cotta- 
ger.— Calarangve  Whig. 

There  were  4,000  pet  sons  at  Saiatog*  on  Sunday;  1,000  at  Caatellan'a 
Concert  on  Saturday  -vening. 

Pirouette*. — "  Don't  tell  me."  said  my  uncle  "of  your  Operatives 
(he  meant  Opera  dancers)  who  spin  about  like  teetotums  or  peg  topa.  I 
am  for  none  of  your  whirligiga.  It  is  a  mere  tour  dr  force,  to  show  how 
many  revolution*  tbey  can  make  on  one  leg ;  and  nine  time  a  in  ten  the 
performer,  especially  a  male  one,  shows  by  his  face,  at  the  conclusion, 
what  a  physical  exertion  it  has  been.  Tbe  best  dancers  are  sparing  of 
such  manoeuvres ;  for  they  know  that  any  appearance  of  tffott  ia  fatal  to 
Grace.  When  I  aay  tbe  beat  danoers,  I  mean  such  ArtUtea  aa  Teglioai, 
and  others  of  tbe  same  school ;  who,  by  tbe  way,  alwaya  seemed  to  me 
to  deserve  the  same  encomium  that  King 
— tiey  toil  not,  ntitker  do  tktf  srin. 


Name*  and  Nick-Names  or  ihk  several  States. — Aa  every  State 
in  tbe  Union,  except  Alabama,  has,  in  addition  to  its  regular  name  aa 
"  for  history,  a  more  characteristic  designation  for  every-day  use, 
>eae  work  day  names,  very  often  used,  are  not  in  all  cases  under- 
e  copy  tbe  following  liar,  for  the  benefit  of 
with  tbem  : 


Massachusetts 
Hbode  laland 
Vermont,  Banner,  i 
New  Hampdtire 
Connecticut 


New  York 
Pennsy 
NewJe 


Delaware 

Maryland 
Virginia 
North  Carolina 
South  Carolina 


Kentucky 


Tennessee 

Miaiouri 

Illinois 

Indiana 

Michigan 

Arkansas 


Bay  State 

Plantation  State 

Green  Mountain  Boys 

Granite 

Freestone 

Lumber 

Empire 

Keystone 
Jersey  Blues 
Little  Delaware 
Monumental 
Old  Dominion 
Rip  Van  Wlok'e 
Palmetto 
Pine 
Buckeye 
Corncracker* 

Lion's  Den 
Pukes 
Suckers 
Hooaiera 
Wolverir-et 
Tooth  Picker* 
Creole 


Albany  Adv. 

As  Extraordinary  Bird. — The  following,  which  we  derive  from  a 
Boston  friend,  who  aaaures  us  that  it  ia  a  '  statement  of  a  veritable  occur- 
rence,' we  can  very  readily  believe.  Indued,  we  have  never  been  able  to 
doubt  any  thing  which  a  bird  might  aay,  alnce  we  heard  Uncle  Beionnet'a 
4  Poor  Mino,'  in  Naaaau  street,  laugh,  and  sine,  and  exclaim  '  Good 
morning!'  '  What's  your  name  V  'Uncle  John!  Uncle  John!  somebody'* 
in  the  atore;'  and  then,  changing  hia  tone,  remark,  what  nobody  could 
deny,  '  What  an  extraordinary  bird !'  But  to  his  '  Boston  contemporary :' 
'  I  came  across  a  pleua  parrot  the  other  day,  while  strolling  down  to- 
ward the  wharves.  It  was  tbe  first  of  the  class  I  bad  ever  aeen.  I  waa 
juat  passing  by  a  sailor  boarding-house,  when  I  beard,  several  times  re- 
peated, the  words,  '  Tkt  Lord  ka'  aausy  on  Poor  Poll,  a  tinner .' 
Lord  ka' matey !  Amen-'  Turning  round,  I  perceived  tbey  were  utter- 
ed by  a  parrot  in  a  cage,  who  with  one  claw  drawn  up  on  ber  breaat, 
bead  bent  reverently  down,  and  eye  cocked  solemnly  upward,  waa  now 
following  ber  ejaculations  by  the  moat  piteous  moan*.  Talking  parrots 
are  generally  sad  creatuies,  and  aeldom  very  choice  in  their  language. 
■But  here,'  thought  I,  '  is  au  exception;  and  surely,  a  race  which  ha*  in 
it  even  oaf  individual  capable  uf  attaining  to  a  knowledge  of  it*  utterly 
depraved  condition,  cannot  be  altogether  loet,'  What  seemed  to  me  to 
be  too  more  remarkable,  waa  the  fact  that  such  knowledge  should  have 
been  attainable  in  a  sailor  boarding-bouse,  in  one  of  the  moat  vicious 
streets  of  the  airy.  While  tbusc  thoughts  were  passing  through  my  mind, 
tbe  pari 
were  i 
ty,  prett; 
cane ; 
waa  the  r 

Clerical  Brevity. — The  Barre  Giictto  givea  tbe  following  story. 
Dr.  Emmoua,  formerly  of  Franklin,  and  Dr.  Griffin,  once  of  Andovcr, 
and  afterward*  President  of  Williams  College,  were  eminent  divine*  of 
tbe  orthodox  school  in  thie  alate,  and  personal  friende.  The  former 
published  a  seimon  many  years  age,  upon  some  doctrinal  point  (the 
Atonement,  we  believe)  which  was  not  well  received  by  many  of  hi* 
brethren,  and  Dr.  Griffin,  among  tbe  reat.  The  following  correspondence 
took  place  between  theee  two  which  for  Ua  pith  and  brevity  ia  worthy  of 
preservation. 

Dr.  Griffin  wrote  to  Dr.  Emmona : 

Dear  Sir — I  bave  read  your  seimon  upon  the  Atonement,  and  have 
wept  over  It.    Truly  your*,  E.  D.  GmrriK. 

Dr.  Emmona  replied  inatanter: 

Dear  Sir — I  have  received  your  letter  relative  to  my  sermon  and  have 
laughed  over  it.    Yours  truly,  Nath'i.  Ehmoks. 

It  ia  not  known  that  the  correspondence  was  continued  any  further. 

In  Pittsburg  re- 
cently observed  to  tbe  bench—"  If  your  Honor  pleaaea,  we  will  dieconll- 
nue  that  suit ;  the  plaintiff  is  a  bankrupt,  and  the  defendant  was  sent  to 
the  Penitentiary  at  the  last  term  of  the  Ciiminal  Court."  "  Vary  good 
and  suSstantial  reasons, "  said  his  Honor,  and  the  suit  waa  dismissed. 

A  Debating  Society  near  Waterville,  Me.,  say*  the  Blade  of  that  town, 
recently  discussed  Use  following  important  question: — "  Doe*  lightning 
fall  down,  or  is  it  fired  off  1" 


Good  Cause  roR  DtsconTi.MJirrt;  a  Suit. — A 
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THE  POLISH  BOY. 

»r    "»«.    IRK    »  .    ITIfHI  »l. 

Whence  came  those  .brick.,  to  wild  and  shrill, 
Th»t  cot  like  blade,  of  .teel  the  air. 

Causing  the  creeping  blood  to  v-hil! 

With  .uch  .harp  cadence  of  despair  ! 

Once  more  they  rnme,  as  if  a  heart 
Were  cleft  in  twain  by  one  quirk  blow. 

And  every  airing  had  voice  apa.it 
To  utter  ita  peculiar  woe  ' 

Whence  came  they  ?    Fram  yon  temple,  where 
An  altar  raited  for  private  prayer 
Now  form,  the  warrior'*  marble  bed. 
Who  Warsaw's  gallant  anniet  led. 


A  holy  luatre  o'er  hit  brow, 
And  burnlah  with  their  ray.  if  light 
The  ma**  of  carta  that  gather  bright 
Above  the  haughty  brow  and  eye 
Of  a  yoong  boy  that',  kneeling  by. 

What  hand  ia  that  whoae  icy  press 
Cling,  to  the  dead  with  death'*  own  grasp. 

But  roeeta  do  an.wering  caress,— 
No  thriUing  fingers  aeek  iu  claip  T 

It  ia  the  bend  of  her  whoae  ciy 
Rang  wildly  la:e  upon  the  air. 
When  the  dead  warrior  met  her  eye, 
the  i 


Now  with  white  lip.  and 


Bol  bark !    The  tramp  of  heavy  feet 
;  the  gloomy  .treet. 


:  and  nearer  yet  they  come, 
With  clinking  arm.  and  noiseless  drum. 
They  leave  the  pavement.    Flowara  that 
Their  beauties  by  the  path  they  tread, 
Are  crushed  and  broken.  Crimson 
Rend  brutally  their  blooming 
Now  whi.pered  corse*,  low  am 
Around  the  holy  temple  creep. 
The  gate  Is  burst ;  a 
Ru.h  ia,  and  aaragely  demand, 
With  brutal  voice,  and  oath  profane, 
The  startled  boy  for  exile'e  chain. 

The  mother  .prang  with  goature  wild. 
And  to  her  bosom  snatched  the  child ; 
Then  with  pale  cheek  and  I 
Shouted  with  fearful  energj  — 
"Back,  ruffi 

Too  near  the  body  of  my  t 
Nor  touch  the  living  boy.    I  ttand 
Between  him  and  your  lawle).  1 
No  traitor  he.    But  listen  !  I 
Have  cursed  your  matter's  tyranny. 
I  cheered  my  lord  to  join  the  I 
Ofthose  who  .wore  to  free  our 
Or,  fighting,  die;  and  when  be  t 
Me  for  the  last  time  to  hia  brea.t. 
I  knew  that  toon  Li.  form  would  be 
Low  a.  It  ia,  or  Poland  free. 
He  went  and  grappled  with  the  foe, 
Laid  many  a  haughty  Ruvsian  low  ; 
But  he  ia  dead — the  | 
And  I,  hia  wife,  am  i 
Take  me  and  bind  theae  t 
With  Rutria'a  I 


And  drag  me  to  Siberia',  wild 
Topetith,  iftwillaavemy  child" 

••  Mad  woman,  atop:  "  the  leader  cried. 
Tearing  the  pale  boy  fiom  her  fide: 
And  in  hia  ruffian  gra«p  be  hoi e 
Hia  victim  to  the  temple  door. 

"  One  moment !'  ahrieked  the  mo 
Can  land  or  gold  redeem  my  .on  T 
Ifao,  1  bend  my  Poll.h  knee, 
And,  Ruaaian  '.  a.k  thia  boon  of  t 
Take  palace.,  take  land,  take  all ; 
But  leave  him  free  from  Russian  thrall. 
Take  theae  " — And  ber  white  arm.  and  hand* 
She  .tripped  of  ring*  and  diamond  band., 
And  tore  from  braide  of  long  black  hair 


And  cefca.net  of  orient  pearl 
Har  croaa  of  blazing  ruble,  laat 
Down  to  the>  Ruaaian'.  feet  .be  cast 

He  .looped  to  aeixe  the  glittering  i 
Upspringlng  from  the  marble  floor. 
The  mother  with  a  cry  of  joy, 
Snatched  to  ber  leaping  heart  the  boy  ! 
Bat  no — the  Russian's  iron  graap 
Again  andid  ike  mother's  claap. 
Forward  .he  fell  with  one  long  cry 
Of  more  than  mother's  agony. 
But  the  brave  child  it  routed  at  length. 


He  stands  a  giant  in  the  strength 
Of  hit  young  spirit,  fierce  and  bold. 

Proudly  ho  towera !  bis  Hashing  eye, 
,d  yet  ao  bright. 
i  kindled  from  the  eternal  sky. 
So  brilliant  ia  itt  light. 
Hit  curling  Hp  and  crimson  cheek. 
Foretell  the  thought  before  he  apeak. 
With  a  full  voice  of  proud  command 
He  turn,  upon  the  wond'il. 


"  Ye  hold  me  not,  no,  no,  nor  can  ; 
Tbit  hour  haa  made  tbe  boy  a  man. 
The  world  .ball  witnett  that  one  tool 
Feara  not  to  prove  itself  a  Pole. 
F  knelt  beside  my  slaughtered  .ire. 
Nor  felt  one  throb  of  vengeful  ire  ; 
I  wept  upon  hi.  marble  brew — 
Ye.  wept— I  was  a  child — but  now 
My  noble  mother  on  ber  kr.ee 
Has  don*  the  work  ef  year,  for  me. 
Although  in  thi.  .mall  tenement 
My  aoul  it  cramped— unbowed,  unbent, 
I've  .till  within  me  ample  power 
To  free  myself  thi.  very  hour. 
This  dagger  in  my  heart !  and  then 
Where  is  the  boasted  power  of  men  '" 
He  drew  aside  his  broidered  veat 
And  there,  like  .lumbering  serpent's  creal, 
The  jeweled  haft  of  poignard  bright. 
Glittered  a  moment  on  the  sight.— 

"  Ha '.  start  ye  back  1  fool,  coward,  knave  ! 
Think  ye  the  knife  my  father  gave 
Would  drink  the  life-blood  of  a  .lave  T 
The  pearls,  that  on  the  handle  flame, 
Would  blu.h  to  rubie.  in  their  shame  1 
Tbe  blade  would  quiver  in  thy  brea.t, 
Athamed  of  such  ignoble  rest ! 
No ;  thus  I  rend  the  tyrant's  chain. 
And  fling  him  back  a  bey's  disdain  "' 
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A  moment,  and  tbe  funeral  light 
Flatbed  on  the  jeweled  weapon  bright. 


tbe  floor,  a  crimson  flood. 
Quick  to  hit  mother's  tide  he  .prang. 
And  on  the  air  bi»  clear  voice  i 


"  Vp,  mother,  up  .'—I'm  fiee — I'm  free 
Tbe  choice  wai  dculb  or  slavery  ; 
lip,  mother,  up! — took  on  thy  eon— 
His  freedom  it  forever  won  ! 
And  now  be  wait*  one  holy  kiia 
To  bear  bit  father  home  in  bliss ; 

To  prove  tluu  knowesl  wLat  I  have  done. 
No  look  .'  no  word  !    Canst  thou  aot  feel 
My  warm  blood  o'er  thy  heart  congeal  ? 
Speak,  mother,  apeak — lift  up  tby  head. 
What,  ailont  atill  ?    Then  art  tbou  deed  ! 
Great  God,  I  thank  thee  !    Mother.  I 
Am  happy  thua  with  thee  to  die." 

Slowly  be  fall).    Tbe  clust'ring  hair 
RoUa  back  and  leaves  that  forehead  bar*. 
One  lo««,  deep  breath,  and  hta  pale  bead 
Lie.  on  hi.  . 


Joaira  JxrrsRsoR,  the  Cohiduh. — The  tlajsa  he*  been  when  tneie 
was  ma^ic  in  the  name  of  Jefferson,  Comedian,  and  It  wat  only  neces- 
sery  to  have  it  added  to  the  Bill  of  I'lay  to  ensure  an  overflowing  boute. 
Wo  ham  «een  the  whole  play-going  community  in  our  laige  ciliea  on  tip- 
toe en  hearing  of  hit  announcement ;  and  pretume  thai  no  man  on  thia 
idneot  he.  excited  the  risible  faculties  of  to  many  of  our  people  Yet 
i  brilliant  genius, — thU  actor  of  cornmaoding  powert, —  man  who 
i  the  mat  tot  by  the  mere  exertion  of  the  muscles  of  hit  face,— 
haa  passed  away,  and  few  even  know  where  the  latt  resting-place  of  hi. 
earthly  remain.  U  to  be  found. 

In  the  year  1832,  Mr.  Jefferson  made  a  vitit  to  the  borough  of  Harris- 
boTg,  In  feeble  health;  and  here  be  cloted  hi.  earthly  career,  in  a  very 
few  day*  after  hit  arrival.  Hi.  remain,  were  laid  In  the  Episcopal 
burying  ground  on  the  banka  of  the  Susquehanna — a  apot  aa  beautiful 
a.  the  god  of  day  ever  illuminated  with  bit  gorgeous  face. 

We  were  led  to  these  remarks  on  learning  that  a  friend  of  the  drama, 
and  aa  admirer  of  tbe  character  of  the  decern  ted,  baa  ordered  a  beautiful 
marble  slab  to  mark  tbe  .pot  where  the  a. he.  of  thia  departed  geniut 
repose.  On  visiting  Mr.  Smith',  marble-yard,  a  few  day.  since,  we  found 
the  ateb  to  contain  the  following  beautiful  and  appropriate  inscription  : 

i  thit  marble  are  deposited  the  Atbet  of 
JOSEPH  JEFFERSON: 
An  Actor, 
whose  unrivalled  power, 
the  whole  extent  of  Comic  Character,  from 
Pathos  to  beart-shakiog  Mirth. 
His  coloring 
was  that  of  Nature, 
warm,  fresh, 

and  enriched  with  the  6neat  conception*  of  Genius, 
lie  was  a  member 
of  the 

Cbesout  Street  Theatre  of  Philadelphia, 
in  iu  most  high  and  palmy  daya, 
and  a  compeer  of  Cooper,  Wood,  Warren,  Francis, 
and  a  Hoat  of  worthies,  who,  like  himself, 
•re  remembered  with  admiration  and  praise. 
He  died  at  thit  place  in  1832. 
. !  Poor  ¥o,kk  !  I  knew  him  well,  Horatio, 


LHamsburg  I'nion. 


Oli  Bull,  the  famous  Norwegian  violinist,  now  confessedly  the  first 
in  Europe,  will  soon  vitit  this  country.  At  least,  we  are  «o  assured  by 
a  friend,  wbo  says  be  has  seen  a  letter  from  thia  great  artists  to  that 
effect.  Our  correspondent  observes :  "  Ole  Bull,  a  native  of  Norway, 
area  Erst  devoting  himself  to  science,  hut  the  realms  of  music  attracted 
him  more.  Sustained  by  an  outward  appearance  which  call,  to  memory 
the  romantic  day.  of  knighthood,  the  wandering  bard  with  hi.  lyre  filled 
all  Europe  with  enthusiasm.  His  manner  of  playing  being  incomparably 
soft  and  sweet,  he  wat  not  dieadinr,  the  rivalthip  of  tbe  wild  genius  of 
Paganini,  who,  though  of  a  talent  mare  universal,  did  not  excel  him  in 
gracefulness.  Now  he  will,  after  avi.it  to  England,  come  to  this  country, 
— ,  I  am  sure,  wish  the  att-ntioo  due  hi*  high  talent."—  Tribune. 


[Original.! 

REASON  AND  PASSION. 
Bt  C.  Don. id  Mac  Leod. 


I  saw  in  my  dream  a  bright  parterre, 
With  flower,  like  hope.,  at  frail  and  fair, 
With  yew-jhitdet,  cold  and  as  dark  as  doubt. 
And  founts,  like  blight  thoughts,  sparkling 
There  wn»  a  boy  with  a  still,  blue  eye, 
'Neath  a  forehead  cold  and  calm  and  high  ; 
And  sunny  tresses  needfully  kept. 
And  looks  where  thoughtful  nest  ever  slept. 

But  hi.  beautiful  brother  had  riven  hair, 

Tost  to  tbe  wind.  :  — and  a  reckless  air. 

And  a  large  eye  filled  with  dark  nets  and  light. 

Like  lightning  and  clouds  on  >  midsummer's  night. 

They  quarrelled— the  garden  wat  claimed  by  each- 

Tbe  youngest  was  wild  and  fierce  of  speech  ; 

While  calmness  dwelt  in  the  eye  of  blue. 

But  when  A*  would  have  argued,  the  other  $ltv  I 


And  the  fire*  of  bit  rage  were  drenched  with  tear.. 
And  he  learned  to  look  on  himself  with  hate, 
Despairing,  and  caieles*  and  desolate. 
The  yew -shades  spread,  but  tbe  founts  ran  dry, 
Like  bright  thought,  choked  by  a  memory. 
Tbe  hot  winds  shook  tbe  flowers  ftom  the  i 
And  the  Mutual  swlae  uprooted  them. 

Tbe  Heart  of  Man  it  thit  bright  parterre 
R.I A. on  and  Passion  the  brothers  there. 
'Til  a  fearful  thing  for  their  gatden  home, 
Whan  they  struggle  and  Beaton  Is  t 


THE  EMIGRANT  TO  HIS  MISTRESS. 


When  Zephyr  sleeps 
At  noontide  hear*, 
Cooling  his  wing* 

In  dew  of  flow'rs  ! 
There  let  us  go, 

And  former  time. 
We  will  live  o'er 
In  happier  clime. ! 
Yes!  there,  with  love's 
That's  caught  at  tome  young  iosw' 
I'll  ting,  t 
Oh!  coi 
Tbete  by  the  fountains 
Of  glen* 


[breath, 

?i  t.i;rm 


ne  young  rote  s 
i  thee !  [death, 


Happy  tbou'lt  dwell  with  me ! 


Come  where  bo  wind 

Chills  the  yuung  green, 
Where  all  is  one 

Soft,  sum  mer  scone .' 
Here  ev'iy  smile 

Comet  but  for  grief; 
There  even  tear. 

Are  joy',  relief! 
Oil !  fly  to  tucb  land  of  delight, 
And  there,  from  the  daybreak  tUl 
I'll  ting,  sweet,  to  thee!  [night, 

Oh !  some— 
If  eaith  can  .bow  thee 

One  joy 
I  can  bestow  thee, 
H.ppy  ibou'll  dwell  with  me! 


Ar  Irishman's  AroLOor  — Not  many  day.  since,  a  little  child,  two 
year,  old,  the  son  of  a  poor  Irish  widow,  lty  in  the  middle  of  a  new  road, 
kicking  up  a  dual,  and  roasting  in  the  tun.  Presently  came  along  an 
Irish  teamster,  wbo  in  die  most  deliberate  and  careless  manner  walked 
his  team  over  the  little  fellow,  and  crushed  him  to  death.  Some  dotcn 
or  twenty  Irish  shanties  were  in  full  view  of  tbe  catastrophe ;  and  as 
might  be  expected,  there  was  a  rush  and  an  ullulloo  from  a  hundred  wo 
men  at  once.  While  tome  took  up  the  dead  body,  others  shouted  after 
the  teamster,  wbo,  apparently  unconcerned,  was  making  slowly  off. 
They  forced  him  back  to  the  scene  of  tbe  catastrophe,  where  they  did  not 
hesitate  to  accuse  him  of  having  caused  it  purposely.  Pat  of  course  de- 
nied it  (treouously,  declaring  that  he  did  not  see  the  child,  and  was; 
therefore  wholly  blameless.  But  with  a  hundred  fierce  eyes  glaring 
upon  him  at  once,  and  fifty  tongues  hissing  in  hit  ear,  he  became  confu- 
sed began  to  waver,  and  finally  gave  up  the  point  entirely,  probably  as  • 
peace-ottering  to  his  tormentors  :  '  Throe,  thrue.  Mistress  Conolhy.'  (aid 
be  to  one  of  them,  while  be  scratched  his  hetd  sorrowfully,  '  I  did  see 
the  boy  ly  ing  there,  'pon  me  word ;  but  I  thought  he  seat  atletp.' 

Knickeroocktr 

An  Exchange  no  Roisery. — A  fi lend  of  our*  in  attendance  at  the 
party  given  by  Mr.  Hensbaw  in  Boston  on  the  occasion  of  Mr.  Tyler',  vi- 
sit, when  about  to  leave  was  unable  to  find  hit  hat. 

"  Was  it  a  good  one  f"  enquired  the  tkott. 

"  Ye*  and  new  ;  purchased  only  Lit  week." 

« It's  useless  to  look  for  it  then,  for  the  good  hat.  have  all 
an  boor,''  was  the  comforting  re»pon*e.-//osi»Je,  Po,t. 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


EXTRACTS  FROM  FOREIGN  FILES. 
Mb  Everett'*  Degree. — It  i>  said  that  Mr.  Marriott  and  Mr. 
Sewell,  with  other  Tracticran*.  err  determined,  if  potrihle,  to  have  the 
degree  of  Mr.  Everett,  the  American  ambassador,  rescinded.  They  have 
been  induced  to  do  thi*  from  if  e  opinion  expressed  by  Mr.  Hope,  of  the 
Chancery  bar,  thai  the  proceedings  at  the  commemoration,  an  far  a* 
relates  to  Mr.  Everett,  were  mill  nnd  void.  Mr.  Hope  wu  coun>el  for 
Mr.  M'Mullen,  Traclician  (r)  Dr.  Hampden,  and  is  identified  with  the 
Puaeyitc  party. 

Singular  Stir. — The  German  papers  tpeak  of  srrange  circum- 
stance that  i»  abo-it  to  give  birth  to  a  lawsuit.  A  middle-aged  mm  wa» 
not  long  since  ploying  phare  at  K.ielhen,  in  the  principality  of  Anhalt. 
He  had  been  playing  for  soma  time,  when  the  card  he  bad)  won  1.000 
ducata.  The  dealer  handed  o«m  the  money,  and  inquired  how  he  wish- 
ed to  continue  the  game;  but  the  man  made  no  reply.  Repeating  the 
qTieation,  and  receiving  no  answer,  be  desired  one  of  the  byatandera  to 
lee  if  something  was  not  the  matter  with  *he  man.  Ho  did  to;  the 
player  wa»  found  to  be  a  corpse!  The  dead  body  wa»  taken  away,  and 
the  dealer  very  coolly  drew  back  his  1.000  ducats,  aayiag  that  the  game 
mlraet,  made  between  person*  capable  of  fulfilling 
Id  not  be  ioppoied  to  hold  good  between  the  living 
The  )>eir»  have  claimed  the  »uro,  and  the  matter  hat 
been  referred  to  the  tribunal.. 

Forth  se-teiuko  is  France.— One  of  the  most  celebrated  public 
character!  of  France  daring  the  last  halfeentury — Mademoiselle  Lenor- 
mand,  the  fortune-teller— died  in  that  city  a  abort  time  tince,  at  the  age 
of  73,  leaving  a  fortune  of  500  OOOf.  She  reckoned,  it  It  said,  among  her 
clivittlU  all  the  celebrated  character*  of  the  age— all  the  soldier*,  gam- 
bler*, and  other  adventurer*  of  both  aexet,  from  the  Emperor*  Napoleon 
and  Alexander  down  to  the  eanlimere  and  kitchen-maid — all  of  whom 
•xpreaaed  their  MrpiUe  at  the  prufuudiiy  of  her  knowledge  of  event*, 
patt  and  future. 

NArOLEOS's  Witx— The  Count  de.  Saivillier*  and  M-  U»  Ramo- 
Itno  have  come  to  an  amicable  settlement  of  the  *>uit  which  had  been 
instituted  by  Madame  Letitia  Bonaparte,  to  obtain  a  revocation  of  the 
legacy  left  by  the  will  of  Napoleon  to  hi*  uncle  M  Ramolino.  The 
Count  de  S  irvillier*  felt  that  a<  the  donation  was  express  it  ought  to  bo 
reapected.  At  the  tame  timo  M.  Ramolino  conceiving  that  the  bouse  in 
which  the  Emperor  we*  born  ought  nrver  to  become  the  property  of  a 
private  person,  has  given  It  up  to  the  head  «wf  the  Bonaparte  family,  that 
he  may  dispose  of  it  aeeotding  to  ibe  wishes  of  the  people  of  Corsica. 

Tesder  is  Patmkst — A  tender  in  payment  is  rarely  made  in  a 
legal  manner.  People  commonly  do*;  it  with  some  condition,  which 
makes  it  no  tender  in  law  One  man  goet  to  another,  and  sa>s,  "  Heie 
Is  your  money  ;  bat  I  m-ut  have  a  receipt  in  full  of  all  demands."  A 
,  to  bo  good,  must  be  an  unconditional  one,  clogged  with  no  stipu- 


Statwtic*  or  Lnsno*. — London  is  the  richest  city  in  the  world;  It 
occupies  a  surface  of  thirty-two  square  miles,  thickly  planted  with  hou<ea, 
meetly  three,  four,  or  five  stories  high.  It  consists  of  the  London  city, 
Westminster,  Finsbury,  Muryleuone.  Tower  Hamlets,  Southwark,  and 
Lambeth  diuticu.  The  two  latter  nre  on  the  south  of  the  Thnmet.  It 
contains  300  churches  and  chapels  of  the  establishment :  364  di.snnter*' 
chapel*;  22  foreign  chapel*;  250  public  schools ;  130  hospitals;  l.V> 
arni.-houses;  besides  205  other  Insritutioni ;  5.00  public  office* ;  14  pri- 
son*;  22  thelites;  24  mtrkets.  C  .nsumos  annually  I  10  000  bollock*; 
776  000  iheep;  250  000  lambs;  250  000  calve< ;  and  270  000  pigs; 
11.000  (on*  of  butter;  13  000  tons  of  cheese;  10  000.000  gallons  of 
milk;  1.000.000  quaiters  of  wheat,  or  C  t  000  000  ounrtern  loaves  ;  65,- 
000  pip~»  of  wine  ;  2  000  000  gallons  of,pir  its ;  and  2  000  000  bsnel*  of 
porter.  About  77,000  establishments  of  trade  and  industry  ;  4  500  pub- 
lic-houses ;  310  hotels;  470  beer  shop* ;  9ii0  spirit  and  wine-shops. 
London  pays  one  third  the  window  duty  in  England  ;  the  number  of  bore 
sen,  asaessed  being  about  120  000.  rated  at  upward*  of  5  000  000  sterling. 
The  house-rental  is  probably  *even  or  eight  millions. 

A  return  made  to  the  Hou«e  of  Commons  shows  that  the  quantity  of 
imported  into  Great  Britain  daring  the  year  1942  was— from 
,  165,614  cwl  ;  from  tb-  United  States,  11038;  from  Britiah 
j,  40  cwt;  total,  179.748  cwt. 
The  Cessus  —By  the  returns  just  presented  to  the  House  of  Com- 
mon* relative  to  th«  population  of  the  United  Kingdom,  as  ascertained 
by  the  last  ccottx,  it  appears  that  the  total  population  of  England  and 
Wale*  amount*  to  15,91 1,6 16.  and  of  Scotland  to  2.620,207  ;  the  number 
of  person*  travelling  by  railway*  and  canals  on  the  night  of  the  6th  of 
June,  1841,  being  4  896.  It  further  appear*  that  the  total  population  of 
Ireland  amounts  to  0,175,238.  of  whom  852.064  were  ascertained  to  be 
member,  aftho  EsubiUhed  Church,  0  427,712  to  be  Catholics,  64Q..56 
Presbyterians,  and  21.808  I'rolesuni  Di*t«nter». 

There  are  in  Lon^oi  and  its  environ  107,962  female  servant*,  and  in 
le  29,000,  of  whom  from  14.000  to  15  000  are  constantly 

t  of  place. 


An  apt  and  ttuly  pleasing  illnsi ration  of  the  adage  "  every  little  make* 
a  mickle."  was  offered  recently,  by  the  present*' Ian  of  the  turn  of  £38 
to  the  R  lyal  Sjclcty  of  Female  Mu-ician*.  which  amount  was 
in  penny  subscription!,  by  Mrs.  W.  H.  Seguin. 

When  Father  Matthew  was  at  York,  he  was  asked  whether  If  a  f 
to.,k  the  pledge  he  would  be  expected  to  abstain  from  the  rise  of  wine  at 
tl,e  Lord's  Sopper ;  to  which  the  rev.  een-teman  at  r-nce  replied,  "  Of 
course  not :  the  abstinence  is  only  from  wine  as  a  beverage. 

The  Courtier  Francais,  alluding  to  the  heat  rf  the  weather  in  Pari*, 
goes  so  far  as  n  relate  that  a  lady  elegantly  dressed,  on  passing, 
two  o'clock,  before  the  Cafe  de  Paris,  was 


Government  allow*  the  Rnyil  Wett  India  Mail  S-eam-packet  Compa- 
ny £240  000  per  annum,  and  receive,  .  return  of  28.300  in  the  shape  of 


The  Masonic  Grand  Lodge  of  England  ha*  voted  £1,000  toward*  a 
monument  to  tb«  memory  of  their  illufriout  ar.d  highly  talented  Grand 
Matter,  the  late  Duke  off 


from  the  asphalie  pavement,  and  was  obliged  to  leave  I 
glad  to  retutn  home  in  a  eiiadine. 

Triere  Is  a  thro'tle'*  nest  in  the  garden  of  a  gentleman  at  St.  John's 
Wakefield,  which  is  partly  byilt  of  a  bit  nf  the  l,eed«  Mercury,  a  piece  af 
the  York  Herald,  a  leaf  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress,  some  oilier  scrap*  of 
paper,  and  a  corner  of  a  note  of  the  Wakefield  Banking  Company. 

Anv  one  can  now  rise  from  hi*  bed  in  London,  breakfast  on  the  sea 
shore  in  England,  lunch  in  Boulogne,  spend  a  few  hours  there,  and  ha 
back  in  London  to  dinner. 

It  is  said  that  in  England  and  Wale*  the  value  of  household  furniture 
is  £130  000  000;  of  wearing  apparel,  £16,000  000;*nd  of  plate,  jewels, 
Ate.  £31,000.000 

Nearly  one  million  persons  have  pasted 
tince  it  was  opened  on  the  25th  of  March. 

A  lady  at  Bristol  teerived  the  other  day  a  packet  of  1 
eako  from  Sydney,  in  capital  eider  and  condition. 

The  weight  of  the  Princea*  Augusta's  bride-cake  made  by  her  Mejeity'* 
yeoman  confectioner,  wai  upward*  of  ISO  lb*. 

A  lobster  was  told  on  Friday  last,  in  Billingsgate,  which  measured  in 
length  two  feet  live  incbe*  and  a  half;  the  site  of  the  body  was  16  ie- 
ches,  and  the  claws  measured  upwards  of  14  inches 

Cvrioni  Calculation  — It  is  reported  that  the  late  Mr.  Arkwrigbt 
left  hla  son-in-law,  Vice-Chaneellor  Wigrsm,  the  sum  of  one  million  of 
money.  Now,  supposing  this  to  be  correct,  and  in  •overeign*.  it  would 
have  taken  the  learned  gentleman  the  astonishing  number  of  35  day*  to 
count  it,  a(  the  rate  of  CO  a  minute  for  8  hours  a  day.  and  it  would 
weigh,  allowing  4  sovereigns  to  the  ounce  avoirdupois,  6  ton*  1  cwt.  3 
qr*.  1  lb.,  and  would  require  four  strong  horses  to  draw  it. 

Dr.  Orville  Dewey,  the  American  writer  and  preacher,  has  occupied 
the  pulpit*  of  several  Unitarian  chapel*  in  and  near  the  metropolis. 

A  Puzzler  —  It  is  a  long  and  very  generally  received  axiom,  that 
"  knowledge  is  power."  I*  then  the  knowledge  of  being  unable  to  do  a 
thing  equivalent  to  the  power  of  doing  it  1 

A  schoolmaster,  in  a  town  in  Herefordshire,  not  having  *ufiii-ient  em- 
ployment as  a  pedagogue,  engaged  to  collect  a  lamp  or  lighting  rate. 
His  success  was  not  such  as  tbe  parish  could  wi»h  ;  and  on  (he  over- 
seers looking  over  the  book,  ih«y  found  several  name*  to  which  live  let- 
ter* "O.  P."  had  been  attached.  Inquiry  being  made  of  tbe  collector 
as  to  the  meaning  of  tbe  cabalistic  letters,  his  answer  was  "  on  I  pay." 

A  Fritni  in  AVest  —  The  friend*  of  O'Connell  declare  that  the  great 
Agita'or  is  quite  a  father  to  the  Irish  people.  It  must  be  acknowledged 
that  the  relation  in  which  he  aland*  to  them  is  one  of  a  peculiarly  pay- 
rent  al  character. 

The  wooden  pavement  is  siad  to  possess  i 
my,  f->r  if  ii  doe*  not  tave  the  hur.es'  thoe*,  at  all  < 
flipper  i. 

An  auctioneer  of  Exeter.  England,  announces  that  be  is  instructed,  by 
the  executor,  of  the  la-e  Rev  Edward  L-igh  of  P.ddington.  to  offer  for 
.lie,  by  tender,  the  .atin  cap  worn  by  the  unfortunate  Chttle.  I.  at  hia 
execution. 

Decmse  or  the  Trade  with  America  —  It  appears  from  a  return 
just  laid  before  Parliament,  on  the  motion  of  Mr.  Thumely,  that  the  ex- 
port* of  British  goods  :o  (be  United  States  of  America,  in  rite  year  1842. 
were  lets  in  value  by  the  sum  of  nearly  Twelve  Hundred  Thousand 
Pounds  than  they  were  in  any  previous  year  since  1833,  and  that  they 
were  )e*t  by  more  than  one  half  than  the  average  annual  export*  of  tbe 
nine  preceding  year*,  the  average  yearly  ex  runts  from  1833  to  1841, 
(both  years  inclusive,)  being  of  tbe  value  of  £7.880  000,  whilst  those  of 
1842,  were  not  of  more  value  than  £3,528,807.  This  alarming  decline 
in  the  largest  branch  of  the  foreign  trade  of  the  country,  we  regret  to  say 
it  not  confined  to  a  few  or  even  to  several  article*,  but  extend*  to  ail, 
with  the  single  exception  of  tin  and  tinned  plates,  as  will  be  seen  from 
the  following  statement  of  the  fluctuation!  which  have  taken  place  during; 
tlie  perioi  referred  to. 

Tbe  value  of  the  apparel  and  haberdashery  exported  from  England  to 
Ore  United  States  in  1833,  was  £127,911  ;  in  1331..  £2'r4  209:  and  in 
1U12,  £84,893.  The  value  of  the  bras*  an  I  copper  mvnuVture*  la 
1833,  was  £158.456;  in  1836,  £270  028;  and  in  1842.  £S9  952.  Tho 
value  of  the  cotton  manufactures  and  eorton  yam  in  1833  »a»  £1,733,- 
047  ;  in  1835,  £2  729,430  ;  and  in  1812,  £437,276.  The  value  0r  thej 
earthen  ware  In  1833,  ws.  £221,661  ;  in  183S,  £  195,512 :  and  in  1842, 
£168,873.  The  value  of  the  hardwares  and  cutlery  in  IKDJ.  was  £711,- 
305;  in  1836,  £1  318,412;  and  in  1842,  £258  831.  The  viloe  of  iron 
and  steel,  wrought  and  unwrougbt,  in  1833,  was  £415  515:  in  1836, 


i  it  makes  them 
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£913,387  ;  nod  In  1842  £384  834,  Toe  value  of  tbe  Han  maculae- 
turn,  including  )ia«a  yarn,  in  1833,  ni  £832.612  ;  in  1836,  £1,638,- 
019;  and  in  1812,  £163, 465.  The  value  of  lha  silk  maiufaeuire*  in 
1«33,  waa  £251,278  ;  in  1836,  £537.010  ;  end  in  1812,  £81.243.  Th« 
value  of  Uw  tin  and  liond  pl.li.  In  1833,  wu  £141.339;  in  1816, 
£246,378  ;  and  in  1812,  £144.451.  Toe  value  of  the  woulkii  manufac- 
tures in  1833,  wj.  £2.289,883;  in  1836,  £3,199.198;  nnd  in  1312. 


eJ  Slates  intu  England  thorn  a  very  different 
ba.  increased  between  I833  a.d  I812.  from 


£898  333;  and  tbo  vnlu«  of  the  other  Bilti.b  and  Irish  good,  in  1833 
*ii  £699,772;  ia  183C,  £1,023,389;  aid  in  1SI2,  £122  404.  Tfi< 
total  value  of  th«  DriiUb  export*  to  America  io  1833,  wa«  £7,579,693 
in  1836,  £12,423.665;  and  in  1812.  £3  528,807. 

The  import,  fiom  the  Unite, 
rwult.    The  import  of  bark 

18,459  cwt*.  to  27,618  cwts  ,  that  uf  salted  beef  from  899  cwt*.  to  7024 
> ;  that  of  batter  from  1  cwt.  to  37C9  ewu  ;  tbat  of  cheese  from  9 
.  ki  11097  c*ta;  tbat  of  wheat  fiom  nothing  to  16,111  quarters; 
that  of  whealra  fl  rur  from  35  659  »u.  to  381,066  carta  ;  that  of  bams 
from  72  carta.  10  1133  ewu  ;  tbat  of  lard  from  nothing  to  26.555  cwt*  ; 
that  of  pork  frvm  1352  cwta.  to  13,448  cwta.;  that  of  rios  from  24.114 
quarters  to  1U,450  quarters ;  Uiat  of  cloverseed  from  350  cwta.  to  22  632 
cwta.;  tbat  of  t«bacco  from  20  743,  317  Ibi.  to  33  618,012  lb*  ;  that  of 
colto..  wool  fiom  237,506  75U  lbs.  to  414.030.779  lb..;  tbat  of  turpentine 
Cram  322,486  carta,  to  403,330  cwt.  .and  that  of  .beep.'  wool  from  334,- 
678  t,.  501,028  1V. 

With  regard  to  shipping,  the  American  tonnage  (entered,)  baa  in 
creased  from  229,869  to  319,521 ;  and  the  British  tonnage  from  114,200 
to  195  745  tona. 

T%e  War  im  Chi**. —  A  parliamentary  return  of  ibe  lumi  paid  on 
account  of  tba  war  ia  China,  ao  far  a.  they  can  be  made  out,  and  of  ibe 
sums  received  or  due  fiom  Ctilna  under  the  late  Treaty  of  Peace  or  oth- 
erwise, ha*  j«»t  been  published,  from  whi?h  it  appear*  that  the  total  ex- 
penditure, including  £1,096,416  by  estimate  for  1842  3,  ia  £4  215.413, 
and  the  actual  receipt  £2  537,501,  whereof  £  1.237,504  ia  Canton  Rao- 
and  £1,300  000  tie  6r»t  instalment  paid  under  the  treat*  with 
The  amount  due  from  Cl-ina  i»  «ii.n  " 


1  aimed  thua:— In  June,  1843, 
3,000  000  dollar.;  January.  1814  .  3  000  000  dollar.;  June,  1844. 
2,500  000  dollars:  Juno.  1845.  2  00U.OOO  dollar.;  January,  1816. 
2,000  000  dollar*,  total  15  000.000  dollar.  ;  equal,  at  4..  44."  each,  to 
£3,250  000.  Tbi>.  added  to  the  amount  received,  make,  the  aggregate. 
£5,787,504,  leaving  a  balance  over  the  expenditure  of  £1,572  091. — 
There  are,  however,  in  addition,  the  following  claim,  to  be  provided  for  '■ 
—  l.t,  Opium  claim.,  6  000.000  doUaj..  2d,  Hong  merchant.'  debt..  r«- 
timatrd  at  3,000.000  dollar..  31,  Such  Mini  aa  may  be  due  to  the  Ka.t 
India  Company  for  rxpeoaea  connected  with  tb*  war,  not  yet " 
,  and  for  which  no  estimate  can  now  be  formed. 


Sale  or  tui  crricn  or  the  latc  Dear  or  Swaasx. — Tbeeale  of 
the  effect*  of  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  were,  on  Wednesday,  brought  to  a 
close  with  the  diapoaal  of  hi.  Urge  and  valuable  atock  of  agar.,  tobacco. 
&c.  Aa  moat  of  the  cigua  were  present*,  and  of  tb.;  finest  quality,  they 
realized  enot rooiia  prima,  *omn  fetching  at  the  rate  of  2r.  CJ.  each.  On 
the  contrary,  bis  carriage*,  articles  which  do  not,  like  tobacco,  improve 
by  keeping,  were  knocked  down  for  a  firw  guinea* each.  Throe  bundle* 
•f  cigara,  containing  about  2  000  altogether,  brought  £147,  a  much 
larger  sum  than  wa.  realized  by  hi.  whole  atock  ofcariiage*.  It  i.  crinr,-' 
that  that  portion  of  hi*  property  ahould  excite  the  mo.t  eager  competition 
hi.  friend,  which  will  moat  readily  be  dissipated  in  smoke,  and 
hi*  ta.te  abould  be  more eatMrned  in  the  fragrance  of  tobacco  than 
of  art  and  vertu.  Some  of  the  price*  an  subjoined  :— 
The  (late  carriages  were  *utd  at  Tatteriall'*  at  ibe  following  price*  : 
— The  late  Royal  Duke's  stale  carriage  or  coach,  in  which  he  attended 
druwing-rouir.s,  opening  and  prorogation  of  Parliament,  28  guineas  ;  a 
state  chariot,  uaed  lor  simitar  purtw.e.  3*  the  above,  10  guinea.;  a  bed 
carriage,  10  guinea* ;  a  landau  vis- a- via,  12  guinea.  ;  a  green  chariot,  35 
guinea*  ;  a  caleehe,  with  travrlliog  boxe*.  19  guinea*;  a  green  town 
coach,  20  guinea.  ;  a  landau,  11  guineaa  ;  a  travailing  landau,  with  im- 
perial, 27  guinea*;  a  cabriolet,  21  guineaa;  a  German  waggon,  10 
guinea..  The  ilatc  harnea*  and  other  aiticle*  belonging  to  the  carriage, 
realized  equally  low  prices.  Tbe  sale  of  the  valuable  collectlno  of  moer- 
pipea,  cigara,  tobacco,  oVc  ,  wa»  commenced  on  Monday  try 
■ra.  Christie,  and  brought  to  a  cooclosion  on  Wednesday.  Tbe  late 
duke  was  passionately  fund  of  smoking,  and  the  accumulation  of  hi* 
atock  of  pipes,  during  tbe  last  twenty  year,  (chiefly  present*  from 
noblemen  and  naval  captain.)  ha.  been  enormous.  A  few  of  the  article, 
were,  however,  unconnected  with  the  duke*,  favorite  pa.time.  A  large 
bowl,  formerly  belonging  to  John  Sobieaki,  gnld  mounted,  with  a  crown 
of  Poland,  and  carved  in  relief  with  a  battle  in  which  tbe  king  ia  intro. 
duced,  brought  £29— Lord  Dudley  Stuart.  A  beautiful  pipe  of  carved 
wood,  tt»e  bowl  ir preaenuug  an  engagement  of  cavalry  and  three  group* 
of  infantry,  with  lou.e  ring*  on  the  tube,  the  cover  of  tbeh.wl  formed  try 
a  chitted  helmet  nf  x*old,  £1*1  12..  A. mailer  pipe,  .imitarly  ornunieiit- 
ed,  £14  10i.  Trie  price*  realized  forthn  remainder  of  tins  pipe,  were 
in  m'.*l  instance,  ex'rero.-ly  bieli.  Among  tlie  r.ir,ar*  were  a  packet  nf 
1.000  preicn-.-:!  to  hi.  Roy.il  Highne-a  by  tli-  Karl  uf  Mulemve,  ..I.J  for 
£2312.-  ;  1.000  din...  twelve  year*  oil.  £25  4.  ;  1.0OIJ  dir«>,  from 
General  Weihorall.  £23  12-  61.  A  box  or  'mvthn'i.and  cigar.,  piracnt- 
ed  to  b.a  Royal  Higbnca.  by  Lord  John  Churchill.  £40  19...  Colonel 
Gurwood.  A  aimilnr  Int.  £13  I...  Mr.  Cunninzham.  A  hox  of  five 
hundred  Wood.iHe,  presonted  by  Lord  S..g»,  £16  7*.  01  ,  Sir  A.  Mac- 
•  Woodvilto*,  srwenteJ  by  Si 


bury,  £33  IS,.,  Viacouot  Canning.  Kive  hundred  Woodvillea,  presented 
by  Sir  Oaorge  Cock  burn.  £22  11*.  6d..  OrJey.    A  boa  of  49  Ilavannah 

Crockfnrd.  Tbe 
rmbeting  2,125, 
Chevalier  Hebeler,  i 
puicha«ed  by  Colonel  Garwood  for  tbeeoormou*  aura  of  £148.  and  three 
lot*  of  one  tbourrand  nacb,  presentrd  by  Lord  John  Chuiobill,  by  lbs 
wm  (jt-nileman,  £137.  It  ia  unneceeaary  to  quote  aay  other  of  rfie  lots 
10  abow  the  iotareat  excited  by  the  tale,  but  it  was  generally  remarked 
tbat  on  00  prevloit*  occasion  were  similar  pile*)*  known  to  have  been 
realized  by  article*  of  tbe  like  description.  Tbe  proceed*  of  Urn  lait 
day'*  eeJe,  cigara,  dbc  ,  amounted  to  upward*  of  £2,000. 

Ni*  Ducnvimr  Rtoaaoiao  Shxk*tiarx. — Tbe  Council  of  tbe 
Sbakspeare  Society  have  bad  put  into  their  hands  some  new  and  important 
document,  relating  to  our  great  dramatist  and  bis  family.  They  com- 
mence in  the  middle  of  tbe  eixteenth  century,  and  come  down  to  tbe  death 
of  the  poet,  and  they  »ho\»  most  deeuively  that  John  Sbakspeare,  the  fa- 
ther, could  not  write  bi*  name.  Tbi*  point,  some  oi  our  leader,  may  be 
awaie,  ka*  been  disputed  of  late  year*,  but  the  fact  is  now  decisively  ea- 
tabli.bed  by  several  original  warranla  for  tbe  caption  of  deLtora,  granted 
by  John  Sbakspeare,  aa  "justice  of  the  peace  and  bailiff  of  Suatford-upoc- 
Avon,"  aubectibea)  with  a  croaa,  and  witnessed  to  be  "  tbe  mark  "  of  John 
Sualupeaie.  At  a  aubaequent  period,  when  bo  fell  into  difficulties,  a  rrf- 
milar  warrant  waa  granted  by  tbe  tlien  bailiff  against  John  Sbakspeare 
himaelf ;  Uila  last  document  beats  data  in  1577.  Malone  conjectured  tbat 
the  branch  of  the  family  of  Sbak.peaie,  which  sealed  at  Stratford,  came 
from  Sniiterfteld,  and  this  point  is  now.  we  undetaland,  fully  confirmed. 
Sbak.penre's  mother  also  po. seised  some  property  in  Sniltet field,  which 
»!ro  and  ber  husband  sold  in  1579,  tu  Hubert  Webbe.  With  regard  to 
the  papers  which  relate  to  their  son,  among  olbrra  there  is  one  dated  in 
1597,  which  consists  of  an  account  taken  of  the  quantity  of  mall  io  the 
different  ward,  of  Stratford,  which  shows  tbat  "  William  Sbakspeare,  of 
Chapel  atreot  Ward,"  bad  ten  quartera  in  bi.  pos*»»ion,  probably  raised 
on  hi.  own  land  and  malted  on  his  own  premises.  Tlien,  ofa  later  data 
there  are  several  document,  which  refer  to  tbe  puicha*c  of  the  tithe*  of 
Stratford  by  Sbakspeare,  and  bia  petition  (with  others)  to  Lord  K,  I  In.  me  re 
on  tbe  sul.joci.    The  quantitv  of  land  Sbakspeate  held  in  tbe  fields  of  Old 


Stratford  and  Wekombc  is  pre 


>d,  and  the  mistakos  hither - 


re. rieciing  tbe  two  un- 


to committed  on  tbe  .abject  are  corrected.  A  few  of  the  paper,  are  ofa 
da'e  posterior  to  the  death  of  the  poet,  and  refer  to  members  of  his  family; 
all  have  been  sent  up  to  London  very  recently  from  Warwickshire,  for 
the  use'  1*  ti.e  Shak-i^r.  S  ■  ...y,  and  they  bavebeen  placed  in  the  hands 
of  Sir  F  Midden  and  M  IS  1  nee,  who  have  undertaken  to  superintend 
the  accural'.'  fruiting  of  them,  and  of  alt  other  document*  connected  with 
the  life  of  Sbakspeare.  It  is  believed  tbat  the  volume  will  be  ready  In 
time  for  the  aubseriber*  of  the  present  year.— LeaoVa  8m. 

FOREIGN  MUSICAL  AND  DRAMATIC  CHIT-CHAT. 

It  is  stated  tbat  Mr.  Charles  Keen  Is  desirous  of  taking  Covent  Garden 
Theatre,  and  that  Mosar.  Harl#y  and  Meadows  are  In  treaty  for  Drary 

,  we  presume,  a* 
riou*  rumor*  which  have  already  been  1 
fortunate  tbaatn-.. 

No  distinct  offer  has  yet  been  made  for  either  Covent  Garden  or  Drary 
Lane  for  neat  seaaoa.  An  aaaocUtion  of  actor*  ia  forming,  in  older,  If 
po.stMe,  to  open  tbe  latter  in  October  next;  but  tbe  arrangement*  are 
yet  very  incomplete. 

Cooper  and  Her  ley  on  the  one  hand,  and  James  Wallack  on  tba  other, 
are  spoken  of  aa  the  future  lessee.,  but  nothing  whatever  i*  settled. 

Fanny  Blaster  ha.  arrived  from  the  Continent.  A  new  ballet  la  io  pre- 
paration for  her.  Tha  success  which  .be  has  met  with  in  Brussels  ia 
almost  unprecedented,  and  the  enthusiasm  of  tba  public  waa  so  height- 
ened at  her  last  performance,  that  above  thirty  young  beaux  unyoked  her 
carriage  on  ber  quitting  the  theatre,  and  drew  tbelt  favorite  to  her  hotel. 
[  That's  a  small  crumb  of  comfort  for  tht  BaltimoreaA*.-—  Ed.1 
Fanny  Elsslei  and  Cerito  were  performing  at  Her  Majesty's  Theatre  ; 
alio  Glial,  Fornaaari,  Lablacbe  ami  Stephan. 

At  Covent  Garden,  Giubikti,  Templetoo,  Manvers,  Studigl,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bilfe,  Clara  Novello,  Mr*.  Shaw,  M...  Hainforth  and  Mia.  Turpin, 
(Mr..  Wallack  ) 

Mi.  and  Mrs.  Mathewi,  and  Cbarlea  Kean  were  at  the  Haymarket. 
At  Uie  Princess's  Theatre,  Wailack,  Mrs.  H.  P.  Orattan,  and  Garcia 
were  performing. 
Maywood  is  at  the  New  Strand  Theatre. 

Mrs.  WW — Tfii*  celebrated  vorali.t.  afbtr  her  very  abort  connex- 
ion with  the  Unman  Catholic.,  ha.  atain  returned  to  her  hu.hand  and 
the  Protestant  faith.  On  Sunday  last  M'.  nnd  Mr».  W.iod  tonlt  part  In 
the  mu.ical  performance  at  Chi|*hhorp  rhaprl,  and  Mrs.  Wood  has, 
wouniferaiaud.  undertaken  to  pre.i.fc  ilarly  at  the  new  orgun  which 
111.  jii.t  heen  huih  for  that  place  of  wotsblp,  by  Mr,  Booth  ~»f  Wskn- 
lield.— I.ecJt  Afrrciiry. 

The  City  of  London  Th-nre  baa  h.  en  opened  by  Georire  Benr-  tt.  Ry- 
der. Wnhhon  nnd  othi-r  "xrwrieocr.l  ocior*.  who  belonged  to  tha  Drury 
Laue  Company. 

An  Kngtub  version  of  La  Gazia  Lalra  is  about  tu  be  produced  at 
■he  Pim.-e.s'*  Theatre;  and  tbe  Iml'er  „f  ihr  Demi  «t  rtfi»  Stocks  U 
for  revival  at  thu  aatne  ettabU.hmeac. 
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The  French  piece  upon  which  the  Littlt  DmJ  is  founded,  has 
produced  at  all  the  minor  theatres  in  the  metropolis.    The  tillee  have  | 
been  varied,  hut  this  Incident*  ol  the  original  production  have  not  hem 
departed  from  in  any  material  points. 

A  version  of  Linda  di  Ckamovni  hat  been  produced  at  the  Surrey 
Theatre,  under  the  title  of  the  "  Peeil  of  Chemoimi."  The  piece  hat 
not  been  so  successful  a*  the  original  drama  ( Marit.)  which  gave  rite 
to  Donixclti'a  opera. 

Various  novelties  are  in  course  of  preparation  at  the  Strand  Theatre, 
where  the  gymnastic  performance*  of  Mr.  Railey  and  hi*  son  are  increas- 
ing ia  attraction. 

On  Friday  evening,  Spohr't  oratorio,  "The  Fall  of  Babylon,"  was 
performed  at  (he  Hanover-square  Rooms,  London,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
composer.  This  performance  was  got  up  by  the  member*  of  the  musi- 
cal.profession,  in  compliment  to  the  illustrious  musician,  who  conducted 
it  himself. 

SanCKIKG  ACCIKKKT  I*  TOE  THEATRE  RoTAL,  DcBLt*. — While  the 
tragedy  of  Itaebttk  was  In  course  nf  representation,  for  the  benefit  of 
Mr.  Anderson,  a  youne  man,  apparently  ubout  twenty  years  of  age,  ra- 
ther tespeclably  attired,  took  Hs  seat  in  the  upper  gallery  at  (lie  extreme 
point  of  the  right  hand  side.  Shortly  after  placing  himself  in  Uiis  lo- 
cality, he  was  observed  to  retirefrom  it.  and  after  a  brief  interval  resumed 
his  original  position.  When  Mr.  Calcrafr,  who  represented  Macduff, 
made  his  appeaiaice,  the  unfortunate  individual  Bung  a  bottle,  such  as 
fat  used  for  containing  pickles,  at  the  gentleman,  and  then  recklessly  ex- 
claimed, "  D  ■  n  you;  oh!  Calrraft  Ciilcraft  ;  villain,  villain,  villain." 
He  then  threw  himself  into  a  menacing  nttilude,  brandishing  a  huge 
pocket-knife,  the  Made  of  which  resembled  a  dagger,  and,  still  looking 
towards  the  state,  uttered  in  a  violent  and  incoherent  manner  other  ex- 
pressions of  a  similar  character.  Policeman  39  B,  Thomas  M'Cahe, 
who  sat  in  an  opposite  direction  in  the  same  gallery,  teried  the  young 
man  ny  the  wrist  of  the  right  hand  to  secure  the  knife,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  hard  struggle  the  delinquent  overturned,  anil  dropped  oo  his  feel  In 
the  middle  gallery,  whence,  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  be  sprung 
into  the  pit,  and  fell  outside  the  urehe-»tr*.  He  was  removrd  to  Mer- 
cer's hospital.  He  did  uot  seem  to  ho  intoxicated.  Mr.  Calcraft  at  the 
conclusion  of  Macbtlh,  announced  to  the  u-.  'ienee  that  no  clue  as  to  the 
motives  of  the  unhappy  man  couH  be  discovered.  He  breathed  Lis  last 
a  few  minutes  after  one  o'clock. 

Ernst,  the  celebrated  violinist  and  composer,  is  in  London,  but  intends 
to  play  in  public  only  once,  for  a  charity. 

It  has  been  arranged  to  hold  n  great  mn«ic  meeting  on  the  11th  and 
12th  of  September ;  engagements  having  heen  made  with  Miss  Clara 
Novel lo,  Mrs.  Alfred  Shaw,  Miss  Rainforth,  Mr.  Brabant,  Mr.  James 
Bennett,  and  Mr.  Henry  Phillips,  in  addition  to  which  there  wiU  be  a 
band  of  seventy  performers,  and  a  chorus  three  hundred  strong.  On  the 
first  evening  the  ••  Messiah"  will  be  per  formed,  anal  on  the  second  there 
will  be  a  grand  miscellaneous  conceit. 

Mactcady  embarks  in  the  autumn  for  New  York  ;  and  it  it  expected 
that  he  will  remain  in  the  United  States  until  the  commencement  of  the 
ensuing  summer.  Until  he  takes  bit  departure,  we  understand  that  he 
means  to  endeavour  to  meruit  his  hoallh  by  a  total  abstinence  from  pro- 
fessional labour.  The  sum  that  he  hat  sunk  at  Drury-lane  Theatre  it 
aometbing  beyond  £8,000;  but  the  greater  part  was  expended  at  the 
outset  of  his  undertaking,  in  January,  1842.  He  bat  left  all  the  ap- 
pointments of  thn  theatre  in  the  best  state— scenery,  machinery,  and 
wardrobet,  so  that  any  persfm  who  may  follow  him  will  have  occasion  to 
lay  out  a  very  small  sum.  When  be  entered  the  house  the  whole  of  the 
appurtenances  were  valued  to"!  ira  at  between  £800  and  £900.  Now 
they  are  worth  fire  or  six  times  that  sum. 

Her  Majesty  presented  Camillo  Sivori  with  a  brilliant  ring  (In  testi- 
mony of  her  approbation  of  hit  eminent  talent  at  a  violinist)  when  he  per- 
formed at  Buckingham  Palace. 

Mr.  James  Winston,  who  has  been  so  many  years  connected  with  the 
theatres  of  the  metropolis,  expired  at  hit  residence  in  Char  let-street, 
Covont'garden,  oo  Sunday  the  8ih  nit. 

T  Taolioki. — This  Terpitcore  rtdiviva,  as  the  Milanese  have  lately 
named  her,  has  been  presented  with  a  medal  of  extreme  beamy  and  ar- 
rjttieal  finish,  by  the  ladies  of  that  capital  of  which  her  charming  rival 
Ccrito  is  a  native. 

Dpmilatre. — This  enchantetite  is  to  appear  in  a  new  ballet  at  the 
Academic  in  I'arit,  entitled  "  LMia,  ou  Irs  Peris." 

Liverpool. — The  statistics  that  appeared  under  Mr.  W.  J.  flam- 
Otand's  final  examination  are  curious  as  rcgaids  the  "  Star"  system;  i  r: 

Expense*.  R>*ceioU. 

Mr.  Tcrnnn  end  hi*  dingbfer  £It>5  £161 

Ms,!   Vclli.  ard  Mr  C   Millie*.   430  t 

M «•♦♦«.  Webster.  Si.i.-kiai.d.  and  Madame 

Cel.-,,,..   2r.(i 

Mr.  Fsrrc-n  nn.l  Mi.   fj  .,v.   ?.'Ji  •! 

The  exr-en-.es  are  ti-.v  r rjf/wis;  ol'  the  rent. 
Tim  mi  rite  — This  ;li.iin   t       I  inn-  ..  in  a  v»>y  bad  srate  of  health 
at  Vienna.     'I  he  icport  i.  'tut  >„•  In*  nr.  t.jred  a  blood  ven-ol. 

Hamhi  —The  iiicreK.iag  mil  i-m-m  with  which  ;be  works  of  this 

mighty  genius  are  re  v-H  „n  ii-  <  ir.rnt.  particularly  in  hit  "faihrr- 

laad,"    .  hejood  ouro  !rn  i  ■■•    '■     upti  •     At  Vienna,  Madame  Viardot 


Oarcia  baa  bean  tinging  an  air  from  the  "  Armida  "  of  our  "  r 
adopted,"  which  produced  a  moat  extraordinary  sensation. 

La  ScaLa,  MlI.AH.—  The  following  desciiplion  of  this  i 
blishment  affords  a  curious  contrast  to  the  arrangements 
theatre*.  There  is  no  fixed  light  In  the  tnXlt  (or  audience  part),  all  be- 
ing imparted  to  it  fiom  ia  lerna,  or  stage,  which  is  extremely  brilliant. 
To  the  subscribers  the  rxpense  of  admission  is  net  more  than  tcvea  or 
eight  pence  of  our  money,  and  to  the  chance  visitor  little  more  than  a 
shilling  '  No  wonder  that  our  dramatic  •peculations  fail  almost  univer- 
sally.   Actors,  singeta,  dancers,  Ac,  are  here  generally  paid  too  much. 

Auber  it  busy  in  writing  a  new  comic  opera  for  next  winter.  Adolph 
Adam  hat  likewise  an  opera  in  three  actt  in  ban  J.  Scribe  it  the  au- 
thor of  both  Ubrtlti.  U  is  ,Uted  in  well-informed  circle,  at  1 
Mont,  Veron,  who  has  been  dirrcitur  In-fore,  it  to  enter  the  I 
tion  of  the  Academie  RoyrJe  de  Musiuue. 

The  new  opera,  entitled  "Lambert  Simmie,"  which  bat  been  a  con- 
siderable time  in  prepaiatior  at  the  Opera  Coraiqoe.  hat  been  produced 
nt  Parlt.  The  music  is  by  Monpou.  who  died  before  entirely 
ling  it.    Adolph  Adam  bat  been  employed  to  finish  it. 


BrKJAVI*  RATtlniK — It  is  stated  that  Benjamin 
of  imprisonment  for  forgery  will  expire  in  September 


that  will  result  from  his  return  to  the  scenes  of  hit  former  operations, 
where  they  think,  notwithstanding  hit  former  disgrace,  he  will  give  a 
new  impulse  to  the  prosperity  of  the  place. 

Others  again  indignantly  deny  any  anticipations  of  his  return,  and  seem 
to  consider  him  rather  in  the  light  of  a  curte  than  a  blessing  to  the  city, 
the  depressed  state  of  wbich  for  tome  years  past  they  attribute  te  bis 
s,  promoted  as  they  were  by  extensive  forgeries. 


Railroad  ArcinnKT. — About  twelve  o'clock  on  Thursday 
another  accident  occurred  oo  the  Reading  Railroad.  In  . 
the  displacement  of  a  twitch  at  thn  Falls  of  Schuylkill, 
caieieitaeaa  or  inattention  is  unknown,  an  engine  which  was  drawing  a  trade 
of  coal  cars,  was  thrown  from  the  track,  and  dragging  aftrr  it  two  of  the 
cars,  fell  down  a  high  embankment  into  the  Schuylkill  Canal  attbefooC 
The  engineer  and  fireman  feeling  that  the  locomotive  was  heeling  aver, 
sprang  eff  safely,  and  by  the  giving  way  of  the  '•  coupling  "  of  the  second 
and  third  car,  only  two  of  the  tiain  were  carried  down.  The  engine  watt 
new,  and  it  it  said  it  to  broken  as  to  be  rendered  r 


Island  Discovered  i.t  the  Pacific— The  V.  S.  sloop  of  war 
ton  biingt  intelligence  that  Capt.  George  E.  Neither,  of  whaling 
Isabella,  of  Fairbaven,  reported  at  Tahiti,  Apiil  12. 


west.  He  named  it  "  Eadie't  Island,"  after  the  man  who 
h— not  being  laid  down  in  the  chart*.    This  island  is 
latitude  11  US,  west  longitude  165  05 

IairEAcitatiRT  or  Got.  Poster  or  Prrkstlyaiiia — The  P i tukorg 
Advocate  sayt — "It  teems  to  be  generally  understood  that  a  decided  ef- 
fort to  Impeach  Governor  Porter  will  be  made  next  winter,  in  which  aj| 
parties  will  unite.  In  many  placet  candidates  for  the 
chosen  with  reference  to  (hit  matter." 


Fail  or  Rai«.— From  seven  to  half  put  eight  P.  M.  on  Saturday 
evening,  there  fell  in  Philadelphia,  by  the  rain  , 
nia  Hospital,  4,033  Inchea. 


Toc.lj  Attn  Ton*  she  cr  tm«  Casals  —  Account  of  tolls 
all  the  canals  of  this  State,  an  J  of  the  lockage,  nt  Alexander's 
ilea  west  of  Schenectady,  to  the  1st  of  August: 

Tolls.       Paatages  at  Alexander's  lock. 
1830  $701,423  lOtHfi 

1840  7I6.--.26  11455 

1841  912  224  13  48B 

1842  I0.U9Q 

1843  8.J8.485  9  6C8 
The  increase  over  last  tear  is,  $107,534 
Or  this  increase  there  i<  at  ll.ifTalo,       $418  4  .9 

«  We.iTroy,  2f.4'.'4 

Aibsny,    '         6  368 

  $103  ?5I 


$1  2H3 


Leaving  for  Increase  at  all 
The  $103  251  represent!  the  increase  nf 
drte  to,  western  states,  by  the  way  of 
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,  lCeeti*«i»«lrejsi  page.  90- 

(Original,) 

RUTH  ELDER. 


fiokffNtn* — Hopes — and  a  Wildtrneu  of  Roses. 

Tbeiiext  morning,  I  woke  with  ■  moat uncomfortable  mn  of  helpless 
am  and  weariness ;  a  violent  headache— fevor—  thirst,  and  a  pain 
through  *Jj  my  limb*.    I  had  tumbled  and  toned  about  all  night  long. 
It  seemed  as  if  day  would  never  break.    Ifl  .hut  my  eye*,  or  loit  my- 
self for  ft  single  moment,  I  saw  a  troop  of  sheeted  spectre,  going  through 
the  graveyard,  with  a  *low  step,  and  bowing  and  cottrtseying  to  one 
another,  ai  they  swept  by,  very  much  a*  if  they  were  welkin g  a  minuet 
In  the  ttyle  of  their  grandfathers.    Or  mayhap,  I  found  my»«-lf  asleep  on 
a  strawberry-bank,  running  water  below  me  and  clover  b'.o**om>  aD 
about  me,  with  a  swarm  of  wild  bee*  humming  away  in  my  bosom,  and 
poor  little  Roth  playing  boo- peep  with  me  through  berown  hair.  Other 
.  change,  followed,  and  some  that  I  shudder  to  think  of ;  but  the  first  thing 
I  knew — the  chamber-door  opened  softly,  and  a  whisper  stole  through  It, 
saying,  >lr<  yen  asleep  f 
I  held  my  breath,  aad  the  question  was  repeated — Art  you  asleep? 
I  made  noenswer;  and  ibr  nevt  moment,  a  »wnct  childi.h  face  appear- 
ed just  outside  the  door,  and  a  little  nak«d  foot  paused  upon  the  thresh- 
old ;  and  for  a  single  instant,  until  she  had  pulled  back  a  heap  of  bait 
from  her  pale,  quiet  face,  with  one  hand,  while  she  held  on  the  lock 
,  whh  the  other— 1  was  in  doubt  whether  I  had  ever  seen  ber  before. 

Are  you  asletp,  I  say  t  and  she  leaned  a  little  toward  me,  and  came  a 
Slop  or  two  Bearer,  with  her  night-gown  huddled  up  to  ber  bosom,  and 
her  large  dear  eye*  fixed  upon  the  half  open  door,  as  if  ready  for  a  spring, 
if  sb*  beard  a  Step — or  if  1  stirred— I  never  knew  which. 

I  began  to  breathe  hurriedly  ;  and  she  must  have  beard  me— for  she 
.  •  topped  and  listened — aad  the  color  flushed  through  ber  temple*— and 

1  bugging  herself  with  el1 
i  showet- 
i  Spirit,  and  a  heavy 
mass  of  woodbine  at  the  open  window  stirred  with  answering  life,  and  I 
trembled  from  bead  to  foot. 

Oh  my/  I  thought  you  were  asleep!  sho  added,  finding  me  wide 
awake,  and  peeping  at  ber  through  the  bedclothes — and  so— she  con- 
tinued— and  I  thought  I  would  just  come  and  see  for  myself.  Upon 
my  word,  but  for  the  awkwardness  of  my  situation,  I  would  have  dropped 
upon  mj  knees  to  bor-no  innocent  and  snowy  was  her  look,  and  so  be- 
witching the  cast  of  her  cool  drapery— a  coarse  coUon  cloth  spiritualised. 

No  my  dear  child— not  ajlaop;  nor  bava  1  been  asleep,  to  my  know- 
ledge, since  we  parted.  And  here  1  held  forth  ruy  band  t*  encourage  her. 
Not  asleep .'    Well,  I  wish  I  may  die,  if  I  didn't  tell  father  so .' 
Her  father ! 

But  he  would  have  it  you  were  either  asleep,  or  had  something  very  bad 
on  your  stomach — or  conscience,  be  wouldn't  undertake  to  say  which— 
and  1  have  came  to  see  whether  »«.  have  or  not.  Mr.  Page.  Anything 
«  your  mind,  bey  t 

The  Bttle  wtteh! 

What  a  terrible  night  you  must  have  bad  of  it,  to  be  sure !  You 
frightened  mo — oh  my.'  how  you  did  fngutnn  me,  the  fit »t  time  you 
screaci^ed .'  and  I  wanted  to  corns  and  see  wbsu  rra.  the  matter  with 
you ;  but  father  wouldn't  let  me. 

Her  faiktr  wouldn't  let  her!— the  good-for-nothing  old  hunks! 

And  what  did  he  say  t 

Soy  '— why,  that  I  was  getting  too  old  for  such  nonsense.  Do  fou 
think  so,  Mr.  Paget 


then  abe  faltered,  and  cuddling  up  her  dress  and  bugging  herself  wi 
her  might,  turned  away  ber  face  tike  a  child  about  to  take  a  sb 
bath  i  and  the  morning  air  entered  tho  room  like  a  Spirit,  and  a  1 


By  no  means — how  old  are  you  f 


Jest  as  ef  you  didn't  know  it .' 
Heigbo  !-and  you  are  only 


:-ls 


r'uurteen  last  Snbba'-da; . 
Upon  my  word  1  didn't ! 
it  possible ! 

Foot  teen— and  in  my  fifteenth  year— if  jou  please. 
Certainly— certainly— fourteen  last  Sabbalb-day  t 
At  yout  service— dropping  a  curtesy,  and  looking  a  little  arcb,  I  fancied. 
Heigbo ! — eaJy  fourteen !    I  declare  I  had  a  tort  of  idea— a  kind  of 
,  1  may  say         but  go  on  with  your  story. 

I  so  you  see,  I  determined  to  op  with  him,  at  soon  as  it  was 


light  enough  to  see.  And  here  I  am !  And  now,  what  I  want  to  know 
U,  whether  you  are  not  very  unhappy  t 

Unhappy !  no  indeed  .   Heigbo ! 

Not  very  well  satisfied  with  yourself,  are  yon  though? 

No  indeed  !   Thus  much  I  could  say  with  truth.   Heigbo,  heigbo ! 

What's  that  for  t-what  do  you  mean  by  heigho  ? 

Meaa  0,  nothing  at  all— it's  a  way  I  havn. 

I  told  'im  so  !-if  I  didn't,  I  wish  1  may  be  whipped.  I  tell  you  what 
it  is,  father,  said  I — that',  a  disappointed  man.  Something  troubles  bin. 
Ha  don't  mean  much,  but  he's  got  away  of  talking  in  bit  sleep;  and  you 
ought  to  go  and  mm  what's  the  matter;  and  if  you  don't,  I  will;  or  — 
Maybe  your  supper  didn't  agree  with  yoa  ? 

By  this  time  the  bad  got  near  enough  to  the  bed  for  me  to  touch  her 
band.  It  was  bke  anew.  And  when  I  drew  her  up  to  me,  and  kissed 
her  mouth,  it  was  like  a  wet  rote-bud.  She  started  back  with  a  i 
wayward  cry.  something  between  &  laugh  and  a  scream,  aad  I 
breath  smelt  feverish,  and  she  would  send  ber  mother  to  me. 

Both  I  Ruth !— wbeie's  Hath?  bawled  somebody  from  below. 
,  Here  I  am,  father ! 

Aad  where',  that,  you  jade  ? 

Here,  father !— long  o'  mister  Page,  father ! 

Zounds !  thought  I,  as  I  straitened  roysolf  out  In  the  bed,  turned  my 
back  to  he*,  and  began  to  snore  with  all  my  strength — here's  a  pretty 
kettle  o'  fish !  If  I  gat  off  now,  without  a  wallopping,  or  a  somerset 
li.roug h  the  window,  I'm  the  luckiest  dog  that  over  got  corned  in  a  bed 


The  heavy  step  of  the  father— tramp— tramp— tramp— est  now  1 
slowly  mounting  the  suits.  My  time  had  come!— I  fislt  it  in 
limb.  Ugb :  how  my  teeth  chattered  '-aad  then,  before  ha  bad  got  up, 
a  gentle  perspiration  broke  out  all  over  ma.  My  fever  was  gone — would 
that  I  could  say  as  much  for  myself  .'—and  I  drew  l 
about  me,  determined,  if  I  must  be  flayed  alive,  to  give  I 
job  of  it. 

And  what  business  t>a\e  yoj  hare— and  at  this  time  of  day  ?  I  should 
bo  glad  to  know — continued  ber  father,  advancing  slowly,  and  step  by 
step,  as  It  were,  to  the  bedside.  I  felt  the  heavy  swing  of  bit  body.  I 
knew  that  he  carried  a  waggon- whip— I  could  almost  hear  the  lath  trail- 
ing along  the  floor— and  I  saw,  or  thought  I  saw— notwithstanding  my 
eyes  were  shut— a  ponderous  shadow  standing  over  roe,  with  one  arm 
lifted,  and  a  plenty  of  tingle  in  the  air,  just  ready  to  light  upon  mo,  like 
a  "warm  of  humble-bee..  Do  you  wonder  that  I  kept  on  snoring  like  a 
good  fellow— diet  I  refused  to  open  my  eyas,  or  that  when  I  did,  I  waa 
almost  afraid  to  look  up  t 

Come,  come !  none  o'  that  now  !  continued  tho  old  chap.  No  blub- 
bering. What  bassinet*  have  you  here,  Ruth  ? — and  how  long  have  yo'j 
been  ban  ?    That's  what  I  want  to  know. 

And  I  wonder  you  aim  ashamed  of  yourself,  Ruth  Dyer,  to  be  running 
about  in  your  night-gown,  at  your  age  !  added  her  mother,  looking  in  at 
the  door,  aad  speaking  in  a  sort  of  doubtful  whisper.  I  knew  by  the 
very  tone  of  bar  voice,  that  the  had  been  peeping  and  lUtening — oh, 
that  I  knew  bow  long !— that  she  waa  trying  to  bide  herself,  and  wasn't 
mora  than  half  draated.  But  still  I  said  nothing.  I  only  stiffened 
myself  the  more,  and  snored  all  the  harder. 

What  business,  father !  Why  I  came  here,  at  I  told  yoa  I  would,  if 
you  did'nt,  after  tho  poor  creature  had  been  groaning  in  his  sleep,  all 
night  ieng,  ony  jeee  to  see  what  there  was  upon  hit  mind. 

Pshaw  I   And  how  long  have  you  been  here  ? 

How  long,  father  1  Well,  I  declare  I  can't  say.  How  long  hewn  I,  Mr  Pag*. 
The  man's  asleep,  you  little  goose. 

Asleep  I  No  such  thing,  father  1— not  he  1— aside  awake  a.  you  are, 
when  he  beard  you  a  calling  me;  bad  but  jest  whopped  over,  when  we 
twerd  your  foot  on  tbe  stair.. 

So — so !— Come,  come  neighbor  1  no  make  beUore  here  !  How  long 
hat  Ruth  been  with  you  ? 

Finding  tbe  matter  in  a  fair  way  to  bo  serious!  I  opened  my  eye* — 
muttered— stretched  and  begged  to  know  where  I  was,  and  what  they 
wanted  of  me. 

Whereat  Mia*  Ruth  began  to  laugh  and  scream  like  mad— I  though: 
.be  would  never  (top.  Th  )  whole  bouse  i  ang  with  her  .boat,  and  the 
children  waked  up  aad  shouted  with  ber,  aad  the  great  house  dog  follow- 
ed suit ;  and  her  mother-in-law  flung  away  froi 
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Nathan,  be  peeped  in,  i 
i  cleared  the  Main  at  a  single 
lo  iay.  and  did'nt  much  like 


Wky,  what  on  earth  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Page  T  What 'a  the  Dte  o'  pre- 
tending to  be  asleep—  when  you  know  you  were  no  more  asleep  than  I 
wu,  when  Father  began  to  call  me. 

That's  you,  Ruth !  genuine  you,  yet,  my  gal !  You're  yoar  mother'* 
two  child,  and  I  ain't  afeared  to  mm  you  any  wtare  now.  And  I  mean 
to  know  what  that  are 

Don't  father! 

Tea  but  I  will, 

Don't  father,  don't ! 

Hold  your  tongue — abet  up — give  you  a  tannin'  too,  if  yon  don't 
But  aa  for  you,  Mr.  Page — Rufua  Page,  I  think  ya  said — 
Yea,  father ! 

Aa  for  yon  neighbor— a  word  in  yoor  ear—  alwaya  tall  the  truth,  If  you 
hope  to  get  along  with  my  gal  here,  even  though  a  falsehood  might  teem 
to  »*rve  your  turn  better.  I  have  no  more  question*  to  aak  you,  Mr. 
Page;  but  I  have  one  more  to  a*k  you,  Ruth. 

What  is  It,  father  T 

Have  you  been  here  all  night  ? 


by  calling  you  a  distreesin'  dab. 
it  out  of  hia  hide  afore  I  .leep. 


All  night,  fetbs 


Id  I  ileep  1 


Here  I  ventured  to  ateal  a  look  at  her;  and  what  dye  think  I  taw  f 
No  aign  of  arcbneai  or  pleaaantry — nothing  but  the  clear  upward  look  of 
the  upotleaa,  and  a  queer  faint,  bewildering  *.«*  of  amlle,  aa  if  it  tickled 
id  rather  astonished  her  on  the  whole,  to  have  her  father 
t  the  had  been  with  me  all  night,  in  a  single-bedded  room. 
Where  abould  you  sleep!  said  her  father — why  there,  if  you  chose — 
pointing  to  the  bed,  in  which  I  lay. 

Lord  father!  what  should  I  do  there—  I  shouldn't  get  a  wink  o'  sleep 
and  you  know  it.    Why  don't  you  »ee  the  poor  man's  got  a  fever. 

This,  I  thought,  waa  carrying  the  joke  a  IfttU  too  far  ;  and  ao  I  rouied 
nsyaclf,  and  .at  up.  and  looked  father  and  child  both  in  the  face,  with  a 
fixed  determination  to  know  the  wont,  and  abide  the  worst,  whatever 
might  happen.  Two  auch  Innocent*  I  never  saw  in  my  life — I  never 
heard  of  before— could  it  be  that  they  were  playing  with  me  ! 

But  no— no—  no!  when  I  looked  at  the  father,  I  found  him  lost  in 
thought,  aa  if  be  had  been  carried  away  by  the  strange  talking  of  his 
child  to  the  year»  that  were  gone  forever ;  and  when  I  looked  at  her — I 
found  her  sitting  on  the  bed,  and  twinging  ber  feet  to  and  fro,  with  her 
fother'a  hand  clasped  in  both  of  bera,  and  her  eye*  brimming  with  teara, 
like  the  largo  trembling  dropt  that  overload  the  violet  of  the  bluebell 


What  waa  I  to  think  t  we  were  ailent,  and  breath  lew  for  a  matter  of 
three  minute*  perbap*  ;  and  then,  I  came  to  myself,  and  keeping  in  mind 
his  affectionate  admonition,  I  blurted  out  the  truth — for  the  firat  time  in 
all  my  lite,  under  similar  circumstance*. 

Your  child,  Mr.  Dyer,  had  been  here  about  five  minutes  when  I  heard 
I  treu  counterfeiting  sleep,  a*  abe  told  you ;  and 
persuade  myself  and  her,  that  there  waa  no  other  way  of 


Wkf— Mr.  Page!  You  are  not  serious— are  you T  You  would  not 
be  guilty  of  untruth — would  you,  Mr.  Page!  and  the  voice  of  the  dear 
girl  changed— and  her  countenance  f.  11— and  ber  very  eyelids  drooped 
with  sorrow. 

I  was  never  so  rebuked  In  all  my  life— nor  ever  so  ashamed  of  myself. 
And  I  said  ao,  whereupon  dew  little  Ruth  brightened  up-ah*  stooped 
over  and  threw  ber  arms  rouad  my  neck,  and  vanished. 

Host  no  time  in  explaining  my  situation  to  Mr.  Dyer,  who  asked  if  i 
didn't  feel  dry — to  be  sure  1  did ;  but,  why  should  he  ask  ! — and  whether  1 
would  like  uidm  aweetenid  water— ugh  ! — and  then  he  went  on  to  say. 
that  bis  wife  was  preparing  some  heit>  tea  of  balm  or  catnip,  or  sage,  nr 
pennyroyal— be  didn't  know  which— but  she  was  worth  a  doien  doctors, 
and  would  be  sure  to  carry  m-  through ;  that  I  had  been  talking  in  my  strep 
all  night  lone.  My  love  .,f  tru.h  did  not  oblige  m«  to  .top  him  here,  and  ,ay . 
I  know  it,  sir— 1  had  it  from  >n  angel  !hat  haunted  my  bed  chamber- 
that  mv  bone  wanted  a  shoo  ami  would  here  to  be  sent  three  miles  L.fT 
t  J  »  blacksmith ;  nnd  that,  to  sny  all  in  a  word,  I  must'nt  think  i  f 
stirring  abroad  for  two  or  three  dty*.  or  I  should  have  a  settled  fever; 
tV.^-h  1  might  be  allow  H  to  set  by  the  open  window  if  I  liked,  and 


Ruth  should  come  and  ait  with  me,  after  aba  had  got  through  her  work— 
and  rami  to  toe— did  I  like  reading  I— Ruth  read  like  a  minister. 

For  two  or  three  day* !  God  help  me— what  was  I  to  do  with  i 
In  auch  a  place,  for  twa  or  three  days  together !  and  then  too,  in 
having  dear  tittle  Ruth  at  my  elbow,  all  day  long,  to  talk  and  play  with— 
I  was  only  to  see  her  for  an  hour  or  two  in  the  evening  perhaps,  and 
have  ber  read  to  me  out  of  Stern  hold  and  Hopkins,  or  Webster's  Third 
Part— or  a  newspaper— waugh  ! 

The  old  man  looked  at  me  as  I  theught  all  this  over,  for  I  didn't  open 
my  mouth  in  reply,  and  smiled  as  hf  he  understood  me — what  couli  be 
be  thinking  off — and  then  loft  me,  whispering  aloud  to  himself,  ail  the 
way  down  stairs.  I  began  to  like  him  better,  and  was  rather  anxious  ta> 
find  out  if  be  liked  me. 

After  a  while,  a  mug  of  aage  tea  waa  brought  In  by  the  mother,  and  a 
large  bowl  full  of  detestable  stuff— which  Ruth  instated  upon  my  swallow- 
ing, whether  or  no.  Of  course  I  took  it,  though  I  believed  in  my  heart 
it  would  be  the  death  of  me.  1  If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  take 
It,"  said  I — whereupon  abe  laughed  heartily,  and  held  it  to  my  mouth 
till  I  had  swallowed  every  drop.  It  was  made  of  oatmeal,  sweetened 
with  m abuse* — or  I'm  no  christian.  It  was  moreover  •'  thick  and  slab" 
—or  Shakspeare  is  a  ninny,  and  yet  they  called  it  »  tVrora—  hang  me,  if 
tbey  didn't  !  Yea — I  drank  it— or  swallowed  it,  rather— every  drop:  and 
am  alive  to  say  ao ;  greatly  to  my  amazement,  I  asauie  you. 

Such  a  dreary  day  !  I  thought  I  iheuld  never  get  through  with  it. 
Agaiu  and  again,  I  got  up  and  tried  tj  sit  up ;  but  always  bad  to  go  to 
bed  in  a  few  minute*.  My  head  swam,  and  my  throat  felt  parched  ;  and 
I  had  all  the  symptoms  of  a  slow  fever  toward  nightfall,  though  the  skin 
was  a  little  moist,  and  the  perspiration  I  had  keen  frightened  into  had 
not  entirely  dinappeared. 

Toward  evening,  however,  I  began  to  feel  belter.    How  could  it  be 

other  ni*u  7  Little  Ruth  had  got  through  her  day's  work,  and  came  and 
sat  down  by  the  side  of  my  bed,  took  one  of  my  hand*  into  her*,  bathed 
my  temple*  with  cold  water— poured  out  ray  tea— and  finally  read  a 
chapter  in  the  Bible  to  me.  And  auch  reading !  By  my  faith,  I  never 
heard  anything  like  it  in  all  my  life.  At  one  moment  it  waa  with  the 
greateat  difficulty  I  managed  to  keep  my  countenance,  I  ao  wanted  to 
laugh  in  htr  face — and  the  next,  a*  you  live !  my  heart  would  be  in  my 
throat,  and  ray  eye*  brimful  and  running  over,  at  the  low,  sweet  breath- 
ing of  her  voice.  F.very  word  of  more  than  three  syllables  the  peer 
thing  played  the  very  mischief  with ;  but  there  waa  a  deep  and  touching 
paihoe-e  tendemee.  and  simpllclly-and  withal,  a  sincerity,  la  her 


modest,  clear,  child-like  intonations,  where  she  understood  the  I 
and  felt  the  meaning,  which  found  their  way  into  your  very  heart. 
Amated  at  the  stiange  naturalness  of  her  manner,  and  anxious  to  try 
the  sweetnea*  of  her  tones  in  some  other  way,  I  repeated  a  I 
from  Coleridge,  ending  with— 

"  She  half  enclosed  me  in  her  ■ 
And  preased  me  with  •  meek  i 

And  leaning  back  her  head,  In 
And  gated  into  my  face." 
and  begged  her  te  «ay  them  after  me  very  alowly.  Whereupon  the  lit- 
tle witch  mummed  O  a*  .'  and  jumped  upon  the  I 
was  pouring  out  a  cup  of  tea  at  the  time — and  taking  t 
I  left  off,  repeated  the  whole,  with  the  aame  eameat  and 
simplicity,  and  the  same  malvra/ntts,  I  had  been  so  delighted  with. — 
Nevor  shall  I  forget  her  lock  when  she  said: 

"  Twas  partly  love,  and  partly  fear; 

And  partly  'twas  a  bashful  art. 
That  1  might  rather  feel  than  tee," 
or  feel  than  Arar— which  is  it  Mr  Page?    ••  That  I  might  rather  feel 
than  serf" — I  think  Arar  is  better — don't  you  ? — and  then  it  thymea  yovr 
sec—"  That  I  might  rather  feet  than  A  t  or."— I  will  have  it  hear— 
"  The  beating  of  her  heart." 
t  smiled,  but  snid  nothing  about  the  double  rhyme. 

Oh.  Mr.  Page,  Mr.  Page!  was  there  ever  anything  in  this  world  half 
so  beautiful,  ns  that?  -be  cried;  and  lien  ahejumpprd  off  the  bed — ran 
up  to  h-r  mother— upset  a  slop  bowl— and  whipped  throt.gh  the  door,  e* 
if  bunted  by  something  iiivi-ibte. 

By  Jupiter!  said  1  to  myself;  but  that  girl  ts  worth  having — aye, 
nnd  worth  snatching  from  this  neighborhood.  It  shall  be  done — by  my 
faith  it  shall !— We  mutt  have  ber  transplanted  to  o-jr  wilderness  of 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


OLD  BACHELORS. 

DT    JCttCXY   I  HOKT,  HQ. 


Old  n-saids  crab  apples,  but  old  bachelors  in  verjuice.  The  one 
patronise*  j-arrot*  and  it  patronrted  by  young  folk,  bat  the  ether  nobody 
will  have  any  thing  to  do  with.  At  for  o«,  we  wash  our  band*  clean  of 
them.  We  will  have  no  communication  with  them  any  more  than  a  Jew 
would  have  with  a  leper,  or  a  good  Chrlnian  with  a  ghoat.  Old  bache- 
lor* should  he  abut  dp  in  a  cage, 
children  in  the  atoiy-book— they  ' 


or  chopped  into  mince  meat  like  the 
re  fit  for  nothing  else.   Sour,  crabbed, 


peevish,  selfish,  obstinate  and  snarling  are  ail  old  bachelor*,  union  a 
miracle,  as  in  one  or  two  cases  we  know  of,  bu  kept  tome  portion  of 


You  have  never  popped  the  question,  you  i*y,— egad,  then  you've  ao 
tier  notion  of  happinet»  than  a  horse  in  a  mill,  sir.    You 've  never 


popped  the  question — you  outrageoui  fool— »hen  town  and  country  are 
studded  with  lovely  girls  as  a  meadow  with  Mav  flowers.  What  would 
Hie  be  without  that  sex  which  you  affect  to  despise  f  A  wilderness,  a 
desert,  a  trickiest  ocean — worse  than  that,  a  pandemonium,  where  every 
brutal  passion  would  have  full  sway,  and  men,  like  famished  beast*, 
would  prey  on  each  oiber  continually.  It  is  only  the  refinement  which 
ajaoclelion  with  woman  gives  us  that  make*  this  woild  endurable.  And 
you  would  sneer  at  the  sex! — may  you  be  condemned  to  a  tartaru*,  to 
darn  slocking!  and  be  tormented  by  old  mxids  and  monkiet  in  atmum. 

Too  have  no  friend',  you  say— the  woild  it  selfish  and  narrow  mind- 
ed : — bow  else  should  it  seem  to  one  like  you  who  baa  never  formed  any 
close  tie*  with  it,  and  who  ha*  outlived  all  those  nature  formed  for  him  f 
If  you  had  a  mother  living,  the  might  indeed  shed  a  tear  fot  you,  but 
•be  has  long  since  gone  to  ber  holy  rest,  and  the  brothers  and  sister* 
with  whom  you  played  in  youth  bare  now  become  the  heads  of  families, 
and  forming  new  tic*  more  powerful  than  old  ones,  have  nearly  forgotten 
yon.  Among  your  own  people  you  are  a  stranger.  In  the  world  you  are 
regarded  much  as  a  beast  of  prey  Is  regarded,  devouring  it*  substance 
and  making  no  return.  You  are  a  diuorled,  diseased,  baneful  member 
of  •octety.  Never  having  bad  any  of  the  claims  on  your  purse  01  on  your 
heart  which  nre  daily  madi*  on  the  hrndt  of  a  family,  you  have  grown  to 
regard  solely  your  own  comfort  umil  there  is  not  such  another  man  of 
aalfishnea*  on  earth  as  yourself.  Nor  can  you  hope  to  escape  from  youi 
horrible  situation  Youi  heart  is  so  crusted  over  with  selfishness,  so 
completely  transformed  by  the  indulgence  of  selfish  habits,  that  you  are 
incapable  of  the  self-sacrificing  spiiit  neceuaiy  to  true  love,  and  utterly 
unfit  for  the  married  life.  You  can  never  make  a  woman  happy,  because 
be  yourself  happy  with  any  woman     A  crusty,  peevish, 

>  us  from  your  very  acquatn- 


We  are  no  boy 
i  is  a  holy  fenlir 
brighton  our  lot 
purifying  poi 
to  man  It 


not  that  of  children. 

It  ia  a  holy  feeling,  Implanted  in  every  human  breast  by  God,  intended  to 
here,  and  to  draw  us 


heavenward  by  its  gentle  and 
What  *unahine  i*  to  one  benighted  In  a  mine,  love  is 
fill*  it  with  glad  sympathies,  and  bind*  it 
delightful  tiea.    He  who  truly  loves  ha* 
He  sees  everything  in  a  new  light.  From 
ips  at  the  avowal  that  bis  passion  is  return- 
new  sense  bad  been  given  him.  Every- 
n  beautiful.    The  flower  that  blushes  in 
bat  wave*  to  the  wind,  the  stream  that  ting*  and  dnn- 
',  the  bird  that  sings  on  the  apray  by  your  window  to 
wake  you  while  the  dew  vet  glisten*  on  the  grass,  are  all  lovelier  and 
et  by  a  thousand-fold  than  before.    You  feel  once  more  the  exube- 


entered  on  a  new  existence 
the  hour  that  his  heart  first 
ed,  he  gaze*  on  nature  as  il 
thing  has  suddenly  gro 
the  sun,  the  tree  that 
i  ia  the 


rant  happiness  of  boyhood,  and  are  almost  wild  with  the  extravagance  of 
your  spirit*.  And  your  heart  la  opened  to  mankind  with  a  feeling  of 
brotherhood  such  as  you  never  experienced  before.  The  old  beggar, 
whose  gray  hnirs  toss  in  tho  wind,  and  whom  yesterday  you  would  have 
hurried  past,  becomes  an  ohject  of  your  sympathies.  Yuu  listen  to  his  tale 
of  misery,  and  regret  that  you  cannot  do  more  for  bim.  Oh !  love  restore* 
all  those  holy  and  blessed  prompting*  which  we  felt  in  youth,  but  which 
gradually  corroding  from  out  hearts.    And  thus  it 


tho  world  has  I 


brings  III 
Have  . 


read  Coleridge's  Genevieve  f 

all  delight., 


,ve  you 

"  All  thought*  all 
Whatever  stir,  this"  mortal 
All  are  but  minister*  of  I.ove, 
And  feed  hi. 


Have  you  never  read  how  the  lover  sang  to  Genevieve,  by  the  statue 
of  the  old  knight,  aga'nsl  which  she  leaned  in  the  calm  moonlight  f  How 


it  soft  and  doleful  air  to  the  story  of  him  who  for  ten  year* 
wooed  a  lady  in  vain,  until  at  length  h«  went  cm  ted— how  be  wandered 
about  in  savage  dens,  on  lonely  moors,  amid  crashed  mountain*,  pursued 
In  imiginntion  by  an  angel  that  on  his  approach  turned  to  n  fiend — and 
how,  unknowing  whit  hu  did,  he  leaped  into  the  mid»t  of  a  murderous 
gang,  and  rescued  the  lady  of  his  love,  wim  wept  and  clasped  bis  kneea 
on  finding  him  crated,  and  our  »«d  him  in  a  cave  tenderly,  until,  a  dying 

man,  his  madness  departed.    Hsvn  you  never  read  tbUf — nor  bow  

L-ut  bear  it  in  Coleridge'*  immortal  verse — 

"  His  dying  words — but  v»  ir-n  I  reaeh'd 
Tbst  tenderest  strain  of  all  tho  ditty, 
My  faulteting  voice  and  pausing  harp 
Disturbed  ber  soul  with  pity  ! 


All  impulse*  of  soul  and  sense 
Had  tbrill'd  ray  guiltless  Genevieve  ; 
The  music  and  the  doleful  tale, 
The  rich  and  balmy  eve  ; 

And  hope*  and  fears  that  kindled  hope, 
An  indistinguishable  throng. 


ued^^herUhM'long 


She  wept  with  pity  and  delight. 
Ska  blush'd  with  love,  and  virgin 
And  like  the  murmur  ofadream. 

I  board  her  breathe  my  name. 

Her  bosom  heav'd— >he  stepp'd  n-ide. 
A.  conscious  of  my  look  she  stepp'd- 
Then  suddenly,  with  timorous  eye 
She  fled  to  me  and  wept. 


She  preas'd  me  with  a  meek  embrace : 
And  bending  back  ber  head,  look'd  up. 
And  pied  upon  my  face. 

Twas  partly  Love,  and  partly  fear, 
And  paitly  twaa  a  bashful  art, 
That  I  might  rather  feel  than  see 
The  swelling  of  her  heait. 

I  calm'd  ber  feati,  and  she  waa  calm 
And  told  her  love  with  virgin  pride  : 
And  *o  1  won  my  Genevieve, 

My  blight  and  beauteous  Bride." 

Such  bliss  is  not  for  you.  Nor  U  yours  the  still  greater  bliss  ..i  *  wed- 
ded life.  The  tender  affections  of  a  wife,  and  the  perfect  confidence 
existing  on  all  things  between  ym — these  are  the  elements  of  that  hap- 
piness which  give*  us  on  earth  a  foretaste  of  the  perfect  bliss  of  heaven. 
We  are  not  romancing  now.  We  speak  a  truth  which  every  married 
couple,  who  truly  loved,  and  who  were  properly  marched  will  sustain  0* 
in.  Oh!  there  ia  nothing  in  trouble  or  sickness  like  the  tender  solici- 
tude of  a  wife.  But  to  possess  such  happiness  you  must  make  a  proper 
selection.  You  are  a  desirable  young  man  yourself— *t  least  you  think  ao 
— hut  there  are  ninety  women  out  of  a  hundred  whom  yoo  will  not  suit, 
and  ninety  out  of  a  hundred  will  not  suit  you.  There  must  be  com  rata- 
bility of  taste*  and  character— not  too  great  a  difference  in  this  world's 
goods — love  baaed  on  ao  estimate  of  each  other's  worth,  and  not  on  a 
mere  whim,  or  the  beggarly  van'ty  of  having  a  beautiful  wife  or  a  boa- 
band  to  be  talked  about.  Marriage  is  not  for  a  day  only — It  ia  not  to 
end  with  youth — il  is,  on  the  contrary,  to  endure  to  old  age,  and  to  be 
terminated  only  by  the  death  of  on*  of  you.  Amid  joy*  and  sorrow*, 
sickness  and  health,  privation,  affliction,  and  persecution,  yoo  are  to  be 
with  each  ether,  and  faithful  to  each  other— and  think  not  that  thla  yoke 
can  be  borne  together  unlaws  you  love  truly  and  are  suitably  matched. 
You  have  heard  the  story  of  the  Beroo***  Gertrude,  who  tended  her 
btiebaad  when  broken  on  the  wheel,  regardle**  of  the  hooting  of  the 
crowd,  and  hit  desertion  by  all  the  world.  You  have  read  of  the  Lady 
Arabella  Smart,  faithful  to  her  lord  even  in  death.  And  you  have  heard, 
in  bumble  Ufa,  a  thousand  stories  of  woman's  undying  love,  of  ber  devo- 
tion, faithfulness,  and  lender  aatiduity.  Treasure  litem  in  your  heart. 
They  are  noble  monuments  to  ber  worth.  Tbey  prove  what  woman  can 
do  when  she  truly  loves.  Go  seek  such  a  one,  and  you  will  have  a  trea- 
sure greater  than  that  of  Aladdin.  A  perfect  woman !  Not  faultless  ! 
— for  thai  ia  impoaaible,  and  those  who  stem  fruitless  are  usually  weak, 
minded— but  having  some  thing*  in  her  for  you  to  forgive,  though  she 
strive*  daily,  yea!  hourly,  to  amend  them.  Beautiful! — not  in  feature, 
but  in  ex  pros*  ton,  which  is  the  type  of  the  soul,  and  without  which  there 
can  be  no  true  beauty — though  where  it  exists  sometimes  In  the  highest, 
perfection,  those  who  look  only  at  ibe  outside  often  see  no  beauty  at  all 
We  now  speak  of  that  loveliness  which  is  the  offspring  of  neither  feature, 
complexion,  nor  art,  but  of  all  holy  thoughts  and  impulses,  and  which 
brighten*  the  countenance  a*  if  sunshine  were  breaking  through  it  up 
from  the  heart. 

It  is  this  lovellnea.  we  tee  In  the  face  of  childhood  before  care  and  ain 
have  ploughed  the  face  as  if  with  lightning.  It  is  this  loveliness  we  see 
in  the  blushing  and  tearful  bride— in  the  countenance  of  one  animated  by 
lofty  conversation — on  the  brow  of  the  matron  a*  she  give*  her  first-born 
to  ber  husband— in  the  clear,  mild,  loving  eye  of  our  mother— in  the 
placid  smile  and  meek  look  of  the  aged  matron,  as  she  aits  am->ng  ban* 
children  and  grandchildren,  her  gentle  countenance  typical  of  the  long 
life  of  holy  benevolence  which  she  has  led.  Look  for  this  beauty  when 
you  *eck  a  wife.  It  is  the  record  of  pure  thoughts,— of  a  kind  and  loving 
heart, — of  imlabillty,  gentleness,  sweetness,  devotion,  and  h it b  minded, 
ness.  It  is  the  beauty  or  the  perfest  woman,  such  a  one  as  Wordsworth 
s-s.  in  those  lines  which  seem  almost  written  by  an  inspired  man 
was.  too,  if  the  daily  prewnre  of  such  a  being  in  hi* 


describes,  i 


"  She  was  a  phantom  of  delight. 
When  first  she  gleamed  upon  my  sight,— 
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Her  eyet  a*  star*  of  twilight  fair ; 
Like  twilight**  too,  Iter  duaky  heir ; 
But  all  :hmc>  else  about  her  drawn 
From  May-time  and  tfao  cheerful  dawn ; 
A  dancing  abape,  an  image  gay, 
Tu  baunt,  to  turtle,  and  waylay. 

I  law  ber  on  a  nearer  viaw, 
A  apirit,  yet  a  woman  top ! 
Her  household  motion*  light  and  free, 
And  step*  of  virgin  liberty ; 
A  countenance  io  which  did  meet 
Sweet  record*,  promises  ai  tweet : 
A  creatuie  not  too  bright  nor  g->od 
For  human  natuie't  daily  food  ; 
For  transient  tonow  t, — aimple  wile*, — 
Praise,  blame,  lore,  kisses,  tear*  and  smiles. 

.  And  now  I  tee,  with  eye  serene, 
The  very  pulse  of  the  machine ; 
A  creature  breathing  though  -'ul  breath,— 
A  traveller  between  life  and  death  ; 
Tbe  reason  firm, — the  temperate  will, — 
Endurance,  foresight,  strength  and  (kill ; 
A  perfect  woman,  nobl)  planned 
To  warn,  to  comfort  and  command ; 
And  yet  a  spirit  Mill  and  bright 
With  something  of  an  angel  light." 

Look  at  an  old  couple  who  have  lived  and  loved  for  half  a  eentury,  and 
then  deny,  if  you  can,  the  power  and  holiness  of  the  luva  of  which  we 
■peak.  Every  fond  gate  the  wife  ca*ts  on  her  husband  reminds  you  of 
the  anonymous  verves  of  John  Anderson  my  Jo — a  far  better  one,  by  the 
aye,  than  any  Burns  wrote. 

'  John  Anderson  my  Jo,  John, 

They  tay  'tis  forty  year, 
Since  I  cnll'd  you  my  Jo,  John, 
And  you  railed  me  your  dear ; 
But  no,  it  cannot  be,  John, 
'Tit  not  so  long,  1  knew, 
It's  but  a      In .  <nlk  at  Ike  most, 
Jokn  Anderson  my  Jo." 

And  well  may  the  cast  such  a  look  on  him.  They  started  in  life  with 
a  crowd  of  friends,  and  now  thry  stand  looking  into  die  (rave  together, 
tbe  la*t  of  the  company.  The  love  which  these  tw.' bate  to  each  other 
I*  not  the  romantic  passion  of  youth,  nor  even  tbe  affection  of  matun-r 
years,  but  something  far  holier.  It  it  cemented  by  a  thousand  remem- 
brance*, and  hallowed  by  a  thousand  hopes.  All  through  their  lives  the 
■buttle  of  event*  has  been  playing  between  their  hearts, — weaving  them 
together  by  innumerable  line  sympathies,  en  lied  forth  by  their  mutual 
sorrows  and  rejoicing*,  until  now  their  heart*,  like  two  plant*  whose 
tendril*  have  penetrated  each  ether,  caanoi  exist  apart.  Every  grief  they 
have  endured,  every  joy  they  have  than  d,  hat  added  a  link  to  their 
affection .  They  love  each  other  the  more  became  thry  have  endured  to 
much  together.  On  her  bosom  he  hat  leaned  in  sorrow  |  with  bar  he 
has  trailed  and  rejoiced  ;  together  tbey  1 m  e  followed  friend  after  fiiend 
to  tbe  grave ;  and  now,  toward  tbe  ci  ••  •  of  their  day'*  travel,  they 
journey  on  whh  linked  hand*,  like  w  .yfarer*  at  thi  aet  of  *tm,  in  • 
country  where  all  It  ttrange,  and  where,  therefore,  ti«-y  are  all  to  each 
ether.  Tbey  have  lived  to  long  together  that  they  cannot  exi»t  separate. 
Tbey  would  both  choose  to  die  on  tbe  same  day  and  be  buried  in  the 
same  coffin.  If  the  wife  sickens  and  droops,  it  is  no*,  long  before  tbe 
rrsnbend  follow*.  God  wisely  suffers  him  to  be  at  rest. 
'*»  An  old  bachelor  it  a  moral  monster, — a  iutru  nature  more  levelling 
than  the  Siamese  twins.  Hit  youth  was  spent  in  tneering  at  the  tea, 
and  hit  old  age  it  contained  indrinking  tpe<  seuanhe.  Fretting  at  every- 
thing and  everybody,— without  comfort  at  home,  or  attention  abroad, — 
condemned  to  the  lowest  coat  at  'ho  table,  or  the  companionship  <»f  old 
'  dowager*  and  all  other  tort*  of  bore*,  be  crawl*  through  the  remnant  of 
a  miserable  life — bit  heir*  daily  praying  for  hit  death,  and  earing  little 
whether  he  I*  decently  interred,  or  cast  out  like  a  dog  oo  the  highway. 
You  may  tee  him  at  assemblies  talking  to  old  maidt  with  false  hair,  no 
teeth,  and  thoulder- blade*  as  sharp  as  cleavers,  or  stretching  himself  up 
In  hi*  pump*  at  a  quadrille,  with  a  certain  prim  atr,  at  which  young 
ladle*  titter — an  antiquated  beau.    Heaven  help  us  from  old  bachelor" ' 

Ladies'  Yutu Magazine. 

To* Da. — Never  destroy  the  toad  ! — be  1*  a  benefit  to  the  farmer,  and 
one  of  tbe  creapett  and  mott  efficient  "operative-*"  be  can  possibly 
employ.  In  the  teaton  of  hugs  eod  flies,  a  toad  will  do  more  towards 
the  preservation  of  a  garden  than  n  man,  and  all  he  require*  at  your 
band*  for  this  valuable  assistance,  it  the  freedom  of  your  gerdcn-walkt 
and  bodt.  and  the  paltry  shelter  of  a  chip  oftutf!  He  meddles  with  no 
one's  business  but  hit  own — constantly  avoiding  company,  and  intent 
only  on  extirpating  those  voracious  invert*  by  whose  j*wt  the  beauty  of 
the  garden  is  laid  low.  Farmers  who  cannot  conveniently  keep  hens  for 
the  protection  of  their  garden  vegetables,  can  raUe  no  reasonable  objec- 
tion against  keeping  a  few  loads.— They  will  not  necessarily  dimmish  ' 
the  "treasure  of  the  exrhequer,"  nor  Intrude  themselves  into  scene*  ) 
where  tbey  are  not  do»lred.—  Maine  Cultivator. 


A  GtisiBt  ik  DtrricVLTIat. — The  Portland  Bulletin  live*  tbe  fol- 
lowing very  rich  case : 

"  His  name  is  Daniel  Evans.  Betide*  being  up  to  all  tbe  item*  enu- 
merated in  your  schedule,  he  paints  mourning  piece* ,  makes  card  rack*, 
ndt  tesiptute,  and  compote*  •plritual  toagt  and  temperance  bal- 
•b  a  professor  of  animal  magnetism,  neurology,  phrenology  and  as- 
trology, tell*  fortune*,  extracts  corn*,  charm*  away  wart*,  five*  recipes 
for  the  compounding  of  mttchlett  sen* lire  life  pills,  levivifymg  elixirs 
and  poor  mra's  plaster*— take*]  poiiralu  and  miniatures,  it  a  roar  or  on 
the  hd. I.e.  accordion  and  jew'*  harp,  extract*  teeth,  defies  the  world  at 
an  inventor  of  perpetual  motion,  knows  Hoyle  by  heart,  I*  a  caution  to 
Millerism,  and  can  turn  twenty  three  *omersett  without  stopping  1 

Liz  in  in. — Tbe  laaisst  man  we  ever  beard  of  was  described  a*  fol- 
lows by  an  old  lady  in  Coweta  county,  Georgia. 

"  Perhaps  you  don't  know  Zeke  tiibbens,  wbat  lived  down  bora  on 
West  Fork  ;  well,  be  war  the  laxiest  man  you  ever  heard  tell  of.  When 
be  and  hi*  wife  got  married,  they  had  a  pretty  good  eh  sore  "f  truck  be- 
tween 'em.  But  Zelu  was  loo  laiy  to  make  crops,  to  every  thing  went 
to  rack  and  ruin.  Zeke'i  wife  was  a  right  imart  'oraan ;  *o  she  told  him 
one  day  he'd  got  io  go  to  work.  " Can't  you  plow  T"  tay*  the.  "Don't 
know  how,"  tays  Zekn.  «•  Well,  I'll  tbow  ycei ;"  to  the  geared  the 
host,  put  him  In  the  plow  herself,  and  took  Zeke  and  led  him  to  it,  and 
put  hi*  hand*  on  the  plow  handle ;  and  do  you  ihink  tbe  buy  critter 
didn't  stand  iheie  without  stirring  an  inch,  till  the  calves  eest  all  kis 
coat  tail  of!" 

The  schoolmaster  wat  in  a  great  hurry  ;  he  had  received  a  note  from 
bit  Dulcinia,  and  th*  'geogaphy'clasa  wat  disposed  of  in  double  quick  time. 

"  Polynesia,  where  tituaied,  what  an*  the  products,  tbe  inhabitants, 
hlitude  and  longitude,  &c,bow  bounded  T"  ■hrieked  the  little  pedagogue, 
ta  a  huge  red  headed  boy,  whose  face  bora  the  expression  of  a  turkey's 
egg,  with  feet  like  battering  rami. 

Polly  kneesha  I*  an  indepervdant  group  of  I*lands  in  tbe  anterior  of  tfao 
desert  Sarahara,  on  the  coast  of  Cornwall.  Its  prodackt  it  bllln  springs, 
cucumbers,  tortoise  shell  cannibals,  and  sometime*  wlmtn  and  children. 
The  inhabitant*  is  for  the  most  pert  Kalmuck  Tartars,  and  t other*  if 
Shakers  and  Injunt.  Latitude,  and  longitude  it  ditto  It  Is  bounded  oa 
all  side*  by  tbe  Chinese  wall,  which  was  erected  to  prevent  the  nocturnal 
vitit*  of  the  aqtiater  into  tbe  Caspian  sea,  on  the  south  by  th*  Sperribbeea 
ithmuahes,  and  the  prymontoriet  which  it  uncommonly  hivered  at  high 
water  mark  with  Shetland  ponies  and  other  animalt  of  the  same  class.—- 
Tbo  religion  it  like  the  produckt,  intolerance  and  idle  worship. 

Thc  Aut  or  Bao.vzc— Major  Noah  tell*  the  following  capital  story : 
A  genteel  looking  fellow,  with  ra'her  a  dandy  air, carrying  a  cane  like 
a  tbepberd't  crook,  accosted  me  thus,  Dear  lira  Park.  '  Good  morning, 
my  dear  judge,  never  saw  you  look  to  well ;  pray  bow  do  you  Hand  witla 
Tyler  now !'  '  Well  I  hope — I  alwayt  wi*h  to  ttand  well  with  him.' 
'  My  object  in  asking  is  to  solicit  your  Interest,  to  obtain  a  place  in  the 
customs-'  '  Pray,  my  worthy  fiiend,  did  I  not  once  try  you  for  Swindling  T' 
'MoT  No  sir,  you  never  did;  it  it  eoiiicly  a  mi, lake.'  'Ah,  that  if 
true,  I  never  did  try  you,  I  recollect ;  you  plead  guilty ;  and  I  sentenced 
you  to  three  mon'lit  in  the  Tomb*.'  '  Good  heaven*,  my  dear  Judge, 
what  a  memory  you  have  ;  but  you  might  assist  a  clever  fellow  lo  get  aa 
honest  living.' 

"  Mister  Stilor,"  raid  an  old  lady  to  a  weather  beaten  tar,  who  had 
called  at  ber  home  for  a  luncheon,  "  you  nut  tee  a  great  many  curioti- 
tiet  at  tea?"  "  Ob,  )<-•*,"  Mid  Jack,  an  I  immediately  commenced  tell- 
ing of  tbe  great  leviathan*  of  the  deep.  "  But  how  do  these  great  fish 
live!"  queried  the  old  lady.  "Oh,  taid  Jack,  "much  at  the  larger 
fish  live  on  land — by  devouring  the  smaller  one*."  "  But  they  don't  eat 
them  raw,  do  they  f "  "  Ob,  no,"  was  the  reply,  "  ever/  fiflk  fak  car- 
ries a  kittle  on  Ait  tail/or  coiksng" 

MARRIED. 

By  ike  Rev.  lent  Junes,  Dsvid  il.  Rica  te  Miss  Pauoy  Sophia  I  nan,  both  of  this 

city. 

By  lb*  Rev  Psuir  C.  Oakley,  Mr.  William  A.  Via  Niutrand  to  Elizabeth 
laars,  b*lb  of  this  city. 

l»o  Sunday  hut,  by  the  Rev.  William  M.  Slilwell,  Mr.  Selh  M.  Deforest  t*  Ml**) 
Mir»  K-  Soasooas,  all  nfthltciiy. 

Oa  Sunday,  by  the  Res.  Mr.  Bllllwall,  0**ajf*)  Elliot  to  Miss  Ana  Mans  Lstsca. 

On  the  3d  inst.,  by  tbe  Rev.  J.  8  Kb*** b.  Peter  A.  GriBn  to  Mary  J.  Vin  /.ant. 

Oa  tlit  ttb  isiL,  by  the  Rev.  Frcd'k  f.  Cor  nail,  WiIImw  Draws  Is  Miss  Miur 
Bill. 

Oa  tbe  <kh  *f  March,  John  M.  lleOeraka  lo  Mrs.  Mary  II.  D.  MoaUaglc,  both 

oflhltciiy.  _ 

DIED) 

Oa  tt»e  Tilt  iu«U  Samuel  Middlelon,  io  hi*  73th  year. 

On  tbn  ?tb  August  Jnrouii*  Koaitpartr  Weaver,  eg ed  6  month*. 

Otl  the  7th  inat.,  Hin  Ellen  M«r|tliy,  a  fed  30  ynara. 

Oa  Sunday,  Jamra  Campbell,  uyerf.!  yeara.  It  day*. 

On  sSaoolay ,  Patriek  Henry,  area  *4  year*. 

In  Brooklyn,  «n  fluiiilay,  tiarianaa  Ripley,  aged  1  year  and  6  aaonlba. 

At  Manhaaaet  L  I  on  Puudiy,  flih  imi  ,  Elisabeth  Dya-aliif,  ajrod  W  yeara. 

On  the  8th  mat  ,  John  Gi.h*oly,  in  hia  ISth  year. 

Oa  TatMjay,  Cbarle*  tic h an,  eg ad  M  year*  and  t  montba. 

Oa  the  Bib  in*t ,,  Mrv.  Nancy  Do  Witl  MilbVberg  er.  in  bar  70th  year. 

Jaaeph  at.  aignmrty,  fortnerlr  of  HadatHi,  in  hia  oTJd  year. 

At  Su  Thaaaai  W  i.  on  the  lifih  Jane,  Thome.  M  May. 
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TOTHKYOUNG  MENOFTHK  UNITED  ST A T K8 

or  ILL  P.IRT1M,  ALL  CRCtOI,   ALL  CALLtlOJ. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 
FOR  ELEVEN  HUNDRED  OCTAVO  PAGES.  HITn 
THREE  EXGRAVLXGS! 

THB  LIFE  AxlTsPERCnES  OFj 

MIMRV  ©LAY, 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF  OVER  HOO  LARGE 

TAOH,  WIIH  THREE  INORAVIKOi—  THK  WHOLE  r  1R  $1  ' 

The  publisher*  of  ihe  New  York  Tribune  have  erT.-rted  an  arrange- 
ment with  Mi.  J  irnet  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  thnonlv  futl  and  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeche*  of  Henry  Clay,  preceeded  bj  a  Biographical 
Memoir  of  the  great  nialenmnn  and  oramr  of  the  HVii,  and  embellished 
by  three  tup.  rb  engraving*  by  which  they  am  enabled  to  puhlith,  from 
Mr.  Swain'*  tteieutype  plate*,  an  edition  for  the  people,  In  two  large 
-si'8*11'  VO'U,n*''  "  lt"  UIJPm:«,<,,?n'«,,>-  low  price  of  |1  for  the 

Speech  it  prefaced  hy  a  r-.rtrfinlrodurf.ory  patagraph  explaining 
—  which  called  it  forth,  and,  whenever  it  It  detirablc,  and 
i.  a  note  at  tbe  end  give,  the  fate  of  the  men.ure 


Sub- 


GREELEY  St  McELRATH, 

"S  NuatTti  street,  N.  Y. 


J.  G,  AMBLER,  DENTAL  SURGEON, 

REMOVED  FROM  NO.  9,  PARK  PLACE,  TO  «5,  WHITE  ST.,  CORNER 
OF  J19,  HROADWAY. 

Grateful  for  the  patronage  heretofore  received,  would  respcctfulilj 
inform  hit  friend*,  the  former  patron,  of  Ambler  Si  Kingsbury,  and  tbe 
public,  that  be  hat  removed  from  No.  3,  Turk  Place  to  No.  G5r  YVbito- 
•trwt,  corner  of  379,  Broadway,  wheie.  be  continuet  the  practice  of  hit 
profettion,  both  aarglcal  and  mechanical,  at  tl*  following  reduced  price* : 
»  Gold  Filling  from  1  to  $2  ;  Tin  Filling  50  cent*  to  $1  ;  Tooth  on  Root 
from  3  to  fj;  Teeth  Regulated  from  1  to  $20;  Teeth  on  Gold  Plate 
from  2  to  $G  each  ;  Upper  S  -t  f.om  30  to  $  10  ;  Entire  S-l  from  75  to 
$100;  Artificial  Palate,  from  25  to  $100;  and  all  other  operation*  at 
equally  reduced  rate*,  and  warranted  to  give  entire  *ati*faetion. 

The  aubaeriber  continuet  to  manufacture  and  inocrt  hi*  premium 
Siliceoo*  Metallic  Teeth,  whieh  leceired  the  highett  premium  awarded 
by  tbe  American  Inttitute,  (»  cold  medal)  m  woll  at  the,  unqualified 
approbation  of  numerou*  prufeiaional  gentlemen ;  among  other*  are  the 
following:— 

Valentine  Moil,  M  D..  A.  H.  Steven*.  M.D.,  E.  King.bury,  M.D., 
J.  K.  Roger*,  M  D.,  C.  Perldnt.  M.D.,  Jno.  Torry,  M.D.,  I'.  ~ 
M.D.,  VV.G.  Eadle.  M.D.,  E.  Clark,  MD. 

Tbe  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  hi* 


TESTIMFNIALS. 
(From  the  Rev.  T.  M.  Leavenworth.) 
Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  The  »et  of  Teeth  made  by  you  for  a  member 
•f  my  family  have  been  worn  abeut  one  year,  and  gave  entire  tatufactlon. 

The  patient  feel*  grateful  to  you  for  restoring  ber  health,  which  had 
been  much  impaired  from  the  want  of  mtuticating  power*,  and  wo  can  all 
appreciate  bet  greatly  improved  appearance.  I  thall  have  great  plea- 
rare  In  commending  you  to  any  one  who  may  become  Interested  in  •ecu- 
ring  tbe  tervicet  of  a  Denti*t  whoee  operation*  towel]  recommend  them- 
aetvea.    Very  .incerely  your*,  ice.  T.  M.  LEAN  EN  WORTH. 

New  York,  July  14,  1843. 

Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  In  antwei  to  your  enquiries  respecting  your 
operation*  upon  tbe  Teeth  which  have  come  under  my  own  immediate 
notice,  in  my  own  a*  welt  a*  in  other  famllie*  on  the  island,  itgivat  me 
pleasure  to  atate  that  they  have  been  well  performed,  awl  riven  entire 
aalitfaction.    VVry  respectfully  your*,  E.  CLARK,  M.  D. 

Staten  l.bind,  July  8,  1813-  j^o 

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  the  Merchants'  Exchakoi, 
street  in  addttion  lo  the  ordinary  hu.ino.t  of  their  prolrwion, 
I  to  tbe.  drawing  Sprcifieatijns  lor  c  blaming  patent*,  both  in  thl* 
ry  uml  Em.pe.  Mr.  J*rk»un.  win.  is  a  piartical  dnnight*mao. 
will  eaecuto  ull  ilmwinns  necessary  lo  illnttr.tte  l he  Horumi»pt«.  and  will 
alto  give  letnont  in  Machine  Drawing.  W.  Si  J.  have  hud  long  experience 
in  procuring  patent*,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  of  the  new  law* 
of  Congress  in  thit  matter.  Gratuitout  information  will  b 
parson*  who  wl«ii  tn  apply  for  patent*,  by  calling  n*  above. 
Ntw  York,  Hay  19,  1843. 


The  London  Lancet, 

(PUBLISHLD  WEEKLY  IX  TWO  VOLUMES  AXNUALLY.) 
EDITED  BY  THOMAS  WAKIiY,  M.  I'.,  SURGEON. 
RE  PRINTED  AT  162  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW- YORK. 
Price,  Thrte  Dvtlari  a  gear. 
REPUBLICATION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME. 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscribers, 
omA  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  es- 
tablished on  a  firm  basis. 

Thi  s  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
culiar cases  in  the  practice  or  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
character  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  every  intelligent  man,  eve* 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  with  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  sets 

^MuF&£$M  "planation  of  ,he  con,enu' ,,repared 

The  typography  of  the  second  volume  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved, and  a  professional  gentleman  is  engagid  to  revise  the 
proofs  of  every  number,  betore  going  to  press. 

The  American  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  time  they  could  procure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR,  payable  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  without  pre-pay- 
ment,  and  none  will  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unless  the  same  be  renewed  by  a  new  payment. 

Persons  subscribing  for  tbe  Lanayi  should  state  particularly 
whether  they  wish  their  subscriptions  to  commence  with  the 
volume— and  should  also  write  plainly  the  Town,  County  and 
State  where  the  work  is  to  be  sent. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly — and  each  volume 
of  six  months  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 
the  cover. 

NOTICE  TO  POSTMASTERS. -The  Post  Office  Law  al- 
lows Postmasters  to  enclose  subscription  money  to  publishers 
of  newspapers  and  periodicals,/rr«  of  postage  ;  and  we  there- 
fore offer  the  following  inducement  to  those  who  are  willing 
to  interest  themselves  in  the  London  Lancet.  For  every  yearly 
subscription  (S3)  remitted  to  us,  we  will  send  the  postmaster 
who  makes  the  remittance  three  complete  popular  novels. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY", 

American  Publishers  of  the  London  Lancet, 
    1C2  Nassau  <twt,  New-York. 

mm  SALT-WATER  BATHS,  CASTLE  GARDEN, 

The  proprietor*  having  availed  themtelvet  of  the  experience  of  the 
past  year,  and  conformed  to  the  tuggettion*  of  manv  of  their  subscribers, 
bog  leave  row  to  present  lo  them,  and  the  public,  'in  general,  the  matt 
complete  arrangement*  for  public  and  private  bathing,  shower-bath*  open 
an  improved  principle,  and  boy.'  ,wimming-»chool,  that  were  ever  oftW- 
ed  to  public  patronage.  Having  established  a  con.tant  and  thorough 
•uccewinn  of  »elt  water,  all  surfuce  matter  it  completely  excluded. 

The  Franklin  Bath  i»  now  ready  at  in  u.un!  »iation,  the  north  tide  of 
Ca*lle Garden  Bridge.  Book,  are  open  foi  the  teuton  tnhtctiption,  and 
the  inspection  of  citiien*  and  airanger*  it  r-  a  »  c:tfully  tolir  ti-1.   jj  1 

MUSIC  TYPE  FOR  SALE. 

AT  HALF  PRICK. 
O"  A  wrcll  anani;cd  font  of  K,B|,ty  pounds  of  Nonpareil  MUSIC 
TYPE,  of  Lotbisii'n  cnal,  but  little  worn,  can  bo  bad  at  half  the 
n«oal  price,  br  ainilicatmn  at  thit  i  (lice.  ,f 

ist  K  Ksij»Nf,:  ,,r„  ordt,  ur  n„.  «,,„„,  ,  ,,,„  v.iatlt   ,)f  -V~. 

V>r«.  Not*.  ..  hrretiv  ,,»r,,  ,„  Ml  txutent  htvil,(  claim.  J...r(.h 
Perkm.,  Into  of  Hit  C,„r  at  N«»  Viira,  eU,r»„,,  drce.„.,l.  1^  n,^«l  lh* 
M*>e>ita  Ik.voucker.  thrreor  lo  th*  i.hwriUr.,  at  B.  II.  D.yV  rr.nle.ca. 
No.  .S  llutaa^itml.  la  lha  City  of  N-w-Vorli,  n„  »,  b,f„„  „,„  »,itli  <l»y 'ol 
Aagattaeat.    D.umI  New  Vort..  Id*  twcoir  eiirSiti  d.v  of  J.»...ry,  IrttJ.  " 

.  c.  ft:  - 
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BY  1MTTERS  PATENT  OF  TUB  UNITED  STATES, 

©!LQKE!rO(y)@(nlp© 

TRICOPHEROUS, 


end  eecaisonally  minister  to  the 
ing  down  la  York,  I  rum  where 


OR 

PATENT  MEDICAL  COMPOUND 

FOR  THE 

II  D  MAN  HAIR. 


It  U  acknowledted  by  thousand.,  who  »«  it  daily,  to  be  the  only 
remedv  to  PREVENT  BALDNESS,  and  u>  restore  that  bair  which  ha.  , 
Um  of  or  become  thln-to  I'RKVEN  T  GRF.Y  HAIR — to  cme  and 
remove  every  appearance  of  SCIRK  end  OAN'DRUEE  from  ibe  heir,  | 
and  to  keep  the  hair  in  lh«  m»l  beaitby,  »«fi  and  glossy  stele,  yet  free 
from  ell  oily  and  gree»>  appearance. 

What  U  bete  promtied  will  be  warranted,  under  a  forfeit  of  |i00— and 
the  professional  reputation  of  the  proprietor  is  deemed  .uflicieM  that 
everything  like  quackery  is  discarded,  in  protf  of  which  the  proprietor 
can  refer  to  hundred,  in  New  York,  and  th*  agent  to  a  great  number  In 
this  city,  who  have  eaperienood  the  most  succc.ful  re.ulu. 

Private  room,  for  gratuitous  advice  on  all  diseases  of  the  «ktn  connec- 
ted  with  tbe  growth  of  tlie  hair. 

Principal  office  20!i,  Broadway,  near  St.  PjuI'i  church.  an  19 

WATCHES. 

fill.  ;»'^e»t  arid  mmt  spleudi J  assortment  of  Watches  in  the 
Cuy.  is  lo  be  found  at  the  subscriber's. — A«  he  is  constantly  re-  | 
living  all  descriptions  of  Gold  and  S.lver  Watches,  nf  the  newest  .tyles, 
from  the  manoficturer.  in  England.  Krai.ee  and  Sei'ierUnn,  he  i.  ena- 
bled u>  offer  a  larger  assoitmeni,  and  at  much  lea.  price,  at  retail,  tlian 
any  mber  bouse  in  the  city.  Gold  Watches  a.  low  a.  $20  lo  $»5  eacb. 
Wattbca  .ud  Jewelry  exchanged  or  bought.  All  Watches  warranted  to 
keep  gnod  time,  or  tlie  m  rfiey  returned. 

Watches,  Clock,  and  Jewelry  repaired  in  the  li  <  manner  and  war- 
ranted, lower  than  at  a  ly  oilier  pl«co  in  the  Citv 

G.  C.  ALLEN,  lmposter  of  W  .-clir,  and  Jewelry, 
Mio  Wholesale  and  retail,  3D  Wall  -treet,  up  .lair*. 

BROTHER  JOxNATHAN. 

The  proprietors  of  thi.  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
Sheets,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  i:  the  Bur  and  Most 
InreMsma  of  iu  claw,  in  casting  about  for  Auditimu  AnaAc- 
mm  for  ihe  cruing  volume.  believe  th  y  have  fully  succeeded  and 
lake  great  pride  in  announcing  the  folk)*  in*  arrangi  menu : 

The  editorial  department  has  been  conliJed  to 

JOHN  NEAL,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 
The  position  which  this  gentleman  hold,  in  the  liUiary  world  is  to 
uniTc really  known  and  established  in  beth  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.    Hu  vigorous  pen,  which  never  | 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  will  give  that  tone  of 
originality  to  the  pages  of  Ths  Jonathan  which  cannot  fail  to  indi-  ! 
vidualixe  the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  we  are  confident  will  gl/e  a*  muck  J 
pleasure  to  our  renders  as  it  does  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar.  | 
JangemenU  to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  fioin  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Asm  8. 
StstHsNS,  author  of"  Mary  DerweBt,".  *'  Alice  Copley,"  "  Melina 
Gray,"  it*-,  est*  Ac,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  the  paper.    Wo  have  also  made  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any 
nouvrllette  talcs  or  essays  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their  i 
length  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with  j 
iither  works.    We  belicvo  that  we  could  not  have  secured  a  higher  ) 
Intellectual  eeasT  for  our  readers  than  by  making  this  arrange, 
ment  with  Mrs.  Stevens. 

Tnose,  and  their  name  is4' all  the  world,"'  who  laughed  over  the 
admirable  letters  of 

J  omit  ha  n  Slick  of  W eathersfield 

published  about  two  year,  sines  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  esu«e  J  such  an  immenso  sensation  in  the  fashionable  world, 
will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  we  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  his  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "huraalnd,"  and  that 
by  oar  liberal  offers  he  has  boon  induced  to  abandon  his)  "elram," 


of  our  readers  by  < 
his  mirth- moving  and  unique 
epistles  on  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world. 
Jonathan  is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  will 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  h  mbugg,  ry. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  filled  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Musical,  Thzateical,  Lrriaaav,  AaTurric, 
and  Scientific  departments  will  all  receive  full  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  nnsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed,  It i , y  impartial. 

In  regard  to  our  facilities  fur  choice  selections  we  can  only  any 
that  all  the  Foreign  Mag.  ranee  and  Mul-cIUiioous  LiUralurc  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  MailS'.eaJB 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  thorn  immediately  transferred  to  the  pages  of 
Die  B  a  other  Juxatuan.  We  a  l*o  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re. 
ceive  new  English  publication..  Historical  Komenoea,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction,  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Works.  Abo,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  public*, 
tion  in  London.  From  Vhese  we  shall  cull  the  flowers  and  present 
them  lo  the  readers  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  literature  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yield  tribute  lo  us,  frequent  translations  from  the  best  fo. 
reign  writers  will  enrich  our  pages. 

Proper  attention  will  be  paid  lo  the  deportment  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  condensed  summary  will  be  given  each  week  of  the  important 
current  events  of  tbe  day,  sufficient  to  keep  our  readers  an  fait  as 
to  the  progress  of  uff.ui*  throughout  the  world. 

To  sum  up,  the  pit  pricton  intend  that  the  BaoTHEa  Jonathan 
shall,  for  the  coming  year,  stand  unrivalled  as  tlie 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY, 

Tho  Brother  Jonathan 

Is  published  everv  Saturlsy  morning,  at  \C2,  Nassau-street,  New  York. 

TERMS. 

The  BaoTiina  Jonathan  is  published  weekly  on  an  immense  mam- 
moth sheet  of  psper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  large 
octavo  pages.  Tne  fifty-two  uum'  cru  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  pages  each,  commencing  on  tho  First  of  January,  First  of 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VOLUME  of  four  months— or 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CLUBBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  form  club*,  we  make 
the  following  liberal  offers : — 

Five  dollars  w  ill  procure  2  Copies,  or  two  years. 

Seven       ••  "  3 

Fifteen     "  "  7 

Twenty     "  *•  10 

IJ* Letters  enclosing  Subscription  Money  must  in  all  cases  be  post 
paid  in  full,  or  /ranked  by  the  Post  Master  according  to  law.  Letters 
chatged  with  postage  are  not  taken  from  the  post  office. 

KJ* The  paper  is  never  continued  to  mail  subscribers  after  the  expira- 
tion of  the  term  paid  for,  unless  the  subscription  Is  renewed. 

The  Pottage  on  tkit  tieet  it — within  a  kanJre  I  miiei,  »r  within,  the 
State, oft  exsr;  over  one  hundred  mitet  and  out  of  ike  State ,  1)cmts. 
IN  PRESS 

Romantic  Biography 

OF  THE  AGE  OF  QUEEN  ELIZABETH 
on  seetchks  or  lite 

FROM  THE  BYE- WAYS  OF  HISTORY. 

ST  THE  BENEDICTINE  BRKTHSTN  Or  OLEKDALOUOI1. 

u  We  gather  after  llie  reiipers." 
EDITED  BY  WILLIAM  COOKE  TAYLOR,  L1..D.,  Etc. 

Or  EHINITV  COLLEGE,  DUBLIN. 

Author  of '  The  Natural  History  of  Soriety,"  Etc. 
Illustrated  by  a  large  and  elegant  quarto  lithographic  print 
of  Queen  Elizabeth. 

Price  lbj  cents.    Eight  copies  for  $1. 

WILSON  &.  COMPANY.  62  Nassau  street. 
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[Oriiinal.) 
THE  ALFENSTEIN 
\K  STORY  OF  THE  RHINE. 


Toe  nameless  charm.,  unmeikrd  by  her  ilw. 
Tin*  light  of  love,  the  purity  of  grace, 
Tbe  mind,  the  music  breathing  from  ber  face; 
Tbe  heart,  whose  softness  harmonized  the  whole— 
And  oh  '  that  ej-«  was  in  itself  i  soul  !"' 

Bbibz  or  Anrcos. 

"  Oh !  the  bath  misused  me.  past  tbe  endurance  of  a  block.  She 
apeak*  poniard.,  and  every  word  *lab*.  If  her  breath  were  at  trrrill* 
at  her  terminations,  there  were  no  living  near  her."— Snsmr-EXRE. 


THE  ACTORS. 

What  exquisite  harmony  i«  Nature'*  !  Not  one  beautiful  creation  of 
tbe  beneficent  God,  bu<  teem*  to  love  in  fellow*.  Were  It  not  *o,  that 
calm  MM  light  would  never  linger  N  fondly  on  the  upturned  beautiful  face 
of  Ada  of  Olsteyn.  She  .tood  by  the  tall  lancet  window,  and  the  rich  light, 
through  a  golden  ttained  pane,  »n*d  *  n*'0  °P°"  Drow  I  "«  beaming 
through  a  *mall  white  croa*  in  the  middle  of  the  glass,  marked  in  living 
radiance  upon  the  centre  of  her  forehead,  the  symbol  of  our  faith. 

"  How  mynical  you  look  to-night,  but  (till  how  beautiful !"  (poke  her 
cousin,  the  Lady  Ernestine  Von  Urkhardt. 

And  Ernestine  .poke  trtilj.  Tbe  young  Barmen  Von  Olsteyn,  wai 
•lightly  above  woman'*  uatial  height,  with  a  full  but  graceful  figure,  wboie 
air  potiteitd  a  ttiange  mingling  of  gentlene.*  and  dignity.  Her  face 
waa  the  pure  oval  of  Raphael'.  Madonna,  with  delicate  but  well  defined 
teatotai;  the  mouth  .mall,  but  well  formed,  with  tbe  abort  upper  lip  that 
told  of  firmness,  and  the  full  tweet  under  one,  eloquent  of  love ;  a  rounded 
chin  and  a  neck,  not  aet  upon  tbe  .boulder.,  but  Imperceptibly  mingling 
with  and  .welling  out  into  the  butt;  a  profusion  of  datk  cbenr.it  hair, 
ajg  the  brow  and  swept  behind  the  .mall  ear,  whence  it 
i;  then  were  the  great,  dark,  unfathomable  eye.,  through 
which  the  soul  sent  out  tbo  e»pre»*ion  of  it*  treasure*,  pattionate  ro- 
mance, deep  itrong  affection  and  womanly  pride.  Her  expre»»ion,  when 
in  lepote,  wa*  a  kind  of  gentle  haughtiness ;  but  when  she  spoke,  the 
whole  face  varied  with  the  varying  thought.  She  wore  a  Bowing  white 
dress  that  (bowed,  without  clinging  to,  her  form,  and  a  small  opa!  varied, 
at  the  parting  of  the  hair  upoa  tbe  fwehead. 

Ernestine,"  *he  taid,  "  at  death,  I  would  like  to  become  the  spirit  of 
or*  of  those  staia !    How  I  would  watch  over  aU  I  loved  on  earth !" 

"  Would  you  not  like  some  one  to  share  your  vigil.,  Cousin  mine?" 
asked  Ernestine. 

"1  scarcely  know,"  replied  Ada.  "  I  question  whether  Passion'* 
I  it  not  extinguished  when  we  leave  ibis  earth.  And  yet  I  would 
t ;  for  I  think  the^ove  is  the  only  earthly  lie 


like  Hen*. 


pride  of 


see  that 


ing  to  Heaven.    Do  you  think,  pretty  one,  that  you 

half  *o  well  without  " 

"Wboml"  a*ked  Ernestine.  • 

"  The  Count  Rudolph !"  announced  a  servant.    Ada  smiled. 

"How  cometb  it,"  tbo  asked,  "  that  the  falcon  has  left  his 
place,  the  tilt  yard,  for  our  poor  bower  f " 

•  Lady !  the  dovet  have  conqoeie  d  him  ;  and  he 
linger*  of  his  courage,  to  date  again  tbe  eharmt  which  have 
destroyed  him." 

••  Gallantly  said,  fair  sir,"  cried  Ernestine ;  "  and  now,  since  I 
Ada  it  afraid  to  a*k,  where  left  you  my  brother  V 

"  Good  Ernett !"  replied  the  Knight.    «  Even  in  hi*  own 
with  books  and  parchments  enough  to  turn  all  the  brains  in 
dom .    Methinks,  with  such  eyes  a*  tbe  Barone*.  Von 
be  might  forget  bis  books."    But  Ada  had  tamed  away  to  the 
and  this  time  .he  did  not  think  of  the  start. 

The  Omnipotent  made  man,  and  gave  him  the  riches  of  tbe  earth  for 
his  possession,  the  glory  of  Heaven  for  hi*  hope.  He  had  the  mind  of  a. 
teraph,  but  the  llkeneat  ol  hit  Ged.  Then  wa*  given  him  Woman's  love, 
and  Goodness  could  give  nothing  greater.  That  was  its  last,  best 
boon.  And  this  beautiful  great  gift  of  love,  flowed  like  a chty.tal  .treats 
from  the  heart  of  the  lady  Ada,  to  Ernest  Von  Utkhaidt. 

As  she  turned  toward  tba  window,  Ernestine  and  btr  lover  walked  to 
ward  the  other  end  of  the  hall.    The  lady  was  speaking. 

"  Nay,  but  Rudolph,  if  you  would  only  bow  but  a  little  to  my  uncle,  you 
would  like  each  other  better.    He  is  proud  and  harsh,  but  not,  I  think, 


"Why,  what  call  you  injustice,  Ernestine?"  asked  the  Knight 
■'  He  has  beard  my  voice  at  the  council  board  ;  and  has  seen  my  lance  at 
the  tournaye;  yet  because  I  may  not  disclose  my  name,  be  has  fur  bidder 
me  his  cattle,  threatened  me  if  I  dared  so  much  as  speak  to  you,  and  net 
me  with  insult  at  every  step.  Injustice  !  I  tell  you,  lady!  it  it  a  sham* 
for  a  belied  Knight  to  endure  thus  much,  nor  will  I  longer  bear  it.  Bat 
that  I  have  loved  you  to  madness,  se  much  would  not  have  been  beep*.1 
upon  me  as  I  have  tamely  borne." 

"  You  won't  yield  a  little  to  him  then  ?" 

"  Not  a  thought,  by  heaven !" 
You'll  challenge  him,  perhaps  T" 

"  To  the  death  I" 

••  Then  you'll  bid  adieu  to  me,  forever,  Sir  Knight." 

"  Emeitine,  you  are  cruel  and  unjuet;  I  cannot,  will  not  be  like  ». 
hound,  to  crouch  at  this  man's  frown.  And  yet,  for  your  sake,  I  \ 

-  Do  a  great  many  wondeiful  things,  I  have  not  the  i 
interrupted  the  lady.    "Truly,  Sir  Count,  if  you  grow  to  be 
speech,  I  *baU  be  frightened.    I  am  but  a  timid  girl,  and  my  i 
easily  shocked." 

"  Ernestine,  for  your  sake,  I  would  " 
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'  Ernest  is  a  good-natmed. 
time  is  told  Urn.    I  am  not 


an*  to  roe'  Shall  I  tepcut  th.-m  to  you?  Li«lcn  !  •  Eme- 
tine, you  are  u  remaikabte  fine  young  woman,  and  I'm  quite  attached  to 
you,  Ernestine.  I  love  you  at  rover  butler  loved  tpiced  RbenUh;  and 
for  thy  sweet  take,  I  wauld — [  would — would — upon  my  knightly  h«n  >r 
[  would,  Ernettine"  Truly,  Cunt  Rudolph,  nothing  ut  all  I  Your  af- 
utt  be  tronderuutly  great,  since  it  p-eventt  ynu  from  Itu.tirig 
■  name  with  hei  you  prcfrtt  to  love." 
"Stilly,  Ernestine,  I  have  told  you,"  a.- J  the  pu«lcd  Knight,  "  thai 
my  honor  forbade  the  disclosure  of  my  name.  But  your  hroiher  know., 
and  la  not  that  sufficient?" 

"  Ob  !  by  no  mruqs  !"  replied  the  lady 
-eaty  aoul,  who  wiit  believe  almost  anythir 
«o  credulout." 

"  I  have  given  my  I  or.or.  lady !"  he  rejoinc-d,  a  little  proudly. 

"  Oh!  you've  Riven  yout  honor,  have  you  ?  Piay,  to  whom  did  yen 
jive  it  T  I  would  advise  you,  by  all  meana,  tu  try  and  get  it  hack  again; 
although  I  doubt  whethet  U  be  worth  ihe  asking  for.  Yet,  the  pun-hater 
bad  better  return  it;  \:  will  do  him  no  ciedtr,  I  fear  me,  t,>  be  4etn 
with  it." 

"I  will  cot  remain  here,"  cried  ibe  lover  angrily,  "to  liit<?:i  rl.us.  to 
tauot  and  insult." 

"  Nor  would  I.  weie  I  in  your  place,  Sir  Kigtu.  Nor  it  there  any  t.-ed. 
The  world  it  wide  •neugh  for  both,  I  trow." 
"  Then  you  would  aot  have  me  remain  f " 
'•  IT  oh !  taint,  forbid  that  I  thould  keep  you  !" 

"'Farewell,  then!  I  have  lost  time,  fame  arid  pleasure  fur  your  sake.— 
I  have  endured  thamcfr.!  insult,  and  ray  bcit  feeling,!  have  been  coldly 
trifled  with.  You  have  repaid  me  with  taunt  air!  jeer ;  hut  you  have 
taught  me  one  utefnl  "rtson,  never  to  place  reliance  on  w«>rr.a:i'«  faith, 
and  never  to  give  her  credit  for  aught  but  henitlett  coquetry  acd  cold 
vanity." 

He  .lood  leoking  at  her,  at  with  e>et  fixed  on  the  grouid,  she  hum- 


So  the  Knight  he  fled  away  !  away 
And  left  the  maid  to  tigh/' 


"  Bot  I,"  the  continued,  at  if  to  heraelf,  "  thanks  to  Saint  Urtula,  am 
of  a  merry  ditpotition  ar*l  but  little  given  to  tigbing."  Then  railing  her 
eye*,  "  What!  are  you  not  cone  yet  T  I  had  tuppoied  by  the  exceeding 
brevity  of  your  laat  speech,  that  you  bad  been  in  a  hurry.  Let  me  know 
wboa  yon  are  going  and  I'll  drop  you  a  farewell  curtety." 

Rudolph  turned  away  and  atrode  toward*  ibe  door,  while  the  lady 


round  and  bunt  into  tear*.    In  an  fnstar.t 


"  Oh !  I  love  the  bird  for  bit  merry  tong. 

And  the  bee  for  hi*  merry  humming  ; 
And  I'll  never  tell  turrow  the  tariiet  too  long. 
Kor  the't  never  too  tardy  In  coming 

To  the  merry  merry  heart!" 

>!"  Sh 
Rudolph  waa  at  ber  feet. 

"Dear  Rudolph!  you  won't  quarrel  with  lie  Baton?" 
The  door  waa  opened  by  a  familiar  hand,  and  Ernett  Von  I'rkhardt 
entered  the  room,  and  walked  to  where  hit  titter  nnd  luver  were  •ilting. 

"  What !"  be  exclaimed,  "  rot  quauelling  ?  and  all  tilting  at 
monk*  at  a  ft»t.  Pray,  merry  titter,  what  keep*  your  r&ttlirg 
auietl" 

"  Beeaute.  grave  brother,"  replied  Ernestine,  it  lacked  something  fool- 
Uh  for  a  subject.    Now  you  have  come  that  wsnt  i.  made  op." 

"  Truly,"  cried  her  brother.  "  your  speech  ringt ;  but  it  it  over  thut 
with  women  and  magpie*.  They  chatter  sbarply  without  ever  caring  or 
thinking  why  they  make  all  lliis  rioife." 

"Aye,"  retorted  ihe  maiden,  "it  it  even  so:  and  therein  we  differ  ficm 
i  and  owl.,  who  tit  ttupid  and  staring  ard  silent,  .nve  now  find  then, 
I  they  utLer  a  ditrordant  note,  lil.o  that  la,'  y,M;t broil 

'•  Your  timile  it  brought  ft  im  n  distant,  mine."" 
"  From  the  at  yntr  i-wn.  foci  brother;  kr>t-t  aro  takes  front  the 

bird*.    I'll  late  the  nent  f...m  the  brute*,  if  it  nil-  mi-  ,  tin  better.'' 

"  N*y,  I  wn.,H  not  j.,.,,  yro,  ktur.t  „  |„r.  I.-  uro  -U  Least*  to  Rl-- 
dolph'-  an.-)  rrn  hi  mi  vr  jpf»r«." 

"Truly."  quoth  .he  !  ,-,  S.  ",fve.  bn  r„  .ha.  per  with  tmr  .penr*  th.n 
with  y.ur  wu,  I  mny  leave  the  b  ow,  to  you  in  ail  hum  .rtrv." 

"Ah?  ihoa  ve.y  •  '  t,i<|   K-tren.  Mrn=n-  aw.y.  '  B!ei5,d  b 

y,  if  thou  r*ui»t  but  get  the  Utt  word." 


"Ah  !  thou  very  man  '"  retort.-.l  the.  "denying  poor  wo 
Yet  when  wo  have  fairly  healed  you,  y0a  tare  away  with  a  i 
to  «»y,  '  We  eutiM  an  if  we  wntsld.*  ' 

And  En  est  turned  to  »eek  Ada,  leaving  ':.<>  si.ter  victotto.i*. 

.\1»  ttood  in  tije  deep  recet*  of  the  window  -  iring  nut  upon  Llie  tcena 
below,  Ernest  glided  hit  arm  around  her  «at*t  f.nd  mtirrrurrd  "aweet 
ett  and  tiirnt,1'  and  the  lady  turned  upon  l  im  a  !  >oU  full  of  fumloeat.  The 
full  di-nity  of  heart  would  not  let  her  piay  the  coquette.  Would  that 
nil  were  to,  thro  were  thiv  a  happier  uorld. 
■'I  bail  slmoM  though:  that  your  bookt  were  lovtd  tetter  than  me,Krnejt_" 

"Ada  they  rrll  me  of  the  noblenen  and  greetn">a  of  wnmtin't  love, 
sod  teach  me  to  love  thee  better.    But  why  do  u«.  look  tad  ?'' 

"  I  l»ked  -jp»n  'he  itart,  Ernett,  acd  thought  of  ovtr  corr.Ton  aneee- 
tr-i»l  ai:d  pondered  what  of  the  legend  to  believe  and  wl.at  to  diteredit. 
i\.r  when  I  !  »k  upon  ihe  ttil!  »Vy,  I  cannot  think  tist  ail  titoto  bright 
li«htt  at<r  unir.tel'.ij.^t  or  cold  worrit  like  u'.'t  r  '  o.trt.    Yet  am  I  not 

!od  tut  jerij:;«," 

•  Be  to.  dearest.  ;>ur  l.eiru  are  at  one.  ,„  ,,av imajiningi.  I  will 
yet  totnetime  teach  thee  wltat  little  lore  I  have:  a-J  for  myte.f  will  teek 
a  further  knowledge  of  the  golden  iny.teriev." 

"Tell  me,  Ernett,  wh>  it  thit  ('  <  jnt,''  a<'.».i  Aia.  But  Ernett't 
brow  jrew  rut.  art.l  a  little,  a  very  litt>  ,1  tti-ncy  -ii.plnyd  it.  olf  i» 
the  rr  j'ltii. 

"  1'iiat,  Ails.  I  may  not  tell.  Sotri..-e  thtit  I  gi»e  my  w.ml  that  ha  it 
sohle  and  in  every  way  worthy.  Were  net  .o.  would  I  tar.ction  hi* 
love  for  my  titter?'' 

A.-d  AJa,  if  her  womanly  curiosity  wat  baulked,  di.i  itottt-rTtft  it  to  up* 
pear  in  her  manner.  Indr«l  her  lover'*  word  wat,  to  h-r.  tuthclent 
guarnntee  for  anything     So  the  changeil  tte  »uSjec:  by  titkinfi — 

"  Do  yoj  t'link  that  our  uncle'*  d:»like  to  him  ruay  be  overcome  T — 
1'ou-  Krnettine,  for  all  the  appear,  to  joyont.  hat  many  a  hitter  hour. — 
She  love*  tho  Count  most  truly,  although  "he  liket  to  torment  him." 

"  I  fear  me  not,  Ada.    The  Baron  it  a  hat*h  and  . 
He  hat  treated  the  Count  in  an  unknightly  and 
31. graceful  to  him«elf  and  to  all  connected  with  him." 

"  He  it  the  brother  of  your  father  nad  of  mite,"  laid  the  gentle  girl. 

"  I  cannot  lielp  it,  Ada,  I  cannot  feci  any  affection  for  him:  and  wbea 

•ny  father  fell  in  ihe  battle  field,  and  yourt  "  and  iiere  Eroeet  ceeaed- 

Theao  were  many  ttraoge  report*  concerning  the  dUappeerance  of  the 
old  Baron  Von  Alfenttein.  Some  of  them  neither  agreeable  nor  flatter- 
ing to  the  pretent  lord  of  the  demetrte.  Ada  *  father  had  followed  the 
standard  of  hi*  King  to  the  there*  of  Sicily,  and  wa*  teid  to  have  been 
captured  by  corsair*  on  hit  return.  It  wat  likewise  said  that  hi*  bro- 
ther had  refuted  to  tend  bit  rantom.  After  a  time,  hit  iquire  returned 
and  reported  that  he  had  been  done  to  death  by  hi*  captor*,  and  that  be, 
the  tquire,  had  etcaped  after  prodigie*  of  valor  worthy  the  paladin*  of  old 

The  second  brother,  Franx.  became  natu.al  guardian  of  Ada,  and  of 
consequence,  had  the  sway  of  the  broad  lattd*  of  the  Barony.  It  wat  a. 
htird  subject  for  Ada  to  think  upon,  and  the  at  way*  discouraged  mention 
of  it. 

"See,  Ernest !  what  is  thnt  ?"  the  «'!cd.  r-oir.ting  to  a  toll,  iiab-tided 

rock. 

There  wa*  a  thicket  of  scrub  tree*  between  the  cattle  window  and  thia 
rock.  A*  they  looked,  there  flitted  over  it*  surface  a  gigasulc  shadow 
as  of  two  horterr.en. 

"Oh!"  replied  her  lover.  "  tome  freak  of  Ruberahl,  I  tuppoae." 
Riibe.tahl !"  cried  Ada:  "oomj  loter  miw,  by  a  mlnttrel'*  duty  to 
*''•»-)'«•  <V''.'  I  charge  yon  fell  me  a  legend  of  the  king  of  ibe  Copper- 


"  Well,"  »aU  Kr.'.ctt,  "  litter,  th.-n. 

•  Onre  upvii  a  time,  jutt  upon  the  erfee  ..f  the  Halt  Koteet,  ih 
llve.l  n  v.onl  y  «.->■>! man  with  a  buxom  wife  nr\  o  large  family.  There 
wat  a  ton  jiitt  old  enough  to  help  hit  fail  or  in  iirinri^jf  down  the  tall 
.  !1  tree*.  Then  tltere  wero  two  or  rhrre  litt!e  enr'y  headed,  roll-about, 
blue  eyt-d  htaitt  alwayt  ceislrr»  lott  in  the  woi.d,  nnd  riving  a  great  «av> 
t f  >•  of  tr.  uMe  to  both  father  and  mttl  er,  beti.let  le  r  ,r  n  >ntire<-  of  thei 
rr.o.t  ir.ten-e  armiery  and  irritt.ie-i  ro  their  eH«r  bt  o  >,  r,  »  tio  wat  al- 
ways 5.0111  to  look  after  llnm.  Bill  the  -'m  t;f  Cnl  V,'  firm',  rot  tag* 
w -t  th.-  hri^ht-ryrd,  rmy-cheeked  Lathee,  hit  only  <hi .'-.liter,  who  waa 
jus:  cightrea  years  old.  and  the  wonder  and  admiral  ion  oi  all  the  Mara 
r'Jr  " 
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'•  Now  tlirf  sever  was  a  family  ao  perfectly  petered  by  an  evil  spirit 
as  Carl  W>!fsteln'«.  If  he  Bad  Gollfrird  narked  up  the  fagguli  e>er  »(i 
carefully  at  night,  tbey  wore  sure  to  find  ibem  stiewn  about  the  ground 
la  the  morning  ;  and.  If  noitfri<sl  was  «-i  to  watch,  surh  a  fit  of  drowsi- 
ness weuM  curoe  over  him  at  was  perfectly  wonderful.  Nay,  he  wo? 
(i-ifc  awaleard  by  a  mt«l  dn-adful  boa  on  the  ear,  which  i:on»  but  a 
very  poweiful  spirit  could  have  given. 

"  Then  Krau  Martha1*  milch-goat  was  worried  continually  by  the  demon, 
in  ll*>  shape  of  a  big,  yellow  lux  hound,  whom  evenbody  kmw  to  be 
Rubeiabl.  To  be  sure,  the  Baion  Pomaicllln  had  jum  such  a  hound, 
and  equally,  to  be  mre,  hi*  buntamau  was  at  deadly  enmity  with  Carl, 
who  had  knocked  him  down  for  daring  to  kit*  pretty  I.arhen  without 
heir  own  free  will  and  content.  But  still  this  did  not  prevent  Rub-fialil 
from  being  at  the  bottom  of  all  the  trouble. 

"  There  was  a  forest-ranger's  lodge  not  more  than  a  mile  fiom  the  wood- 
man's, und  the  forest  ranger  had  a  ton  who  was  an  undcr-kceper,  and 
who  dtesoed  in  green,  and  bad  a  golden  bugle  embroidered  on  bia  shoul- 
der, and  wore  a  black  bonnet  and  plume,  and  was  very  handsome  and 
good  natured,  and  the  surest  hand  with  boar-speav  or  cross-bow  for  many 


the  best  terms  possible  with  Carl'a  family,  and  Lac  ben 
id  of  the  i  angers  little  daughter,  aad  used  to  take  her  all 
gt  two  or  three  times  a  week ;  and  if  her  household  duty 


large  hand  of  troopers  coming  towards  them,  who  born  the  cognisance  o- 
the  Baron's  hereditary  ene-ny.  'Sinner''  shjutod  the  Baron,  '  and 
each,  by  a  separate  path,  to  the  cejtlu  !  I  will  rare  for  the  girl.'  So 
bis  train  dashed  away  through  the  forrst,  leaving  tbeit  Lord  alone.  He 
looked  a  moment  at  the  troopers,  and  th-n  put  spurs  to  bia  steed:  but 
ju«t  as  it  sprung  forward,  a  Utile  and  hideous  dwarf  sprung  up  in  bia  way 
and  the  bone  reared  and  plunged.  J  jst  then  Lachee  recognised 
Rubezahl,  and  struggled  again  to  be  free.  'Ct:r*ee  on  you!'  shouted 
■  the  Barun  ;  and  letting  go  his  bridle,  lie  caught  her  with  both  hands,  and 
da-shed  bis  spurs  again  into  the  terrified  charger.  The  poor  animal 
reared  op  almost  erect,  and  then  as  it  came  down,  iu  knees  seemed  to 


a  mile  i 

'-  He  was  on 
Used  to  be  so  fa 
setts  of  nice  thli 

did  employ  ber  till  it  was  almost  dusk,— and  if  It  seas  quite  daik  when 
the  left  the  lodge— and  If  Ulrlc  had  always  to  walk  home  with  her,— 
;  in  that;  and  as  to  thoae  busy-bodies  who  talked 
Ulrlc  invariably  kissed  Lacben  at  her 
father's  door,  why  nobody  ever  believed  a  word  they  said.  Well,  so 
thing*  went  on — Rubexahl  a*  troublesome  as  ever,  and  Lacben  as  atten- 
tive as  ever  to  Uiric's  little  sister— when,  one  night,  as  sbe  was  hurrying 
lew  aids  the  lodge,  sbe  beard  the  baying  of  bounds,  and  presently  a  poor 
little  bare  came  running  along,  panting  aad  rtady  to  die  with  fatigue. 
So  sbe  caught  it  up  in  her  arras,  just  as  the  pack  swept  up.  The  hounds 
darted  towards  ber,  but  sbe  held  the  Utile 
and  tried  to  beat  off  the  dogs  with  ber  band :  but  they 
seemed  as  if  they  woeld  tear  her  to  pieces,  when  suddenly  a  deer  bounded 
oast,  and  the  bounds  set  off  in  full  chase  after  it. 

"  Laober.  started  and  ran  as  Cast  as  her  light  feet  would  carry  ber.  She 
struck  her  foot  against  the  root  of  an  old  tree,  and  as  she  stumbled,  the 
hare  fell  out  of  her  arms;  and  when  she  gathered  herself  up,  it  had 
disappeared,  and  there  was  a  hideous  little  dwarf  standing  by  her. 

'■  He  was  covered  all  over  with  coarse,  red  hair,  and  had  great  fire- 
colored  eyes,  and  poor  Laebea  was  wofolly  frightened  when  tbey  were 
tarned  on  hers.  But  the  manikin  twisted  his  face  as  much  into  the 
likeness  of  a  amile  as  possible,  and  took  her  hand,  and  spoke  in  a  very 
kind  voice. 

" '  Pretty  maiden,  you  have  saved  me.  I  am  Rubexahl.  Once  in  every 
year  I  am  obliged  to  assume  the  form  of  a  hare,  and  to  be  bunted  as  you 
saw ;  and  If  I  am  caught,  I  suffer  all  the  pains  of  death,  and  have  to  be 
confined  in  the  same  form  for  an  entire  year.  But  you  have  saved  me. 
Good  bye!  I  will  not  forget  you,  and  you  shall  never  repent  thai  you 
have  boon  of  service  to  Rubexahl ; '  and  then  the  dwarf  vanished,  and 
Laehen  was  very  glad  of  it,  and  made  all  baste  to  get  to  the  ranger  s 
lodge. 

"Now,  the  Baron  of  Donstettin  was  a  fierce,  savage  old  fellow,  and  he 
saw  Lacben,  and  told  her  she  should  come  up  and  take  service  a:  the 
castle;  aad  Laehen  wa,  nearly  heart  broken,  and  the  whole  family  was 
plunged  into  the  deepest  grief,  and  poor  Ulrie  was  almost  distracted: 
bo:  one  night  he  met  with  his  sweetheart,  and  they  exchanged  a  vow 
that  nothing  but  death  should  part  them.  But  the  huntsman,  spoken  of 
before,  overheard  thia  sceee,  and  told  It  to  his  master,  the  wicked  Lord — 
and  tbey  plotted  how  they  might  decoy  or  force  Laehen  up  to  the  castle. 
And  so  the  next  lime  she  w?ni  to  tho  ranger's  lodge,  on  the  wny  she  was 
set  upon  by  some  men  in  black  masks,  and  one  of  them  lifted  her  to  the 
saddle  before  him,  awl  away  they  rode ;  and  poor  Lacben  screamed  and 
struggle.!  baid,  but  all  in  vain.  The  horseman  who  held  her  said  in  a 
harsh  voire— 

"  Nay,  pretty  bird,  you  need  not  fight  so :  you  will  be  well  treated  ;  but 
if  yoa  resist,  you  must  be  forced— forgo  with  me  you  shall :  '—Then  the 
maiden  knew  that  it  was  the  Baron  and  himself;  just  then  they  reached 
the  well  where  Lacben  and  Ulrlc  had  held  tryst,  and  then  they  saw  a 


it,  and  it  fell  forward.  Both  were 
saddle — and  just  then  up  rod.-  the  tronper«,  and  the.  first  who 
the  earth  was  dressed  in  foreit  green,  and  wore  a  blaak  bonnet  and 
plume.  He  caught  Lachau  ia  his  arm*.  It  was  Ulric,  who  bad  been  off 
to  beg  the  aid  of  the  Baron  of  Domttellin's  foe. 

"The  leader  of  the  band  pointed  to  the  still  prostrate  form  of  Domstrt 
tin,  and  ordered  bis  men  to  raise  him.  Tbey  did  so,  but  found  that  hm 
neck  was  broken  ;  and  none  lamented  him,  for  none  loved  bin. 

"Laehen  looked  for  Rubexahl,  but  be  had  vanished.  80  they  were, 
very  grateful  to  the  other  Baron,  and  went  home  rejoiced;  and  if  they 
were  not  married,  and  did  not  live  happily ;  and  if  Ulrie  did  not  in  lime 
get  bis  father's  place  of  forest-rsnger,  when  the  old  man  grew  feeble  ; 
and  if  they  did  not  always  keep  bolyday  on  the  anniversary  of  the  t 
ing  when  Lacben  saved  tbe  bare — why,  then,  I  have  been  very  rat 
misinformed.    And  there,  fair  lady,  is  my  legend  of  Rubexahl." 

'•  But  I  hear  Ernestine's  voice  ;  let  us  return  to  the  real  world,  ■ 
join  those  lighter-hearted  lovers!"— and  with  a  silent  kiss  apon  1 
beautiful  brow,  be  Ud  her  into  the  roo-n.    Krnesiiae  was  singing. 
Rudolph  lay  at  her  feet. 

Oh !  tbe  lady  sat  all  lonelily, 

At  close  of  a  summer's  day, — 
But  she  saw  not  the  form  she  loved  to  see, 

And  ber  fears  thus  found  a  way  : 
■■  Oh  !  the  knight  he  vows  by  his  cross-hilt  sword, 

TWhe  ne'er  from  bis  Taith  will  part : 
But,  maidens,  believe  not  his  light,  light  word, 
A  kiss  or  a  smile  ye  may  well  award, 
m  not  with  a  heart ! '' 


me  the  ring  of  a  charger's 
As  it  bore  a  form  of  pride  ; 
Sbe  saw  the  gleam  of  his  knightly  lance- 
Then  he  knell  at  the  lady's  side. 
And  again  ber  song  00  the  breexe  rese 

And  this  was  the  chorus  part : 
"  Ob !  his  vow  is  true  as  bis  smile  is  dear, 
So,  gentle  maidens,  ye  need  not  fear 
To  trust  your  knight  with  a  heart !  " 
"  Than  !"  said  the  stager.    "  Tbe  idle  ballad- maker  has 
fraternity  far  more  credit  than  it  ever  deserved,  Sir  Knight!  I 
as  the  song  is,  you  must  even  repay  me  for  it ;  and  therefore, 
value  my  bidding,  ting !  "    So  Rudolph  took  tbe  gal  tar,  and 
A  Minstrel  bowed  at  the  Lady's  feet, 
And  ever  told,  in  hit  song  so  sweet, 
How  she'd  borrowed  the  raven's  wing  for  curls, 
How  ber  lips  were  rotes,  her  teeth  were  pearls  ; 
She'd  a  marble  brow  and  a  diamond  eye 
But  she  turned  away  from  the  Minstrel's  sigh 
Saying  "  Sir,  your  lute 
Had  better  be  mute, 
For  it  never  will  help  you  in  winning  your  soil !" 
Then  a  Clerk,  he  came,  with  his  learned  looks, 
And  knelt  at  her  feet  wlLh  a  loal  of  books. 
And  told  of  the  stars,  and  their  magic  powers, 
And  gave  hard  names  to  the  birds  and  fiowett ; 
How  R  mho  was  built  and  how  Troy  was  ta'eo— 


'■  Sir.  in  truth, 
a  youth 

Dl 
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Then  a  yo-ir.g  Knight  came,  with  hii  golden  spur, 
Which  he  vowed  had  be»n  .uugh(  bu:  to  pleasure  her ; 
And  told  how  h-r  name  in  bis  prayer  was  blent, 
And  bit  shouts  i:i  the  field  *.r  the  f>ur.nsment ; 
That  the  wat  the  fairest  of  all  the  fall— 
So  the  gave  hitr.  her  glove  on  bis  helm  to  »«!!, 
Ssyitig  "  Sit,  you'r  tight ; 
For  in  love  or  fight, 
There',  tone  can  win  like  the  noble  Knight!  " 
-  Really,'  laughed  Ernestine,  ••  your*  i*  a  rare  song,  for  it  show,  the 
full  modesty  of  a  kr.ight,  and  hit  remarkably  just  appreciation  of  all  whj 
as*  other  than  professional  throat  cuttert.    What  think  you  ot"  '  The 
Yaeng  Knight'.  Son*,'  brother  miiio?" 

*•  That  it  lack*  a  »«.se  u  ftr.ish  it,  »wee:  sister.  Lend  me  the  lute  ;" 
mad  Ernest  .eng. 

Then  the  Knight,  he  toiscd  up  hi*  plume  to  glad ; 
And  the  CUr.U.  and  the  Minstrel  looked  bowed  and  .a.  I. 
And  both  turned  off  to  tlw  castle  door, 
The  Minstrel  lau,  and  the  Clerk  before. 
But  her  rut?*  nir  j  forth  with  a  awoet  command — 
"Sir  Knlpirt.take  my  glove;  and  air  Bard,  my  hand  : 
For  the  will  it  ttroag. 
And  the  heart  U  wioag 
That  yields  not  it.  love  to  a  Minstrel',  wngl" 

"  Well  long' 'cried  Ada.  "  Count,  ynu  are  cornered," 
"  Fairly  beaten,'  owrni  Rudolph,  "and  now,  fair  Bsrc.-es«,  all  hrne 
snag  except  yourself." 

Ada  seldom  re  tune.!  to  ting,  because  «b»  loved  It ;  and  derive!  p'..-a- 
auro  from  gratifying  others.  She  would  enrol  sometime*,  from  marr.ir.,; 
till  night,  a  few  tweet  old  tunes ;  and  at  the  always  Ww  perfectly  the 
beauty  of  the  music  or  the  poetry,  the  sang  with  expression  and  feeling. 
Oh,  the  power  of  a  woman'a  soice  it  wonderful.  It  i»  the  poct't  beat 
inspiration.  Ada  todr  the  lute  from  Ernett  and  commenced  her  tonj. 
"  Know  ye  the  morning  star  of  life, 

That  first  bright  hope  of  youth 
And  the  lau  that  thine*  through  the  mi«U  of  age, 

With  the  tame  unchanging  truth  1 
'  Til  Love  

Hark  !"  the  cried,  toterrepting  hettclf,  "  whose  ttep  it  that  in  the 
hail  t    Eroaat,  it  it  the  Baron'* !" 

"  Well,  Ada,  I  havo  no  reari  of  him  ;  nor  do  I  think  that  hit  approach 
•Weld  have  either  ttopped  your  son*  or  caoaed  Ernestine'*  cheek  to 
grow  »o  pale  at  it  it  now." 

The  Count  Rudolph  drew  up  hit  form  to  it*  utmoat  height,  totted  hit 
bonnet  upon  hi*  head,  and  laying  hit  hand  apon  the  award  hilt,  turned 
and  (runted  the  door  toward  which  the  ttep*  of  the  Baron  of  Alfenitein 
wen  beard  approaching. 

But  a  hand  wat  laid  trembling  on  hi*  arm,  alow,  timid  voice  muimur- 
■ad  in  hi*  ear,  "Rudolph,  dear  Rudolph!"  and  he  allowed  Ernestine  to 
to  the  other  end  of  the  apartment.  The  heavy  ttep*  drew 
ad  nearer,  and  the  Baron  entered  the  room.  Hi*  very  low  bow 
i  to  conceal  the  frown  that  darkened  on  hit  brow,  nor  the 
;  laugh  that  curled  the  gritaled  moustache. 
"  Your  pardon,  fair  niece*,"  be  aaid,  "  for  I  trow  that  in  this  day  of 
carpet  knight*,  a  rough  old  soldier  mutt  need*  intrude  whene'er  he  enters 
lady'*  bower.  Ha !"  be  continued,  affecting  to  tee  Rudolph  for  the  first 
time,  •'  truly  the  honor  of  chivalry  ia  dead :  gone  forever,  with  the  tiere, 
old  heartt  that  upheld  it." 

It  wat  a  very  long  apartment ;  l-ut  the  harth  tonet  of  the  Bu  n  rung 
clear  to  the  end  at  which  Rudolph  and  Eroettine  weie  standing.  The 
former  took  a  atep  or  two  forward,  and  commenced.  •'  You  w-.ll  find,  Sir 
Baron  of  Alfenstcin  " — bu;  a  hand  was  laid  on  his  arm  ;  and  be  turned 
■jj  tee  the  tears  gathering  in  Ernestine's  eye* — 
"■  Rudolph,  ttay  at  my  side." 

Bat  my  honor,  Ernestine  !" 
"  If  you  love  me,  Rudolph!" 

'  You  arc  dearer  to  mo  than  life  '.  but  my  honor,  my  knightly  honor." 
She  did  no;  apeak  agair.:  hut  as  she  raised  (bote  big  blue  eye*  implo- 
rngly  to  hi.  face,  the  tears  fell  ftorn  the  lathe,  and  trickled'down  the 
He  »t 


The  Baron  had  watched  thin  by  play,  for  he  could  not  hear  the  low 
lined  wordt,  with  a  sne>r.  '•  Will  it  pirate  you,  Sir  Count,  to  conclude 
the  sentence  so  heroically  h,  gun  1"  And  you  minion,"  he  added,  turning 
fi»rce)y  to  bit  niece,  "  will  you  still  encourage  a  being  who  di.gracet  the. 
spur  he  wears,  and  tiie  .word  he  bears  :  too  euwsrdiy  ;o  resent  an  insult, 
and  too  mean  to  ceatn  hit  intrusion  when  bit  prftrr.r-  has  been  declared 
unwelcome  '" 

Oat  flatbed  the  bright  sword  of  Rudtlph  and  h'-  tpitr.g  towards  the 
B  iron  :  Krnest  intercepted  him.  t'pon  hit  nep'.ew  ,  therefore,  the  Ur.rlo 
turned.  "  And  ynu  forsooth,  to  linger  in  ladies  bower,  when  you  date 
nut  try  ••vet;  the  mock  field  of  the  tournaye  ?  Look  !  ue  yo-u  Rot  that  yo.t- 
der  Count,  in  he  style,  himt.  Y,  tas  a  bare  blade  :-  his  hand?  why  do 
yot:  not  shudder,  une  bookworm  I" 

And  the  high,  ma.i  'ttie  s'nil  of  woman  arose:  and  wiv.  oj'oct,  swelling 
figure  and  fla-hing  eye  Ada  of  Oltteyn,  confronted  her  sncle. 

You  are  the  brother  of  my  father  !  bu;  while  I  a;n  allowed  to  deem  these 
apartment*  rr.i:ie,  their  atmosphere  mutt  at  ieatt  be  kept  free  from  pol- 
lution. I  may  r.u:  ar.J  will  not  be  thus  in.'jhid  through  my  quests,  by 
language,  that  may  be  knightly  in  the  court  yard  ;  hut  !»  tnttltii-g  and  dit- 
51  ac  f .1  in  n  bidy't  presence.  You  or  I,  Brother  of  n.y  Ku'l-er,  leave  th's 
t»m  at  o  .co,  ar«i  without  fuither  lnti.lt  ;'-.en    r  rec  iied  " 

Her  urrle  gsietl  >iron  the  beoutiTcl.  undacatfd  s'ri  f'«r  en  i.ns'art,  and 
then  m  ttterl.ng  "  I  thill  yet  find  a  fitting  h-vtt  ard  plase,"  stalked  from 
the  apirt::ier;. 

Rudolph,  wbh  the  t^fry  tilth  stil!  I'tirnip*  nn  his  cheek,  now  turned 
uri  walked  slowly  bac'i  to  where  Ernestine  w*»  aittlrg.  She  had  he- 
cone  >ati?Sed  that  all  Immediate  danger  was  over;  srd  ludliraeto  thick 
tint  her  i over  in>od  ro>o  ion»  in  the  centre  r.f  the  •n.irrt  nfiei  the  Biran 
had  departed ;  »o  .he  determiceti  to  t>-v.  .<,-  :;er«e!f  with  a  little  more 
teasing.  Rndolph  stood  at  her  side  for  a  tr.' •«?..'.  or  ■.«•  >:  r.'.  iilier  spoke. 
At  lertrth  Em,  .tine  broke  silenee. 

"  Well,  Sir  Count,  1  o-i  have  walked  to  tht)  cotter  of  the  apirtment. 
Pi  ay  have  you  nothing  to  say?" 

He  tinned  wondetingly  toward  her:  "  Ernetttne ''' 

"  That  is  my  name  with  my  intimate*,  Sir  Cu-rr.t,  b  :t  lam  more  u.ually 
known  as  the  Lady  Ernestine." 

"  Why  »  hat  can  have  changed  ynu  so  suddenly  ?  Have  I  not  enough 
to  bear  already  from  your  uncle  ?" 

"  Why  then  hear  it  ?  I  have  heard  that  a  truly  va:orou»  knight  may 
uever  bear  insult." 

"  Why  '  do  you  first  compel  me  to  endure  it,  Lady,  ar.d  then  taunt 
me  w  ith  the  tamenett  of  which  you  yourself  are  the  cause  T" 

"I  the  cause  of  tamenett  I  Truth,  thl*  it  a  change'  Why  but  the 
other  week,  you  twore  to  me  that  I  waa  the  only  Inspiration  to  deed*  of 
valor;  and  I  believing  your  oaths,  allowed  you  to  wear  my  color*  at  the 
tournament ;  and  deemed,  silly  girl  that  I  wa»,  that  my  pretence  wat 
the  cause  of  your  *  derrlag  do,'  when  you  tilted  with  the  tliree  Freneh 
knights.  They  were  badly  mounted,  poor  gentlemen  !  Their  charger* 
were  ill  trained;  and  they  were  easily  unhorsed  in  conserjueooe." 

"  Ernestine,  y  ou  are  heartlet*  and  fickle  as  the  vane  of  St.  Marie,  that 
will  turn  at  the  waving  of  the  swallow'*  wing." 

"  Truly  a  gallant  and  a  courteous  tpeech.  I  had  supposed  that  your 
etfpel  knight,  were,  at  least,  gentle,  since  they  are  good  for  nought  else." 

"  Lidy  Eroettine,  I  cannot  and  will  not  er.dure  ihi*.  I  have  thought 
that  you  loved  me  t  but  that  waa  perhapt  presumptuout ;  certainly  uit. 
founded.    I  leave  you  now  forever." 

"Good  bye,  tir,"  said  the  litt'c  maiden,  "  may  I  venture  to  with  you  a 
plcataiit  journey  1" 

Away  l.e  .talked.  At  ho  neared  the  door  hi*  pace  became  tlower; 
he  hoped  to  be  called  back.  But  no!  he  heard  r.o  tound;  he  turned 
rour.d:  the  lady  »a«  looking  out  of  the  window  and  humming  1  merry 
tune.    Rudolph  walked  toward  her  again. 

"  Why!"  'aid  the, ' '  your/orercr  is  hut  a  »hort  one  :  .ire  yoa  back  to 
to"n'  b  it,  percbanre  you  have  forgotten  tomethin;  '" 

•  Oh,  Ernestine,  why  such  words  to  mef" 

'•  It  i.  my  native  langusg-  sir  kniSht,  and  I  speak  ir  most  easily.  If 
i:  w.U  r!e,t,.  you  better  I  can  speak  French  to  you;  or  I  will  call  mv 
brother,   ar.i   he  wUl  doubtless  converse  with  you  in  Creel .  if  vou  .0 

derire." 

•  !'tr?we'.:  :b.-n.  Lady,"  .aid  he  tadly,  "  perhaps  you  may  jrrt  hear  of 
m      A- J  wk?Li  you  shall  learn,  that  (lie  Paynim  «wcrd  hath  laid  me 
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low  ;  you  may  recall  tho  memory  of  one  who  loved  you  but  too  well  ;  aad 
believe  that  the  name  that  mingled  with  hii  lut  prayer  to  Heaven  was 
your  own  ;  and  that  hi*  last  thought*  were  of  her  who  slighted  a  heart 
wbieh  would  have  broken,  willingly,  to  save  hers  one  pang.  Blesilnga 
real  upon  you  and  farewell !  ' 

When  he  railed  hie  eyei  to  look  on  her  once  more  ere  he 


Will  you  not  forgive  me  Rudolph 
Dear,  dear  Ernestine  !" 

CHAPTER  H. 


"  And  oft.  in  sudden  m  rod.  fur  many  a  day, 
From  all  communion  would  he  turn  away  [ 
And  then  hl«  rarely  railed  attendants  mid 
Through  night'*  long  hour*  would  sound  his 
Why  slept  he  not  when  other*  were  at  rest  T 
Why  heart  numuti;  u&d  received  no  guest  ?"■ 


BAROJf   »M,1  4Lr«>«TEl.V. 


Fiar.i,  Baron  Vjn  Alfenstein,  feared  his  niece.  There  was  much 
about  her  unusual  and  strange,  lis  felt,  keenly,  although  he  would  not 
have  acknowledged  it,  bis  vast  i.iferiority  to  her.  And  he  feared  her  as 
the  daughter  of  his  brother.  Every  tone,  every  gesture  reminded  him  of 
the  Baron  Albert,  the  same  still,  deep  face,  the  ssrari  f.jsh  of  the  eye  ; 
and  whenever  she  lamed  round  suddenly  upon  him,  i;«  would  leave  the 
room  at  once.  He  could  cot  etdure  to  look  upon  her  ;  it  seemed  the 
very  form  of  bis  brother,  starting  up  to  confront  him,  a-^  charge  him 
with  what  none  knew  save  themselves  alone. 

He  »•«  a  restless  man  an  J  slept  but  ba.llj  ;  servants  p*s*ug  hi*  room 
late  at  night,  said  that  they  heard  strange  sounds  ;  sound)  as  of  a  fraf.io 
prayer  i  and  the  Baron'a  voice  crying  "  It  is  false,  I  did  not  do  thus—' 
and  then  would  come  groans  and  then  the  nuise  as  if  he  was  dashing 
open  the  casement  and  then  tho  fall  of  his  heavy  footsteps  picing  up 
and  down. 

Oftei  when  in  the  depths  of  the  still  midnight,  he  unclosed  his  win- 
dow, for  tho  cool  breath  uf  Heaven  ;  ha*  he  *ecn  the  form  of  Ada  stand- 
ing at  her  casement,  or  heard  her  low,  sweet  voice  breathing  some  strange, 
wild  rau*ic  i  and  be  feared  her  for  this  too.  Yet  she  was  but  an  imagi- 
native, impassioned  girl  and  scarcely  yet,  bad  seen  her  eighteenth  sum- 
mer. All  the  works  of  God  are  good.  Pronounced  so  by  his  unerring 
judgment.  But  the  moat  beautiful,  the  one  that  calls  out  the  strung  af- 
fection he  hath  given  us,  is  young  womanhood.  Beforp  she  hath  bean 
taught  iho  cares  of  earth,  and  before  they  have  stolen  the  bloom  from  her 
cheek,  and  the  light  from  her  smile.  After  the  frolic  graces  and  the  light 
prettioea*  of  girlhood  have  departed.  Girlhood  is  tho  morning  of  a 
woman'*  life  ;  youth  such  a*  Ada's,  her  bright  meiidian  ;  and  this  last* 
but  a  few  thort  year*  ;  then  the  rest  of  existence,  fades  down  from 
afternoon  to  grey  twilight,  aad  by  and  by  the  grave  comes  and  all  is  dark 
forever. 

Fraxi  Von  Alfenstein'*  prime  passion  was  ambition.  For  the  gratifi- 
cation of  this  he  would  sacrifice  anything.  Some  said  that  this  principle 
kept  back  his  brother'*  ransom  :  That  he  thought  if  he  could  gain  the 
barony  of  Alfenstein,  all  the  honors  and  employ-menu  of  Baron  Albert, 
would  fall  to  hi*  share.  In  this,  however,  be  was  disappointed.  Albert 
Von  Alfenstein  had  won  all  heart*  wherever  he  moved  ;  noble,  brave  and 
geaeroui,  l.iyal  to  hi*  Emperor,  true  to  his  friend*,  forgiving  to  those 
who,  in  politics  or  military  affairs,  became  his  enemies  ;  foremost  in  the 
attack,  last  in  the  retreat,  he  was  esteemed  "  sans  peur  ct  sans  repro- 
che  ;"  and  all  who  had  known  him,  mourned  that  no  worthier  successor 
had  fallen  heir  to  his  broad  lands  and  wide  rule.  The  rich  missed  their 
hlgh-souled,  hospitable  companion  :  for  r'rant  was  cold,  morose  and  ur.. 
pleasing  ;  and  the  poor  missed  their  kind  indulgent  Lord  :  for  although, 


their  present  ruler  was  not  avnrtciuus,  yet  his  ambition  made  him  need 
money  ;  and  ihis  caused  him  to  exact  to  the  leil  farthing.  Many  would 
have  had  K.n»«t  preferred  to  li.e  Barony,  by  edict;  bit  he  was  a  student; 
none  knew  hi  what;  but  many  feared  that  no  good  couid  spring  from 
the  toil,  that  burned  the  lamp  through  the  long  midnight,  and  that  taught 
him  ■»  pore  ibovo  those  »trangc-charactcred  parchments. 

A'.l  wished  that  the  gentle  Lady  Ada  might  win  a  good  husband  ;  and 
closely  was  the  Count  Rudolph  studied  at  his  first  appearance  ;  aud 
after  be  had  fairly  won  all  hearts  by  bis  generosity  to  the  poorer  classes  s 

taL.9  QafFftl!^ ili^^  ^Q^Uaw  ^^MA**^ »  ft  la^  tl  L*J  J  U  1**5  1  4aJ^0Q         til©  COaeTDsaVyO  a  ttafl^st 


all  were  glad  of  the  Lady  Ada's  coc^ueat,  it  was  discovered  that  be  wa* 
in  love  with  Earnestine  Von  Utkhardt.  The  Lord  of  Alfenstein  bed 
made  overture*  to  old  William  De  Croy,  High  Chamberlain  of  the  Em- 
pire, relating  to  the  bestowal  uf  Ada's  hand  upon  Maximilian,  the  sen  of 
the  dignitary.  Much  did  the  romance  of  ambition  frame  oat  of  thi* 
project.  For  all  seemed  well  and  full  of  promise.  The  old  noble  was 
willing,  the  young  Count  delighted  ;  and  only  one  little  obstacle  stood  in 
the  way  ;  namely,  it  wos  feared  that  the  young  Barone**  would  none 
of  it. 

The  uncle  however  hoped,  when  the  time  of  trial  came,  that  by  a  due 
mingling  of  reasoning  and  force,  his  kind  intentions  might  be  accom- 
plished.   And  then  what  a  field  lay-  before  him! 

Some'jme*  he  deemed  it  possible  that  he  might  die.  Lord  High 
Chamberlain  of  tho  Holy  Roman  Empire.    By  and  by  we  shell 


TO  BE  CJSII.M'ED. 

Uimko  ui  T  is  A  uorrid  BoRk  ! —  "  Folks  ore  up  to  the  notch  hero 
when  dinner  is  in  question,  that's  a  fact,  fit,  gouty,  broken-winded,  and 
|  foundered  as  they  he.  It's  lap,  rap,  rap,  foi  twenty  minutes  at  the  door, 
I  and  In  they  come,  one  aiter  the  oilier,  as  fart  as  the  servants  can  carry  up 
their  names.  Cuss  them  servants  !  it  takes  seven  or  eight  of  'em  to  carry 
I  a  man's  name  up  stair.,  they  aie  so  awful  laiy,  and  so  sbockin'  full  of 
porter.  If  a  feller  was  so  lame  he  had  to  be  cariied  up  himself,  I  don't 
believe  nn  my  soul,  the  whole  gang  of  them,  frum  the  butler  that  dresso* 
In  the  same  clothes  a*  his  master,  to  Boots  that  ain't  diessed  at  all,  could 
make  out  to  bowse  bim  up  stairs  ;  upon  my  soul  I  don't I  Well,  you  go 
in  along  with  your  name,  walk  up  to  oid  aunty,  and  make  a  icrape  ;  and 
the  same  to  old  uncle,  and  then  fall  back.  This  is  done  a*  solemn  as  if 
a  feller's  name  wis  called  out  to  take  his  pl*ce  in  u  fu.ieral ;  that  and  the 
mijteknisihefunofit.  *  •  *  Arter  you  are  in  mar-chin'  order, 
you  move  in  through  two  rows  of  servants  in  uniform.  I  used  to  think 
they  was  placed  there  for  show,  bat  it's  to  keep  the  air  off  of  folk*  a  goin' 
ihi.jugh  the  entry  ;  and  it  ain't  a  bed  thought,  nether.  Why,  the  first 
time  1  went  toor.c  o'  these  gtand  let  oil's,  I  felt  kinder  skerry  ;  and  as 
nobody  wa*  allocated  to  me  to  take  in,  I  goes  it  alone,  not  knowin*  where 
I  wa*  to  settle  down  as  a  squatter,  and  kinder  lagged  behind  ;  when  the 
butler  comes  and  rams  a  napkin  in  my  hand,  and  gives  me  a  shove,  and 
sais  be,  'Go  and  stand  behind  your  master,  sir,'  sals  he.  O  Solomon, 
'how  that  waked  me  up  !  How  I  curled  Inwardly,  when  he  did  that  ! 
'  You've  mistaken  the  child.'  »is  I  mildly,  end  I  held  out  the  napkin  { 
and"  .list  as  he  went  to  take  it,  I  gave  him  a  *ty  poke  in  the  bread-basket, 
that  made  him  bend  forward  and  say  '  eugh.'  '  Wake  Snakes,  and  walk 
your  chalks,'  sals  I,  '  will  you  ?'  and  down  I  pops  on  the  fust  empty  chair. 
Dear,  how  white  ho  looked  about  the  gills  artervvards  ;  I  thought  I  should 
split  when  I  looked  at  him.  Gues*  he'll  know  an  attache'  when  he  see* 
him  next  time.  Well,  there  i*  dinner.  One  service  of  plate  is  like  ano- 
ther sai  vice  of  plate,  any  one  doieo  of  aatvacta  are  like  another  doaen  of 
servants,  hock  is  hock,  nr.d  champagne  is  champagne,  and  one  dinner  is 
like  another  dinner.  The  only  difference  l»  in  the  thing  itself  that's 
cooked.  Veal,  to  be  good,  must  look  like  any  thing  else  but  veal ;  yea 
mustn't  know  it  when  you  see  it,  or  it's  vulgar ;  mutton  meat  be  incog, 
too  ;  beef  must  have  a  mask  on  ;  anythin'  that  looks  solid,  take  a  spoon 
to  ;  any  thin'  that  looks  light,  cut  with  a  knife  ;  if  a  thing  looks  like  ttab, 
you  may  take  your  oath  it  is  flesh  ;  and  if  it  seems  real  flesh,  it's  only 
disguised,  for  it's  sure  to  be  fish :  nothin'  must  be  nateral,  natur  is  oat  of 
fashion  here.  This  Is  a  macufiseturin'  country,  everything  is  done  by 
machinery,  end  that  that  ain't  must  be  made  to  look  like  it ;  and  I  must 
say  the  dinner  machinery  is  perfect.  Ssivants  keep  goin'  round  and  round 
in  a  ring  ;  slow,  but  aartain,  and  for  ever,  like  the  arm*  of  a  greet  bis; 
windmill,  shovin'  dish  after  clith,  in  dumb  show,  afore  your  nose,  fer  you 
to  see  luiw  you  like  the  lUvor  ;  when  your  eye*  isosT  the  plate,  It's  oftoo 
afore  yoa  con  say  Nick  Biddle.  Folks  speak  low  here  ;  steam  is  valua- 
ble, and  noise  onpolite.  They  csli  it  a  1  tvbdued  lone.'  Poor  tame 
thing*,  they  ere  subdued  ;  that's  a  fact  ;  slaves  to  an  arbitrary,  tyrannical 
fashion,  that  don't  leave  'em  no  free  will  at  all.  You  don't  often  speak 
across  a  table  any  more  than  you  do  across  a  alreet ;  but  p'raps  Mr. 
Somebody,  of  wot  reed  of  town,  will  say  to  a  Mr.  Nobody,  from  west 
eendof  America,  •  Niagara!*  ruble.'  Mi.  Nobody  will  say,  '  6ue*s  It 
i«;  it  got  iu  parent  aforo  the  '  Norman  Conqvett,'  I  reckon,  and  afore  the) 
'subdued  tone,'  come  in  fashion.'  Then  Mr.  Somebody  will  look  like  an 
oracle,  and  say,  '  Great  rivets  and  great  trees  in  America.  You  apeak 
good  Er,gli»h.'  Aud  then  be  vri  1  seem  surprised,  but  not  aay  it,  only 
you  can  read  the  words  on  his  face,  'Upon  my  soul,  you  are  a'mcet  as 
white  as  us.'  Dinner  is  over,  li's  time  for  ladies  to  cut  slick.  Aunt 
Goosey  Kx*ks  at  the  next  oldest  goosey,  and  ducks  her  bead,  a*  if  she 
was  a  goin'  through  a  gnfe,  and  then  ibev  oil  come  to  their  feet,  and  the 
eoslin*  come  to  their  feet,  and  they  all  toddle  off  to  the  drewn'-ioom  toge- 
nier."«Sa»i  Slick  in  /" 


Mankind  may  be  divided  into  three  distinct  classes :  Superlatively  1 
nest  men — confirmed  scoundrels,  and— no  men  at  all- — If.  V.  IVkig. 


To  which  the  P; 


iria  Times  adds  the  following  capital  hit : 


First  Person— We  ere."  8econd  person—  Ye  or  you  are.  Third  pe*> 
so-Tbey  (the  women)  are. 
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THE  BETROTHED; 
a  wutm  ««c«-ti  «•  ».  rmrr. 

"  Step !  far  thou  trradett  on  a  woman'*  ktatt  '■  " 
We  were  sailing  down  the  Missl.slppi.-the  broad,  grand,  glorious 
Mississippi,  oae  warm  afternoon  of  July-no  matter  how  long  ego-for 
my  story  i»  true,  though  the  names  are  altered :  Caleb  sitting  in  the  »t*rn 
of  the  boat,  and  threshing  away  the  mosquitoes,  thai  kept  filing  upon 
hit  princely  forehead,  notwithstanding  hit  utmost  endeavour,  to  keep 
item  off— and  I  leaning  over  the  side,  looking  down  into  the  water,  and 
thinking,  as  I  had  thought  a  tboutand  time*  before,  how  much  better  it 
would  be  to  go  down  there,  and  sleep  forever,  with  the  cool  wa«a  wash- 
ing net  me,  bleaching  and  whitening  my  bone*,  and  the  sunlight  fUabing 
and  sparkling  above,  than  to  be  buried  In  the  dark,  deep  earth  by  myself, 
with  worms  crawling  about  roe,  and  hailstones,  rain  and  snow  rattling 
above  me;— I  was  thinking  this  all  over  in  a  sort  of  moving.  duv 
contented  humor,  half  determined  to  lip  a  tittle  further  down  the  -ide  of 
the  boat,  and  settle  the  question  at  onoe  and  foieves,  when  1  felt  some- 
thing grasp  mj  arm,  with  such  a  sudden  and  horrid  gripe,  that  1  scream- 
ed out  lustily,  I  don't  know  what,  and  looked  around,  expecting  some 
terrible  catastrophe,  at  least.    But  it  was  nobody,  and  nothing  but  Caleb. 
Thaw  be  stood,  straight  up.  with  one  foot  on  the  edge  of  the  boat,  and 
Mfctnftr-  tightening  round  my  arm,  and  bis  eyes  looking  as  I  never 
before  saw  them  look— brimful  of  light,  and  deep  as  the  water  into 
which  I  bad  been  geiing.   "  Do  you  see  it?"  said  he,  pointing  at  a  bouse 
right  opposite,  not  thirty  rods  from  the  edge  of  the  riv*r.    "  Do  you 
see  it?"  said  be,  and  screwing  my  arm  0>e  tighter,  the  more  I  endea- 
voured to  shake  him  off. 
'     "  For  goodness  sake,  let  go  my  arm ! "  1  screamed,  thinking  the  poor 
fellow  had  gone  stark,  staring  mad.— for  there  was  notmae  in  eight  but 
a  house,  looking  just  like  half  the 
•f  the  river. 


re  ri ,   1  ■ 

There ! "  cried  I,  at  last,  on  freeing  myself  from  his  clutches ;  "  and 
,w,  what  is  U  you  want  roe  lo  see  ?" 

<•  The  home,"  ho  replied,  still  keeping  his  eyes  on  the  spot ;  "  there— 
nd  then,  lowering  his  voice  suddenly  to  a  whisper,  he  added 
gkt  lived  there."  "Did  she  1— bow  strange,  that  she  should  live 
there ! "  said  I,  giving  him  a  sudden  jerk,  lo  bring  him  to.  But  he  didn't 
mind  it  at  all,  nor  did  he  once  take  his  eyes  off  from  the  bouse. 

"How  beautiful!"  he  continued,  clapping  his  arms  for  a  moment  at 
his  side  and  then  stretching  them  both  toward  the  shore.  "  The  shadow 
Is  just  as  broad  there  under  those  great  eouon-wood  trees ;  the  chlea- 
berrie*  shine  as  bright  as  ever,  and  the  leaves,  O !  how  they  glisten  and 
sparkle  lo  the  sun !  The  vines,  too,  are  gteen  as  ever,  but  they  have 
grown  higher  i  the  wooden  shafts  are  all  overgrown  with  wild,  flowering 
plants;  the  clematis  has  wound  itself  quite  up  to  the  top ;  and  the 
Cyprus,  you  see,  ha*  climbed  all  over  the  roof,  twisting  Itself  round  and 
round  the  rose-troes— the  same,  the  very  same  that  ab»  trained  !— John, 
John,"  he  continued,  turning  his  oyos  toward  me  for  the  fir.t  lime  since 
be  had  pinched  my  arm  so  terribly — and  the  clouds  bad  grown  blacker, 
and  the  light  brighter  within— "John,  she  lived  there."  "And  who  the 
plague  is  tkel — and  what  on  earth  art  you  talking  about  ?" 

"O!— ah!—  I  remember— I  havn't  told  you  the  stoiy.  But  let  me 
have  another  look— only  one  more,  and  you  shall  bear  it !  " — and  he 
strained  Ms  eyes  after  the  house— for  we  had  now  gone  a  considerable 
distance,  and  gased— and  gated— with  lips  apart,  end  his  dark,  wild 
hair  blowing  about  his  face,  with  such  a  look  as— 

'  The  Heathen  expiring  gives  hack  to  his  Gjd.' 
When  it  could  no  longer  be  seeo,  be  turned  away  with  a  deep  sigh,  and 
something  like  a  stifled  sob  fell  on  mj  ear.  Wo  sat  down  together 
under  the  shadow  of  the  sail.  I  took  off  my  broad-brimmed  hat,  to  let 
the  windcool  my  temples.  He  pulled  out  h'»  handkerchief;  ar,d  whrn  I 
ailted  him  fur  the  storj1,  that  seemed  lo  have  linked  him  for  ever,  body 
and  soul,  with  that  windy-looking  home,  he  began  in  such  a  low,  solemn 
tone,  with  such  a  mysterious  look  In  Ms  eyes,  that  more  than  once  during 
the  recital,  I  was  driven  to  question  whether  It  was  Caleb  himself  I  was 
talking  with,  or  on!)  a  shape,  like  his,  conjured  up  from  th*  dentin  of 
tho  Mississippi,  to  Wither  and  puzil?  and  frighten  a  fellow. 


•1  told  you  she  lived  there,"  he  began;  "hex  name  was  Edith  Jenkins- 
—and  0 !  could  yea  have  seen  her  just  as  she  was  when  I  first  saw  bar! 
— could  you  have  worshipped  her,  as  1  hare  worshipped  her,  you  would 
have  gated  with  a  longing,  lingering  look  opon  that  bouse,— ay,  and 
worshipped,  as  I  do,  the  very  spot  that  gave  her  birth.   It  was  many 
years  ago— twelve,  I  think— yes,  just  twelve  yesterday,  1  remember  the 
day.   I  was  riding  leisurely  along  that  bank,  on  my  coal  black  Jenny— 
you've  seen  her,  1  believe;  she  could  l«ap  any  ditch,  and  clear  any  fence 
that  I  ever  saw.-the  prettiest  snd  easiest  creature  you  ever  backed! 
—Well,  I  was  riding  along  on  her.  smelling  the  fresh  flowers  that  she 
crushed  at  every  step  with  ber  delicate  hoofs,  and  feeling  the  cool  wind 
as  it  swept  down  the  river,  playing  with  my  hair, and  fanning  my  cheekr, 
when,  just  as  I  was  passing  that  same  house  there,  at  American  Bend, 
as  they  call  it  now— It  had  another  and  by  no  means  a  pleasant  name 
when  I  first  knew  It— one  of  the  sweetest  and  clearest  voices  that  ever 
I  heard  in  all  my  life,  came  suddenly  upon  my  ear,  like  the  rk-h  note,  of 
a  flute,  and  broke  up  the  train  of  bewildering  .bought  into  which  I  bad 
fallen.    I  checked  my  horse  instantly,  and  looking  up,  beheld  a  picture  I 
shall  never  forget :  a  little  girl,  very  slight,  scarcely  more  than  a  cMld. 
with  soft  brown  hair  falling  over  1,-r  nuked,  plump  shoulders,  and  blow- 
ing about  ber  face,  was  standing  ..n  the  piaisa,  leaning  over  the  balus- 
trade, and  talking  to  a  tall,  handsome  boy  underneath,  who  was  standing 
a  tiptoe  reaching  up  to  her  a  burvh  of  flowers  tied  tu  the  point  «"  » 
stick.    « A  little  higber.-imlv  »  little  higher  '  sawl  the  sweet  voice,  and 
the  boy  strained  every  nerve  lo  bring  the  flower,  up  to  the  liny  band, 
wMeh  was  stretching  further  and  further  down  at  every  new 
body  bent  nearly  double  over  the  railing,  and  one  foot  plants 
very  edge  for  support.   '  I  can  almost  get  them  now,  Theodore;  a 
mite  higher,'  I  beard  her  say,  in  the  very  same  silvery  tones,  and  then 
(bare  was  a  fresh  effort— the  boy  stretched  WmseK  op  on  the  very  tip  of 
his  toes,  and  the  child  bent  further  down,  till  I  saw  that  a«  »eh 
more  would  send  her  heeding  to  the  hard  platform  below.    The  danger 
«»  great;  and  in  a  moment  I  leaped  from  my  horse,  and  sprang  for  the 
gate.     'Stop!  stop !  stop ! 1  I  ecreamed— ' not  another  inch  for  your 
life  !  *    But  she  neither  saw  nor  heard  me ;  there  was  a  sudden  plunge  J 
and  then,  as  she  caught  the  flowers  from  the  pole  with  bar  right  band, 
the  fingers  of  the  left,  with  which  she  was  clinging  to  the  lattice-frame 
for  support,  gave  way,  and  the  child  fell  forward  with  a  shriek  over  the 
railing  into  the  yard  below.   But  I  was  already  there— I  never  knew 
how ;  and  cro  she  touched  the  earth,  I  caught  her  in  my  arms !— and 
then— I  locked  her  to  my  heart— and  looked  into  her  ayes— end— end- 
will  tou  believe  me,  John-I  lored  that  child !   She  was  trembling  all 
over  ;  and  O  !  with  such  a  look  of  gratitude  in  her  soft  eyes  !-I  can  see 
;t  now— 1  could  not  leave  her;  and  when  the  father  came,  and  the  b«y 
told  him  of  her  danger— for  he,  poor  simpleum,  had  skulked  away,  not 
daring  to  Hft  a  finger  to  her  help— no !  not  so  much  as  a  finger— but 
you  shall  hear  more  of  him  by  and  by— I  did  not  see  Mm,  nor  know  that 
he  was  talking  to  me,  till  the  child  slipped  away,  and  crept  inio  her 
fathet's  atms,  sobbing  as  she  clung  round  hi*  neck ,  and  put  up  her  red 
lips  to  his— so  ripe  and  beautiful  that  even  then  I  would  have  given 
worlds  to  have  been  in  his  place;  nor  had  I  seen  the  father  till  then !— I 
was  a  full-grown  man  at  the  lime;  I  had  seen  something  of  the  world ; 
and  vet  I  h\d  never  looked  on  woman  or  child  befoto,  a*  then  I  looked 
on  her.    I  do  not  know  that  she  was  beautiful— what  the  world  calls 
beautiM.  I  mean;  and  indrcd,  I  isever  could  tell  koa  she  did  look,  nor 
whether  her  eyes  were  black,  haiel,  or  blne-nor  could  I,  for  the  life  of 
me,  tell  you  now.    There  was  something  so  deep,  so  pure,  so  spiritual 
about  her  nature,  than  when  I  was  with  bar,  and  especially  u/<m«,  I  did 
not  see  her,  I  only  felt  her  presence.    I  called  her  a  child,  but  1  found 
her  heart  had  come  to  its  full  growth— a  child  in  year.,  but  with  a  purity 
and  strength— a  solemnity  anil  depth  of  feeling,  which  you  who  have 
lived  abroad  in  great  cities,  and  mingled  with  what  are  eai!>d  men  and 
women— artificial  creatures  with  hardly  a  touch  of  nature  li  ft!— a  bigb- 


niindedness,  in  short,  awl  a  sinjlc-i.r.j  of  heart  wh 
idea  of— 1  saw  this  all.  and  felt  it  all,  at  a  single  glance  ;  ar.d  when  I 
went  away,  a-?  1  to*.k  her  band  irto  both  of  mine,  it  trer.bkd  all  over 
like  a  If  uf  in  li:i  wind,  and  I  saw  the  color  <?n  her  forehead  come  and  go, 
like  flashes  of  inward  fit*,  and  her  eyelids  Wu-ra  wet  with  leers, — but  she 
never  once  ntrncd  away,  nor  'lo«ed  her  eyes,  when  I  looked  into  them,— 
tor  did  «he  u'ter  a  single  syllable,  though  the  boy  kept  twitching  her  by 
sleeve,  ard  tryi.-r  to  make  her  look  at  the  fewer. 


which  h*  had 
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9  for  them,  a  thousand  timet  over,  than  he  did 
for  bar  safety.  Wall,  I  went  away,  but  I  hero  off  the  ims{e  of  that  girl 
in  my  heart ;  bar  presence  haunted  me  day  >od  night.  I  could  not  atep 
to  th*  door,  but  I  saw  a  child  Calling  from  the  plaua,  and  before  I  recol- 
lected myaelf,  my  arms  would  be  half  stretched  forth  to  tare  her !  and  if 
I  slept,  I  would  aometime*  wake  the  whole  house  with  a  cry,  and  find 
myaelf  clutching  at  the  bed  post  with  all  my  strength,  or  mothering  the 
piifow  with  my  kisses." 

'« Low  at  aigbt,  Caleb-bey  t " 

"  Yea,  no— not  altogether  at  rigkl ;  I  had  seen  Ivr  through  all  my  life— 
she  bad  been  pictured  on  my  beset  from  my  very  childhood;  it  waa  a 
aomelhlag  which  bad  crown  up  with  me — haunted  aic  all  my  life  long — 
and  at  length  embodied  itaelf  before  my  eyes,  in  the  shape  of  a  living  and 
breathing  woman.  Did  you  never  happen  to  meet  with  somebody  for 
the  first  lima,  when  it  seemed  to  yon  that  you  had  known  her  for  many 
years— over  siaoo  you  began  to  feci  or  to  think  for  yourself— indeed  that 
you  had  known  her  and  loved  her.  almost  from  your  birth  T  No  '—then 
by  my  soul  you  base  never  loved,  and  von  know  Dot,  therefore,  what  It  Is 


to  lose !  To  love,  la  but  the  realisation  of  dreams,  and  dreams  that 
mako  the  one  you  love  a  put  of  yourself — your  heart  and  soul  and  hope 
forever,  and  of  which  you  oan  be  lid  only  with  your  life,  and  whether 
jou  ever  meet  and  see  her  living  »tid  br«s:iiing  or  not.  You  don't  un- 
dersiMd  me,  t  tee,  und  peihnpn  y<na  hnvn't  the  heart  fers'ieh  revelations 
—I  am  only  talking  for  thoso  wlic  have— ai;d  God  knows  tbey  are  but  a 
»  are  tens  of  thousands,  million*!  who  were 
i  for  this,  and  could  no  more  learn  to  love,  than  tbey  eaold 
learn  to  scale  the  heavens,  to  ride  on  the  tail  of  a  meteor,  or  sweep  the 
cloud*  from  tbo  sky  with  a  baxel  wand.  But  there  are  some  who  base 
hearts,  and  Edith  was  one  of  these.  When  I  caught  ber  in  my  arms, 
as  she  was  falling  headlong  to  the  earth,  I  knew  that  she  would  love  me, 
and  1  bad  not  seen  her  three  times,  befme  I  felt  perfectly  satisfied  that 
aha  dsd;  and  yet,  for  two  whole  years,  1  never  breathed  a  word  Into  her 
ear  that  a  brother  might  not  have  spoken  or  a  sister  beard  ;  and  when  I 
did,  she  did  not  seem  at  all  surprised,  nor  did  she  gasp  for  breath,  or 
tremLie  as  she  had  trembled  a  thousand  times  before,  but  she  only  clung 
to  ma  tbo  closer,  as  if  then,  and  not  till  then,  she  fett  afraid  of  patting. 
Sho  h«H  grown  greatly,  and  alike  In  soul  and  body  ;  and  I  felt  that  she 
stood  ray  equal  in  spiritual  height ;  I  do  not  mean  in  Intellect  entirely, 
but  fatting  that  aside,  in  the  pure,  bright  essence  which  constituted  a 
soul  u;id  bfdy  together. 

"  Yea-I  say  that  she  loved  me— I  know  :t ;  and  yet,  during  the  whole 
cours<-  of  our  acquaintance,  I  never  could  Induce  her  to  say  that  she  did. 
Perhaps  she  thought  it  wrong  for  me  to  urge,  upon  her  a  confession  of 
what  I  already  knew  so  well ;  or  It  might  be,  that  words  seemed  so  fax 
beneath  what  she  felt  In  her  soul,  that  she  feared  their  utterance  would 
convey  a  wrong  Impression,  and  therefore  site  was  silent.  I  think  it  waa 
one  or  both  of  these  reasons  tbat  witfaeld  her  from  the  confession. 

"  I  spoke  to  yoo  of  Wilson,  I  believe,  the  boy  who  had  nigh  been  the 
death  of  her.  for  the  sake  of  some  paltry  flowers.  1  know  nothing  of  it 
then,  but  I  have  since  learned  that  they  hud  engaged  themselves  to  each 
other  while  they  were  children—  he  being  several  years  the  elder — and 
really  loving  her — making  her  presents,  giving  her  rings,  reading  with 
her,  until  fiam  gratitude,  sheer  gratitude,  she  promised  as  solemnly  as  a 
child  can  promise,  to  many  him,  and  nobody  else,  when  she  should  be 
large  enough,  and  be  grown  a  great  man.  f  have  seen  a  gold  ting  that 
aba  gnvn  him,  sot  with  an  emerald,  and  on  the  inside  was  written, '  roars 
tiU  dtatk.'  This  was  the  talisman  lint  wrought  her  ruin;  the  doom  of 
loneliness  that  is  written  for  ever  r,n  my  btow—  and  the  touch  ol  the  ice- 
king  tbatfioso  up  her  father's  I  ran,  till  neither  ruin  nor  the  dews  of 
Heaven,  nor  the  sun  Itself  could  thaw  it  open  egain.  I  see  him  now, 
in  his  fierce,  wrath,  his  eyes  glaring  fire,  and  his  voice  like  a  deep  growl 
—as  the  poor  child  is  kneeling  n:  his  fort,  and  sobbing  nnd  weeping  as 
if  her  boart  wiuld  break,  '  for  o'.c  word,  only  for  or  e  woi  J — "' 

H.  m  Cd«h  inused,  and  lenni.-i,;  ov-r  the  »lde  of  the  beet  looked  down 
into  the  water,  and  I  saw  bis  r;>  -lids  ouiver  and  a  wnr  pla-h  inn.  th.' 
current,  while  a  choking,  gnrgl'ng  s.iuiil  enmn  up  from  his  heort.  m  if 
heirl  and  will  wore  contending  f  >r  tra-tnry.  When  b«  again  looked  op, 
be  wiit  calm,  his  brow  scrrmc,  and  the  fire  had  gone  oot  from  his  eye. 

"  Wilson  left  for  Texas,"  ha  continued,  "  very  soon  after  I  became  ac- 
quainted with  Ellin,  and  here  all  eemmuairation  hotweenthem  cencd. 
For  the  first  two  years  his  friends  often  heard  from  him;  but  after  that, 


for  a  long  time,  ail  traces  of  the  youth  were  lost, 
given  over  by  his  relatives  as  dead.  Edith  carec 
her  whole  sou]  was  centered  in  me,— for  she  afterwards  told  ma  a* 
— nor  once  thought  that  an  engagement  made  in  the  thoughtlessness 
of  youth  could  be  binding.  Bat  be  thought  otherwise,  or  pretsnded  to 
do  so,  and  she,  in  the  innocence  of  ber  heart,  believed  him,  and  suffered 
herself  lobe  poshed  headlong  down  the  gulph,  without  the  power  of  think- 
ing or  acting  for  herself.  Bat  I  have  gone  too  fast  and  too  far;  I  moat 
now  go  back  to  the  "time  when  we  were  engaged  to  be  married.  The 
father  liked  me.  and  willingly  consented  tbat  I  should  many  hi*  child, 
and  accordingly  her  seventeenth  birthday  was  unpointed  for  the  coremo- 
nv.  Preparations  went  gaily  on ;  everything  was  arranged,  and  never 
were  two  hearts  happier  or  more  devoted  than  ours. 

"  The  morning  previous  to  ber  birth  day,  which  waa  to  make  her  mine 
forever,  I  proposed  a  ride  on  horse-back,  up  t):e  Rreen  banks  of  the  river, 
and  through  the  woods,  now  all  alive  and  beautiful  with  the  greenness  of 
summer.  Edith  joyfully  consented  to  the  proposal— as  she  always  did 
to  every  tiling  I  desire!.  It  m  an  exercise  in  which  sbe  particularly 
delighted,  and  a  more  groci-l'ul  hor?«wnman  never  touched  bridle-rein.— 
I  placed  her  cn  a  spirited  little  ehuceer,  always  ready  to  take  fire  vritfc 
a  free  rein,  mounted  another,  not  Joony,  but  my  faithful  Roanoke,  the 
swiftest  and  handsomest  horse  In  the  whole  Arkansas  territory,  and  off 
we  started  at  a  free  gallop  along  the  soft  green  sward,  stretched  like  a 
carpet  over  the  banks  of  the  river.  The  morning  was  bright  and  beauti- 
ful, the  trees  dripping  with  dew-drops  trembling  in  the  wtod  and  glitter- 
ing in  the  hot  sunshine  and  burning  with  gold,  | 
every  variety  of  the  rainbow.  The  sweet  cool  btrete  < 
the  river,  just  rippling  the  tiny  waves,  and  bringing  the  perfume  from  tbo 
rich  prairies  lioyond  to  our  delighted  senses.  Bright  beautiful  flowers 
were  crashed  at  every  step  beneath  our  horses  hoofs,  aa  wedtuhed  along, 
spattering  the  dew  like  spray  from  the  short  tufted  grass,  and  snuffing 
the  sweet  air,  as  if  the  blood  in  tboir  veins  had  run  tiot  with  tbe  bn 
freshness  of  the  day.  It  was  indeed  exhilarating— delicious  t  that  i 
Ing  tide ;  and  should  I  live  a  thousand  years  I  < 
We  were  happy — very  happy ;  and  when  we  enured  the  deep  wo 
the  magnolias  blooming  all  around  us,  and  tossing  up  their  snowy  fins 
to  the  sky,  almost  overpowered  us  with  their  perfume.  The  gloomy  mis- 
tletoe, waving  to  and  fro  la  the  shadowy  recesses  of  the  forest,  unlike 
anything  else  on  earth;  and  the  boughs  of  the  water-oak  and  eouon-wood 
waving  above  our  beads,  and  playing  together  over  our  petb.  We  checked 
oar  horses,  and  drew  op,  silent  and  almost  breathless,  and  sat  still,  gat- 
ing a*  if  all  tire  beauty  of  heaven  and  earth  were  garnered  around  us. 

"  Thcie  Is  n  power  in  the  deep  forest,  when  summer  in  all  her  glory  la 
there,  with  ber  sweet  breath  darting  hither  and  thither  among  the  trees, 
among  the  damp  leaves,  the  bright  sun  gleaming  through  tbe  tree  tope, 
and  playing  with  the  dark  shadows  below  upon  the  green  mots  and  cool 
turf  at  your  feet,  or  tr« mbling  on  tbo  bosom  of  some  silvery  little  brsko 
murmuring  music  falls  bewildering  on  the  ear,  and  the  little  bird 
you,  with  their  wild  chirruping  notes,  now  coming  sweet  antf 
clear  from  tie  beading  bough*  above,  and  now  plaintively  stealing  out 
from  the  far-rff  woody  depths  of  the  thick-set  trees ;  there  i*  a  power,  I 
say  in  all  this,  to  call  forth  emotion*  which  I  never  have  experienced  any 
where  else  on  earth.  My  heart  was  full  and  brimming  over.  I  drew  my 
horse  up  by  the  side  of  my  companion,  and  took  her  gloved  band  into 
mine:  I  felt  it  tremble  as  t  pressed  it  to  my  lips,  and  a  tear  glittered  on 
her  cheek  as  she  turned  those  deep  clear  eyes  full  upon  me. 

"  '  Edit!:,'  soid  t,  and  I  thick  my  voice  trembled,  but  I  don't  know,  as  I 
placed  in  her  hand  a  splendid  magnulia,  that  which  I  had  just  gathered 
frnm  an  overhanging  1  oogh  still  fresh  with  the  dew  sleeping  on  its  heart. 
'Edith,  I  pray  you  to  keep  this  flower,  if  yoa  tlve  a  hundred  years; 
kaep  it  as  n  rr.emutla!  cf  this  hour,  and  let  it  tell  of  the  thoughts  now 
•  Ac'iinp;  i;i  my  heart ;  tl.mights,  dear,  which  I  w  ould  but  cannot  speak. 
I  know  ynur  l"vo  for  dowers;  let  this  be  a  link,  I  ptay  you.  Edith,  to 
bind  you'  former  and  rver  to  the  beautiful  in  nature— an  image  of  our 
b!-'nnVd  ".  ils  In  one.' 

"  '  I  will  V<eP  this  II  iwer— I  will  as  long  as  I  live/  said  she,  raising 
ItT  cjet  for  an  Inn'srl  to  mine,  and  pressing  the  hand  more  closely  is 
whir!)  I  had  lucked  tiers. 

"  Wj  sit  for  many  minutes  thus,  side  by  side,  our  horses  favoring  the 
whim  and  keeping  pcrtVctly  still,  while  we  were  thinking  mscb,  though 
talking  little,  of  the  past,  present  and  future,  and  I  know  not  how  Ions; 
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we  might  have  remained,  had  we  not  heard  a  muling  in  the  brancbei 
and  the  trampling  of  hor*!*'  boofi  close  upon  im.  We  looked  up  and 
beheld  a  horseman  (lowly  advancing  and  but  a  few  pace*  before  u».  He 
waj  tall,  handsome,  and  very  prepos*c*»ing  in  look,  though  his  soft, 
brown  hair,  falling  in  ringlet*  ever  both  cheekt,  almost  a*  red  and  full  a* 
(bote  of  childhood,  end  hi*  mild  blue  eye.  gave  him  altogether  toogrrli.h 
an  appearance  for  the  admirer!  of  manly  beauty.  On  observing  us,  he 
bowed  slightly,  aod  we*  about  turning  from  the  path,  when  a  sudden 
exclamation  flora  Edith  startled  him,  and  be  instantly  drew  in  his  btidlo 
rain,  and  for  a  moment  looked  closely  at  the  feature*  of  my  companion, 
•  I*  it  poniblo  '.'  he  rxc'.aim*d,  '  and  we  have  met  It  last ! — end  you 
•o  grown  that  I  should  hardly  have  kaownyou  had  I  net  beard  your  voice." 

"He  drew  his  horse  up  to  her  side,  drew  off  his  glove  and  off-red  his 
band.  Het  face  wa*  pale  a*  death,  and  I  saw  her  hand  tremble  as  .lie 
placed  it  in  his,  and  his  lips  were  bleached  and  quivering,  a*  she  replied, 
in  a  voice  scarcely  absve  u  whisper— 

"  '  This  is  really  unexpected  to  me,  Theodore ;  where  have  you  been 
this  long  time  1— we  all  thought— feared,  you  were  dead.' 

'"So  they  tell  me,'  be  answered  in  a  gay,  careless  tone,  '  but  nothing 
like  it,  I  can  assure  you.  Although  I  have  fought  at  Texas  like  a  breve 
w,  played  the  man  of  fashion  at  New-Orleans,  and  even  skipped 
I  the  ocean,  taking  a  prep  at  London,  playing  sky-high  at  Paris, 
looking  at  Vienna,  scrambling  among  the  ruin*  at  Rome,  and  almost 
carrying  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  by  storm,— yet  far  all  that,  I  come  back 
again,  safe,  sound  and  well,  a*  you  see— and  you  looking  more  beautiful 
than  aver.    I  had  baldly  thought——' 

"There  he  paused  and  glanced  at  me ;  for  there  I  bad  remained  all  the 
time,  ia  a 


of  whom  I  knew  not  what  to  think.  Edith 
turn  of  hi*  eye*  and  instantly  called  over  our  name*. 

"  '  Mr.  Wilson — Mr.  Jones,'  said  she,  '  I  beg  your  pardon,  for  I  had 
really  forgotten  that  you  were  not  acquainted.' 

"The  stranger  bent  forward  to  his  saddle,  as  be  returned  my  saluta- 
tion ;  and  there  wa*  a  sudden  contraction  of  his  eye-brows,  and  a  flash 
ia  hi*  blue  eye*,  of  which  I  should  not  have  thought  him  capable,  and 
then  knew  not  bow  to  decipher,  a*  be  watily  studied  say  feature*.  I 
knew  nothing  then,  a*  I  before  told  you,  of  the  early  engagement  of  the 
boy  and  girl  I  or  when  I  saw  that  look— for  it  was  Wilson  himself— I 
night  have  known  bis  meaning.  The  youth  had  grown  up  to  a  man, 
and  came  back  to  claim  the  prise ;  while  I,  poor  fool  that  I  wa* — wholly 
uascspicioos — left  them  at  her  father'*  home,  not  an  half  hour  after, 
without  a  single  foreboding  of  evil  in  my  heart.  I  can  almost  see  her 
now,  just  as  she  looked,  when  I  turned  from  the  door  of  the  home  I 
pointed  out  to  you — standing,  with  her  riding  whip  in  one  hand,  the  stem 
of  the  magnolia  clasped  in  the  other,  while  the  snowy  petals  were 
I  to  her  lips— the  cap  thrown  back  from  her  head,  and  her  golden 
glitteting  in  the  sun,  as  they  fell  down  ber  fsce,  which  was  still 
pale  and  almost  ethereal  in  it*  expression.  I  wared  a  kiss  to  ber  as  I 
wheeled  around  and  beard  her  sweet  '  good-bye,'  clear  and  musical  a* 
a  flute,  which  I  returned  with  1  'oworroK','  and  rode  leisurely  away. 

"The  father  ha*  since  tuld  me  all  that  passed,  and  be  heard  i:  fiom  his 
daughter'*  own  lips,  when  ;  but  I  cannot  speak  of  that  now.  She 
told  him  Wilson  urged,  pleaded,  entreated  and  preyed,  employed  all  the 
sophistry  which  the  heat:  of  man  is  master  of,  to  persuade  her  tu  become 
bis  wife— and  Dial,  immediately.  The  ring  was  produced,  ;hc  words 
shown,  and  the  lock  of  hair  that  he  bad  kept  so  many  years  again,  beld 
up  to  her  view,— every  moment  of  the  past  was  brought  to  life,— words 
and  promises  of  childhood  were  held  forth  a*  binding  forever — and  she, 
the  bright,  the  glorious  Edith,  yi'ldtd! 

"John!  I  would  have  bared  my  heart  to  have  shielded  that  giil  from 
the  very  lightnings  of  heaven.  I  would  have  gone  with  hrr  through  fire 
and  water — death  and  the  grave  !  1  would  ha»e  toiled  foi  her,  struggled 
for  her  to  the  last  bieath  of  my  life— but  to  have  felt  her  !>ea:t  beating 
against  mine,  ber  breath  stealing  over  my  cheek,  her  ejes  locking  :r,to 
the  depth*  of  my  sou),  but  to  have  known  that  her  hive  would  be  my 
reward.  If  ever  man  was  worthy  of  a  women,  I  was  worthy  o:' I.e.-.  She 
knew  it ;  I  kuew  i: ;  and  luv'r.g  as  she  did,  a.-id  alwajs  I. ad,  Aon,  ;i,e  f.rst 
time  I  caught  ber  in  my  arrr.s.  the  arguments  of  that  min  win.  «vi  her 
from  me,  must  have  been  stronger  than  all  the  powers  of  he!:  combined. 
Bven  now,  the  thought  of  the  wretch  makes  my  tlood  thrill  with  Lot- 
ror,— «*  baastifo)  as  an  angel  wa*  he,  with  the  heart  of  a  devil. 


"I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  she  wa*  an  heiress  to  some  two  hundred  thou- 
sand dollar*  ;  being  an  only  child,  and  ber  father  the  owner  of  several' 
plantations,  and  a  host  of  negro  slave* ;  and  though,  God  knows,  I 
would  just  a*  gladly  have  taken  her  without  a  penny — Mr*  wa*  the  bait 
for  which  the  net  was  thrown,  and  the  victim  lured  to  the  pit  by  WilasM. 
I  pity  her  now,  poor  child,  but  then,  I  wa*  enraged  with  ber,-0!  bow 
enraged!" 

No  wonder. 

"  I  wonder  at  it  now,  and  blame  myself  alone — but  then  I  did  not  *ee, 
as  now  I  see ;  she  would  I  have  smothered  my  anger,  and  forgiven  her, 
as  I  forgive  her  now. 

"That  same  night,  about  two  o'clock,  I  wa*  awakened  by  a  loud  knock- 
ing at  my  door.  I  started  up,  hurried  on  my  clothe*  and  went  myself  to 
see  what  wa*  wanted.  It  wa*  Mr.  Jenkins,  the  father  of  Edith.  Time 
he  stood  on  the  step,  holding  the  bridle  of  bis  horse,  pals  a*  death,  hi* 
eye*  all  bloodthot,  hi*  black  hair  Hying  loose  over  hi*  face,  and  shaking 
and  trembling  like  a  free  in  the  wind.  Twice  I  tried  to  speak,  but  1 
could  not  utter  a  syllable— a  diaxines*  seised  me  and  I  beard  my  heart 
knocking  frightfully  within,  for  I  knew  something  bad  happened  to 
Edith,— else  why  had  be  come  to  me,  in  the  dead  of  night,  with  such  a 
fearful  visage,  like  a  messenger  from  another  world  t  We  stood  there 
gaiing  into  each  other'*  eye*.  I  know  not  bow  long,  till  my  hand  shook 
ro  that  the  lantern  dropped  upon  the  floor,  and  we  weie  in  utter  darkness. 
Then  I  heard  a  voice  in  my  ear,  crying  '  To  horse !  to  horse !' 

"  He  wa*  a  very  stern  man  when  his  blood  was  up ;  and  I  soon  saw 
that  be  was  wrestling  with  himself  a*  with  a  devil.  I  asked  no  ques- 
tion* ;  but  springing  past  him,  I  groped  my  way  to  the  stable,  striking 
my  head  against  a  post  so  violently,  that  for  a  mosnent  it  ■ 

grasped  Jenny  by  the  mane,  bridled  and  saddled  ber,  and  in  two  i 
more  we  were  galloping  like  wild  creatures  down  the  road.  Still  I  ask- 


ed no  questions,  but  I  felt  in  my  heart  that  some  terrible  catastrophe  had 
happened — something  to  Edith,  for  which  I  tiled  to  prepare  myself,  by 
(butting  my  eye*  and  clenching  my  teeth,  a*  my  horse  dashed  madly 
on  after  hi*.  The  night  was  dark  and  starless ;  ami  whether  my  eye* 
were  shut  or  not,  it  mattered  but  little,  as  my  whole  struggle  was  exerted 
to  keep  myself  in  the  raddle,  not  knowing  nor  caring  whither  we  went." 

Ileie  Caleb  paused  to  take  breath,  and  pointed  out  to  me  a  house  at  a 
very  little  distance  ahead,  which  we  were  now  rapidly  approaching ;  for 
the  breeze  had  quickened  since  we  started,  and  the  negro  wa* continually, 
knocking  the  rails  about,  and  almost  taking  our  beads  off,  as  we  set  there 
in  the  stem  crouched  close  together,  and  endeavoring  as  much  a*  passi- 
ble to  keep  out  of  the  way. 

"There,''  he  continued,  after  a  while— "  there !— theio !— wo  never 
>r  paused  for  an  instant  to  take  breath,  till  we  arrived  at 
a  full  ten  mile*  ride  ;  our  borsea  puffing  and  Mowing,  their 
lacerated  flank*  bleeding  and  covered  with  foam,  and  we  more  dead  than 
alive.  Then,  and  net  till  then,  did  I  venture  to  open  my  eyes.  Lights 
weie  passing  to  and  fio,  within— men  and  women  were  hunying  before 
tlx:  window*,  and  fattened  near  the  gate  stood  two  borte*  looking  almost 
a*  tired  and  jaded  as  our  own.  Mr.  Jenkins  dismounted,  fastened  his 
horse,  and  I,  still  silent  a*  the  grave,  followed  hi*  example. 

•'  A  light  from  the  window  fell  upon  hi*  fixce ;  and  I  raw  tircA  signs  of 
passion  weie  still  working  there  as  frightened  me.  Hi*  lip*  were  lightly 
pretsed  together,  and  the  big  veins  on  bis  forehead  teemed  knotting  and 
twisting  themselves  with  inward  vitality.  Now  we  will  go  in,  said  ha 
in  the  same  deep  low  voice,  after  he  had  finished  fastening  his  torse- 
and  opening  the  gate  we  entered  tike  yard.  My  bean  quaked  w  ildly  and 
fearfully  ;  I  longed,  yet  dreaded  to  know  what  bad  happened ;  and  could 
I  have  fallen  down  there,  and  fell  the  pulse*  of  my  heart  go  out,— fore- 
knowing the  seal  that  a  moment  more  placed  upon  my  soul,  I  do  I 
that  I  would  have  done  it  most  joyfully.  But  there  I  Mood, 
and  clinging  to  tike  gate  he  had  opened,  with  one  foot  forwatd  and  ready 
to  foilow  him  ;  but  I  could  not  stir  not  move  an  inch. 

"  A  gentleman  stepped  from  the  collonadr,  aod  coming  up  to  Jenkins, 
whispersd  something  in  hi*  ear,  I  did  not  hear  what,  but  he  ground  hi* 
teeth  arid  cursed  and  swen?  in  a  whisper;  and  then  the  daor  was  sud- 
denly crowded  with  people  and  filled  with  light*;  and  two  more  stepped 
into  toe  yard  and  slowly  approached  us— a  woman  with  h-r  head  down, 
subhlr-g  and  weeping  as  if  her  heart  would  break,  and  a  man  walking 
c!oic  to  her  side.    As  they  came  up  the  woman  raised  her  head,  and  1 
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taw  It  ni  Edith— *nd  the  man  wat  Wilton!  As  I  lire,  John,  until  that 
moment  not  even  a  singlo  gleam  of  tbe  truth  bad  ever  entered  my 
mind ! — it  came  «•  suddenly,  and  I  wu  to  unprepared !  But  then  I  mw 
and  knew  all.  I  know  not  what  possessed  me,  but  I  grew  instantly 
calm,  (tern  and  cold.  I  felt  like  a  man  who  bad  received  hie  death- 
blow, and  there  was  nothing  farther  to  bope,  feel  or  with  for. 

"  She  came  up  to  me,  poor  child !  and  knelt  down  at  my  feet— looked 
baieeehlagly  up  Into  my  eye*,  and  prayed  me,  humbly  and  earnestly,  in 
forgive  ber,  only  forgipe  ktr,  and  slie  would  die  happy.  But  I  wat  a 
changed  man  then;  and  thai  fair  flower,  that  tweet  blossom  that  I  had 
worn  hi  my  heart,  worshipped,  idolized,  until  beaven  itself  would  have 
been  a  prison  without  her — that  child ! — for  the  first  time,  and,  thank 
•God,  it  was  the  Itui — I  looked  coldly  and  iternly  upon.  I  did  not  even 
touch  the  small  white  hand*  which  I  had  so  loved  to  feel  throbbing  io 
my  own,  as  she  hold  them  pleadingly  toward  me,  tbe  tear*  rolling  down 
ber  face,  praying  me  all  tbe  time  to /orgies  ber.  But  I  Mood  strongly 
and  iternly  up,  and  to  this  day  my  heart  •hodden  at  iU  own  cruelty. 

*  Yea,  Edith,  Imiil  forgive  you,'  tald  I,  'and  I  do  forgive  yon  from  the 
bottom  of  my  bean,  thanking  God  that  I  have  learned  to  know  you  before 
it  waa  too  late !' 

"  O!  what  a  shriek  fell  on  my  oar,  aa  I  uttered  these  cruel  words ! 
Her  eyei  grew  large,  very  large,  and  tbe  tear*  stopped  flowing;  and  >he 
looked  into  my  face  with  an  expression  I  .hall  never  forget,-never— 
never!— rising  to  her  feet,  and  standing  before  me  with  her  hand*  clasp- 
ed on  her  bosom,  she  stood  stock  still  for  a  moment,  and  then  the  blood 
gu-ih'vl  from  ber  mouth,  and  she  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground  bad  not 
Wilson  caught  her,  as  tbe  sank  entirely  senseless  in  his  arms.  Still  was 
I  unmoved.  The  storm  that  bad  passed  over  my  heart  had  crushed  all 
my"  better  feelings ;  and  like  the  scathed  tree  stripped  of  its  foliage,  but 
•tin  defying  the  blasts  of  winter,  I  stood  proud  aaJ  unbending  io  my 
wrath. 

"  And  than  a  dear  little  girl,  with  soft  brown  hair  and  sweet  blue  eyes 
brimming  over  with  teats,  came  out  from  tbe  shadow  of  a  tree,  where  she 
had  stood  all  tbe  time,  and  coming  up  to  me,  put  ber  little  toft  hand  in 
mine  and  looked  beseechingly  up  into  my  face. 

"  '  Do  please  forgive  her,'  she  said  in  a  sweet  childish  voice,  her  red 
lint  quivering,  and  the  tears  dropping  like  rain  from  ber  smooth  cheek, 

*  only  tee  bow  she  cries !  oh  please  forgive  her— wont  you,  sir  V 

"  I  pushed  her  rudely  away— even  that  little  child,  and  I  heard  ber 
sobbin;  as  she  walked  up  the  gravel  path,  wiping  tbe  tears  from  ber  face 
with  ber  apron.   God  forgive  me  '■" 

The  narrator  paused;  the  tears  which  he  had  vainly  strove  to  keep 
back  were  rolling  down  bis  face  ;  and  it  was  many  minutes  before  he 
could  again  go  on  with  his  story  ;  and  when  he  did  his  voice  trembled, 
and  there  was  a  twitching  of  the  muscles  of  his  face,  which  told  bow 
deeply  he  i offered. 

"Edith  recovered  in  a  few  moments ;  and  then  she  came  to  her  father. 
He  stood  firm  and  unbending,  sad  when  she  would  hare  knelt  at  bi»  feet 
he  pushed  ber  away,  and  stamped,  laved,  swore,  and  I  saw  the  foam 
gathering  upon  his  lips  in  tbe  frenzy  of  his  passior. 

"  '  Oat  of  my  tight,  wretched  git  I ! '  be  exclaimed,  '  did  you  think  that 
the  father,  who  had  nourished  ynu  in  hit  bosom,  loved  you  belter  than 
life  and  honor — begone!  you  have  tturg  me  to  the  bean's  core;  and 
worse— you  have  dared  to  hoptt  that  I  would  forgive  you  for  marrying 
that  villain  without  my  consent !  No!  by  this  right  hand  I  swear  to  you 
I  will  never  forgive  you— never '.  never ! — I  will  never  again  receive  you 
to  ray  h»rt  or  homo — heoreforth  you  nre  no  child  of  mine ! — 1  cast  you 
«ff—  you  and  youra— forever  and  ever  ! ' 

"  Kditb  stood  before  him,  bet  ptle  lipt  just  patted  over  ber  glittering 
teeth,  but  she  had  ceased  to  wrep. 

"  '  rVhei !  falhet ! '  said  >h*.  in  a  tone  that  for  the  6 rut  time  went  to 
my  heart;  I  felt  a  slight  quivering. here,  but  1  forced  it  all  back— I  tcould 
not  feel—'  Father,  ii  is  enough ;  may  God  forgive  me,  though  man  may 
not!' 

"  And  then  tbe  turned  away,  and  they  all  went  back  to  the  house,  the 
door  closed,  and  again  we  were  alone.  Then  it  was  that  I  began  to  feel 
the  chord  that  had  grown  to  my  heart  was  torn  away,  and  I  threw  my- 
self upon  tbe  grass,  and  wopt  like  a  little  child.  Then  I  felt  that  she 
had  loved  me,— I  knew  that  tbe  loved  me,— and  I  would  have  gone  back 
to  the  house,— I  would  have  taken  her  in  my  arms,  implored  her  forgive- 
ness, and  wept  with  bar,  and  bleated  btr  from  tbe  bottom     my  heart. 


I  started  to  go,  but  a  strong  am  held  me  1 
1  to  horse !— to  hone ! '  rang  in  my  ear.    I  tried  to  shake  him  off,  but  It 
wat  idle,— I  wat  like  a  child  in  hit  gripe." 

144  Speak  not  to  her  again,  Caleb,  I  warn  you;  tbow  yourself  a  man, 
sr.  J  forget  that  such  a  woman  ever  lived.' 

"  He  pulled  me  away ;  we  mounted  our  horses,  and  rode  back. 

"  Day  had  begun  to  dawn  in  the  east,  and  never  before  did  tbe  light  of 
the  sun  fall  on  my  eye*  with  such  a  feeling  of  utter  desolation  and  wretch- 
edness in  my  soul.  That  very  sun  that  was  to  light  my  bridal-day,  and 
that  yettet day  looked  to  glorious  tc  my  eyes,  now  seemed  tike  the  funeral 
torch  to  my  heart.  I  went  back  a  smitten  and  sonowful  man,— the  werld 
a  desert  lor  my  tout,  and  the  future  an  uttet  blank." 

" '  Was  Edith  happy  1'  at  length  I  ventured  to  inquire. 

'"Happy."  he  echoed,  with  a  start — ' k*ppy ■' — good  Heaveos! — 
why,  sir.  she  hod  married  a  gambit  r,  a  drunkard,  and  a  profligate  '. 
Happy !  with  the  eurso  of  a  father  on  r 
It.  her  heait,-8nd  a  brutal  husband  lo»dinfi  it  ever  bar 
tweetnet*  of  temper.  O,  no  !  she  was  fur  from  happy.  I 
ber  often,  very  often,  at  I  went  on  my  solitary  way,  but  I  never  saw  bee 
again  till  four  whole  yean  had  pasted  awny.  Mr.  Jenkins  treated  me 
like  a  father,  and  f;>rced  upon  me  a  goodly  tbare  of  the  fortune  he  had 
intended  for  his  daughter,  in  spite  of  all  my  remonstrances.  Wilson  and 
his  wife  were  very  »oo»  ivdoeed  to  poverty— or  would  have  been  to,  bad 
I  not  anonymously  sent  ber  large  turns  of  money,  monthly,  from  the 
fortune  that  should  have  been  bets  by  right:  for  I  have  never  had  much 
for  myself,  and  never  will  use  a  single  picayune  of  what  once  belonged 
to  ber. 

•'  [  did  not  try  to  forget  the  image  of  her  who  had  been  to  me  tbe  rain- 
bow of  my  iky,— the  brightness  of  life,— but  I  fostered  it  in  my  heart;  and 
during  the  long,  solitary  yean  that  followed,  my  love  for  her  remained 
unchanged.  It  wat  that  which  kept  me  alive ;  and  though  I  knew  that 
she  was  another's,  her  pretence  haunted  me.    I  would  see  ber  in  my 

grasp  her,  would  awake  with  such  Impatient  longing,  to  find  myself  alone. 

"  One  bright  day  in  September,  I  was  sitting  in  my  chamber  at  Mr. 
Jenkins's  bouse— for  that  was  now  my  horas— employed  In  mapping  out 
a  tract  of  country  Ihad  just  been  exploring— when  I  observed  a  carriage 
drive  up  to  the  door,  from  which  a  gentleman  and  lady,  with  a  little  girl 
about  three  yean  old,  alighted.  As  the  lady  took  the  child  by  the  hand, 
and  walked  up  tbe  yard,  I  caught  a  glimpee  of  ber  face,  and  pale  and 
care-worn  though  it  was,  I  Instantly  recognised  Edith.  There  wat  a 
meek,  patient  look  about  tbe  mouth,  and  a  calm,  unruffled  smoothness  of 
tbe  brow,  as  tbe  bent  downward  to  the  child,— a  bright,  beautiful  thing, 
with  laughing  oyea  and  golden  bair, — urging  ber  on,  and  pressing  her 
tiny  band  firmly  In  hen,  while  she  lingered  to  look  at  the  flowers  with 
childish  curiattty,  exclaiming,  '  only  tee  mother,— only  see ! '  with  such 
a  sweet,  ringing  laugh,  that  my  heart  instantly  warmed  towards  th«  dear 
little  prattler,  although  it  was  kit  child,  and  I  longed  to  kneel  down 
there,  and  clasp  tbem  both  to  my  heart,  and  hold  them  there  till  I  had 
blessed  her  with  my  Hps,  and  she  had  promised  from  ber  inmost  soul  to 
forgive  my  brutal  behaviour  towards  her.  My  heart  wet  brimming  over 
with  love,— and,  if  you  will  believe  me,  with  a  deeper,  stronger  love  than 
I  had  ever  before  felt,— for  I  knew  that  she  had  suffered,  and  In  bar  deep 
agony  I  had  treated  her  with  a  cruelly  that  was  yet  unredressed— 
and  had  burned  and  burned  like  a  fire  in  my  heart.  I  was  watching 
them  from  the  window,  the  pale,  sweet  face  of  Edith  turned  towards 
tbe  child,  when  I  beard  a  heavy  tread  on  tbe  gallery.  I  saw  the  mother 
shudder,  and  press  the  infant  closer  to  her  tide-and  then  1  heard  a 
sweet,  low-toned  voico ;  It  came  upon  my  ear  like  the  music  of  the 
past,  and  my  heart  thrilled  and  throbbed  till  it  bad  well  nigh  burst,  as  I 
burg  there  over  the  window-sill,  listening  to  ber  words. 

' ' '  Father !  I  bring  my  child  to  you ;  for  ker  sake,  father,  t  have  coma 
to  heieeeh  you  to  lake  off  tbe  curse ;  for  ker  sake,  blest  me  before  I  die ! 
I  .inr.cd— but,  as  I  live,  father,  It  was  against  my  heart— tkal  never 
sinned.   I  loved— O,  how  madly  !— but  pushed,  hurtled  to  desperation, 

notwhat  I  did.  until  my  fste  was  sealed,  and  I  t 
O,  father!— take  tbe  ckild— your  child, dear  father ! ' 

"  Here  she  paused,  tobblng  bitterly,  and  the  child  put  her  I 
round  her  neck,  and  pressed  her  cheek  close  to  hen,  at  she  looked 
around  at  her  grandfather,  ttill  standing  there  unforgiving  a*  ever,  with 
hislipspreescd  closely  together,  and  a  settled  frown  upon  hit  c 
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"  '  Doa'l  cry,  mamma  '—be  tbant  hurt  you  :  the  great  blaekman  sbant 
whip  you,  a*  papa  did— I  wont  let  him !  '—end  the  railed  ooe  tiny  bead 
threateningly,  while  with  the  other  ibe  clung  to  ber  mother'*  neck,  a*  if 
•be,  poor  infant!  could  shield  that  trembling,  heart-broken  woman  from 
the  outrage.  I  could  bear  it  no  longer ;  I  started  to  ruth  down,  when  a 
terrible  voice  ruabed  on  my  ear,  and  1  we*  chained  to  the  spot-  Wilson 
bad  Mopped  up,  and  then  there  m  a  about,  followed  by  a  loud  teream 
•ad  •  acuffle. 

"  '  Begone,  wretch-devil ! '  ibouted  Mr.  Jenkins, '  out  of  my  tight  !- 
•way  with  you  to  the  ends  of  the  eaith  !  you  that  would  barter  away 
year  own  soul  for  money— begone,  and  never  again  blait  me  with  your 
presence ! — for  never  will  I  forgive  you,  or  yield  up  to  you  one  single 
dallae  of  the  property  you  no  covet— never— either  to  you  or  your»  ! ' 

"  A  strong  ana  waa  lifted,  and  I  iaw  Wilton  dashed  to  the  earth.  '  Mjr 
daughter ! '  said  the  father,  and  his  voice  was  a  little  calmer  as  he  turned 
to  Edith,  who  was  still  kneeling,  with  the  child  sobbing  aloud  in  ber 
•ran*—'  Editb,  I  pity  you— but  tbe  decree  bas  gone  forth ;  it  cannot  be 
revoked  ;  the  lightning  ha*  reached  my  beart-suingi — they  have  no  life 
—none  I — there  it  no  forgiveoet*  there  ! ' 

"  I  saw  her  whole  frame  shudder  as  if  blasted  with  fire  from  heaven ; 
but  she  spoke  not  a  word,  a*  Wilson  laid  bis  band  on  tier  shoulder,  and 
drew  ber  away." 

Here  Caleb  paused  for  full  five  minutes ;  and  with  an  expression  of 
deep,  harrowing,  painful  distress,  I  never  before  saw  on  •  human  counte- 
nance. He  waa  a  tall,  handsome  man,  vary,  with  a  remarkable  forehead, 
black  shining  hair,  a  fine  form,  and  the  most  eloquent  eye* !  I  never 
could  look  into  tbem  without  feeling  that  he  waa  reading  my  very  soul. 
There  we*  that  too  in  his  manners,  which  always  forced  me  into  a  pro- 
found respect  for  him;  and  made  me  feel  whenever  X  listened  to  him, 
that  I  was  in  the  presence  of  a  superior  and  commanding  intellect.  1 
had  now  known  him  for  almost  a  year,  and  though  I  saw  plainly  that  be 
was  unhappy,  he  had  never  once  spoken  of  it  to  me,  nor  had  I  dsj  ed  to 
question  him  with  regard  to  tbe  cause.  He  sat  now  with  bis  hat  off,  his 
arms  folded  ever  on  his  broad  cheat,  and  his  eyas  turned,  either  upon 
vacancy,  or  upon  the  dull  water,  afar  off  down  the  river,  while  an  expe- 
rience of  sheer  hopelessness  rested  upon  hi*  beautiful  mouth.  He  remain- 
ed silent  so  long  that  I  began  to  fear  I  should  hear  no  more  of  Edith ;  for  I 
1  had  become  deeply  interested  in  ber  fate,  and  lingered  to  bear  the  rest 
of  the  story. 

"  Is  she  still  living  1"  I  ventured  to  ask.  He  shook  bis  head,  and  1 
•aw  that  be  waa  approaching  the  catastrophe.  His  eyes  were  full,  and 
be  spoke  »enrooly  above  •  whisper, "  about  two  months  after  she  waa  sent 
•way  unblessed  from  ber  farber's  door,  I  was  summoned  to  ber.  Wilson 
bad  died  a  few  weeks  before  in  a  fit,  caused  by  excessive  drinking;  and 
aba  and  her  child  weie  now  alone  in  tbe  world,  but  better  off  by  far,  than 
wilh  the  brute,  who  had  dared  in  his  drunken  frolics,  to  raise  his  band 
•gainst  that  angel  Edith — bis  wife— and  tbe  mother  of  his  child.  When 
1  entered  the  room,  I  found  ber  Ijing  on  a  bed,  in  a  gentle  slumber,  the 
child  asleep  on  her  bosom,  with  her  Utile  rosy  eheek  pressed  close  to 
that  of  her  pale,  blighted  mother,  her  arm.  clasped  round  ber  neck,  and 
her  soft  breath  stealing  over  her  cbeek ,  faintly  fluttering  tbe  golden  tresses 
of  hair,  to  bright  and  beautiful,  looking  just  as  it  did  when  I  pressed  her 
to  my  heart  in  breathless  extacy,  and  fell  it  falling  all  over  my  face,  so 
aofily  that  I  aould  not  put  it  away,  for  it  seemed  like  an  atmosphere— 
glowing  gold  and  sunshine  for  me  to  pillow  my  head  upon ;— it  was  juat 
the  same,  and  tbe  lips  too,  slightly  parted  over  her  beautiful  teeth,  were 
rich  with  unearthly  crimson— the  very  image  of  the  past,  though  the  face 
was  very  pale,  and  tbe  dark  eye  1  ashen  wet  with  tear*,  were  aa black  as 
death.  I  know  not  how  long  I  gated,  but  I  felt  my  heart  swelling  witb- 
kt  till  I  could  bear  it  no  longer.  I  clasped  her  in  my  arms ;  pressed  my 
Hps  to  hers,  and  once  more  she  was  pillowed  on  my  heart.  O  !  what  a  j 
soul  we*  there  in  ber  deep  eyes,  as  she  opened  them  wide  upon  roe,  and 
felt  that  I  was  once  more  by  her — and  tlte  smile  on  ber  lips,  it  parted 
and  spread  all  over  ber  face — and  the  color  came  and  went,  and  mounted 
up,  up  to  ber  very  firchead,  tinging  it  wiih  glory,  as  the  parting  sun 
tinges  a  clear  sky.  It  was  the  past  all  come  back  again,  and  (ho  child, 
tbe  bright,  tbe  beautiful  being  that  I  had  worshipped  for  so  many  long, 
long  years,  was  again  pressed  to  my  bosom  ;  again  I  felt  her  arms  clasp- 
ed  about  my  neck— and  once  mure  I  was  happy ! 

'  Soma  m  irmuring  words  pasted  betwean  us.  I  cermet  remember  them 
ail  now,  but  I  prayed  her  to  forgive  rne  the  desperation  of  that  night  I 


told  her  how  I  had  loved  ber  always,  and  that  never  for  a  moment  had  I 
ceased  to  worship  her  from  my  very  heart  during  the  long  yean  of  dark- 
ness that  had  passed  over  our  beads  ;— and  tbe,  O !  what  a  look  of 
happiness  was  there  in  her  soft  eyes,  as  she  listened,  amiling  and  weep- 
ing to  my  words. 

"  '  You  have  then  loved  me,'  she  whispered,  '  God  bless  you, now  I  can- 
die  happy.' 

"  '  Die,  Edith  !  dia  when  we  ate  at  last  together  !  O  !  no— no,  it  can 
not  be.  Tbe  world  is  just  aa  beautiful,  and  the  sun  shines  as  brightly  as 
on  that  glorious  morning  when  we  parted,  wilh  a  world  of  bliss  in  our 
beans.  You  have  not  forgotten  it  all— dear  Edith.  You  remember  it— 
I  hope  ! ' 

•' '  Remember  il  1  0  !  I  shall  never  forget  it,'  aci!  she  readied  her 
hand  beneath  the  pillow,  and  drew  forth  all  shrivelled,  and  dried  up  the 
very  magnolia  I  had  given  ber  on  that  morning  of  disappointment  and 
sorrow. 

"  *  I  have  kept  it ;  you  remember  you  rold  me  to  keep  it— and  I  have 
hoped  and  prayed  that  you  might  once  more,  only  onoe  more  behold  it; 
and  know  and  feel  bow  I  had  loved  you . — and  now  il  must  go  wilh  me, 
and  be  buried  in  tbe  same  grave,'  she  added  in  a  low  whisper,  pressing 
ber  lips  to  mine.  I  trembled,  and  held  her  to  my  heart  with  all  my 
strength,  determined  in  my  madness,  death  itself  should  never  part  us, 
oow  that  there  was  no  other  obstacle  in  our  path  to  happiness. 

"  The  infant  had  awaked  from  bar  sleep,  and  crept  up  to  us  unobserved. 
I  felt  something  slightly  pulling  at  my  arm,  and  looking  down,  the  same 
bright,  blue  eye.  that  I  bad  once  before  seen  looked  up  into  my  face. 

"  '  Don't  hurl  mothei  •'  said  the  little  thing. 

"  Dear  child  ;  I  clasped  her  to  my  heart,  and  from  that  hour  she  waa 
mine— the  brightest  and  sweetest  creature  I  ever  belie  Id,  Edith  herstl 
excepted,  when  I  first  knew  ber — and  her  name  is  Edith,  too;  you  shall 
see  ber  by  and  by,  when  we  get  do  sen  to  Princeton. 

'• '  Hurt  her !  not  for  worlds  would  I  hurt  her  !'  said  I,  kissing  her  rosy 
cheek*,  till  she  laughed  and  cried  loo,  standing  between  us  and  banging 
on  to  our  necks  with  her  white,  round  arms,  as  if  sbe,  poor  child ;  could 
understand  the  cause  of  all  that  sbe  saw.  Had  it  not  been  for  this  dear 
child,  I  loo  would  have  gone  down  to  the  grave  with  my  idol,  and  slept 
forever  there  by  her  side.  I  could  not  save  her ;  not  even  my  love  could 
draw  ber  back  from  the  grave— consumption  wa*  feeding  on  ber  heart. 
I  saw  it  plainly  ;  but  never  till  the  last  moment  weuld  I  believe  thai  she 
could  die.  She  labored  hatd  to  prepare  me  for  the  blow;  but  I  would 
not  listen  to  her — I  could  not  believe  ber.  Every  physician  I  could  bear 
of  1  brought  to  her  bedside— and  when  they  all  turned  away  with  a  melan- 
choly, boding  shake  ol  the  head,  and  whispered  together,  and  promised  to 
do  all  they  could  to  make  her  comfortable— that  was  the  word — comfort- 
able— my  very  heart  died  away  within  me. 

"  Not  many  day*  after  I  first  saw  her  there  on  ber  sick  bed,  the  father 
came.  But  O,  how  altered !  The  fountains  of  the  great  deep  were 
broken  up— his  heart  was  in  travail,  and  he  wept  like  a  child.  Again 
and  again,  did  be  make  her  u-V.  him  that  be  was  forgiven— forgiven  for 
the  cruelty  he  bad  shown  towarde  her,— for  not  escaping  unhelped 
and  alone  from  the  fatal  »nare  laid  for  her  innoccotand  unsuspect- 
ing heart.  It  was  too  much  for  her  frail  frame lo  bear.  That  night  she 
breathed  her  last  in  my  arms.  O!  the  misery  of  that  hour;  my  heart 
wa*  completely  desolate,  and  I  prayed  that  I  might  die  then  and  go  to 
sleep  forever  and  ever  by  hei  side.  But  God  knew  better.  Tiie  child 
that  she  bequeathed  to  me  wilh  her  dying  breath,  crept  into  my  heart— 
the  bud  grew,  flourished,  and  thai  has  linked  me  far  awhile  to  earth." 

"  And  the  magnolia?  what  become  of  that  ?" 

"That  was  buried  with  her— placed  ia  her  left  he*d,  which  rested  upon 
ber  bosom." 

Not  many  minutes  after  the  recital  of  tha  story,  during  which  a  pro- 
found silence  had  been  kept,  the  boat  was  drawn  up  to  ihe  wharf  at 
Princeton.  We  leaped  ashore,  walked  up  to  lire  village,  and  after  pass- 
ing throush  several  streets,  we  slopped  before  an  elegant  hou*e,  or  cottage 
rather,  which  be  pointed  out  as  his,  built  somewhit  in  the  gothic  style, 
wish  arched  windows,  and  battlements  and  buttresses,  and  deeply  jutting 
cornices.  There  were  many  beautiful  flowering  trees  arou.nd  il,  and  a 
garden  wilh  real  luxuriant  shrubbery,  in  which  I  saw  a  fountain, 
the  bright  waters  sparkling  and  flushing  up  from  the  marble  figure,  und 
falling  all  over  the  dwarf  trees  and  rich  glowing  flowers  of  ti  e  centre. 
We  stopped  before  ;l.e  gate. 
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•One 


said  be ;  "  the  will  be  on  tbs  look-out,  ar.d  yoo  •ball 


We  bad  not  waited  two  minutea,  before  a  little  bit  of  .thing,  beautiful 
as  a  fairy— the  saeef  beautiful  child  I  think  I  mr  saw,  came  bounding 


ia  a  frock  of  white  muslin,  bet  bright  bair  thrown  back  from  her 
face,  and  falling  in  a  a  bower  of  gold  all  over  her  bare  round  shoulders. 
She  bad  advanced  but  a  few  feet,  when  she  suddenly  stopped,  half  fright- 
ened, and  looked  up  at  if  doubtful  whether  to  proceed  or  turn  back ;  for 
abe  bad  caught  a  glimpse  of  me  a*  I  emerged  from  the  shadow  of  a  tree 
te  get  a  fair  view  of  her  at  the  came  along. 

"  DWt  be  afraid,  Edith,"  ..id  be,  "this  gentleman  1*  my  Weed,"  and 
opening  his  arma,  the  sprang  into  ihem  with  a  cry  of  joy. 

"  I  hive  been  watching  for  you  these  two  hour*,  father,"  said  she, 
"and  it  teemed  to  long,  that  I  thought  you  would  never  come  back  .'" 
"  You  see  aha  calls  me  father,"  said  be,  turning  to  rae— *'  it  was  her 
; :  I  tried  at  first  to  persuade  her  out  of  it;  but  soon  found  it 


was  no  use.  She  could'nt  remerobw  what  I  told  bet,  and  I  finally  made 
up  my  mind  to  let  her  have  ber  own  way— and  after  all  my  friend,  it  U  a 


The  tittle  girl  looked  mysteriously  at  me,  and  tlten  at  him,  not  quite 
comprehending  hia  words. 

"  Yon  will  be  my  father,  won't  you  7"  she  said  at  length,  winding  bet 
arms  around  his  neck,  while  a  tear  glistened  in  her  blue  eye. 

"Yes,  dear,  and  forever!"  said  Caleb,  drawing  bet  bead  up,  and 
kissing  ber  ripe,  warm  cheeks,  forever  and  ever,  while  I  live,  wiU  I  be 
a  father  to  you,  my  child." 

Tola  teemed  to  satisfy  her,  and  the  shadow  vanished  from  her  forehead. 
I  poured  a  paper  of  sugar-plums,  which,  by  the  merest  chance  in  the 
world  I  happened  to  have  with  me,  into  the  lap  of  the  little  girl,  and 
turned  away  as  she  thanked  me  in  the  neatest  and  prettiest  manner  you 
ever  taw,  convinced  that,  notwithstanding  all  Caleb  had  suffered  and  felt, 
be  was  not  a  very  unhappy  man,  nor  very  much  to  be  pitied  :  and  that 
whea  all  was  said  and  done,  it  might  be  a  very  pleasant  thing  to  be  a 

to  be 


ROGER  MALVtN'S  BURIAL. 


BT  KATHarUKL  HA 


One  of  the  few  Incidents  ef  Indian  warfare,  naturally  susceptible  of 
tbo  moonlight  of  romance,  was  that  expedition,  undertaken  fur  the  de- 
fence or  the  froatiers  in  the  year  1725,  which  resulted  in  the  well  remem- 
bered "Lovell's  Fight."  Imagination,  by  elating  certain  circumstances 
jadicioualy  in  the  shade,  may  see  much  to  admire  in  the  heroism  of  a 
little  band,  who  gave  battle  to  twice  their  number  In  the  heart  of  the 
enemy's  country.  The  open  bravery  displayed  by  botn  parties  was  in 
accordance  with  dviliied  ideas  of  valor,  and  chivalry  itself  might  not 
blush  to  record  the  deeds  of  one  or  two  individuals.  The  battle,  though 
to  fetal  to  those  who  fought,  was  not  unfortunate  in  its  consequence*  to 
the  country ;  for  it  broke  the  strength  of  a  tribe,  and  conduced  to  the 
peace  which  subsisted  during  several  ensuing  years.  History  and  tradi- 
tions an;  unusually  minute  in  tlieir  memorials  of  thlt  affair ;  and  the 
captain  of  a  scouting  party  of  frontier-men  has  acquired  as  actunl  a  mili- 
tary renown  at  many  a  victorious  trader  of  thousands.  Some  of  the  In- 
cidents contained  in  the  following  poges  wilt  be  recognised,  notwith- 
standing the-  substitution  of  fictitious  name.,  hy  such  a.  hare  heard,  from 
old  men's  lipa,  the  fate  of  tbn  f-rr  combatants  who  were  in  n  condition  to 
"tor  "Lovells  Fight." 


The  eaily  sunbeams  huverel  cheerfully  upon  the  tree-tups,  beneath 
which  two  weary  and  wounded  m-n  had  stretched  their  limbs  live  nlglit 
before.  Their  bed  of  withcr-d  o:ik-|e*vet  was  strewn  upon  the  small 
level  space,  at  the  foot  of  a  roc'<,  minuted  near  the  summit  of  one  of  the 
gentle  swells,  by  which  thu  feci  i  ("the  country  is  there  diversified.  The 
mass  ot  granite,  tearing  its  smooth,  tlat  surface,  fifteen  or  twenty  feet 
above  their  heads,  was  not  unlike  «  gigantic  grave-stone,  upon  which  the 
veins  seemod  to  form  an  inscription  in  forgotten  character!.  On  a  tract 
of  several  acres  around  thr%  ro.  k.  oaks  and  other  hard-wood  trees  had 
supplied  t'je  place  of  the  pines,  which  were  the  usual  growth  of  the  land, 
and  a  young  and  vigorous  sapling  stood  clo.-e  beside  the  travellers. 

The  severe  wound  of  the.  elder  man  had  probably  deprived  hire  of 
aleep;  for,  so  soon  as  the  first  ray  of  sunshine  retted  on  the  top  uf  the 
highest  trees,  be  reared  himself  painfully  from  his  rerumbeot  posti.re,  and 
sat  erect.  The  deep  line*  of  his  countenance,  and  the  scattered  grey  of 
hit  hair,  mnrked  him  as  put  tbo  middle  age :  but  hit  muscular  frame 
would,  b-Jt  for  tl  e  effect*  of  hit  wound,  have  been  a*  capable  of  sustain 
ing  fatigue,  as  in  the  early 
ant  upon  his  haggard  features, 
I  through  the  depths  ' 


i  nit  wonnti,  nave  oeen  a*  capable  ot  sustain- 
vigor  of  life.    Langour  and  exhaustion  now 
ret,  and  the  despairing  glance  which  he  sent 
of  the  forest,  proved  hit  own  conviction  that 


his  pilgrimage  wat  at  an  end.  tie  next  turned  hit  aye*  to  the  com- 
panion who  reclined  by  his  tide.  The  youth — fot  he  had  scarcely  attain- 
ed the  yeara  of  manhood — lay  with  his  head  upon  hit  arm,  in  the  em- 
brace of  an  unquiet  sleep,  which  a  thrill  of  pain  from  hia  wounds  seemed 
each  moment  on  the  point  of  breaking.  His  right  hand  grasped  a 
muiket,  and,  to  judge  from  the  violent  action  of  bis  feature*,  hi*  sin  rnbers 
were  bringing  back  a  vision  of  the  conflict,  of  which  be  was  one  of  the 
few  survivors.  A  shout, — doep  and  loud  to  his  dreaming  fancy, — found 
it*  way  in  an  imperfect  murmur  to  his  lips,  and,  starting  even  at  tbm 
alight  sound  of  bit  own  voice,  be  tuddenly  awoke.  The  first  act  of  re- 
viving recollection  was  to  make  anxious  inquirie*  respecting  the  condi- 
tion of  his  wouoded  fellow  traveller.    The  latter  shook  bis  bead. 

"Reuben,  my  boy,"  said  be,  "this  nick,  beneath  which  we  ait,  will 
serve  for  an  old  huntcr'a  grave-stone.  There  it  many  and  many  a  long 
mile  of  howling  wildernesa  before  mjet;  nor  would  it  avail  me  any- 
thing, ir  the  smoke  or  my  own  chimney  were  but  on  tbe  other  tide  of  that 
■  well  of  land.    The  Indian  bullet  was  deadlier  than  I  thought." 

"You  are  weary  witb  our  three  days'  travol,"  replied  the  youth,  "and 
a  little  longer  rest  will  recruit  yeu.  Sit  you  hero,  while  I  search  the 
woods  for  the  herbs  and  roots  that  must  be  our  sustenance ;  and  having 
eaten,  you  a  ball  lean  on  me,  and  we  will  turn  our  face*  homeward.  I 
doubt  not  that,  with  my  help,  you  can  attain  to  tome  one  of  the  frontier 
garritont." 

"There  it  not  two  day*'  life  in  me,  Reuben,"  taid  the  other,  calmly, 
"and  I  will  no  longer  burthen  you  with  my  useless  body,  when  you 
scarcely  support  your  own.    Your  wounds  are  deep,  and  ' 
it  failing  fait;  yet,  if  you  hasten  onward  alone,  you  may  i 
For  me  there  ia  no  hope  t  and  I  will  await  death  here." 


b,  you,"  .aid 


it  no  hope }  and  I  will  awa 

"If  it  mutt  bo  so,  I  will  remain  and 
resolutely. 

"No,  my  a  on,  no,"  rejoined  hia  companion.  "Let  the  witb  of  a  dying 
man  have  weight  with  you ;  give  me  one  grasp  of  your  hand,  and  get 
you  hence.  Think  you  that  my  last  moments  will  be  eased  by  us) 
thought,  that  I  leave  you  to  die  a  more  lingering  death  I  I  have  loved 
you  like  a  father,  Reuben,  and,  at  a  time  like  thi*.  I  should  have  some- 
thing of  a  father'*  authority.  I  charge  you  te  be  gone,  that  I  may  die 
in  peace." 

"And  because  you  have  been  a  father  to  me,  should  I  therefore  laavrs 
you  to  perish,  and  to  lie  unbutled  in  the  wilderness  T"  exclaimed  tbo 
youth.  "Nu  ;  If  your  end  be  in  truth  approaching,  I  will  watch  by  you, 
and  receive  your  parting  wards.  I  will  dig  a  grave  here  by  the  rock,  in 
which,  if  my  weakness  overcome  me,  we  will  rest  together ;  or.  If 
Heaven  give*  me  strength,  I  will  seek  my  way  home." 

"In  the  cities,  and  wherever  men  dwell,"  replied  the  other,  "they 
bury  their  dead  in  tbe  earth ;  they  bide  them  from  tbe  tight  of  the  living  ; 
but  bere,  where  no  step  may  past,  perhaps  for  a  hundred  year*,  where- 
fore should  I  not  rest  beneath  the  open  sky,  covered  only  by  the  oak 
leavu*,  when  tbe  autumn  winds  shall  strew  them  T  And  for  a  monument 
liere  Is  this  grey  rock,  oo  which  my  dying  lisnd  shall  carve  the  name  of 
Roger  Malrin ;  and  the  traveller  in  dayi  to  come,  will  know  that  1 
sleep*  a  hunter  and  a  warrior.  Tarry  not,  then,  for  a  folly  like 
hasten  away,  if  not  for  your  own  sake,  for  hers  who  will  else  bo  c 

Malvin  spoke  the  last  few  words  in  a  faltering  voice,  and  their  effect 
upon  his  companion  was  strongly  visible.  They  reminded  him  that  there 
were  other  end  leaa  queationable  duties,  than  that  of  sharing  the  fata  of 
a  man  whom  hi*  death  could  not  benefit.  Nor  can  it  be  affirmed  that  no 
selfish  feeling  strove  to  enter  Reuben's  heart,  though  the  contcioutae** 
made  him  more  earnestly  resist  bis  companion's  entreaties. 

"How  terribto  to  wait  tbe  slow  approach  of  death  in  this  solitude!" 
tlaimed  he.    "A  bruve  roan  dues  not  shrink  in  tire  battle,  t 


friends  stand  round  the  bed,  oven  women  may  die  composedly  J  but  h 

"I  shall  not  shrink  even  bere,  Reuben  Bourne,"  interrupted  Malvin; 
"I  am  a  man  if  no  weak  heart :  and,  if  i  were,  there  Is  a  surer  support 
than  that  of  earthly  friends.  You  aro  young,  and  life  is  dear  to  you. 
Your  last  moments  will  need  comfort  far  more  thin  mine;  and  when  you 
have  laid  me  in  the  earth,  and  are  alone,  and  night  it  setting  on  the 
forest,  you  will  feel  al!  the  bitterness  of  tbe  death  that  may  row  1)0  ee- 
caped.  But  1  will  urge  no  selfish  motive  to  your  generous  nature.  Leave 
me  for  my  take ;  that,  having  said  a  prajer  for  your  safety,  1  may  have 
space  to  tettle  my  account,  undisturbed  hy  worldly  sorrows." 

"And  your  daughter !  How  shall  I  dare  to  meet  her  eye  T"  exclaimed 
Reuben.  "She  will  ask  tbe  fate  of  her  father,  whose  life  I  vowed  to 
defend  with  my  own.  Must  I  tell  her  that  he  travelled  three  days'  march 
with  me  from  the  field  of  battle,  and  that  then  I  left  him  to  perish  in  tbe 
wilderness?  Were  it  not  better  to  lie  down  and  die  by  your  tide,  than 
to  return  safe,  and  sny  this  to  Dorcas  ?'* 

"Tel!  my  daughur,"  taid  Roger  Malvin,  "that  though  yourself  tore, 
wounded,  and  weak,  and  weary,  you  led  my  tottering  footstep*  many  a 
mile,  and  left  mo  only  at  my  earnest  entreaty,  because  I  would  not  have 
your  blood  upon  my  soul.  Tell  her,  that  through  pain  and  danger  ; 
were  faithful,  and  that  if  your  life-blood  could  have  saved  me,  it  t 
have  flowei  to  it*  last  drop.  And  tell  ber,  that  you  will  be  something 
dearer  than  a  father,  and  that  my  blessing  is  with  you  both,  and  that  my 
dying  eye*  can  see  a  long  and  pleasant  path,  in  wh^ch  you  will  journey 
together." 

As  Malvin  spoke,  ho  almost  raited  himself  from  the  ground,  and  tbo 
energy  of  hi*  concluding  words  seemed  to  fill  the  wild  i  ' 
with  a  vision  of  happtnes*.    But  when  he  sank  exhautt 
of  oak-teavet,  the  light  which  had  kindled  in  Reuben',  eye 
rd.    He  felt  as  if  it  were  both  sin  and  folly  to  think  of  happinett . 


lonely  forett 
upon  hi*  bed 

was  quench- 
less at  such 
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lumed,    "li  may  be  that 
my  wound.    The  foremost  fugitives'  i 
of  our  fatal  battle  to  the  frontiers,  and  parties  ■ 


In  like  condition  with  ouiselvee.  Should  you  meet  one 
guide  tbern  hither,  who  can  tell  but  that  I  may  lit  by  1 


umci, 
ere  in 


a  moment.    Hia  companion  sratcbed  his.  changing 
sought,  with  generous  aft,  to  wile  him  to  bis  own  good. 

"Perhaps  I  deceive  myself  in  regard  to  the  time  I  bare  to  live,''  he 
'It  may  be  that  with  speedy  assistance,  I  might  recover  of 
i  muit,  ere  thie,  fa 

i  will  be  out  to 
one  of 
r  my  own  fir«s»tcic 

itjtia." 

A  mournful  » m  i le  strayed  aero*)  the  feature*  «f  the  dying  man,  aa  he 
insinuated  that  unfounded  hope;  which,  however,  waa  not  without  it* 
•fleet  on  Rciben.  No  merely  selfish  motive,  nor  even  the  desolate  con* 
sfttlon  of  Doreaa,  could  have  induced  him  to  desert  hia  eompan: id  at  aueh 
But  hia  wlahea  aeiiod  upon  the  thought  that  Malvin'a  life 
t  be  preserved,  and  hia  sanguine  nature  heightened,  almoa:  to  cer- 
tainty, the  remote  possibility  of  procuring  hornan  aid. 

"Surely  there  is  reason,  weighty  reason,  tu  hope  that  friend*  arr  tint 
far  distant,"  be  said,  half  aloud.  "There  find  one  coward,  unwn-.ir.deH, 
It)  the  beginning  of  the  fight,  and  roost  probably  tic  mudn  good  i-.-vrd. 
I  very  true  man  on  the  frontier  would  shoulder  hi*  riBe  ax  the  news;  ami 
though  no  party  may  range  ao  far  into  the  wood*  aa  this,  I  aball  perhaps 
e.tcn'.ioier  them  in  one  day's  march.  Counael  me  faithfully,"  he  added, 
turning  to  Malvin,  in  distruat  of  hia  own  motives.  "Were  your  situation 
nine,  would  you  desert  me  while  life  remained  V" 

"It  is  now  twenty  years,"  replied  Roger  Malvin,  aighiog,  however, 
■a  he  aecretly  acknowledged  the  wide  dissimilarity  between  the  two 
eases, — "It  Is  now  twenty  year*  since  1  eaearvd,  with  one  dear  friend, 
from  Indian  captivity,  near  Montreal.  Wc  journeyed  many  days  through 
the  woods,  till  at  length,  overcome  with  hunger  and  wariness,  my  friend 
lay  down,  and  besought  me  to  leave  him;  for  he  knew  that,  if  I  remair.- 
nd,  we  both  must  perish.  And,  with  bat  little  hope  of  obtaining  succm, 
I  heaped  a  pillow  of  dry  leaves  beneath  his  bead,  aod  hastened  on." 

"And  did  you  return  In  time  to  an  bimf"  ashed  Reuben,  bangir  j  on 
Malvin'*  words,  a*  if  they  were  to  be  prophetic  of  his  own  success. 

"J  did,"  answered  tho  other.  "I  came  upon  the  camp  of  a  hunting 
petty,  before  sunset  of  the  same  day.  1  guided  them  to  the  spot  »!;etc 
ray  comrade  waa  expecting  death ;  and  he  i*  now  a  hale  and  hearty 
upon  hit  own  farm,  far  within  the  frontiers,  while  I  lie  wounded  he 
the  depths  of  the  wilderness. 

This  example,  powerful  in  effecting  Reuben's  decision,  was  aided,  un- 
consciously to  himself,  by  the  hidden  strength  of  many  another  motive. 
Roger  Malvin  perceived  that  the  victory  was  nearly  won. 

"Now  go,  my  son,  and  Heaven  prosper  you!"  he  said.  "Turn  not 
bach  with  your  friends,  when  you  meet  them,  lest  your  wound*  ami  wear- 
iness overcome  you ;  hut  send  hltherward  two  or  thtee,  that  may  be 
•pared,  to  search  for  me.  And  believe  me,  Reuben,  my  bean  will  be 
lighter  with  every  step  you  take  towards  home."  Yet  there  was  perhaps 
a  change,  both  in  his  countenance  and  voice,  as  he  spoke  thus;  for,  after 
•U,  it  was  a  ghastly  fate,  to  be  left  expiring  in  the  wilderness. 

Reuben  Bourne,  but  half  convinced  that  he  was  acting  rightly,  at 
length  raised  himself  from  the  ground,  anil  ptepsred  for  his  departure. 
And  first,  though  contrary  to  Malvin'*  wishes,  be  collected  a  stock  of 
root*  and  herbs,  which  had  been  their  only  food  during  the  last  two  days. 
This  useless  supply  he  placed  within  reach  of  the  dying  man,  for  whom, 
also,  he  swept  together  a  fresh  bed  of  dry  oak-leaves.  Tbea  climbing 
to  the  summit  of  the  rock,  which  on  one  side  was  rough  and  broken,  he 
bent  the  oak-sapling  downwards,  and  bound  his  handkerchief  to  the  top- 
most branch.  This  irreeautlon  was  not  unnecessary,  to  direct  any  who 
might  come  in  search  of  Malvin  j  for  every  part  of  the  rock,  except  its 
broad,  smooth  front,  was  concealed,  at  a  little  distance,  by  the  dense 
undergrowth  of  the  forest.  The  handkerchief  had  been  the  bandage  of 
a  wound  upon  Roe  ben's  arm;  and,  as  he  bound  It  to  the  tree,  be  vowed 
by  the  blood  that  stained  it,  that  he  wonld  return,  either  to  save  hi*  com- 
panion's life,  or  to  lay  his  body  in  the  grave.  He  then  descended,  and 
•toed,  with  downcast  eyes,  to  receive  Roger  Malvin'*  parting  words. 

The  experience  of  the  latter  suggested  much  and  minute  advice,  re- 
•peeling  the  ycuth's  journey  through  the  trackless  forest.  Upon  this 
subject  he  spoke  with  calm  earnestness  as  if  he  were  sending  Reuben  to 
the  battle  or  the  chase,  while  he  himself  remained  aecure  at  home ;  and 
■ot  aa  if  the  human  countenance  that  was  about  to  leave  him.  were  tho 
last  be  would  ever  behold.  But  his  firmneM  was  shaken  before  be  con- 
cluded. 

"Carry  my  blessing  to  Dorcas,  and  say  that  my  laat  prayer  shall  be  for 
her  and  you.  Bid  her  have  no  bard  thoughts  because  you  left  me  here" 
—  Reuben's  heart  smote  bim— "for  that  your  life  would  not  have  weighed 
with  you,  if  its  sacrifice  could  have  done  me  good.  She  will  many  you, 
after  she  baa  mourned  a  little  while  for  her  father;  and  Heaven  grant 
you  long  and  happy  davs!  and  ma1,  vour  children'*  rhiliiren,  stand  round, 
your  death-bed.  And  Reuben,"  *.i.|..--l  l,e  a*  th..  v.enkt,"«s  of  mortality 
made  its  way  at  U)t,  "return,  whc-i  your  wounds  are  healed  and  your 
wenr:neaa  refreshed,  return  to  this  wild  reck,  i,rd  lay  my  (mars  in' tiie 
fiave,  and  say  a  prayer  over  them." 

An  almost  superstitious  regard  ;iri-i;ig  i e rhnt  «  fr<  m  the  <•  jjtomi  of  !>» 
Indians,  whose  wat  was  with  the  J.-r,,!.  u.  v.rll  vi  the  liviir.  was  paid 
by  the  frontier  inhabitant*  to  the  r:-c.  of  ..•;»i)>:i.re  .  and  there  a:.-  n.any 
instances  of  the  sacrifice  of  life,  i„  -.!.-  •.r"i,.N1,:l  („  |:,.rv  those  »!;o  had 
fallen  by  the  "-word  of  the  wilder™-..  Ri.vr.cn,  tln-ref'o,-.  felt  the  t'jll 
importance  of  the  promise,  which  he  moat  solemuly  made,  to  return,  anil 
perforin  Roger  Marvin's  ubstr.  ars.  It  was  remarkable,  that  th*  letter, 
speaking  his  whole  heart  \n  !,;•  patting  word*,  no  longer  endeavored  to 


of  an  up  torn  tree,  gated  earn- 
sun  was  unclouded,  and  the 
the  month  of  May ;  yet  there 


persuade  the  youth,  that  even  the  speediest  succor  might  avail  to  the 
preservation  of  hia  lire.  Reuben  was  internally  convinced,  that  he 
should  see  Malvin'*  living  face  no  more.  Hi*  generous  nature  would 
fain  have  delayed  him,  at  whatever  risk,  till  the  dying  scene  were  past; 
but  the  desire  of  existence  and  the  hope  of  happiness  had  strengthened 
in  bis  heart,  and  he  was  unable  to  resist  them. 

"It  is  enough,"  said  Roger  Malvb,  having  listened  to  Reuben's  pro- 
mise.   "Go,  and  Gad  speed  you !" 

The  youth  pressed  bis  hand  in  silence,  turned,  and  was  departing. 
His  slow  and  faltering  steps,  however,  had  borne  1  im  but  a  little  way, 
before  Malvin's  voice  recalled  him. 

"Reuben,  Reuben,"  said  be,  faintly;  and  Reuben  returned  an 
down  by  the  dying  man. 

"Raise  me,  and  let  me  lean  against  tlie  rock,"  was  b<*  last  i 
"My  face  will  be  turned  towards  home,  and  I  shall  see  you  a  moment 
longer,  **  you  pas*,  anions  the  trees." 

Reuben  having  made  the  desired  alteration  In  his  companion's  posture, 
again  beran  hia  solitary  pilgrimage.  He  walked  more  hastily  at  first 
than  «>>  consistent  uith  his  strength;  fur  a  sort  of  guilty  feeling,  which 
sometimes  torments  mon  in  their  most  justifiable  acts,  caused  him  to  seek 
concealment  from  Malvin's  ryes.  Rut,  after  he  had  trodden  far  upon  the 
rustling  forest-leave-.,  he  cr-pt  back,  impelled  by  a  wild  and  painful 
cariosity,  and  sheltered  by  the  earthy  roots  of  an  i 
estly  at  the  desolate  man.  The  morning  sun 
tree,  and  shrnh*  imbibed  the  sweet  nlr  t:f  the  month  of  May;  yet 
seemed  a  r loom  on  Nature',  face,  as  if  she  sympathized  with  mortal  pain 
and  sorrow.  Roger  Malvin's  bands  were  uplifted  in  a  fervent  prayer, 
*ome  of  the  words  ..f  whkn  ftole  through  the  stillness  of  tbe  wooes,  and 
enleted  Reuben's  heart,  inrt:rriag  it  with  an  unutterable  pang-  Tbey 
were  tho  broken  accent-  of  n  jieliiioa  for  hi*  own  happiness  and  that  of 
Dor ci",  and,  as  the  youth  listened,  conscience  or  something  in  its  simili- 
tude, pleaded  strongly  with  him  to  return,  and  lie  down  again  by  tbe  rock. 
He  felt  buw  hard  «*„  the  doom  of  the  kind  and  generou*  being  whom  he 
had  deserted  in  hi*  extremity.  Death  would  come,  /«*<  Ike  Wets  ejs. 
ffari  if  n  rcf-te,  ttmlint;  gradually  towards  kirn  tkrangk  the  lone 
fvrfu!.  and  /imci'rig  tit  rA.ii(/»  and  motion!  ell  feature*  from  b'kind  a 
nearer,  and  yet  *  nearer  tree.  But  sech  must  have  been  Reuben'*  own 
fate,  had  he  tarried  another  sunset ;  and  who  shell  impute  blame  to  him 
if  he  shrank  from  ao  useless  a  sacrifice?  Aa  be  gave  a  parting  look,  a 
breexe  waved  the  little  banner  upon  the  sapling  oak,  and  remir.Hed 
Reuben  of  hia  vow. 

•  •  •  •  »  -  a 

Many  circumstances  coatributsd  to  retard  the  wounded  traveller  In  his 
way  to  tbe  frontiers.  On  the  second  day,  the  clouds  gathering  densely 
over  the  sky,  precluded  the  poeaibility  of  regulating  his  course  by  the 
position  of  tbe  sun,  and  be  knew  not  but  that  every  effort  of  his  almost 
exhausted  strength,  was  removijg  him  farther  from  the  heme  he  sought. 
Hi*  scanty  sustenance  was  supplied  by  the  berries,  and  other  spontaneous 
products  of  the  forest.  Herds  of  deer,  it  Is  true,  sometimes  hounded  past 
him,  and  partridges  frequently  whirred  up  before  hi*  footsteps ;  but  his 
ammunition  had  been  expeaded  in  the  fight,  and  ha  bad  no  mesas  of 
slaying  them.  His  wounds,  irritated  by  the  constant  exertion  in  which 
lay  the  only  hope  of  life,  wore  away  bis  strength,  and  at  interval*  con- 
fused bis  reason.  But  even  in  the  wanderings  of  intellect,  Reuben's 
young  heart  clung  strongly  to  existence,  and  it  was  only  through  absolute 
incapacity  of  motion  that  be  at  last  tank  down  beneath  a  tree,  compelled 
there  to  await  death. 

In  this  situation  be  was  discovered  by  a  party,  who,  upon  the  first  in- 
telligence of  tbe  fight,  had  been  despatched  to  toe  relief  of  the  survivors. 
They  convoyed  him  to  the  nearest  settlement,  which  chanced  to  be  that 
of  hia  own  residence. 

Dorcas  in  the  simplicity  of  the  olden  time,  watched  by  the  bed-side  of 
ber  wounded  lover,  and  administered  all  those  comforts,  that  are  in  the 
sole  gift  of  woman's  heart  and  band.  During  several  days,  Reuben'*  re- 
collection strayed  drowsily  among  the  peril*  and  hardship*  through  which 
be  had  passed,  and  be  was  Incapable  of  returning  definite  answers  to  the 
inquiries  with  which  many  sought  to  harrass  bim.  No  authentic  particu- 
lars of  the  battle  had  yet  been  circulated  ;  nor  could  methers,  wives,  and 
children  tell,  whether  their  luved  ones  were  detained  by  captivity,  or  by 
the  stronger  ties  of  death.  Dorcas  nourished  her  apprehensions  ia 
silence,  till  one  afternoon  when  Reuben  awoke  from  an  unquiet  sleep, 
and  seemed  to  recogoite  her  mere  peif.-ctly  than  at  any  previous 
She  saw  that  his  intellect  had  become  compose' 
restrain  her  filial  anxiety. 

"My  father,  Reuben  ?"  she  began  ;  hut  the  < 
tenanre  made  hei  pause. 

The  youth  ahrank,  aa  if  with  a  bitter  pain,  and  the  blood  gushed 
•v^dly  in'o  liis  wan  and  hollow  cheeks.    His  first  impulse  was  to  cover 
h-.s  nice  but,  apparently  with  a  desperate  effott,  be  half  raised  himself, 
and  *  puke  vehemently,  defending  himself  agaiast  an  imaginary  accusation. 

"Yd  ir  fattier  »x«  aore  wounded  in  the  battle,  Doicea,  and  he  bade  me 
no:  l.r. r". L.-.i  mysr'.f  wirh  bim,  but  only  to  lead  him  to  the  lake  side,  that 
l.e  tt.iiIi:  .[ui-nch  Lis  thirst  and  die.  Cut  I  would  not  desert  the  old  man 
ir.  this  extremity,  and,  tnough  bleeding  myself  I  supported  him;  I  gave 
him  half  my  stfoglh,  and  led  him  away  wi'.h  me.  For  three  d.iys  we 
^  rji  r^  eci  ori  tog'*i  fver,  and  your  father  was  sustained  beyond  my  hopes ; 
t'.t  swal.tng  nt  »;mrise  on  lire  fourth  day,  I  found  him  faint  and  exhaust- 
ed,— tic  wa*  unao.e  to  proceed,— his  life  hid  ebbed  away  fast,— «;:d"— - 

••H»  died  !"  exclaimed  Purr.**,  faiotly. 

Reuben  felt  it  impossible  to  acknowledge  that  his  telftsh  love  of  life 


she  could  col 
in  ber  lover's  eoun- 
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had  hurried  hire  away  before  her  father's  fate  was  decided.  Ho  spoke 
no*,  he  only  bowed  his  head;  and,  between  shame  and  exhaustion,  aar.k 
back  and  hid  hia  fwre  :n  the  pillow,  Dorra*  wept,  when  l»i  fcarn  were 
this;  confirmed;  but  t)w  shock,  aa  it  had  beer.  Jung  anticipated,  was  on 
that  accuunt  tl>e  le*s  violent. 

'•You  duj;  a  grave  for  my  poor  father  in the  wiUierneaa,  Ren'.en  ?"  waa 
the  qne«',i')Ti  by  which  in-r  filial  piety  mnnifratrd  iin-lf 

'  My  hand*  were  wr-nk,  but  I  did  what  I  could."  iepl!ed  the  youth  ia 
a  amotbeted  ton*.  "Tbcre  standi  a  m>b!e  tomb  stone  aboTn  hia  bend, 
and  I  would  to  Heaven  I  »lrpt  a»  nound  a*  he! 

Doreaa,  peieeivin?  the  wildnes*  of  hia  latter  worda  inu,  lire  1  no  farther 
at  that  time  ;  but  lirr  hcatt  found  eaae  in  the  though:,  that  l(j»er  Malvin 
had  not  lacked  such  fur.eial  rirc*  aa  it  waa  possible  to  bestow.  Tbe  talc 
of  Reuben'*  courace  and  !i  lellty  lo»t  nothing  wlicn  rhr  corrnnnnlciited  it 
to  her  friend*:  and  the  poor  youth,  tottering  fioni  hia  sick  chamber  to 
breathe  the  sunny  air,  experienced  from  every  tongue  the  miserable  srd 
humiliating  torr.ire  of  unmerited  praiae.  All  acknowledged  that  he 
might  worthily  demand  the  hand  of  the  fair  maiden.  to  whu-e  father  be 
had  been  'faithful  unto  death;"  and,  aa  my  ta!e  ia  not  of  love,  it  ah.il 
»ufiice  to  «ey,  that  in  the  apace  of  two  years,  Reuben  became  -he  hu.band 
of  Dorcas  .Malvin.  D.irirg  the  man  bee  ceremony,  the  brile  «u  cover- 
ed with  blushe*,  but  the  biidegronm's  Tate  waa  pale. 

There  w»»  no*  in  the  breast  of  Reuben  Bourne  tin  in-mmmunirahlr 
thought:  something  which  he  was  to  conceal  moat  needfully  from  her 
wbom  be  moat  loved  and  trusted.  He  regretted,  deeply  and  bitieriy, 
I  cowardice  that  had  remained  his  word*,  when  he  won  llxut 
the  truth  to  Dorcas;  bat  pride,  the  fear  of  loaing  her  affectli-n, 
I  of  universal  acorn,  forbade  him  to  rectify  iliia  falsehood.  He 
fall,  :bnt,  for  leaving  Ro^er  MaK in,  he  dearrved  no  cen»urr.  Hia  pre- 
sence the  gratuitous  aactifice  of  his  uwn  life,  would  have  added  only 
another,  aad  a  needleaa  agony  to  the  laat  momenta  of  ttte  d)ing  man. 
But  concealment  bad  imparted  to  a  juatifiable  art  much  of  the  aeetel 
eflect  of  guilt;  and  Reuben,  while  reaaon  told  him  that  he  bad  dona 
right,  experienced  In  no  "mall  degree,  the  mental  horror*,  which  puniah 
the  perpetrator*  of  tmdiaenvereri  crime.  By  a  certain  aaaoclalion  of 
idea*,  he  at  time*  almoM  imagined  himself  a  murderer.  F.r  year*  alao 
a  thought  would  oecaMonnlly  recur,  which,  though  he  percctved  all  it* 
folly  and  extravagance,  he  hud  not  the  power  to  banah  from  hia  mind; 
it  wa«  a  haunting  and  torturing  fancy,  that  hia  father-in-law  waa  yet 
tirg  at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  on  the  withered  forest-leaves,  alive,  and 
awaiting  hi*  pledge  i  assistance.  Trese  mental  decepti<«<,  however,  came 
and  went,  nor  did  he  ever  mistake  thern  for  realitle* ;  but  in  the  calmed 
and  clear  eat  mood*  of  hi*  mind,  he  waa  conscious  that  he  had  a  vow 
and  that  an  tmburird  corpae  waa  calling  to  him  rut  of 
wilderness.  Yet  surh  aru  the  consequence  of  hi*  prevarication 
he  could  not  obey  the  call.  It  waa  now  too  late  to  rerpire  :he 
of  Roger  Malvin'a  friend*,  in  performing  hi*  long-deferred 
sepoltute;  and  (uperatitiou*  fears  of  which  none  were  more  »uaeeptible 
then  the  people  of  the  outward  settlements,  forbade  Reuben  tci  goubr*. 
Neither  did  he  know  where.  In  the  pathless  and  illimitable  fores-,  ;o 
seek  that  amowh  aod  lettered  rock,  at  the  bate  of  which  the  body  lav  ; 
hi*  remembrance  of  every  portion  of  hia  travel  thenre  waa  indiatinr:, 
and  the  latter  pnrt  bad  left  no  impresdon  upon  hi*  mind  There  wr.« 
however,  n  mntiniial  impulse,  a  voice  audible  only  to  himarlf,  eorr.Eand- 
ing  Mm  to  ro  forth  and  redeem  hia  vow  ;  and  he  had  a  strange  imprc*- 
•ion  that,  wen-  he  to  make  the  trial,  he  would  be  Ifd  •tratgh!  to  Malvin'* 
bonea.  But.  year  after  year,  that  iiimmmi,  unhenrd  but  felt  wa*  dia- 
obeyed.  Hia  one  aecret  thought  became  like  a  rhaln,  binding  doai.-i  hi* 
apirit,  and.  liken  aerpent,  gnawlnj  into  Ina  heart;  and  he  wa*  trass- 
Lrmed  into  a  and  and  downca«r,  yet  irritable  man. 

In  the  ro'j:ae  of  a  few  year*  after  their  marriage,  change*  iieran  tn  l>c 
visible  in  the  external  proaperity  of  Reuben  and  Djrcu*.  The  only 
ri-h««  of  the  former  had  b»cn  his  stout  heart  and  strong  arm ;  bjr  tbe 
latter,  her  father's  »o!e  heiress,  bad  made  her  hu.band  masrri  of  a  firm 
under  older  cultivation,  hrger  and  better  atocked  than  m«;  of  the 
frontier  eatabli-hmenta.  Reuben  Bourne,  however,  was  a  neglectful 
haabandma:. ;  and  while  the  landa  of  other  settler*  became  more  fruitful, 
hit  deteriorated  in  the  same  proportion.  Th?  discoutapementa  to  agri- 
culture were  gieatly  lessened  by  the  cessation  of  Indian  war,  durng 
which  men  held  the  plough  in  one  band,  aud  the  musket  in  t?.e  other; 
and  were  fortunate  if  the  ptoducla  of  their  dangerous  labour*  were  not 
deatroyed.  either  in  the  field  or  in  the  barn,  by  the  savage  er.emy.  Bji 
Reuhen  did  not  profit  by  the  altered  condition  of  the  country:  nor  can  it 
bo  denied,  that  his  intervals  of  indvstriou*  attention  to  hia  affiira  were  I-j: 
arantlly  rewarded  with  -uccess.  The  irritability,  hy  which  he  bad  n  - 
cen:ly  become  distinguished,  was  ano-.her  cau«e  of  hia  deciirdng  prosperity 
a*  it'occaaioned  frtyjuent  nuarreU,  in  hi*  unavoidable  intercoarrt-  wi:n 
the  neighboring  settler*.  The  result*  of  these,  were  in  numerable  )hv- 
sjita ;  for  the  people  of  New  England,  in  the  earliest  stages  and  wildeat 
circimataneea  of  the  country,  adopted,  whnie-ver  attairable,  '.e  legal 
moiie  of  deciding  their  differences.  To  he  brief,  the  worlt  did  r.o:  go 
well  with  R' nhen  Bourne,  and,  though  not  till  ma-.y  ye*r*  aff  rhis 
nianiage.  be  waa  fitstlly  a  ruined  man.  with  but  one  remaining  expedient 
t  the  evil  fate  that  bud  pursued  him  He  waa  :o  i\;v*  ajn!U-!it 
me  deep  tecets  of  the  f  jre.t.  and  seek  sub.iaience  froir.  tfce  \:-g^ 
i  of  the  wflderneaa. 
Tt.e  only  child  of  Reul-en  aad  D.ucaa,  waa  a  aon,  r.ow  arr'vid  ct  the 
age  of  fifteen  years,  beautiful  in  youth,  and  giving  piomlw  tf  a  gluriou* 
manhood  He  waa  peeuliaily  qualified  for,  and  a;riacj  'wgiin  to  excel 
in  :he  wild  accomp'iahmrnt*  of  frontier  life.    His  fout  wa*  fleer,  his  aim 


true,  hi«  apprehension  quick,  his  heart  light  ar.d  high  :  and  all,  who  a*»- 
vcipated  the  return  of  Indian  w»r,  sprike  of  Cyrua  Bnurne  aa  a  fiilure- 
leader  in  tlie  laad  The  boy  waa  Lived  hy  hia  ft: her,  with  a  deep  lad 
ailent  atrength,  as  if  whatever  waa  g>od  and  hnapy  in  hia  own  nntarst 
Sad  been  t'an«frrred  to  hia  child,  carrying  his  afleetions  »ith  it.  Keen 
D  rcaa,  though  loving  and  beloved,  wa*  far  leas  dear  :n  him ;  for  Reuben 'a 
atrret  thrughta  and  in«ulated  emotlor.*  bad  gradtally  made  him  a  »Hftsh 
man;  nod  he  could  no  longer  lov.-  deeply,  ex-ep'r  where  he  aaw  or 
ir-i«»infd,  nome  rv-fl-ciion  or  likeneaa  of  his  *«n  mind  In  Cyrus  ha> 
recosnired  what  he  had  himaelf  b"en  In  orrrr  liiva  ;  and  at  interval*  he 
aeemrd  to  (lartake  of  the  bo\'«  spirit,  nrd  u>  be  n-vived  with  a  freahaad 
happy  life.  Rueh^n  woa  accompanied  hy  hia  •■on  in  "he  expedition,  for 
:he  putpoae-  of  selecting  a  tract  of  land,  nnd  i'u^y.  and  burning  the  Um- 
ber, wl.i;h  necessarily  preceded  the  removal  of  rh"*  h^oaehold  good*. 
Two  months  of  the  autumi  were  tbua  w  jp;erf  :  after  which  Reuben 
Bourne  and  hi*  young  hunter  returned  to  srer.d  fcii  laat  wintet  in  tbw 
settlements. 

It  waa  early  in  the  month  of  May,  t!,st  :fc>  little  family  anafapawl 
a»under  whatever  trndrll*  of  affectio-i  had  clung  to  inanimate  objects,  mad 
b.do  farewell  to  the  few,  who,  in  the  blight  of  fortune  called  tl,em*eWe» 
their  friinda.  The  andnesa  of  the  patting  mi,mer.t  l  ad,  to  each  of  tb» 
pilgrims,  it*  peculiar  alleviations.  Reuben,  a  moody  man,  and  misan- 
thropic because  unhappy,  atrode  otiwatd  with  hia  uaual  atem  brow  aari 
downcaat  eye,  feeling  few  regreta,  and  di«dalr.ing  to  acknowledge  nwj- 
n  >rras,  while  ahe  wept  abundantly  over  the  t-.-oken  ties  by  which  her 
aiinple  and  affectionate  nature  had  bound  it-elf  to  everything,  felt  that 
the  inhabitant*  of  her  inmost  heart  moved  on  with  her,  and  that  all  eUe 
would  be  supplied  wherever  she  might  go.  And  the  boy  daaheaf  ooa 
tear-drop  from  hi*  eye,  and  thought  of  the  advnnti:rou*  pleasure*  of  the 
untrodden  fore»t.  Oh  !  who,  in  the  enthuaiasm  of  a  day  dr^sm,  haa  not 
wished  that  be  were  a  wanderer  in  a  world  of  aummer  wilderness,  with 
one  fair  and  gentle  being  hanging  lightly  on  hia  arm  ?  In  youth,  bra  frea 
and  exulting  *tep  would  know  no  barrier,  but  the  rolling  ocean,  ar  aha 
•now  topr  mountain*;  calmer  manb'jod  would  seek  a  home,  where  Nasaa» 
had  s:rewn  a  double  wealth,  in  the  vale  of  *oTr.e  transparent  s'ream  ;  ami 
when  hoary  age,  after  long,  hmg  year*  of  that  pure  life,  stole  on  aad 
found  him  there,  it  would  find  him  the  father  of  a  iare,  the  ptriarch  ot 
a  people,  the  founder  of  a  mighty  nation  to  be.  When  death,  lllie  th* 
slcep  which  wo  welcome  after  a  day  of  happiness,  came  over  M», 
hi*  far  descendants  would  mourn  over  the  venerated  du*t.  Enveloped 
by  tradition  in  mysterious  a' tributes,  the  men  of  future  generation*  weald 
call  him  godlike;  and  remote  poatetity  would  »ee  bim  »tandlng,  dlsary 
glorious,  far  up  the  valley  of  a  hundred  centuries  ! 

That  tangled  and  gloomy  forest,  through  which  the  personage*  of  nj 
talc  were  wandering,  differed  widely  fiom  ike  dreamer'*  Land  of  Fant»»i»; 
yet  there  wa*  something  in  their  way  of  life  that  Nature  asserted  as  her 
own ;  and  the  gnawing  care*,  which  went  with  them  from  the  worl8^ 
were  all  that  now  obstructed  their  happiness.  One  stout  ar.d  shiaegy 
steed,  bearer  of  all  their  wealth,  did  no:  shrink  from  tbe  added  weighs 
of  Dorcas;  allhmith  her  hardy  breeding  auatained  her,  during  the  largsw 
part  of  each  day's  journey,  ty  her  hosbnnd's  side.    Reuben  and  his  Km, 


t!ieir  muakeia  on  their  ah'oulders,  and  their  axe*  slung  behind  there,  V*i* 
an  unwearied  pace,  each  watching  with  a  hunter's  eye  for  the  gsjajr 


h  »U'.plied  their  food.  When  hunger  bode,  they  halted,  and  prepared 
their  m»al  on  the  bask  of  some  unpolluted  forest  brook,  which,  as  thaw 


knelt  down  with  thirsty  lips  to  drink,  murmured  a  sweet  unwilling 
like  a  maiden,  at  love's  first  ki»*.  They  »tept  beneath  a  hot  of  branehea 
and  awoke  at  peep  of  light,  refreshed  for  the  toils  of  another  day.  Dor- 
cas and  th«  boy  went  on  joyously,  and  even  Reuben's  spirit  aboae  at 
interval*  wi:h  an  outward  gladness ;  but  inwardly  there  wa*  a  cold,  cafct 
aotrow,  which  he  compared  to  the  snow-drifts,  lying  deep  in  the  gWas- 
and  hollows  of  tbe  rivuleu,  while  the  leaves  were  brightly  green  nb«*»~ 
Cvrus  Bourne  wa*  sufficiently  .killed  in  the  travel  of  the  wood*  to 
obaeVve  that  hi*  father  did  not  adhere  to  the  cour»e  they  had  pursued.** 
their  expedition  of  the  preceding  automit.  They  wete  now  keeping  fcs~ 
ther  to  tbe  north,  striking  out  more  directly  from  tbe  settlements,  aad 
Into  a  region,  of  which  savage  beast*  and  savage  men  were  as  yet  t»» 
»ole  poaaeasor*.  The  boy  sometimes  hinted  his  opinion*  upon  the  sab 
ject,  and  Reuben  listened  attentively,  and  once  or  twice  altered  tbr 
direction  of  their  march  in  accordance  with  his  eon's  counsel. 
having  so  done,  he  teemed  ill  at  ease.  Hb  quick  and  wanderi 
were  *ent  forward,  apparently  in  search  of  enemies  lurking  IwhM  it* 
tree-trunks ;  and  seeing  no<htng  there,  he  wnold  east  his  eyes  backwmaJ, 
as  if  in  fear  of  some  pursuer.  Cyro«.  perceiving  that  hia  father  rradnaj- 
Iv  resumeilthe  old  dltevtfon,  forbore  to  interfere;  nor,  thoogh  sojasv 
thin-  began  to  weigh  upon  hi*  heart,  did  hi*  adventurous  natoro  perms* 
him'n  regret  the  increased  length  and  the  myarery  of  their  way. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  fifth  day.  they  halted  and  made  their  atnrpaV 
encampment,  nearly  an  hour  before  sunset  Tbe  face  of  tbe  coantry,  fiar 
the  la*i  few  miles,  had  been  diversified  by  swell*  of  land,  resemWin/: 
btre  wavi'i  ut  a  petrified  sea;  and  in  one  of  the  correaponding  bo,,'J"- 
a  wild  and  romantic  spot,  had  the  family  reared  tteirhut,  and  luncilert 
their  (ire.  There  is  something  chilling,  and  jet  be«rt-warmmg_  in  ia»- 
tlwugbt  of  three,  united  by  strong  bands  of  love,  and  insulated  rrosa  »B 
that  breathe  beside.  The  dark  and  gloomy  pinea  looked  down  upo» 
them,  and,  a*  the  wind  swept  ihraugh  their  tops,  a  pitying  sound  araa_ 
heard  in  ibe  forest ;  or  did  those  old  trees  groan,  in  fear  that  men  srr 
came  to  lay  tbe  axe  to  their  root*  at  last  ?  Reuben  aad  hi*  ton,  »l 
Pnrraa  made  ready  their  meal,  proposed  to  wani.er  out 
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5»m<\  of  which  ikat  .lay's  march  had  (folded  do  supply.  The  boy 
promising  not  to  quit  the  vicinity  of  ihr  encampment,  bounded  of!  with 
a  *t*p  a*  light  and  elastic  a*  that  of  the  deer  be  hoped  to  slay  ;  while  his 
taihi'i,  feeling  a  transient  happiness  a>  he  gazed  after  him.  was  about  to 
purine  an  opposite  direction.  Dorcas,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  sealed 
herself  near  theit  fire  of  fallen  branches.  upon  tlx-  mou  grown  and  moul- 
dering trunk  of  a  tree,  uprooted  years  before.  Her  employment,  diver- 
sified by  an  occasional  ;lance  at  the  pot,  now  beginning  to  simmer  over 
the  blaxe,  was  the  peru-al  of  the  current  year's'  Mmsacbusett*  Almanac, 
which,  with  the  exception  nf  an  old  lilach-leltei  Bible,  comprised  all  the 
literary  wealth  of  i ha  fatuity-  None  p«y  a  greater  tcgard  to  aibitrary 
divUioaa  of  time,  than  those  who  are  excluded  fimn  society;  and  Dorcas 
mentioned,  as  if  the  informaiiri.-i  were  of  importance,  that  it  was  now  the 
twelfth  of  May.    Her  husband  suited. 

"  The  twelfth  uf  May !  I  should  lemember  it  well,"  muttered  he, 
while  many  thoughts  uccavioned  a  mumentary  confusion  in  his  mind. 
"Where  am  IT    Whither  am  I  wandering  1    Where  did  I  leave  him  1" 

Dorcas,  too  well  aecustoTed  to  her  husband's  wayward  moods  to  note 
any  peculiarity  of  demean",  now  Isid  a  tide  the  Almanac,  and  addressed 
him  in  that  mournful  tone,  which  the  tender-hearted  apprupiiate  togtief* 
long  cold  and  dead. 

"It  was  near  this  time  of  the  month,  eighteen  years  ago  i  hat  my  poor 
father  left  this  woild  for  a  better.  He  bud  a  kind  arm  to  hold  his  bead, 
and  a  kind  voice  to  cheer  him,  Reuben,  in  his  last  moments  :  and  the 
thought  uf  the  faithful  care  you  took  i  f  him,  has  comforted  me,  many  a 
time  since.  Ob  !  death  would  have  been  awful  to  a  solitary  man,  in  a 
wild  place  like  this.'" 

"  Pray  Heaven,  Dorcas,"  said  Reuben,  in  a  broken  voice,  "  pray 
Heaven,  that  neither  of  us  three  die  .oliTary,  and  lie  unburied.  in  this 
howling  wilderness !  '  And  lie  hastened  away,  leaving  her  to  watch  the 
fire,  beneath  the  gloomy  nines. 

Reuben  Bourne's  rapid  pace  gradually  slackened,  as  the  p  .r.g,  unite 
tautinnally  inflicted  by  the  words  of  Dorcas,  became  less  acute.  Many 
etiange  reflections,  however,  thtonged  upon  him  ;  and,  straying  oiiwaid, 
rather  like  a  sleep-walker  than  a  hunter,  it  was  attributable  M  no  care 
of  hi*  own,  that  his  deviou,  course  kept  him  in  the  vicinity  of  the  en. 
carnpinent.  His  step*  wee  imperceptibly  led  almost  in  a  circle,  nor  did 
he  observe  that  he  was  on  the  verge  uf  a  tmct  of  lani  heavily  timbeied, 
but  not  with  pine  lues  The  place  of  the  latter  was  here  supplied  by 
oiks,  and  other  cf  the  harder  woods ;  and  around  their  loots  clustered  a 
dense  and  bushy  undergrowth,  leaving,  however,  barren  spaces  between 
the  tree*,  thick-sttewn  (Vital  withered  leaves.  Whenever  the  rustling  id 
the  branches,  or  the  croaking  of  tho  trunks  made  a  sound,  as  if  the  finest 
were  waking  from  slumber,  Reuben  instinctively  raised  the  rriuvket  that 
rested  on  his  arm,  and  cast  a  quirk,  sharp  glance  on  every  side;  bm, 
convinced  by  a  partial  ob«*rvation  that  no  animal  was  near,  he  would 
again  give  himself  un  to  his  thought*.  He  was  musing  on  the  strange 
influence  that  had  led  him  away  from  hi*  premediated  couisc,  and  so  far 
into  the  depths  of  the  wilderness.  Unable  to  |.<  satiate  to  the  secret 
place  of  bis  soul,  where  his  motive*  hay  hidden,  he  believed  that  a  super- 
natural voice  had  called  him  onward,  and  that  a  supcinatuial  power  had 
obstructed  hi*  retreat.  He  trusted  that  it  wa»  Heaven'*  intent  to  afford 
him  an  opportunity  of  expiating  hi*  sin  ;  he  hoped  that  he  might  find  the 
Irenes,  so  long  unburied ;  ai  d  that,  having  laid  the  cwih  over  tlieeji,  peace 
would  throw  iis  sun  light  into  tho  scpulche  ufbi.  heart-  From  these 
thought*  he  was  amused  by  a  rustling  in  the  forest,  at  um  distance  from 
the  spot  to  which  he  had  w  indeied.  I'erreiving  the  motion  of  some  object 
behind  a  thick  veil  of  undrrgrow  th,  he  fired  with  tho  instinct  of  a  hunter, 
and  tho  aim  of  a  practiced  marksman.  A  low  moan,  which  told  hi*  suc- 
cess, and  by  which  even  animal*  can  express  their  dying  agony,  was  un- 
heeded by  Reuben  Bourne.  Wnat  were  tie-  leoollections  now  breaking 
u  on  himt" 

The  thicket,  ir.to  which  Reuben  had  f.ied.  was  near  the  summit  of  a 
awell  of  land,  and  was  clustered  aiound  ihe  ba»e.,r  a  lock,  which,  in  the 
abapo  and  vmoothne.s  of  one  <(f  ji»  surface*,  wa*  not  unlike  a  gigantic 
fravr-vtone.  As  if  le  flee  fed  in  a  minor,  it*  likono**  wa*  in  Reuben's 
tnemoiy.  He  even  tecogair.nl  the  vein*  which  seemed  to  foim  an  in- 
■rription  in  forgotten  chaiacteis  ;  everything  remained  the  nine,  except 
taata  thick  covert  of  hushes  shrouded  the  lower  pan  of  the  lock,  and 
would  have  hidden  Roger  Malvin,  had  lie  stilt  been  sitting  there.  Ye:, 
in  the  next  moment.  Reuben'*  eye  wa*  caught  by  another  charge,  that 
time  hid  >  fleeted,  sir.ee  he  last  stocd,  whore  he  was  now  standing  again, 
behind  th. tMitby  root*  of  the  upturn  tree.  The  sapling,  to  which  lie  had 
bound  tlx  bleod-sraimd  symbol  of  his  vow.  had  inci eased  and  .length- 
ened into  an  oak.  far  indeed  from  its  ma-.nrity.  but  with  no  mean  spread 
•if  shadowy  branche*.  There  wa*  one  singoltiiiv  f>b**r*able  in  thi*  tier, 
which  made  Reuben  ttemhle.  1  h-  mil, He  and  latv*1  brunches  were  in 
luxuiiant  life,  and  an  excess  of  vegetation  had  fiinged  the  uui.k.  almost 
te  the  ground  ;  but  a  blight  had  apparently  stricken  the  upper  part  of  the 
■oak,  and  the  ver>  topm..»t  bough  wa*  witbend.  soph  s.,  and  ulteily  dead. 
Reuben  remembeted  how  the  Utile  bmn.ei  had  AVu  red  on  that  termont 
bmigh,  when  i>  was  rrren  and  lovely,  eighteen  ttars  before.  Whose 
sguilt  had  bla.lrd  it  ? 

••••».., 

Dure*.,  after  the  departure  of  (he  two  hunter*,  eontinued  her  prepara- 
tion, for  their  evening  repast.  He,  .vh-ln  ,ahle  was  the  moss  covered 
trunn  a{ n  |»rg„  f.Hen  tree  0I1  lri,  broadest  pan  ..f  which  «he  had  .pread 

■Vs'sT'"  .  ^  "l  •rT»r,«''J  »*««  *—  I'"  of  the  hrightnewte, 
vessels,  bs-sii  bar  pride  in  the  settlement*.    It  had  ■»  vjnnge 


aspect — that  one  little  spot  of  homely  comfort,  in  the  de*olate  heart  of 
Nature.  The  sunshine  yet  lingered  upon  the  highei  branches  of  the  tree* 
that  giew  on  rising  ground;  but  the  shade*  of  evening  had  deep- 
ened into  the  hollow,  wheie  the  encampment  wa*  made  ;  and  the 
fife-light  began  to  redden  a*  it  gleamed  up  the  tall  trunks  of  the  pines, 
or  boveted  on  the  d«r.,e  and  obscute  mas*  of  foliage  that  circled  rourd 
the  spot. 

The  heait  of  Dorcas  was  not  sad  ;  for  »he  fell  that  it  was  better  t*> 
journey  in  the  wilderness,  with  two  whum  she  loved,  than  to  be  a  lonely 
woman  in  a  crowd  that  cared  not  for  ber.  A*  she  bu.lcd  herself  in  ar- 
ranging .eats  of  mouldering  wood,  roveied  w  ith  leaves  ;  for  Reuben  an  I 
her  sun,  her  voice  danced  through  the  gloomy  fme-t.  in  the  measure  of 
a  (org  that  .he  had  learned  in  youth.  The  melody,  the  production  of  a 
bald  who  won  no  name,  wa*  descriptive  of  a  winter  evening  in  a  frontier 
cottage,  when  secured  from  savage  inroad  by  the  high-plied  snow-diift*. 
the  family  rejoiced  by  their  own  fire-side.  The  whole  sorg  possessed 
that  rameless  charm,  peculiai  to  uaboriowed  thought,  but  four  continuauly- 
recwrring  lines  shone  out  from  the  rest,  like  the  blare  of  the  hearth  who." 
joys  they  celebrated.  Into  them,  woiklng  magic  with  a  few  simple  words, 
the  poet  had  instilled  thn  very  essence  of  domestic  love  and  liousehoj.i 
happiness,  and  they  were  poetry  and  picture  juined  in  one.  A*  Dorcas 
sang,  the  walls  of  ber  fomaken  hone  seemed  to  cii'ircte  her  ;  the  no  lon- 
ger saw  the  gloomy  pines,  nor  heard  the  wind,  which  suil,  n«  .ho  v».--n,- 
each  verse,  sent  a  heavy  breath  through  the  bianche*.  and  died  away  (*j 
a  hollow  moan,  from  the  buitben  of  tho  song.  She  was  aioused  by  thn 
report  of  a  gun,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  encampment ;  and  either  the  sudden 
sound,  or  her  lenelii.es*  by  the  glowing  fire,  caused  her  to  tremble 
violently.  The  next  moment,  .he  laughed  in  the  pride  of  a  mother '■ 
heart. 

•'  My  beautiful  young  hunter  I  my  boy  ha*  slain  a  deer!''  she  exe'aim- 
ed,  recollecting  that,  in  the  din  el  ion  whence  the  shot  proceeded,  Cyru* 
had  gone  to  the  chase. 

She  waited  a  reasonable  time,  to  hear  her  son's  light  step  bounding: 
over  the  lustling  leaves,  to  tell  of  his  turcess.  But  he  did  not  immedi- 
ately appear,  and  slie  sent  her  chcriful  voice  among  the  trees  in  search 
of  him.    "  Cyrus !  Cyrus  !'* 

His  coming  was  (till  delayed,  and  she  determined,  as  the  rejort  of  ih-s 
gun  had  apparently  be»n  very  neai,  to  seek  for  him  in  person.  Her 
B((i«tanre,  also,  might  be  necessary  io  bunging  home  the  venison  which 
she  flattried  herself  he  had  obtained.  She  therefore »et  forward,  direct- 
ing her  step*  by  the  li  ng-paat  sound,  and  singing  as  she  went,  in  order 
that  the  boy  might  be  aware  of  ber  approach,  and  run  to  meet  her.  Front 
behind  the  trunk  of  every  tiee,  and  from  every  biding  place  in  the  thick 
foliage  of  ihe  undergrowth,  she  hoped  to  discover  the  countenance  of  her 
son,  laughing  with  the  spoitive  mischief  that  is  burn  of  aflVclion.  The 
sun  sank  beneath  the  horizon  and  the  light  that  came  down  among  :r  < 
tree*  was  sufficiently  dim  to  create  many  ill  j.ion*  in  her  expecting  fancy. 
Several  times  she  seemed  indisiincily  to  see  his  faie  fuzing  out  among 
the  leaves  ;  and  once  she  imagined  tl  at  be  stood  beckoning  to  ber,  at 
the  base  of  a  ciaggy  rock.  Keeping  her  eye*  on  thi*  object,  however,  it 
prove  j  to  be  no  mote  iba*  the  tun  k  of  an  oak.  fringed  to  the  very  ground 
with  little  branches,  one  if  which,  thrust  out  further  then  the  re*:,  wa* 
shaken  by  the  breeze.  Making  her  way  round  the  fool  of  the  rock,  sb'V 
suddenly  found  het-vll*  close  10  her  husband,  who  had  approact>ed  in 
another  direction.  Leaning  upon  the  butt  of  hi*  gun.  the  inutile  of  which 
rested  upon  tho  withered  leave.,  he  was  apparently  abaoibed  la  the  con- 
templation nf  snm*  object  at  his  feet. 

"  How  is  ibis,  Reuben  '  Have  you  tlain  the  deer,  and  fallen  asleep 
over  him  1"  exclaimed  Dorr**,  laughing  cbeeiluily,  oil  h»r  fiist  slight  ob- 
servation of  hi.  posture  nnd  appearance. 

He  ttiirrd  not.  neither  did  be  turn  his  eyes  towaid.  in  r.  aid  a  cold, 
shuddering  fear,  indefinite  in  it*  object  began  to  creep  into  lier  blood. 
She  now  perceived  that  her  husband'*  face  was  ghastly  pale,  and  hit 
teatare.  mere  ilgid,  a.  if  incapable  uf  assuming  any  olhet  expression  than 
the  stior.g  despaii  which  had  ho'dened  upon  them.  He  gave  not  the 
■lightest  evidence  that  he  wn.  aware  of  ber  approach. 

■'  Foi  the  lev*  of  Heaven,  Reu'ven,  speak  to  me!"  ciitd  Dorcas,  and 
the  stiange  sound  of  hei  voi -•-  alTiightrd  tier  even  more  than  the  dead 
»ilencr. 

Her  hudtiod  sfaried,  .taril  into  ber  face,  drew  her  to  ihe  fioct  of  the 
rock,  and  pointed  w  ith  hi*  finger. 

01  the  io  lay  tho  boy,  asleep  but  dreamless,  upon  ibe  fallen  for  est - 
leaves  !  hi.  cheek  rested  Upon  his  arm,  his  curled  lock*  were  thrown 
hick  finm  hi' brow,  his  limb*  weie  (lightly  retnxed.  Had  a  sudden 
weariness  overcome  the  youthful  hunter  *  Would  bis  mother's  »oic« 
arouse  him  '.    So*  kn?w  ttiat  it  was  death, 

"This  broad  rock  i.  the  grave  >i»r.e  of  your  mar  kindred.  Dorcas," 
•aid  hei  husband.  "  Vu'jr  tear*  witl  full  at  once  over  yout  father  arid 
yout  son." 

She  heard  him  not.  With  cne  wild  -brick,  that  seemed  t>  force  it* 
way  fiom  the  (LrT-rer**  iiirr.o*t  snol,  .he sunk  insensible  by  the  -ide  cf  her 
•h  ud  hoy.  Ar  if  at  moment  the  wirheied  topmost  bough  or'  the  oak 
loiMcncd  itself  io  the  (lilly  air.  and  M  in  soft,  light  fragment,  upon  the 
mck,  xpnn  ihe  h  ave.,  upon  Re  .ben,  upon  hi*  wife  and  child,  and  upon 
R-ger  Mntvin's  bonr*.  Tlu-n  Reube.-i's  hi  ait  wa*  stricken,  and  tears 
gu.hed  out  like  water  from  a  lock.  The  vow  that  the  wounded  youth 
bod  made,  tne  bngl  led  man  h  'd  own*  toiedeem.  His  sis  wa>ex.*iated, 
the  cuire  wa*  gone  from  him;  ard  in  the  hour  when  he  had  shed  Mood 
•h-arer  to  him  than  hi*  own,  a  prayer,  the  fir*t  fog  yean,  went  up  to 
Reaver:  from  the  !ip*  uf  Reuben  Bourne. — Democratic  A'fwt, 
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A  PARISIAN  UAL  AltTISTE. 

I  char.c  -.1  on  one  oefvina  re.  be  "  iw.UU.ifi"  a  doi  .ir,,*,*— and 
I  am  tempted  to  vntnrn  »  parenthesis  within  *  parcntheti*,  and  10  hint 
Co  the  uninitiated  ia  Parisian  aociai  Uctica,  lhai  it  i*  no  »f=*all  privnrgs 
for  u  foreigner  t  >  uu  permitted  to  attend  a  talJ  ot  tlii*  dcscr iptiur ;  lor 
the  ititi arl'nU.  of  the  Frer.rh  n».uop.»!i*  it  at  arrogant  and  as  exclu- 
»ive  in  it*  way  es  the  roost  frost-bitten  circle  of  the  genuine  old  ncl'ttue 
of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain;  and  if  ui  th*  latter  )w  arc  tequired  to 
shew  vaur  ■  nitering*,  »o  in  tin?  former  you  trust  rnovoy  .  :r  claim  l«ljre 
yon  i-jI.i  anticipate  tolnnri w  and  oum.-M  ance.  Mit  e  wa*  baaed  on  some 
l»-ntv  printed  volume*,  more  or  let*  readable,  and  eras  gracious  I?  admit- 
ted ;  and  that  I  fuu:id  my »e!f  surrounded  by  Madum  i  Sjphie  G»y,  wl.oae 
graceful,  witty,  arid  pure  wining*  are  neither  kriown  nor  apptecinted  a« 
they  de»ervc  w  be  on  lhi»  aide  of  the  Channel ;  Madame  Armand,  known 
In  tbe  literary  w.»rld  a*  Madame  diaries  RaybeuJ,  the  talented,  ii.  lit- 
thinking,  and  womanly  author  of  that  admirable  romance.  At  Dtrnttr 
Oblat,  and  a  score  of  other*  as  cle\cr  if  not  equally  attractive  to  an 
Engluh  reader ;  Madame  Anco lot,  tbe  spiiilitcUc,  the  »paukling  writer 
of  corned tea  and  vaudevilles;  Jule,  Jaiiln.  the  wordy,  pragmatical,  but 
fcarl<»«/<«/M«/oiiiV,  in  liia  d  ^.le-brcasted  blue  coat  with  large  brim 
button*,  whoae  peculiarly  shaped  lorebend  and  singularly  awkward  bow 
would  distinguish  him  among  tisindic.U ;  Fourier,  the.  SJeialiat.  with  hi* 
elf-locks,  bin  wild  moutlsche,  and  his  eager  enerK«i'ic  pouring  forth  of  a 
tide  of  eloquence  in  a  voice  of  melody ;  wbo,  had  bis  cause  boon  aa  good 
aa  hia  intention*,  would  have  proved  a  benefiictor  to  Ins  species ;  Charlea 
L"Dru,  the  poel-adnocau; ;  I'radiei.  the  acjlptor,  with  hi*  band-tome 
wile;  Ilashel,  who  wa*  at  that  particular  moment  the  idol  of  sll  Parti, 
'and  a  crowd  of  oiber*,— ;ainten,  nnvelJiata,  engraven,  act  .r«,  .ingera, 
editor*,  and  journalist*.    My  anecdote  relate*  to  one  of  the  editorial 


i  for  tbe  bal:  waa  given  to  celebrate  ber/eVc  day,  completed  the  picturesque 

I  Jiaanay  of  the  room. 

Iwa«,  u-.  aJieady  atatel,  leaning  again;:  tbe  marble  chimney  piece  of 
thin  pleasant  abrine  of  Somnu*,  uecastonilly  glancing  at  myaelf  in  the 
huge  gla**  which  covered  tbe  entire  apace  above  it,  ami  occaaioi 
joining  by  a  ♦liclit  remark  in  :he  argument  which  was  going  on  a  > 
waj  from  me,  Otween  two  well-known  young  drarnatiau  ;  one  of  w 
a'e.  pid  aa  he  ia  in  genius,  will  never  be  aucccsaful  on  the  F roach  i 
hia  talv.vt  being  too  tiniple  and  ui-exageciated  { <:  the  taste  of  b"  cmw- 
try-ncn  ;  the  oiher,  wild,  eccentric,  and  unc^uil.  who  haa  made  good  hia 
hold  upui,  the  Uvour  and  evon  the  enlbu«in<m  of  the  public,  although 
the  o  ia  neil'.er  noli.lisy  nor  probability  in  any  one  drama  thai  be  haa 
pro  !  iced.  The  nature  of  the  di*c>jtiion  may  he  gueaaed  from  that  of 
rbe  speaker* ;  the  argument  waa  maintained  on  the  one  aide  by  a  proot* 
«en.e  of  right,  bowov.t  unrecogniaed  by  fortune:  and  on  the  other  with 
the  vehement  empliania  and  aelf-gralolatory  uncuon  of  aucceaa  ;  which 
made  luck  aupply  tike  place  of  logic,  and  poi  .ted  with  a  atnady  finger  to> 
the  play  hilla  of  the  last  f  w  monrjia.  It  wet  <!  iring  tbe  moat  eameit 
portion  of  tbeir  conference  lh«  I  **w  a  friend  approaching  me,  followed 
by  a  atrikingly  bandaomo  man  of  about  three  or  foui-and  twenty.  Hia 
jet  black  hair  waa  parted  down  the  centre  o!  the  h<-nd,  and  fell  In  rich 


denae 


F-arly  in  the  evening  he  was  preaenled  to  me  aa  I  aim  J  leaning  ngainat 
a  marble  eonwle  in  the  ckambre  it  coueker  of  my  hoaieaa ;  an  I,  nj>rofvt 
of  this  pr»t  y  apartment,  perbapa  aome  of  my  reader*  wbo  may  not  have 
been  to  fortunate  aa  myself,  may  wiah  to  have  a  glimpse  of  i:  in  order  tea 
form  tbeir  own  idea  of  ihe  taitclun  (or  what  abould  be  tbe  aaacfum)  of 
a  Paris  en  orr,re  of  the  tirn  waier.  Tbe  bell  room,  with  it*  live  hundred 
waa  lig\>l»,  wai  entered  from  the  corridor;  and  nothing  could  be  more 
aparkhng.  animating.  a«l  joyoua  than  iu  whole  appearance. 

I:  is  a  si  range  fact,  but  fact  it,  nnverlheleaa  la,  that  although  our  own 
fair  countrywomen  bear  off  the  lilies  and  rose*  from  the,  beauties  of  every 
other  land ;  although  the  Spanish  Donna  kiesea  (he  earth  with  a  foot 
which  ia  much  more  worthy  of  worship  than  half  the  faees  for  which  men 
have  run  mad — sod  1  have  aeon  rorre  than  one  aucb— although  the  soft 
gyrena  of  the  F.ast  trouble  your  peace  with  eyes  aa  wild  as  the  gazellu'a, 
and  aa  gentle  aa  the  moonlight,  and  I  have  looked  into  many  of  theae 
also,  Mill  it  cannot  be  denied  that  deapiie  tbeir  thin  bony  figure*,  their 
dingy  eompleaiona,  and  their  generally  coarao  limb*,  there  i*  a 
,  a  grace,  and  a  witchery  about  Frenchwomen  tn  toikltr  4t  ia/, 
on  other  female,  be  she  of  what  land  she  may,  can  ever  hope  to 
rival.  Dreaa  it  but  an  accessory  to  olhct  women,  in  Franco  it  it  the 
woman  herself ;  or  if  it  be  not,  there  if  such  an  intimate  and  gracious 
blending  of  the  two.  that  the  one  ia  aa  the  eoul  and  the  eeanoce  of  the 
other.  Nothing  goes  wrong — all  ia  peifect — you  would  not  have  a  tint 
lest  or  a  touch  more  for  tbe  world— and  then,  her  look,  her  tone,  her 
geatjre  .'  Turn  ba  :k  a  (rage,  my  benignant  reader,  and  joj  will  edmi: 
that  the  Frenchwoman  waa  not  educated,  waa  not  con*t:tmed,  waa  net 
tern  for  home.  It  mutt  be  ao.for  I  again a*<ert that  tbe  baa  triumphed 
over  nature.  S->e  bet  at  her  fftvV  (I  have  done  it  often) — I  do  not  mean 
rnch  a  .'ere?  a*  w»uld  be  held  in  the  shrine  to  which  I  am  preaentiy  about 
to  introduce  you,  for  that,  like  moat  other  thing*  io  France  which  will 
bear  exhibiting,  was  meant  aolely  foreahihition,  but  a  plain,  honest  Uvie 
dt  Jamilh—how  would  the  look  betide  the  pure  skinned,  cleanly  Eoglith- 
woman;  the  graceful.  Bite-limbed  Spaniard,  the  atately  Oriental?  Tbe 
question  ia  »o  unnecessary,  that  it  it  almoat  impertinent;  and  yet,  tee  her 
in  public,  »he  is  Circean  in  her  fascination,  in  her  grace,  in  her  u  piomt. 
Intellect  abe  may  not  have,  but  »hc  bascmphipis ;  erudition  she  may  not 
pn**e*t>,  bat  the  has  tact;  beauty  the  may  not  boaat,  pbyaically,  and 
actually,  but  ther«  ia  a  light,  a  charm,  a  radiancy  about  bar  thai,  /or  tkt 
ntemrnl  ortrf  /or  Ike  pur  pott,  ia  worth  them  all. 

Traversing  tblt  llghl  and  animated  ball  room,  and  gliding  along  at 
carefully  a*  tioetible  among  flower*,  jcwela,  flounces,  and  furbelows  ;  I 
bad  paired  through  a  door-way  draped  with  pale  pink  eilk,  confined  in 
graceful  f.-stoons  by  heavy  cord*  and  tassels  of  the  tame  material,  MM 
found  rayaelf  without  further  pause  or  preparation,  in  the  aforementioned 
cAaottrf  ri  co«fi*r.    At  It  wet  not  the 


I  of  my  own 

wife,  I  frankly  Yonfee*  that  I  thought  the  whole  coup  d"*..'  charming. 
The  wall*,  like  the  door  and  window*,  were  hung  with  pink  silk,  looped 
bacV.  upon  a  white  rround  ;  and  in  every  space  thus  ptodaced,  stood  a 
little  Ualutttt  of  marble  upon  a  bronio  bracket.  The  toilette  waa  all 
point  lace  and  iijevU t  ie ;  lite  mirror,  tel  in  a  deep  frume  of  ormoulu; 
the  bed  iueif  a»*  raited  upon  a  dai*  at  thfl  upper  end  of  the  room,  cov- 
ered with  l'er*lat>  carpeu;  the  frame  work  of  the  couch  wa«  alto  of  cr- 
moulu,  and  the  pare  pink  drapeiie*  were  gathered  into  a  gilded  coronet, 
eurmounted  by  a  ptur.ie  of  anowy  feather*.  Nothing  could  be  purer  or 
prettier ;  a.id  the  efferi  of  the  whole  anangement  wa*  greatly  enhanced 
by  the  nature  of  ihe  light,  which  wa*  contained  in  four  va*^  of  alabaster 
placed  on  pedeatal*  in  tbe  angle,  of  the  apartment.  Jewelled  ornament, 
were  acnttered  about  in  every  direction  in  graceful  profuaion  ;  andaev.ral 
cottly  bouquet*  which  h*d  been  p.etcntod  to  the  hottet.  by  her  goe.ts, 


heavy  curl*  to  hi*  *houldert;  hit  mcottachi'**  and  imperial  were  perfect 
i  balr ;  there  wa*  not  a  line  upon  the  sutface  of  hia  high  forehead ;  hia 
hanJ*,  trom  which  the  anowy  wtiaiband*  were  turned  deeply  back,  were 


tlender,  and  almoat  rivalled  Ibe  linen  in  their  whiteneaa  ;  in  aLort,  a*  they 
came  towards  me  1  felt  a  sensation  of  impatience  that  I  wa.  to  be  pre- 
veoled  from  attending  to  the  dramatic  diicu**;on  by  tbe  niaueetaa  of 
aome  fashionable  dandy ;  and  I  certainly  wa*  not  prepared  '.o  hear  my 

friend  aoy,  "  Hon  ckrr,  I  have  the  pU-aaure  to  present  to  you  M   , 

the  editor  of  tbe   ,"  and  be  nteniioned  the  name  of  one  of  the  higher 

Hadical  Journal*.  At  firal  I  believed  my»olf  to  be  hotuted,  fur  the  appear- 
ance of  Ibe  petil-maitre  who  waa  performing  the  moat  gentle  and  grace- 
ful of  bows  in  aeknowLNlgemeniof  the  introduction,  wa*  to  extraordinary 
a  contraat  from  the  virulence  and  vituperative  coaraecieaa  of  the  print  in 
queation,  that  1  could  not  (a*  Jonathan  *ay»)  rtalue  the  connexion  be- 
tween the  two,  the  "  fitnets  of  ihingt"  *eemed  to  be  *o  tuangely  oot- 
raged.  Neverihele**,  my  good  friend  had  intended  and  wrought  av 
mystification,  a*  I  toon  dttcovered,  when  having  basaided  a  remark  or 
two  upon  the  dancing  and  the  dancer*,  as  the  subject  most  ia  keeping 
with  the  appearance  of  my  new  acquaintance,  be  betrayed  vitible  »ytr 
tomt  of  impatience,  and  ere  long  dig  rested  to  politic*.  Now,  with  eai 
pnaaible  respect  for  ibe  nation,  and  their  lute  in  ruffle*,  truffle.,  i 
champagne,  the  politic*  of  a  Frenchman  alwaya  aeem  to  me  to  be  worse 
than  nothing  ;  and  I  consequently  religioualy  avoid  all  diacutrdon*  of  tbe 
sort  with  people  who  act  from  prejadico  instead  of  principle;  and  whose 
political  creed,  vary  wiih  the  march  of  expediency.  There  was,  bow- 
ever,  en  thi*  occasion,  no  escape  for  me,  a*  far  at  least  aa  listening ;  for 

M.  bad  got  himself  pieaented  io  me  expressly  in  order  to  favour  me 

with  hi*  own  view  of  public  measure*  in  general,  and  of  English  affair* 
in  particular  ;  and  to  convict  me — for  what  Frenchman  ew  doubia  his 
own  power  to  accomplish  any  thing  which  he  may  be  pleated  to  under- 
like  7— of  nay  emwieou*  opinion*.  Invulve  me  in  an  argument,  never- 
theless lie  could  not.  I  have  too  utter  a  contempt  for  the  bloute  tchool 
of  literature;  and  cared  tittle  for  the  reputation  which  I  perceived  that 

I  waa  rapidly  earning  in  what  panes  for  the  mind  of  M.  of  being  s> 

nobody — without  intellect  ur  energy ;  and  consequently  a  "  ex*,"  a 
"  won,"  and  a  "  rra«*teTi/  -'"  uttered,  at  in  many  easel  it  well  might  be, 
in  an  accent  of  bewilderul  woodermer.t,  was  the  whole  share  which  I 
took  in  tbe  conversation ;  but  thia  wa*  not  at  all  r again  de  U.U  Rt- 
dtuliur;  be  waa  Kent  upon  forcing  the  Englishman  to  utter  aetne  ex- 
treme opinion,  which  he  might  combat,  conquer,  at^J  overthrow;  an) 
when  he  ai  length  became  convinced  that  I  declined  enacting  the  Quixote 
to  bia  political  windmill,  he,  aa  a  matter  of  course,  lost  his  temper,  astdt 
became  to  violont  that  the  two  dramatiau  instinctively  abandoned  their 
own  di«cut»ion,  and  advanced  into  our  ciicle.  "  I  know,  Monsieur,  I 
know;"  he  almost  gapped  out,  while  hi*  large  black  eye*  fls*hed  fire, 
and  hi*  fine  lip  quivered ;  "  I  have  been  told  that  yoe  are  a  Consenratlve- 
Toty— rabid  Tot y— what  doe*  that  mean  ?  bah  .'—What  la  England  1  1 
am  a  Frenchman— I  can  look  upon  you  without  prejudice,  and  I  will  tell 
you  what  you  are ;  I  will  *olve  for  you  tbi*  problem  that  your  Sir  Pttl 
and  your  MiUrd  YettminUltr  could  not  make  you  compretw- J 
brigand* — you  are  traitor* — you  are  the  froth  of  the  sea  I" 
]  bowed  in  acknowledgement. 
"  You  talk  of  your  Vaterloo — Vftc/o«rr  it  trnkiton,  Montuxtr.  Try 
u*  now— you  would  be  beaten—  ccrasr and  he  ground  the  heel  of  his* 
varni.hed  boo*  upon  the  eirpet.  and  set  hia  teeth  bard,  while  the  blood 
mounted  to  bis  brow  ;  "  fo:merly  we  had  no  jruner  g-f  n.  in  France,  note 
we  bate  fivs-and  twenty  thousand— the  teirite*  gem,  are  Fir - 
moHtieur;  moi,  qui  ai  Vkonneur  dt  trow  parltr ;  mot, 
France !" 

— iy.  "lant 

c*J  editor.—  Frater's  Magazine, 

g,;Hoot?,**T«R  Abroad  Aoai»^-The  Pottaays:  In  a  certain  betfc- 
i„»nou*e.n..tatho».,.nd  mile,  from  Phillip.'.  Beach,  ia  tbianot.ee.- 
'  People  ate  requeated  not  to  i 
cein  the  boarder*.' 

The  crammer  of  tbe  above  ia  equal  to  that  of  the  menagerie  rasa  s— 
■<Thia  Tadiea  and  gentlemen,  it  the  celebrated  baboon,  which  picks  nol> 
with  ii.  tail,  which  is  iu  natural  fo^d." 


Mafoi,  Mtmtievr,"  said  I  coldly,  a*  I  .lowly  t 
yii*  povr  la  Frame."    And  there  ended  i 


it  Mb*,  /a 


>le>  from  Pbillip.'.  Beach. 
u»e  anything  tiiat  are  in  tbe 
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Btotljer  Jonathan. 

IT,  AUGUST  19.  1843. 


HELP  YOURSELF ! 
By  this  we  wean,  help  yourself  honestly  and  fairly,  and/ru;- 
iesmly.  We  do  not  My,  "  help  yourself  to  squash,"  while  we 
monopolize  the  only  roast-chicken  upon  the  table: — still  less  do 
we  say,  help  yourself  to  chicken,  while  we  have  to  put  up  with 
«lim*h  ;— but  we  say,  behold  a  table  «pread  by  your  Almighty 
Father,  with  all  the  dainties  and  all  the  excellencies  of  earth  ! 
Fitch  into  them  I— Help  yourself! 

Lo  !  a  map  of  the  World  is  before  you— a  map  of  the  whole 
World  !  You  are  a  live  man— at  least,  we  hope  you  are,— and 
if  you  are  not,  we  should  be  glad  to  know  what  business  you 
hare  on  earth, — and  you  are  called  upon  to  say  for  yuurself 
what  share  of  it  shall  belong  to  you  and  yours — forever  and  ever. 

Fortvtr  and  evtr  !  Let  us  see.  You  are  young— untried— 
newly  cast  adrift,— and  you  have  that  sinkiug  of  the  heart, 
may  bap — thai  vague,  dreary,  comfortless  misgiving— that 
strange  weariness  of  the  spirit,  which  all  who  are  ever  to  be 
good  for  anything  must  feel,  when  about  entering  upon  a  groat 
^ntcrprize,  for  life—  when  about  undertaking  to  do  that  for 
themselves,  in  the  great  business  of  earth,  which  has  hitherto 
been  done  for  them ,  or  whatever  else  they  may  be,  they  are 
not  of  those  who  are  made  for  dominion,— they  will  never  do 
much  for  themselves,  or  others— either  in  this  world,  or  the 
•ext.  Of  the  man  who  trembles  and  waxes  faint  when  left 
wholly  to  himself,  and  for  the  first  lime,  upon  the  shore  of  (hat 
it  world,  strown  with  the  shipwreck  of  nations,  and  piled  up 
the  abandoned,  half-buried,  or  wholly  forgotten  wealth  of 
have  always  the  highest  hope.  The  greatly  distin- 
guished of  earth  always  begin  that  way.  The  multitude,  when 
l«f(  to  shift  for  themselves,  go  about  it  with  as  little  anxiety  and 
foresight,  as  the  unthinking  enter  a  mighty  ship  at  midwinter, 
bound  upon  a  distant  voyage  through  unknown  seas — a  voyage 
to  another  world,  it  may  be,  like  that  of  the  President,  when 
she  sprang  away  from  the  outstretched  arms  of  a  great  multi- 
tude, for  the  last  lime,  only  to  plunge  into  the  awful  darkness 
and  mystery  of  that  unsearchable  gulf  where  men  are  now  look- 
ing for  her,  and  may  continue  looking  for  her  till  the  day  of 


Think  you  the  people  aboard  her  had  any  of  these  wayward 


mi-sgnfings  ?   Had  it  been 


they  not  hove  been  safe 


now?  Would  they  not  have  weighed  their  dangers,  and  held 
■on  their  course,  through  night  and  darkness— or  hurricane  and 
ice — with  a  more  wary  and  watchful  temper  ?  Let  the  Colum- 
bia, answer,  through  the  fog  that  has  settled  down  upon  her 
path  along  the  hoary  deep. 

&>  with  the  whole  business  of  life.  They  who  tremble 
to  plunge  are  they  and  they  only  who  are  well  prepared  to  find 
their  way  back  to  the  shore,  should  it  become  necessary. 

When  called  upon  to  help  yourself,  therefore,  and  you  beir>g 
youthful,  untried,  and  without  experience— rinding  your  whnle 
heart  faint,  and  the  whole  man  sick— are  discouraged,  bear  iu 
mind  that  such  things  are  only  for  a  season  that  are  allowed  for 
man's  apprenticeship  to  trial ;  that  they  are  for  the  strengthen- 
ing of  those  who  are  intended  to  bear  sway  on  earth.  All  these 
feelings  are  but  the  premonitory  symptoms  of  greatness.  They 
mow  that  you  have  a  becoming  sense  of  danger.  Having 
brains,  therefore,  you  will  provide  against  it-or  lie  down  in 
the  next  ditch,  and  die  like  a  dog.  Either  will  do.  You  tri- 
«mvph,  or  the  world  is  rid  of  you— as  the  Spartans  were  cf  the 
children  who  could  not  endure  the  hardship  of  their  seasoning. 

On  the  contrary,  when  you  hear  the  trumpet  sound :  when 


\ou  see  the  table  spread  out,  as  it  were  from  the  four  quarters 
of  the  Heavens:  when  that  map  of  the  world,  with  all  its  glo- 
ries and  terror* — i's  kingdoms  and  its  thrones, — its  treasures  of 
knowledge,  and  its  chambers  of  power,— its  fiery  gems,  and 
stars,  and  women— is  unrolled  before  you,  and  \  cm  are  called 
upon  to  help  yourself—  if  you  rush  headlong  into  their  midst, 
and  lav  about  you  right  and  left,  without  compunction  or 
remorse,  or  modesty  or  shame,  like  a  great  booby  ofaboya: 
home  lor  the  holidays,  take  our  word  for  it  you  are  a  lubber — 
not  worth  picking  up  in  the  street.  To  the  dngs  with  all  such 
cattle!  They  never  do  any  mischief,  to  be  sure— but  what  of 
that?  They  never  do  any  good.  They  are  never  distinguished, 
never  cared  for — never  missed.  And  the  sooner  they  are  out  of 
the  way  the  belter. 

But  you  are  no  longt-r  young.  You  are  a  middle-aged  man. 
The  world  has  gone  hard  with  yuu,  perhaps.  You  have  lost 
all  \  our  earnings — all  that  you  have  been  gathering  aud  heap- 
ing together,  for  the  better  part  of  a  long  life.  Well,  what  if 
you  have  ?  You  have  a  character  left.  You  have  experience 
— or,  at  any  rate,  a  wife,  and  a  houseful  of  children.  If  you 
havn't  these,  and  all  these,  or  the  greater  part— we  acknow- 
ledge your  case  a  hard  one — you  are  much  to  be  ji<ied — but  I 
te'l  you  there  is  hope.  You  are  a  live  man.  You  have  bu:  to 
stand  up,  look  about  you,  and  help  ynuntff '.' 

Count  up  the  years  you  were  engaged  in  business,  before 
your  character  was  established,  or  your  experience  worth 
having.  You  are  fifty  years  of  age,  if  you  like,  this  blessed 
day.  You  have  been  told  that  a  man  who  is  not  comfortable 
at  fifty,  never  can  be  so  in  this  world.  A  foolish  saying  at  the 
best,  alike  false  and  foul,  and  wholly  unworthy  of  acceptation. 
A  man  at  fifty  has  been  upon  the  average,  we'll  say  twenty 
years,  or  twenty-five  at  the  very  outside,  in  business  for  himself. 
L'p  to  the  age  of  twenty-five,  or  thirty,  if  he  was  not  a  block- 
head, he  was  in  business  for  somebody  else— learning  his  trade 
therefore,  at  other  people's  expense.  From  twenty-five,  or 
thirty,  he  was  in  business  for  himself,  and  failed— say,  not 
oftener  than  once  every  five  years— or,  at  any  rate,  came  so 
near  failing  as  to  wonder  at  his  own  escape,  and  astonish 
everybody  else.  At  last,  having  tasted  of  the  bitterness  of  deso- 
lation— a  word  of  Hebrew,  belter  rendered  speculation — he 
grew  reasonable,  i-autious,  thrifty  and  pains-taking ;  and  then, 
owing  to  no  fault  of  his  own— too  large  a  stock,  perhaps,  or  a 
fall  in  prices,  never  heard  of  or  dreamt  of  before.— a  failure  of 
title  in  t:.e  house  he  had  bought  for  his  old  age,  under  the  best 
possible  legal  advice — or  a  whirlwind,  or  a  lire  which  swept 
away  all  the  insurance  capitals  -  or—no  matter  what— he  finds 
himself  a  beggar.  Well— and  what  of  that  ?— who  cares? 
All  the  money  he  ever  made  in  his  life,  like  a  Christian— that 
1*.  without  ruunittg  some  unreasonable  risk,  honestly  and  fairly, 
and  vvitiiout  mischief  to  others— he  made  in  the  course  of  not 
more  than  five  or  ten  years,  at  the  most— and  when  he  had  no 
family,  perhaps— no  pledges  to  give  the  world  for  his  good 
behaviour. 

And  nsw,  at  fifty — and  penniless— and  free— what  has  he  to 
fear  ?  Or  rather,  what  have  you  to  fear.  Lei  us  make  it  your 
own  case.  Being  in  reasonable  health,  and  bsing  a  reasouable 
mar.— and  you  must  he  both  to  have  so  long  outlasted  the  temp- 
tations and  trials  of  youth — your  chance  ol  life  is  now  worth 
tKentyine  years.  More  than  double  the  lime  you  need  for  get- 
ting haik  all  you  have  k>t.  What  others  have  done—  \»u  may 
do.  Our  wealthiest  men  have  all  been  bankrupts,  at  Isast 
onoe,  ia  the  course  of  their  life,  though  it  may  not  have  appear- 


i 


papers;  our  oldest  men  have  all  bet";  at  death's 


door— and  that  saved  them.  They  were  frightened  iat.j  ".airing 
care  of  themselves,  and  of  that  they  had  left.  Hetvte  ar,>  the 
fortner  r:  A  —and  the  latter  old;  aad  for  no  other  reason  perhaps. 
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Bat  you  h»ve  no  capital.  So  much  the  better — if,  by  capital, 
you  mean  cash,  and  nothing  but  cash  ;  for  that  would  be  pretty 
sure  to  involre  you.  Anxious  to  (ret  rich  in  a  hurry,  and  to  re- 
tire from  business  in  good  season,  that  you  may  gloat  over  your 
wealth— be  comfortably  hated  for  life— and  rot  of  old  age  and 
worthlessness,  you  would  be  pretty  sure  to  plunge  deeper  than 
ever,  to  hazard  more,  to  keep  heavier  stocks,  and  sell  for  more 
questionable  paper. 

But  you  hate  capital— no  matter  who  you  are— if  >ou  are 
the  man  we  take  you  to  be  ;  a  downright  honest  fellow,  with 
experience,  and  character,  and  a  wife  and  children — or  if  that 
be  too  much  to  ask,  but  with  serious  intentions  that  way— you 
have  a  capital,  and  the  beat  of  earthly  capitals. 

Ask  the  best  merchant  you  know,  which  of  the  two  he  would 
rather  trust  to-morrow,  not  for  six  months,  nor  even  for  twelve- 
months, till  his  first  notes  fell  due  ;  but  for  many  years  or  for 
life,  an  J  as  a  regular  customer— a  young,  inexperienced,  un- 
married man,  with  a  capital  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  or 
so  tubegin  the  world  with  ;  or  a  man  of  fifty — that's  your  age, 
you  know — of  unquestionable  honesty,  tried  experience,  with 
a  large  family,  and  not  a  dollar  to  bless  himself  with— over 
head  and  ear*  ia  debt,  if  you  will,  but  the  other  day ;  but  now 
solemnly,  and  forever  discharged  by  the  benignity  of  the  law, 
or  by  the  good  sense  and  good  feeling  of  his  creditors.  There 
would  be— there  could  be  but  one  answer.  Experience,  charac- 
ter, and  that  wisdom  which  is  only  to  be  learned  by  suffering, 
and  trial,  and  sorrow,  and  bereavement,  are  together  a  better 
capital,  than  ever  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  were,  for  any 
man  alive,  at  the  age  of  two  score  and  ten.  And  a  wife  and 
children  being  his  pledges  for  good  behavior — his  sureties  to 
the  whole  world— such  a  man  has  nothing  to  fear.  Let  him 
lift  up  his  head  therefore,  among  the  sturdiest.  Let  him  be  of 
good  cheer — and  help  himself. 

But  you  are  an  old  man,  perhaps.  You  have  been  stripped 
of  your  possessions  by  fraud,  or  treachery.  You  have  felt  how 
"  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is,  to  have  a  thankless  child." 
Old  age  is  upon  you.  You  are  weary  of  the  world.  You  can- 
not go  back  to  the  great  thoroughfares  of  business.  You  cannot 
mingle  again  with  the  strife  of  the  money  changers,  and  the 
money  gatherers;  you  dare  not  lift  up  your  eyes  to  the  source 
of  all  consolation— you  are  afraid  to  think  of  what  may  hap- 
pen to  you  and  yours  hereafter — within  a  single  year  perhaps 
— and,  to  say  all  in  a  word,  you  are  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost, 
where  you  are. 

Poh,  poh  !— fudje  !— Be  a  man  !  at  your  age  you  have  need 
of  hut  little  here— and  of  that  little— but  for  a  few  days.  "Man 
wants  but  little  here  below— nor  wants  that  little,  l»ng.n  And 
shall  yjunot  be  provided  for,  if  you  desene  it  ?— ay,  whether 
you  deserve  it  or  not?  Most  assuredly  you  shall.  But  you 
must  !.t.';>  yourself. 

Or— you  are  no:  altogether  so  badly  off.  It  may  be,  that 
some  of  your  possessions  are  left  to  you — and  you  make  your- 
self unhappy,  and  everybody  about  you  miserable,  because 
your  houses  and  stores  are  unoccupied  ;  or  because  your  rents 
are  fallltg :  or  T°ur  stocks  not  altogether  what  they  were 
crackt  J  up  to  be,  when  you  put  your  faith  in  that  very  dear 
friend  if  yours — was  he  not  a  very  dear  friend  ? — that  parti- 
cular friend  of  your?— dont  you  wish  he  had  been  a  little  more 
parluulu  .'—the  Wall-street  broker. 

If  so— you  ou^ht  tu  be  ashamed  of  yourself.    What !  have 
you  no  memory  !  no  thankfuloess  !— with  one  foot  in  the  j 
grave,  and  the  very  darkness  thereof,  reaching  up  for  you— and  I 
the  future  literally  roaming  about  your  habitation,  and  calling 
for  your  dust— have  you  no  faith,  nor  hope— neither  wisdom 
nor  strength  to  help  yaurself  i 

Listen.    Every  year  of  your  life,  since  you  were  in  business  [ 


for  yourself,  you  have  had  your  misgivings  for  that  year.  Every 
year  you  could  foresee  with  absolute  certainty  what  your  ex- 
peases  must  be— to  say  nothing  of  your  losses,  and  after  you 
had  summed  them  all  up  together,  house-rent,  store-rent,  clerk 
hire,  household  expenses,  and  all  sorts  of  miscellaneous  items 
— you  knew  that  you  were  not  within  a  third  perhaps  of  the 
real  amount  it  would  cost  you  to  get  through  the  year  with. 
And  where,  you  have  always  asked  yourself,  where  it  all  this 
to  came  from  ?  Expenses  are  in  large  sums,  clear  to  the  un- 
derstanding, and  certain  ;  profits  are  made  up  of  small  items, 
incapable  of  being  reckoned  up  ;  and  always  contingent.  Still 
you  have  gone  on — and  on— and  on — and  at  the  end  of  the  year, 
when  you  came  to  take  account  of  stock  ;  you  have  always 
found  yourself  provided  for  ;  aad  to  what  purpose  ?  Only  that 
you  might  have  another  fit  of  the  blues  :  and  give  way  to  ano- 
ther mood  of  unmanly  self-distrust,  and  base  un thankfulness. 
Is  it  not  so— are  we  not  right  ?  Then  what  have  you  to  be 
afraid  of?    Help  yourself,  and  God  will  help  you  ! 

Are  you  young  1—help  yoursrlf.  But  beware  of  helping 
others.  Wastefulness  and  folly— and  wretchedness,  and  want, 
will  be  your  reward,  if  you  do  so— before  you  have  got  under- 
standing. 

Are  you  middle  aged—  help  yourself :  and  help  others,  but 
sparingly  and  thoughtfully.  A  little  too  much,  and  you  spoil 
them  forever.  They  who  begin  to  swim  with  bladders — are 
pretty  sure  to  go  to  the  bottom  at  last — and  of  themselves. 

Are  you  already  on  your  way  down  the  slope  that  leadeth  to 
the  chamber  of  death  ?  still  you  have  a  duty  to  perform.  Never 
allow  yourself  to  be  discouraged — or  unthankful.  Be  of  good 
cheer,  whatever  may  happen.  Put  faith  in  your  character — in 
your  fellow-man — but  above  all  in  Him,  who  is,  more  than  all 
others,  the  friend  of  the  Old  man,  else  why  bath  h«  suffered 
him  to  encumber  the  earth  so  long  ?— in  other  words — help 
yourself.  And  in  helping  yourself  help  others.  Else  what  are 
you  good  for  ?  And  what  is  your  wisdom  worth  ?  And  what 
business  have  you  here  ?  You,  who  have  been  studying  Man- 
kind all  your  life  long,  if  you  are  no  safe  judge  of  character  ; 
if  yzu  do  not  know  whom  to  trust— who  shall  ?  Be  a  man, 
therefore  !  help  yourself.  But,  in  helping  yourself,  help  others  ! 
and  verily,  verily,  whatever  may  become  of  the  world— and  of 
your  share  of  it,  forever  and  ever— you  shall  have  your  re- 
ward ! 

The  Dickens  '— The  low-bred,  insolent  pretension  of  this 
yo-:ng  man  has  met  with  a  most  untimely  rebuke.    We  had 
hoped  that  he  woulJ  be  suffered  to  go  on  till  our  people  had 
come  to  their  senses.    It  would  have  been  all  the  better  for,, 
them,  and  none  the  worse  for  him. 

The  truth  is,  that  he  overran  this  whole  country,  very  much 
as  if  it  were  a  Tavern,  and  every  large  city  a  bar-room.  From 
Dan  :o  Beersheba  all  was  barren— save  where  they  sold  juleps, 


cock-tails,  ar.d  sherry-cobblers,  or  allowed  him  as  much  brandy 
aad  water  as  "  Charles  Dickens  Esquire^and  lady  "  might 
have  occasion  for. 

He  is  now  beginning  to  see  the  mischief  he  t  d  himself,  and 
his  luitness,  and  to  lament  the  unyrofitablenes  o  the  underta- 
king he  hazarded  so  much  upon.  Pity  he  carried  uis  head  so 
high— for  among  other  things,  it  has  maile  our  people  unjust  to 
him— ar.d  to  "  his  lady." 

But  that  is  always  the  way  with  our  folks.  We  build  to 
ourselves  idols  "  with  fronts  of  brass  and  feet  of  clay,"  and  then 
tumble  them  into  the  dust,  and  shout  over  their  downfall. 
Broken  cisterns  that  hold  no  water-  -or  nothing  but  brandy  and 
water— we  hew  for  ourselves,  and  then  "  fall  a  cursing  like  a 
very  drab— a  scullion,"  because  they  turn  out  to  be  good  for 
nothing,  after  they  have  leaked  themselves  dry. 
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His  greatest  fault,  however,  happeoi  to  be  our  fault.  We 
behaTcd  like  fools,  nnd  he  nmtook  us  for  men  of  sense.  Poor 
fellow  *  he  believed  every  word  we  told  him  through  the  uews- 
papers,  or  otherwise,  about  "  Charles  Dickens,  Enquire,  and 
lady  " — the  Pickwick  papers,  little  Nell,  or  the  Marchioness  ! 
What  wonder  that  his  head  was  turned  ? — yours — whoever  you  | 
are— yours  would  have  gone  round  like  a  whirligig,  for  the 
rest  of  your  life,  we'll  warrant  you,  had  you  been  pestered 
with  a  fortieth  part  of  what  he  was  called  upon  to  endure  -and 
not  only  to  endure,  but  to  Ulucc. 

Let  him  make  much  of  it— our  people  are  fast  coming  to 
their  senses.  We  foresaw,  months  ago,  that  they  would  scon 
wake  up— and  rub  their  eyes— and  be^in  to  look  about  litem— 
and  wonder  what  he  would  do  next— and  what  could  have 
led  them  to  make  such  fools  of  themselves. 

Of  oar  earnestness  and  good  faith  he  had  never  any  reason  to 
doubt.    Every  speech  he  made  was  full  of  proof  that  he  never 
questioned  our  sincerity.    But  what  must  he  have  thought  of 
our  understandings — of  our  common  sense — of  our  decent  self-  I 
respect,  as  a  people  f 

If  you  would  have  a  true  answer,  go  to  Martin  Chuzzlewit, 
and  after  hurrying  through,  or  skipp:ng  over,  half  a  dozen 
chapters  or  so — by  far  the  best  he  ever  wrote  in  his  life — though 
he  is  never  weary  of  repealing  himself,  nor  of  saying  over  and 
over  again  whatever  he  may  have  been  clapped  for:  chapters 
brimful  ol  something  which,  so  far  as  we  know,  has  been 
always  overlooked  in  him— a  strong  and  beautiful  poetry, 
wholesome,  natural,  and  fresh — though  labored  to  death,  and 
so  worked  up,  clearly  at  a  dead  pinch,  as  to  make  you  wheeze 
and  catch  your  breath,  in  following  him,  this  way  and  that  way, 
along  his  path— and  there  you  have  it !— there  you  find  that 
answer  at  fall  length,  signed,  sealed,  and  sworn  to,  like  an  affi- 
davit in  the  representation  he  deliberately  gives,  odds  bobbs !  of 
eur  manner?,  habits,  and  opinions  here— he  re,  in  the  city  of  New 
York! 

And  now,  by  what  the  man  says  of  our  people,  we  may  judge 
of  the  value  of  what  he  says  cf  other  people,  and  of  his  truth. 
What  a  change  must  follow  a  trial  of  Charles  Dickens,  Esquire,  { 
by  that  standard!  Hitherto  he  has  been  thought  so  faithful, 
and  so  life-like,  that  when  he  may  have  happened  to  fail,  it  has 
been  supposed  to  be  the  fault  of  his  sitters,  fiat  how  is  it  here? 
Answer  all  ye  that  knew  him — and  all  ye  that  mistook  his 
insolent  familiarity  for  high  hreeding.  A  police-reporter,  and  a 
stage-critic,  transplanted  from  Bow-street  and  Astley's  Amphi- 
theatre to  the  drawing-rooms  of  New  York— and  there  encou- 
raged to  patronize  Washington  Irving.  Admitted  lor  the  first 
lime  in  his  life,  perhaps,  on  a  footing  of  equality  among  well  bred 
men  and  women,  who  were  prodigal  of  their  kindness  to  him, 
and  foolish  in  iheir  admiration,  the  poor  fellow  is  expected  to 
behave  like  a  gentleman  while  there— and  to  tell  the  truth 
after  he  has  got  away.   How  preposterous ! 

One  word  more.  If  we,  the  New  Yorkers,  are  what  he  says 
we  are— what  a  simpleton  he  must  have  been,  to  be  so  carried 
away  by  our  (lattery  !  And  if  we  are  no:— in  the  name  of 
common  sense,  and  common  decency,  what  is  he  ? 

Were  the  wretched  and  silly  caricatures— the  stupid  blunder- 
ing—and  the  deliberate  wilful  untruth— which  he  has  the  im- 
pudence to  offer  for  sale  to  his  own  countrymen,  as  portraits 
from  life,  and  sketches  of  manners— und  a  faithful  history  of 
what  he  saw  here— fifty  times  better  than  they  are,  they  would 
not  prevent  our  people  from  being  ashamed  of  themselves — and 
of  him— for  the  rest  of  their  natural  lives. 

But  the  lesson  was  warned.  We  have  got  it :  and  so  has 
he  ;  and  much  good  may  it  do  us  both  !  Only— there  is  one 
thiug  tobe  remembered— let  us  not  be  unjust.  Let  "  Charles 
Dickens  Esquire  and  Lady,"  Le  left  in  peace  hereafter.    But  fur 
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him  and  his  folly  in  lugging  her  before  ihe  public,  in  the  way 
he  did,  as  "  the  lady  of  Charles  Dickens  Esquire,"  she  would 
never  have  been  heard  of— and  for  her  sake  (a  very  amiable  wo- 
man we  daresay,  though  no:  so  much  of  a  lady,  as  to  make  us 
ashamed  of  our  gt  ntlacomen)  —we  shal;  try  to  forget,  and  for- 
give,  the  fault*  of  her  husband. 

The  BETa.iJMjt.— Wc  Uve  received  j»  pro»pe?-..,s  of  a  new  weekly 
p-i|W.  to  be  started  on  Sunday  next,  bearing  th;s  sigr-ificent  title,  which 
i.  iateuded  to  le  edited  !  y  lunatics.  Tnat  tlx-  pri.on.  Hurting  it  are  in 
that  melancholy  condition,  the  f»«  itielf  furnishes  ineontiovertiWc  evi- 
dence ;  that  if  »houM  heediti-d  by  lunatic*,  u  0'*ibipg  new — for,  looking 
at  the  content!  of  some  of  the  newspaper*,  the  only  wondtr  it  that  their 
editor*  are  permitted  to  remain  nut  of  no  asylum. 

Ifihe*e  are  writable,  bona-tvle  lunatic* — era?)  in  evrry  eense  of  the 
word — we  have  no  doubt  the  paper  will  «tieceed. — but  tliera  muni  be  no 
baif-way  measure*— no  milk-.ind  waiei  humbug  :  t'ueir  error's  must  afford 
proof  that  they  are  mad.  aitd  vciy  mad  indeed,  of  they  will  fare  no  belter 
than  tbeir  neighbors.  Monomaniacs  of  the  press  may,  and  are  to  a  cer- 
laiu  extent,  tolerated,  but  the  public  are  getting  tired  of  then. — (in  taste 
wants  stirring  up.  nnd  we  really  have  not  heard  of  a  mrre  feasible  plan  of 
djing  so.  than  that  of  starling  a  leal,  thorough-going,  righi-djwn  mod 
journal ;  it  will  direct  public  taale  into  a  different  channel, — serve  as  a 

e.  mecilve  to  it*  present  vitiated  character.— ruin  the  republisher*  of 
Paul  de  Kock  and  Madame  Geo.  Sinsls,  ana  ultimately  dignify  the 
press  generally.    We  therefore  say  to  o-ir  mad  friends— go  ahead  ! 

CoNMASDER  M*CKL.v.riE — This  name  is  so  closely  a»aoera:ed  with 
the  "  Soruers  tragedy,"  that  the  veiy  mention  of  it  rocsl*  the  fearful 
scene*  ir.  which  he  took  »u  prominent  a  pai:,  and  the  memory  of  which, 
no  doubt,  he  would  gladly  bury  beneath  the  waters  of  Lethe.  It  was  a 
fearful  act,  and  if  one  of  r.eceuiiy,  was  certainly  not  one  to  boast  of.  I* 
it  not  sboeling,  then,  to  witness  the  exertions  of  his  friends  (f )  to  elcva:e 
it  to  an  act  of  chivalry  and  courage  7— Is  It  not  an  outrage  to  delicacy — 
to  humanity— lo  get  up  subscriptions  to  make  the  man  splendid  presents 
as  though  l<e  had  performed  a  brave  ard  meritorious  action  ! 

The  last  of  these  disgusting  mummerle*  look  place  at  Philadelphia,  a 

f. sw  days  since,  in  the  presentation  of  an  elegant  and  coally  sword. 
Truly  if  Mr.  Mockerxie  has  ever  adopted  two  line*  ef  the  universal 
prayer,  he  has  obtained  his  desire. 

'•  That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 
That  rni  rey  sho-.v  to  to*.'' 

PTJiiTisM  —From  all  accounts,  ihe  doctrine  of  Pu»eyi*m  is  rapidly 
spreading  throughout  England.  It  is  calculated  that  out  of  12,000  cler- 
gy in  England  and  Wales,  9,001),  or  thiec-fourth*  of  the  whole  are  deeply 
tainted  with  it.  In  Scotland,  again,  the  whole  of  the  Episcopal  clergy, 
with  the  exception  of  three  or  four,  are  decided  l'useyite*.  In  Ireland, 
also,  the  heresy  is  making  alarming  progress.  U  is  calculated  that  the 
maioriiy  of  the  Bench  of  Bishop*  are  more  ot  lew  ieeply  tinged  with  it. 
Those  of  the  Prelates  who  most  openly  advocate  Puseyite  pundplw,  are 
the  Bishop  of  Exeter,  lite  Bishop  of  London  and  the  Lli.liop  of  Oxford. 

By  tho-bye,  the  "  tlie  nine  days  wondet  "  about  Dr.  Caiey  and  bis  or- 
dination has  passed  away.  The  troubled  water*  of  sectarian  strife  have 
subsided,  and  the  Revered  Doctor  go**  forth  with  a  nototiely  which,  if 
he  were  a  worshipper  of  Mammon,  would  be  a;  good  as  a  f-iclune  lo  him. 

K  word  to  ora  Brother  Kditor*  —  The  credit  system  seems  lo  be 
pretty  generally  abandoned  by  our  con  tern  porarie*.  We  were  out  aware, 
however,  that  the  adoption  of  the  "c*«h  system"  was  to  predudeeredit 
altogether  j  yet  such  appears  to  be  the  fact.  We  take  up  paper  after 
paper  with  extracts  from  our  pages  in  llicm,  and  the  source  1*  never  men- 
tioned. Sometime*  John  Sea!  is  credited;  but,  inasmuch  as  there  ej-e 
many  other  writer*  for  the  Jonathan  than  .1  >!in  Ncal.  the-  odds  are  tin: 
he  did  not  write  nil  the  articles  selected  ;  beiidcs.i:  is  m-ilher  Cir  towards 
them  nor  to  the  proprietors,  and  is  n  system  we  sho  ild  b-  very  sorry  to 
«ee  generally  adopted.  We  therefore  hope  : V.at  our  Kdi'orla!  brethren 
will  give  "  Bio'her  Jonnthan"  ail  the  credit  re  Jetetve*. 

Trav  EMlSd- — The  fare  from  lYiladelphir.  to  Bait. mere  continues  nv 
U — lo  Richmond  $11,  to  IVteiisurg  $11  IC,  v.  .'.'uarle^wn  2C,  to  Whee- 
ling 13,  and  io  r.tubutg  V. 
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Strut  Ci EARHf,.— The  M»yor  b»  signed  tbe  bill  annullicg  tbe 
contract  for  cleaning  the  streets,  emeied  into  by  the  last  Common  Coun- 
cil, and  will  thus  involse  the  city  in  almost  incalculable  expense;  fur  if 
they  are  road  enough  t.  annul  a  good  and  legal  contract,  they  will  a!.o 
be  mad  enough  to  def-tid  the  art.  in  order  to  give  theit  partisans  some 
picking  la  the  shape  of  cost;. 

We  are  surprised  that  a  community  like  thii.  tiuietly  permit*  these 
thing!  to  take  place.  We  are  turpi Ised  that  no  public  meeting  was  celled 
tj  rrrnoo.trste  agsinst  to  gitui  an  outrage;  for  though  in  itself  it  may 
be  strictly  a  party  mea.ur,,  the  payment  of  the  penally  for  tbo  violation 
of  the  contract  wilt  not  b-  .0,  it  will  fall  alik-oti  Whig  aud  Locofoeo. 

The  old  contractor,  continued  their  work  f..r  a  few  day.,  but  tbey 
Lave  aim;.:  abandoned  it,  and  »ue  for  damages. 


The  Hqckt  Mm  main  Expedition — A  paragraph,  copied  from  a 
late  number  of  the  St.  Louis  Gazette,  in  tekaiion  to  some  alleged  diatut- 
bailees  in  the  |«erty  under  the  command  of  Sir  William 
Stuart,  it  contradicted  by  the.  Mobile  Advertiser,  at 
in  every  particular.  The  truth  is,  that  •  man  by  the  nemo  of  Serphey, 
who  bad  by  tome  mistake  been  allowed  to  join  tbe  expedition,  and  who, 
by  his  bad  and  roguish  conduct,  had  rendeied  himself  obnoxious  and 
disagreeable,  had  been  invited  to  leave,  found  upon  his  arrival  at  St- 
Louis,  that  his  unexpected  return  would  have  to  be  accounted  for.  He 
accordingly  trumped  op  the  lie  which  ha*  ra  ided  so  many  newspaper 

of  the  gallant  party. 

Tnt  PRE*tr>EttcT— The  politician*  are  on  the  move  for  the  next  Pre- 
sidential campaign  Duiing  the  week,  the  Democrats  have  liad  meet- 
irgs  to  elect  representatives  in  a  County  Coaventioo,  which  in  turn  will 
be  represented  in  Utc  Slate  Convention.  The  Whigs,  we  presume,  will 
not  remain  inactive.  The  political  cauldruo  is  now  suspended— soon  the 
fire  wiU  be  kindled,  and  then 

•'  Bubble,  babble,  toil  sad  trouble," 
ult  it  kr.owr.    We  "  rejoice  greatly,"  that  we  haven't  to 
lit. 


Tut  Statr  Elections. — in  North  Carolina  the 
tour  members  of  Congress,  and  the  democrats  three. 

In  seventeen  counties  in  Tennettee,  the  whig  gain  on  the  vote  of  13 11 
is  1,067.    The  whig  candidate  i»  no  doubt  elected. 

In  Indiana  it  it  supposed  the  whig  candidate  fo«  Governor  is  defeated. 

LOCAL  NEWS. 

Chris  tin  a  Cochrane,  or  Gii.irmfr.— This  woman  has  been  deliver- 
eJ  over  to  the  custody  of  Officer  McKay ,  and  proceeded  with  him  to  Eng- 
land, by  the  steamer  on  Wednrsdsy  hut. 

Anoiiua  Dema-st.  csHit  the  Trkatt  —A  man  charged  with  hav- 
rg  committed  a  theft  in  Cauda,  was  arrested  hp  re  on  Friday,  at  the 
UJtance  of  lire  British  consul,  who  demanded  i.  1  *  surrender  under  the 
treaty.  Mr.  Rapulje,  the  United  State* ommisiWer,  drcid< d  lha:.  as 
t:. -ft  was  not  one  of  the  crimes  -numrr  ned,  he  had  no  jjiitd  e:lon  in  the 
L-n«e,  and  the  man  »«<  di-charged.  The  money  we  understand  was 
restored. 

Reduction  or  S»i  tti:ns  —  This  mSject  ha*  been  employing  much  of 
1  of  the  Common  Council  lately.  Oa  Monday  night  it  was 
od  the  various  reduction*  suggested,  referred  to  the 
Committee,  together  with  the  amendment  of  Alderman  Lee. 
that  a  reduction  be  made  of  "0  per  cent,  in  all  Milaiie*  of  gcMMH)  and 
upwards  ;  of  15  per  cent,  ia  those  of  fcl.iOO  and  upwards  :  of  10  per 
fnl.  in  th.ise  of  $1  000  at:d  upwards  ;  and  five  per  cent.  In  those  of 
$750  ai  d  upwards. 

Another  resolution,  that  the  salaries  of  all  person*  which  exceed  $100 
employed  by  the  Common  Council,  be  made  10  per  cent,  lets  than  at 
present.    Also  refer  red  to  tbe  same  Committee. 

Resolutions,  prohibiting  a!!  entertaiiimf nts,  festivals,  &c  ,  at  the  pub- 
lic expense,  end  also,  the  furnishing  of  refreshment  by  the  Assistant  or 
any  other  person  at  the  public  expense.  To  sell  all  the  furniture  in  tbe 
possession  of  the  Assistant  Keeper  of  the  City  Hall,  not  necessary  for  the 
ute  of  bis  family,  and  the  amount  thereof  paid  into  the  City  Treasury. 
And  to  allow  each  member  of  the  Common  Council,  annually,  »o0  for 
coach  or  cab  hire.  .His  in  the  discharge  of  bis  public  duties.    Ail  of  tbe 


above  mentioned  peper*  were  referred  to  the  Firanee  C<  mmitiee,  to  re- 
port thereon. 

Cu  rARLL  NiuuutME.— A  widow  lady  named  Cottar,  in  passing 
No.  72  Dcaj-.e  street  on  Sutday  afternoon,  stepped  upon  the  grating  on 
the  sidewalk  placed  over  the  cellar  vault,  which  lilted  ami  she  fell.  She 
fair  ted  away  arid  wa*  carried  in'o  No.  74,  when  it  was  fouad  that  one  of 
her  leg*  had  been  seriously  injured.  A  litter  was  procured  from  the  hot- 
pit*],  and  she  was  conveyed  to  het  residence  in  West  Broadway.  The 
accident  was  caused  by  the  grating  being  left  uafaatered.    A  vault  grat- 


ing found  loose  befote  a  dwelling,  exposes  the  occupant  of  that  < 
to  a  heavy  fine.    All  vault  grates  should  be  examined  at  stated  times  by  a 

city  officer. 

The  Lavi.ua  Pirate*  It  turns  out  that  the  man  attested  at  Buffalo 

wa*  not  Webster,  the  third  pirate.    He  is  consequently  est  ill  at  large. 

Grand  Jury  Presertmest — The  Grand  Jury  at  the  last  term  of  tbe 
Court  of  Sessions,  made  a  presentment  at  the  cb»*e  of  their  labours, 
which  demand*  the  attention  of  the  authorities.    The  first  part  refers  to 


that  court,  a*  attorney*,  who  appear  lobe  in  the  habit  of  impoorng  1 
selves  on  persons  under  arrest,  at  counsel  without  tbe  capacity  or  know- 
ledge, w  hich  would  qualify  them  fur  the  proper  discharge  of  their  duties, 
and  then  by  engaging  in  compounding  felonies,  fleecing  their  clients,  and 
other  disreputable  and  foi  bidden  practices,  defeating  the  ends  of  justice. 

They  also  presented  the  practice  of  persons  claiming  to  be  counsellors, 
and  others,  who  are  suffered  to  intrude  uninvited  into  the  Female  Depart- 
ment of  the  City  Prison,  in  search  of  clients  or  otherw  ise,  ar.d  there  to 
indulge  in  the  use  of  indecent  langusge  and  conduct,  to  the  great  scandal 
and  pain  of  virtuous  females,  who  aie  there  detained. 

The  concluding  portion  related  to  tbe  practice  of  confining  wirnf-sse* 
in  the  City  prison,  which  has  been  presented  term  after  term,  but  with  co 
result- 

Cosrt riRAcr  — The  Grand  Juiy  found  a  bill  of  indictment  against 
James  Berger,  J.  G.  Hamilton,  and  Richard  Sutton,  for  conspiracy  to 
defraud  the  Atlantic  Insurance  Company,  the  particulars  of  which  have 
been  fully  pobli*hed. 

ConsTtTtTlomi.  RiroTiM  —  A  mas*  meeting  wa*  held  on  Tuesday  ta 
the  Tabernacle,  for  the  purpose  of  shewing  the  necessity  of  a  Reform  of 
the  Constitution  of  this  Slate.  The  contemplated  reform  It,  to  take  from 
the  Executive  the  power  of  making  to  many  appointments — it  wa*  stated 
that  1416  olficers  were  appointed  by  hlra. 

Another  defect  is  said  to  be  in  tlie  Court  of  Errors,  composed  a*  it  is, 
chiefly  of  legislators  and  politicians — to  effect  the  necessary  refitm,  a 
con\ention  wa*  recommended . 

It  ill  ended  In  wort!*  however — norotol'junt  were  otTereJ,  a  il  co 
u-!i  ■    '  \->  r, 

Remqsiatior  or  Mr.  Krt.tr.— This  gejt>mvi  who  I.elJ  the  tit  ca- 
tion "f  Deputy  Cleik  of  the  Court  of  S-ssions,  tendered  his  resignattea 
on  To»«day  last.    Alfred  Phillips,  Kso..,  ii  eppoir.ted  to  succeed  him. 

Deliberate  Murder. — Two  rowdies  nimed  Oi'ten  and  Bltirey,  met  at 
the  porter  hone  of  McG  lire  in  Mott-st.  ouTuesdiy  morning,  hothint  >xi- 
xsted  An  unsettled  quarrel  still  existing  hetw.-en  them,  Cuilon  wanted 
the  other  to  fight  him  thrie,  but  McGutre  separated  th-m,  and  placed  Cul- 
].-n  in  the  back  room  and  .hut  the  door,  lileney  soon  after  seiied  a  knife 
which  lay  upon  the  counter,  sod  entered  the  room.  Cuueu  still  in  tie  hold 
of  M^Guire,  *aw  Um  eye  of  the  a*sa»»in  cm  him,  and  breaking  from  hit 
gra«p,  made  towards  Blaney,  who  seized  bin.  by  the  neck  with  the  left 
hand,  atd  holding  ttie  right  hand  down  by  hit  side,  out  of  view,  he  piung- 
eJ  the  knite,  even  lu  liie  bill,  into  tho  left  side  of  Colleri,  who  in 
stantly  fell,  oxclaiming  "  1  am  stabbed."'  The  murderer  intending  to 
mike  his  work  complete,  made  a  second  stab  as  he  fell,  and  trtuck  bim 
or.  :he  left  arm.  ii.tliciing  a  deep  wound.  He  tisen  turovd,  and  laid  tbe 
knife,  reiking  wiih  blood,  on  the  courier,  when  he  wa*  seined  and  carried 
to  the  i'ppet  Police,  where  ho  was  committed  to  await  the  issue  of  hi* 
treacherous  conduct.  Cullrn  wa*  borne  to  the  City  Ilo.-pitaJ,  where  be 
ceased  to  live  about  thiee-  o'clock. 

A  lerdict  of  svijf.it  murder  ha*  beer  rendered  against  him. 

St  n  Maris*  Amusement. — Captain  Taylor  atttacted  atargenumber 
of  person*  to  the  Castle  Garden  on  Friday  xfternoon.  to  witness  his  »x- 
perimerLs  in  his  sub- marine  armor.  He  descended  to  the  bed  of  the  bay 
ar.d  brought  up  various  artier**,  which  bad  apparently  !aln  there  for  a  loaf 
time.  lie  subsequently  blew  up  an  old  vessel,  but  we  think  not  so c 
ly  as  Cok's  invention  performs  it. 
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Mors  Piract. — A  alngular  charge  has  been  made  before  tlie  Recor- 
der of  New  O.teant,  by  a  Mr  Stebber.  He  ttatet  that  he  chattered  the 
•chooser  Luda,  Captain  Hurd,  to  go  te  Laguna,  or  aach  other  fort  a» 
might  be  detigeaied,  and  to  cnnvey  him  a*  a  cabin  peatertger  to  aad  fiom 
that  place,  or  any  other,  to  New  Oileana.  The  aehoaner  proceeded  to 
Campeachy,  and  under  vailout  pretexta  was  detained  there  by  the  cap- 
tain tome  time.  Stebbcr  aubterjutntly  heard  that  tbe  captain  )iad  ex- 
preatod.  a  determination  not  to  ronvey  hint  to  New  Orlea.it.  He  imme- 
diately proceeded  on  board  with  the  intention  of  remaining  tbcte,  and 
drank  tome  coffee  with  the  mate,  the  captain  "  brother.  The  captain 
aoon  afterwardt  came  na  beard  and  rertuaded  Stebter  to  return  with 


him  on  thote,  which  he  did.  accompanied  by  the  mate ;  but  feeling  un- 
well be  fell  aaleep  in  the  boat,  and  when  he  awoke  the  ahip  wan  not  in 
tight,  and  the  mate  and  he  were  atone,  and  the  mate  rowing  from  Care- 
peachy,  which  he  continued  to  do  all  night,  and  landed  the  next  morning 
at  Lerma,  tome  ten  milet  dlttact. 

Mr.  Steboer.  however,  got  two  men  to  row  him  hack,  the  mate  aceom- 
»,  wlien  he  found  that  the  captain  had  run  away  with  the 


of  tchoD- 


Hurd  it  well  known  in 
r-ert  in  the  Mexican  trade  iW  a  nuraVr  of  year*. 


Acquittal  or  R.  P.  Djwdis.- After  a  duration  of  tlx  .layt,  the  tri- 
al of  R.  I'.  Dowden  wa»  brought  to  a  dote  on  Saturday  evening  by  the 
Jury,  after  a  few  minute.'  abtence  returning  a  verdict  of  Sot  Guiiiy. 

The  Jury  then  retired  into  the  ManhaTa  office  and  >igned  the  follow- 
ing petition ; 

"We  the  jurort  who  tried  Mr.  Dowjen,  do  acquit  him  fairly,  fully 
and  honorably,  and  pray  that  the  I'retident  may  reinttaM  bim  in  office."" 

The  Dittrict  Attorney,  on  the  rendition  of  the  verdict  of  accjuiual  on 
the  charge  preferred  againat  the  pritoner  for  atealing  Treaaury  notet,  an- 
nounced bit  intention  to  abandon  the  two  otlier  indictment!  for  forgery. 

In  the  coune  of  the  day,  /  C.  Lee,  and  the  Secretary  of  the  Tteaaury 
gave  evidence  to  the  Jury  at  to  the  manner  in  which  they  ba i  treated 
Mr..  Dortey,  a*  to  what  th«  had  taid  to  them,  and  what  they  had  taid  to 
her,  denying  the  truth  of  many  of  bar  ttaiemenu,  and  repudiating  with 
indignation  the  charge  of  conepirery. 

SHOCKttrr.  Mt'ADsn  —  A  man  named  Dolcn  and  hit  wife  have  been 
committed  to  prison  »•  Torawanda,  Pa.,  charged  with  the  murder  of 
Rufu»  G.  fiear.  of  Ithaca.  N.  Y.  It  termi  that  Gear  met  Dnlen,  with 
whom  he  had  been  acquainted,  and  wat  persuaded  to  go  to  hit  thantec. 
The  next  day  the  woman  went  to  one  of  the  neighbor*  aad  tt&ttd  that 
her  hutband  had  been  murdered  duiing  her  abfCEce  They  went  to  the 
houee  and  feuod  the  body  of  Giar  weltering  in  gore,  from  a  wound  in- 
flicted with  totne  tharp  inttriment  behind  the  l»f:  ear,  petfectJy  dead 
though  ttill  warm.    Dulen  wat  abtent. 

A  potucript  in  the  Argm  atatea  that  Mr».  D.  hat  congested  that  the 
killed  Gear  with  the  f:re-tong.,  ir.  defending  her.e'.f  from  hla  awaultt. 
Her  atory  it  iraprobabie.  at  it  conflict!  with  what  »be  hat  befoie  aaic?, 
and  it  doet  not  look  ireaonuble  that  a  geth  of  the  kind  ahould  hare  been 
inflicted  with  any  but  a  tharp  inurnment. 

Murderous  ArraiT  at  Hamibt* — On  Sund  y  evening,  while  te- 
vera]  peraona  were  drinking  in  Bedford'a  Tavern,  at  Hartimut,  N.  I.,  op- 
polite  thia  city,  aditpute  aroae  botvreen  tome  of  thine  wh  >  had  drank  to 
excett.  and  Bedford  turned  out  two  men,  wboae  namet  we  have  not  learn- 
ed. The  fellowi  thut  ejened  immeiiately  repaired  to  the  houae  of  a 
worthy  man  named  Caaey,  a  laborer  and  commenced  an  attack  ur  on  th- 
Kimatet  The  aatailanta  were  armed  with  thidgeont  of  wood,  with  which 
they  beat  Mr.  Catey  in  a  hotline  manner,  fracturing  hiaakull.  and  never 
•topped  until  they  were  able  tu  "  hurra"  oyer  what  they  atippored  :o  te 
hi»  dead  body  .'  A  cojrareoua  daughter  of  Mr.  Catey  exerted  hertelf  to 
•eve  her  parent,  and  the  twi  vil'a'-n*  nflirted  a  number  of  aevere  wcunrlt 
upon  her,  leaving,  her  intenaibie  upon  the  floor  !  The  villain!  then  west 
to  the  hou»e  of  their  employer  Mr.  Harriton  of  Cour.landt  meet,  and 
went  to  bed-  They  t.j-.h  tccurcd  the  nrx;  meming.  There  w  no 
r/jpc  cf  Mr.  Ca'")'t  recovery,  bat  the  daughter  it  nut  c!aag«»ot>>  wmnd- 
ed.  

YAKKtilJ.M  PEAT  oi  t — A  fr-llow  hat  beeo  arretted  at  O.wegc,  N. 
V.,  fur  cotintei felling  fre»h  Perch  by  tewing  the  head,  cf  there  fi.h  to  the 
bodiet  cf  Suckert. 


ArfLETo.v  the  Bicaii.'t— It  will  be  remembered  that  thit  jyrton, 
pretending  to  be  a  tempera-.-e  wisrn-r,  ti&vrilrd  tlir.'ttflh  the  country 
lomtrllme  tinre,  and  in  almi^t  ci ery  place  he  i  topped  he.  managed  to 
get  a  wife.  He  had  a!  lea>:  one  n  mot.th  during  the  f.sw  month,  he  wat 
at  the  South.  It  teemed  to  be  a  »nrt  of  marrying  mania,  ard  a  very 
peculiar  and  dtPgeroua  one  it  certain'}  wat.  Noth-.ag  l  ad  beer,  heard 
of  him  fir  tome  tiw,  but  a  few  di-_<<  ainre  be  wat  found  ir,  Nun 
ttreet  very  diunl;  and  very  crary,  «pd  cnaveyd  to  the  jrlire.  If 
there  wa«  a  ea-e  where  in.ui.ity  might— nay,  ouf'.t  to  t~  pleaded  —it  it 
tint.  If  naming  one  wife  be  i.o  proc.fi  f  reason,  how  much  of  i.  ,-r.allc 
mut!  that  man  be  who  msrriet  one  every  month- 

C<  MMor-jnt  Mhokc. — A  New  Orleana  paper  tayt  it  it  rumored  that 
Cummodori"  Moore  will  letign  hit  committijn  in  the  Texan  Navy,  and 
come  to  New  Otleant,  where  it  it  taid,  be  will  receive  a  haadeoxe  mm  of 
money  from  the  Government  of  Yucatan,  on  account  of  the  contract  taid 
to  have  been  entered  into  four  montbt  age.  Capt.  I.athtop  of  the  brig 
Wharton,  it  it  reported,  will  aucceed  Moore  in  the  command  of  the  Tex- 
an Navy.    Lathrop  it  looked  upon  to  be  aa  good  at  be  it  brave. 

Ha;i-ttonei  of  the  §iie  of  a  ben't  egg  were  picked  up  in  the  ttreete  of 
Detroit,  Mich.,  after  a  violent  ttorm  on  the  Mtb.  The  tame  atotm  ' 
ed  Maumee  City,  Ohio,  tpreading  Jevaautiun  aod  ruin  in  iu 
The  window*  on  the  weat  aide  of  the  buiidinga  were  broken  li 
dettroyc,!,  ftuit  materially  injured,  and  cropa  of  all  kind,  greatly  dama- 
ged. 

A  Special  Tcrm  of  the  V.  S.  Court  for  Miatcuri  hat  been  etdered  to 
be  held  at  Jeffcrton  Ciry,  in  that  State,  on  the  tecond  Monday  of  next 
month,  to  enable  the  Grand  Jury  to  act  ii[  rn  incictmentt  egair.tt  the 
pritonera  connected  with  the  murdrr  and  robbery  of  Chavit,  the  Santa. 
Fee  trader.    It  it  not  known  whether  the  ttia!t  wit!  come  or.  at  thit 


Kt. worth  asd  Fouo  have  walked  HO  of  the  1,000  milet.  ElwortV* 
time  ef  walking,  100b.  20m.  3«»  — Kogg't.  104h.  iim.  36a.  Eiwonh'a 
.kvrittt  lime,  1  mile,  9m.  la.— Fogg'a,  10m  19..  The  Mail  ttatea  that 
ayouag  pedet Irian  only  10  year.  old.  will  commence  thia  afteic 
walk  five  hundred  roilea  in  five  I 


Lie  htm  no —Prof.  Olmtted  hat  kept  an  acaount  of  the  number  cf 
deaths,  by  .team  and  lightning  re.pectively,  which  have  been  repotted  in 
the  rewtpapera  during  the  l»«t  year.  The  re>uh  sbowt  that  more  live* 
are  destroyed  hy  lightning  than  by  accidentt  ariting  from  the  u.e  of 
•team. — jVcar  Hartn  Htrald. 

Prince  de  Joinville  haa  preaenled  to  Captain  Shook,  of  the  .t earner 
Columbia,  a  gold  anufif-box,  accompanied  with  at*,  expreation  of  hit  thank* 
for  the  kindnett  and  attention  thowed  to  him  by  the  captain  during  his 
voyage  on  the  Lakes. 

Counteifeit  $3  notet  of  the  Notional  Bank  are  in  circulation  or  the  lino 
of  the  canal.  Letter  A.  pay  to  H.  G.  Stevent,  No.  10E1,  June  Hh,  1813, 
T.  Munn,  cathier,  Jamet  Gallatin,  Pretd't,  Djiand,  I'erklnt  i  Co.,  N. 
Y.,  engravert,  paper  thick  and  light,  engraving  coartc  nad  easily  ditco- 
vered. 


Thi 
near,  h 
and  on 


McaDiai.— The  cctoner'a  jary,  on  the  death  of  Kin- 
a  verdict  of  "  wilful  murder"  againat  McDtrmot ; 
of  Mary  Montgomery 


YtLLow  Fever  tx  New  Okleanj.— On  Saturday  week,  of  fever 
ca«ea  there  were  throe  adminion*  into  the  Charity  Hot  pita  and  two 
deatht. 

Tun  Texam  Has »».— Inf't mat: on  hatteen  received  of  tlie  d:»Ttion, 
ditbaading  and  partial  diaarmiag  of  the  Xexan  noed>.  who  i.-.:e:ferrd 
with  the  Sar.'a  IV  Had*,  by  C't;  t.  Cooke  cfthe  V.  S.  Army. 

A  Big  Throat. — C»pt-  McLean,  of  the  ttea-nbcat  Swallow,  it  deser- 
vedly the  mott  popnlai  man  on  the  North  River.  A  r«t  once  jave  it  to 
him  thut  in  a  toatt :  "  Capt.  Mrl.-.i-,— The  i.uge.t  cannibal  of  modern 
time*— be  will  tote  doten  a  tboutand  nw,  women  and  c'r  idren  in  a  «V 
f  !e  S*<il.'or."—.Zoekft:er 
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The  Piiriaw,  by  Mr$.  Anna  I..  Snelling. — Thi«  valuable  and  enter- 
taining youth's  miscellany  for  the  present  month,  ii  fitted  with  Instructive 
and  highly  interesting  tuhjects,  it  commend*  itself  (o  parents  ajid 


Geological  Cosmooo.xv,  by  A  Layman.  Robert  Carter,  SS  Canal 
ttreet.— From  the  hasty  glance  we  hare  hern  enabled  to  give  this  work, 
ii  appear*  to  be  one  of  peculiar  interest,  particularly  lince  the  discoveries 
of  modern  geolegitti  bate  tended  in  some  degree  to  throw  discredit  upon 

fact  that  the  earth  exitted  million*  of  aget  prior  to  the  scripture  era.  have 
attempted  though  not  satisfactorily  toahew  that  they  are  consistent  with 
each  other. 

The  preterit  work  ia  to  exhibit  the  fallacy  of  the  method  by  which  this 
i§  attempted  to  be  shown — to  prove  that  they  are  not  well  founded  ;  or 
that  they  are  open  to  as  grave  objection*  a*  the  Hebrew  text,  or  the  com- 
monly received  chronology.  The  importance  of  the  subject  will  enure 
a  large  circulation  of  the  work. 

PHir.ir  Search  or  a  Witi.  WtnehetteT,  30  Ann  street.— This  is 
•  sequel  to  «  Kate  in  search  of  a  Husband,"  and  will  well  repay  the 
reading. 

The  Sabbath  Vistv.c  ator.  30  Ann  street.— No*.  1  &  2  of  ibis 
paper  are  issued,  and  ably  advocates  the  cause  it  eapouscs — a  Sabbath 
reform,  and  urge*  a  return  to  the  Sabbath  of  the  Bible,  the  seventh  day 
of  the  week.  It  appears  to  us,  with  due  deference  to  those  gentlemen'* 
views,  thai  if  the  Ssbbeth  be  well  and  properly  kept,  it  matter*  little 
whether  it  be  on  a  Monday  or  i  Saturday. 

Usury  :  th«  Evil  and  thk  Remept.  Bvrgen  \  Stringer,  C02 
Broadway. — We  comply  with  one  of  the  author's  reqaetts,  by  informing 
the  public  where  this  sheet  may  be  obtained.  We  are  sorry  we 
eomply  with  the  other  two— to  reed  and  publish  a  synopsis  of  its 
To  those,  who  are  interested  in  the  question,  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  be 
Very  interesting — our  own  opinion  Is  advene  to  the  present  law,  we  dont 
see  why  money  should  not  be  taken  into  the  market,  and  treated  a*  other 
ccwrmodltle*.  This  appears  to  be  the  author's  viows,  or  i 
K.  and  we  think  he  is  right. 

MRj.CoLKArTlMACiiZi.il.  The  August  number  of  this  periodical 
ha*  been  lying  before  u*  tome  time,  and  we  have  treated  it  with  the  same 
unavoidable  neglect  that  has  fallen  to  the  lot  of  a  large  number  of 
books  and  magazines  now  on  our  table.  This  work,  a*  our  readers  welt 
know,  i*  intended  to  tupply  a  want  long  felt  in  ibis  country,  of  a  youth's 
periodical,  and  "The  Boys'  and  GUIs'  Magazine"  seem*  to  be  all  that  rould 
be  desired  by  mothers  for  the  ate  of  their  children,  containing,  as  it 
sloe*,  all  the  interest  which  is  necessary,  beautifully  combined  with  a  pur* 
moral,  that  cannot  fail  of  a  good  result. 


Among  the  number  of  those  who  are  thus  coattaatlj  engaged  in  the 
[  leading  task  of  providing  suitable  mental  aliment  for  the  infant  mind 
and  for  that  of  even  youth's  and  adults  (for  the  magazine  may  be  read 
with  profit  and  interest  by  any  body)  are  Mi**e*  Sedgwick  and  Gould— 
Mr*.  Sigoumey,  Osgood,  Grave*,  Jewelt,  and  Goodwin, 
regular  contributor*  the  ensuing  number!  will 
ele  from  Mr*.  Ann  S.  Stephens  of  this  dry,  and  a  ».«-, 
and  poem*,  from  the  pens  of  C.  Donald  Maclaod  and  Owen  G.  Warren. 
It  must  al*o  bo  remembered  that  the  talented  editrett,  herself,  it  a  con- 
stant writer  for  the  magazine,  and  none  knows  batter  than  she  bow  to 
eoovey  a  beautiful  moral,  in  language  adapted  to  the  capacities  of  the 
youag,  while  it  retains  in  it*  simplicity  the  dignity  which  would  renderk 
acceptable  to  all. 

W*  heartily  recommend  thit  work  to  evety  mother  of  a  family,  at  af- 
fording the  beat  and  cheapen  mean*  of  furni»hing  to  children  matter 
for  both  Instruction  and  amusement. 

New  Music.  The  "Piatmion  Waltz"  bat  bees  published  at  Boston 
and  it  now  on  sale  in  this  city.  We  have  beard  it  played  in  private  so- 
ciety often,  and  find  that  it  it  a  favorite.  The  air  it  beautiful,  and  it  hat 
one  merit,  unusual  in  most  of  the  rnutic  puilithed  lately,  it  teems  to  be 
entirely  original. 

Tue  Citizeji  Ktnc  —Louis  Philippe  will  be  7Gon  the  Cih  of  October 
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THE  DRAMA. 

The  Parr  Theatre. — Mr.  Simpson's  budget  is  looked  for  with 
much  interest ;  if  he  perform*  hit  part  to  well  as  Barry  bat  bis,  in  all 
that  relate*  ta  the  Theatre,  we  may  anticipate  a  brilliant  season.  We 
•halt  be  surprised  indeed,  iftho  tran.formations  that  will  have  taken 
[•lace  in  the  house,  and  the  corresponding  *pirit  which  we  are  assured 
will  be  exhibited  in  every  department,  doe*  not  give  new  life  and  impale* 
to  tho  drama  in  this  country,  and  cause  the  heart  of  many  a  manager  to 
rejoice.  The  Park  is  unquestionably  the  Theatre  of  America;  it  give*  a 
tune  to  theatricals,  and  when  it  is  prosperous,  the  others  will  bo  also. 

We  tpeak  from  ocular  demonstration  when  we  tay,  that  the  Interior  of 
the  Park  Theatre  is  undergoing  n  thorough  and  complete  renovation. 
Indeed,  from  the  steps  in  front  to  the  tinge-door  in  Theatre-alley,— from 
the  pit  to  tho  dome,  [and  we  might  include  the  roof]— all  will  be  chan- 
ged. We  patted  hastily  through  It  with  Mr.  Barry,  on  Wednesday—  sa w 
what  it  already  done,  and  beard  what  is  intended  to  be  done.  In  the 
lirtt  place,  the  wallt  are  to  be  painted  with  oil-color  throughout,— the 
old,  dingy  green  it  to  give  way  to  a  bright  solmon-color ;  the  front  of 
the  boxes  is  to  be  of  a  pale  French-grey  ground,— the  lower  tier  orna- 
mented with  gold  wreaths,  blending  the  hickory  and  nek  together.  The 
second  tier  to  be  divided  into  compartment*,  and  adorned  with  pic- 
ture* from  the  illustrated  Sbaktpeare,  with  gold  ornaments ;  the  third 
tier  will  be  merely  simple  gold  wreaths.  The  ceiling  will  consist  of 
nine  compartments,  with  painting*  of  the  Mutes— it  it  constructed  on 
tb*  new  principle,  and  can  be  lowered  when  necessary.  The  dame  will 
contain  the  head  of  Apollo,  turrounded  with  allegorical  designs  from  Ru- 
ben*. Seventeen  new  chandelier*  wilt  illuminate  the  bouse— they  are  of 
the  most  costly  description,  having  magnificent  drop*  at  least  nine  Inche* 
long.  The  teat*  trill  be  restuffed  from  the  pit  to  the  gallery.  Thut 
much  for  the  interior,  and  after  all  it  will  only  convey  an  imperfect  Idea 

ed  up. 

It  ia  proposed  to  give  the  exterior  an  entirely  new  appearance.  The 
wall  will  be  raited  eleven  test,  to  a*  completely  to  hide  the  roof.  New 
window*  will  be  placed  in  front  in  the  Doric  style  of  architecture,  and 
in  the  lower  centre  niche  will  be  a  splendid  statue  of  Shaktpear*.  to  be 
presented  to  Mr.  Simpson  by  •evcrel  friends  of  the  drama ;  and  the  up- 
per rricbe  will  contain  an  appropriate  design.  It  it  intended,  if  | 
alon  be  granted  by  the  Common  CouneJJ,  to  erect  a  * 
balcony  in  front,  which  I*  much  required  to  protect  the  lady  visitors  in 
wet  weather,  to  that  if  these  plan*  which  we  have  imperfectly  described, 
be  carried  out,  old  Drory  will  be  an  ornament  to  the  diy,  and  deserve 
to  be  considered  the  Theatre  of  the  Metropolis  of  America, 

NlBLo't  Garde*  ttill  continue*  to  be  crowded  on  the  Ravel  nigbta, 
to  the  infinite  surprise  of  many ;  and  it  certainly  is  surprising  when  we 
consider  that  the  tame  pieces  have  been  played  night  after  night,  during 
the  last  two  seasons,  and  with  the  tamo  result.  We  do  not  attempt  to 
account  for  this;  indeed,  there  is  only  one  way  of  doing  to — they  are 
alone— they  have  no  rival*  in  their  style  of  performance,  which  Is  o» 
every  point  unexceptionable. 

The  English  vaudeville  have  been  particularly  tucceetful,  and  excep- 
ting tne  tlor,  the  company  it  now  very  respectable.  If  we  were  ditpos- 
ed,  we  might  enquire  why  thit  gentleman  put*  his  name  in  very  large 
capital*  in  the  large  bills,  and  in  black  letter  in  the  small  ones,  in  con- 
tradlttiaclian  to  the  rest — certaialy  not  from  any  particular  merit  ef  hi* 
own.  If  be  it  entitled  to  do  to  from  the  mere  fact  of  hit  being  the  ttep 
manager  of  the  establishment,  we  hve  no  more  to  say — we  are  willing 
that  be  should  enjoy  the  benefit  of  his  accidental  potition. 

A  new  piece  was  produced  on  Wednesday  night— a  piece  dated  in  the 
bllli  at  ("never  acted")  entitled  "  Military  Movement*." 

We  should  presume  It  never  ha*  been  acted  in  the  way  it  was  present- 
ed there.  It  appeared  to  us  to  be  a  bad  imitation  of  tome  scene*  in  "The 
Elixir  of  Love,"  and  if  translated  from  tho  French,  we  can  only  tay,  that 
the  translator  ought  to  translate  one  more,  and  then—  leave  off.  It  ap- 
peared to  us  to  be  gag-gag  throughout— we  say  this,  in  juttiec  to  the 
translator. — The  acton  teemed  to  play  for  their  own  amusement,  rather 
than  that  of  the  audience.  If  playied  according  to  the  text,  it  was  ten- 
dered into  English  in  a  shameful  manner,  and  at  shamefully  acted. 

Mrt.  Hunt  and  Mr  Sefton  were  perfectly  unpardonable — the  good  na> 
ure  of  the  audience*  was  tBzed  to  the  extreme.    For  Mr.  I 
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make  allowance— but  Mrs.  Hum  being  a  member  jf  the  Paik  company, 
and  having  a  reputation  at  stake,  srif,iild  play  more carefully — the  was  fre- 
quently absolutely  vulgar— she  over  acts  every  thing,  and  in  trying  to  do 
too  much  offends  the  audience. 

A»  for  Mr.  Sefton  we  have  reen  no  reason  to  change  our  opinion  of 
biaa  —  be  is  not  a  low  comedy  actor — he  has  not  a  spark  of  humor  or 
originality,  and  ii  a  bad  tmitatur.  Mist  Reynolds  (barring  her  affected- 
nest)  made  the  most  of  her  part,  and  Andrews,  Davenport,  and  Vache 
played  well,  but  the  leading  business  it  in  bad  hands. 

The  Chatham  ii  really  doing  well,  at  least  the  company  appear*  la  be 
attuned  and  that  is  a  pretty  good  ehterion.  Mr.  Vandenhoff  bat  played 
an  engagement  there  with  much  success,  though  wo  mutt  confess,  it  U 
hardly  the  tort  of  audience  to  appreciate  his  talenu.  If  Mr.  V.  were  to 
act  wisely  ho  would  join  the  stock  company  of  the  Park  next  season — be 
would  be  seen  to  mote  advantage  there  than  elsewhere,  he  may  rely  upon 


»'  Olympic  is  under  course  of  purification— v. e  know  littre 
of  the  arrangement*  for  the  next  season.  Some  opera*  are  to  be  produced 
*e  bear,  but  we  hardly  tee  bow  that  it  to  be  done  without  a  male  linger 
— the  manager  mutt  not  begin  the  "  penny  wise  and  pound  foolish"  prin- 
ciple now — ha  will  require  all  the  energies  he  possesses.  Mary  Taylor 
t" don't  gasp"  young  men]  returns — Mrs.  Timm  does  cot.  George 
Loder  may,  but  not  to  the  orchestra,  be  will  simply  arrange  the  music. 
Mr.  Marks  who  led  so  admirably  tatt  season  is  re-engaged— we  are  glad 
10  bear  it.  We  hear  that  the  Olympic  will  boast  of  eleven  lovely  women, 
who  all  sing !  mark  that, 

THEATRICAL  MOVEMENTS. 
Ludlow  tfc  Smith  bave  now  the  Mobile,  New  Orleans  and  St  Louis 
Theatres,  and  they  have  been  invited  to  take  the  management  of  the 
Louisville  on*  also.  If  so,  the  new  theatre  will  be 
early  in  the  Spring. 

The  St.  Charles,  New  Orleans,  opens  on  tie  itt  of  November.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Brougham  are  engaged  for  that  and  Mobile,  also  Mr*.  Stuart, 
Mia*  Randolph  and  Tom  I'lacide. 

Max  Bohrer  and  Mr*.  Gibb*  are  giving  concern  in  Montreal.  The 
French  Opera  Company  commenced  there  with  Le»  Diamar.s  de  la  Cou- 
ronne,  and  had  a  full  bouso. 
The  National  Theatre  at  Boston  was  reopened  on  Monday  last.  Tbe 
>ag  tbe  prominent  member,  of  ike  "  corp.  dramatique 
J.  Gilbert,  Chapman  and  S.  D.  Johnson,  of  the  Vate  Trerooot 
Theatre;  R.  Hamilton,  (stage  manager)  Bellamy,  from  the  Southern 
Theatres,  and  W.  G.  Jones;  Madame*  Anderson,  Cramer,  Gilbert,  C. 
R.  Thome  and  Miss  Fanny  Jones. 

Welch's  Olympic  Troupe  arc  doing  well  at  Gibraltar.  They  are  under 
the  immediate  patronage  of  the  G  ivernor.  They  nest  proceed  to  Al- 
giers, and  from  tl.ence  to  C<'0«l<iMiinp|;  and  Grand  Cairo. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Burton  is  engaged  at  the  Arch  Street  Theatre,  Philadel- 
phia,  which  has  just  been  opened.  He.  has  boon  obliged  to  bring  suit 
against  the  stockholders  of  Chesnut  Street  Theatre,  to  recover  some  per- 
sonal property  belonging  to  him  that  was  left  in  the  theatre  some  time 
ago. 

The  Chesnut  Street  House  is  undergoing  important  repairs  and  altera- 
tions, and  will  be  opened  at  an  early  day,  with  a  tttorig  company  ac  l  a 
fair  list  of  stars,  under  the  stage  management  of  Mr.  Runs  Blake.  The 
Cushman,  wc  arc  pleated  to  hear,  is  continued. 

Otto  Mouy  was  fined  twenty-five  dollars  in  St.  r.  iuis  on  the  20tb  ah., 
for  giving  theatrical  exhibitions  without  a  license. 

De  Begnit  and  Mrs.  Biil.  y  were  giving  conceits  together  in  i«V.rbee. 
They  proceed  to  the  upper  piovinces. 

MUSIC  A  I.. 

We  attended  the  la.it  of  a  series  of  conceits,  on  Monlsy  night  »•  ;he 
Shakespeare  Hotel,  and  certainly  were  .greenbly  surprised  as  well  by 
the  excellence  of  the  ei.tertainment,  a.  by  tie  number  of  talented  i.ndi- 
vidualt  we  found  engaged  in  it. 

We  imderstan  1  that  Mr.  Chas.  M.  K\rg  commenced  thrto  conceit* 
with  the  intention  of  forming  a  Musical  Society,  and  several  musicians 
joined  him — four  concerts  were  given  and  with  such  success,  that  we 
understand  a  new  aerie*  will  take  place  forthwith.  The  object,  and  a 
<tv  ore  it  is,  te  give  the  series  at  such  a  price  a*  will  bring 


them  within  the  mean*  of  those,  who  cannot  afford  to  subscribe  to  the 
mere  aristocratic  musical  societies  of  the  city.  If  the  other*  have  been* 
and  the  next  are  intended  to  be,  a*  good  a*  the  la»t,  then  we  have  not  a 
doubt,  of  the  permanent  «ucc«ss  of  the  enterprise. 

Austin  Phillip*  conducted  it  and  Miss  Reynolds,  Mr*.  Morley,  Messrs 
Brunton,  Pearson  and  J.  Pearson  assisted.  Beside*  the*e  there  were 
•ome  wc  did  not  know,  but  among  the  musicians  we  saw  many  'old 
fa-niliar  face*.'  Mis*  Reynold*  san«  delightfully,  and  in  the  ballad  '  I 
should  like  to  Marry'  *be  was  peculiarly  bappv.  and  drew  down  a 
vociferous  encore.  Mrs.  Motlej  sang  «  Thro'  the  Wood.'  and  '  By  the 
margin  of  fair  Zurich's  water"  very  pleasingly.    We  are  surprised  that 

1  we  hear  so  little  of  lhi»  lady. 

Mr.  Bruntuct  is  a  straager  to  New  York  having  been  for  tome  years 
pest  at  the  South — we  hope  to  keep  him  with  ru  this  season  at  least,  and 
the  manager,  will  be  at  fault  If  they  permit  him  to  go.  If  Mitchell  ha* 
not  secured  him  he  will  take  our  advice  and  do  so,  he  i*  just  the  man  to 
take  poor  Edwin's  place.  He  sang  '  They  mourn  me  Dead'  beautifully, 
and  in  '  Pretty  Star  of  the  Night '  was  deservedly  encored.  Gallantry 
compels  u»  to  mention  '  A  young  lady,'  who  rang  'Banks  of  the  Blue 

(  MoieUe,"— if  her  voice  were  equal  to  her  beauty— she  would  hardly  find 
a  rival. 

Austin  Phillip*  conducted  and  sang  admirably,  a*  he  always 
the  evertore*  and  concerted  piece*  were  pei  formed  well — the 
require*  arrangement,  by  which  it  could  be  made  very  eftectlve. 

THE  TURF. 

A  very  exciting  trotting  match  came  off  en  Monday  afternoon,  on  the 
Beacon  Course,  between  Lady  Suffolk  and  the  Oneida  Chief,  which  re- 
sulted in  favor  of  the  Chief,  winning  the  two  fir»t  beau  with 
live  ease.    There  is  little  doubt  however  that  the  me 
j  condition,  indeed  it  was  apparent  from  the  start  that  she  could  not  win. 
I  She  was  '  off  ber  foot,'  and  tired  unaccountably.    After  going  the  first 
two  miles  ia  5h.  Cm,  or  2h.  33m.  each  mile,  which  the  did  easily,  aha 
,  tired  and  fell  off,  and  the  Chief  beat  ber  by  nearly  a  length.    It  it  ex- 
pected that  a  second  edition  of  the  match  will  take  place 
The  first  match  was  between  Fashion  and  Cottage  Boy— two  mile 

in  harness,  which  was  cleverly  won  by  Fashion. 
The  fineness  of  the  d.y  attracted  a  large  concourse  of  spectators. 


Allisons'  HtsTORr  o»'  Ecrope. — Harper      Brolhtri  have  i 
No.  13  of  this  Interesting  and  valuable  work,  also, 

Brakdz's  EscYCLor.vrdA  of  Science,  Literature  and  Art,  part  XI, 
and 

McClllocbs'  GAitrrriR,  parts  2d  and  3rd. 

An  accurate  list  of  the  name*  of  all  persons  who  have  been  declared 
Bankrupts  in  thiidistiiot,  is  published  by  M.  V.  Beach,  at  the  Sun  OtSce. 


Latxr  from  Mixic».— The  I 
New  Orleans,  bringing  six  of  t 
on  the  22d  ult. 


•  Petrltla  ha*  arrived  ax 


•  Please,  *ir,  I  don't  think  Mr.  Oosom  takes  hi*  physic  regular' 
doctor's  bov  to  hi*  employer. 
Whv  .of 

tie's  gettin'  veil  *o  precious  fast  !' 


Lovs  or  Chii  dri.i. — Fondness  for  children  denote,  not  only  a  1 
heart,  but  a  guiltless  one.    A  knave  always  detest*  children — their  in- 
nocent look*  and  s>pen  brows  speak  daggets  to  him— he  see*  hi*  ov*n 

villany  reflected  from  their  countenance*  as  from  a  mliror.  Alwny. 
mark  the  man  or  woman  who  avoids  children. 

Terms  or  Eh-isarmist.— Incle  Mo«e»  is  particular  in  hi*  counsels 
to  Lem  ro  beware  or  the  women.  He  «ey»  that  he  tried  to  court  up  on* 
once,  and  she  called  him  all  sorts  of  foul  rurmei.  Lem  inquired  what 
those  foul  name,  might  be.  '"Duck  and  ebicky  and  surh,"  replied  the 
old  I 


An  editor  "  dewn  east  "  sayt  the  chaps  grow  so  t'a«t  in  Vermont,  that 
they  ore  obliged  to  wear  Indian  rubber  Hawsers,  strapped  down,  which 
a*  they  grow : 
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For  the  Brother 

T  0  I  A  I  D  A. 
»T    C.   SOJILD  MACLEOD. 

'Tit  pleasant  in  the  early  spring, 

To  lie  and  dream  of  thee  ; 
Nor  suffer  any  other  thing. 

To  come  'tween  Heaven  and  me. 
When  Hopes,  a  gay  and  lullliant  throng, 
Fleet  round  me  on  tin:  bieeze  of  song  : 
Like  wild  rose  lea v 91  in  forests  fair, 
When  Summer  winds  are  idling  there. 

To  dream  that  thou  hut  loved  the  lot 

That  ever  bear*  along, 
Thy  name  with  my  far-tailing  thought, 

To  the  green  land  of  Sung. 
Tby  voice,  tho  air  to  which  I  glide, 
Thine  eyes,  the  atari  upon  the  tide : 
Tby  imile,  the  sunshine  loved  the  beat, 
Thy  heart,  the  haven  of  my  reit. 

I  stood  within  a  dream  built-place, 

And  thou  wert  at  my  aide. 
I  looked  upon  tby  gentle  face, 

And  bleated  thee  u  my  1 
I  bade  my  arm  in  fondness  ■ 
Rett  twining  round  thy  matchless  form : 
And  taw  a  guiltless  passion  thine 
In  those  unlatbomed  ejet  of  thine. 

And  from  tiy  mind  iu  purer  ray 

Upon  my  tool  pouix-1  in. 
For  thou  had'tt  lured  each  thought  away 

From  danger  and  from  tin. 
And  thou  had'tt  given  tby  heart  and  hand, 
To  train  me  for  the  Better  Land  : 
From  earth  my  thoughts  and  feelings  free, 
And  fit  for  God,  for  Heaven  and  thee! 


So  dreamed  I  ere  my  heart  was  taught 

The  idlette  of  its  vow  ; 
But  Love  and  all  the  bliss  he  brought 

Are  gone  forever  now. 
And  Hopes  in  fading  eoloia  clad, 
Are  dying  round  me  sear  and  tad ; 
Like  leaves  that  fall  through  forest  air 
When  autumn  winds  are  moaning  there. 

NAVAL. 

Naval  Obdebs.— August  7. — Leave  of  absence  for  three  months  to 
the  [officers  of  sloop  Yoektown,  at  New  York.  August  8. — Leave  of 
absence  for  three  month,  to  the  ofBcen  of  the  sloop  Boston,  at  Boston. 
Assistant  Surgeon  H.  D.  Taliaferro,  to  Hoepital  near  Norfolk.  Mid- 
shipman A.  N.  Smith  to  receiving  ship  at  Boston,  after  leave  of  one 
month.  Midshipman  T.  Psttison.  order  to  the  Falmouth  revoked,  and 
leave  two  months.  August  9. — Commander  Win.  Inman,  to  command 
the  Iron  Steamer  to  be  employed  on  the  Lakes.  Lieutenant  George 
Minor,  to  the  Warren,  Noifolk.  Lieutenant  James  H.  North,  to  the 
Scarcer  Union,  Norfolk.  Lieutenants  R.  F.  Plnkney  and  B!  S.  Tra- 
Norfolk.  August  10.— Lieutenants  B.  Sheppard 
.  Lieutenant  John  A.  Ruts 
cnant  R.  Semmet,  to  cent- 
Tonnd  of  Steamer  Poinsett.  Midshipman  T.  B.  Wainwright,  detached 
from  Steamer  Union,  Norfolk.  August  9th. — Acting  Gunner  John 
Owens,  Sail  maker  John  Jones,  Acting  Boatswain  W.  Whitehead,  and 
Acting  Carpenter  W.  Knight,  tethe  Warren.  Liautenant  G.  Lock  wood 
to  the  render. rout  at  Boston.  Lieutenant  William  A.  Jones  to  the  Pen- 
sacola  vaid.  Midshipman  J.  B.  Kinkuid  to  the  receiving  ship  at  New 
York. 

U.  S.  ship  Vandalia,  was  at  Chagret  on  the  22d  July,  to  tail  for  Dos- 
ton  on  the  1st  of  August,  aTl  well. 

A  large  steamer  steering  E.  S.  E.  was  paated  on  the  1st  intt,  in  lati- 
tude 36  35,  and  longitude  74,  which  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  Mis- 
souri from  New  York  for  the  Mediterranean. 

The  U.  S  schr  Boxer  sailed  from  Matanias,  on  a  cruise,  on  the 
34>tb  ult. 

Off  Cape  Henry,  about  the  9ih  inst,  an  American  frigate  (supposed 
the  Decatur)  was  seen  steering  East. 


pier,  to  the  Warren,  noriom.  August 
and  Fitiallen  Deas,  to  Navy  Yard,  New 
l  Navy  Yard,  New  York. 


ho-tleJ  hi .  pennant  cn 
received  with  the  eustoi 


cn  board  the  U.  S.  re- 


Commodore  Downea  t 
ceiving  ship  Ohio.    He  wat  received  with  the  customary  1 

The  U.  S.  brig  Somen,  from  Savannah,  was  at  Cape  Haytien,  18th 
ult.,  for  St.  Msrc,  St.  Domirpo,  soon. 

U.  S.  ship  John  Adams,  at  anchor  near  Montevideo,  in  the  gale  of 
.May  2f>  and  30,  parted  two  of  her  chains  but  finally  held  on.  U.  S. 
schr  Enterprise,  Commodore  Manning  from  Rio  Janeiro,  in  a  leaky  con- 
dition, arrived  at  Montevideo,  June.  5,  and  reported  the  gala  very  heavy 
on  tho  coast,  basing  been  compelled  to  throw  over  some  of  her  heavy 
gum.  A  letter  from  Bjenjt  Ayres,  dated  June  13,  states  that  she  would 
probably  be  condemned. 

The  i'.iited  States  slonp  of  war  Decatur,  Commander  Abbott,  bound 
to  the  Coast  of  Afrisia,  went  to  sea  on  Friday  of  last  week. 

The  U.  S.  ship  United  States.  Commodore  Jones,  and  the  U.  S.  schr 
Shark,  Com.  Eagle,  were  in  Colloa  IJay,  June  20lb. 

Sliver.?  Denounced  bt  the  So*  or  a  Slaveholder. — Cassius  M. 
Clay  (nephew  of  Henry  Clay)  has  come  out  in  a  seties  of  article*  in  the 
Lexington  (Ky.)  Intelligencer,  denouncing  slavery  in  unqualified  terms. 
In  one  of  these  articles,  Mr.  Clay  says : 

I  denounce  those  who  would  by  legislation  or  otherwise,  fix  the  bond 
of  perpetual  slavery  and  tho  slave  trade  upon  my  native  Slate.  In  the 
name  of  those  who  in  all  ages  have  been  entitled  to  the  first  care  and 
protection  of  men,  1  denounce  it-  In  the  name  of  ihem,  who  in  '76,  like 
those  who  sent  back  from  Thetmopbylu-  the  sublime  message,  go  tell 
"Lacedemon  that  we  died  here  in  obedience  to  her  laws,"  illustrated  by 
their  blood  the  glorious  doctrines  which  they  taught,  I  denounce  it.  In 
the  name  of  Christianity,  against  whose  eveiy  lovely  and  soul-stirring 
sentiment,  it  forever  wars,  I  denouncn  it.  In  the  name  of  advancing 
civilization,  which  for  more  than  a  century,  bat  with  steady  pace  moved 
on,  leaving  the  Cimmerian  regions  of  slavery  and  the  slavo  trade  far  in 
the  irrevocable  and  melancholy  past,  I  denounce  it.  In  the  name  of  the 
first  great  law,  which  at  Creation's  birth  was  interested  upon  man,  self- 
defence,  unchangeable  and  immortal  as  the  image  in  which  he  was  fashion- 
ed, and  in  His  name,  whose  likeness  man  was  deemed  not  unworthy 
to  wear,  J  denounce  ilmtry  and  the  tUve  trait  fortvtr. 

Cabal  Tolls. — Account  of  Tolls  received  on  all  the  canal*  ef  this 


1st  week  in  August. 
I33  04G 
36,3,1 


Total  to  7th  August. 
$794,471 
753,067 
957  171 
779.486 
917,614 


1st  week  in  August. 
Flour,  bbls.    Wheat,  bus. 


Total  to  7th  August. 


Flour,  bbls.     Wheat,  bua. 

1839.  7,119  5.390  331,743  113,418 

1840,  31914  7,103  661,764  221553 
J84I,  25,501  13,838  650,125  130.928 
1342,  18,426  16,995  554.320  247.931 
1843,           58,241        32  289          731,044         223  340 

Taking  flour  and  wheal  together  (the  wheat  reduced  U  barrels  of  five 
bushels)  there  arrived  at  tide  water  to  the  7th  August  inst.  775,712 
barrels — against  706.074  barrels  in  1P40,  tho  largest  arrival  in  any  pre- 
vious year.— Albany  grants. 


F.LorrniST. — One  Doctor  Henry  Peabody,  of  Ckaveland,  had  been 
for  three  year*  the  attending  pbvsician  in  the  family  of  Capt.  Clifford 
Beldtfn.  Early  in  July  last,  Mrs.  Belden  left  the  city  on  a  visit  to  her 
relatives  in  Summit  county,  and  after  the  had  been  gone  about  two  weeks, 
the  Doctor  joined  her,  by  appointment,  in  Portage  county,  and  neither 
have  since  bees  heard  of.  She  deseiled  a  husband  only.  He  left  a  wife 
and  several  children,  and  has  made  them  destitute  even  of  the  necessa- 
ries of  life,  by  mortgaging  all  his  property,  even  his  furniture,  to  raise 
money  for  hi*  flight.  The  case  has  excited  much  indignation ;  and  as 
the  culprits  may  make  their  way  to  these  parts,  we  copy  from  the  Cleve- 
land Horald  their  description : — Peabody  is  about  44  years  old,  5  feet  10 
inches  high,  rather  portly,  with  full,  brandy  colored  face,  speaks  quick, 
and  shows  a  rather  handsome  set  of  small  teeth,  and  is  a  great  braga- 
docio.  Mrs.  B.  is  a  very  small,  frail  looking  woman,  about  32  years 
old,  and  has  no  children. 


Bibb  fcrnsTocrUav  —The  editor  of  the  Newark  Daily,  In  copying  an 
account  fiom  Silliman's  Journal,  of  an  eagle  that  codld  sot  ehjde  rags, 
nor  people  out  of  their  place,  adds  this  curious  fact : 

We  once  knew  a  bird,  a  beautiful  "  Baltimore  Oriole,"  that  made  the 
cleaieet  discriminations  on  this  subject,  and  among  other  remarkable 
characteristics,  manifested  the  strongest  antipathy  to  a  black  face,  the 
presence  of  which  invaiiably  excited  its  belligerent  propensities  to  the 
highest  degree,  causing  it  great  restlessness  if  confined  to  the  cage,  and, 
when  at  liberty,  it  would  attack  the  face  with  the  greatest  ferocity. 
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SIGNIFICATIONS  OF  PROPER  NAMES. 

Mk.  Editor.— ThislUt  of  proper  name*  with  their  aignlfieatior*  wat 
made  tome  years  ago,  chiefly  from  an  old  quarto  edition  of  Air.iwor.U't 
Dictionary  and  hat  tine*  been  enlarged  tomewhat  from  oeeatiot.al  reed- 
ing. Thi"  only  lists  of  the  kind  I  have  seen  b«tid»t  Aintworth't  are  a 
abort  lint  of  some  twenty  names  in  the  old  Minor,  and,  more  recently  j 
quite  a  full  ono  in  Leigh  Hum'a  "  Indicator." 

At  some  of  the  meaning!  ia  my  list  teemed  nrn>re  correct  than  thote 
given  in  the  "Indicator,-  and  at  thi*  Magazine  ha.  rot  been  repriced 
lieie,  I  have  thought  it  be»t  to  tend  thit  list  that  your  numerout  reader* 
might  be  amused  with  the  atgnification*  of  ihrir  names.  Betidetthit,  at 
Leigh  Hunt  juttly  remark* ,»  parent  owe*  to  hit  child  a  name  of  a  pleasant 
■ound,  nod  tuch  as  will  not  by  any  singularity  or  mitapplicatioa,  bring 
ridicule  upon  him  in  after  life  ;  if  alto  the  child  finds  when  It  comet  to 
be  a  man  or  woman,  that  thit  name  bat  on  agreeable  tignification  it  will 
be  an  additional  pteawre. 

At  the  entire  list  would  be  tedious,  I  have  selected  only  the  KiJ.t 


GeorTVy,  Germ.    Joyful  peace 
George,  Cr,    A  farmer. 
Gerald.  v 

Getard,  £  Perfect  good  v.:!!. 
Garret,  ) 

Gideon,  Htb.    A  breaker. 


Godfrey,  Qerm.    God't  peace. 
Godwin,  Germ.  Victotiout  through 
God. 

Gregory,  Gtrm.  Watchful. 
Griffith,  BrM.    Having  great  faith. 
Guy,  Fr.    A  guiJe. 
II. 

Ifaman,  Heb.    Making  an  uproar.  Herbert,  Germ.    Bright  Lord. 
Hannibal,  Punic.    A  graeiout lord.  Hercules,  Gr.    Glory  from  Juao. 
Harman  or  Herman,  Germ.    The  IIerrr.'-s,  Or.  An 

general  of  an  army. 
Harold.  Sax.  A 
Hector,  Or.    A  tiout 
Henry  ,  Germ.    Rich  Lord. 


Worthy  to  be  teen. 


.1, 


A. 

Aaron,  Ileb.    A  mountain.  Alfred,  Sax.    All  peace. 

Abel,  Htb.  Vanity,  (Camdec,  quot-  Alpbonso,  Gotk.    All  our  help. 

ed  by  L.  Hunt,  aayt  J u*L)  Alwyn,  Sax. 

Abraham,  Heb.  The  father  of  many.  Ambrore,  Or. 

Arbillet,  Or.    A  freer  from  pain.  Amos,  lUb.    A  burthen. 

Adam,  llcb.    Red  earth.  Andrew,  Or.  Manly. 

Adolphut,  Sax.     Happinei*  and  Anthony,  Or.  Blooming. 


Heb.  A 


■  Heb.  Beguiling. 


help. 

Adrian,  Lat.  .  The  elder. 
Allan,  Brit.    A  grey. hound. 
Alberic,  Germ.  Simple. 
Albert,  S«.    All  bright. 

re,  Cr.    A  helper  of  > 


Apelle,  Gr.  Dark-complexioned. 
Archibald,  Oerm.    A  bold  I -joker. 
Arnold,  Germ.    A  maintainer  o!" 


r.  Brit.    A  i 
Augutiut,  Lat.    August,  grand. 


J  wob, 
J  :u*  jpo, 
Jsrr.es, 
Giacomo, 
Jago, 
JoeMmo,  J 

Jaton,  Or.    Bringing  health. 
Jotepb,  Arab.    The  jatper. 
Jephtha,  Heb.    A  dltcoverer. 
Job,  Heb.  Sorrowing. 
Joel.  Heb. 


Kenelrr,  J 


Baldwin,  Germ. 
Bamaby,//r4.  A 


Gr.  Kingly. 


A   bold  win- 


Hcb.    A  ton  of  the  tight 


A  ton  of  hie 
era  to  rite. 


Germ.    Bear'*  heart. 
Bertram,  Gtrm.    Kair,  illuttiiog*. 
Fr.    Having  a  thundering 


Lame. 

Mild-tempered,  clt- 


Cadwallader,  Bnt.  Valiant  in  war.  Claudiut,  Lat. 
C**ar,  /.of.    Short-haired.  Clement,  Lat. 

Caleb,  Heb.  A  dog, (perhaps  tame  meat. 

at  British  Allan.)    L.  Hunt  tayt  Conrad,  Germ.    Able  count*!. 

hearty.  Coot  tan  tine,  Lat.   Rntolute,  coo 

Chtulet,   Ccrnt.     Noble-tpiritcd,  ttanr. 

valiant.  Corm\i at,  Lat.  LiUohoin. 

Chrittopber,  Or.  Abearerof  Chritt.  Cuthbert,  S«. 

D. 

Dumtai!,  Sax 


DanW,  Heb.    God  it  Judge. 
David,  Heb.  Beloved. 

Edgar,  Sax.    Happy  honor. 
Edmund,  Sox.    Happy  peace. 
Edward,  Sax.  Happy- 
Edwin,  Sox.  Happy 


K. 


Egbert,  Sax.    Ever  bright. 
Elijah,  Heb.    God  it  ihv  Lord. 
Elisha,  Heb.  The  taltatloo,  of  God.  Eiekiel, 
Emanu-I,  Heb.    God  it  with  ut.  God. 
Enoch,  Htb.  Trained  or  dedicated.  Em,  Ihb 


r.phratm,  Heb.  Fruitful. 
Eratmut,  Gr.    Worthy  of  love. 
Erattut,  Or.  Beloved. 
Ernett,  Germ.    Sincere,  earnett. 
Esau,  Hri.  Completed. 
Eugene,  Or.    Nobly  deacended. 
Eustace,  Or.    Standing  well. 

Heb.    The  ttrength  of 


A  helper. 


Francit,  0«r<r..    Free,  frank. 


Frederic,  Gtrm.    Rub  fence. 


Otbrirl,  Heb  The  strength  of  God.  Gilbert,  Sax.  Bright  at  gold. 
Gamaliel,  Ueb.    Gjd"t  reward.       Gilea,  Or.    A  Uule  goat. 


Horatio,  Hal. 
Hubert,  Sax. 

Hugh,  Dutek.    High,  lofty. 
Humphrey,  Gtrm.  Domestic, peace. 

John,  Heb.    The  grace  of  the  Lord. 
Josceltn,  Germ.  Jutt. 
Jotepb,  lleb.  Addition. 
Jotiat,  Htb.    The  fire  of  the  ] 
Jothua,  Htb.    A  tavlour. 
Jotham,  Heb.  Perfect. 
Itaac,  lleb. 
I.bmael,  Htb. 
Juan,  (Spanith  for  John.) 
Julian,  ) 
Julius,  ) 
K. 


Lat.  Cuil)'-b*irrd. 


A  defender  of  hU  kindred. 

L. 

Laurence,  Lortn.    Crowned  with  Lewit. 

laurels,  or  fl  writhing  like  that  Looit, 

tree. 
Laxarut, 

help. 

Leander,  Or.    A  polithed  man 
Leonard,  Ocrm.  Lion-heart. 


A  hammer. 
German.    A  mighty 


M»rk,  Lat. 
Mannaduke 
duke. 

Martin,  Lat.  Martial, 
Matthew,  lleb.    A  gift. 
Matthiat,  Heb.    The  light  of  the 
Lord. 

Maurice,  Lat.    Of  Mooiith  biood. 


Luigi,         \ Fr 
of  Ludovico, 
Ludwlg. 
Lucius,  Lat 
Luke,  Or. 
M. 

Methutelah,  Heb. 


Defender  of  t 


Shining. 
A  wood  or 


Driving  away 
Lat.    The  greate.t  ri- 
Hebrew.    Who  it  like 


val. 
Michael, 

God. 
Morgan,  Brit.  A 
Motet.  Heb.    Drawn  out. 


Nathan,  Ihb.    A  gift. 
Nathaniel,  Hebrew. 
God. 


N. 

N*n*miai),rY<i>.  The  gift  of  the  Lord. 
The  gift  of  Nlcodemut,  Or.    The  people' t  vic- 


Obadiah,  H?b. 

Lord. 
Orlando, 


■  s 


Patrick, 
man, 

Pa-j!.  Lit. 


Little. 


I 


Rindoiph, 
R  i-    .  ' 

Rv.  ial, 

Rtiph, 

RvT»h»e],  ll-b. 

Gjd. 
Rtymwd,  Gtrm. 


The  tetvant  of  the  O'.irer,  Lai.    An  olive. 

Oswald,  German.     A  ruler  of  a 
for  the  houte. 

Owen,  Brit.    Well  defcendi<d. 
P. 

A  patrician,  a  noWe-  Peter,  Gr.    A  rock. 

Philip,  Gr.    A  lover  of  hortet. 
Ptolemy.  Or.  Warlike. 
R. 

Reuben,  Heb. 
Richard,  Snx 
Robert  Sax. 
Roger,  Germ 
Tfc*  medicine  of  Rowland,  > 
Roland,  \ 
Raft:.,  Lat. 
S. 

Seth,  Heb. 
Sylvanus.  ) 
Sylveiter,  i 


Sas.    Pure  help. 


The  ton  of  aiision. 
Rich  heart. 
Bl  ight  couaael. 


See  Oil, 
Red-haired. 


Heb. 

Sainton.  Heb.    A  little  ton. 
Simuel,  Heb.    Heard  by  God. 
Saul,  Heb.  Detired. 


A  foundatlon- 

roodrnan. 


l.a> 


A 


Siraeon,  Heb.  Hearing, 
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Gr.    To  be 


Simon,  Heb. 
Stephen,  Or. 


Obedient. 

A  garlund  or  ciown. 


Theddeus,  Sir.  A 
Theodore,  Or.    The  gift  of  God. 
Tbeodaric,  Gr.    Given  of  God. 
Theophilus,  Or.    A  low  of  God. 

V  lie  aline,  Lai.  Powerful. 
Vincent,  Lai     A  conqueror. 
Vivian  Lat.    Full  of  life. 

Walter.  O'erm.    A  ruler. 


Thomas,  JItb.    A  twin. 
Timothy,  Gr.  One  who  horicrt  God. 
Tobias,  I  lltb.  The  goodness  of  tfce 
Toby,    >  Lord. 


V. 

Uriah,  Ilrb.    Tiie  fire  of  the  Lor.!. 
Unlah.  Heb.    The  .ueogth  of  the 
Lord. 

W. 

Wi^am.  6'erni.    Defending  mar.y. 


Zachariah,  lUb.  Remembering  ihe  Zebedee,  Htb.    Having  an  inher:- 
Lerd.  tance. 

VISITING  CARDS. 


n r  mi.  as  a  i. 


STirui.n. 
The, 


With  time1*  dim 
Steal »  on  the 

I  this  little  treasure  box  of  loved  names,  each  a 
bitter  link  in  the  chain  of  memory.  Tbey  are  but  paper— bin  of  pretty 
ornamented  pasteboard,  yet  what  a  world  of  associations  do  they  open. 
How  doea  my  heart  leap  or  aland  »iill,  at  I  raiae  each  from  the  rcpoeitory 
which  in  three  yearn,  ha*  net  been  opened.  My  fancy  cheata  me,  for  a* 
I  open  this  little  box,  my  room  iwcni  rilled  with  familiar  feces— young, 
happy  face*,  that  1  once  looked  on  and  loved.  The  delusion  is  over,  I 
am  alone,  ay*  alone, — I  have  no  friends  »ueb  as  tbey  were,  and  sha)!  ne- 
ver have  again — never. 

Here,  on  the  top  of  the  pile,  as  if  to  win  me  tram  my  lonely  thoughts, 
is  the  name  of  my  dearest  friend  ;  how  delightful  are  all  the  associations 
connected  with  it,  how  like  herself  are  the  delicate  Italian  letters.  1  can 
almost  see  her  taper  fingers  forming  the  slight  rose  wreath  that  circles 
them,  so  delicate  and  lightly  touched  that  a  fairy  might  have  penciled  it. 
What  a  pretty  link  this  little  card  is  in  a  chain  of  deep  and  holy  remem- 
would  think  that  tears  would  come  into  my  eyes  while 
.  it.  Yet  why  should  I  not  weep  ?-we  are  parted  probably 
I  loved  her  and  she  loved  me— I  think  she  did.  Aad  there  is 
sot  between  earthly  things  love  more  holy  (maternal  love  excepted)  than 
that  which  one  woman  bears  another.  There  i*  a  magnanimity  in  it  wbirh 
raises  it  above  all  other  kinds  of  friendship— a  freedom  from  selfishness, 
that  exalts'  it  above  common  attachment.  If  there  is  a  character  in  wri- 
ting, this  is  characteristic — very — fur  she  was  the  purest  and  moat  deli- 
cate  of  beautiful  things,  one  that  jou  could  gaze  upon  without  speaking, 
till  your  bean  brimmed  with  pleasurable  emotions.  She  was  one  that  a 
woman  might  point  out  with  exultation  as  a  specimen  ol  her  lex.  It  is 
strange  how  some  hearts  will  live  surrounded  by  evil,  and  yet  remain  un- 
con  laminated,  and  even  ignorant  of  its  existence.  Isabella's  soul  was  one 
of  these ;  it  lived  among  the  evil  and  the  good,  like  a  pure  spring  welling 
up  its  own  bright  waters,  unmindful  of,  and  untainted  by  the  stagnant 
pools  around  it.  Three  years  ago,  Isabella  was  a  young  lovely  gill.  She 
is  a  wife  and  a  mother  now,— what  a  beautiful  change  must  have  been 
there.  Love  to  ber  would  be  like  the  sun-beams  to  the  water-lily,  ex- 
panding its  beauty  and  rendering  its  purity  brilliant.  A  sweet  pictuie  she 
would  make,  as  site  Is  now  mirrored  in  my  mind,  with  her  dark  hair  part- 
ed from  her  forehead,  her  Grecian  face  lighted  up  with  maternal  love, 
bending  over  that  little  cradle,  and  her  dark  contented  eyes  dwelling  on 
the  infant  within.    Dear  Isabella  !  how  I  did  love  her. 

This  large  enamelled  card,  with  iu  gilt  border  and  graceful  running 
hand  comes  next.  My  heart  aches,  as  I  look  upon  it,  fur  it  is  a  relic  of 
the  dead,  of  one  whose  inheritance  of  genius  was  too  much  for  bis  vigor. 
Ambition — literary  ambition,  cost  him  his  life.  I  never  saw  a  handsom- 
er mouth  and  chin  than  his — there  was  something  so  very  chaste  and  spi- 
ritual in  the  expression ;  but  his  eyes  were  too  bright  and  large.  It  seenv 
ed  as  if  his  thoughts  were  consuming  them  with  their  own  briliiaxc; . 
His  forehead  was  while  and  very  high,  arching  out  till  it  became  too  hea- 
vy and  full  of  intelligence  to  harmoaiie  with  the  lower  part  of  the  face. 
I  never  saw  an  old  man  with  a  forehead  like  that.    Death  love*  such  brows 


end  sets  his  signet  on  them  early.  The  souls  of  those  that  possess  i 
seem  to  prey  upon  the  body;  consuming  it  gradually,  till  a  slight 
proves  a  death-bolt.  Sucb  a  one  was  he,  who  left  me  this  card.  In  his 
twenty-third  year  the  6re  of  genius  was  turned  upon  his  heart  in  disap- 
pointment, and  he  died. 

1  have  said  be  was  ambitious.  Hi*  had  just  engaged  in  hi*  firit  lite- 
rary enterprise,  a  monthly  magazine.  The  fit.t  number  came  out,  writ- 
ten bl!so.t  entirely  by  himself,  full  of  promise  and  beauty.  Grilles  laud- 
ed, ibe  world  approved,  but  few  subset  ibed.  The  publisher  became  dls- 
cnuraged,  would  not  consent  to  risk  money  in  the  «-*tab)i«hmenl  of  the 
work,  and  it  never  reached  its  second  number.  This  was  a  death  blow 
in  poor  J.  He  bad  quarTed  one  Intoxicating  draught  of  praise,  and  his 
soul  thirsted  for  another;  but  the  fountain  was  blocked  up,  as  he  thought 
forever.  He  had  ascended  one  step  of  the  ladder  of  fame,  liad  been 
hurled  back  with  n  sudden  violence;  *nd  his  spit  it  was  crushed  in  the  fall. 
I  saw  him  two  months  after  ibe  failure  of  his  work,  and  in  a  low  but  very 
tweet  voice,  be  told  me  be  should  not  live  many  days.  Even  while  he 
was  saying  it  there  was  a  melancholy  smile  on  bis  lips,  like  the  moon-light 
on  a  bruised  flower.  He  extended  his  band  an.i  it  was  thin  and  pale, 
like  that  of  a  sick  infant.  He  said  truth — poor  fellow,  I  never  saw  him 
again.  Why  did  this  card  thus  present  itself?  I  was  « 
outit    I  will  close  the  box,  I  can  look  no  further. 


44. 
[Original.] 
RUTH  ELDER. 

»T  JOB*  HEAL. 

B!«stom$  and  Brian. 
On  the  morrow,  tell  much  better,  though  not  well  enough  to  undertake 
all  that  I  had  in  view  down  East.  It  so  happened  taa»  my  horse  required 
another  day  or  two  of  repose,  if  I  might  believe  Mr.  Elder  himself — or 
trust  the  eye*  of  poor  little  Ruth,  who  sat  watching  my  countenance,  in- 
stead of  ev.ing  ber  breakfast,  while  tbey  were  trying  lo  persuade  me, 
from  the  oldest  to  the  youngest,  from  the  grandmother  to  little  Bobby, 
that  I  must  not  think  of  going  for  two  or  three  days — perhaps  for  a 
whole  week  ;  it  would  be  as  much  ai  my  life  was  worth,  to  get  another 
cold,  right  on  top  o'  tLin.  . 

Well,  well,  said  I— looking  at  Ruth,  so  that  I  flatter  myself  she  under- 
stood ma,  though  nobody  else  might  :  we  must  see  what  can  be  done — I 
do  not  feel  strong  enough  to  continue  my  journey  today,  that's*  fact, 
Rath  stopped  with  a  spoon  lifted  half  way  to  her  mouth,  as  if  waiting 
to  have  that  sentence  finished  - 

And  then,  if  I  were  ever  so  well,  I  should  have  to  wait  fur  the  horse, 
or  get  another  ;  and  therefore — let  me  see- 
Ruth  began  to  look  wild  and  breathe  hurriedly. 
A  day  or  two  cannot  make  much  difierence  after  all,  in  the  business  I 
am  upon  ;  the  weather  seems  to  be  unsettled,  and  if  we  cart  6nd  i 
on  earth  to  do  here — 

Rath  dropped  the  spoon,  loolted  at  me  for  a  1 
her  towl  of  bread  and  milk. 

I  do  believe  I  shall  find  it  the  wisest,  as  it  certainly  would  be  one  of 
the  pleasantest  things  in  the  world  tn  stay  here. 

How  the  countenance  of  that  child  brightened  up  !  The  grandmother 
set  down  ber  staff  upon  the  floor  with  a  most  cordial  emphasis ;  little 
Neb  threw  a  somerset  over  a  pile'  of  shavings  at  the  door,  and  Bobby 
shouted  for  joy.  Even  Liddy  Mary !  looked  rather  pleased,  I  thought; 
and  a*  for  old  Joe— you'd  have  thought  ho  had  received  a  tray-ful  of 
dcjghnuts  to  bis  own  share.  He  was  a  famous  fellow  for  doughnuts — 
t.'iot  ere  Joe,  they  told  me — in  season  or  out  of  season,  it  was  all  the  same 
:o  Joe ;  he  was  into  everybody's  pockets,  the  moment  he  was  allowed  lo 
gr;  near  enough ;  and  never  could  be  brought  to  acknowledge,  that  gin- 
gerbread aad  cheese,  or  sweet  apples  and  milk,  were  any  touch  to 
the  doughnuts  he'd  eaten,  over  and  over  again,  at  old  Squire  Pettlngill's 
in  rr.i  Jsurr.rcer  ;  obstinate  Pettiugi',1,  I  think  they  called  him. 

But  what  are  we  to  do  7  I  continued.  Have  you  any  books  in  the  bouse? 
Nothing  but  the  Bible,  a  copy  of  No  Cross  No  Crown,  two  or  three 
old  almanacs,  and  a — what  the  plague's  tftc  name  o'  that  are  I 
sailor  feller  left  berr,  last  fall,  Ruth » 

Do.-f:  know  indeed.  (V.her.   It's  a  betwiful  took,  though,  I'm  l 
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though  T  ren'l  understand  a  word  cf  it:  the  print  is  so  large  and  clear, 
end  the  paper  to  smooth— «h,  if  I  only  knew  what  it  was  about  '  Nebby 
aaya  it  amella  tiko  a  etory-book   

Bring  it  to  mi?,  my  dear,  and  lot  us  «■«•  what  I  can  make  of  it,  laid  I. 

And  I,  said  little  Ruth — I  have  some  book*  of  my  own,  Mr.  Page ; 
perhapa  I  had  better  bring  thorn  too— ot  will  you  go  up  into  our  cham- 
ber, and  aeo  if  there'*  any  thing  there  }ou'd  like.  You  wont  be  dilturbed 
there — will  he,  father  T — and  you'll  keep  the  children  out  o'  the  way. 
wont  you,  mother  1 

The,  mother  said  yea— and  the  father  nodded— and  Minn  Liddy  Mary 
turned  away  lomewhat  snanpiahly,  faying  that  when  it  wu  bed  time, 
•he  gueaaed  ahe  wasn't  agoln'  to  give  up  her  bed.  or,  be  kept  out  of  her 
chamber  for  anybody. 

That  yoi  ahao't  !  aaid  ber  mother  ;  but  you  haint  no  objection,  have 
you  now,  Liddy,  if  Mr.  Page  like*  that  air  room  belter,  to  have  him  go  up 
there  and  overhaul  the  booka  and  thinga,  that  Rulh'a  got  there.  je»t  aa 
mocb  ai  ever  he  likea  ;  you  haint  now,  have  ye  ? 

No,  mother— not  the  leaat  mite  in  the  world,  if  it  ccrr.ea  to  that ;  only 
he  ahnn't  sleep  there. 

Nobody  wunti  him  to  sleep  there;  whispered  Ruth,  coloring  to  the 
eyes,  and  looking  aa  if  ahe  didn't  know  whether  to  laugh  or  cry. 

So,  up  stairs  we  went. 

And  thia  then,  aaid  I,  aa  we  entered  the  sauggeit  and  tidieat  little  room 
you  ever  «aw — thia  then  ia  your  chamber  ' 
Yea. 

And  that  ia  your  bed,  bey  ? 

No.    It  belong*  to  boll)  of  us— Liddy  and  rr-. 

And  who  takea  cam  of  the  room  f  aaid  I,  atopning  at  the  door  and 
letting  my  ryea  wander  from  one  part  of  it  l  j  anothrr — from  tlin  open 
window  where  a  creeper  was  trained  ho  n»  to  furnish  a  tranaparent  cur- 
tain, all  starred  with  morning  glories,  to  the  whitewashed  firo-ptacc, 
brimful  of  sweet  bliar,  wild  roses  and  fir;  and  thence  to  the  old  fashion- 
ed maple,  bureau  with  its  glittering  brass  handles  and  awelled  front — the 
two  choirs— oik.  very  l»rK.<,  with  a  leather  bottom,  in  which  two  could 
all  very  comfortably,  aa  1  very  aoon  managed  to  sntiefy  myaeif— and  to  the 
dear  litt'o  bed,  of  fresh  flowering  Btiaw  I  could  swear — and  amfclilng  of 
clover-blosaoma  and  swrvt  fern — ao  smoothly  made  up,  acd  to  cool  and 
pleasant  fur  summer.  It  was  ■  veryodd  question  to  put,  I  acknowledge 
— but  I  could'nt  help  It— I  had  my  reasons— for  between  you  and  me  and 
the  post,  dear  reader,  a  slut  never  betrays  herself  any  where,  ao  utterly 
aa  in  her  bed-chamber.  And  who  takea  cane  of  the  room  T  aaid  I— 
thinking  of  her  drea.i,  when  ahe  firat  appeared  to  me — «r  the  fi  jure  she 
cut,  gallopplng  over  the  buahea  and  clearing  the  atorewalla—  with  her 
uncombed  hair  streaming  behind  her,  and  her  gown  slipping  off  her 
shoulders,  and  literally  torn  to  threda,  about  her  ancles — and  nlmoat 
trembling  to  hear  the  answer. 

Who  takea  care  of  the  r<x>m,Sir! — why,  whs  should  takecareof  it,  pray  f 

Your  mother,  perhaps,  or  your  staler  I.ydia. 

My  mother  has  enough  to  do  for  herself  and  father,  acd  the  children, 
Mr.  Page,  without  troubling  herself  about  me  or  my  room;  and  aa  for 
Liddy— or  Lyiia,  as  you  call  her— i«  that  the  proper  way,  I  should  be 
glad  to  know  f 

I  nodded. 

Very  well.  Aa  for  Lydia,  then — oh  my  '.  how  strange  it  aounds! — but 
.till,  if  it'a  proper,  who  cares?  Well,  aa  for  I.ydia.  she's  only  a  child, 
you  know. 

Only  a  ckilJ,  bey!    And  pray  what  atv  von  t 

If— opening  her  eyes  at  rn«  with  all  her  mittht,  and  losing  really  and 
truly  ajitunished— I !— why,  aim  I  fourteen,  sir,  and  in  my  fifteenth  year; 

Very  truo,  I  replied;  and  that  reminds  me,  Misa  Eider,  that  ur.d-r 
auch  c:ri'iiin*tancea — 

What .'  Jtfa'w  Elder'— coming  up     ine,  and  catching  me  by  both 

band-,  ar.d  looting  into  m>  'j«  with  tier  wh  le  countenance  lighted  up,  j 
awl  her  young  ho  t.m  braving— t  "-•-■!l  you  «  n«  it  is,  Mr.  Pdge,  I  rfoa't 
,H:,w  anybnjy  to  M"«  me,  ar.d  'he  wooer  yuu  know     the  tetter. 

Hut  I  ->  ill  Affray,  .u  d<  >r,  as  long  as  I  !ivo,  i  addtd,  wiahlog  to  sootk; 
her  and  turo  it  «.CT  with  a  lot  «h. 

1  »m|  -p».c,  bit  1  am  r.o;  -.r>',  Mr.  Page — t  lur-poac  I  understand  ynu  ; 
yuu  mean  tt.lt  for  wh-:  *.  >"  i        a  pl.-'asa-'itry,  but  in  a  word — b- f  >re  wv 
go  any  fjtibar,  I  warn  to  ku-.w  if  you  mean  tocall  mo  Afiat  Ktd.-r  again, 
as  you  breathe  .'  -  1  r-ath  of  lifef 


i  What  shall  I  call  you,  then  »  Aa  the  eldeat  daughter  of  the  houae, 
!  you  are  properly  Miaa  Klder. 

What  shall  you  call  me :  lumping  with  rage,  at  the  same  time  that  her 

eyes  filled  with  tears— what  shall  you  call  me  !    Why,  Ruth,  to  be  aure ! 

Ruth  Elder — don't  you  like  the  name  f 
Like  it !  I  cried,  catching  her  up  in  my  arm*  and  kissing  her  ia  a 
I  transport — ju»t  in  time  to  bear  a  confounded  giggle  at  the  door,  and  the 

noise  of  two  or  three  pair  of  feet  hurrying  down  ataira  and  clattering 

through  the  targe,  empty  room  we  had  just  pasted  through.    Like  it!— 

I  love  it ! 

You  do— well  that'a  enough,  t  wonder  who  that  wa»  watching  and 
listening  at  the  door.  I'll  tell  father,  I  vow— father!  father!— I  with 
you'd  keep  the  plaguy  children  out  of  my  room,  til!  they're  wanted—or 
rule  mother  if  she  will. 

Liddy  Ma  ry!  you  tormented  critter!  cried  the  mother,  what  buaineaa 
have  you  there,  hey  T  and  then  there  was  a  slap;  and  then  a  good  deal  of 
running  and  squealing,  and  I  thought  I  could  distinguish  the  low  growl 
of  the  grandmother,  and  a  noiae  !ike  that  of  Totty's  jigger,  in  full-play. 
At  any  rate,  the  uproar  was  aoon  over,  and  the  whole  houae  about  aa 
quiet  as  yon  ever  saw  anything  alive  on  the  Sabbath-day. 

And  now  for  the  book. 

Would  you  believe  it !  It  was  a  beautiful  copy  of  Paul  and  Virginia 
— the  very  book  I  would  hive  chosen  for  such  a  child — btit  in  Italian. 

A  thought  atri-ck  me.  Her  eyes  glistened  so,  and  she  looked  ** 
happy,  when  I  told  her  what  it  was,  that  I  determined  to  sit  down  with 
her  upon  the  spur,  and  read  it  off  to  her  In  Knglish. 

Well,  we  both  seated  ourselves  by  the  open  window,— she  herself 
ahu-iinj;  ar.d  fastening  the  door  with  her  own  har  ds,  after  calling  to  her 
muther  once  to  keep  the  children  out  of  the  way.  I  was  afraid  to  take 
her  into  my  tap,  now,  rntwithstending  the  leather-bottomed  chair— and 
an,  pinning  her  in  front  of  me,  ao  that  I  could  lee  the  play  of  her  counta> 
nance,  I  went  on  with  the  ttory. 

It  was  twelve  o'clock  LufL.ro  I  finished ;  and  when  I  looked  up,  ahe 
was  aa  pule  aa  death,  and  her  eyes  were  wet  wilh  uara;  and  when  they 
r.alled  us  to  dinner,  .he  could  hardly  stand.  Not  a  mouthful  could  ahe 
eat.    I  had  opened  a  new  world  to  her,  and  I  could  arse  it  in  her  eyei. 

And  that  ia  Italian  !  said  she.  Do  read  what  Virginia  aaya  to  Paul — 
no,  not  that — there's  another  passage,  «ti!l  mure  beautiful;  I  awaany  '.  af 
it  didn't  make  me  cry  when  you  read  it — and  I  could  give  the  world  to  be 
able  to  read  it  in  Italian  aa  you  do  in  English.  I  don't  know  why,  bat 
It  arems  to  me  as  if  it  must  be  a  great  deal  softer  and  sweeter  in  the 
original. 

The  original  is  French,  my  dear 

And  do  you  understand  French  T 

Yes. 

You  do!    Well,  I  declare' — and  maybe  you  could  put  that  air  iota 
French  1 
Yea. 

Oh  my  .'  how  I  do  long  to' hear  the  sound  of  that  language !  Juatreesl 
over  thr  part  I  mean— will  you  ?—  where  poor  Virginia  gels  frightened  at 
herself,  and  goes  to  her  mother  to  ask  what  ails  her,  after  ahe  has  keen 
thinking  about  Paul— and  hero  she.  leaned  forward,  and  resting  her 
elbows  upon  my  knees,  poor  child  !  sat,  looking  mo  in  the  fsce  white, 
I  read  the  following  passage  to  her,  firat  in  Italian,  and  then  inFrcnch— 
hardly  breathing  till  I  had  got  through,  and  then  looking  as  if  aha 
didn't  know  whether  to  laugh  Or  cry. 

"  Alio  splerdote  della  lura,  ella  iccaminasi  verso  la  forite  sua.  Nei 
diatinguc  I'  acqua,  cite  ad  "nt*  della  siccita  atiilava  ancor  in  argertissimi 
ismpilli  su'  Itanchi  brunt  della  ru[»'.  Imrr.orge»i  nella  vase*.  Alia  prim* 
<jufl  fresco  ristora  i  se.nl  suoi.  cd  e-co  mille  grate  rmieoAiraur."  afficiarsi — 
alia  dt  lei  me.ile.  Si  ricnrd  i,  chc  nella  fanciulleata,  la  sua  madre  m 
Margherita  si  enrnpiaecvana  di  b«£nat!a  <  <»i  Paul;-  In  <i  Jel  luttgo  ite.tao; 
cbc  di  poi  P,»o!n  liierbdn ]■■  t  *oi  ao.'a  code- to  hn^nn ;  no  areas 
Krnvut  r  :!  f,;rr'r',  f  1  orna'e  !e  ^jinnd^-  di  ojoro'i  (Mur.;!-.  Tift  mtzx.u  all' 
onda  r'dli'  triiCi-ia  i^i-ude  f  ?lI  *uo  ai-no,  travtile  il  iclesso  d'-\!o  doe 
pal-no,  pianute  alia  r.a.-ita  d. '.  f.»trj:.>,  ad  a',i,i  ttj.. ;  I-  veddi  ir.tra'claw 
ru>  ,u.i  r.ny>  i  rumi  verde-ghrr  ri.  ed  nmichcvoln-rntr  cjLfondcre  I  loro 
iru-.ti  n  ,vel!i  icifira  it  qvtMla  ei*!a  

l!i  re  »li  '  leatied  tno'fl  hooily  ir^ort  me,  a  d  h.'f  -.'ran'0  mc'ancboly 
eyca  liglusd  up — and  her  brr^.hing  smrtlrd  mi-— and  fur  i>  tr.o-nent,  a 
aingie  moment,  I  felt  aure  that  ahe  uu.leratoo.1  Iiatiao.    Hut  the  neat,  I 
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I  a;  opinion  of  her.    She  bad  been  carried  away  by  in*  natural  I 
tenderneas  of  (be  luiruuf, 

Svipira  a  qvctta  wiita ,  ranmentasi  I'  efiato  di  Paulo  piu  aoave  do' 

perfuuii,  phi  poro  del  chiero  fonte—  piu  aaldu  delle  p&lme  unite.  Entta 
nal  auo  pensiero  In  nolle,  It  aoliludine,  ed  un  fuoco  dlvoratoie  1'  invesle. 
Fmto  si  cacciafuori  con  ispavamo  dalle  ombre  perigliuse,  ed  usaiemeda 

quelle  onde  piu  ardenti  del  sole.    Cone  Here  tho  poor  little  thing 

covered  her  face  with  her  hands  and  wept  Corre  alia  madrc  a 

dbsandare  aiuto  contro  m  steaaa.  Piu  roue  nel  volciie  tpiegare  gli  affe- 
ai  auoi,  le  stilnse  toltanto  lr  roani  colle  aue.  Steue  piu  volte  per  proferi- 
re  il  nome  di  Paolo;  ma  il  tuo— eaore  oppieeao  laacio  la  lingua  tenia 
favella,  ed  inclinando  la  teata  sul  ma'erno  aen  no.io  put£  far  altre  cha 
inondarlo  di  lagrime." 

And  that  ia  Italian  !  She  whispered,  afier  I  had  got  through. 

Yea— but  you  are  weeping.  I  nope  you  do  not  underatand  the  language. 

Noi  a  word  of  it.  Mr.  Page— but  why  do  you  hope  ao,  if  il  meana  what 
yoa  all  it  doaa  ? 

Merely  because  I  could  not  bear  to  find  that  you  had  been  playing 
meks  wiih  me. 
Afc  playing  tiicka  with  you  !  Afc  .' 

But  if  you  understood  nothing  of  the  language  why  did  you  weep  ? 
You  had  already  translated  it  for  me  into  Engliah. 
Ah,  but  why  did  you  weep  juat  there— then  in  tin  moat  touching  pan 
of  the  whole  T 

1  do  not  know— perhaps  your  voice  changed  a  little  juat  there  t  All 
1  know  ii,  that  I  couldn't  help  crying.  Poor  little  Virginia  !  And  then, 
to  hare  her  die  ao  fooliahly. 

Foolishly!  my  dear  child!    Put  youraelf  in  her  place — would  you  have 
•tripped  in  the  pieaence  of  a  great  multitude,  merely  to  eave  your  life  ? 
And  why  not  7    There  wa*  Paul  swimming  toward  the  ahip,  and  the 
r  willing  to  ri»k  hia  life  for  Iter — why  ahouldn't  ahe  have  un- 
if  noUiingeUe  would  save  her  life,  and  the  life  of  poor  Paul?  I 


of  that 
put  the 


! 

At  your  age,  perhaps. 

And  why  at  my  age  ?  But  I  am  glad  the  poor  girl  waa  found  with 
Paul'*  picture  hugged  to  her  bosom.  That  ahowa  that  if  ahe  wouldn't 
do  what  the  poor  black  wanted  her  to,  it  waa  for  the  aake  of  Paul— and 
ao— and  ao— may  be  I  abould  have  done  just  what  ahe  did,  when  it  came 
to  the  pinch — and  on  the  whole— growing  very  serious  and  dropping  her 
eye.,  Juat  a.  if  some  new  thought  had  .truck  ber-I  rather  think  I 
That  you  would,  my  brave  girl ! 
Well,  well— that's  enough !  that  'II  do.  And  now  fur  the  French- 
Juft  give  me  that  Mine  passage,  will  you,  that  I  may  aeo  how  it  sounds ; 
and  if  you  will  just  write  it  off  for  me,  I  aball  be— oh,  yoa  don't  know 
bow  happy  'twill  make  me ! 

With  all  my  bean — and  I  gave  the  following  translation :  Elle 
a'  achemlne  i  la  clartr  de  la  lune,  vera  aa  fontaine ;  elle  en  apporaoil  la 
acuree,  qui,  malgre  la  recbere.se,  couleil  encore  en  flbud'argenl  tor  lea 
flanc  bruna  sii  rocher.  Kile  ae  plonge  dans  aon  baaain.  Dabord  la 
fraicheur  ranlme  aea  eena,  et  mill*  aouveniis  agreeable  ae  preaentent  a 
•on  eaprit.  Elle  ae  rappelle  que  dana  aon  enfanee,  aa  mere  et  Margue- 
rite a'  araeaaaient  u  la  baigncr  avoc  Paul  dana  oe  mfma  lieu ;  que  Paul 
ertsulte,  reaervant  oe  bain  pour  elle  aeule,  en  avalt  c reuse  le  lit  couvert  le 
fond  de  sable,  et  seW  sur  aea  borda  dea  herbes  nromatiquea.  Elle  eatre- 
voit  dana  1'  oau  aur  aea  braa  nua  et  aur  aon  aeiii,  les  reflet*  dca  deux  Pat- 
au de  aa  lei*  leura  va  mean*  verta  et  leur  jrunea  cocoa, 
a  I'  amitie  He  Paul,  plus  donee  que  lea  parfums,  plus  pute  que  I'  eeu  dea 
fan  tain  ea,  plus  forte  que  Us  Palmier,  unia,  ct  cUt  umpire. 

No  change  waa  perceptible  in  her  breathing  now.  It  waa  clear  enough 
ahe  didn't  underatand  French,  however  it  might  be  with  Italian. 

EUe  Seupirt — elleaonge  a  la  nuit,  a  la  solitude,  ct  un  feu  detora.it  la 
Auisi-td.  elle  esrt,  effreyee  de  cc*  deagereux  umbrages,  ct  do  sea 
.lus  brulantes  que  lea  aoleiladela  tone  torride.  ElU  court  avpret 
it  to  inert ,  chtrcktr  un  app«i  contre  iUeml-me.  PhuieurafoU,  voulant 
luiraicouter  aea  pelnes,  tJIe  lui  press*  lea  mains  dana  les  ttconea  ;  plu- 


doean't  go  to  the 
other  language.    Bui,  stay — ma)  be  you'll  be  good  enough  to 
whole  of  that  into  English,  once  more.    I  long  to  hear  it  again 

Wiih  all  my  heait:  Only  when  I 
(hem  again,  aa  you  did  juat  now. 

Did  I  !-well  I  declare,  I  begi.  to  b.-  afraid  of  you. 

Afraid  of  mo!   Why  ao  7 

Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  because  you 
ih cough  me— to  read  my  very  thoughts. 

And  what  if  I  do  ? 

Oh  my  !— I  wouldn't  have  you  rend  mine,  for  tho  whole 
Pob  !— 

And  moreover— .he  seemed  nettU-d,  I 

you  the  plain  truth  

Well,  well-out  with  it  J    Why  do  you  atop. 
Because  what  I  had  upon  my  lips  to  say 
unkind,  ot  aaucy. 

Poh.  pob— out  with  it. 
1  am  afraid. 

1  would  forgive  you 
Why  not  aa, 


Out  with  it,  I  say  ! 
bte  squeamishnees. 
Pitiable  aqueamiabB 

with  it! 

Well  then,  childishness,  If  yoo  like— 1  saw  she  waa  growing  pale— 
rounds !  what  a  temper  the  had  ! 

That'll  do— that's  enough.  You  .hall  have  the  truth  now;  if  you 
don't— »y  ( 

And  the  whole  truilS  7 

And  the  whole  truth  !  or  my  ■ 

E*  it  so !  I  am  prepared. 

Well  than,  what  I  wanted  to  aay,  and  waa  i 
— end  wouldn't  aay  now  if  you  didn't  make  me— waa  thai—  I  am  afraid 
of  you,  among  other  thinga,  because  yoa  teem  to  kiunc  too  much  for  an 
honctt  nan. 

The  little  vixen !  could  it  be  possible  !  And  this  was  the  child  I  had 
been  playing  with— a  gentle  and  affectionate  child— the  dear  little  romp 
— my  poor  little  Ruth ! — Upon  my  word,  my  fingers  tingled  to  their  vary 
tips  when  I  looked  at  her,  very  much  aa  if  I  bad 


Ruth  Elder ! 


W-,11  done,  Ml.a  Roth  :  aaid  I. 

Afba  Ruth  again  !  What  did  I  tell  you  7  and  what  did  you  promise 
me  7  and  bow  have  you  kept  your  promise ! — aad  your  temper ! — and 
—escaping  from  my  outstretched  arms,  and  running  to  the  door 
have  you  borne  that  frankness  you  were  so  well  prepared  for ! 

She  waa  gone  :  ay,  gone  !  as  sure  as  yoa'ie  alive,  and  I  saw  no  ■ 
of  her  for  that  day. 

DEATH  AND  THE  YOUTH. 

BY  MISS  Ll.VRO.V. 

flowers  are  in  my  path, 
aan  is  in  the  sky  ; 

heart  is  ftll  of  hope, 
to  die. 


sieurs  foia,  elle  Cut  pies  de  proiwneer  le  nam  do  Paul,  mais  son  orut 
oppress  e\  laia.a  aa  langue  sans  eapreasion  ;  et  posan:  aa  ir-'jo  aur  le  f  '.n 
raaternel,  elle  ne  peul  que  1'  iaonder  de  ass  larmv*. 
And  how  doyeu  like  (hut ;  said  I  T 

i  tell  yoo  the  truth.    I  don't  underatand  it,  s.imahow— : it 


r  kaow  till  now 
__J  life  could  be; 
;  heart  is  full  of  love— Oi,,  Death  ! 
I  cannot  come  with  thee ! 

Bat,  Love  and  Hope,  enchanted  twain, 

Paseed  in  their  falsehood  by  ; 
Death  came  again,  and  then  ha  aaid— 

"I'm  ready  now  to  die!" 

ArrucTllso.— "  Everything  is  nnnnged  for  your  wedding  wiih  I 
Tompkina,"  aaid  a  father  to  his  only  son  tho  other  day  ;  "  I  hope  > 
behave  yourself  like  a  man,  Tbntnas." 

The  individual  addressed  was  a  young  man  seated  in  a  chai 
ing  a  piece  of  bread  and  molassess. 

His  only  answer  waa  a  aigb,  accompanied  by  a  flood  of  tears. 

The  paren:  started,  and  in  angry  voice  demanded  what  objoclUwst  be 
could  have.  "  Susan  is  handsome  and  «eahhy,  and  married  you  must  be 
acme  time  or  another.  Your  mother  ond  I  were  married,  aad  it  la  my 
command  that  you  prepare  yourself  for  your  nuptials." 

"  Yea,"  finalfy  aobbeH  Thomas,  That's  a  different  case,  you  married 
mother  ;  but  l'a  seat  out  to  marry  a  strange  gat'" 
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Extraordinary  Narrativb.— la  Galignani'a  Messenger  we  find 
the  following  extraordinary  narrative,  illustrative  of  the  saying,  thai 


"truth  is 


than  6etion.' 


Towards  tb«  end  of  1841,  Signor  Antoni  Gagnirao,  an  opulent  rner- 
t  of  Kerrara,  disappeared,  and  after  several  days  search,  was  found 
dead  in  a  forest,  having  been,  evidently,  overcome  and  murdered  after  a 
desperate  struggle.  Upon  some  strong  grounds  of  suspicion,  two  men, 
Toeti  and  Reglucci,  whe  had  frequently  been  employed  in  his  house  as 
porters,  were  arteslrd.  and,  aftei  a  short  examination,  confessed  them' 
selves  to  have  been  guilty  of  the  crime,  but  justified  themselves  by  pro- 
testing that  they  had  not  acted  from  any  personal  animosity,  but  only  as 
the  agents,  for  hire,  of  the  deceased's  sister-in-law,  Signora  Birgando, 
the  widow  of  a  rich  land  ow  ner,  and  a  woman  equally  rematkable  for 
her  beauty  and  accomplishments,  of  whom  they  complained  for  having 
paid  them  very  inadequately  for  the  deed.  This  accusation,  at  first 
could  scarcely  he  believed  from  the  station  and  character  of  the  female 
but  it  acquired  a  degree  of  credibility  from  circumstances,  and  rtajticulai- 
ly  from  its  being  known  that  the  deceased  had  made  a  will,  some  years 
before,  bequeathing  the  whole  of  his  large  property  to  the  children  of 
Signora  Birgando,  in  ease  he  himself  should  leave  no  immediate  de 
acendanti ;  and  had  lately  manifested  ao  intention  of  marrying  one  of 
his  maid  servants. 

Signora  Birgando  was  arrested  an.',  brought  to  trial,  tn;elher  with 
Toeti  and  Reglucci,  before  the  Criminal  Tribunal  of  Ferrnra.  L'pon  the 
confession  of  these  two  men,  corroborated  by  the  strong  and  powerful 
evidence  of  other  witnesses,  the  widow  Birgando  and  her  two  accom- 
plices were  condemned  to  death,  after  standing  a  certain  time  exposed 
with  ropes  round  their  necks,  in  a  pillory  to  be  erected  in  front  of  the 
chuich.  Against  this  sentence  the  three  convict*  appealed  to  lbe 
Supreme  Couit  of  Bologna.  The  full  confirmation  of  the  sentence  wds 
UEiAerially  expected,  and  even  the  lliiee  advocates  of  Signora  Birgando 
had  no  other  hope  than  that  of  inducing  the  ci  i»t  to  reduce  the  punish- 
ment one  degicn  below  that  already  pronounced  upon  her. 

'l  ust  which  neither  the  real  nor  talent  "ftbe  Signora's  counsel,  though 
the  mo^  eminent  man  from  the  bars  of  Rome,  r-  wrara,  and  Bologna, 
could  be  expected  to  effect,  was  brought  about  by  acts  of  Piovidence- 
Out  of  the  four  witreees  whose  testimony  was  so  strong  against  her  at 
Ferraris,  two  du-J  of  natural  deaths  only  a  few  days  before  the  heart  i:g 
of  the  appeal.  A  third,  era  the  very  morning  of  the  new  trial,  waa  thrown 
fiom  his  hnrko  and  killed.  Tho  fourth  made  his  appearance  in  court, 
end  repeated  hi*  previous  evidence,  adding  certain  facts  so.extraordinary 
that  tlie  Judge  could  not  help  making  >o:ne  observations  to  him  on  their 
peculiarity,  and  recommended  to  him  to  tell  jet  and  modify  his  sutements, 
if  he  found  them  incorrect  or  overehatg  ed.  Bat  the  man,  raising  his 
haul  to  Heaven,  exclaimed,  "  May  I  die  upon  thu  spot,  if  all  I  have 
•aid  be  not  the  truth!"  At  she  instant  the  words  were  uttered  he  dt'op 
ped  dead  upon  the  ground,  struck  by  apoplexy.  The  effect  of  this  inci- 
dent on  all  present  may  be  easily  conceived.  The  President  immediately 
adjourned  the  hearing  till  the  next  day. 

On  resuming  the  sittiag,  the  Court  pronounced  a  decree,  acquitting 
Signora  Birgando,  but  confirming  the  sentence  passed  upon  Toeti  and 
Reglucci.  The  widow  was  about  to  retire  in  freedom,  when  the  public 
prosecutor  interposed,  and  moved  the  Court  that  she  should  be  remanded 
to  prison  for  six  months,  that  time  might  be  allowed  for  the  discovery  of 
any  fresh  evidence  there  might  be  against  her,  and,  notwithstanding  the 
strenuous  resistance  of  tha  learned  advocates,  the  Court  issued  the  order 
required. 

Toeti  and  Reglucci  had  not  been  ordered  for  execution,  and  it  was 
generally  believed  that  their  punishment  would  be  commuted. 


SCENE  IN  AN  ARKANSAS  COURT. 
Skerif.—"  Come  into  court,  Mr.  Luce." 

The  witness  walks  into  court  with  a  very  fast  and  determined  stride. 
He  haa  a  small,  round  head,  a  forehead  about  an  inch  high,  and  shaggy 
eyebrows,  from  ucder  which  peep  out  two  eyes  about  the  sbte  of  small 
pens.    His  nose  and  chin  meet,  forming  the  apex  of  a  triangle,  of  which 


^mouthiathebase.  He  is  sworn;  end,  at  the  top  of  bis  voice,  > 
issues  from  both  sides  of  the  triangle  at  the  same  time,  he  eomn 
delivering  his  «•  set "  testimony.    A  fur  declaiming  some  time  be  < 


Tilt  Coal  Merchant.—  Jemmy,  my  son,  just  throw  into  this  load  o 
pine  coal  a  basket  of  the  best  maple,  birch  and  alder,  and  scatter  It  about 
well;  it  needs  something  to  make  a  jingle.    Now  I'll  start  for  market. 

Have  seme  coal  to-day,  marni ! 

What  sort  have  you,  sir  T 

As  nice  of  thu  kind  as  you  ever  saw — the  best  part  of  it  maple,  birch 
Well  b'ave  a  doien  bushels. 

The  bin  is  filled,  the  dollar  paid,  and  the  merchant  drives  on  to  the 
next  door.  Soon  as  the  dust  sub.ides,  the  bin  is  visited,  and  the  quality 
discovered.  The  master  small)  nose  is  sent  far,  he  comes  back  and 
coolly  looks  into  the  bin. 

Now,  sir,  I  want  you  to  take  this  pine  coal  and  these  brands  ends 
beck,  and  give  me  my  dollar,  or  I  will  let  the  neighbors  know  what  a 
cheat  you  are. 

A  cheat!  Why  good  woman,  I  never  heard  such  a  charge  before  in 
ail  my  bom  days.    I  told  you  just  what  the  coal  was  before  you  bought  it. 

Did  you  not  say  that  the  greatest  part  of  it  was  from  hard  wood  ? 

No,  inarm.  I  said  the  Ictt  pat! — and  so  it  is. 

You  did  not  tell  me  th  it  i:  am  hvr'  brands-ends. 

Good  woman,  I  told  you  tliere  was  a  pin*  s.'ic'.  here  and  there,  and 
you  see  them  here  and  th.or<» — if  they  had  been  burnt,  we  should  have 
called  it  pine  coal.  No,  no,  mirrn,  you  do  us  great  injustice  to  nay  that 
we  cixd  merchants  rli-at.  "There  nre  tricks  ir.  iTl  trades  but  curs." 
Good  morning  inarm .  — rjr'jnot.-f*  .humai. 


Vsetul  Hints.  N-ver  enter  a  ■•..-k-ioom  in  a  state  of  perspiration,  as 
th-  moirwal  you  become  mo!,  your  pores  absorb.    Do  not  approach  con 

rsit  between  the  sick  and  the 


i  with  an  empty  stomach,  nor  s 
•  beat  a-     -ti  th:-  thin  vnpnu-. 


tvfpoit . 
„J~e—"  We 


lon't  wish  any  of  y out  suppositions  :  state  the  facts." 
itness  turns  up  very  cutely  one  of  his  pig  eyes,  and,  extending 


T 

his  index  finger,  says: — "  O,  wait  now,  Judge!  Wait,  Judge  !  Don't 
be  too  fast  npw  !  I'm  bound  to  go  on  with  this.  I'll  come  it  right  in  the 
eend  !"    [  Laughter  from  all  present,  the  Judge  it.clu.Jcd  ] 

It'ifiseis.— "  Gentlemen,  I  didn't  come  into  this  court  to  be  made  an 
ornament  of,  no  how  you  can  fix  it — I  didn't.  It's  hard,  'ease  1  aint 
lamed.  I  should  bo  made  ibis  kino  of  as  ornament  of!'' 

Judge. — '•  Proceed,  Mr.  Luce,  with  your  testimony." 

Witntts. — "  Well,  as  I  was  guing  on  to  trll,  the  old  man  was  trying 
to  get  W.  to  join  him,  and  they  would  have  their  five  hundreds  and  thou- 
sands, am]  would  live  big,  and  would  tramp  everywhere,  e'enemost  to 
Tevas  and  Yucatan  ;  but  it  seems  to  me  that  the  feller  raytber  coelda'c 
come  it." 

Prnncvting  Attorney — "  Mr.  Luce,  I  wish  to  know  if  there  was  not 
an  agreement  between  you  and  others,  as  to  the  testimony  you  are  now 
giving  in." 

HVafsj.— (wheeling  instantly  to  the  jury,  with  both  arms  extended) — 
"  Agreement '.  me  agreement '. !  Gentlemen,  isn't  this  a  nurty  idea — agree- 
ment ! '■ !    A  freeman  agieerr.cn; ! ! :  '.— Never — never— no,  never !" 

/'r*s.  Attorney — "  Cari  vou  write?" 

WitneMt  — "  A  Settle." 

Proi.  Atlor  — "Can  \>m  svilte  y.mr  name?'' 

U'<<«fu.  —  (.with  his  firmer  on  thi  palm  of  his  hand,  suiting  the  act. on 
to  the  w.ird) — '•  Murh  as  a  bargain,  now  mind,  gentlemen — much  as  a 
bargain  that  1  kin  write  my  name ;  but  if  nny  one  else  was  to  write  it,  I 
couldn't  read  it;  and  if  I  was  called  on  to  swear  if  theii  was  writin'  on 
that  piece  of  paper  about  which  the  gentleman  asks,  I  should  raliber  say 
'twas  scrabbling — "case  I  knows  writii.'  when  1  sees  it." — (Laying  hi* 
baid  on  the  Clerk's  head) — "  Now,  this  old  man,  he's  writing — sec  him 
— it's  strait  up  and  down  ned  even  on.  O,  I  telli  you  I  can  tell  writin' 
when  it's  writ  tight." 

Judge. — "Stand  aside,  Mr.  Luce.'' 

Domestic  Felicitt. — A  correspondent  of  the  New  Orleans  Picayune 
is  furnishing  that  paper  with  a  series  of  spirited  sketches,  entitled  "Hye- 
roglyphlcs  on  Havana."  In  one  of  these  "hycrogiypbica,"  we  find  the 
following  pleasing  sketch  of  a  scene  of  domestic  fehcty,  which  the  writer 
witnessed  while  atGuines: 

The  houses  in  Guines  are  mostly  of  one  story — are  built  with  barred 
windows,  and  after  the  fashion  of  those  of  the  same  height  in  Havana. 
The  flooring  is  made  of  a  mortar  as  glossy  as  marble.  At  one  of  theoe 
houses  on  the  con  tinea  of  the  town,  we  witnessed  what  appeared  to  us 
to  be  one  of  the  most  perfect  pictures  of  domestic  felicity  on  whiob  v*e> 
ever  looked.  The  walls  of  the  house  were  w  hite  as  "unsunned  snow," 
the  roof  prujeeted  over  the  bertijuelte,  which  was  of  the  smooth  and 
glossy  substance  already  described — thus  giving  it  the  appeal ance  of» 
culooade.  A  large  mango  tree  threw  its  leafy  branches  over  the  roof 
from  behind,  and  the  honeysuckle  riept  up  the  wall  in  front.  The  red 
morocco  bottom  chairs,v  with  their  rows  of  biasa  nails  might  be  seen 
opposite  the  window,  in  the  clean,  well  arranged  parlor,  and  a  bird  of 
pretty  plumage  chiicpped  its  notes  of  gladness  in  a  small  wire  cage  by 
the  door  side. 

To  Use  right  of  the  door,  sat  a  venerable  looking  couple  smoking  their 
cigars,  who,  like  John  Anderson  and  his  "guid"  woman,  bad  seen  their 
"bairns'  bairns,"  one  of  whom,  a  merrv  looking  lad,  played  wilh  a  small 
dog  before  them.  To  the  left  sat  a  young  woman  dtessed  in  white,  with 
strongly  narked  Spanish  features.  Her  black  hair  closured  In  curl* 
down  her  neck  of  alabaster  whiteness, 

"Her  large  daik  eye  showed  deep  passion's  force, 
Though  sleeping  like  a  lion  near  a  source." 
She  sang,  in  a  partially  suppressed  tone,  a  Spanish  ballad,  touching, 
by  way  of  accompaniment,  with  her  finely  ttpcred  fingers,  the  stiings  of 
a  guitar.    By  her  side  sat  a  dark  looking  young  man,  witched  with  too 
melody  of  his  lady-love,  for  such  si*  seemed  to  be. 

"Each  was  the  other's  mirror,  and  but  read 
Joy  spaikling  in  their  dark  eyes  like  a  gem, 
And  knew  such  brightness  was  but  the  reflation 
0:"  their  exchanging  glances  of  atfectiuii." 
An  old  b'ind  n  an  came  feeling  h:»  way  along.    He  w  ould  have  got 
tripped  up  by  the  rise  of  the  banquette,  had  ni  t  the  liny,  w  ilh  instinctive 
goodness  of  heart,  run  from  his  grandnlre,  end  condusted  the  poor  negro 
past  the  house. 

The  whole  scene—  its  characters  ar.d  coiotings— prefigured  mote 
strongly  peace,  love,  ar.d  contentment,  than  anything  we  l  ad  before  ef» - 

'.peace  to  bo  found  in  the  world, 
might  hope  for  it  here." 


And  we  said,  if 
A  heart  that  is 
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Thi  Riilto.—  What  voiy  light  impression*  do  tbe  sou  solemn  event* 
appear  to  make  upon  tho«o  whore  time  it  devoted  to  activo  pursuits,  who 
•re  engaged  in  tawin;  wealth,  or  in  the  bard  struggle  bow  to  live. 
The  miod  is  *o  chained  to  iu  occupation  that  it  fenrt  to  lose  a  link,  tbe 
attention  so  rivetu-d  that  all  else,  whether  of  fate  or  fancy,  i»  but  at  a 
cloud  Sitting  o'er  the  d:»  -  of  ihe  sun.  No  doubt  it  m  the  some  in  the 
palmy  days  of  argoviet  and  Aogvt.  and  doubtless  will  b«  the  rs<e  liU  that 
blessed  peiiod  ai rives,  when  wars  shall  cease,  and  cake*  and  a!a  be  had 
for  the  asking.  I  was  somewhat  inclined  to  tills  mode  of  dreaming,  by 
witnessing  the  meeting  of  two  acquaintance*  upon  the  Klalto,  between 
whom  the  following  conversation  ennued  :  "  Have  you  heard  of  the  death 
of  pc-vr  F.  t"  '•  No ;  is  it  possible  ?"  "  It  i»  true,  indeed  ;  p<x>r  fellow, 
he  went  off  about  four  o'clock  this  morning.''  "  I'm  sorry  for  ii ;  sad  bu- 
ainesv  I  shook  Lands  whb  him  only  a  few  dByiago :  how  much  hat  he  left, 
doyen  think  t"  "  Why,  name  say  fifty,  mm*  a  huodied  ;  at  all  event* 
there  will  he  a  capital  provision  for  his  tamily."  "  Well,  I'm  happv  to 
hear  it."  (Pause.)  "Anything  new  today?"  "  Norhing,  I  believe, 
exeep:  an  overland  mail,  front  thi  desert  nf  Zahara ;  things  much  as  they 
ware ;  market  overdone  vlth  sand,  and  ostriches' eggs  i^trce.,'  (Pause.) 
'•  So  po»r  P.  is  n-ally  dead  ? '  "  Aye,  its  true ;  I  saw  young  Hydari  an 
hour  ago,  and  be  attended  him ;  therefore  rhct«  can  be  no  doubt."  "  Well, 
lu  a  »rrioiis  affair.  D'ye  thick  young  Scapegrace  will  carry  on  the  busi- 
ness ?"  "Can't  say."  (Pause,)  ••  Anything  dedng  to-day  T"  "Why, 
there  is  a  little  demand  fur  brown  paper  bags  and  I  »ee  v  good  many  of 
them  pn.sing  to  and  fro;  but,  generally  speaking,  thirds  ate  dull,  By 
the  bye.  have  you  taken  any  shares  in  tl'e  new  railway  from  Bootte  to  the 
Isle  ai  Man  1"  "  Yes,  a  lew  hundred  for  the  present ;  but  I  am  to!d  they 
will  be  at  a  high  piemitirr.  soon."  "  Iiuleed,  then  t  fear  I  am  too  Istein 
ray  application:  of  caur.e  yiKi  kn-w  somethln;  about  It."  "  Why,  San- 
guine, the  broker,  (a  deuced  clever  fellow,)  tells  me  it  will  be  a  third 
titand  Junction  (wo  :;nve  often  heard  of  sernndx;)  lie  says  they  havjdis- 
coveied  the  proper  floating,  sleepers,  ajid  lint  the  tails  ate  to  be  funned 
of  whalebone  and  uilikin,  which  is  to  be  firmty  cemented  by  cobter's  was, 
enabling  thorn  to  yield  te  any  tvfl'iie,  undulation  i.-i  th«  water;  the  car- 
riages will  1m  Ing-fcii'itisly  connived  and  formed  0f  caoutchouc."  "  Upon 
my  word  that  sounds  very  clever.  Did  >  ju  hear  anything  of  the  probable 
cost  and  traffic  I"  "Why,  Sanguine  informs  me  (for  I  rely  implicitly 
upon  him,  and  nobody  knows  the  information  of  some  of  these  gentlemen) 
that  the  traffic  will  ba  enormous  ;  the  number  of  herrings  brought  to  this 
port  alone  will  give  five  percent,  and  this  they  have  a  tight  to  quadruple ; 
besides  the  directors  have  mado  a  contract  with  the.  innkeepers,  to  sup- 
ply them  with  oysters  far  sauce  at  a  very  cheap  rate  indeed,  and  the  shells 
are  to  be  sent  to  America,  w  here  a  potent  will  be  obtained  for  converting 
them  into  tissue  paper,  in  lieu  of  the  old,  which  is  to  be  repudiated,  a*  tt 
doe*  not  answer.  Pic  nic  sheds  on  a  new  principle  will  be  constructed 
along  the  line,  for  the  convenience  of  passengers  and  parties."  "  Why, 
this  will  indeed  be  a  splendid  concern  ;  and  the  cost  1  "  Oh,  as  to  the 
cost.  Sanguine  tells  rr.e.  it  will  no:  bo  pn-ai  ceiis.it. \,  but  i:e  is  i:ot  tjuite 
aure,  s.r,  be  thinki  he  is  widdn  n  cuuple  nf  millions ;  they  arc  makir.g  ar- 
rangement* for  cutting  tbe  swells.''  "  Upon  my  word,  ilie,  whole  thing 
look*  rernaikably  pi3m!«:n«; ;  do  you  think  I  a.-n  too  late  ?  "  "Certaii.ly; 
the  shares  ate  almiit  nil  taken  by  the  director*  ard  ib-ir  fiie--!a,  nnd  I 
had  great  difficulty  in  galling  mine;  buw-rver.  i  rr.-iy  d:.;'0.«s  uf  a  fov,  at 
a  premium,  not,  I  ati'ire  you,  fot  the  ta'»e  of  raising  the  wind;  wn  don't 
think  that  advUiMo.''  ( Pause.)  "  Whet  ti  pout  Y.  to  lit:  buried?" 
"On  Friday"  "Is  he  indeed?  Poor  fellow!  Welt—.  When  does 
your  Neveiriak  taiU"  "To-morrow.  I  hare  only  a  few  letters." 
"Send  them  early,  but,  I  say,  don't  mention  tills  about  tbe  third  Grand 
Junction."   "  No,  no;  I'll  name  it  to  Nobody." 

Lifs  asd  Diath  or  a.  Mi»i».— The  Carlisle  Pean.,  Repository  nar- 
ratei  the  history  of  a  Miser  thus: 

"  Mr.  B.  was  of  German  emlrection.  His  father  left  him  a  valuable 
farm  of  five  hundred  acres,  in  the  vicinity  of  York,  •  iih  tome  farming  and 
household  article*.  lie  kept  a  tavern  tor  a  Dumber  of  years — married  a 
wife  an  1  raited  four  children.  He  accumulated  an  immense  estate,  which 
he  preserved  so  tenaciously,  that  be  never  gave  a  dollai  far  the  education 
of  his  family.  He  was  never  known  to  spend  one  dollar  for  any  article 
he  might  need ;  he  would  either  do  Without  it,  or  find  soma  petson  who 
would  barter  with  him  for  something  be  could  not  conveniently  sell  for 
money.  He  farmed  largely,  and  kept  a  laige  distillery,  which  he  •up- 
plied  entirely  with  bis  own  grain. 

'  He  kept  a  Mam  for  the  conveyance  ef  his  whiskey  nod  floor  to  Bal- 
timore, which,  when  be  could  not  sell  for  money  at  a  price  to  »uit  him,  be 
battered  fur  necessaries  fot  hit  family  and  taan/n.  In  this  way  he  amis- 
»ed  an  estate  worth  four  hundred  thousand  dollars.  He  never  waa  known 
to  le:id  or  credit  a  dollar  to  any  man.  Upon  the  belt  mortgage  or  secu- 
rity that  euuld  be  g:ven,  he  would  not  lend  a  cent.  He  never  vested  one 
dollar  in  any  of  the  public  funds.  Neither  would  fc«  keep  the  note*  of 
any  bank  longer  than  te  could  get  them  changed.  He  deposited  his  spe- 
cie in  a  large  iron  cheat,  until  it  would  bold  no  more.  Ho  then  provi- 
ded a  strong  iron  hooped  Utrrol,  which  ho  also  filled.  After  hit  death, 
hit  string  boxes,  from  whosu  »>urn  no  traveller  bad  ever  returned,  yield- 
ed two  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  dollars  In  gold  and  silver. 

■■  The  cause  of  his  death  was  as  remarkable  as  the  course  of  hit  life. 
A  gentleman  from  Virginia  offered  him  twelve  dollar*  per  bushel  for  ten 
bushel  i  of  clover  need  ;  but  he  would  not  cell  it  for  let*  than  thirteen  dol- 
lars, and  they  did  not  agree.  The  teed  was  afterward*  tont  to  Phlladet- 
f  hsa,  where  It  sold  for  seren  dollars  per  bushel,  and  fifty  dollars  lew  than 


tha  Virginian  had  oSeted  for  it.  On  receiving  an  account  of  this  tale,  ho 
walked  through  hit  farm,  went  to  his  distillery,  ard  gave  various  direct- 
tions  to  his  people.  He  then  went  t>  hit  wagon  hoose  and  hanged  him- 
»eif." 

 -w-  

Asucdotk  or  Cat* t.— Whoever  bat  viaited  Cambridge,  caa 

hardly  fail  to  recollect  Lady  .    The  leading  idea  of  her  life  wat  to 

dotktpreUy;  to  say  tilly  things  and  make  agreeable  speeches.  But 
alas  I  her  ladyship  was  not  infallible,  and  sometime*  with  the  very  best 
intentions  would  tail  desperately.  They  relate  of  her  at  Cambndge,  that 
during  a  series  of  concert*  which  Madame  Catalan!  gave  at  tbe  last 
grand  commencement,  this  Queen  of  Song  wat  ttaying  at  the  bouse  of 

her  friend  Mrs.  i".    At  an  everJng  party  at  D  Lodge,  Lady  

wat  invited  to  meet  her.  1  My  dear  Madame  Caulani .'  how  delighted, 
bow  transported  I  am  to  *oe  you  I  When  did  you  arrive  ?  How  i* 
Monsieur  Vnlbrinuo?  and  your  dear  little  boyl'  Catalan!  changed 
color  j  her  iip  quivered,  and  her  fine  dark  eyes  filled  with  toart,  at  the 
murmured  :'  Ah!  pawn  petit,  jt  Vai  perdu  !  •  What  an  engaging,  in- 
teresling,  elegant  littli  creature  he  is"  'Jelai  perdu!'  shrieked  the 
foreigner,  in  a  tone  of  agony.  Lady  —  had  forgot  her  French.  "I* 
ho,  indeed  7  I  am  happy  to  hear  it.  I  always  said  be  would  come  bat 
something  extraordinary.'  •  Je  Cai  perdu!  Je  Vai  perdu!'  cried 
poor  Catalani,  in  a  more  piercing  ton*,  and  with  increased  emction. 
'  Do  n't  exert  yourself;  yes,  yes;  I  understand  you,  perfectly;  well,  pray 
remember  r.m  to  him  very  kindly,  since  he  it  not  with  you,  and  offer  Urn 

my  congratulaUor...'    '  H*  U  dead  !  lie  r  j  dtad !  Lady  ,'  raid  Mr*. 

r".  impatiently.  •  Dead !  Why  didn't  somebody  tell  me  so  •  Poor 
little  fellow .'  And  so  bo'*  dead  I  Well,  I  declare,  t  am  eery  totry  for 
him!  Dead!  That's  very  turprisirg !"  On  another  occasion  the  eaid 
to  another  dtttinguiiued  guvst :  '  Ah !  my  dear  Mrs.  Slddons,  what  an 
unexpected  ;rtu6caiioo  to  sec  you  at  Cambridge  I  How  d'  ye  do !  Ah  ! 
but  you  are  altered,  when  one  cootes  ro  look  at  you.'  very  much  altered ! 
Let  me  »w ;  it  tcuat  he  thirty  years  ago  since  Sir  Iierjajnin  and  I  were 
6r»t  delighted  with  your  Lady  Randolph.  How  life  ebb* away  !  What 
changes  we  sec  !  it  was  poor  (Cdwin's  nighr,  I  think.  Sorely,  that  waa 
the  Augutten  era  af  the  Biiltsh  Theatre:  Ah  !  poor  Edwin  !  he's  gonel 
And  Palmer,  Gentleman  Palmer,  he's  got*  I  And  Dodd — clever  actor, 
DidJ— he's  gone  !  We  lire  in  a  world  of  changes  !'  Mrs.  Siddont 
looked  sad,  and  was  silent,  '  I've  been  recollecting  when  it  wat  1  saw 
you  last.  It  must  be  about  fourteen  years  ago.  You  played  Queen 
Catharine,  and  your  gifted  brother  John  played  Woltey.  What  a  heat 
It  wat  I  Dear  John  Komble!  and  fee's  gone  '.'  Mrt.  Siddons  bum  into 
tears.  'Amiable  creature!'  said  Lady  —  to  the  astonished  by-ttand- 
ert ;  4  what  an  affectionate  heart  aba  ha* !" — Knickerbocker. 

As  EL00.CEST  Portrait  or  th*  Saviol  r  — The  following  it  a  ties} 
eription  of  the  person  of  Jews  Chritt,  a*  it  was  found  in  a 
manuscript,  tent  by  Publiot  Lentalus,  Pretident  of  Judee,  to  the  1 
Senate:— 

There  lives  at  this  time  in  Judea,  a  man  of  singular  character, 
name  is  Jesus  Clirist. 

The  barbarians  esteem  him  as  a  prophet,  but  hi*  follower*  adore  him 
at  the  immediate  offspring  of  the  immortal  God.  He  it  endowed  with 
tuch  unporalled  virtue  at  to  call  back  the  dead  from  their  graves  and  to 
heal  every  kind  of  disease  with  a  ward  oi  touch.  Hit  person  it  tall  and 
elegantly  shaped — hit  aspect  amiable,  reverent.  Hit  hair  flaws  in  tbote 
beautiful  shades  which  no  united  colors  can  match,  fall  into  giaeeful  curia 
below  hi*  ears,  agreeably  couching  oo  bit  shoulders,  and  parting  on  the 
crown  of  his  head,  tike  the  head  drew  of  tat  sect  at  tha  Naxarite*.  HI* 
forehead  i*  smooth  and  large ;  the  cheek  without  spot,  save  that  of  a 
lovely  red  ;  his  nose  and  mouth  are  formed  with  eiquitite  symmetry ;  hit 
beard  is  thick  and  suitable  to  the  hair  of  hit  bead,  reaching  a  little  below 
his  chin  and  parting  in  the  middle  lilt*  a  fork.  Hit]  eye*  are  bright, 
clear  and  serene,  lie  rebuke!  with  majesty,  counsel*  with  mildness, 
and  invite*  with  tbe  mor-t  tender  and  petiuasive  language.  Hi*  whole 
address,  whether  in  word  or  deed,  being  eVgant,  grave  and  strictly  char- 
acteristic of  to  great  a  being !  No  man  bat  teen  him  laugh,  but  the 
whole  world  behold  him  weep  frequently  ;  and  to  persuasive  are  hit  tear* 
that  the  mnltitod*  cannot  withhold  their*  from  joining  in  sympathy  with 
him.  He  is  moderate,  temperate  and  wise.  In  short,  whatever  this 
phenomena  may  turn  out  in  the  end,  he  teems  at  present  a  man  of  ex- 
beauty  and  divine  perfection,  every  way  turpataing  the  children 


Singular  Tmi  ri  — King  John,  of  England  gave  a  valuable  tract  of 
land  in  the  County  of  Kent,  to  Solomon  Attefiel'4,  to  be  held  by  thl*  sin- 
gular *ervloe :  that  as  often  as  the  King  should  be  pleased  to  cross  the 
tea,  tbe  said  Solomon  and  his  heirs,  would  be  obliged  to  accompany  hint, 
1  to  hold  hi*  Majesty's  bead,  if  them  should  be  occasion,  for  it,  '  that  is  if 
i  lie  should  be  see-sick.' — And  It  appreer*  by  the  record  in  the  Tower,  that 
tha  tame  orhce  of  bead-holding,  wa»  actually  performed  in  the  reign  of 
Bdward  tin  First.      •  _ 

TRAN^t'll.lTr  —  HnM  thou  heardTin  deep  caverns,  the  falling  of  she 
water  drop,  iu,  with  its  heavy,  unceasing,  wasting,  fall,  it  wears  away  the 
1  ground?  Hast  thou  heard  the  murmuring  of  the  brook,  that  flows  gaily 
l  between  the  green  banks,  while  the  nodding  flower*  and  tbe  bright  light* 
I  of  heavm  are  mirrored  in  the  wave  T  Then  hast  thou  seen  the  image*  of  • 
;  the  two  kind*  of  quiet  life,  which  are  are  a>  different  from  one  saitberw' 

Uesve-i  f-om  bell.— Erot. 

•  ^    i  •■  .1 


Digitized  by  Google 


480 


BROTHER  JONATHAN 


"I  < 


THE  FATE  OK  ALICE. 

1  bout,''  said  D.ckens.  "  la  paint  madness— the  picture  i«  so 
It  :s  true,  indeed,  that  with  tee  maniac  hope  may- 
be exttricuitbed ;  but  with  it  old  associations  ate  wiped  away,  ami  a 
blank  inoat  frequently  painiet*  remain*.  A  new  habit  of  the  mind  is 
fotmed— -ebortion-s  of  Meat  become  tourees  uf  satitfacrion,  m»y!mp  of 
pleasure.  I)ut  fur  u«,  who  gaio  upon  the  isolererj  being  and  observe  the 
soul,  like  a  chained  eagle,  fixed  to  earth ;  for  us  pity  conjure*  up  a 
thousand  fotms  of  •arrow,  and  the  pant  rendt  oar  breast  alone.  Present 
a  charm  to  former  life,  aad  we  bear  not  without  emotion 


a  cha 

Uie  previous  butory  of  tome  crimeless  captive.  Ut  those  who  like  to 
liaten  to  such  reciult,  attend  to  '  the  rati  or*Lttr."  At  sweet 
sixteen,  joyout  and  happy.  just  em.-rged  from  the  cryaalia  slate,  and 
hurtling  into  a  brighter  butterfly  exitis-nce,  thi«  lovely  girl  flitted  on,  a 
stranger  to  care  or  disappointment.  Many  alluiementt  tempted  her  to 
tarry  in  her  career,  but  love  haJ  not  yet  touchad  her  young  hear*.,  and 
onward,  itili  onward  wi«  the  road.  But  as  month  succeeded  month  she 
found  time  banging  more  heavily  upon  her  hands,  and  thote  aimple 
menu  tha-  once  enlivened,  now  becoming  more  and  more  insipid, 
lied  flower*  a*  the  had  been  wont;  and  tho°  these  had  not  hut  in 


ie  sighed  because  the  could  not  enjoy  tbesn  alone.  Sh-  no 
t  solitude,  vet  wondered  at  her  growing  fundnes*  for  society. 
Bji  soon  amusement*,  flowers  and  the  "  greenwood  tree"  regained  the 
favor  they  had  lost.  She  was  do  longer  alone.  Another  hung  upon  ber 
footsteps,  and  returned  the  soft  beaming  of  her  eye.  He  caught  her 
every  word  aa  if  in  rapture,  and  breathed  into  ber  ear  tender  protesta- 
tion* of  love.  Soe  was  chained  she  knew,  yet  she  delighted  in  such 
charming  fetters.  Fortune,  however,  turned  her  wheel,  and  the  fiiber 
of  Alice  was  ruined.  Hi.  fortane  gone,  by  all  deserted  sive  the  grasping 
creditor,  he  sank  to  his  grave,  and  there  were  none  to  tny  '•  God  bleu 
him !''  The  moths  that  his  wealth  had  attracted,  avoided  the  darkness 
of  his  misfortune.  They  who  could  revel  in  his  pr.ssperity,  had  still 
some  recollection  of  the  "  poor  fellow ;"  but  few,  however,  dared  venture 
even  a  sprig  uf  pity,  because  poverty  now  ruled  wb<:re  fasbior.  once 
swayed. 

Oie  .  ar.  iage  contained  ih-  mourners  of  the  departed  as  his  remains 
were  conveyed  to  the  ground  of  burial.  Ard  as  the  rough  cords  slipped 
back  from  the  grave,  and  the  loose  clods  rattled  upon  the  coffin,  tears,- 
bitter  tears  were  shed  for  the*,  -  poor  soul."  Alice  clung  to  her  mo-ber 
and  sister,  and  then  convulsively  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of  her 
beloved* 

How  devoted,  how  confiding  is  the  love  of  woman.  When  the  whole 
seul  is  wrapt  up  in  an  ovri  whelming  fondness,  in  the  hour  of  peril  or 
affliction,  she  risks  all  upon  the  die  ;  and  adliems  only  to  the  loved  object- 
Poor  Alice,  as  each  succeeding  week  rendered  more  and  more  dim  the 
sad  scene  of  her  father  's  demise,  drew  from  ber  lover'*  Up*  the  *ws 
assurance  of  happiness  to  enrne-of  that  deal  union  of  bawl,  sbe  had 


,  of  happiness  to  come— of  that  deal  union  of  beam  sbe  had  to 

often  sighed  for.  But  hit  visits  became  leas  and  less  frequent— a  month, 
ay  !  two  bad  not  brought  bim  near  ber.  Each  day  ibo  tied  a  nosegay 
for  the  absent  one,  and  at  evening  sang  the  songs  he  loved  so  well — but 
he  came  not.  She  would  woo  the  evening  breexe  with  dishevelled  bait, 
and  call  upon  his  name.  Koi*  hour*  would  she  hold  communication  with 
a  phantom  lover,  and  stare  witii  eagerness  upon  vacuity. 

The  neighbors  sadlv  shaking  their  heads,  said  one  to  another :  "  P  oor 
Girl,  she's  crated."  True,  the  .tioke  that  deprived  be.  beauty  of  its 
charm*,  ber  gentleness  of  its  endearment,  had  indeed  hurled  reason  fiom 
her  throne;  yet  in  her  ravings  was  nought  heard  but  lamentation*  for  the 
destroyer. 

*  *  •  *  In  a  cell  at  the  Baltimore  Aim*  H»u*e,  you  msy  see 
her  bright  eye,  or  hear  her  whisper,  as  if  in  gentle  chiding,  "John!" 
The  arrow  that  once  pierced,  has  long  since  lost  it*  point,  and  a  settled 
sadness  ha*  f  ted  itself  upon  her.  A',  timet  the  smiles  ;  hut  the  etT.rt 
seems  forced,  for  immediate!*:  covering  ber  face  with  both  hands,  the 
weeps  bitterly.— fla'timcr,  Vuilrr. 

Stalf  Aic  Nivrrua. — Sir  Isaac  Newton  wat  once  riding  over  Salis- 
bury plain,  when  a  boy  keeping  sheep  called  to  him,  "  Sir,  you  had  bet- 
ter make  haste  on,  or  you  will  get  a  wet  jackal."  Newton  looking  round 
aad  observlug  neither  cloud  nor  speck  on  the  horizon,  jogged  on,  taking 
very  lit.le  uc  ic-  of  the  rustic'*  information.  He  htd  made  but  a  few 
miles  when  a  storm  suddenly  anting,  wetted  him  to  the  skin.  Sur- 
prised at  the  circumstance,  and  determined  if  possible,  to  know  bow  a 
boy  had  attained  a  precision  and  knowledge  in  the  weather  of  which  the 
wisest  philosophers  might  be  proud,  lii»  role  back,  w^t  at  be  wat.  "  My 
lad,"  said  Nt»w,  '  I'll  give  thee  a  guinea,  if  thou  wilt  tell  me  how 
thou  con»t  foretell  the  wci'her  to  truly."  •■  Will  y«  *ir  T  I  will  then," 
said  the  hoy.  term  -liiag  his  nead.  and  holding  out  his  hand  for  the  guinea. 
•'  Now,  air,"  having  received  the  money,  ami  pointing  to  his  theep, 
"  whe:i  you  *e«t  that  black  mm  turn  his  tall  toward*  the  wind,  i«  is  sure 
sign  of  rain  within  an  hour  !"  What  !  exclaimed  the  philotopher.  nu»: 
I,  in  order  to  fori-teli  th-i  weather,  *tay  bete  and  watch  which  way  that 
Mack  mm  turns  his  tat!  1"  ••  ye?  sir  ;"  off  rode  Nowlon,  q-iite  ««t«ned 
with  hit  discovery,  but  Dot  truth  inclined  ta  avail  himself  of  it.  nr  to  re- 
.  ether.. 


it  to  i 


Titf  entire  ar-iom!  of  »p».-ie  in  too  world  is  estimated  by  Jacobs  at 
tl,90OO00  0)0.  In  Europe,  there  is  iurposed  to  be  $1,000,000,000. 
According  to  the  b«t  authorities,  it  is  susposed  that  the 
on  in  Europe  is  foutW<u-  lime,  the  specie  currency. 


PUNCHIN<;s  FROM  PUNCH. 

Kl'  stimo  Pir.it  Cuarasr. — At  a  meeting  of  tbc  S:taroholder*  0*a 
Secretary  read  the  following  Report  — Yo  n  Committee  are  glad  to  sec- 
you.  but  tluiy  would  be  gladder  if  they  could  offer  yon  a  dividend,  which 
ttiey  fordly  hope  they  may  at  wmr  icmute  period. 

Your  committee  luve  Uid  out  all  your  money,  and  want  tome  more  ; 
which,  is  at  all  events,  u  pledge  of  their  activin. 

Your  Committee  have  nbseiv-d  with  great  satisfaction,  that  'he  Iraffio 
of  the  Pier  has  not  diminished,  because  it  was  nothing  at  your  last  Gene- 
ral Meeting. 

Your  Cummitten  are  in  treaty  with  a  gentleman  for  the  sale  of  a  Pis- 
catorial license,  to  permit  him  to  tit  an  the  edge  of  use  Pier,  and  fnh,  for 
which  your  Pier  it  rxeolleoily  adapted,  inasmuch  a*  from  the iballownce* 
of  the  water  no  steamer  can  appioach  near  enough  to  disturb  it. 

Y'our  Committee,  observing  the  general  depression,  and  considering  the 
effect  of  the  Income  Tax,  are  not  at  all  attonitlied ;  and  confidently  look- 
in;  for  better  times,  your  Committee  Uy  before  you  the  Annual  Aocosjnt*. 
which  your  Committee,  trust  you  will  approve,  with  ysmr  usual  readiness 
to  cooperate  with  y*uui  Committee  in  your  Commiitee'*  aSvrts.  r. 
Signed  for  the  Committee,  Samdel  SaiBLisCTOit, 

Li/c  Ckairtnan  a*d  Hoterary  Skarekolder 
The  following  are  the  account*  alluded  to  in  the  above  Report. 

rxrintiiTiRg.  £.    $.  *t 

By  various  turns  laid  out  for  various  puipws  '2000   0  0 

To  cherwomtn  for  flannel,  tuap,  and  bruthet   0    2  u 

To  ditto  for  scouting  the  Pier    0    3  6 

By  tu-n  trantfeirod  to  the  rest  new  in  the  bands  of 

the  banker   0    0  0 

tieneial  disbursements. ................ .  ..  100 

Special  disbursements   1    0  I 

Disbursement*  not  included  in  the  above   1    0  0 

Ditbuitemenu  partly  included  in  the  above,  but 

partly  r.ot       (the  proportion  not  included)..      10  0 

Total  of  expenditure      200*1    1  6 

Toll  taken  from  a  boy,  who  having  gut  into  the 
w  ater  at  low  tide,  wat  unable  to  return  to 
the  shore   0    0  1 

OJj'^r  receipts. .........................  •  000 

0   0  1 

Deficiency  to  be  mttdc  up  by  call  on  Sharholder.    0004    i  5 

£2004    1  6 

ljtroRttuT  to  BaatiRurTt. — A  Maryland  man  has  invented  a  calcu- 
lating machine  by  which,  the  science  of  Yankee  bankruptcy— already 
thought  to  be  perfection,  will  be  even  fuithet  imptoved.  By  putting;  fal- 
sified bankrupts'  books  in  at  one  end  of  this  wonderful  machine  they  coma 
out  unimpeachable  Italaoce  sheets  at  the  other.  The  repudiating  States 
have  granted  the  inventor  a  pension  for  life. 

THANKsoivisr,  — Gov.  Huhbaid,  of  New  Hmp-ihtre,  ha*  appointed 
lh«  30th  day  of  November  for  Thanksgiving. 

DIED, 

On  the  l.'ii ii  mat,  Ana  Maris  Ziramenniu. 

Oa  the  15th  Inst ,  Hophia  Sianptoa.  aged  30  yetrt. 

Ou  itto  Nth  intu,  Mrs.  Marjory  Copeland,  tf  est  Si  >  »ars. 

Or  Salurlty  latr,  Bnajaaaia  vVUaoa  Jaeat,  la  the  &sh  year  uf  his  age. 

On  the  13th  insl,  Nichulat  W.  Hoffman,  aged  Si. 

On  tlw  13*h  last.,  Thomas  B  Evaos,  tred  <2. 

On  tlio  ISlh  init,  Jtnat  Gtrvan,  aged  51. 

Oa  ma  10th  latU,  Frederick  Macfarlan,  *|*d  about  90. 

Oa  the  Mlh  Intl.,  Mitt  Aaa  Kaapp. 

On  Ibalfth  inst,  Mrs.  L^uf  tin  kf«taa,  aged  33  yean. 

Oa  the  13th  iast .  Wm.  II  Bamham,  in  hit  36th  year. 

Oa  the  Mth  iott,  Helea  Mtrla  McMauvaxy,  tfad  17  yaar.. 

Oa  the  lath  inst.  Wat.  Ilaary  Clancy. 

At  Stttaa  Island.  Aug.  13,  Jvha  Cospar,  aged  73. 

At  t/Origiutl,  July  1.  Pradtaca  Proulv,  aged  2j. 

At  Altvaay.  aa  theHlh  last-,  John  C.  Yatea.agediE. 

At  Tray,  Aog.  II.  Rbeaeser  Wilrom,  aged  67. 

At  Madison  coouly,  Va.  aa  the  I3rh  July,  liea.  Wra.  Madiaea,  in  the  8t*l  year 
of  hit  age. 

At  Bitten  Island,  an  Haaday  last,  Wm.  Vreelaad. 

At  Peru.  Ill  .July  77,  Frtdenek  Hall.  M.  D  .  aged  64. 

At  MiUdlelm.h,  N.  J.  on  the  lOih  ia.i .  Ni.  lo>lat  V.  B-  Garritaee,  aged  «i. 

MARKIIiD. 

At  lUrlrm,  c  n  the  9th  irut  ,'by  tba  Kev.  R.  Hoyl,  lltwaetut  Doughty  U  Mal.l- 

da  Miurr 

At  Harlem,  oa  the  S3d  of  Jaly.  by  Rev.  R.  Hoyt,  Tliomns  Qniulan  ts  CorneLa 
Otklcy. 

At  Konte.  N  Y.  Aug.  3.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  llaynsi,  W.  L  Hewlaad  to  Mis*  A. 

Woitbinnlou. 
At  Ittu/nr,  Me.,  Aug.  2,  Joans  Miatura  to  tliliy  We.L 
At  Botlon.  Aug .5.  liy  Rov.  Mr.  Stow.  John  M-  Whnteinore  to  Mary  C.  1 
At  Bevarly,  Matt.,  Aug.  3,  by  Rov.  Mr.  Abbot,  Tbom.tixe  Raad  to  T 

Nottrta. 

At  Brooklya,  on  the  Ihh  iott.,  by  Rev.  Mr.  Lawi*,  Joha  Rrevc  to  Miaa  ElizaeatJa 
Watts. 

At  Jickrcasillc  E.  F.  Aag.3,by  Res.  Mr.  Aabary,  Oec.-g.  uI0uard  to  Mary  A. 
Ryan. 

At  Newport  R.  I.  July  30,  by  tba  Rev.  Mr  V.eteo,  D.  Wostley  Bailey  to  Barries 
L-  Cowdrey. 

At  Braoklya,  on  th«  13th  latt.,  by  the  Re*.  L.  M.  Vjutcnl,  Benjamia  8  mi  lb  to 
Mtry  A.  Cndaar. 

Os  the  IStfc  iatt,  by  tat  Rev.  Chariss  F.  Stoblaiaa  George  Moar  to  Jaae  Wolf. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 

The  proprietor!  of  this  Weekly,  the  Pioneer  of  the  Mammoth 
ShoeU,  in  pursuance  of  their  intention  to  make  i:  the  But  and  Most 
IrmtiEsrwo  of  its  claan,  in  casting  about  for  Additional  Attrac- 
tions for  the  coming  volume,  believe  they  have  folly  succeeded  and 
take  groat  pride  in  announcing  the  folluwing  arrangements : 
The  editorial  department  has  been  confided  to 

JOHN  NliAL,  ESQ.,  OF  PORTLAND. 
The  position  which  this  gentleman  holds  in  the  literary  world  is  so 
universally  knuwn  anJ  established  in  both  hemispheres,  that  his 
claims  need  no  advocacy  from  us.  His  vigorous  pen,  which  never 
touches  a  subject  without  bathing  it  in  light,  wtil  give  that  tone  of 
©rifinalUr  to  tbo  pages  of  Ths  Josathak  which  cunr.ot  fail  to  indi- 
vid  utilize  the  paper  and  prove  highly  attractive. 

Our  next  strong  feature,  which  wc  arc  confident  will  give  as  much 
pleasure  to  oar  readers  as  it  does  ourselves,  is  that  we  have  made  ar- 
rangements to  purchase  AN  ORIGINAL  AMERICAN  NOVEL  of 
the  most  intensely  interesting  character  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  A»n  S. 
Stephens,  author  of"  Mary  Drrvrrnt,".  "Alice  Copley,"  "  Medina 
Gray,"  etc.,  &.C.,  Sec,  which  will  be  published  during  the  year  in 
weekly  numbers  of  tho  paper.  Wo  have  also  mado  an  agreement 
with  this  popular  authoress,  by  which  we  secure  for  the  Jonathan  any  | 
nonvellcttc  talcs  or  eisayi  in  her  peculiar  style,  which  from  their  I 
ength  or  otherwise  will  not  interfere  with  her  engagements  with 
other  works.  Wo  believe  that  we  could  not  have  secured  a  higher 
frast  for  oar  readers  than  by  making  this 


Now  York. 


Tho  Brother  Jonathan 

[a  publitYieJ  ettry  S»rurl»y  morning,  at  182,  I 

TERMS. 

The  BaoruEa  Jo.nathas  is  published  weekly  on  an  immeaie  mam- 
moth sheet  of  paper,  and  each  number  contains  thirty-two  very  larga 
octavo  pages.  The  Efty-two  numbers  comprise  three  yearly  volumes 
of  544  paKes  each,  commencing  on  the  First  of  January,  First  «rf 
May,  and  First  of  September  respectively. 

Price,  ONE  DOLLAR  PER  VULUME  of  four  ra«mths-oe 
THREE  DOLLARS  A  YEAR. 

INDUCEMENTS  FOR  CU  BBING. 

In  order  to  induce  Postmasters  and  others  to  form  clubs,  we  make 
the  following  liberal  offers  : — 

Five  dollars  w  ill  procure  2  Copies,  or  :»-o  years. 

Seven       "  "  3 

Fifteen      "  "  7 

Twenty     »  *  10 

(L7Lottera  enchasing  Subierlption  Moee;.  m'-»i  in  all  CAa*t  b*  post 


is  "all  the  world."  who  laughed  over  the 


Jonathan  Slick  of  Weathersfield 


publU'iod  about  two  year*  'since-  in  the  New  York  Express,  and 
which  caused  such  an  iaimentc  sensation  in  the  fashionable,  world, 
will  be  •clighud  to  hear  that  wc  have  been  successful  in  exhuming 
him  from  liis  rustic  seclusion  at  the  old  "humsted,"  and  that 
by  our  liberal  offers  he  has  been  induced  to  abandon  his  "oti*m," 
and  aceasiomally  minister  to  the  risibilities  of  our  readers  by  com- 
ng  down  to  York,  from  where  his  mirth-moving  and  unique 
i  men,  women,  and  manners  will  be  given  to  the  world, 
is  a  shrewd  chap,  and  his  straight-forward  pen  win 
throw  light  on  many  subjects  at  present  concealed  in  the  mist  of 
pretension  and  buinbuggerr. 

In  addition  to  these  attractions,  the  various  departments  requisite 
to  a  well  conducted  newspaper,  will  be  competently  fillod  by  writers 
who  have  made  the  subjects  upon  which  they  write,  their  especial 
objects  of  study.  The  Mus:cal,  Thiat»ical,  LiniAar,  AaTisnc, 
and  8ciKNTirtc  department*  will  all  receive  fall  attention,  and  in  our 
criticism  we  shall  be,  what  has  been  so  often  unsuccessfully  attempt- 
ed, strictly  impartial. 

In  regtrd  to  our  facilities  for  choice  selections  we  ©an  only  say 
that  all  the  Foreign  Magazine*  and  Miscellaneous  Literature  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris  are  regularly  forwarded  to  us  by  the  Royal  Mail  Steam 
Ships,  and  the  cream  of  them  immediately  traauferrcd  to  the  page*  of 
the  BttoTiica  Jonathan.  We  also  by  every  mail  from  Liverpool  re. 
ceivo  new  English  publications.  Historical  Romances,  all  the  popular 
Novels  and  Works  of  Fiction.  Books  of  Travel,  and  the  best  Scienti- 
fic Work*.  Also,  the  English  Annuals  in  advance  of  their  publiea. 
tion  in  London.  From  these  we  shall  cull  ihc  flowers  and  present 
them  to  the  reader*  of  Brother  Jonathan.  The  btcruture  of  all  coun- 
tries shall  yicM  tribute  to  u?,  frequent  translations  from  the  best  To. 
reipn^wr;irrs  will  enrich  our  pages. 

Proper  attention  will  be  paid  <o  the  department  of 

News  and  General  Intelligence. 

A  conirnW  mmmwy  will  b»  given  ficb  week  of  the  important 
current  event*  of  tin-  n\iy.  sufficient  <n  keep  oar  readers  cut  fait  a* 
to  the  progress  of  nffaiis  thro.igli  iut  llie  world. 

T»  sura  ";>t  the  proprietor-!  intend  that  tho  Brothes  Johathui 
shall,  for  the  enminj;  ve*r,  ttir.d  unrivalled  as  the 

BEST  LITERARY  PAPER 

IN   THE  COUNTRY, 


paid  in  full,  or  franked  by  the  Poet  Maator  according  to  law. 
chjiRrd  wilh  poatnge  ate  not  taken  fiom  'He  pm»t  office. 

uJrlhe  paper  it  wwr  continue .i  to  mini  subacnSera  after  ti-e  e*[ '[ra- 
tion of  the  t»ria  piid  for,  unless  llie  auWripiian  ia  renewed. 

77l<r  Pi'st.tgi  on  t\it  il< '!  if  —  irUkii.  a  kxr.Jre  !  milts,  or  irithiu  the 
State,  (tut  CIM :  erer  or.e  iundreJ  n.ilrt  an  l out  oftht  State.  IJciCSTS. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY.  Publishers, 

102  N»»«iu»tr«ei.  !<■■*■  Yoik. 

WILL  BE  PU  BLISH  ED 

ON  MONDAY  NEXT,  Augu.it  21«».  in  an  Ext::;  Double  Number 
of  the  Droiher  Jonathan, 

ROMANTIC  BIOGRAPHY 

OF  THE  AGE  OF  QUEEN  ELIZABETH. 
With  an  elegant  Quarto  Print  of  Queen  Elixabeth.    Price  1«4  cents. 
Eight  copies  for  One  Dollar. 

WILSON  AND  COMPANY,  Publishers, 

162  Nassau  street,  New  York. 


The  London  Lancet, 

(rUOLISHED  WEEiaT  IS  TWO  VOLUMES  AXNUAI.I.Y.) 
EDITED  DY  THOMAS  WAKLEY,  -M.  P.,  SURGEON. 
RE  PRINTED  AT  ld2  NASSAU  STREET,  NEW-YORK. 
Price,  Three  Dollar*  a  year. 
REPUBLICATION  of  the  SECOND  AMERICAN  VOLUME. 

The  first  number  of  the  new  Volume  was  issued  on  Satur- 
day, May  27th,  with  a  list  of  over  two  thousand  subscriber*, 
cash  paid  in  advance.  The  American  publishers  may  there- 
fore safely  announce  that  the  republication  of  the  work  is  es- 
tablished on  a  firm  basis. 

This  valuable  and  highly  popular  Medical  Journal  contains 
reports  of  all  the  Medical  Lectures  of  consequence,  all  the  pe- 
tuliar  cases  in  the  practice  of  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and  gene- 
rally every  thing  transpiring,  the  knowledge  of  which  would 
Be  useful  to  the  medical  profession  throughout  the  world.  Its 
iharacter  is  also  adapted  to  the  knowledge  of  a  general  reader, 
and  it  is  a  valuable  periodical  for  ever)'  intelligent  man,  eren 
though  he  be  little  acquainted  wilh  the  professional  terms  in 
which  medical  matters  are  commonly  wrapped  up. 

Each  number  is  neatly  bound  in  a  yellow  cover,  which  seta 
orth  a  full  and  complete  explanation  of  the  contents,  prepared 
by  the  editor  himself. 

The  Americnn  publishers  will  receive  early  numbers  by 
every  steam-ship,  and  publish  them  immediately  ;  so  that  sub- 
scribers to  the  American  edition  may  be  supplied  at  about  the 
same  time  tliev  could  prceure  the  English  copy. 

PRICE  THREE  I-OLLARS  A  YEAR,  pajablo  always  in 
advance.  No  subscription  will  be  received  wiiiiutit  pre-pay- 
ment,  and  none  wi.l  be  continued  after  the  time  paid  for  shall 
have  expired;  unVss  the  same  be  renewed  Ii)  a  new  payment. 

The  London  Lancet  is  published  weekly — and  each  volume 
of  six  month*  will  contain  832  octavo  pages,  independent  of 


the 


WILSON  AND  COMPANY-, 
American  IYIi:i»i--t»  of  tn«  London  Lancet, 

163  Nastau-sireet,  Nrw-York. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BY  LETTER*  PA  TEST  OF  THE  CM  J  TED  STATES, 

©  !L  0  &  I  M  05  ©  M  0  © 

TRTCOPHEROUS, 

OR 

r  ATE  XT  MEDICAL  COMPOUND 

}or.  Tiir. 


Q  LI  If  A  N  HAIR. 

.r 


to  be  the  , 


TESTIMONIALS. 
(From  the  Rev.  T.  M.  Leavenworth.) 
Dr.  Ambler — Wear  Sir:  Tbe  set  of  Teeth  m»de  by  you  for  a  member 
of  mv  familv  haveb?en  worn  ab*ut  on*  year,  and  give  enriresatisf*cii<-n. 

The  patient  feel*  grateful  to  you  for  restoring  tier  he*JU>.  whicb  had 
been  much  impaired  from  the  » ant  of  masticating  powers,  and  we  can  nil 
appreciate  her  greatly  improved  appearance.  I  shall  have  great  plea- 
rare  in  commending  J  mi  to  any  ono  who  may  become  interested  in  secu- 
ring the  services  of  a  Dentist  whose  operation*  »o  well  recommend  them- 
selves. Very  sincerely  vours,  &c.  T.  M.  LKANEN  WORTH. 
New  York,  July  H,  1843. 

Dr.  Ambler — Dear  Sir:  In  answer  to  your  emjuiries  respecting  your 
operations  upon  the  Tfetli  which  have  come  under  my  own  immediate 
aotice,  in  mv  ow  n  a«  w  ell  a»  io  other  families  on  the  island,  it  gives  me 
pleasure  to  itate  that  they  have  been  well  performed,  and  given  entire 
miisfaction.    Very  respectfullv  yours,  K.  CLARK,  M.  D. 

Staten  Island.  July  8,1843-'  J*29 

To  Inventors  and  Patentees. 

WARREN  &  JACKSON,  No.  80  in  the  Mebxhahts'  BaXsMMI, 
Wall-street,  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  business  of  their  profession, 
attend  to  the  drawing  Rpeei&eationt  for  obtaining  patents,  both  in  this 
country  and  Europe.  Mr.  Jackson,  who  is  a  practical  draughtsman, 
will  ex'ecule  all  drawings  ncre«s*ry  to  illustrate  the  documents,  and  will 
also  give  lessons  in  Machine  Drawing.  W.  &  J.  have  bad  long  expeiienc* 
in  proc'jring  patent*,  and  are  familiar  with  the  operation  of  the  ne  w  laws 
of  Congress  in  this  matter.  Gratuitous  information  will  be  given  to 
persons  w!;n  wish  t«  applv  for  patents,  by  calling  as  above. 

Ntw  York,  M«y  19,  1843,  m27.f 


re-r.edy  to  PREVENT  BALDNESS,  and  tn  restore  thst  hair  wl.sch  h*« 
fn.len  cfT  or  become  thi.i— to  I'RF.VF.NT  GREY  HAIR — tt>  cue  ar.d 
remove  every  appearance  of  SC..TRF  and  DANDRUFF  from  the  hair, 
aid  to  keep  the  luir  in  most  li..althy,  soft  and  giiwy  r.tatc,  \it  tree 
from  oil  oily  aad  g:eu»y  appearance 

What  is  bete  promised  will  be  warranted,  tinder  a  forfeit  of  |j00— uni 
the  professional  reputation  of  the  rroprietor  i«  deemed  su&.iwnt  that 
everything  like  quackery  is  rii«eatdrd,  in  pr  of  of  which  the  proprietor 
can  refrr  to  bundled*  in  New  York,  and  the  agent  to  a  great  number  in 
this  city,  who  have  enperienced  the  most  successful  results. 

Private  rooms  for  gratuitous  advice  on  all  diseases  of  the  skin  eonr.ee- 
ted  with  the  growth  of  the  hair. 

Principal  office  00 »,  Broadway,  near  St.  Paul's  church.  nul2 

J.  G.  AMBLER,  BEXTAL  SURGEON, 

REMOVED  FROM  NO-  8,  PARK  PLACE,  TO  85,  WHITE  ST.,  COR.NER 
OF  379,  BROADWAY. 

Grateful  for  the  patronage  heretofore  received,  would  respectfully 
inform  his  friends,  the  former  patrons  of  Ambler  &  Kingsbury,  and  the 
public,  that  he  has  removed  from  tin.  8,  Park  Piece  to  No.  65,  White- 
street,  corner  of  379,  Broadway,  where  he  continues  the  practice  of  his 
profe«.lo-i,  both  surgical  and  mechanical,  at  the  following  reduced  prices : 

Gold  Killing  frnm  1  to  |2  ;  Tin  Filling  50  cents  to  $1 ;  Tooth  on  Root 
from  3  t  >  $  > ;  Teeth  Regulated  from  1  to  $i0;  Teeth  on  Gold  Piste 
frem  2  to  *o  each  ;  Upper  S n  from  30  to  $  10 :  Entire  Set  from  75  to 
$100 ;  Artificial  Palates  from  2jto*100;  and  all  other  operation*  at 
eoually  reduced  rates,  and  warranted  to  give  entire  satisfaction. 

The  subscriber  continues  to  manufacture  and  insert  his  premium 
Siliceous  Metallic  Teeih,  which  leeelred  the  highest  premium  awarded 
bv  the  American  Institute,  (*  gold  medal)  as  well  as  the  unqualified 
aprrro'jation  of  numerous  professional  gentlemen ;  among  others  are  the 
following : — 

Valentine  Mott.  M.D..  A.  H.  Stevens,  M.D.,  E.  Kingsbury,  M.D., 
J.  K.  Rogers,  M  D  ,  C.  Perkins.  M.D..  Jno.  Tony,  M.D.,  P.  Simpson. 
M.D.,  WTC. 'Eadie.  M  D,  E.  Clark,  M.D. 

The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  his  specimen*,  tesjtimc- 


MUSIC  TYPE  FOR  SALE. 

AT  HALF  PRICE. 
ST  A  well  arranged  font  of  Eighty  pound*  of  Nonpareil  MU81C 
TYPE,  of  Lothian's  cast,  but  little  worn,  can  be  had  at  half  the 
mtial  price,  by  eppfceaton  at  On.  ~ 


TO  THE  YOUNG  M  EN  OF  T  H  E  UNITED  STATES 

or  ALL  PSIUltS,  ALL  CRfctn*,   ALL  CSuLI.IOS. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR 

TO!;  ELEVEN  HCSDKLD  OCTAVO  PAGES,  WITrt 
THREE  EXGRAYI.\GS! 

THE  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES  OF, 

KliEiri&T  (SiLAYn 

COMPLETE  IN  TWO   VOLUMES,  OF   OVER  1100  LARGE 
mors,  with  Tiiar-:  txoKAViNos— the  whom  ronf!  : 

Tti*  rublistVra  of  the  New  York  Tribune  have  eft-clrrl  nr.  nrtnnge- 
ment  with  Mi.  J.imos  B.  Swain,  proprietor  of  the  only  fuii  nt.d  illustrated 
collection  of  the  Speeches  of  Henry  Clay,  pteeeeded  by  a  Biographical 
Memoir  of  the  great  state* man  and  orator  oi  the  West,  and  embellished 
bv  three  superb  engravings  by  which  ihey  are  enabled  to  asiblith,  from 
Mi.  Swain's  stereotype  plates,  an  edition  for  the  people,  in  f«o  large 
and  elegant  volumes,  at  the  unprecedented ly  low  piice  of  $1  tot  the 
whole ! 

Each  Speech  is  prefaced  by  a  brief  introductory  paiagraph explaining 
the  circumstance*  which  called  it  forth,  and,  whenever  it  is  deairahle,  and 
not  otherwise  indicated,  a  note  at  the  end  gives  the  fate  of  the  measure 
under  discussion. 

Brice  $1  for  the  whole  work,  |10  per  dozen.  ISO  per  bundled.  Sub- 
scription* and  orders  are  solicited. 

Respectfully,  GREELEY  &  McELRATH, 


Y. 


WATCHES. 

9kf\  THE  largest  and  most  splendid  assortment  of  Watches  in  the 
'«^r  City,  i«  to  be  found  at  the  subscriber'*. —  As  he  is  constantly  re- 
ceiving all  descriptions  of  Gold  and  Silver  Watches,  of  the  newest  styles, 
from  the  manufacturers  in  England,  France  and  Swiiierland,  he  is  ena- 
bled to  offer  a  Isrger  assortment,  and  at  much  less  price,  at  retail,  than 
any  other  house  In  the  city.  Gold  Watche.  as  low  as  |Q0  to  $«5  eaeb. 
Watches  and  Jewelry  exchanged  or  bought.  All  Watches  warranted  to 
keep  good  time,  or  the  money  returned. 

Watches,  Clock*  and  Jewelry  repaired  in  the  best  manner  aad  war- 
ranted, lower  than  at  any  other  place  in  the  City. 

O.  C.  ALLEN,  Importer  of  Watche*  and  Jewelry, 

,,,12  Wholesale  and  retail,  30  Wall-street,  up  stairi, 

MSM  SALT-WATER  BATHS,  CASTLB  GARDEN. 


g  availed  themselves  of  the  experience  of  the 
formed  to  the  suggestions  of  many  of  their  subscribers, 
present  to  them,  and  the  public  in  general,  the  nsoet 

up*n 
oner* 


The  propriei 
past  vest,  arid  < 
beg  leave  now  t  , 

complete  arrangements  for  public  and  private  bathing,  shi 
an  improved  piinciple,  and  boys'  swimming-school,  that 
ed  to  public  patronage.    Having  established  a  constant  and  th 
succession  of  salt  water,  all  surface  matter  is  completely  excluded. 

The  Franklin  Bath  is  now  ready  at  its  usual  station,  the  north  aids)  of 
Castle  Garden  Bridge.  Books  arc  open  for  the  season  subscription,  and 
the  inspection  of  cllisen*  and  stranger*  i*  respectfully  solicited,  jy  1 


IN  PRESS 

Romantic  Biography 

OF  THE  AGE  OF  QUEEN  ELIZABETH 

OR   SKETCHES  OF  1.IFX 

FROM  THE  BYE-WAYS  OF  HISTORY. 

IV  TBE  BSNtVDICTIMt  BUTHaBK  Ot  CLIN  t>  A  LOUGH. 

"  We  gather  after  the  reapers." 
EDITED  BY  WILLIAM  COOKE  TAYLOR,  LL.D.,  Etc. 
or  r.Rt.viTT  coLLcnr,  mitt  m. 
Author <if"  The  Natural  Htitory  of  Soiirty,"  Etc. 
Illustrated  by  a  Urge  and  elegant  quarto  lithographic  print 
of  QcErs  Eli/abkth. 
Price  m  cenia.   Eight  copies  for  $1. 

WILSON  Si  COMPANY,  62  Nassau  street 

IK  rrUSUANCE  of  aa  order  of  the  e«iror»l«  cf  tke  Cooatv  of  New- 
York,  Notice  is  hereby  liven  Is  sll  person*   h»vin»  claims  «f  »ir»t  Joseph 


Perkins.  1st*  of  th*  Cny  of  N* 
s»se  wuh  th*  vonenvr.  thereof  V 

August>ext.     Bate*  NewTorl, 


sew  Vork.  eairaver,  oeeeased,  to  puml  lb* 
■e  th*  s*h*enberi.  si  B-  II.  Hsy's  re.ide.nee, 

r  of  New-Tork,  ou  or  t'lore  Us  sixth  daytd 
the  tweaty-eighth  d»y  of  J.nusry,  IMS. 
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LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OK 

MARTIN  CHUZZLEWIT. 

BT  CHAR  LIS  DICKENS.  Km.  (BOZ.) 
C»otlaued  from  page  340. 

CHAPTER  XVIII. 

DOES  BOSME11  WITH  THI  HOUsX  Or  ANTHJ5T  CUCZZLIWIT  AKD  SOU, 
TKUM  WHICH  tMl  or  THI  PARTNERS  RCTIRX*  VIIXXrCCTAOLT. 

Chssjoe  begets  rbmv,  Nothing  propagate*  to  hit  If  ■  man  hab- 
ituau-d  10  a  narrow  circle  of  earn  ar.i  pleasures,  out  of  which  he  seldom 
travel*,  step  beyond  ir,  though  for  never  to  brief  a  apace,  Ilia  departure 
from  tha  monotonous  scene  oa  which  he  hita  been  an  actor  of  importance, 
would  seern  10  be.  the  signal  for  inatant  confusion.  Aa  if,  in  the  gap  he 
had  left,  the  wedge  of  Chung"  went  diiven  to  the  bead,  rending  what  waa 
a  solid  maaa  to  fragments;  thfnga  cemented  and  held  together  by  the 
uaagea  of  years,  burat  asunder  In  s«  many  weeks.  The  mine  which 
Time  baa  alowly  dug  beneath  familiar  objects,  la  sprung  in  an  install*. ; 
and  what  was.  rock  before,  become!  bat  sand  and  dust. 

Moat  man  at  uoe  time  or  oilier  have  proved  tbia  in  some  degree.  The 
extent  to  wuich  tha  oatural  lawa  of  mango  asserted  thair  supremacy  in 
that  limited  sphere  of  action  which  Martin  had  deaetlcd,  shall  be  faith- 
fully set  down  in  these  pages. 

"  What  a  cold  spring  it  is  I"  whimpered  old  Anthony,  drawing  near 
Use  evening  fire.    "  (c  was  a  warmer  season,  sure,  when  I  was  young!" 

"  You  needn't  g»  scorching  your  clothes  into  holes,  whether  it  was  or 
not,"  observed  the  amiable  Jonas,  raising  hiteyes  from  yesterday's  news- 
paper. "  Ilioodcloih  ain't  so  cheap  as  llutt  comes  to." 
>  "  A  good  lad !"  cried  the  father,  breathing  on  his  culd  hands,  and 
feebly  coating  them  against  each  other.  "A  prudent  lad!  (is  never 
delivered  himself  up  to  the  vanities  of  dress.    No,  no !" 

"  I  don't  know  but  I  would  though,  mind  you,  if  I  could  do  it  for  no- 
thing," said  his  son,  as  be  resumed  the  paper. 

"  Ah  I"  chuckled  the  old  man.    "  If.  indeed  !— But  it's  very  cold." 

"  Lea  the  fire  be ! "  cried  Mr.  Jonas,  slopping  bis  honoured  parent's 
hand  in  the  ate  of  the  poker.  *'  Do  you  mean  to  coma  to  wast  in  jour 
eld  age,  that  you  take  to  wasting  now  T'' 

"  There's  not  time  for  that,  Jonas,"  said  the  old  man. 

"  Not  time  for  what  I"  bawled  bis  heir. 

"  For  me  to  c  >me  to  want.    I  wiab  there  waa  I" 

"  You  always  were  as  selfish  an  old  blade  as  need  be,"  said  Jonas,  in 
a  voice  too  low  for  him  to  bear,  and  looking  ai  him  with  an  angry  frown. 

"  You  act  up  to  your  character.  You  wouldn't  mind  mining  to  want, 
would  you  I  I  dare  aay  jou  wouldn't.  And  your  own  tWb  and  blood 
might  come  to  want  too,  might  they,  for  anything  you  cared?  Oh  you 
precious  old  flint '." 

After  thi.  dutiful  address,  he  took  his  lea  cop  In  his  hand — for  thlt 
PAeal  was  in  progie.s.  and  the  fattier  and  -na  and  Chuffey  were  partakers 
of  il  Then,  looking  steadfastly  at  his  faih-r,  and  stopping  now  and  then 
to  carry  a  spoonful  ol  lea  to  bis  llfta,  h»  prunoded  M  tin*  same  tune,  thus : 

"  V\ant,  ind-ed  !  You  "re  a  ni.-e  ol  I  m.-in  to  he  talking  ol  want  at  this 
time  of  day.  li-ginning  to  talk  of  want  ura  yuuf  Well,  I  declare! 
There  is  n't  lime  f  No,  I  should  h  >pe  not.  But  you'.l  live  to  be  a  cou- 
ple of  hundred  if  you  could  ;  and  afier  all  hn  discontented,  /snow  you  I" 

The  old  man  sighed,  and  .till  sat  cos-nnf  before  the  fire.  Mr.  Jonas 
•hook  his  Hiitaunia-metal  teaspoon  at  bim,  and  taking  a  loftier  position 
went  oo  to  a-gua  the  point  on  hi  jh  moral  grounds. 


If  you  'ie  in  such  a  state  of  mind  as  that,"  be  grumbled,  but  in  the 
subdued  key,  "  why  don't  you  make  over  your  properly  ?  Buy  an 
annuity  cheap,  and  make  ynor  life  interesting  to  yourself  and  everybody 
else  that  watches  the  speculation.  But  no,  that  wouldn't  suit  jrov.  That 
would  be  natural  conduct  to  your  own  son,  and  you  like  to  be  unnatural, 
and  10  keep  him  out  of  his  rights.  Why,  I  should  be  ashamed  of  myself 
if  I  was  you,  ami  glad  to  hide  my  bead  in  the  what  you  may  call  it." 

Possibly  this  general  phrase  supplied  the  place  of  grave,  or  tomb,  or 
arpuichre,  or  cemetery,  or  mausoleum,  or  other  such  word  which  the 
Glial  tenderness  of  Mr.  Jonas  made  him  delicate  of  prouwocing.  Ha 
pursued  the  theme  no  further ;  for  Chuffey,  somehow  discovering,  from 
liis  old  coiner  by  tho  fireside,  that  Anthony  was  in  the  attitude  of  a 
listener,  and  that  Jonas  appeared  to  be  speaking,  suddenly  cried  out,  like 
ona  inspired  : 

"  He  Is  your  own  .on,  Mr.  Cbucslewlt.  Your  own  son,  sir  I" 
Old  Ctiuffoy  utile  suspected  what  depth  of  application  these  words  had, 
or  that,  in  (he  bitter  satire  which  they  bore,  they  might  have  sank  into 
the  old  man's  very  soul,  could  he  have  known  what  words  were  hinging 
on  bis  own  son's  lips,  or  what  was  parsing  in  bis  thoughts.  But  the 
voice  diverted  tin-  current  of  Anthony's  reflections,  and  roused  him. 

"  Yes,  yes,  Chuffey,  Janes  is  a  chip  of  the  old  block.  It's  a  very  oU 
block  now,  Chuffey,"  said  the  oW  man,  with  a  strange  look  of  discom- 
posure. 

"  I'recioot  old 


assented  Jonas. 

No,  no,  no,"  said  Cauffey.    "  No,  Mr.  Chuulewic 


Not  old  at  all. 


"  Oh !  He 's  worse  than  ever,  you  know !"  cried  Jonas,  quite  disgust- 
ed. "  Upon  my  soul,  fatber,  he's  getting  too  bad.  Hold  your  tongue, 
will  you  I" 

"  He  says  yau  're  wrong!"  cried  Anthony  to  the  old  clerk. 

"Tut,  tut!"  was  Chuffey'*  answer.  "I  know  better.  I  say  fce'a 
wrong.  I  say  ac's  wrong.  He's  a  boy.  Thai's  what  he  is.  So  ore 
you,  Mr.  Criuulewtt — a  kind  of  boy.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  You're  quite  a 
boy  to  many  I  have  known  .  yon  're  a  boy  to  me ;  you  're  a  boy  to  hun- 
dreds of  u«.    Don't  mind  him!" 

With  which  extraordinary  speech — for  in  the  case  of  Chuffey  this  was 
a  burst  of  eloquence  without  a  parallel — the  poor  old  shadow  drew 
through  Ids  pal.i-J  aim  bis  roaster's  hand,  and  held  it  there,  with  hix 
own  folded  upon  it,  as  if  he  would  defend  him. 

"  1  grow  deafer  every  day,  Chuff,"  said  Anlbony,  with  as  much  soft- 
nnss  of  manner,  or,  to  describe  it  more  correctly,  with  as  little  bardaesi 
as  be  was  capable  of  expressing* 

"  No,  no,"  cried  Chuffey.  "  No  you  don't.  What  If  you  dUf  I've 
been  deaf  tbia  twenty  year." 

<•  1  grow  blinder,  ton,"  said  the  old  man,  shaking  his  head. 

«  That's  a  gocd  sign  !"  cried  Chuffey.  "  Ha!  ha!  Tha  best  sign  in 
the  world !    Yon  aaw  ton  well  before." 

He  pared  Anthony  upon  the  hand  as  one  might  comfort  a  child,  ami 
drawing  tlto  old  man'a  arm  still  farther  through  his  own,  thook  bis 
trembling  fingers  towards  tho  spot  where  Jonas  sst,  as  though  bo  would 
wave  bim  off.  But  Anthony  remaining  quite  still  and  ailent  he  i  el  axed 
bis  bold  by  slow  degrees  and  lapsed  into  his  usual  niche  in  (lie  corner: 
merely  putting  forth  his  hand  at  intervals  and  touching  bis  old  employer 
gently  on  the  coat,  as  with  the  deign  of  assuring  himself  that  ho  waa 
yet  beside  him. 

Mr.  Jonas  was  to  very  mnch  amazed  by  these  proceedings  that  he 
could  do  norhing  but  atare  nt  the  two  old  men,  tliitil  Chuffey  hod  fallen 
into  hit  usual  state,  and  Anthony  had  sunk  into  a  doe* i  wlwn  he  gave) 
some  vent  lo  his  emotions  by  going  close  up  to  the  former  personage,  and 
making  as  though  he  would.  In  vnlgar  parlance,  "  punch  bis  bead." 

They've  bono  carrjirur  cn  tins  game,"  thought  Jonas  in  a  brown 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 





•aw  my  father  lake  so 

•    You're  legacy- 


•tudy,  "  for  the  last  two  or  three  w»>»ks. 
roach  notice  of  him  aa  H»  hat  in  that 
hunting  ere  you.  Mister  Chuff?    Eh  f 

Bui  ChritJeywet  at  little  cootcioui  of  the  thought  aa  of  the  bodily  ad- 
vaMphof  Mr.  Jooaa't  clenched  fist,  which  hawed  fondly  about  bis  ear. 
When  be  had  scowled  at  bim  to  hit  heart's  content,  J  una*  took  the  candle 
from  tbe  table,  and  walking  into  the  glass  office,  produced  a  bunch  of 
keys  from  hit  pocket.  With  one  of  theae  be  opened  a  secret  drawer  in 
the  desk :  p*epia<  •teeltblly  out,  at  he  did  to,  to  be  certain  that  tbe  two 
old  men  were  still  before,  the  fire. 

"  {til  ■/  right  at  ewe,"  said  Jonas,  popping  the  lid  of  the  desk  open 
with  hjtV  forehead,  end  unfolding  a  paper.  "Here's  the  will.  Mister 
ChsnrT  Thirty  pound  a.  year  for  your  maintenance,  old  boy,  and  all  the 
rest  to  hit  only  too,  June*.  You  needn't  trouble  yourself  to  be  too  affec- 
tionate. "Yost  won't  get  anything  by  it.    What's  that?" 

Il  SNM  startling,  certainly.  A  face  on  the  other  side  of  the  glass  par- 
titieo  looking  curiously  la :  and  not  at  hitn  but  at  the  paper  in  hii  band. 
For  the  eye*  were  attentively  cast  down  upon  tbe  wilting,  and  were 
swiftly  raised  when  be  cried  not.  Then  they  met  hit  own,  and  wete  aa 
the  eyca  of  llr.  Pecksniff. 

Suffering  the  lid  of  the  deak  to  fall  with  a  loud  noise,  but  not  forget- 
ting even  then  to  lock  it,  Jonat,  pale  and  breathless,  gated  upon  tbit 
phantom.    It  noted,  opened  tbe  door,  and  walked  In. 

"  What's  the  matter  f "  cried  Jonat,  falling  back.  "Who  is  it  T  Where 
do  you  come  from  7    What  do  you  want  7" 

r!"  cried  tbe  voice  of  Mr.  Pecksniff,  as  Pecksniff  In  the  flash 
I  to  amiably  upon  him.    "  The  matter  Mr.  Jones  I" 

i  you  prying  and  peering  about  here  for  7"  said  Jonat,  an- 
grily.      What  do  you  mean  by  coming  up  to  town  in  this  way, 
awe  unawares  7    It's  precious  odd  a  man  can't  reed  the — the 
tD  hit)  own  office  without  being  startled  out  of  hit  witt  by 
in  without  notice.    Why  didn't  you  knock  at  the  door?" 

"  So  I  did  Mr.  Jonas,"  answered  Pecksniff,  "  but  no  one  heard  me.  I 
wet  curlew,"  be  added  In  hte  gentle  way  as  lie  laid  hit  hand  upon  the 
young  man'*  shoulder,  "  to  find  out  what  part  of  the  newtpeper  interest- 
ed you  to  much ;  but  the  giant  was  too  dim  and  dirty.'' 

Jonas  glanced  in  haste  at  the  partition.  Well.  It  wasn't  very  clean. 
So  far  be  spoke  the  truth. 

"  Was  it  poetry  now?"  said  Mr.  Peektniff,  shaking  the  forefinger  of  his 
right  hand  with  an  air  of  cheerful  banter.  "  Or  w»s  it  polities  ?  or  was 
it  tbe  price  of  stocks  7  Tbe  main  chance  Mr.  Jonat,  the  main  chanre  I 
suspect'" 

"  You  ain't  far  from  the  truth,"  answered  Jonat,  recovering  himself 
and  snuffing  the  candle:  "  but  how  the  deuce  do  you  come  to  he  In  Lon- 
don again  7  Ecod !  It's  enough  to  make  a  man  stare,  to  tee  a  fellow 
looking  at  him  all  of  a  redden,  who  he  thought  was  siaiy  or  seventy  milei 
ft  way.1' 

"  So  it  it,"  told  Mr.  Pecksniff.  "  No  doubt  of  it  my  deer  Mr.  Jonas. 
For  while  tbe  human  mind  it  constituted  at  it  is  " 

"  Ob  bother  the  human  mind,"  interrupted  Jonat  with  impatience, 
"  what  have  you  come  op  for  7" 

"  A  little  matter  of  business,"  taid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  "  which  has  arisen 
quite  unexpectedly." 

"  Ob '."  cried  Jonat,  "  is  that  all  7  Well!  Here's  father  in  the  next 
room.  Halm  father,  here 't  Pecksniff !  He  gets  more  addlrepated  every 
day  ho  IWes,  I  do  believe,"  muttered  Joaaa,  shaking  hit  honoured  parent 
roundly.    -  Don't  1  tell  you  Pecksniff's  here,  ttupld-head  I" 

The  combined  effects  of  tbe  shaking  and  this  living  remonstrance  soon 
•woke  the  old  man,  who  gave  Mr.  Pecksniff  a  chuckling  welcome,  which 
was  attributable  In  part  to  hit  being  glad  to  see  that  gentleman,  and  in 
part  to  Ms  unfading  delight  In  the  reeotlrction  of  having  called  bim  a 
hypocrite.  At  Mr.  Pecksniff  had  not  taken  tea  (indeed  he  bad  but  an 
hour  before  at  rived  in  London)  the  remains  of  tbe  late  collation,  with  a 
rather  ef  bacon,  were  served  up  for  his  entertainment;  and  at  Mr.  Jonat 
bad  a  business  appointment  in  tlse  next  street,  he  stepped  out  to  keep  it : 
promising  to  return  before  Mr.  Pecksniff" could  finish  his  repast. 

"  And  now  my  good  tit,"  taid  Mr.  Peektniff  to  Anthony :  "  now  that 
we  are  alone,  pray  tell  me  what  I  can  do  for  you.  I  say  alone,  because 
I  beHeve  that  our  dear  friend  Mr.  Chuffey  is,  roettphvsically  speaking, 
a— tball  1  tay  a  dummy  7"  atked  Mr.  Pcckir.iff  with  his  tweeteft  smile, 
and  his  head  very  much  on  one  side. 

"  He  neither  bears  us."  replied  Anthony,  "  nor  sees  us." 

"Why  then,"  taid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  ••  I  will  bo  bold  to  say.  with  the 
utmost  sympathy  for  his  affliction*,  an-i  the  greatest  admiration  of  those 
eicellent  qualities  which  do  equal  honour  to  his  head  and  to  hit  heart, 
that  ke  it  what  is  playfully  tenucd  a  dummy.  You  were  going  to  ob- 
aerie,  my  dear  sir—'" 

-  I  was  not  going  to  mtke  any  observation  that  I  knr»  of."  rr-j  lied 
the  old  man. 

"  /  was,"  taid  Mr.  Pecksn.ff,  miMU. 
"Oh'  jm<  were?    Wimt  »u  it?"' 

"Thu  I  never."  said  M..  Pecksniff,  prrw„t,ilv  ris^rg  ;..  see  that  the 
doo,  *f  tbiit.  and  arraying  );■«  chair  worn  bo  came  back,  to  that  :; 
could  no;  to  opened  in  lb..  !■•  ,„t  »  iidout  his  immediately  booming  aware 
of  the  circtirnoacce:  "tlitt  I  oevct  in  my  life  was  so"  astonished  at  by 
tbe  receipt  or  jour  letter  y«  *te,<t»y.  That  you  should  do  me  the  boootir 
to  wish  lo  take  counsel  w,th  me  on  Kr.y  nuMr.i,  amared  me;  but  that 
yon  ,ho.dd  desire  to  do  so  to  yV -,rl,:,,„„  ever,  of  Mr.  Jon...  showed  an 
•mount  cf  confidence  in  one  to  whom  jou  had  la-,.,  a  verba:  iroury- 


•'  I  knew  bit  liand  was  changed,  and  that  bit  writing  staggered, 
i  yesterday.    Ahem  !  Dear  me  !" 

it  it  tweet  upon  your  daughter,  Pecksniff,"  taid  the  old  man,  in 


u  who 

foe  lie! 


merely  a  verbal  injury,  you  were  anxious  to  repair — which  gratifies). 

which  moved,  which  overcame  me." 

He  was  always  a  glib  speaker,  but  he  delivered  thit  short  address  very, 
glibly;  having  been  at  tome  paint  to  compose  it  outside  the  coach.  - 

Although  he  paused  for  a  reply,  and  truly  said  that  he  was  there  at 
Anthony's  request,  tbe  old  man  sat  gating  at  him  in  profound  tilexc*  and 
with  a  perfectly  blank  face.  Nor  did  beseem  to  have  the  least  desire  or 
impulse  to  pursue  the  conversation,  though  Mr.  Pecktoiff  looked 
the  door,  and  pulled  out  his  watch,  and  gave  him  many  other 
their  time  wat  tbort,  and  Jonat,  if  he  kept  his  word,  would  toon  leturn. 
But  the  strangest  incident  in  all  thit  strange  behaviour  wat,  that  of  a 
sudden — in  a  moment — to  swiftly  that  it  wat  impossible  to  trace  how,  or 
to  observe  any  progrett  of  change — hit  features  fell  into  their  old  expres- 
sinn,  and  he  cried,  striking  bit  band  passionately  upon  tbe  table  as  if  no 
interval  at  all  had  taken  place  : 

"  Will  you  bold  your  tongue,  Sir,  and  let  me  tpeak  7" 

Mr.  Pecksniff  deferred  to  him  with  atubmittive  bow  ;  and  said  withia 
himself,  •'  I  knew  fait 
I  taid  so 

"  Jonat 
bis  usual  tone. 

"  We  spoke  of  that.  If  you  remember,  Sir,  at  Mrt.  Todgert't,' 
the  courteous  architect. 

•  You  needn't  tpeak  so  loud,"  retorted  Anthony.    "  I'm  not  to  deaf 
at  that." 

Mr.  recksniffhad  certainly  raised  hit  voice  pretty  high :  not  to  much 
because  he  thought  Anthony  wat  deaf,  at  because  be  felt  convinced  that 
hit  perceptive  faculties  were  walling  dim  :  but  this  quick  resentment  of 
hit  considerate  behaviour  greatly  disconcerted  him,  and,  not  knowing 
what  tack  to  shape  bis  course  upon,  be  made  another  inclination  of  the 
head,  yet  mote  submissive  than  tbe  but. 

"  I  have  said,"  repeated  the  old  man,  '•  that  Jonas  it  sweet  upon  your 
daughter." 

"  A  chatmlng  giil.  sir,"  murmured  Mr.  Peektniff,  teeing  that  be  wait- 
ed for  an  answer.  '  A  deal  girl,  Mr.  Chunlewit,  though  I  tay  it  who 
should  not." 

"  You  know  belter,"  cried  the  old  man,  advancing  hit 
least  a  yard,  and  tuning  forward  in  his  chair  to  do  it.    "  Yoa  lie 
What,  you  rill  be  a  hypocrite,  will  you  1 

"  My  good  sir,"  Mr.  Pecksniff  began. 

"  Don  t  call  tnc  a  good  tir,"  retorted  Anthony,  "  and  don't  claim  to  be 
one  yourself.  If  your  daughter  wat  what  you  would  have  me  believe, 
the  wouldn't  do  for  Jonat.  Being  what  the  it,  I  think  tbe  will.  Ho 
might  be  deceived  ia  a  wife.  She  might  run  riot,  contract  debts,  and 
waste  hit  substance.    Now  when  I  am  dead — " 

Hit  face  altered  so  horribly  at  he  taid  the  word,  that  Mr.  Pccluniff 
really  was  fain  to  look  another  way. 

"  it  svill  be  worse  fist  me  to  know  of  tuch  doings,  than  if  I  was  alive : 
for  to  be  tormented  for  getting  that  together,  which  even  while  I  suffer 
for  lit  acquisition  it  flung  into  the  very  kennels  of  the  streets,  would  be 
insupportable  torture.  No,"  said  the  old  man  hoarsely,  "let  that  be 
saved  at  leatt,  let  there  be  something  gained,  aad  keptfatt  bold  of,  when 
to  much  it  lost." 

"  My  dear  Mr.  Chunlewit,"  taid  Pecksniff,  "  these  are  unwholesome 
fancies ;  quite  unnecessary,  tii ,  quite  uncalled  for,  I  am  lure.  The  truth 
Is,  my  deer  tir,  that  you  are  not  well .'" 

"  Not  dying  though  !"  cried  Anthony,  with  something  like  the  snarl  of 
a  wild  animal.  "Not  yet!  There  are  years  of  life  in  me.  Why,  look 
at  bim."  pointing  to  hit  feeble  clerk.  "  Death  hat  no  right  to  leave  him 
standing,  and  to  mow  me  down." 

Mr.  Pecksniff  was  to  much  afraid  of  tbe  old  man,  and  to  completely 
taken  aback  by  the  state  in  which  be  found  him,  that  he  bad  not  event 
pretence  of  mind  enough  to  call  up  a  scrap  of  morality  from  the  groat 
storehouse  within  hit  own  breast.  Therefore  he  stammered  out  that  no 
doubt  it  was,  in  fairness  and  decency,  Mr.  Chuffey,!  turn  to  expire ;  and 
that  from  all  bo  had  beard  of  Mr.  Chuffey,  and  tbe  little  be  bad  the 
pleasure  of  knowing  of  that  gentleman,  personally,  he  felt  convinced  ia 
hit  own  mind  iltal  he  would  tee  the  propriety  of  expiring  with  aa  littlo. 
delay  at  pottible.  < 

"Come  here!"  taid  the  old  man,  beckoning  him  to  draw  nearer. 
"Jonas  will  be  my  heir,  Jonas  will  be  rich,  and  a  great  catch  for  yoe. 
You  know  that.    Jonat  it  tweet  upon  your  daughter." 

■  I  know  that  too,"  thought  Mr.  Pecksniff,  "  for  you  have  amid  it  often 
enough." 

'■  He  might  get  more  money  than  with  her,"  said  tbe  old  ma,  "but 
she  will  help  iiim  to  take  caie  of  what  they  have.  She  is  not  toe  young 
or  heedless,  and  comes  of  u  gix>d  hard  griping  stock.  Hur  don't  you 
play  too  fine  a  game.  She  only  holds  him  by  a  thread  ;  ti.d  if  you  draw 
>:  too  tight  (I  know  his  temper)  it  'II  anno.  Bind  him  when  bc'»  in  the 
mood,  Peektniff;  bind  him.  You  re  too  d'-s-p.  It.  your  v,  ny  of  leading 
mile,  behind.  Bah,  you  mun  .  f  ..il,  have  I  no 
angled  with  him  from  the  firsi 
thoyght  Mr.  Pecksniff,  looking  at  l.tm  wiih  a  witt- 
1  .'.  lace,  "  whether  this  is  all  he  hat  to  say." 

Old  Anthony  rubbed  his  hands  and  muttered  to  hicns.O  ;  complained 
again  that  he  was  cold  ;  drew  his  chair  before  the  fire;  at  d.  «itting  with 
his  buck  lo  Mr.  Pecksniff,  and  hit  chin  tuiikdown  ui-m  hi*  breast,  wat, 
in  another  minnte,  quite  tegetdleti  or  forgetful  of  his  presence. 

Tncouth  and  unsatisfactory  at  thit  short  interview  had  been,  it  bad 
furnished  Mr.  Pecksniff  with  a  hint  which,  supposing  nothing  further 


mood,  tveasmtl;  bind  hitr 
him  on,  you  il  leave  him  n 
eyes  to  so*  bow  you  have  I 
'•  Nov.-  I  wonder,"  tho.;f 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


were  imparted  to  him, 
good  gentleman  had  rat 


I  the  journey  op.  and  home  again.  For  the 
good  gentleman  had  never  (fi,r  w«Dt  of  an  opportunity)  dived  into  the 
depth*  of  Mt.  Jonas's  nature,  and  any  recipe  for  catching  such  a  son- 
in-law  (moeb  more,  one  written  oo  a  leaf  out  of  his  own  father' »  book) 
wh  woith  the  having.  In  order  that  be  might  loae  no  chance  of  im- 
proving so  fair  an  opportunity  by  allowing  Anthony  to  fall  asleep  before 
he  had  finished  ail  he  had  to  say,  Mr.  Pecksniff,  in  the  disposal  of  the 
refreshment*  on  the  table — a  work  to  which  be  now  applied  himself  in 

contrivances  for  attracting  hi»  at- 
clattering  the  teacup*,  sharpening 
«o  forth.    But  all  in  vain,  (or  Mr. 
Jonas  returned,  and  Anthsmy  had  >aid  no  more. 

"What!  my  father  asleep  again f"  he  cried,  a*  he  hung  up  hi*  hat, 
and  east  a  look  at  him.    4  Ah!  and  anoring.    Only  hear!" 
"He  fnore*  very  deep,"  »aul  Mr-  Pecksniff. 


earnest — retorted  to  many  ingenious 
loot  ion,  auch  a»  coughing,  aneeiing, 
the  knive*,  dropping  the  loaf,  and  i 


'Ye. 


let 


alone  for  tint. 


"Snores  deepf  repeated  Jona*. 
He'll  more  for  six,  at  any  time." 

"Do  you  know,  Mr.  Jonas,"  »ald  Peekaniff,  "that  I  think  tour  father 
i»— don't  let  me  ahrm  you— breaking  f " 

"Oh,  i.  he  though,"  teplied  Jonaa,  with  a  ahake  of  the  head,  which 
expressed  the  closeness  cf  hi»  dutiful  observation.  "Ecod,  you  don't 
know  how  tough  be  i*.    He  ain't  upon  the  roovci  yet," 

"It  atruck  me  that  he  «u  changed,  both  in  hi*  appearance  and  man- 
ner," *aid  Mr.  Peekaniff. 

"That's  all  you  know  about  it,"  returned  Jonaa,  seating  himself  with 
a  melancholy  air.  "He  never  wa»  better  than  be  1*  now.  How  are 
they  all  at  home  ?    How's  Charity  f " 

"And  tbeotber  one— how'*  ahef" 

"Volatile  trifler!"  said  Mr.  Peckanff,  fondly  musing.  "  She  is  well 
—she  is  well.  Roving  from  parlor  to  bed  room,  Mr.  Jena*,  like  the 
bee ;  skimming  from  post  to  pillar,  like  the  butterfly  ;  dipping  her  young 
beak  into  our  currant  wine,  like  the  humming-bird  !  Ah!  were  she  a 
little  leu  giddy  than  she  is;  and  had  she  but  the  aterling  qualities  of 
Cherry,  my  young  friend !" 

"Is  she  so  veiy  giddy,  then  T"  asked  Jonas. 

"Well,  well!"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff,  with  great  feeling;  "let  me  not  be 
my  child.    Beside  her  sister  Cherry  she  appears  so.  A 
strange  noise  that,  Mr.  Jonas!" 

"Something  wrong  in  the  clock,  I  suppose,"  said  Junaa,  glancing  to- 
ward* it.    "So  the  other  one  ain't  your  favorite,  ain't  she" 

The  fond  father  was  about  to  reply,  and  had  already  summoned  into 


hit  face  a  look  of  the  intenaest  sensibility,  when 
noticed  was  repeated. 

"Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Jonas,  that  ia  a  very  extraordinary  clock,' 


ound  he  had  already 
said 


It  woold  have  been,  if  it  bad  made  the  noise  which  startled  tbem:  but 
another  kind  of  time  piece  was  fast  running  down,  and  from  that  the 
sound  proceed ed.  A  scream  from  ChufTey,  rendered  n  hundred  times 
more  loud  and  formidable  by  his  silent  habits,  made  the  bouse  ring  from 
roof  to  cellar ;  and,  looking  round,  they  saw  Anthony  Cbuixlewjt  extend* 
ed  on  the  Aoor,  with  the  old  clerk  upon  his  knees  beside  him. 

He  bad  fallen  from  his  chair  in  a  fit,  and  lay  there,  battling  for  each 
gasp  of  breath,  with  every  shrivelled  vein  and  sinew  starting  in  its  place, 
a*  it  were  bent  on  bearing  witness  to  hi*  age,  and  sternly  pleading  with 
Natu.e  against  his  recovery.  It  waa  frightful  to  see  bow  the  principle 
of  life,  shut  up  within  his  withered  frame,  fought  like  a  strong  devil,  mad 
to  be  released,  and  tent  it*  ancient  prison  bouse.  A  young  man  in  the  full- 
ness of  his  vigor,  struggling  with  ao  much  strength  of  desperation,  would 
have  been  a  dismal  sight ;  but  an  old,  shrunken  body,  endowed  with  pre- 
ternatural might,  and  giving  the  lie  In  every  motion  of  it*  every  limb  and 
joint  to  its  enfeebled  aspect,  was  a  hideous  spectacle  indeed. 

They  raised  him  op,  and  fetched  a  surgeon  with  all  haste,  who  bled 
the  patient,  and  applied  some  remedies ;  but  the  fit*  held  him  so  long, 
that  it  was  pa«t  midnight  when  tbey  got  him — quiet  now,  but  quite  un- 
conscious and  exhausted— into  bed. 

"Don't  go,"  said  Jonaa,  putting  his  ashy  lips  to  Mt.  Pecksniff*  est, 
and  whispering  acme*  the  bed.  "It  was  a  mercy  you  were  present  when 
he  waa  taken  ill.    Some  one  might  have  said  it  was  my  doing." 

,,  Fosse  deing!"  cried  Mr.  Peekaniff. 

"I  don't  know  bat  tbey  might,"  be  replied,  wiping  the  moisture  from 
his  white  face.    "People  say  such  things.    How  does  be  look  now  t" 
Mr.  Pecksniff  shook  hi*  head. 

"I  used  to  joke,  you  know,"  said  Jonas:  "hut  I — I  never  wished  him 
dead.    Do  you  think  he's  very  bad  T" 

"The  doctor  said  be  was.    Von  heard."  was  Mr.  Pecksniff's  answer. 
"Ah  .'  but  he  might  say  that  to  charge  us  more,  in  case  of  his  getting 
well,"  said  Jonas.    "You  musn'l  go  away,  Pecksniff.    Now  it's  come  to 
this,  I  wouldn't  be  without  «  witness  fur  a  thousand  pound." 

Choffoy  aaid  not  a  word,  and  heard  not  a  word.  He  had  sat  himself 
down  in  a  chair  at  the  bedside,  and  there  be  remained,  motionless;  ex- 
cept that  he  sometimes  bent  his  head  over  the  pillow,  and  seemed  to 
listen.  He  never  changed  in  this.  Though  once  in  the  divary  night 
Mr.  Pecksniff,  having  doled,  awoke  with  a  confused  impression  that  be 
had  beanl  him  ptayiaar,  and  strangely  mingling  figures — not  of  speech, 
but  erithmetio— witb-fi»  broken  prayers. 

Jonas  sat  there,  too,  all  night :  not  where  his  father  could  have  seen 
him,  had  his  consciousness  returned,  but  hiding,  a*  it  were,  behind  him. 
aad  swiy  reeding  how  be  looked  in  Mr  Pecksniff's  eyes.    Jit ,  the  coarse 
,  who  bad  ruled  the  house  to  long — that  craves  cor,  who  was 


■»■>.  -w-u  shook  so  that  his  very  shadow  fluttered  on  the  will! 
It  was  broad,  bright,  stirring  day  when,  leaving  the  old  clerk  J*?  wa>ldr 
him,  they  went  down  to  breakfast     People  hurried  up  susaVJ"^ 
street ;  windows  and  doota  were  opened ;  thieves  and  beggars  i 
usual  post* ;  workmen  bestirred  themselves;  tradesmen  set  " 
shops;  bailiffs  and  constables  were  on  the  waich;  nil  kind 
creature*  strove,  in  their  several  ways.  n«  hard  to  live,  as  I 
old  man  who  combated  for  every  grain  of  sand  in  bis  fast  ernpr 
as  eageily  as  if  it  were  an  empire. 

"If  anything  happens.  Pecksniff-"  said  Jon..,  "you  mu-rt  promise  me 
to  stop  here  till  it's  all  over.    Yoo  shall  see  that  I  do  what's  right." 
"I  know  that  you  will  do  what'*  right,  Mr.  Jonas,"  said  Pecksniff. 
"Yes,  yes,  b«it  I  won't  be  doubted.    No  one  shall  have  it  in  hi*  power 
to  say  a  syllable  against  me,"  lie  returned.    'T  know  how  people  will 
talk.    Ju«t  as  if  he  wasn't  old,  or  I  had  the  secret  uf  keeping  him  ative  !** 
Mr.  Pecksniff  promised  that  he  would  remain,  if  circumstances  should 
render  it  in  his  esteemed  friend's  opinion  desirable ;  and  they  were 
finishing  theit  meal  in  silence,  when  suddenly  an  apparition  stood  before 
them,  so  ghastly  to  the  view,  that  Jonas  shrieked  aloud,  and  both  recoil- 
ed  in  horror. 

Old  Anthony,  dressed  in  his  usual  clothes,  was  in  the  room-^heside 
the  tabic.    He  leaned  upon  the  shoulder  of  his  solitary  friend  ;  und  00 
his  livid  face  i 
by  an  eternal  I 
word —  Death. 

He  spoke  to  tbesn — in  something  of  hia  own  voice  too,  hut  sharpened 
and  made  hollow,  like  a  dead  man's  face.  What  he  would  have  said, 
God  knows.  He  seemed  to  otter  words,  hut  they  weie  such  as  man  had 
never  beard.  And  this  was  the  most  fearful  circumstance  of  all,  to  see. 
him  standing  there,  gabbling  in  an  unearthly  tongue. 

"He's  better  now,"  said  Chuffey.  "Better  now.  Let  him  aft  in  bi« 
old  chair,  and  he'll  be  well  again.  I  told  him  not  to  mind.  I  aaid  so, 
yesterday." 

They  put  him  in  his  easy.chair,  and  wheeled  it  near  the  window  ;  then 
setting  open  the  door,  exposed  him  to  the  free  current  of  morning  air. 
But  not  all  the  air  that  Is,  nor  all  the  winds  that  ever  blew  'twist  He*- 
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t  and  on  his  homy  hands,  and  in  his  glassy  eyes,  and  traced 
I  finger  in  the  very  drops  of  sweat  upon  bis  brow,  was  one 


Earth,  could 
in  golden  pi 
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brought 

t,  and  hi 


life  to 
hi*  heavy  finger* 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

T  IRTO  CoaXUKiCATIO* 

A  txsr  ovxit 
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WITH  SO 


muil  nam  or 
Chi.sxl.wi.  had 


Mr.  Pecksniff  was  In  a  hackney  cabriolet,  for  Jonaa 
aaid  "Spare  no  expense."  Mankind  is  evil  in  its  thoughts  and  in  in 
base  construction*,  and  Jonaa  was  resolved  It  should  not  have  an  inch  to 
stretch  Into  an  ell  against  him.  It  never  should  be  charged  upon  his 
father's  son  that  he  had  grudged  the  money  for  his  aether's  funeral. 
Hence,  until  the  obsequies  should  be  concluded,  Jonas  had  taken  for  his 
motto  "Spend,  and  spare  not!" 

Mr.  Pecksniff  had  been  to  the  undertaker,  and  waa  now  upon  hia  way 
to  another  officer  in  the  train  of  mourning — a  female  functionary,  a  nurse 
and  watcher,  and  performer  of  nameless  offices  shout  the  persons  of  the 
dead — whom  he  bad  recommended.  Her  name,  as  Mr.  Pecksniff 
gathered  from  a  scrap  of  writing  in  his  hand,  was  Gamp ;  her  i 
in  Kingsgate  Street,  High  Holbotn.  So  Mr.  Pecksniff,  la  a 
cab,  was  rattling  over  Holborn  stones,  in  quest  of  Mrs.  Gamp. 

This  lady  lodged  at  a  bird-fancier's ;  next  door  but  one  to  the  cel*> 
b rated  mutton-pie  ahop,  and  directly  opposite  to  the  original  cat's  meat 
warehouse ;  the  renown  of  which  establishments  was  duly  heralded  on 
their  respective  fronts.  It  was  a  little  bouse,  and  this  »aa  the  more 
convenient;  for  Mr*.  Gamp  being,  in  her  highest  walk  of  art,  a  roonthly 
nurse,  or,  as  her  sign-board  boldly  bad  It,  "Midwife,"  and  lodging  in 
tlx-  first-floor-front,  wa*  easily  assailable  at  night  by  pebbles,  walking- 
sticks,  and  fragment*  of  tobacco  pipe :  all  much  more  efficacious  than 
the  street-door  knocker,  which  wa*  ao  constructed  as  to  wake  the  street 
with  ease,  and  even  spread  alarms  of  fire  in  Holborn,  without  making 
the  smallest  Impression  on  the  premise*  to  which  it  was  addressed. 

It  chanced  on  this  particular  occasion  that  Mrs.  Gamp  had  been  up 
all  the  previous  night,  in  attendance  upon  a  ceremony  to  which  the  usage 
of  gossips  ha*  given  that  name  which  expresses,  in  two  syllables,  the 
ntr**-  pronounced  on  Adam.  It  chanced  that  Mrs.  Gamp  had  not  been 
regularly  engaged,  but  had  been  called  in  at  a  crisis,  in  consequence  of 
her  great  repute,  tn  assist  another  professional  lady  with  her  advice; 
and  thus  It  happened  that,  all  points  of  interest  In  the  case  being  aver, 
Mrs.  Gamp  hid  come  home  again  to  the  bird-fancier's,  and  gone  to  bed. 
So  when  Mr.  Pecksniff  drove  up  in  the  hackney  cab,  Mrs.  Gamp's  cur- 
tain* were  drawn  rlose,  and  Mr*.  Gamp  was  fast  asleep  behind  them. 

If  the  bird-fancier  had  been  at  home,  as  he  ought  to  have  been,  there 
would  have  been  no  great  harm  in  this,  but  he  wa*  out,  and  his  shop 
was  closed.  The  shuitei.  were  down  certain!),  and  in  even  pa»e  of 
glass  there  waa  at  least  one  liny  bird  in  a  tin)  bird-cage,  twinning  and 
hopping  hia  little  ballet  of  despair,  and  knocking  his  hen. I  against  the 
roof;  while  one  unhappy  goldfinch  who  lived  outside  a  red  villa  with 
his  name  on  the  door,  drew  the  water  fur  tiis  own  drinking,  and  mutely 
nppcnled  to  seme  good  man  lo  drop  a  farthing's  worth  of  poison  in  it. 
Still,  the  door  was  shut.  Mr.  Pecksniff  tiwd  the  latch,  and  shook  K, 
causing  a  cracked  bell  Inside  to  ring  most  mourcfully  ;  but  no  one  cane. 
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The  Wtd  fancier  in  an  eaty  shaver  also,  and  a  fashionable  hur  drnm  ( 
■Jto;  and  peihapt  be  had  been  sent  for,  exprests,  from  the  couit  end  uf  ; 
the  town,  to  trim  a  lord,  or  cut  and  curl  a  lady ;  but  however  that  might 
he  .haye,  upon  hi*  own  ground,  he  wm  not ;  nor  was  there  anymore 
distinct tine*  of  him  to  asiiat  the  imagination  of  an  enquirer,  than  a  pio- 
fcaalqnal  piitil  or  emblem  of  hit  calling  (much  favored  in  the  trade.) 
representing  a  hair  dre.  »er  of  easy  marmot,  curling  a  lady  of  distingu:,!i- 
e  i  fatbjon,  in  Oie  presence  of  a  petcr.t  upright  grand  piano. 

Noting  tliese  circumstances,  Mr.  Pecksniff,  in  ihe  innoceixe  of  hi* 
heart,  applied  himself  to  the  knocker:  but  at  the  very  first  double  knock, 
every  window  in  tho  street  became  alive  with  f< mate  bead*  j  and  before 
be  could  repeat  the  performance,  whole  troops  of  matried  ladic*  (tome 
about  10  trouble  Mrt.  (lamp  tbem*elve*,  very  ahurtly)  camo  flaking 
round  the  *tep»;  all  ctying  out  with  one  accord,  and  with  uncommon  in- 
terest, "Knock  at  the  winder,  »ir,  knock  at  the  winder.  Lord  ble«»  )ou, 
dWl  lote  no  more  lime  than  you  can  help— knock  at  tho  winder !" 

Acting  upon  thl»  tuggetlion,  and  borrowing  the  driver's  whip  fur  the 
purpose,  Mr.  Pecktutff  toon  made  a  commotion  antong  the  firsi-rloor  , 
flower-pots,  and  routed  Mr*.  Gamp,  whoao  voice — to  the  great  satufac- 
tion  of  the  tnnunnt — wa*  heard  to  »ay,  "I'm  coming." 

"He't  w  pjele  as  a  mufin,"  «aid  one  lady,  in  elljsioa  to  Mr.  l'fcktniff. 
"So  ha  ought  to  be,  if  He'*  the  feeling*  of  a  man,"  ob*eived  another 
A  third  lady  (with  her  arm*  folded)  said  the  wl.hed  he  had  chosc-i 
any  other  lime  tot  fetching  Mi*.  Gamp,  but  !t  alwayt 


through  the  little  front  window, 
In  the  boot."    When  she  wa.d 


on  each  eye,  and  hi*  wooden  leg  under  hi*  left  arm,  I  thought  I  ihouid 
have  fainted  away.    But  I  bore  up."  -..«.  *4* 

If  certain  whtapert  current  in  the  Kiagsgate  Street  circle*  had  aay 
truth  in  them,  ahe  had  indeed  borne  up  *utpriaingly ;  aod  had  exerted 
aucb  uncommon  fortitude,  as  to  dispose  of  Mr.  Gamp  *  retneiss*  for  ike- 
benefit  of  science.  But  it  thould  be  added,  in  fairne**,  that  this  had 
happenetl  twenty  year*  ago ;  er.d  that  Mr  and  Mr*.  Gamp  bed  long 
been  separated,  on  the  ground  of  incompatibility  of  temper  ia  tneir  drink. 
"You  have  become  indifferent  since  then,  I  suppose  '  '  »aid  Mr.  Peok- 

G* 


_nuT.    "I'to  i*  second  nature,  Mr*,  liamp. 

"You  may  well  aay  second  naier,  ait,"  returned  the  Lady.  '~QaVa 
rint  waya  is  to  find  sich  things  a  trial  to  the  feeling*;  and  to  it  ooe'a 
tailing  cutlotn-  If  it  wasn't  for  the  nerve  of  a  little  tip  of  liquor  gfrea 
me  ( 1  oerer  wot  able  to  do  mere  than  taste  it)  I  never  could  go  throagh 
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A  gentleman  i«  dead  ,  nad  some  person  being 
,  jou  have  been  rei-orameuiled  by  Mr  Mould,  tho 


icr. 

"It  gave  Mr-  Pecksnitf  much  uneaainet*  lo  find  from  uiese  remark* 
thai  ho  was  supposed  to  have  cume  to  Mrs.  Gamp  upon  an  errand  touch- 
ing— not  tho  clo«  of  HI  ',  but  the  other  end.  Mr*.  G  unp  herself  was 
under  the  same  irapre*  don.  for  throwing  open  the  wir.dow,  the  cried  be- 
hind the  curtain*,  a*  she  hastily  suited  herself — 

"Ia.il  Mi*.  Petkint?" 

"No!"  returned  Mr.  Pecktoiff,  sharply,  "nothiig  of  the  sort. " 

•'What,  Mr.  Whilk.'"  cried  Mrs.  Gamp.  "Don't  »»y  it'*  yuu,  Mr. 
Whilks,  and  that  |>oor  creetur  Mrt.  Whilk*  with  not  even  a  piccjjhiori 
reedy.    Don't  **y  it'*  yoo.  Mi.  Whilk*!" 

"It  i.n't  Mr.  Whilk..,"  iaid  Pecksniff    '-I  don't  knjw  the  man. 
Nothing  of  the  kind, 
wanted  in  the 
undertaker." 

Av  the  wa*  by  thi*  lime  in  n  condition  to  appear,  Mr*.  Gamp,  who 
had  a  face  for  nil  o-xajtoita,  looked  out  of  tha  window  with  het  mourning 
Countenance,  aod  «aid  she  would  be  down  directly.  But  tile  matrons 
took  it  very  III,  that  Mr.  P«ek.nilT«  ml*«ion  was  of  »<i  unimportant  a 
kind;  and  the  lady  with  her  arm*  folded  rated  him  in  good  round  term* 
aignifying  that  the  would  be  glad  to  know  what  he  meant  by  Minifying 
dVlical"  female*  "with  hit  roiptr*:"  ami  giving  It  as  her  opinion  that 
he  wa»  cjni ti-  ugly  cnourji  to  kruw  better.  The  other  Indie*  wete  not  at 
all  behind-hand  in  etprr«*ing  *imilar  sentiment* ;  and  ttio  chilJien,  of 
whom  some  scores  hail  now  collected,  hooted  ami  defied  Mr.  PecktnifF, 
quite  savagely.  So  when  Mrt  Gump  appeared,  the  unoffending  gentle- 
man wa*  glid  to  buttle  her  with  very  little  rerem  ny  into  tho  cabriolet, 
end  drive  '  IT  o*  or  whelmed  with  popular  execration. 

Mi*.  Gamp  had  a  targe  bundle  with  ber,  a  pair  of  pattens,  and  a 
tpcevo*  of  gig  umbiolle;  the  latter  articlv  In  color  like  a  faded  leaf,  ex- 
cept where  a  circular  patch  o/a  lively  blue  had  been  dexterously  tet  in 
at  the  top.  She  was  much  flurried  by  the  loute  ahe  had  made,  and 
laboured  under  the  rn:nt  rrronruus  views  of  cabriolets,  which  *he  appear- 
ed to  conni'ind  with  mail  coaches  or  ttage- waggon*,  irixsmucb  as  she 
we*  conatanily  endeavoring  for  tho  first  half  mile  to  farce  her  luggage 

uring  to  tho  driver  to  "put  it 
I  of  this  idea,  her  wholo  being  re- 
solved it«elf  into  an  absorbing  anxiety  about  her  patient,  with  which 
she  placed  innumerable  gtme*  at  quoits,  on  Mr.  Pecksniff"*  leg*.  It 
was  not  until  they  were  clot*  upon  the  house  of  mourning  that  the  had 
enough  composure  to  observe — 

"And  to  the  gentleman'*  dead,  tir'  Ah!  Tbe  more  *  the  pity," — 
abe  didn't  even  know  bia  name.  "Bui  it's  what  we  mu»t  all  come  to. 
It's  as  certain  as  being  horn,  except  that  we  can't  make  our  calculation* 
a*  exact.    Ab!    Poor  dear!" 

She  wa*  a  fat  old  woman,  this  Mr*.  Gtmp  with  a  husky  voice  and  a 
moist  eye.  which  sh*  bad  a  remarkable  power  of  turning  up,  and  only 
•bowing  the  while  of.  Mating  very  little  reck,  it  co.l  her  some  trouble 
to  look  over  herself,  if  on*  may  say  so,  at  those  to  whom  ihe  talked. 
Sho  wore  it  very  rusty  black  gown,  rather  the  worse  for  snuff,  and  a 
shawl  nod  bonnet  to  correspond.  In  thete  dilapidated  alliens*  of  dress 
she  had  on  principle,  arrayed  lierself,  time  out  of  mind,  on  suck  occa- 
sion* a.  ihe  present:  for  thi*  al  once  expressed  a  decent  amount  of 
venervion  for  ihe  dec.-e.ed,  and  ir.vit*d  the  next  of  kin  lo  present  her 
with  <i  f.r.her  .mi  or  tmli :  an  nppeal  so  frequently  succe«>ful,  that  the 
very  f,t.-h  an.)  eli<Mt  „r  Mr*.  G*mE.,  fcennet  and  all,  might  be  *.>  n  bang- 
ing up,  any  li<ii,r  in  tt,0  Ha«.  in  »t  lea.La  dutell  of  the  teend- (land  clothe, 
(hop.  ahum  H..il,c,rn.  Tl.e  fare  of  Mr*  tiurni> — the  none  in  paniculai 
— wa.  -r.me*|iat  ,ln^  ,»„:„,  ,„,a  it  wa*  ditlieilt  to  enjoy  her  society 
Willi,  ilt  1>.  ten  log  rMn.rimn  of  a  *mel!  of  spiiiu.  Live  mint  |*rwr.i 
who  have  a"'iine  l  m  ;tra«  e mine «.-*  in  their  pi.«fe—i  ,n,  »h"  took  to  l>er* 
very  ki-i  I  ;  ;  iinoime  li.  t  i  n  tti:  f  n.i  le  !,  i  n-iiuia!  pie.l:lectioi;«  t*  n, 
wo-nnn,  .1,.-  went  lo  .i  Iting  in  or  «  !,,>(..£  nit  will,  eq,j,|  ,„t  nr.d  le.i.h. 

r'  l  —  '-d   M-.  d  .«.|  ;  l  e   -t   wa.  .!»..>,,  ,  „!  numelilll. 

■"'"'"""•""t'     "Ah  dee.  f     Wh-«   (i.n,.  oniiran,,,,.,!   to  his 

»l5  horn.-,  ,„.,i  I       ,„„,  .  i,,^  ;„  Qaj,t  h  .tpjtal  witti  a  |*.my-pieco 
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all  my  feliei 
love  J  bear 
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imes  have  to  dot  '  Mrs.  liorrui,'  I  says,  at  ibo  very 
ti.i  cave  at  ever  1  acted  in,  which  it  wat  but  a  young  person;  '  Mrs. 
Harris.'  I  says.  'Icaie  tbe  bottle  on  ihe  chimney-piece,  and  don't  ask 
me  to  :ako  none,  hut  let  me  put  my  lipt  lo  it  when  I  am  so  uup.  j-d,  and 
thee.  I  will  do  what  I'm  engaged  to  do,  according  to  the  best  of  my 
ability.'  .Mrs.  Gxmp,'  *be  says,  in  anawer,  4  if  ever  there  was  a  *ober 
creetur  to  he  got  at  eighteen  pence  a  day  for  w  ot  king  peopla,  and  three 
and  six  for  gentlefolks — night  watching.'"  said  Mi*.  Gamp,  with  en> 
phatii,  '"being  a  extra  charge — you  aie  thai  iuwalxole  person.' 
Herri*,'  I  says  to  he<.  don't  name  the  chaige,  for  if  I  could  affori 
lirr  creetur*  out  for  noihlnk,  I  wguIJ  gladly  do  li ;  itch 

But  what  I  ol*ay*  says  to  ihem  a*  lias  the  mat.ogo- 
mnnt  of  molten,  Mrs.  Harris  '  " — here  >he  kepi  her  eye  en  Mr.  Pack- 
sniff — "'beihey  gecis  or  be  they  ladies— is  don't  a»k  me  whether  I 
won't  take  none,  ot  wheih'r  I  will,  but  leave  the  bottle  on  the  chimney 
pi*co,  and  l.t  me  put  my  hp*  U>  it  whrn  I  am  to  ditpoged.'  " 

The  c»nclu*tun  of  this  affecting  narrative  brought  ibrm  to  the  house. . 
In  the  pastage  they  encountered  Mr.  Mould  the  undertaker;  a  little 
elderly  gentleman,  held,  and  in  a  suit  of  black  ;  vr:th  a  note  book  ia  bia, 
hand,  a  maasive  golJ  watch-chiiin  dangiirg  from  his  fob,  and  a  face  ia 
which  a  queer  attempt  at  melancholy  wa*  at  odds  with  a  tr.iiik  of  satis- 
faction; so  that  he  InoUrd  a*  a  man  might  who,  in  tii*  very  act  of  smack- 
ing  hi*  lips  over  choice  old  port  wine,  tried  to  make  believe  it  was  phytic. 

"  Well,  Mis.  Gamp  and  how  are  you,  Mrs.  tiarop  T"  said  this  geayJn- 
man,  in  a  voice  as  toft  as  hi*  ttep.  1  rsewta 

"  Pielty  well,  I  lhauk  )Ou,  tir,"  diopping  a  d.ru*7.  .  e^  . 

"  You'll  \>v  very  particular  here,  Mrs.  (iamp.  This  is  not  a  common 
cite,  Mr*.  Gamp.  Let  everything  be  very  nice  and  comfortable,  Mr*. 
Gamp,  if  you  please,"  taid  the  undertaker,  shaking  hit  head  w ah  » 
aolemn  air.  ,  .  1ejl  •  - 

"  It  *hali  be,  tir,   she  replied,  curtteying  again.    "  You  ki  ows  IM of 
old,  sir,  I  hope." 

"  I  hope  to,  too,  Mrt.  Gamp."  stid  the  undertaker;  "aod  I  think  ae 
aI»o."    Mr*.  Gimp  curtseyed  again.    '  This  t*  one  oftlie  matt  in 
•  ive  rates,  *ir,"  he  continued,  addrt*ting  Mr.  J'ecksriff,  "ibail  t 
seen  in  the  course  of  my  whole  professional  experience." 
"  Indeed.  Mr.  Mould!  "  cried  that  gentleman. 
"Such  affectionate  regret,  sir,  I  new  saw.    There  is  no  1 
there  is  po*ilively  no  limitation," — opening  his  eyes  wide,  and  i 
on  tiptoe,  *•  in  point  of  expense.    I  have  orders,  air,  lo  put  on 
esieolithmeni  of  mute*  ;  and  mute*  c*>me  vety  dear,  Mr.  Pecksniff;  not 
lo  mention  their  drink.    To  provide  tilver-plated  bandies  of  the  very  bent . 
deaciipiion,  ornamented  with  angel*'  head t  from  the  most  expeuaiet) . 
diet.    To  be  perfectly  profaae  in  faatl^r*.    In  short,  tir,  lo  tun  out 
something  absolutely  gorgeous.  '  , 
«•  My  friend  Mr.  Jonas  is  an  excellent  man."  .aid  Mr.  P*>  " 
I  have  seen  a  good  deal  of  what  Is  filial  in  my  lime,  sir," 
Mould,  'and  of  what  it  unfilial  too.    Ii  is  our  lot.    We  Co 
knowledge  of  those  secret*.    But  anything  so  filial  as  thit ;  anything,  eo 
honorable  to  human  nature;  so  calculated  to  reconcile  all  of  us  to  that  . 
wor  Id  we  live  in  ;  never  yel  came  under  my  observation.    It  only  proven, 
air,  what  wat  to  forcibly  observed  by  tha  lamented  iheattical  poet,  BtJrieal 
— at  Stiatford— that  there  ia  good  in  evei  ytbing." 


"  It  it  very  pleasant  to  hear  you  aay  so,  Mr.  Mould,"  observed  Ptkanlat , 
«  You  are  veiy  kind,  ttr.    And  what  a  man  Mr.  Cbutxlew.i  was,  eirt 


!  what  a  man  bo  wat  You  may  talk  of  your  lord 
Mould,  wiving  his  hand  at  the  pablic  in  general,  "your  sheriffs, 
common  councilruen,  your  trumpery  ;  hut  show  me  a  man  in  ihi*  oitw 
wtio  it  worthy  to  walk  in  the  shoes  of  the  depaited  Mr.  Choxtlowtt. 
No,  no,"  cried  Mould,  with  bitter  sarcasm .  "  Hang  'cm  up,  bang  'em 
up;  sole  'em,  and  heel  'em,  and  have  'era  ready  for  his  son  against  he/9 
old  enough  to  wear  'em  i  but  don't  try  'em  on  yourselvet,  for  they  won't  sic 
you.  We  knew  him,"  taid  Mould,  in  th*  snme  biting  vein,  as  he  pock- 
eted hit  note  biwk  ;  "  we  knew  him.  aod  are  not  lu  be  caught  witk  ckanT. 
Mr.  PerU.niff.  sir.  good  morning." 

Mr.  Pecksniff  returned  the  compliiiicnt:   and  Mould,  KPnsibie  of  bs> 
vi>ig  disiingut.heil  himself,  wat  going  awey  with  a  britk  an  i>,  when 
foriuiia'ely  remembered  the  occa.ion.     Quekly  hecon.  ir 
again,  he  .igh.d  ;  looked  into  llie  eruwn  of  ht*  hat,  a*  it  fur. 
j  ut  it  on  *  ithout  finding  any  ;  and  alowly  depnrMd. 

Mr*,  (tsoip  and  Mr.  IVck.nirT  then  asrende.1  the  staitrive;  and  tbtj 
former,  hnving  been  sliown  into  the  chamber  in  which  al;  tiiat  remained 
of  Anthony  Ctn.rxlewit  lay  covered  up,  with  but  one  losing  heart,  and 
Out  h  h-iliing  or.e,  to  m.ium  it,  left  ih«  latter  free  to  enter  ttie  rlnrkeiied 
loom  Ik  low.  and  rtjjin  Mr.  Jonas,  from  whom  he  had  now  I 
neatly  two  houi*. 
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i  In  the  eyes  of  til 
ling  over  a  fragment  of  writing-paper  on  the 
desk,  and  scratching  figure*  on  it  with  a  pen.  Tor  oM  man's  ebeir,  and 
hat,  and  walking  stick,  were  removed  from  their  accustomed  places,  and 
put  ootef  sight ;  the  window-blind*,  aa  yellow  aa  November  fog*,  were 
drawn  daae  ;  Jonas  himself  wa«  co  subdued,  that  be  could  •care*);  be 
keard  to  apeak,  and  only  seen  to  walk  actoa*  the  reoro. 

"  Pecksniff,"  be  aaid,  in  a  whisper .  "  yea  shell  ht.ee  the  regulation  of 
ii  all,  mind.    Yon  shall  be  able  to  tell  anybody  who  talk*  about  it  that 

re  i»'t  any  one  you'd 


him.    We  don't 


•aid  Jonas, 


eren  thing  was  correctly  and  freely 
like  to  ask  to  Ibe  funeral,  i*  there  T" 
"  No,  Mr.  Jones,  I  think  not." 
"  Because  if  there  if,  you  know 
wast  to  make  a  aeeret  of  it." 

"  No,"  repeated  Mr.  Pecksniff,  after  a  little  reflection.  ••  I  am  not 
the  less  obliged  to  yoo  on  that  account,  Mr.  Jonas,  foe  your  liberal  hospi- 
talhy  ;  but  there  really  I*  no  one." 

-Very  well,"  said  Jonas ;  then  you,  and  I,  and  Chuffey.  and  the 
doctor,  will  bejust  a  ooechful.  We'll  have  the  doctor,  Peck.nSA",  because 
be  know*  wh*t  wa»  the  matter  with  him,  and  that  it  couldn't  be  helped." 

"  Where  u  our  dear  friend,  Mr.  Chuffey  T "  a*ked  Pecksniff,  looking 
round  the  chamber,  and  winking  both  hi*  eye*  at  ewee—  for  he  waa  over- 
come by  hi*  fearing*. 

Bnt  here  ha  we*  interrupted  by  Mr*.  Gamp,  who,  dive* ted  of  her  bon- 
net and  (bawl,  came  (idling  and  bridling  into  the  room  ;  aad,  with  some 
sharpness,  demanded  a  conference  ouuide  the  door  with  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

"  Yoo  may  say  whatever  you  wi»h  to  aay  here,  Mr*.  Gamp,'  aaid  that 
gentleman,  (baking  hi*  head  with  a  melancholy  expression. 

'•  ll  i*  not  much  a*  I  have  to  *ay,  when  people  i*  a  mourning  for  the 
dead  and  gone,"  *aid  Mr*.  Gamp;  "  but  what  I  have  to  *ay  i*  to  the 
ekrt  ami  porpoae,  and  no  offence  intended,  moat  be  *o  considered.  I 
hare  been  at  a  many  place*  in  my  time,  gentlemen,  and  I  hope  I  know* 
what  my  dulie*  is,  and  how  the  same  should  be  performed :  in  course,  if 
I  did  not,  it  would  be  very  strange,  and  very  wrong  In  sich  a  gentleman 
aa  Mr.  Mould,  which  ha*  undertook  the  bigbeat  families  in  this  land,  and 
given  every  satisfaction,  so  to  recommend  me  aa  he  doe*.  I  have  seen 
•  deal  of  trouble  my  own  self,"  said  Mrs.  Gamp,  laying  greater  and 
r  suees  upon  her  words,  "  and  I  can  feel  for  them  aa  ha*  their 
gs  tried :  but  I  am  net  a  Roosban  or  a  Prooahan.  aad  consequently 
._  eat  suffer  Spies  lo  be  set  over  me." 

Before  it  was  possible  that  an  answer  could  be  returned,  Mr*.  Gamp, 
now  growing  redder  in  the  face,  went  on  to  aay  : 

"  It  ia  not  a  easy  matter,  gentlemen,  to  live  when  you  are  left  a  wid- 
der  woman ;  particular  when  your  feeling*  works  upon  you  to  that  extent 
that  you  often  find  yourself  a  going  out  on  terms  which  is  a  certain  loss, 
and  never  can  repay.  But  In  whatever  way  you  earns  your  bread,  you 
snay  have  rata*  and  regulation*  of  your  own,  which  cannot  be  broke 


Some  people,"  said  Mrs.  Gamp,  again  entrenching  herself 
behind  her  strosg  point,  as  if  it  were  not  assailable  by  human  ingenuity, 
"may  be  R»o*han*,  and  tome  may  be  Prooshaas  j  they  are  bora  so,  and 
will  please  themselves.    Them  which  leof  other  natur*  think*  different." 

"  if  I  anderstand  this  good  lady,"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff,  turning  to  Jo- 
nas, -  Mr.  Crrnffcy  is  troublesome  to  her.    Shall  I  fetch  him  down  T" 

"  Do,"  said  Jonaa.  "  I  was  going  to  tell  vou  he  was  mp  there,  when 
abe  came  In.  I'd  go  myself  and  bring  htm  down,  only — only  I'd  rather 
yen  went,  if  you  don't  mind  it." 

"  I  son  sore,"  she  said,  "  that  if  it  wasn't  Gar  bis  own  happiness,  I 
should  no  mere  miad  his  being  there,  poor  dear,  thaa  if  he  was  a  Sy. 
Bet  them  aa  isn't  used  to  these  things,  thinks  so  much  of  'em  afterward*, 
that  It's  a  kindness  to  'em  not  to  let  'em  have  their  wish.  And  even," 
said  Mr*.  (>amp,  probably  In  reference  to  seme  flower*  of  speech  she 
had  already  strewn  on  Mr.  Chuffey,  "  even  if  one  call*  'em  names,  it's 
to  muse  'em." 

epithet  she  had  bestowed  open  the  old  clerk,  they  had  not 
kirn.    He  sat  beside  the  bed,  In  the  chair  be  had  oe^ed  all  the 
giwouajjigbt,  with  nis  jbands  folded  before  him,  and  his  head  bowed 

con.eiDU»ne*.,  until  Mr.  Pecksniff  look  him  by  the  arm,' 
rose  • 

"Three  score  and  ten,"  said  Chuffey,  "ought  and  carry  seven.  Some 
men  are  so  strong  that  they  live  to  fourscore — four  time  ought's  an 
anght,  four  time  two's  eight— eighty.  Oh !  why — why— why — didn't  be 
rive  to  torn*  time*  ooght's  aa  ought,  and  four  ttnv*  two's  eight— eighty  f " 

"Ah!  what  a  wale  of  grief!"  cried  Mr*.  Gamp,  possessing  herself  of 
the  bottle  and  glass. 

"Why  did  he  die  before  hi*  poor  old,  crary  servant  !"  said  Chuffey, 
clasping  his  hands  and  looking  up  in  anguish.  "  Take  him  from  me.  and 
what  lemeina'" 

"  Mr.  Jonas."  returned  Pecksniff,  "  Mr.  Jonas,  my  good  friend." 

••  I  lovrd  him,"  cried  the  old  man,  weeping.  "  He  was  good  lo  me. 
We  learnt  Tare  and  Tret  together,  at  school,  t  took  him  down  once, 
six  boys,  in  the  arithmetic  class.  God  forgive  me  !  Had  I  the  heart  to 
take  him  down!" 

"Come,  Mr.  Chuffey,"  said  Peckiniff,  " come  with  me.  Summon  up 
year  fortitude,  Mr.  Chuffey." 

'*  Ye*,  I  will,"  returned  the  old  clerk.  "  Yes,  1*11  sum  up  my  forty  - 
Hew  many  time'*  forty — Oh,  Chuxtlewlt  and  son— Your  own  son,  Mr. 
Chruzxlewit;  your  own  son,  Sir!" 

He  yielded  to  the  band  that  guided  him,  as  he  lapsed  into  this  fami- 
lial expression,  and  submitted  to  be  led  away.    Mr*.  Gamp,  with  the 


tbey 


bottle  on  one  knee,  aad  the  glass  on  the  other,  sat  upon  a  stool,  shekin 
her  head  for  a  long  time,  until,  in  a  moment  of  abstraction,  " 
out  a  dram  of  spirits,  and  raised  it  to  her  l!pi.     It  was  suce 
second,  and  by  a  third,  and  then  her  eye* — either  in  the  sadnost 
reflections  upon  life  and  death,  or  :n  her  admiration  of  the  llqtiar- 
*o  turned  up  as  to  be  quite  invisible.    But  she  shook  her  head  stilt. 

Poor  Chuffey  was  conducted  to  his  accustomed  corner,  and  there  ha 
remained,  still  and  quiet,  save  at  long  intervaU,  when  be  would  rise,  aad 
walk  about  the  room,  and  wring  bis  hands,  or  raise  some  strange  and 
'sudden  cry.  For  a  whole  week  they  all  three  »al  about  the  bceuh  and 
never  stirred  abroad.  Mr.  Pecksniff  would  have  walked  out  in  the 
evening  time,  hut  Jonas  waa  so  averse  lo  hi*  being  absent  for  a  I 
that  he  abandoned  the  idea,  and  so,  from  morning  until  night, 
brooded  together  in  the  dark  room,  without  relief  or  occupation. 

The  weight  of  that  which  wa«  stretched  out  stiff  and  stark,  In  the 
awful  chamber  above  stairs,  so  crushed  and  bowed  dnwn  Jonas,  that  he 
bent  beneath  the  load.  During  the  wtole  long  seven  day*  and  nights,  he 
wa*  always  oppressed  and  haunted  by  a  dreadful  #en*e  of  Its  presence  in 
the  house.  Did  the  door  move,  be  looked  toward*  it  with  a  livid  lace 
and  starting  eje,  as  if  he  fully  believed  that  ghostly  I 
handle.  Did  the  fire  flicker'  In  a  draught  of  air,  I 
shoulder,  as  almost  dreading  to  behold  some  shrouded  figu 
flipping  it  with  its  feeiful  dress.  The  slightest  noise  disturb 
and  once,  in  the  night,  at  the  sound  of  a  footstep  over  1 
that  the  dead  man  waa  walking — tramp,  tramp,  tn 
coffin. 

He  lay  at  night  upon  a  mattress  an  the  floor  j(  the  sitting-room ;  his 
own  chamber  having  beta  easigned  to  Mr*.  Gimp ;  ind  Mr.  Pecksniff 
was  similarly  accommodated.  The  howling  of  a  dog  before  the  house, 
filled  him  with  a  terror  he  could  not  di«guise.  He  avoided  tlw  reflec- 
tion in  the  opposite  windows  of  the  light  thai  burned  above,  as  though 
it  had  been  an  angry  eye.  He  often,  in  every  night,  rose  up  from  hia 
fitful  *leep,  and  looked  and  longed  for  dawn;  all  directions  and  arrange- 
ments, even  to  the  ordering  of  their  daily  meals,  he  abandoned  to  Mr. 
Pecksniff.  That  excellent  gentleman,  deeming  that  the  mourner  wanted 
comfort,  and  that  high  feeding  was  likely  to  do  him  Infinite  sendee, 
availed  himself  of  these  opportunities  to  such  good  purpose  that  they 
kept  qnite  a  dainty  table  eluring  this  melancholy  season ;  with  sweet- 
broads,  stewed  kidneys,  oysters,  and  other  such  light  viand*  fur  supper 
every  night;  over  which,  and  sundry  jorums  of  hot  punch,  Mr.  Pecksniff 
delivered  such  moral  reflection*  and  spiritual  consolation  as  might  have 
converted  a  Heathen— especially  if  be  had  had  but  an  imperfect  acquaint- 
ance with  the  English  tongue. 

Nor  did  Mr.  Pecksniff  alone  indulge  In  the  creature  comforts  dorhu 
this  sad  time.  Mrs.  Gamp  proved  to  be  very  choice  in  her  eating,  ana 
repudiated  bashed  mutton  with  scorn.  In  bar  drinking  too,  she  was  very 
punctual  and  particular,  requiring  a  pint  of  mild  porter  at  lunch,  a  pint 
at  dinner,  half  a  pint  as  a  specie*  of  stay  or  holdfast  between  dinner  aad 
tea,  aad  a  pint  of  the  celebrated  staggering  ale,  or  Real  Old  Brighton 
Tipper,  at  suppur ;  besides  the  bottle  on  the  chimney-piece,  and  such 
casual  Invitations  to  refresh  herself  with  wine  as  the  good-breeding  of  her 
employers  might  prompt  them  to  offer.  In  like  manner,  Mr.  Mould's 
men  found  H  necessary  to  drown  their  grief,  like  a  young  kitten  in  the 
of  its  existence;  for  which  reason  tbey  generally  fuddled  them 
they  began  to  do  anything,  lest  it  should  make  bead  and 
get  the  better  of  them.  In  short,  the  whole  of  that  strange  weak  was  a 
round  of  dismal  joviality  and  grim  enjoyment ;  and  every  one,  except 
poor  Chuffey,  who  came  within  the  shadow  of  Anthony  Cbvmlewtt  s 
grave,  feasted  like  a  Gboule. 

At  length  the  day  of  the  funeral,  pious  and  truthful  ceremony  that  it 
we*,  arrived.  Mr.  Mould,  with  a  glass  of  generous  port  between  his 
eye  and  the  right,  leaned  against  the  desk  in  the  little  glaaa  office  with 
hi*  gold  watch  in  hi*  unoccupied  hand,  and  converted  with  Mr*.  Gamp; 
two  mute*  were  at  the  boose-door,  looking  as  mournful  aa  could  be  rea- 
sonably expected  of  men  with  such  a  thriving  job  in  hand ;  the  whole  of 
Mr.  Mould's  establishment  were  on  duty  within  the  house  or  without ; 
feather*  wared,  horses  snorted,  silks  and  velvets  fluttered  J  in  a  word,  aa 
Mr.  Mould  nrrpbatkally  sud,  "everything  that  money  could  do,  wa. 
done." 

"  And  what  can  do  more,  Mrs.  Gamp  1"  exclaimed  the  undertaker,  a* 
he  emptied  his  glass,  and  smacked  his  lip*. 
"  Nothing  in  the  world,  sir."' 

"  Nothing  in  the  world,"  repeated  Mr.  Mould.  "  You  are  right,  Mrs. 
Gump.  Why  do  people  *pend  more  money" — here  he  filled  hi*  glass 
again — "  upon  a  death.  Mrs.  Gamp,  than  upon  a  birth  T  Come,  trial's 
in  your  way  ;  you  ought  to  know.    How  do  you  account  for  that  now?** 

11  Perhaps  it  is  because  an  undertaker's  charge*  come*  dearer  thaa  a 
nurse's  charges,  »ir,"  said  Mrs.  Gamp,  tittering,  and  smoothing  down  her 
new  black  dre»»  with  her  hands. 

"Ha,  ha!"  laughed  Mr.  Mould.  "You  hsre  be,-n  breakfasting  at 
somebody's  expense  thi*  morning,  Mrs.  Gamp.''  But  seeing,  by  the  sid 
of  a  little  sbaving-gls**  which  hung  opposite,  that  tie  looked  mi-rry,  he 
composed  his  feature*  and  became  sorrowful, 

"  Many'*  the  lime  that  I've  not  breakfasted  *.t  my  own  rxpen»e  along' 
of  your  kind  recommending,  »lr  ;  aad  many'*  the  time  I  hoyr  tn  do  the 
»ame  in  time  to  come,"  said  Mr*  Gimp  with  an  apologetic  curt*ey. 

"So  be  it,"  replied  Mr.  Mould,  "  pleaie  Providence.  No,Mr*.Gamp; 
I'll  tell  yen  why  it  i«.  It'*  because  the  laying  out  of  money  with  a  well- 
conducted  establishment,  where  the  thing  i*  pet  formed  upon  the  verj 
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ling, 


money  to  do.  in  i;uni 
tion  for  (He  dcour'ed. 
w»u  li  ''ti-»i  11  slow'.,'  fj 
every  item  ;  "  it  can  i 
bim  velvet  napr.ir.gs : 
boot*;  it  can  give 


mew  ;i<in  pro, ue  '1 :  c 
is  i-jnilemantodav  !  look  at  him. ' 7 
"  Ao  open-oanded  gentleman"'  cried  Mrs.  Gamp,  with  enthusiasm. 
"No,  no,"  laid  the  undertaker ;  "not  an  open-handed  gentleman  in 
geneml,  b]  any  meant.  There  you  mistake  hirn  :  but  an  afflicted  gen- 
tleman, aa  affectionate  gentleman,  who  knows  what  it  it  in  the  power  of 
{  him  lelief,  and  in  testifying  bit  love  and  venera- 
Itcan  give  him,"  •aid  Mr.  Mould,  waving  hit 
und  and  round,  bo  that  he  described  one  circle  after 
»ive  him  four  horse  •  to  each  vehicle ;  it  can  giw 
it  can  give  him  driven  in  cloth  clonks  and  top- 
n  the  plumage  of  toe.  ostrich,  dyed  black ;  it  can 
give  him  any  number  of  walking  attendants,  drest  in  the  first  style  of 
funeral  fashion,  and  carrying  baton*  tipped  w  ith  brass;  it  can  give  him 
a  hand  tome  tomb;  It  can  give  him  a  place  in  Westminister  Abbey  itself, 
if  he  choose  to  Invest  it  in  such  a  purchase.  Oh  1  do  not  let  us  say  that 
fold  ia  dross,  when  it  can  buy  such  things  as  these,  Mrs.  Gamp.'' 

"  But  what  a  blessing,  sir/'  said  Mrs.  Gamp,  that  there  are  such  as 
yon,  to  sell  o:  let  'em  oat  on  hire  '" 

•*Ay,  Mrs.  Gamp,  you  are  right,"  rejoined  the  undertaker.  "We 
should  he  an  honoured  calling.  We  do  good  by  stealth,  and  blush  to 
have  It  mentioned  in  our  little  bills.  How  much  consolation  may  I— 
•ten  ."-cried  Mr.  Mould,  "bni 
by  meant  of  my  four  long-tailed 
pound  ten  1" 

Mrs.  Gamp  had  begun  to  make  a  suitable  reply,  when  she  »rs  inter- 
rupted by  the  appearance  of  one  of  Mr.  Mould's  assistants — hu  chief 
mourner  ir.  fact— an  obese  person,  with  his  waisieoat  in  closer  connection 
with  his  legs  than  is  quite  re-oncileablc  with  the  established  ideas  of 
grace;  with  that  oast  of  feature  wiich  it  figuratively  called  a  bottle-nose  ; 
and  with  a  face  covered  ail  over  with  pimple-.  He  had  been  a  tender 
plant  otwe  upon  a  time,  but  from  eonscsnt  blowing  in  the  fat  atmosphere 
of  fanerals,  bad  run  u>  seed. 

"Well,  Tecker."  said  Mr.  Mould,  "it  all  rrady  b-low  T" 

"A  beautiful  show,  sir,"  rejoined  Tacker.  "The  horses  are  prouder 
and  fresher  than  vvcr  1  see  'cm;  and  toss  tlx-ii  tends,  tbey  do.  a*  if 
tbey  knDwed  bow  Much  their  plumes  cost.  0-.r,  two.  three,  four,"  said 
Mr    Tacker,  heaping  that  number  of  Mack  cloaks  u^on  his  left  aim. 

"Ia  Tom  there,  with  lite  cake  and  wine  1"  asked  Mr.  Mould. 

"Ready  to  come  in  at  a  moment's  notice,  sir."  said  Tacker. 

"Then,"  retained  Mr.  MimM.  putting  up  bis  watch,  and  glancing  at 
himself  in  the  I'mbr  shaving-fita...  trut  he  roiich-  be  sure  bis  face  had  'he 
right  expression  nn  It :  'then  I  think  we  rb*>-  pr...-«*d  to  hu»irte»s.  Hive 
me  the  paper  of  gloves,  Tucker-  Ah  what  a  man  be  w  as  '  Ah  Tucker, 
Tacker,  what  a  man  tie  sa>  '" 

Mr.  Tacker,  wbu  nom  his  girut.  osiper.eriOLS  in  the  performance  of  fucio- 
rals,  would  have  made  an  excellent  pant":nini-  urtur.  winked  at  Mrs. 
Gamp  without  at  all  disturbing  tfcn  gravity  ofliis  countenance,  and  fol- 
lowed his  master  into  the  neat  room. 

[t  wat  a  great  point  with  Mr.  Mould,  and  a  part  of  his  professional 
tact,  not  to  seem  to  know-  the  doctor — though  in  reality  ibey  were  near 
neighbors,  and  very  often  ,  as  in  the  present  instance,  worked  together. 
So  ho  advanced  to  fit  on  his  black  kid  gloves  at  if  be  had  never  seen  him 
in  all  his  life;  while  the  doctor,  on  his  part,  looked  as  distant  and  un- 
conacioui  as  tf  he  bad  heard  and  read  of  ui.der  inkers,  and  bad  passes! 
thtsir  shops,  but  had  never  befure  been  brought  into  cemmunication  with 

"""Gloves,  eh  T"  said  the  doctor.    "Mt.  Pecksniff,  after  you." 
"I  couido't  think  ef  it,"  returned  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

"You  are  very  good,"  said  the  doctor,  taking  a  pair.  "Well,  sir,  as 
I  wa*  saying — I  iu  called  up  to  attend  that  case  at  about  half-past  one 
o'clock.    Cakn  and  wine,  eli  I  which  ts  port  :    Thank  you." 

Mr.  Pecktaiff,  took  Mime  alto. 

"At  about  half-past  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  sir,"  resumed  the 
doctor,  "I  was  ca'led  up  to  attend  that  case.  At  the  first  pull  of  the 
night-bell  I  turned  out,  threw  up  the  window,  and  put  out  my  head. 
L'l  .ak,  eh1    Doa't  tie  it  to  tight.    That'll  do." 

Mr.  Pecksniff,  having  been  likewise  inducted  Into  a  similar  garment, 
toe  doctur  resumed. 

"And  pot  my  bead— hat.  eh  T  My  good  friend,  that  is  nor.  mine.  Mr. 
Pecksniff,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  1  trunk  we  have  unintentionally  made 
an  exohange.    Thank  yon.    Well,  sir.  1  was  going  to  tell  you" — 

"We  are  quite  ready,"  interrupted  Mould  in  a  low  voice. 

"Ready,  eh!"  said  the  doctor.  "Very  good.  Mr.  Pecksniff,  I'll 
take  an  opportunity  of  relating  the  rest  in  the  coach.  It's  rather  curious. 
Ready,  eb  ?    No  rain.  I  hope?" 

"Quite  fuir,  sir,"  returned  Mould. 

"I  wal  afraid  the  ground  would  base  oeen  we;."  laid  the  doctor,  "for 
my  glass  fell  yesterday.    We  may  congratulate  ourselves  upon  c-i.r  good 

fostline."     But  seeing  by  this  time   that   Mr    Jonas   and   ChiltTtfy  WOO 

e-nirrff  tint  at  the  door,  he  put  a  white  piickist-hx.nkesr.hirf  to  tn»  fa  J'  as 

if  a  violent  borst  of  k  ief  t  ail  suddenly 

dowD  tide  hv  -id'  wtrh  Mr.  Perksniff, 

Mr   Muuld  and  ins  Tsv-n  Intd   not  es3g^. '';".:»■. i  the  ^r^njeur  "f  tho 

arranjern.-iit s-     The;  wore  splen.f'd.     The  four  heirse  hoi.es  especial,'}'. 

rearo.i  and  pruoced  and  showed  tbeir  (iighc.t  ar-ion,  a.  •<  they  kn.'w  i 
man  waa  dead,  and  triumphed  in  it.  Xh-y  htiiak  us,  drive  us,  rid"  us, 
ill  treat,  abuse,  and  maim  us  for  their  pleasure— Hut  they  die  ;  llu;raL. 
they  d,e  •" 

So  through  the  narrow  sueei.  and  winding  city  ways,  went  Anthony 


upon    bins,    aril  ssu'ked 


Chuaalewit's  funeral ;  Mr.  Jonas  glancing  nil rniy  out  of  the  'cosyskj 
window  now  and  then,  to  observe  iu  effect  upon  the  crowd  ;  Mr.  Mould 
as  be  walked  along,  listening  with  a  sober  ptide  to  the  exclamations  of 
the  bystanders  ;  the  doctor  whispering  his  story  to  Mr.  Pecksniff,  with- 
out appearing  to  come  any  nearer  the  end  of  it ;  at  d  poor  old  Chufley 
subbing  unregarded  in  a  corner.  But  be  had  great  y  scandalised  Mr 
Mould  at  an  early  stage  of  the  ceremony  by  carrying  his  handkerchief  In 
his  hat  in  a  perfectly  informal  manner,  and  wiping  his  eye*  with  his 
knuckles.  And  as  Mr.  Mould  himself  had  said  alt  sady,  hit  behavior 
was  indecent,  and  quite  unworthy  of  such  an  occasion ;  and  be  nevor 
osgbt  to  have  been  there. 

There  he  ait,  however;  and  in  the  iburohyard  ti  are  be  was,  also, 
conducting  himself  in  a  ito  leas  unbecoming  manner,  and 
support  on  Tacker,  who  plainly  told  him  that  br  was  fit  for  i 
better  than  a  walking  funeral.    But  Cituffey.  Heaven  help  him  '. 
r.o  sound  but  the  echoes,  lingering  in  his  own  heart,  of  a  voice  for 

' 

"1  loved  him,"  cried  the  old  man,  sinking  down  upon  tbn  grave  when 
all  wat  done.    "He  was  very  good  to  me.    Oh.  tny  dear,  old  friend  and 

master 

'  Com.,  come,  Mr.  Cliuffey,"  said  the  doctor,  "this  won't  do;  it*«  • 
clayey  soil,  Mr.  Cbuffey.    You  rnusu'i,  really." 

"If  it  had  been  the  commonest  thing  we  do.erd  Mr  Cimff-y  had  bead 
a  Bearer,  gentlemen,"  said  Mould,  ci-ting  an  imrinlng  glance  upon 
ihem.  as  be  helped  to  raise  him,  "he  couldn't  tuve  gone  on  worse  titan 
this." 

"Be  a  me»,  Mr.  Cbuffey,"  said  Pecksr-ilf, 
"Be  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Cbiiffey,"  suid  Mnu^d. 

•  Upon  my  word,  my  good  friend,"  rr.uirrriicd  the  doctor,  in  a  tore  of 
stately  reproof,  as  be  stepjied  up  tu  the  oid  man's  side  "this  is  worae 
than  weakness.  This  is  had,  selfi'h,  very  wrong,  Mr.  Chuffey.  You 
should  lake  example  from  others,  my  good  ^  .  You  I  rrget  ibal  you  l 
r.ot  connected  by  ties  of  Mood  with  our  iec-a»ed  friend;  i 
a  very  i.ear  and  dear  relation,  Mr.  Chuffey." 

"Ay,  hi"  own  son!"  cried  the  old  man,  clasping  his 
markahlc  passion.    "His  own,  own.  urilv  ton"' 

"He's  not  right  in  his  head,  you  know,"  s'sid  Jonas.,  turning  pajsj. 
"You're  not  to  mind  anything  he  say*  I  should 'nt  wonder  if  be  was  to 
r^Jk  some  precious  noris-.oise.  But  don't  von  mi'id  ion,  any  of  you.  J 
ihtn't-  My  father  left  hint  to  my  charte  ;  and  whatever  he  says  or  does, 
U:a;'s  enough.    /'II  take  cats  of  him." 

A  hum  of  ddmirati.  n  rose  from  the  mourners  (  including  Mr.  Mould 
a.nd  h;s  m-rrv  men)  ill  this  new  instance  of  magrianitnity  and  kind  feel- 
ing 'in  the  part  of  Jouaa.  But  ChnrToy  put  it  to  the  lost  no  farther.  H« 
said  nut  a  w  ord  more,  and  being  left  to  hirr.sftlf  foi  a  little  while,  crept 
hsck  again  to  the  coacb. 

It  l  a-  beea  said  that  Mr.  Jonas  "jroed  paJe  when  the  behaviour  of  tba 
old  cl-rk  attracted  general  attention;  his  discompiieure,  however,  waa  but 
mompntary,  and  he  ssson  recovssred.  Hut  thestt  w  ere  not  the  only  changes 
he  had  exhibited  'bat  day.  The  carious  eyes  of  Mr.  I  cksniffhad  observ- 
ed that  as  soon  as  they  left  the  bouse  upon  tiisur  rnoumful  en  anil,  he  bsa. 
gants<  mend;  that  at  tiie  ceremonies  proceeded  bo  gradually,  by  little  and 
little  recoveied  hit  old  condition,  his  old  looks,  bit  old  bearing,  hit  old 
agrcsuahle  characteristics  of  speech  and  manner,  and  Iwcame,  in  all  reia- 
perLs,  his  old  pleasant  self.  And  now  that  tb*'}'  were  seated  in  the  coach 
on  their  rttiirn  borne;  and  more  when  they  got  there,  and  found  the  win- 
dows open,  the  light  and  nlr  admitted,  and  all  trace*  of  the  late  event  re- 
moved ;  be  felt  so  well  cenvinced  thnt  Jonat  was  agaii  the  Jonas  he  had 
know  n  a  week  ago,  and  not  the  Jonas  of  the  intervening  time,  that  ba 
voluntarily  gave  up  his  recent ly-ars.'jircl  power  « iihoul  one  faint  attempt 
to  exercise  it,  and  at  one*  fell  back  into  hij  former  tuition  of  mild  and 
deferential  guest. 

Mrs.  Gimp  went  borne  to  the  bird-fancier's,  and  was  knocked  up  again 
that  very  night  for  a  birth  of  twins;  Mr.  Msuld  dined  gaily  in  the  bossm 
of  his  family,  and  pasted  the  evening  facetiously  at  his  club ;  the  baarae, 
after  standing  for  a  long  time  at  the  door  of  a  roysteil  ig  public  h 
paired  to  its  stables  with  the  feathets  inside  and  twelve  red-i 
takirs  on  'ha  root",  each  holding  on  by  a  dingy  peg,  t  i  which,  in 
state,  a  waving  plume  «a<  fitted:  the  various  trappings,  of  sorn 
carefully  laid  by  in  presses  for  the  next  hirer  :  the  tier;  -  teeds  were  quench- 
ed and  quiet  in  their  Halts  ;  the  doctor  got  merry  witb  wine  at  a  weddtag- 
dinner.  'and  forgot  the  middle  of  the  stoty  which  had  no  find  to  it ;  tba 
migrant  of  a  few  short  hours  ago  was  written  now  here  half  so  legibly  aa 
in  the  undertaker  s  hooks. 

Not  in  tiie  churchyard  T    Not  even  thete.    The  gn teB  were  closed  ;  tbsj 
night  wis  dark  and  wet ;  and  the  rain  fell  silently,  among  the  stagni 
weeds  and  nettles.    One  new  mound  wa.  there  which  had  not  been  I 
night      Time,  burrowing  like  a  mule  b-sl.jw  the  ground,  had  mat 
t  irk  by  throwing  up  soothe i  heap  nf  earth.    And  t!  at  was  aJL 

CHAPTER  XX. 
i<  i  chsi'Tlu  or  turr. 

••  P-cVsniff."  sa'd  Jonas,  taking  <  ffhts  hat,  to  see  '.liat  the  black  i 
hand  was  nil  tight;  and  finding  that  it  was,  putting  it  on  "gain,  coi..,..»- 
r.-n'.ly  ,  "  whist  do  ysiu  m*»n  to  give  your  daugliiers  when  they  marry  1" 

"  My  dear  Mr.  Jonas,"  cried  rhs affectionate  pareut.  with  an  ingenuous 
.mile,  "  wl  at  a  very  singular  enquiry  '"  , 

"  Now,  djuYvoumind  whether  in  a  singular  inquiry  or  a  plural  one,' 
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retorted  J  exist,  eyeing  Mr  Pecksniff  with  no 
U,  or  lei  it  »lone.    Oio  or  the  other." 

"  Hum!  The  question,  my  deer  friend,"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff,  laying  hit 
hand  lendorly  upon  hi»  kimman's  knee,  "  it  involved  with  many  consi- 
deration.   Wha-.  would  I  give  them  ?    Eh  1" 

>•  Ah'  wlint  would  vmi  tive  'cm  t"  relented  Jonas. 

-Why,  that,"  Mid  Mr.  Perkan.ff.  "  would  naturally  depend  rn  a  great 
measure  upon  the  kind  of  huat&uds  they  might  choose,  my  dear  young 
friend  " 

Mr.  Juna*  was  evidently  disconcerted,  and  a:  a  loss  how  to  proceed. 
It  w»i  a  good  aniwrr.  It  seemed  a  deep  on",  hut  such  is  the  wisdom  of 
simplicity  ! 

••  My  standard  for  the  meti'S  I  wcnild  lequ're  fn  a  »on-in-law,"  said 
Mr.  Fecksniff,  af;er  »  short  »ilfnce.  •■  is  a  high  one.  Forgive  me,  rn 
dear  Mr  Jonas,"  he  added,  creatly  moved.  "  if  I  «ay  that  you  have  spoil- 
ed, me,  and  made  it  a  fanciful  one;  an  imaginative  one;  a  prismatically 
ttoged  one,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  call  it  to  " 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?"  growled  Jonas,  locking  at  him  with 
increased  disfavour. 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  friend."  said  Mr.  Pecksniff,  "you  may  well  Inquire. 
The  heart  l»  not  always  a  royal  mint,  with  patent  machinery,  to  work  its 
metal  into  current  coin.  Someiinws  it  thtowi  it  out  In  strange  forms,  net 
satsilj  recognised  as  coin  at  all.  But  it  is  sterling  gold.  It  has  at  !e«!t 
that  merit.    It  is  sterling  gold." 

"  la  it  V  grumbled  Jonas,  with  a  doubtful  shake  of  the  bead. 

"  Ay  I"  said  Mr.  Peck»nilT.  warming  with  his  subject,  "it  is.  To  be 
plain  with  you,  Mr.  Jonas,  if  I  could  find  two  such  ion»-ln-law  as  you 
will  one  day  make  to  some  deserving  man,  capable  of  appreciating  a  na- 
ture such  as  yours,  I  would — forgetful  of  myself— bestow  upon  or.y  daugh- 
ters, portions  teaching  to  the  very  utmost  limit  of  my  means." 

This  was  strong  language,  and  it  was  earnestly  delivered.  But  wbo 
can  wonder  that  such  a  man  at  Mr.  Pecksniff,  after  all  he  had  seen  and 
heard  of  Mr.  Jonas,  should  be  strong  and  earnest  upon  such  a  theme ;  a 
theme  that  touched  even  the  worldly  lips  of  undertaken  with  ihc  honey  of 
eloquence  ! 

Mr.  Jonas  was  silent,  and  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  landscape.  For 
they  were  seated  on  the  outside  of  the  coach,  at  the  hack,  and  were  tra- 
vailing down  into  the  country.  He  accompanied  Mr.  Pecksniff  borne  for 
a  few  days'  change  of  air  and  scene  aftar  his  recent  trials. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  at  last,  with  captivating  bluntnrss,  "  suppose  you  got 
one  iwh  son-in-law  as  me,  what  then  7" 

Mr.  Pecksniff  regarded  him  at  first  with  tnexpreaaible  surprise  :  then 
gradually  breaking  into  a  tort  of  dejected  vivacity,  said : 

"  Then  well  I  know  whose  husband  he  would  be  !" 

"  Whose  T"  asked  Jonas,  drily. 
Mv  eldest  girl's,  Mr.  Jonas,'  replied  Pecksniff,  with  moistening  eyes. 
"  My  dear  Cherry's :  my  staff,  ray  scrip,  my  treasure,  Mr.  Jonas.    A  hard 
struggle,  but  it  is  in  the  nature  of  things  !    I  must  one  day  pait  with  her 
to  a  husband.    I  know  it,  my  dear  fiiend.    I  am  prepared  for  it." 

"  Eeod.'  you'so  been  prepared  for  that,  a  pretty  long  time,  I  should 
think,"  said  Jonas. 

Many  have  sought  to  hear  her  from  me."  said  Mr.  Pecksniff.  "  All 
have  failed.  '  I  never  will  give  my  hand,  papa,' — those  were  her  words, 
'  un'.esi  my  heart  is  won.'  She  has  not  been  quite  so  happy  as  she  used 
tabe,  ofla'e.    T  dun't  know  why." 

Again  Mr.  Jonas  lookrd  at  the  landscape ;  then  at  the  coachman  ;  tlrn 
at  the  luggage  on  ihc  roof;  finally,  at  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

"  I  suppose  you'll  have  to  part  with  the  other  one,  some  of  these  day»?" 
be  olnerved,  a«  he  caught  that  gentleman,!  eye. 

••  Probehly,"  said  the  pareni.  "  Years  will  tame  down  the  wildness 
of  my  foolish  bird,  and  then  it  will  be  caged.  But  Caerrv,  Mr.  Jonas, 
Cherry—" 

"  Oh,  ah .'"  interrupted  Janet.  "  Years  have  made  ber  all  right  enough. 
Nobody  doubrt  that.  But  you  haven't  answered  what  I  asked  jou.  Of 
course,  you're  not  obliged  to  do  it.  you  know,  if  you  don't  like.  You're 
the  best  judge." 

There  was  n  warning  aalkinees  in  the  manner  of  this  speech,  which  ad 
menished  Mr.  Pecksniff  that  his  dear  friend  was  not  to  be  trifled  with  or 
fenced  off,  and  that  be  must  either  retutn  a  straight  forward  reply  to  his 
question,  or  plainly  give  him  to  understand  that  he  declined  to  enlighten 
him  upon  the  subject  to  which  it  referred.  Mindful  In  this  dilemma  of 
the  caution  old  Anthony  had  given  him  almost  wilh  his  latest  breath,  he 
resolved  to  speak  to  the  point,  and  to  told  Mr.  Jonas— enlarging  upon 
the  communication  as  a  proof  of  his  great  attachment  and  confidence— 
that  in  the  case  be  had  p-it,  to  wit,  in  the  event  of  such  a  man  as  he  pro- 
posing forhl-i  daughter's  hand,  he  would  endow  her  with  a  fortune  of  four 
thousand  pound*. 

"  I  should  sadly  pinch  and  cramp  myself  to  do  so,"  was  his  fatherly 
remark  ;  "  but  that  would  be  my  duty,  and  my  conscience  would  reward 
me.  For  myself,  mv  conscience  is  my  bank.  I  have  a  trifle  invested  there— 
a  mere  liifle,  Mr.  Jooaj — but  I  priie  it  as  a  store  of  value,  I  assure  ynu." 

The  geod  roan's  enemies  would  hive  divided  upon  this  question  Into 
two  parties.  One  would  have  asserted  without  scruple  that  if  Mr.  Peck, 
anift's  conscience  were  his  bank,  and  he  kept  a  running  account  there,  be 
must  have  overdrawn  it  beyond  all  mortal  means  of  computation.  The 
other  would  have  contended  that  it  was  a  mere  fictitious  form  ;  a  perfect- 
ly blank  book;  nr  one  in  which  entries  were  only  made  with  a  peculiar 
kind  of  invisible  ink  to  become  legible  at  some  indefinite  time;  and  that 
he  never  troubled  it  at  all. 

>  me,  my  dear  friend,"  repeated  Mr. 


Pecksniff,  '•  hut  Providence— perhaps  I  may  be  permitted  to  say  a  special 
Providence — has  blessed  my  endeavours,  and  I  could  guarantee  to  make 
the  snerafice." 

A  question  of  philosophy  arises  here,  whether  Mr.  Pecksniff  bar!  or  had 
not  good  reason  to  say.  that  be  was  specially  patronised  aad  encouraged 
in  his  undertakings.  All  his  life  long  he  had  been  walking  up  down 
the  narrow  ways  and  bye  placea,  with  a  hook  in  one  hand  and  a  crook  in 
the  other,  scraping  all  sorts  of  valuable  odds  and  ends  into  hit  peach. 
Now,  th're  being  a  special  1'rovidence  iti  the  fall  of  a  sparrow,  it  follows 
(to  Mr.  Pecksniff  might  have  reasoned,  peil.aps),  thatthete  mutt  alaobe 
a  special  Providence  in  the  alighting  of  the  store,  or  slick,  or  other  tub- 
stancs  which  is  aimed  at  the  sparrow.  And  Mr.  Pecksniff's  book,  or 
crook,  having  invariably  knocked  the  sparrow  on  the  head  and  brought 
him  Hewn,  that  gcntlemin  may  have  been  led  to  consider  binvelf  as  being 
specially  aeised  and  pnoc'tcd  of  all  the  birds  he  had  got  together.  That 
many  undertakings  national  as  well  as  individual — but  especially  the  for  rav- 
er— am  held  to  be  specially  brought  to  a  glorious  and  successful  issue, 
which  never  could  be  «o  regarded  on  any  oilier  process  of  reasoning,  mutt 
be  clear  to  all  men.  Therefore  the  precedents  would  teem  to  show  that 
Mr.  Pecksniff  had  good  argument  for  what  he  said,  and  might  be  per- 
mitted to  say  It,  and  did  not  say  it  presumptuously,  vainly,  or  arrogantly, 
but  in  a  spirit  of  high  faith  and  great  wisdom  meriting  all  praise. 

Mr.  Jonas,  not  being  much  accustomed  to  perplex  hia  mind  with  theo- 
ries of  this  nature,  rxpietsed  no  opinion  on  tbe  subject.  Nor  did  ho  ro- 
ot indifferent!"  He  preserved  this  taciturnity  forUa^uartUerbrfa!n,ht)'ur,,ft 
least,  and  during  the  whole  of  that  time  appeared  to  be  steadily  engaged 
in  subjecting  tome  given  amount  to  the  operation  of  every  known  rule  la 
figures;  adding  to  it,  taking  from  it,  multiplying  it,  reducing  it  by  long 
and  short  division ;  working  it  by  the  rule  of  three  direct  and  inverted  I 
exchange  or  barter;  practice;  simple  interest ;  compound  interest;  and 
oilier  means  of  arithmetical  calculation.  Tbe  result  of  these  labours  ap» 
ptared  to  be  satisfactory,  for  when  be  did  breuik  silence,  it  was  as  i 
who  bod  ai  rived  at  tome  tpecific  result,  and  freed  1 
of  distressing  uncertainty 

"Come,  old  Pecksniff! "— auch  was  his  j 
that  gentleman  on  the  back,  at  the  end  of' the  stage— "  let's 
thing !" 

With  all  my  heart,"  taid  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

"  Let't  treat  the  driver,"  cried  Jonas. 

"  If  you  think  it  won't  hurt  the  man,  or  render  him  i 
hit  station — certainly,"  faultered  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

Jonas  only  lauglicd  at  this,  and  getting  down  from  t 
greet  alacrity,  cut  a  cumheitoroe  kind  of  caper  in  the  road.  After  i 
he  went  into  the  public  house,  and  there  ordered  spirituous  drink  to  such 
an  extent  that  Mr.  Pecksniff  had  tome  doubts  of  hit  perfect  sanity,  un- 
til Jonas  set  tbem  quite  at  rest  by  saying,  when  the  coach  would  wait  no 
longer  t 

"  I've  been  standing  a  treat  for  a  whole  week  and  more,  aad  letting 
you  have  all  tbe  deliractes  of  the  season.  >'eu  shall  pay  fo>  that,  Peck- 
sniff." It  was  not  a  joke  either,  as  Mr.  Pecksniff  at  first  supposed  ;  for 
be  went  off  to  the  coach  without  further  ceremony,  and  left  hit  respected 
victim  to  settle  tbe  bill. 

Bui  Mr.  Pecksniff  was  a  man  of  meek  endurance,  and  Mr.  Jonas  wat 
his  friend.  Moreover,  his  regard  for  tbat  gentleman  waa  founded,  aa 
we  know,  on  pure  e'teem,  and  a  knowledge  of  the  excellence  of  his  cha- 
racter. He  came  out  from  the  tavern  with  a  smiling  face,  and  even 
went  so  far  aa  to  repeal  the  performance,  on  a  lest  expensive  scale,  at 
the  next  ale-house.  There  was  a  certain  wildness  in  the  spirits  of  Mr. 
Jonas  {not  usually 
subdued  by  these  i 
buoyant — it  may  be  i 
culty  in  keeping  pace  with  him. 

They  were  not  expected— oh  dear,  no !  Mr.  Pecksniff  had  proposed  in 
London  to  give  the  girls  a  surprise,  and  had  taid  be  wouldn't  write  a 
word  to  prepare  them  on  any  account,  in  order  that  be  and  Mr.  J  asms 
might  take  them  unaware*,  and  jut*  see  what  they  were  doing,  when 
they  thought  their  dear  papa  wat  miles  and  miles  away.  As  a  conse- 
quence of  this  playful  device,  tbeie  was  nobody  to  meat  then  at  the  finger 
pott,  but  that  waa  of  small  consequence,  for  they  bad  come  down  by  the 
day  coach,  and  Mr.  Pecktnlffbad  only  a  carpet  bag,  while  Mrv  Josm 
bad  only  a  portmanteau.  They  took  the  portmanteau  between  them,  pat 
the  bag  upon  it,  and  walked  up  the  lane  without  delay  Mr.  Pecksniff  al- 
ready going  on  tiptoe,  as  If.  without  this  precaution,  his  fond  children, 
being  then  at  tbe  distance  of  a  couple  of  miles  or  »o,  would  have  tome 
filial  sense  of  hit  approach. 

It  wat  a  lovely  evening,  in  the  spring-time  of  the  year  ;  and  in  the  toft 
stillness  of  tbe  twlllsht,  all  nature  was  very  calm  and -beautiful.  The  day 
had  been  fir.eand  warm;  but  at  the  coming  on  of  nittbt,  the  air  gtew 
cool,  and  in  tbe  mellowing  distance,  tmoko  was  rising  gently  from  the 
callage  chimneys.  There  were  a  thousand  pleasant  scents  diffused 
around,  from  young  leavet  artd  fresh  buds  ;  the  cuckoo  had  been  singing 
all  day  long,  and  was  but  just  now  hushed  ;  the  smell  of  earth,  rewly- 
upturned— first  breath  of  hope  to  the  fint  laborer,  after  his  garden  w  ither- 
ed— wat  fragrant  In  the  evening  breeie.  It  wat  a  time  when  meat  men, 
cherish  good  resolve',  and  sorrow  for  the  wasted  past ;  when  moat  men, 
looking  on  tbe  tbsdowi  as  they  gather,  thiuk  of  that  evening  which  mutt 
close  on  all,  and  that  to-morrow  which  has  none  bejor.d. 


usually  a  part  of  hit  character)  which  was  far  from  being 
these  means,  and,  for  the  rest  of  tbe  journey  he  waa  very 
may  be  said,  boisterout— that  Mr.  Peckroiff  bad  aome  dim- 


dull,"  .aid  Mr.  Jonas,  looking  about.  "  It's 
go  melancholy  mad.  • 
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"  We  •hull  bave  light*  and  ■  fire  *oon,"  observed  Mr.  Pecksniff. 

"  We  •ball  need  'em  by  the  rime  we  get  there,"  said  Jonas.  "  Why 
the  devil  dost  you  talk  '    What  arc  you  thinking  of  T" 

"  To  tell  you  lbs)  truth,  Mr.  Jonas,"  said  Prrk.n.tr  with  great  solemnity 
"  my  mind  was  running  at  that  moment  on  our  late  dear  friend,  your  de- 
parted ftther." 

Mr  Jnnat  Immediately  lei  hi*  burden  fall,  and  taid,  threatening  him 
with  bU  band  : 

"  Drop  that.  Peekiniff!" 

Mr.  PeckanitY,  not  exactly  knowing  whether  allution  wu  made  to  tbe 
•abject  or  tbe  pottmantoeo,  tlarel  at  hu  friend  In  unaffected  nirprlse. 

"  Drop  It,  I  aay  !"  rrlad  Jona*,  fiercely.  "  Do  yoo  beat  T  Drop  it — 
now  and  for  ever.    Yoo  bad  better,  I  gi«e  you  ootioe.'" 

"  It  waa  quits  a  mistake,"  urged  Mr.  Pecksniff,  very  much  dismayed, 
"  though  I  aidmii  it  wai  foolish.  I  might  have  kaown  it  wu  a  tender 
•trine.'' 

"  Don't  talk  t>  me  about  tender  •tring*,"  aaid  Jona*,  wiping  bi<  fore- 
bead  with  the  ruff  of  bit  coat.  "  I'm  not  going  to  be  ciowed  over  by 
you,  brraute  I  don't  like  dead  company.'' 

Mr.  Pecksniff  bad  got  out  the  worda  "  Crowed  over,  Mr.  Jona*  f 
when  that  young  man,  with  a  dark  expression  In  hi*  coantenance,  cut  him 
abort  once  more  : 

"  Mind  >."  be  aa!d,  "  I  won't  have  it.  I  advise  you  not  to  revive  the 
•uhject,  neither  to  me  nor  anybody  elae.  You  can  take  a  bint,  If  you 
cbooaa,  ai  well  a*  another  man.  There'a  enough  aaid  about  it.  Come 
along  ! ' 

Taking  up  hi>  part  of  the  load  again,  when  be  had  raid  these  word*, 
behurrird  on  ao  fist  tbat  Mr.  Pecksniff,  at  lite  other  end  ofibe  portman- 
teau, f.Mind  himself  dragged  forward  in  aver)  inconvenient  and  ungrace- 
ful manner,  to  the  great  detriment  of  what  U  called  by  fancy  gentlemen 
"  tbe  bark"  upon  hla  (hint,  which  weire  most  unmercifully  bumped  against 
the  hard  leather  and  the  iron  buckle*.  In  tbe  course  of  a  few  minute*, 
however,  Mr.  Jona*  relaxed  hi*  speed,  and  suffered  hit  companion  to 
come  up  with  him,  and  to  bring  tbe  portmanteau  into  a  tolerably  *traighl 
position. 

It  waa  pretty  clear  that  be  regretted  bi*  late  outbreak,  and  tbat  he  mis- 
treated t  it  effect  on  Mr.  Pecksniff;  for  as  often  as  tbstgent'emenglanrcd 
towards  Mr.  Jona*,  be  found  Mr.  Jona*  (glancing  at  him,  which  waa  a 
new  tourer  of  embarrassment.  It  waa  but  a  •hurt-lived  one,  though,  tor 
Mr.  Jona*  soon  began  to  whistle,  whereupon  Mr.  Pecksniff,  taking  his 
cue  from  hi*  friend,  began  to  bum  a  tune  melodiously. 

"  Pretty  nearly  there,  ala'l  we  T"  aaid  Jonas,  when  this  had  tatted 
•one  time. 

"  Close,  my  desjr  fiiend,"  aaid  Mr  Pecksniff. 

'**  What'H  tbey  be  doing,  do  you  suppose  t"  askml  Jonas. 

"  ImpoMible  to  aay,"  cried  Mr.  Pecksniff.  •'  UidJy  truant*  '.  They 
may  be  away  fiam  home,  perhap*.  I  wai  going  to— be  I  be  1  be  '.—'l 
was  going  to  propoar,"  aaid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  "  that  we  should  enter  by  the 
back  way,  and  come  upon  them  like  a  clap  of  thunder,  Mr.  Jonas." 

It  might  not  have  been  easy  to  decide  in  respect  of  wbicb  of  their  ma- 
nifold properties,  Jonas,  Mr.  Peckaniff,  the  carpet  bag,  and  the  port- 
manteau, could  be  likened  to  a  clap  of  thunder.  But  Mr.  Jona*  giving 
his  assent  to  this  propoaal,  they  tto'e  round  into  the  back  yard,  and  softly 
advanced  towards  the  kitchen  window,  through  which  tbe  mingled  ligbt  af 
fire  and  candle  shone  upon  tbe  darkening  night. 

Truly  Mr.  Pecksniff  Is  bleated  in  bit  children — inooe  of  them,  at  aay 
rate.  The  prudent  Cherry — tuff,  and  scrip,  and  treasure  of  her  doting 
father — there  she  sits,  at  a  little  table  white  at  driven  snow,  before  the 
kitchen  fire,  making  up  account*  !  See  the  neat  maiden,  at  with  pen  in 
ha tid,  and  calculating  look  addretted  towards  the  ceiling,  and  bunch  of 
keya  within  a  little  basket  at  ber  tide,  she  check*  tbe  housekeeping  ex. 
pendlture  !  From  flat-iron,  ditb-ruver,  and  warming-pan  ;  fiotn  pot  and 
kettle,  race  of  brat*  footman,  and  black-leaded  stove  ;  bright  glance*  of 
approbation  wink  and  glow  upon  ber-  Tbe  very  onion*  dangling  from 
the  beam  mantle  and  •Elae  like  cbeiubt'  cheeks.  Something  of  the  influ- 
ence of  thote  vegetable!  sink*  into  Mr-  Pecksniff'*  nature.    Ho  wcepi. 

It  U  but  for  a  moment,  and  hr  hides  it  from  the  observation  of  bit  friend 
— very  carefully — by  a  somewhat  elaborate  use  of  bit  pocket  handkerchief 
in  fact :  for  be  would  not  have  bit  weakness  known. 

"  Pleasant,"  he  murmured — "  pleasant  in  a  father's  frelirtgt !  My  dear 
girl !  Shell  we  let  her  know  we  ate  here,  Mr.  Joaat  t" 

"  Why,  I  suppose  you  don't  mean  to  spend  the  evening  in  the  arable  or 
the  aoerh  house, '  be  returned. 

"  That,  indeed,  i*  not  suc  h  hospitality  a*  I  would  »how  to  you,  my 
friend,"  cried  Mr.  Pecksniff,  pressing  bit  band.  And  then  took  a  loag 
breath,  and  tapping  at  the  window,  shouted  w  ith  itentorian  bland  net*  : 

"  Boh  I" 

Cherry  dropped  hex  pen  and  screamed.    But  innocence  is  ever  bold—  , 
or  should  be.    Aathey  opened  the  door,  the  valiant  girl  exclaimed  in  a 
6rtn  voice,  and  with  a  pretence  of  mind  which  even  in  that  trying  moment  . 
did  not  desert  ber,  "  Who  are  yon  ?    What  do  you  want  f  Speak  •  or  I  ] 
will  call  my  Pa." 

Mr.  Pecksniff  held  out  hit  armt.  She  knew  him  instantly ,  and  rushed 
into  bis  fond  embrace. 

"  It  wa*  thoughtless  of  ui,  Mr-  Jonas ,  it  was  very  thoughtless, "  aaid 
Pecksniff,  era-nothing  bia  laughter'*  hair.  "  My  darling,  do  you  se-r  tbat 
I  am  mil  alone  .'" 

Not  the,  She  had  *eaf)  nothing  but  het  father  until  now.  She  taw 
Mr.  Jo-iae  now,  though  :  tmsl  blushed,  and  hung  ber  Lead  down,  as  the 
gave  him  welcome. 


Bu  where  wai  Merry  T  Mr-  Peckaniff  didn't  ask  the  question  in  re- 
proach, but  in  a  vein  of  roildnet*  touched  with  a  gentle  sorrow.  Sbe  waa 
upttain,  reading  on  tbe  parlor  couch.  Ah  I  Domestic  detail*  had  no 
charm  for  ktr.  "  But  cetl  her  down,"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff,  with  a  placid 
resigaatioru    "  Call  her  down,  mv  love." 

She  was  called  and  came,  all  flushed  and  tumbled  from  repining  on 
the  sofa  ;  but  none  the  worse  fot  tbat.  No  not  at  all.  Rather  the  bet- 
ter if  anything. 

•'  Ob  my  goodness  me  !"  cried  the  arch  girl,  turning  to  her  cousin  when 
•be  had  kitted  her  father  on  both  cheek*,  asd  hi  her  frolicsome  nature 
tiad  bestowed  a  supernumerary  talote  upon  the  tip  of  hit  nose,  "  »«v 
here,  fright  !    Well,  I'm  very  thankful  that  you  won't  trouble  mr  much!" 

"  What  !  you're  at  lively  as  over,  are  you  ?"  said  Jonat.  "  Oh  ' 
You're  a  wicked  one  !" 

"  There,  go  along  !"  retorted  Merry,  pushing  him  away.  •'  I'm  sura 
I  don't  know  what  I  shall  ever  do,  if  I  have  to  see  much  of  you.  Go  aloof 
for  gracious'  take  !" 

Mr.  Pecksniff  striking  inhere,  with  a  request  that  Mr.  Jonat  would 
immediately  walk  up  train,  he  to  far  complied  with  the  young  lady'a  ad- 
juration a«  to  gs  at  once.  But  though  be  had  lbs  fair  Cherry  on  bit  arm 
be  could  not  help  looking  back  at  ber  fitter,  and  exchanging  some  far- 
ther dialogue  of  the  same  bantering  description,  a*  they  ail  four  ascended 
to  the  parlor  ;  where — for  the  young  ladiei  happened,  by  gojd  fortune, 
to  be  a  little  later  than  usual  that  night — tbe  tea-boat d  was  at  tbat  rr.o- 
mer  t  being  set  out, 

Mr.  Pinch  was  not  at  home,  to  they  had  it  all  to  themselves,  an.i  were 
very  ar.ug  and  talkative,  Jona*  titling  between  the  two  titters,  and  dis- 
playing hit  gallantry  in  that  engaging  manner  which  was  peculiar  to  bin. 
It  wa*  a  hard  thing.  Mr.  Peckaniff  aaid,  when  tea  wa*  done  and  cleared 
away,  to  leave  so  pleasant  a  little  party,  but  having  some  important  pa- 
per* to  examine  in  bis  own  apartment,  be  mutt  beg  I  hem  to  excuse  him 
for  half  an  boor.  With  this  apology  be  withdrew,  tinging  a  careless 
•train  a*  he  went.  He  had  not  been  gone  Gve  minute*,  when  Merry,  who 
had  lieen«itting  in  the  window,  apart  from  Jona*  and  b»r  sister  burst  in- 
to a  half-amotheied  laugh,  and  skipped  towardt  tbe  door. 

"  Hallo  '■"  cried  Jonat.    "  Don  t  go." 

"  Ob.  Idara  my  !"  rejoined  Merry,  looking  sack.  "  You're  very  anx- 
ious 1  should  »tay,  fright,  ain't  yoo  T" 

"  Yet,  I  am,"  aaid  Jonat.  "  Upon  my  word  I  am.  I  want  to  apeak 
to  yo  J."  But  at  the  left  the  room  notwithstanding,  he  ran  out  after  ber, 
and  brought  her  back,  after  a  abort  atruggle  in  the  passage,  which  scan- 
delixed  Miss  Cherry  very  much. 

*'  Upon  my  word,  Merry,"  urged  tbst  young  lady,  "  I  wonder  at  yon  ! 
There  are  bound*  even  to  absurdity,  my  dear. 

"  Thank  yon  my  aweet,"  aaid  Merry,  pursing  up  her  rosy  Hps,  "Much 
obliged  to  it  for  in  advice.  Oh  !  do  leave  me  aluae,  you  monster  do  '" 
Tbia  entreaty  was  strung  from  ber  by  a  new  proceeding  ,m  the  part  of 
Mr.  Jonas,  who  pulled  tier  down,  all  breathless  at  tbe  wai,  into  a  teat 
beside  him  on  tbe  sofa,  having  at  the  tame  time  Miss  Cherry  anon  the 
oilier  aide 

■■  Now.'"  said  Jnntt,  <■  Inspire  the  waist  of  each  :  "  I  bave  got  both 
arms  full,  haven't  I  f " 

"  One  of  them  will  be  black  and  blue  to-morrow.  If  you  don't  let  met 
go,"  cried  tbe  playful  Merry. 

'•  Ah  I  don't  mind  four  pinching,"  grinned  Jonas.  "  a  bit." 

"  Pinch  him  for  me.  Cherry,  pray."  aaid  Mercy.  "  1  never  did  halo 
anybody  so  much  a*  I  hate  this  rreaiure,  1  declare  t" 

"No,  no,  don't  aay  that,"  urged  Jonas,  "and  don't  pinch  either,  be- 
cause I  want  to  be  serious.    I  say— Cousin  Cbaritj— " 

"  Well.'  what!"  the  answered,  sharply. 

"  I  want  to  have  some  sober  tajk,"  said  Jonas  :  "  I -want  to  pi  event 

any  mistake*,  you  know,  and  to  put  everything  upon  a  pleasant  liwlw 
•landing.    That's  dcirable  and  proper,  ain't  it,?" 

Neither  uf  the  ((tiers  •poke  a  word.  Mr.  Jor.aa  pauaed  and  cleared 
hit  throat,  wbicb  was  very  dry. 

"  Sbe'll  not  believe  what  I'm  going  to  tay,  will  tbe  cousin  T"  taid  Jo- 
nat, timidly  squeezing  Mis*  Charity. 

"  Keally  Mr.  Jona*  I  don't  know,  until  I  hear  what  It  la.  It'a  quite 
impeaaihle  I" 

"  Why,  you  tee,"  aaid  Jonat,  "  her  way  alwaya  beicg  to  make  game 
of  people,  I  know  she'll  langh,  or  pretend  tu — I  know  that,  beforehand. 
But  you  cart  tell  ber  I'm  In  earnest,  cousin ;  can't  you  f  You'll  "~nfaf 
you  know,  won't  you?    You'll  be  honourable,  I'm  aura,"  be  added  per- 

•uciively. 

Nu  answer.    Hi*  throat  teemed  to  grow  hotter  and  hotter,  aod  to  be 

more  and  more  difficult  uf  rontroul. 

'!  You  »ee.  Cousin  Cbarity,"  taid  Jonas,  "  nobody  but  you  can  lell  her 
what  pains  I  inok  to  get  into  ber  company  when  you  were  both  at  the 
boarding-house  in  the  city,  because  nobody  '•  to  well  aware  of  it,  you  know. 
Nobody  else  can  tell  her  how  bard  I  ttied  to  get  to  know  you  belter,  la 
order  that  I  might  get  to  know  hrr  without  teeming  lo  •.<  tsh  It ;  can  they  T 
I  alwayt  aakrd  you  about  ber,  and  said  where  bad  ale  gene,  and  when 
would  theenme,  and  how  lively  tbe  was,  and  all  that ;  didn't  I,  cousin  ? 
I  know  you'll  tell  her  so,  if  you  haven't  told  ber  >o  already,  and — and— 
I  date  lay  you  have,  because  I'm  lure  you're  honourable,  ain't  you  t" 

Still  not  a  word.  The  right  arm  of  Mr.  Jona* — the  elder  aiiter  tat 
upon  hit  right— may  bave  been  tentibie  of  tome  tumultuous  llii  istMai 
which  waa  not  within  Itself;  but  nothing  else  apprised  him  '.bit  hi*  w  orals 
bad  had  the  least  eflect. 

"  Liven  if  you  kept  it  to  yourself,  and  have  n't  told  her,''  :  "turned  Jonas, 
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course  we  shall  be 
before,  you  n  h;t 
StHf'U  confirm  irf 
band?  Eh?" 
A«  he  releaied 


won  t 
end  of 


"It  don't  much  matter,  been.*  you'll  bear  honest  witness  now 
you 7    We  ve  beoo  very  »wrl  triends  from  the  first ;  haven't  we  I 

quite  friend,  in  future,  and  to  I  don't  mi  ,d  speaking 
<->u,ti  Mere,.  you  ve  heard  what  I've  been  ,.jr>ng 
wort ;  .ue  mu.t.    Will  you  have  me  fur  your  hus- 
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word  with  you,  ,lr.  If  ,<,„  please?"        Tom-  M 


hold  of  Char 


hus- 

put  <hi»  qurs lion  with  better  et- 
Met,  aba  started  up  and  hurried  away  to  her  own  room,  mark  in  e.  herr.ro- 
gres.  as  the  went  by  such  a  Lain  of  pas.ionate  and  ...coherent 
nothing  but  a  .lighted  woman  in  her  anger  could  produce. 


'  Let  me  go  away.    Let  me  go  after  her,"  .~a7d~&r«v7  pushing  him  off 
and  giving  b.rn— to  teil  the  truth-more  than  one  soundi 
outstretched  face. 

"  Not  till  you  say  ye..    You  have  n't  (old  me. 
your  husband  ?" 

"No,  I  wont.    I  can':  bear  the  tight  of  you.    I  have  told  yon  *o  a  bun- 
***•    „    ar*. a  ,riSQI-    Beside,,  i  alway.  thought  you  liked  mv 


>  sounding  dap  upon  his 

W 

me  fur 


may  have  thought  1 


i  never  could  have  thought  I  liked  ber  be.r,  wh«r. 


•I  k-ast  I  did  t'i 
Let  me  go  to  her." 


We  all  thought  i.. 
"  But  that  wasn't  my  fault,"  said  Jonas. 
"  Yes,  it  was:  you  know  it  was." 
•'  Any  trick  it  fair  in  love."  aaid 
liked  her  beat,  but  you  didn't." 
"I  did!" 

"  No,  you  did  n't.  Y 
you  were  by." 

"  There",  no  accounting  for  tastet,"  said  Mercy  • 
mean  to  .ay  that.    I  don't  kn-.w  what  I 

"Say*  Ye. 'and  then  I  will." 

»  If  1  ever  brought  myself  ,o  ,.y  ,o.  it  should  only  be,  that  I  might  hate 
and  teeae  you  all  my  life."  s 

"  Tb*','„M  *oor''"  "ied  J•"'»••  "  "  »">y'n« 't  right  ou'.    It',  a  bargain 
cousin.    We  re  a  pair,  if  ever  there  was  one."  ' 
Thi.  gallant  speech  wa.  suceeded  by  a  confuted  noise  of  kissing  and 
alapping ;  and  then  the  fair,  but  much  dishevelled  Mercy,  broke  ewav  and 
followed  in  the  footstep,  of  her  .ister.  ' ' 

•  Mr.  Pecksniff  had  been  listening — which  in  one  of  hi. 
i  impossible:  or  divined  almost  by  Inspiration  what  the 
-which,  in  a  man  of  his  sagacity  i.  far  more  probable :  or  hap- 
pened by  .heer  good  fortune  lo  find  himself  in  exactly  the  right  place  at 
preciaely  the  right  lime— which,  under  the  special  guardianship  in  which 
ha  lived  might  very  reasonably  ha.spen  :  it  Is  quite  certain  that  at  the  mo- 
ment when  the  .ister.  came  together  in  their  own  room,  be  appeared  at 
the  chamber  door.  And  *  marvellous  contrail  it  was — they  so  heated, 
noisy,  and  vehement ;  be  so  calm,  so  self-poasesied,  w>  cool  and  full  of 
peace,  that  not  a  hair  upon  hi,  bead  was  .tirted. 

'  Children!"  Mid  Mr.  Pecksniff,  spreading  out  hi.  hands  ir.  wonder, 
but  not  before  he  had  abut  the  door,  and  set  his  back  again.-,  i-.  G.rlt  .' 
Daughter.!    What  i.  thi,?'  ^ 

"The  wretch;  the  apostate  ;  the  fake,  mean,  odious  villain;  Ira,  before 
my  very  face  propo«»d  to  Mercy  !"  waa  his  elder  daughter  a  answer. 
'*  Who  baa  proposed  to  Merc)  ?"'  aaid  Mr.  Pecksniff, 
"//(has.    That  thing.    Jonas,  dawn  »t airs." 

Jonas  proposed  to  M-.-rcy !"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff.  "Aye,  a\e!  In- 
|  if 

"  Have  you  nothing  else  to  »aj  I"  cried  Charity.  "  Am  I  to  be  driven 
mad.  papa  ?    He  has  proposed  to  Mercy,  not  to  me." 

"  Ob,  fie !  For  shame  !"  said  Mr.  Pecksniff  gravely.  "  Ob,  for  aharae.' 
Can  the  triumph  of  a  sister  move  you  to  this  terrible  display,  ray  child  ? 
Ob,  really  this  i.  very  sad  !  I  am  sorry ;  I  am  surprised  and  hurt  to  aee 
you  u>.  Mercy,  my  giil,  bless  you!  See  to  her.  Ah,  envy,  envv,  what 
a  passion  you  arc ! " 

Uttering  thi.  apostrophe  in  a  tone  full  of  grief  and  lamentation,  Mr. 
Pecksniff  left  the  room(  inking  caio  to  shut  the  door  behind  him),  and 
walked  down  stairs  into  the  parlour.  There  he  found  his  intended  sonin- 
law,  whom  he  seized  by  both  bar  ' 

•  Jonas!"'  cried  Mr.  Pecksniff, 
ia  now  fulfilled !" 


•'  Could  I  speak  a 
rather  pressing-" 

P  nc^•^t?ult,^1•W'yl'W,,i0S^j  ',tify,Li,  s,r»"5o  behaviour,  Mr. 
fi£d    ^"i*0*™*":  ™  for  one  moment,  my  dear 

f.iend.    W,  ,lr,  what  :s  the  reason  of  ihi.  ,0l,gh  intru.ion  I" 

1  am  very  sorry,  sir,  t  arr.  sure,"  said  Tom.  .undine,  cap  in  hand 

ap['euranc^",n  I"'"*5,':  '  know  i?  mU,!  have  " ™T 

■'It  hit  a  very  rule  appearance,  Mr.  P:nch." 

Me?,  I  fee!  that  sir;  but  the  truth  is.  I...  so  <urprised  to  see  thrm. 
and  knew  you  would  be  too,  that  I  ran  home  very  fast  indeed,  and  really 
had  n  t  enough  command  over  myself  to  know  what  I  was  doing  very 
well.  I  wa.  in  the  church  jus:  now,  ,!,,  touching  H,e  or&aB  for  *  own 
amusement,  when  I  happened  to  look  round,  and  saw  .  gentleman  and 
lady  standing  in  the  ai.lo  listening.  T)«y  .eemed  to  be  stranger.,  sir, 
a.  well  as  I  could  make  out  in  the  dusk  :  and  I  thought  I  didn't  know 
them:  ao  presently  I  left  off,  end  .aid,  wocld  thev  walk  up  into  the  er- 
gan doft,  or  take  a  .eat  ?  N0,  they  said,  they  would  n't  do  that ;  but  thev 
ttiunked  me  lor  the  music  thry  had  heard— In  fact,"  ohserved  Tom 
|  blushing—"  they  said,  •  Delicious  mu.ic  !  *  at  1-ast,  ike  did ;  and  I  am 
sure  that  was  a  greater  pleasure  and  honor  to  me,  then  any  compliment 
1  could  have  hail.  I— I— beg  your  paidon,  sir  ;"  he  waa  all  in  a  tr 
|  ble,  and  dropped  hit  hat  for  the  incond  time:  "but  1— I'm  rathe 
!  tied,  and  I  fear  I've  wandered  from  the  point  " 


'  Jona,  !  the 


wiah  of  my  heart 


"  Very  well;  I 'm  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Jonas.  "  Tliat 'II  do.  I  tay, 
a*  it  ain  t  the  one  you  're  so  fotjd  of,  you  mutt  come  down  with  another 
thousand,  Pecksniff  You  roust  make  it  up  five.  It '»  worth  that  to  keep 
your  treasure  to  yourself,  you  know.  You  get  off  very  cheap  thai  wa>. 
and  have  n't  a  sacrifice  lo  make." 

The  grin  with  which  he  accompanied  this,  aet  off  hi.  other  attraction, 
to  each  unspeakable  advantage,  that  even  Mr.  Pecksniff  lost  bit  presence 
of  mind  lor  the  moment,  at.d  looked  at  the  young  man  as  if  be  were  quite 
atupified  with  wonder  and  admiration.  But  he  quickly  regained  his 
composure,  and  was  in  the  very  act  of  changing  tbo  subject,  when  a  hasty 
atep  was  heard  without,  and  Tom  Pinch,  in  a  slate  of  gteat  excitement, 
came  darling  into  the  room. 

On  seeing  a  stranger  there,  apparently  encaged  with  Mr.  Pecksniff  in 
private  conversation,  Tom  was  very  much  abashed,  though  he  still  look- 
ed as  if  be  had  something  ol"  great  importance  to  communicate,  which 
wauld  be  a  sufficient  upolojy  for  his  intrusion. 

"  Mr.  Pmcu,"  said  Peckin:n",  "  this  is  hardly  decent,    You  will  ex- 
cuse my  saying  that  I  think  your  conduct  scarcely  decent,  Mr.  Pinch." 
"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir."  replied  Tom, "  for  not  knocking  at  the  door." 
'  Rather  beg  ibit  gentleman's  pardon,  Mr.  Pinch,"  said  Pecksniff. 
"  /  know  you  ;  he  does  not. — My  yoor.g  man,  Mr.  Jonas." 

Tbo  son-in-law  that  was  to  be  gave  him  a  alight  nod — not  actively  dia- 
only  p«»iv»ly:  for  he  waa  in  a  good 


"  If  you  will  come  back  to  it, 
icy  look,  "  I  shall  feel  obliged.' 
•  Yes,  air," 


Thomas,"  said  Mi 


ate- 

Pecksniff,  with  an 


returned  Tom,  "certainly.  They  had  a  potting,  carriage 
at  the  porch,  sir,  and  had  stopped  to  hear  the  organ,  they  .a'd,  and  then 
they  said— the  said,  I  mean,  •  I  believe  you  live  with  Mr.  Pecksniff,  .irf 
I  said  I  had  that  honour,  and  I  took  the  libcriy,  sir,"  added  Tom,  raising 
his  eve.  to  hit  benefactor's  face,  '•  of  saying,  as  I  alway.  will  and  mutt, 
with  your  permission,  that  I  wa.  under  great  obligations  to  you,  and  never 
could  express  my  tense  of  tbem  sufficiently." 

w"  v^'L  .!"'d  Mr-  Peck,niar'  "  *"  ve')".  »ery  wrong.  Take  your  time 
Mr.  1  inch,  „ 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  cried  Tom.    "  On  that  they  asked  me— she  asked 
I  mean — 'Wasn't  there  a  bridle  road  to  Mr.  PeeWtnifTs  bouse,— ' 
Mr.  Pecksniff  suddenly  became  full  of  interest. 

"'  Witboui  going  by  the  Dragon?'  When  I  .aid  there  was,  and  said 
how  happy  I  should  be  to  show  ft  'em,  they  sent  the  carriago  on  by  the 
road,  and  earan  with  ms  across  the  meadows.  I  left  'em  at  the  turnstile 
to  run  forward  and  tell^ou  they  were  coming,  and  they'll  be  here,  sir,  m 
—in  lets  than  a  minute  s  time,  I  should  say,"  added  Tom,  fetching  bis 
breath  with  difficulty. 

"Now  who,"  taid  Mr.  Pecktniffpondering.  "who  may  those  peoplobe!" 

"  Bless  my  soul,  .Ir  !"  cried  Tom,  "  I  meant  to  mention  that  at  first, 
1  thought  I  had.  I  knew  them— her  I  mean-directly.  The  gentle- 
man who  was  ill  at  the  Dragon, sir,  last  winter ;  and  the  young  lady  who 
attended  him." 

Tom't  teeth  chattel  ed  in  hi.  head,  and  he  positively  staggered  with 

f  effect  produced  on  Mr.  Peck- 


at  witnessing  til 

sniff  by  these  .irople  word..  The  dread  oflosing  the  eld  man',  favour  as- 
most  as  .oon  at  they  were  reconciled,  through  the  mere  facl  of  having  Jo- 
nas in  the  boose ;  the  impottibi  ity  of  dismissing  Jonas,  or  shutting  him 
up.  or  tying  him  hand  and  foot  and  putting  him  in  the  coal-cellar,  without 
otTending  him  beyond  recall ;  the  horrible  discordance  prevailing  in  the 
establishment,  and  the  impossibility  of  reducing  it  to  decent  harmony, 
with  Charily  In  loud  hysterics,  Mercy  in  the  utmost  disorder,  Jonas  in 
the  parlour,  and  Martin  Chuulewit  and  bis  young  charge  upon  the  very 
door- step.  ;  the  total  hopelessness  of  being  able  to  disjulse  or  feasibly  ex- 
plain this  state  of  rampant  confusion ;  the  sudden  accumulation  over  hia 
devoted  head  of  every  complicated  prrplexlty  and  entanglement— for  his 
extrication  from  which  be  bad  mined  to  time,  good  fortune,  chance,  and 
hit  own  plotting — ao  filled  the  entrapped  architect  with  dismay,  that  if 
Tom  could  have  been  a  Gorgon  .taring  at  Mr.  Pecksniff,  and  Mr.  Peck- 
sniff  could  have  been  a  Gorgon  staring  at  Tom,  they  could  not  have  hor- 
rified each  other  half  so  much  a.  in  their  own  bewildered  persons. 

Dear,  dear !"  cried  Tom,  "  what  have  I  done  1    I  hoped  it  would  be 
surprise,  sir.    I  thought  you  would  like  to  know." 

I  a  loud  knocking  was  beard  at  the  hall-door. 


MvttcaL  AkicDoti.— Correlll,  the  Paganini  of  the  17tb  century, 
possessed  a  vein  of  good  humored  pleasantry,  of  whicb  the  fallowing  Is 
an  agreeable  instance :  Adam  Strunck,  violinist  to  the  Klectorof  Hano- 
ver, arriving  at  Rome,  immediately  paid  him  a  visit-  Correlli,  not 
knowing  bis  person,  but  learning  in  the  course  of  conversation  that  ha 
was  a  musician,  asked  what  wat  hit  instrument.  Sr.ru.ick  replied  that 
he  played  a  little  on  the  harpsichord  and  violin,  and  begged  lb*  fevor 
that  Correlli  would  let  him  bear  hit  performance  on  the  latter  instru- 
ment. Correlli  politely  complied,  and  on  laying  down  the  violin,  request- 
ed a  specimen  of  hi.  visitor",  abilities.  Strunck  began  u>  play  reUrar 
carelessly,  but  se  well  at  to  induce  Correlli  to  pay  him  a  compliment  on 
the  freedom  of  his  bow,  and  to  remark  that  with  practice,  he  would  bo- 
come  an  excellent  player.  Strunck  then  put  the  violin  out  of  tuna,  and 
began  to  play  with  tuch  skill,  correcting  wilb  hit  fingers  the  misiuaing 
of  lb*  instrument,  that  Correlli,  in  amazement  at  bit  dexterity,  exclaim- 
ed. "I  am  called  ^rcAan^efo,  but  by  Heaver,  Sir,  you  must  be  A 
iwolv'.-'-Metropotifn  Maf.zine. 
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BROTHER  JONTAHAN. 


THE  WALNUT-TREE  CABINET. 

Ok  lbs*  I  sss  Quaes  M*k  h*th  been  with  rou 
Hkt  is  the  faints'  midlife. -Rowio  »r«0  Jtiutr. 


in  the  uprinj,  leaves  balls,  scientific  socialities. 
caret  ;  fur  be  ll 
suicidal  labors  that  eorrodt 


;  fur  be  ilies  alio  ftom  those  exhausting 
rode  ihc  brain,  and  weigh  upon  the 


He 

■iM 
heart. 

The  first  puff  of  ".be  gallant  old  roarer  of  a  locomotive,  as  >'  pants  to 
ruth  off  with  iu  comet-lilt*  train,  is  mime  to  the  eur  of  him  who  long* 
for  the  country.  The  bteriy  hill«,  the  rich  luwlands,  the  broad  silvery 
Winding  river,  the  tiawthom  hedge*,  the  glorious  green  cultivated  patches, 
the  fl>ck*,  the  hard*,  the  trim  gardens  wnh  their  lilacs  and  liburnuma, 
and  the  snowy  guelder-rose,  ju*t  tossing  iu  foamy  bloom  above  the 
foliage;  the  neat  of  a  cottage  with  iu  wreath  of  mi*ty  blue  tmokn,  rising 
against  the  sheltering  wood,  the  village  church,  and,  above  all,  th«  lovely 
hanging  orchards,  forming  one  sheet  of  apple-  blossom,  pes*  in  rapid  suc- 
cession— -and  a  charming  moving  panorama  it  is.  Tite  eye  has  no  time 
to  tire;  the  quick  succession  of  beautiful  pictures  cumes  in  a  stream  of 
perpetual  novelty.    Blessed  be  the  man  who  invented  railroads. 

Well,  here  we  are,  score*  of  milo*  from  the  mighty  metropolis ;  and 
the  steady  companion  of  a  life,  be,  who  more  than  brother,  but  thared 
our  pleasures  and  sorrows  from  childhood  to  ripe  manhood,  says,  as  we 
look  from  the  terraced  garden  on  the  tufted  wood  that  overhangs  tiie 
trout  stream  gliding  below,  and  as  if  he  instinctively  divined  my  thought, — 

"Yes.  Wo  will  have  some  of  firm  out ;  the  mill-tail  and  the  tumbling 
bay  hald  not  a  saw  handsome,  silvery-sided  and  marygold-bellied  ones  ; 
hut— don't  be  angry— it  is,  I  grant,  sounding  the  base  suing  of  humility 
— hot,  no  pond  fishing  have  I  bad  since  we  were  boys.  I  do  long  to  see 
the  floats  dancing  again — let  u*  be  hoys  once  more,  and  go  after  the  carp 
and  tench  ia  •  Broadwater,'    It  has  not  been  fibbed  for  years." 

New  this  "Broadwate"  was  a  temptation.  Beside*  the  grey-headed 
carp  and  the  tench  sabled  with  age,  there  wete  store*  of  noble  perch 
and  huge  pike  that  I  was  sure  never  could  resist  a  well-spun  minnow  or 
gudgeon. 

'•Agreed,''  replied  [. 

''To-monow,  tbenf" 

"With  at,  my  heart." 

The  resolution  was  n.>  »>nn  taken  than  1  feit  carried  back  t>  the 
freshness  of  youth,  to  those  supremely  happy  days  when  the  very  odour 
of  tke  cobbler's  wit,  that  made  all  right  and  tight  in  the  tackle,  was 
redolent  nf  meadows  spangled  with  kingcups,  cow«):s*,  daisies,  and 
orchises;  and  raised  visions  of  Lrimson  spotted  t routs,  and  the  most 
bright-eyed  and  brilliant-finned  |ieivb.-»  Talk  nf  "Tyrian  dye"  indeed ! 
'twas  a  faded  red  garter  to  the  perch  fin  uf  our  ima^initg*, 

The  ground  and  spiiiniug-lackle,  patent  heiitirt  (as  a  knowing  oiJ 
Than**  fisherman  term*  Paternoster  lints)  and  all,  in  order  set,  and 
every  thing  ready  for  an  early  «tart,  the  hour  arrive*  for  turning  in. 
At  such  times  what  a  phantasmagoria  uj>ris»>  in  the  dreamy 


„  stale 

wbieh  precedes  slumber— one  sense,  so  to  speak,  going  to  sleep  after 
another ;  some  awake  while  others  are  steeped  in  oblivion. 

First,  a*  )<m  gradually  drop  into  a  dose,  there  comes  vividly  on  the 
retina  nf  your  fanry  a  lovely  quiet  picture  by  Wynant*  la*t  *een  by  the 
eye  of  (l**h,  long,  long  ago,  w  ith  it*  angler  Intent  upon  the  flisat  on  which 
the  light  glances  brightly,  as  it  rests  on  the  uniufhVd  cle-sr,  deep,  djr* 
water,  not  without  lilies,  beneath  tiie  richly  festooned  trunk  of  a  tr-e,  such 
a  trunk  a*  Wynant*  alone  knew  iiow  to  place  before  the  spectator.  Ttil* 
gradually  dissolves  into  the  vision  of  a  r-al  scerfe.  There  lies  the  brood 
lake-like  expanse  curled  into  brightness  at  a  distance  by  a  gentle  bt  rr.~ 
— just  that  which  makes  the  perch  bite  and  tin-  pike  run — up  to  l!«  hound- 
ary  where  the  thick  set  floating  leases  of  the  water-plant*  larpet  the  sur- 
face. Beyond  this,  with  tare  and  there  a  h'jge  leaf,  i>pieads  a  calm,  un- 
broken space  of  deep  water  hordered  by  the  till  whispering  bulrushes, 
atid  yelluw  irises,  and  almost  blackened.  though  ij.iite  transput  en',  by 
the  razeed  arm*  of  the  old  fantastic  oak  that  overshadow*  it.  There 
sit*  the  well-cocked  fl.wr_  It  vibrate*.  Diwn,  down  it  g'ie«  till  it  i*  !ost 
In  the  depth* — steadily  awey  runs  the  line,  cutting  a  furrow  a»  it  i«,  at 
last,  cai.ied  out  towards  the  middle. 

The  iodiscribable  turn  of  the  wn\t  is  given,  and  as  you  strike,  up 
spring*  into  the  air  a  monster  of  a  yellow-sided,  welM.anvllod  up  carp, 
with  scab'*  like  now  half  sovereign,  making  all  bei.d  ag*iin,  and  as  the 
tightened  line  goe*  singing  from  tha  reel,  dan-ing  ssrabardson  the  foamy 
•tirfice,  till  you  quietlv  wind  him  up  in  \u.il  «urh  a, fenny,  reedy  place,  a* 
would  mnke  th.s  best  of  all  ballroom*  for  the  M7//is,  and  are  not  at  all 
surprised  when  you  find  that  he  wear*  a  well-powdered,  full-bottomed 
wig.  nor  that  a*  you  stoop  to  put  him  into  your  capacious  rush-basket, 
he  i*  metamorphosed  iato  a  fascinating  young  whale  whom  you,  nothing 
loath,  lead  nut  to  the  wild  rune  of  the  wind  anil  the  water  fowl,  among 
a  «eleet  assembly  of  seal*  and  mermaid*,  w  hile  whole  benches  of  dowager 
penguin*  look  admiringly  on — and  «o  V'in  awake,  aw 

Yn*i  *]ecp  again,  and  see  a  well-known  spot  that  ha*  not  crossed  your 
vision  for  year* — 'he  haunted  ruin  that  formerly  rrovfj  catch  your  eye  far 
awsy  among  the  morning  mitt,  as  you  plied  jour  hs>ji.h  rod,  ever  and 
anon,  nulling  out  a  burnished  trout. 

Thit  had  been  a  mill  too;  hut  l»t  no  une  picture  to  himself  the  nirui 
scenery  of  some  ivy-shrouded  rerrnn^t.  Although  it  was  far  from  any 
town,  and  stood  completely  i«nV"d,  it  was  a  naked,  desolato  *hel!,  built 
ne.ni  the  shore  en  a  melancholy  Inlet  cf  a  tidal  river.  There  wa*  not  a 
tree,  nor  a  bush  near  it.  When  th»  tide  wa*  out— and  it  alwnys  *eeIned 
to  be  oot-tbe  sickly  looking,  yellow  mod  bank,  lay  spread  out,  with 


nothing  to  break  the  blank,  but  now  and  then,  a  sea-mew  screaming  as 
it  flitted  past.    Within,  the  hearth  was  covered  with  rank  grass  i 
lock,  and  the  deadly  nightshade  drooped  where  the  gladsome  fire 
went  crackling  and  leaprng  up  the  ample  chimney. 

From  this  wretched  place  a  miserable  human  being,  after  prowling 
about  the  win  two  long  dreary  days,  during  which  be  had  nearly  covered 
the  bate  wells  as  high  as  be  could  reach,  with  lines  traced  with  a  | 


»  dream*  always  descend  from  Job.'  as  I  beard  a  respectable  meav 
of  the  Malaprop  family  once  exprc*.  it,  those  who  laugh  to  scorn  the 
on  that  there  it  something  in  them  mote  than  mere  imagination,  will 


expressive  of  the  agonies  of  bit  last  dark  hours,  had  rushed  into  the  pre- 
sceoce  of  his  maker. 

Tiiis  accursed  spot  now  uprears  itself  before  you  in  your  troubled 
sleep.  You  see  it  in  all  its  horrors,  in  a  night  of  darkness  and  tempest, 
and  from  it  come  mingled  curses  and  shriek*— human  In  their  utterance, 
but,  too  Kw»d  and  fiendish  for  litis  world— and  you  start  up  at  the  bark  of 
little  Clinch,  who  hears  your  companions  stirring,  and  see  the  glorious 
sun  just  streaking  the  eau,  and  soon  away  you  ate  whirled  behind  Smug- 
gler, the  beat  of  ponies  that  ever  trotted  before  a  fisherman's  sAondrnda-n, 
aud  who  always  make*  it  a  point  to  rear  perpendicularly  three  rimes  at 
least,  net  cut  of  vice,  but  to  show  that  he  is  up  to  every  thing,  and  that 
lie  knows  be  is  under  weigh  for  the  comfortable  stable  of  the  to  bim  srell 
know  pvblic,  rejoicing  in  the  sign  of  the  Trout,  upon 
picture  the  liberal  painter  ha*  beatowed  tpot*  for  six. 

After  a  morning'*  sport  of  the  most  satisfactory  cl 
'•good,  honest,  hungry"  luncheon,  and  the  diacuurae  rolling,  as  we  * 
for  the  evening  fishing,  on  dreams  and  the  strange  coincidence*  that  have 
been  known  to  attend  tbem.  one  of  the  patty  who,  for  bis  tins,  had  a 
reputation  as  a  story-teller,  wa*  called  upon  to  relate  some  instance  in 
support  of  the  theory  w  hich  be  had  been  weak  enough  to  broach,  that 
dreamt  come  true  snore  frequently  than  most  pen-pie  are  willing  to  allow. 

•■rbougb  I  do  not  mean  to  assert,"  said  the  challenged  atorv-leller, 
"that  ' 
ber< 
notio 

if  they  take  tbe  trouble  to  seek  fur  enough,  see  reason  to  allow  that  in 
some'in*tance»  at  least  they  have  done  good  service,  at  is  proved  by  the 
well  authenticated  narrative  of 

THE  WALNUT-TREE  CABINET. 
M.  Francois  de  Tourrell,  of  Toulouse,  I*  the  person  to  whom  tlte  event 
happened,  and  I  shall  relate  it  as  it  appears  in  hi*  hand  writing, 

I  was  twenty  years  of  age,  *ev*  M-  do  Tourrie),  when  I  first  came  to 
Paris  with  one  of  my  uncles,  the  Able  de  Pulaslre.  I  left  at  Toulouse 
one  of  my  intimate  friends.  He  was  my  fellow  collegian,  atd  belonged 
to  the  better  class  of  citizens  of  that  town.  Hi*  name  wa*  Paul  Y'du- 
marc.  Hi*  father,  who  had  Keen  long  dead,  had  left  two  -on*  who  were 
tich.  and  his  wife,  who  did  riot  many  again, 

My  fi  lend,  who  thu*  K-carne  po<*e**ed  nf  a  good  fortune  early  in  life 
had  one  prevailing  fault ;  he  was  very  ford  cf  money.  He  laid  out  his 
wealth  in  traffic,  lent  sums  at  heavy  Interest,  and.  at  the  same  rime,  lived 
on  r."  good  terms  with  his  mother  and  brother.  1  ought  to  add  tbot  be 
was  six  year*  my  senior,  adi  that,  in  his  sixteenth  jeat  an  attachment  to 
a  poor  peasant  girl  procured  for  him  the  hnr.or*  of  paternity.  He  never 
would  own  this  child,  whu  war,  however,  namsd  Paul  after  him,  nor 
ptosidefoi  it,  to  repugnant  was  it  to  his  r.n'ure  to  mike  the  smallest 
pecuniary  mciifire. 

I  then  left  for  Paris,  whet.-  I  had  been  two  yesra,  when  I  ruddeoly 
received  two  letters  from  Y'dumarc,  dated  IVjIuuse. 

He  anxiously  inquired  whethet  I  should  r.o:  soon  return,  spoke  of  his 
*nn,  and  added, 

"I  am  mo*t  wntnr-unnte  in  not  hnving  a'J  ur.e  her»'  worthy  of  my  con- 
fidence :  I  miss  you  very  much.  There  are  things  that  one  can  mention 
to  s  friend  which  prudence  forbids  us  to  write  Return  hither,  my  dear 
Fianris,  I  wtr.t  you  sorely." 

I  replied  to  the»e  letters,  and  there  ..ur  curreiper.dei.ea  dropped. 

One  nifht  I  had  been  to  a  ball  at  the  hotel  of  tie  Marquis  de  Soyr>- 
court.  and  returned  home  *o  late  that  having  an  appointment  with  M. 
Dun.ijet*  at  »cven  that  morning,  I  thought  it  be»t  not  to  go  to  bed  so  I 
thtew  nr.  self  into  an  arm  chair,  and  was  soon  asleep.    I  then  had  a  dream 

In  my  dream  1  saw  a  wull  rise  before  me.  It  wa*  pierced  by  a  cabinet 
with  two  folding  door*,  made  of  witlnul-wood  like  the  rest  of  the  wains 
cot.  On  live  risjht  door,  in  a  frame  of  black  wood,  was  tbe  portrait  of 
hi*  majesty.  Ilen-y  tbe  Foarth,  with  two  verse*  which  I  could  not  read 
below  it.  and  on  the  left  door,  in  a  similar  frame,  was  the  likeness  of  tha 
king  then  reigning,  Louis  the  Thirteenth. 

I  know  tint  why,  but  «o  it  was,  that  when  I  awnke  this  dream  haunted 
me:  I  could  not  succeed  in  shaking  it  uff:  it  recurred  again  and  again, 
a*  if  to  inipre**  itself  on  my  memory.  On  the  next  day,  however,  I 
thought  «»f  it  no  mote. 

About  six  months  aft-rwaid*  Chalvet,  nee  of  my  cousins,  arriving 
fiom  TouNuse.  inquired  whether  I  had  not  much  regretted  tho  loaa  of 
poor  Paul  Y'dumarc  I 

"What?    Is  he  dead?"  *aid  I. 

'•I  thought  you  had  be-n  infsrmed  of  hi*  death,"  replied  he.  '"Sis: 
moith*  ago— let  me  see — yes,  it  was  in  ta«t  Js.iusrv  — »  uHian  who  bad 
difference*  with  him  ahmit  some  money  transaruon.  settled  hi*  accounts 
with  a  brae*  of  bullet*.  The  nocturnal  assassin,  to  make  sure,  gave  poor 
Paul  tbe  content*  of  both  barrel*  of  hi*  fusil." 

I  was  grrailv  »hi--.k«rd. 

"And  his  son?"  ' 


Afierdet.loring  the  tare  ><l  nj  ud.appy  friunt] 
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BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


try  tbe  mother 


"HesiruF,  no  tttMQ  to  believe  that  hi*  end  wu  near,  our  friend  bail 
made  no  will.  HU  mother  and  brother  not  finding  ih*ir  inheritance 
•  what  tbey,  end  indeed  all  of  ui  expected,  have  not  given  a  dernier  to 
Paul',  poor  child." 

"Tbe  base  wretches !    But  what  bare  they  lost  1" 

"Tbey  pretend  ibat  they  only  found  in  their  relation'a  chest  a  aura 
very  Car  below  what  they  ought  tu  bare  found,  and  not  one  of  ibe  note* 
or  other  securities  that  bU  debtor*  must  hare  put  into  hi.  hand* ;  for 
jrou  know  bow  careful  Y'dumare  wu  of  hi*  money." 

Having  thu*  become  acquainted  with  the  affair,  of  this  family  I  re- 
mained two  yean  more  at  Pari*,  and  thm  returned  to  Touloute.  I  had 
been  there  eight  month*,  when  I  wa*  invited  to  pa*,  mmw  day*  at  Ca»- 
telnaudaty  with  my  cousin*  de  Trovillo.  I  left  Avigsonet  on  horseback, 
having  near  I)'  a  ibree  hour*'  ride  before  I  reached  my  relation*. 

During  thm  tide  a  violent  •torm  anw,  and  my  servant  proposed  that 
we  should  take  sltclter  in  Y'dumare'*  hou>e,  which  wa*  situated  hardly 
fifty  pace*  from  the  road. 

Notwithstanding  my  intimacy  with  the  elder  brother,  I  did  not  even 
know  hi*  mother,  ^w ho  wa*  an  ordinary  woman  enough.  In  truth,  I 
cared  not  to  go  near  them  :  it  was  making  a  sort  of  acquaintance  with 
those  of  whom  I  bad  no  good  opinion,  on  account  of  their  inhumanity  to 
Tsui",  natural  child,  who  had  been  to  are  me,  poor  fellow  I  and  I  bad 
dona  him  aU  tbe  good  I  could. 

At  this  moment  of  hesitation,  vivid  lightning  and  loud 
announcing  an  increase  of  the  storm,  and  combining  w 
which  bad  seised  my  bone,  determined  me  to  seek  rrfuge 
ot  this  family. 

I  arrived  at  the  gate,  gave  my  name,  wa*  recognised  I 
and  son,  and  received  with  open  arnu.  They  offered  me  'retreahmeat, 
And  while  at  table,  tbe  deceased  wu  tbe  subject  of  conversation.  Then 
I  learnt  all  tbe  details  of  the  caae.  and  we.  informed  that  bia  caab  and 
portfolio,  the  whole  valued  at  fifty -fire  or  sixty  thousand  franc*,  were 
not  to  be  found.  Each  *uppo*ed  debtor,  standing  on  the  defensive  said, 
"if  I  am  in  your  debt,  you  bold  my  security ;"  and  a*  it  wu  impoaiibie 
to  produce  any  such  thing,  the  chagrined  heir*  were  obliged  to  be  coa- 
SSjtet,    t'''4  u^  Daa<  now  despaired  of  recovering  any  of  their 

"It  look.,"  ■aid  I,  thinking  aloud,  "like  a  punishment  from  heaven 
for  the  abandonment  of  Paul'*  child." 

At  these  word*  both  mother  and  »on  loudly  denied  that  my  friend  wu 
the  child'*  father ;  they  could  prove,  they  *ald,  that  tbe  mother  had  de- 
ceived him,  and  that  it  w  a*  no  more  hi*  than  theirs. 

"How  can  you,"  replied  I,  "talk  thus  to  me,  when  nature,  u  if  to 
furnish  irrefragable  proof,  hn*  given  to  the  child  not  only  a  resemblance 
to  my  prior  friend,  in. which  tit*? re  may  be  nothing  extraordinary,  but  the 
strongest  fa  mily  likenes*.  He  has  tire  very  expression  of  his  uncle's 
features.  Ay,  *ir,"  continued  I,  turning  to  the  brother,  "the  unhappy 
boy  is  your  living  portrait." 

This  conversation  was  not  to  the  tute  of  my  hosts.    To  arrest  it  they 

Proposed  to  conduct  me  to  the  chamber  in  which  I  wa*  to  pas*  the  uight. 
acquiesced,  finding  little  ui  interest  me  in  their  company,  which  I  had 
only  sought  from  necessity.  The  mother  and  led  the  way  ;  the  first 
as  far  as  the  corridor,  the  second  into  tbe  room. 

I  entered:  it  wa*  still  broad  day.  I  threw  around  a  rapid  glance,  and 
instantly  tuy  heart  beat  quick,  my  imagination  wu  reused,  a  vanished 
recollection  rushed  again  upon  my  memory,  and  turning  to  my  host,  I  said 
"Monsieur  Y'dumare,  will  you  consent  to  give  two  thousand  pistoles 
to  Paul,  your  brother's  »on.  if  1  put  you  In  poetetsion  of  that  part  of  tbe 
Inheritance  which  you  believe  to  be  lo*'.  ?"' 

He  whom  I  addressed  stood  like  one  planet  ktruck  at  my  proposal,  and 
eagerly  demanded  if  I  bad  been  made  the  depositary  of  my  fitend's 
secret  or  of  his  treasure  ? 

'  Of  neither."  wu  my  reply.  "Nevertheless  I  am  certain— yes,  »»ry 
certain,  that  I  can  increase  your  fortune,  if  you  consent  to  be  o  good 
brother  and  a  kind  relative." 

We  spoke  loud:  Madame  Y'dumare,  who  heard  us  came  forwar.i, 
bringing  with  her  the  cute  of  the  neighboring  parish,  whom  the  storm 
had  a!*o  driven  to  entreat  their  hospitality.  He  wu  of  a  noble  family 
•f  Languedoc.  Tbe  mother  was  ss  much  surprised  a*  her  son  at  my  pro- 
position, and  begged  an  explanation.  My  answer  wa*  that  I  could  aw  of 
no  service,  if  they  had  no  pity  for  the  unfortunate  boy  whom  I  protected. 
Fontaine- V»ndomoi«,  for  that  wa*  the  name  of  the  good  priest,  supported 
me,  saying  to  them — 

"You  regret  the  Ins*  of  some  sixty  thousand  livre*  whirh  have  hern  as 
nothing  to  you  for  many  years,  you  will  come  at  once  into  two-thirds  of 
that  sum,  and  one  who  has  your  Mood  In  hi*  veins  will  enpy  the  rest. 
Take  my  advice:  do  what  M.  de  Tourrril  requires." 

One  might  now  *ee  that  a  r onfiict  was  taging  in  their  bosom*  between 
two  kinds  of  avarice,  that  which  wn»i!d  engross  the  whole,  and  that 
which  would  be  satisfied  with  the  greater  portion.  The  last  conquered. 
They  gave  me  their  word  that  they  would  comply  with  ray  request  in  the 
prosrnee  of  tbe  cure. 

Then  I  said,  "On  the  night  of  Paul  Y'dumare'*  murder,  I  saw  in  a 
dream  a  walnut-treo  cabinet  open  in  the  midst  of  a  wainscot  of  the  *ame 
wood.    On  one  of  the  door*  wu  the  portrait  of  Henry  the  Fourth,  and 
oa  the  other,  in  a  frame  of  black  wood,  wu  that  of  Lotii*  the  Thirteenth. 
"Well  I  what  does  that  signify  t"  cried  all  three. 
"Look,"  I  answered,  "there  stand*  the  cabinet,  there  are  th«  two 
portraits,  and  there  the  treasure  is." 
Their  countenance*  fell. 


|     "Ale* !  we  have  so  ofti 
"Try  again." 

Tbe  brother  whose  strength  seemed  10  be  raised  by  bia  avidity  to  twiet) 
u«  natural  power,  broke  np  the  plank*  which  composed  the  cabinet  and 
fiom  the  inside  of  them— for  their  substance  bad  been  hollowed  out,  leav- 
ing a  .uperncial  .hell-fell  on  all  aid..,  bonds,  bill,  payable  to  th.  hearer 
and  gold  s  and  these  in  such  quantities,  that  Instead  of  the  so-much- re. 
grett-d  sixty  thousand  livres,  ih«y  gathered  np  property  to  the  value  of 
one  hundred  and  twenty-seven  thousand  livres. 

The  wild  and  indecent  joy  of  tbeas  two  persons,  who  at  that  moment 
forgot  both  son  and  brother,  seandalixed  me  not  leu  titan  the  cure 
Suddenly  tbey  looked  blank— it  evidently  craned  their  mind*  thsu  I 
should  demand  a  portion  of  tbe  treasure  for  myself. 

I  put  them  at  their  ease,  however,  on  this  score,  and  to  their  praise  I 
ought  to  state,  that  each  of  them  liberally  added  five  thousand  livres  to 
the  orphan'*  portion.  I  did  not  suffer  their  eotfaustum  to  cool,  and  the 
worthy  eoclesiuiic  and  myself,  took  from  the  mas*  two  thousand  livres 
in  gold  and  ten  thousand  in  good  securities. 
"A  very  marvellous  story,"  said  one  of  the  auditurs,  "which,  f  Mp. 


pose, 


Knd 
ti  arm  tor. 
"Tel 


I  may  believe  or  not  at  my  option." 
idoubtedly  ;  and  to  &tsut  your  choice,  here 


>  i.  the  • 


.of  the 


tenement  extraordinaire  Jan*  tevjael  j'al  jaot  m  premier 
role,  et  dont  de  eerrlfle  I'exactitode,  en  ton.  les  point*,  sot  ma  part  do 
~  ~  chretien,  et  swr  men  bonne  ur,*com  are  geacU-bomme. 
Septembte,  1G4T7. 


ToOKRXlL, 
"rcwjrrr  «  aweta*  capitovt,  ligni." 
"Bat  see,  the  rain  ia  over :  one  more  turn  at  the  lake,  and  then  horns." 
The  evening  wu  closing:  the  precious  minute*  were  not  misused ; 
and  it  seemed  a*  if  every  finny  thing  in  the  water  was  on  Its  feed.  The) 
pike  and  perch  ran  and  bit  u  If  they  had  been  Moslems,  and  It  was 
Rbamatan'a  sun  that  had  just  set,  whilst  the  moon  wu  rising,  to  usher 
in  the  B.iram-feut.    It  wu  a  scene  such  as  none  bat  Byron  could  paint 
on  the  page,  and  Turner  only  can  realize  on  hi.  atmospheric  canvass. 
Merrily  did  the  floats  dance  in  tbe  varying  light  a*  the  carp  and  tench 
were  taking  their  lut  evening'*  refreshment. 

AU  that's  bright  must  fade 

enough  light  remained  to 
ward,  and  glittering  in 
BOW  packed  and  received 
by  the  Shender  idau  aforesaid,  the  party  were  slowed,  wway.  somehow,  in 
that  accommodating  carriage,  SrMssnjkr  reared  four  tinea  u  if  conscious 
of  the  noble  spoil  bebiod  htm,  and  in  honour  of  the  vanquishers,  and  went 
off  at  the  rate  of  ten  mile*  an  hour.    One  silvery  genial  shower  fell  aa 


and  soon  the  floats  were  no  longer  visible) ;  but  en 
.how  the  long  row  of  goodly  fish  laid  out  on  the  s 
the  moonbeams.    Tbe  well-hllcJ  bukeu  were  no* 


we  descended  tbe  last  hill,  and  saw  the  bom»- light*  twinkling  beneath  us, 

arid  called  up  a  most  perfect  lunar  rainbow  by  way  of  a  finish. 

Lord  NoRBtrnr. — So  ferocious  an  expositor  of  the  law  was  this 
judge,  that  scarcely  a  line  can  be  found  to  show  that  be  had  any  thing  of 
the  better  element*  of  humanity  in  him.  Under  such  circumstances  war 
take  pleasure  In  recording  the  following  anecdote,  which  we  have  never 
seen  in  print,  showing  as  it  doe*  that  he  did  not  in  every  instance  de- 
serve the  character  whith  his  blood  thirsty  demeanor  toward*  the  lament- 
ed Kmmett  Ira*  won  fnr  him. 

Duting  the  time  that  Norbury  wu  on  the  bench  in  Ireland,  there  bap. 
pened,  what  is  by  no  mean*  rare,  a  season  of  great  scarcity.  A  man, 
who  wu  one  of  the  poorest  of  the  middling  '-lass  ef  farmer*,  found  him- 
self  suitounded  with  a  family  of  eight  children — no  bread,  no  money,  no 
employment.  In  such  a  strait,  he  betook  himself  to  one  proprietor  here, 
and  another  there;  represented  his  situation  to  them,  uklng  a  loan  of 
means  till  the  pressing  time*  were  over.  But  in  evety  instance  he  met 
with  rejection.  What  wu  lie  to  do  f  work  tlrere  wu  none.  Beggary 
found  no  success.  •  There  U  enough  upon  the  earth,'  said  lie,  'God  ia 
mercy  and  love  will  forgive  me.  My  children  shall  not  die.'  Tire* 
night  he  drove  from  the  enclosure  of  a  neighboring  baron,  two  fat  beeves 
— killed  aed  picked  them  before  morning.  The  next  day  tbe  Steward 
discovered  the  loss  which  was  at  once  reported  to  hi*  ma  ater,  and  a 
search  warrant  obtained,  and  every  place  in  tire  vicinity  inspected.  Bat 
so  well  known  and  »o  universally  nupectrd  wu  the  i  oteftrity  of  this  man, 
that  though  all  were  acquainted  with  hi*  poverty  and  his  necessities,  Ms 
house  was  left  unentered.  The  «enrcb.  meeting  with  no  tucc  us«,  £100 
reward  wu  offered  for  the  offender.  For  a  time  no  Jevelopcm  sot*  took 
place,  till  one  day  a  traveller  on  the  road,  who  was  acquainted  in  the  neigh* 
borhood.  called  to  light  hi*  pipe.  The  good  woman  offered  him  one  of  the 
stools  which  make  lire  »e»ts  of  the  Irish  Cabin*.  In  steppirg  back  the  stool 
fell  ovei  and  the  traveller  tnrown  upon  the  floor,  wa*  amazed  u>  behold! 
the  hides  of  two  cows  nicely  relied  up  and  Mowed  under  the  bed.  Ho 
reecgniird  the  brand  upon  the  horns.  Without  apptiring  the  occupants 
nf  hir  discovers,  he  immediatrly  proceeded  to  claim  the  reward,  nnd  aa 
examination  ot*  the  master  of  the  heuse  was  had  before  a  magistrate, 
which  resulted  in  his  being  bound  over  to  await  the  Wexford  usixes. 
But  so  strong  was  the  belief  in  his  innocence,  that  rail,  though  for  » 
large  amount,  was  readily  obtained.  His  sureties  paid  no  regard  to 
him,  suffering  him  to  go  whither  and  when  be  chose. 

Before  the  commencement  of  the  trim  and  notwithstanding  the  ex- 
treme heat  of  the  weather,  he  started  on  foot  to  tbe  .Mil.  town,  deter- 
mined to  be  there  before  tbe  opening  of  the  Coutt.    Ia  bit  w.y,  coming 
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he  met  RMW 


to  ■  point  la  the  road  where  it  »u  intersected  by 
carriages,  preceded  by  an  escort  of  bailiffs,  police 
which  were  following  iba  same  direction,  a  personage  dressed  in  a  scar  let 
robe,  whom  be  observed  was  the  mu.t  important  functionary  in  the  fn 
camion,  bad  left  hu  carriage  and  was  walking  leisurely  beb.nd.  Tbi,  in 
dividual,  rjbserving  the  haate  with  which  our  friend  waa  i 
distance,  to  unusual  was  it,  upon  a  day  to  Intensely  warm, 

'  What  is  your  haute,  my  food  man  T '  said  be. 

■Iam  going  to  Wexford  to  take  my  trial;'  replied  our  pedesKmin, 
•don't  you  know  there  is  to  be  aa  assise  there.  Old  Norbury,  tbe  walk- 
ing gallows,  is  coming  down.  I  suppose  there  is  no  hope  for  us,  as  be 
never  lets  a  prisoner  go  if  he  can  hang  him.' 

'Indeed,  my  ftiend,  what  is  your  crime)' 

'I  stole  two  oows.' 

'  You  stole  thorn !  Why  do  you  admit  it '  deny  It  I  Do  you  know  tu- 
puisammt  is  death  ?    By  all  means  deny  it !' 

'  No,  Sir,  I  shall  not.    I  stole  them  and  I  wont  buy  my  life  with  a  lie. 
J  did  steal  tbem  and  I'll  say  so.    1  bad  a  reason  though.'    Here  ti  e 
t  fellow  repented  the  story  we  bare  given,  and  as  be  left,  the  last 


honest  follow  repeated  the  story  we  have  given,  and  as  he  lett,  the 
advice  of  tbe  stranger  was  for  him  to  plead  not  guilty.  •  It  will  go 
•cough  with  yo«  then,'  said  be.  'but  there  is  no  chance  for  you  il 


If  vuu 


Punctual  to  the  hour,  tbe  prisoner  surrendered  himself  to  tbe  sheriff 
at  tbe  opening  of  tbe  Court.  Oneeive  his  astonishment  when  be  saw 
upon  tbe  bench  the  very  man  be  had  conversed  with  on  the  road.  || 
•truck  him  then  that  it  made  slight  odds  what  he  pleaded  or  what  was 
proved.  It  required  no  great  exercise  of  the  imagination  to  consider 
ilf  already  a  dead  man.  Tbe  prisoners  were  (arraigned,  and  after 
•letnxmt  against  him  was  read,  the  judge  recapitulating  tbe  specifi- 
,  addressed  him. 

'You  are  here  charged  with  stealing  on  such  a  night,  from  such  an  en- 
closure, two  cows  of  such  a  site  and  color,  are  you  guilty  or  not  guilty  ?' 
'  Oh,  you  big  villain,  why  do  you  ask  me !  you  kaow  all  about  it  your- 
Bar,  jury  and  spectators  were  amazed.  Lord  Norbury,  Chief 
I  of  the  king's  Bench,  charged  with  connivance  at  a  felorjy  .'  But 
it  flashed  upon  tbe  ready  mind  uf  Norbury  that  a  way  to  the  prisoner's 
deliverance  wai  providentially  opened. 

•Mr.  Sheriff,'  said  be  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  '  take  that  man  away ' 
Why  do  you  bring  a  lunatic  here?  Take  him  to  the  mad  house,  take 
him  aay  where!  Never  let  a  case  of  this  kind  occur  again.  A  maniac 
brought  here )  If  it  ever  happens  again  I'll  have  the  whole  countv 
punished  for  contempt  of  this  Court.' 

Xhsj  was  at  enoe  done,  so  implicitly  were  the  commands  of  tbe  arbi- 
trary Judge  obeyed ;  and  thus  d(d  N  ....  irV,  presence  of  mind  save  the  life 
of  an  honest  man,  and  " 
to  his  credit. 


I  can  be  told 


Tut  MsantlD  MAS  After  Till  Hohitmooh. — Will  wives  always 
eoatuiue  the  same  to  their  husbands  as  during  tbe  honey-moon  T  This  is 
a  serious  question,  but  one  which  is  rather  out  of  place  here,  as  we  are 
writing  of  married  men,  and  not  their  better  halves.  But  we  shall  mere- 
"  I  remark,  ca  pauaat,  that  women  do  not  grow  weary  of  love  and  ten- 
with  the  same  rapidity  as  our  noble  selves ;  tbercfote,  it  is 


rife  who  would  hasten  this  most  eventful  of  the  changes  of  the  moon, 
i  a  man  has  been  married  some  six  weeks,  it  is  astonishing  how 
pressing  his  business  suddenly  becomes.  He  no  longer  idles 
„  job  at  home,  in  frivolous  conversation  with  his  cam  tpata,  but 
I  allowing  hrruelf  time  to  throw  down  his  coffee,  bolt  bis  buck  wheats, 
into  his  boots  in  a  twinkling,  and  off  like  a  rocket  run  mad.  Per- 
haps his  wife  seeks  to  detain  him  an  instant,  but  the  man  of  business  begs 
to  he  excused,  saying : 

'Mrs.  Sneeves,  business  is  business,  and  must  be  attended  to.  I  am 
half  an  hour  tx-h  ,d  my  time  new.  I  should  like  to  slop  to  talk  to  you, 
bat  can't  poa*  .'  and  off  be  goes  to  his  favorite  hotel  to  peruse  the 
morning  papers  arid  legale  himself  with  a  regalia. 

ves  comes  home  to  dinner,  Mrs.  Soeeves  runs  smiling 
to  meat  him,  pats  him  on  the  cheek,  and  very  likely  salutes  him,  but  all 
this  is  very  annoying  to  our  worthy  married  man. 

'  Let  me  alone,  my  lore,'  he  exclaims  pettishly,  '  I  have  no  time  for 
fcoling.    There,  there,— you're  very  pretty,  but,  if  you  do  wish  lo  do  me 


a  pleasure  do  go  away,  there's  a  deer  !' 
Tbey.it 


i  sit  at  the  table,  and  our  pattern  of  a  husband  is  no 
aa  in  the  early  days  of  their  marriage.  '  Neglecting  his  dinner  to  gate  on 
her  face,'  and  if  Mrs.  Sneeves,  in  the  fullness  of  her  affection,  tenders  him 
a  delicate  tit  bit  from  ber  own  plate— a  texrididdle  for  instance,— Mr. 
Sneeves  pretends  not  to  notice  ber,  but  to  be  intently  occupied  in  thought, 
or  perhaps  he  snappishly  observes : 

n-uvenae,  Mr..  Sim  eve.,  and  don't  annoy  me.    I  don't 
too  fat,'  or  •  tl.  too  lean,"  ai  the  case  may  be. 
.  Sieves  buys  a  new  bonnet  and  come,  to  exhibit  it  to  Mr. 
b  iic  .nsane  idea  of  affording  him  pleasure,  .eying : 
'  How  du  you  like  tbi..  dear  1    Do  you  think  it  become,  me 
Mr.  Sneeves  replies  without  imposing  upon  hlm«elf  the  fatigue  of  even 

J  his  eyes  upon  bis  wife. 
'  Yes,  yes ;  very  pretty,  very  pretty;  you're  a  charming  creature,  Mr., 
charmtr;  ;  but  I'm  reading  don't  annoy  roe,  there',  a  dear !' 

i  never  in  the 


Whereat  Mm.  Seerves  is  anile  hurt,  and  inwardly  i 
leaat  Ml  ,o  put  herself  out  endeavoring  to  please  bei 
When  Mr.  Sneeves  accompanies  her  to  a  party,  I 


i  again. 

i  party,  be  leave,  her  at  the 


No 


est  lie.'  nnportneitv  in  the  corner  of  the  drawing  loom,  to  as 

as  she  may,  and  off  be  goes  m  do  tbe  amiable  to  a  lady  in  bl 
baps  to  a  doxen  different  ladies,  in  a  dorrn  different  colore. 

who  the  lady  Is,  provided  .be  i.  not  bl.  wife.    Ha  dances — 1 
his  wife.    His  wife  indeed !  the  very  idea  Is  an  absurdity. 

After  a  while  Mr.  Sneeve*  takes  a  hand  at  whist — time  pales ;  he  is 
interested  in  the  game,  and  never  bestows  •  thought  upon  poor  Mr.. 
Soeeves,  who  is  '  weary  with  dancing,'  anddyiag  to  go  borne.  At  length 
Mrs.  Soeeves  summons  resolution  to  speak  to  her  lord,  and  accordingly, 
approaching  the  card- table,  she  says  in  a  mild  tone :  '  my  dear  isn't  it  time 
lor  us  to  think  of  retiring*' 

•  Ye.,  yes,  directly !  Go.  dance  a  little  and  then  we'll  go.  Let  me 
see,  what's  tramps  t  spad<  s  ' 

'  I  do  ant  wish  to  dance  any  more.    I'm  fatigued  out.' 
'  Well,  sit  down  and  test  yourself ;  but  don't  bother  me.    Confound  it ; 
you've  made  me  loee  that  tii:k  !' 

Poor  Mrs.  Sneeves  is  silent,  and  retiring  from  the  table,  wait,  patient- 
ly for  half  an  hour,  and  tbrn  returning  to  tbe  whist. players,  coaxingly 
with  1  Come  Mr.  Sneeves,  it  is  very  rate ;  are 

'  Yes,  yes.  in  five  minutes ;  not  more  than  five  minutes,  and  then  I  aa 
at  your  lervioe.' 

And,  miraculous  to  observe,  these  five  minute*  occupy  five  and  thirty 
minute,  in  passing-  At  length  our  married  man  gets  up  from  the  table, 
and  unfortunately  for  Mrs.  S..  a  loser    He  snsrls  out  at  be  takes  her 

'  Devilish 
one  after  you  wi 


bring.0!    Ah! 'when  I'we.  a  bachelor,  I  did  a.  I  pleased. 
I  was  to  throw  my  neck  Into  a  halter  t' 

As  they  leave  the  house,  Mrs.  8.  ventures  to  remark ; 

4  My  dear,  don't  you  think  we  had  better  ride  !' 

'  Poh  !  no.'  he  replied  ; '  it.  not  far.  Do  yon  good  to  walk  ;  fine  bracing 
air;  be.ide.  these  are  hard  time. ;  we  must  economise  in  everything.' 

Mr.  Sneeves  had  lost  ten  dollar,  at  whist,  and  Mr.  Sneeves  is  out  of 
humor  and — Well,  tbe  Honeymoon  can't  last  foiever. 


A  Ha»0  Ccstoxub  — The  Wetumpka  Argus  contain,  an  offer  ef  one 
thousand  acres  of  land,  made  by  Obadia  Lang.ton,  of  Bibb  county,  Ala., 
for  the  arrest  of  a  man  named  Mark  W.  Do...  and  hi.  delivery  Into  the 
custody  of  any  keeper  of  a  jail  In  Texas.  Said  Dose  is  represented  as 
having  deserted  his  wife,  stolen  a  wagon  and  team  in  Alabama,  and  gone 
over  to  Texas,  where  be  turned  to  preecbing  to  tbe  people,  making  a 
greet  outward  .how  of  sanctity.  He  ingratiated  himself  into  the  good  fa- 
vor of  a  widow  lady,  and  then  stole  her  gold  watch  and  decamped.  He 
then  reappeared  in  another  part  of  Texas,  represented  his  wife  InAlsbama 
lo  be  deed,  turned  to  preaching  to  tbe  people  again,  married  a  yellow 
woman,  quarrelled  with  the  brother  of  his  first  wife,  and  waylaid  and  .hot 
him.  For  this  be  was  thrown  into  jail,  but  broke  out  twice,  and  the  last 
time  made  good  hi.  escape.  Ho  i.  now  supposed  to  be  in  Terme.se  or 
Mississippi,  either  resreted  or  preaching  as  before.  The  fellow  sings 
well,  and  when  a  resident  of  Bibb  county,  Ala.,  used  to  teach  in  singing 

1,  that,  If  in  tbe  United 

States,  be  may  he  rooted  out  and  returned  to  Texas.    We  accordingly 


when  a  lesirient  ot  Bibb  county,  .«, 
Editors  are  requested  to  pas.  him 
,  be  may  be  rooted  out  and  returned 
a  descrip 
ba.  a  thin  si 

big 

with  a  shoe  on. 


five  years  of 
so  as  to  be 


►criptlon  of  his  lovely  person  :— "  He  1*  .ht  feet  one  inch  high; 
harp  looking  face,  a  sharp  looking  nose,  and  i.  about  forty- 
f  age.  One  of  his  big  tore  has  been  broken,  and  it  turns  up 
plainly  I 


HtAvr  Damaoxs  RtJtcrtv.— I'aine,  pi  g-reiser,  v..  Murray,  team- 
ster, for  the  price  of  two  pigs.  In  this  case,  a  colored  lad  testified  that, 
on  tbe  date  named  in  the  writ,  be  sat 


ing  talking 


stand- 
four  pigs. 


He  left  tbem  talking  together,  but  when  about  fifty  rods  off  be  beard  i 
pigs  squeal,  but  did  not  look  round  lo  see  the  cause  of  ihe  hoggish  out- 
cry.   He  returned  an  hour  after,  ami  found  but  two  pig.  in  the  pea. 
On  thl.  evidence  the  plaintiff  claimed  to  have  made  out  a  prima  facie 
and  maintained  that  the  sqnealing  proved  that  the  two  pigs  bar) 
taken  off  at  the  time  by  Murray. 
Tbe  counsel  for  the  defendant  objected  to  the  admission  of  tbe  squeal 


ing.  upon  the  ground  that  it  was  ktartaf  evide 
and  gave  judgment  for  the  defendant. 

The  greatest  pedestrian  and  runner  in  tbe  world  was  Men  sen  Ernst. 
He  died  lately  in  Egypt  from  a  dysentery.  He  was  born  at  Beigen,  in 
Not  way,  and  died  while  on  a  walking  trip  lo  find  out  tbe  source  of  the 
river  Nile,  and  was  buried  near  the  giand  Cataract  of  that  famous  river. 
At  Mayence,  he  once  ran  on  the  froxen  Rhine  at  the  tale  of  six  leagues 
an  hour  ;  and  at  Frankfort  be  once  started  with  tbe  mad  in  full  gallop,  and 
arrived  two  minutes  befoie  tbe  .am*. 

Lovt  or  <.•._•■  rKir.  ■ — A  German  paper  relates  that  a  pair  of  storks 
had  built  their  neat  close  to  a  brewery  at  Smoken,  near  Radon  in  Poland. 
Tbe  brewery  recently  caught  fire,  and  the  llames  threatened  to  catch  lhe> 
tree,  yet  the  mother  bird  would  not  stir,  and  remained  firm  in  her  seat, 
covering  her  brood  with  her  wings.  At  length  the  tree  was  involved  in 
tbe  conflagration  and  burnt  with  tbe  poor  dork  and  ber  yourg.  During 
tbe  whole  time  the  male  bird  kept  flying  round  tbe  scene  of  destruction, 


Digitized  by  Google 


BROTHER  JONATHAN. 


LAOCOON. 
Moil  Mrwm  have  seen  sr.  engraving  of  tbe  group  railed  the  Laoc6on. 
Here  U  en  attempt  at  a  literal  truncation  of  the  passage  in  Virgil  which 
relate*  to  it: 

Hereon,  another  greater,  and,  by  far 

More  fearful  sight,  u.  wretched  meel 

Improvident  distuibing.  Leoc6on, 

By  lot,  selected  Neptune's  priest,  a  bull 

Was  sacrificing,  vaat  of  site,  beside 

The  aolemn  altar*;  when,  from  Tenedos, 

Lo !  serpent*  twain,  through  ocean's  tranquil  depths— 

(I  shudder  while  I  tell)— with  orb*  immense, 

Swept  forth  upon  the  aea,  and  aide  by  fide 


i  of  blood-red  hue,  tone?  o'er  the  wave* ; 
Their  other  part  behind,  gath'ring  the  deep, 
White  their  huge  becks  in  many  a  fold  entwine. 
A  found  is  made,  the  salt  aea  foaming  high ; 
And  now  the  land  they  gained,  their  blazing  eyes 
Suffused  with  blood  and  flame,  with  darting  tongues 
Licking  their  hiaaing  mouth*.    At  such  a  sight, 
With  bloodies*  cheek*  we  acatterd,  flee.    But  they 


His  two  eon*'  tender  bodies,  twining 
Each  serpent  bind*,  and  on  their  wretched  limbs 
Gnawing,  doth  feed.    Their  sire  himself  with  aid 
Arriving,  weapons  in  his  grasp,  instant 
They  seise,  and  with  huge  spiral  folds  Cast  bind; 
And  now  twice  round  his  waist  enl 
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With  beads  and  lofty  necks  Ihey 
To  tear  the  knots  asunder  with  hi*  bands 
Still  strives,  his  fillet*  smeared  with  venom 
With  gore,  and  ever  up  unto  the  star* 


THE  ACTOR'S  CHILD. 

'  Shade  of  Ketnble !"  ejaculated  Waid  at  that  time  manager  for  Jef- 
ferson Mackenzie,  Baltimote;  "here  It  is  past  7  o'clock,  and  crook'd 
in  his  dressing  room." 


baek'd  Richard  not  i 
dear 

W. 


'  do  not  be  precipitate.  When 


le  impert 
the  late 


Daniel 


"And  you  love  me,  Hal,"  interrupted  the  stage  manager,  "go  to  the 
devil!"  and  then  the  poor  manager  chezzeJ,  as  was  bis  won,  with  his 
hand*  clasped  in  agony,  from  one  side  of  the  Holiday  street  stags  to  tbe 

Other. 

"  Ring  in  first  masis,  sir?"  inquited  tbe  call  boy,  who  scratched  hi* 
head  and  seemed  to  enjoy  tho  despair  of  hi*  msnsgei 

"  Ring  f  You  red  beaded  imp  of  Satan— you  juvenile  Caliban,  get  oat 
of  my  sight,  or  Til  wring  your  kneck  off." 

Away  went  tin-  call  bey,  and  away  went  the  manager.  Ward 
every  bsr  room  in  the  vicinity  of  the  theatre  for  the  great  tragedian,  but 
all  in  vain.  At  last  a  littin  boy  cam*  running  to  him,  almost  breathless 
with  fatigue,  and  tola  him  that  Mr.  Buoth  was  in  a  hay  loft  in  front  street. 
Tbe  manager  found  a  crowd  of  people  gathered  around  the  building  in 
question,  and  he  had  some  difficulty  in>'dging  himself  through  the  dense 
mass.  Clitnhing  up  a  rough  ladder,  he  cautiously  raised  his  head  above 
tho  floor  of  tbe  second  story ;  and  there  ho  saw  the  object  of  his  search 
seated  on  a  rafter,  with  a  wreath  of  straw  about  his  temples  In  Imitation 

°  "BoothV'  said  the  manager  imploringly,  "for  Heaven's  sake,  come 
down !  It'*  nearly  eight  o'clock,  and  the  audieroe  will  pull  tbe  tbeaita 
to  piece*.'' 

The  tragedian  fined  his  dirk  eye  un  li  d  intruder,  and  raisin*;  hi* right 
arm  majestically,  he  thundered  forth, 

"  I  am  sealed  on  my  ihtor-.e ' 
As  proud  a  one  as  )on  .lii'or.t  mountain, 
Where  the  sun  makes  his  last  stand '." 
"Come,  my  dear  fellow,  let's  go;  we'll  have  a  glass  of  brandy  and  a 
supper,  and  all  that.    Come,  please  come." 

Booth  descended  gracefully  from  his  yellow  pine  thione,  and  kiiuing 
the  rip*  of  his  lingers,  replied  with  a  smile,  "  I  attend  you  with  all  becom- 
ing grace.    Load  an,  my  lord  of  Ksse*.    To  the  Tower— to  the  tower." 

After  a  little  persuasion,  Ward  led  the  tragedian  to  the  theatre,  got 
him  dressed,  the  curtain  roao,  and  the  play  went  on.    Jujt  as  the  second 


hind  tbe  stage  and  before  he  could  be  stopped,  was  in  earnest  < 
on  with  tbe  tragedian. 

"  What  T"  said  Booth  as  he  pressed  his  long  Angers  on  bis  broad,  whita 
temples,  as  though  he  tried  to  clutch  the  brain  heaea/h.  "d 
My  poor  little  child— my  loved,  my  beautiful  one?"  Andt 
curtain  rise,  he  rushed  an,  commencing, 

"  She  has  health  to  progress  a*  tar  as  Chertsey, 
Though  not  to  beer  the  sight  of  me,"  dec. 

The  beautiful  scene  between  Anne  and  Glostcr  was  never  better  played . 
The  actor,  "  the  noblest  of  them  all."  when  he  chose  to  be,  gave  the  ward* 
of  the  bard  with  thrilling  effect ;  but  there  was  a  Strang*  ealsansss  about 
his  manner  that  told  that  his  mind  we*  not  upon  the  character.  Still, 
the  mnititudo  applauded  until  tho  old  roof  rang  again,  and  those  behind 
the  scene  stood  breathless  with  eager  delight.  The  third  sssl  came  on  j 
but  Booth  was  nowhere  to  be  found!  *  *  * 

It  was  a  bitter  cold  night,  and  the  farmer,  as  be  drove  hi*  wagon  to 
market,  was  startled  from  his  reverie,  as  he  saw  a  horseman  wrapped  isrs 
large  cloak,  and  as  it  opened  disclosed  s  glittering  dress  beneath,  ride  ra- 
pid.>  past  him.    It  was  Buoth  in  his  Richard  costume!    Madness  had 


seiterf  him,  and  regardless  of  everything,  at  tbe  still  hour  of  midnight, 
he  was  going  te  pay  a  visit  to  his  dead  ehfld.  Drawing  his  flashing 
sword,  and  throwing  hi*  jewelled  capt'r  im  hit  head,  he  lashed  his  bone's 
dank  with  the  bare  weapon,  until  the  animal  snorted  in  pain.  The  tail 
dark  trees  on  each  side  of  him  touched  his  heated  brow  with  their  stiver 
frosted  hretKh**,  and  thinking  they  were  men  «sni  In  pursuit,  the  mad 
actor  cut  at  them  with  bis  award,  and  cursed  them  as  he  new  rapidly  I 
At  last,  after  a  gallant  ride  of  two  boors,  the  horseman  came  in  si| 
of  a  country  grave- yard,  and  as  he  saw  the  white  top*  of  rj 
peeping  through  the  dark  foliage,  Hke  snowy  crests  upon  the  I 
black  billow,  he  raised  a  shout  wild  enough  to  have  scared  the  {_ 
their  stilt  graves.  He  dismounted,  and  away  sped  the  riderless  horse 
over  hill  aad  dale.  It  was  the  work  of  a  moment,  (and  the  insane  em 
craning  beyond  all  imaginiag )  to  wrench  the  wooden  door  from  the  vault 
containing  the  body  of  his  child.  He  seized  the  tiny  caron  in  his  arms, 
and  with  the  strong  arm  of  a  desperate  man  he  tore  open  the  lid,  and  in  a 


The  next  morning  some  member 
wild  strain  of  laughter  that  seemed  to  \ 
Tbe  door  was  forced  open,  and  Booth  was 
in  idiotic  madness,  and  caressing  the 


f  the  tragedian's  family  heard  a 
d  from  hif  sleeping  room. — 


•d  lying  on 
of  his  little 


The  London  Lancet  for  this  week  (No.  14,  Vol.  2d)  contains  • 
Tory  interesting  and  learned  examination  of  the  eeee  of  Mr.  B*cnbx, 
by  the  London  Medic  o-Ciirnrfleal  Society.  Oar  reader*  will  recol- 
lect than  a  few  week*  since,  in  the  foreign  department  of  tola  paper, 
it  wa*  stated  that  Mr.  bauNEL,  the  gnat  projector  and  architect  or 
the  Traxu  Ttrirsax,  while  playing  with  some  children,  had  act:, 
dentally  passed  a  sovereign  down  his  windpipe.   The  particulars  of 


the 
found  ia 


together 
the  Lancet 


successful 
eek. 


will 


spsmdent  of  the  U,  S.  (Phil) 
watering  place,  Cape  Island, 
lling,"  makes  mention  occa> 
"  tho  episodes  in  tbe  gay  and 


I 


Akecdotx  o;  tin  IsLtao.  To 
Gazette,  in  some  pleasant  sketches  of  that 
which  lie  gives  under  the  title  of  ■'  Surf  Ro 
aional!y  of  s!y  jukes  which  he  describes  as 

healthful  routine  of  festivities  at  that  island."  In  lite  course  of  this  kind 
of  nitration,  he  relates  the  following,  the  truth  of  which  must  necessarily 
for  its  relish,  be  taken  for  granted  : 

A  novel  practice  prevails  at  one  of  our  Hotels,  at  which  I  hardly  know 
whether  to  smile  or  frown.  In  operation  it  is  something  like  that  of  the 
ancient  "  Foi  Iters,"  but  more  harmless  in  fact.  It  U  a  trick,  and  triad 
only  upon  green  ones,  or  those  unintiated.  A  person  scrapes  acquaint- 
anre  with  the  intended  victim,  and  casually  tematkt  in  tefcreooe  to 
some  article  of  his  own  dieas,  that  its  nature  is  widely  iTiffereet  to  what 
it  reallv  is.  Of  course  the  stranger  denies  the  assertion  ;  a  wager  is  laid 
of  drinks  for  the  comr  any,  a  dozen  champagne,  or  some  such  trifling  bet, 
which  is  left  to  the  bystanders  to  decide,  when,  of  course,  the  verdant  one 
has  the  bet  to  pay,  or  bo  astracised.  At  one  occurrence,  however,  wa 
could  not  resist  a  heatty  laugh.  A  shrewd  Jew,  who  had  been  victimized 
to  a  heavy  extent,  removed  to  repay  his  tormentor,  who  we  will  call  F.,  la 
his  own  coin.  An  opportunity  was  not  long  wanting.  A  group,  among 
whom  wan  the  Israelite,  weie  standing  iu  tire  main  saloon  in  promiscuous 
conversation.  F.  came  up,  and  exhibiting  a  slip  of  paper,  remsiked 
"  boys  I  can  show  you  a  curiosity  ;  here  Is  a  certificate  that  I  have  paid 
for  my  last  coal."  It  was  handed  round  to  look  at,  when  F.  being  called 
suddenly  away,  loft  the  paper  with  them.  The  Jew  with  a  quiet  diuckle 
clipped 'itinlo* his  pocket,  Bod  after  a  few  moments  stepped  up  "oF.  and 
"    "  r  think  ;ou  said  you  had  a  certificate  of  payment  for  your 


remarked  : 
last  <oat  ' 


Yes  I  have.'  was  the  prompt  reply. 
I'll  het  you  a  dozen  champagne  you  bavn't." 
I  and  I'll  take  it." 


+  *  t 


Double  the  bet  i 
"  Done,"  said  Levi. 

F  quietly  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  exhibited  a  iupiicatt  err**- 
fiea!t,  to  tbe  ineaptetsible  mortification  of  Levi,  and  the  uproarious  gra- 
of  the  thirsty  bystanders. 
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Brother  Jonathan. 

IVSW-VOIUL  SATURDAY,  AUGUST  26,  1M3. 


To  our  Reader*.— The  present  number  completes  the  fifth 
volume  of 1  Brother  Jonathan.'  We  mention  the  (act  to  remind 
those  of  our  friends  whose  subscriptions  now  expire,  and  others 
who  are  .contemplating  subscribing,  that  the  present  is  the 
proper  time  to  forward  their  favors.  We  would  remark,  how- 
ever,  that  we  are  prepared  to  furnish  the  back  numbers  to  those 
who  maybe  desirous  of  commencing  with  any  previous  volume. 

We  might  forgiven  a  little  egotism  in  respect  of  the  merits 
of  our  paper,  since  not  only  the  press,  generally,  laud  us,  but 
scarcely  a  post  arrives  that  does  not  bring  a  flattering  compli- 
ment, and  a  proof,  too,  that  it  is  sincere.  Of  the  quality  of  the 
contents,  however,  we  say  nothing — tbey  speak  for  themselves 
— but  of  the  quantity,  we  may  be  permitted  to  say  a  word. 
Each  number  of  Brother  Jonathan'  contains  thirty-two  large 
octavo  pases— the  fifty-two  numbers  comprise  three  volumes  of 
544  pages  each ;  consequently  the  subscriber  has  upwards  of 
sixteen  hundred  pages  of  valuable  and  interesting  matter  for 
three  dollars, — the  whole  forming  a  work  at  once  a  fund  of 
amusement— a  source  of  instruction,  and  valuable  as  a  reference. 

In  order  to  meet  the  convenience  of  those  who  may  feel 
disposed  to  subscribe  for  one  or  two  volumes  only,  we  endea- 
vour  to  make  each  one  complete  in  itself.  We  have  been  pre- 
vented doing  this  lately,  having  commenced  the  republication 
of  Martin  Chuzziewit,  but  when  that  is  completed,  we  shall  so 
arrange  our  matter  aa  to  effect  this  desirable  object. 

The  first  number  of  our  sixth  volume  will  appear  on  Satur- 
day next,  but  we  shall  be  unable  to  carry  out  by  that  time  all 
the  improvements  we  contemplate.  We  shall  from  time  to 
time,  however,  add  such  improvements  as  cannot  mil  to  make 
'  Brother  Jonathan  '  the  beet,  as  it  is  the  most  popular  journal 
in  the  country. 

 m^^m—  

THE  YANKEE  TONGUE— AND  ITS  CORRUPTIONS. 

It  is  wonderful  how  knowing  men  are  about  all  sorts  of 
things  when  they're  very  hard  pushed.  A  fellow  now  will  under- 
take to  tell  you  a  story  in  Irish,  or  to  read  Irish  aloud,  for 
example,  m  a  company  made  up  of  Irishmen  and  others  who 
well  know  what  Irish  is,  when  they  heard  it  on  the  stage, 
though  they  could  neither  read  it  nor  speak  it— a  fellow  who 
couldn't,  for  the  soul  of  him,  repeat  the  simplest  Irish  phrase 
with  the  genuine  twang,  as  they  call  it  dun  East.  We  have 
been  guilty  ourself  in  this  way,  to  oblige  a  friend — who  never 
forgot  aor  forgave  us.  And  so  with  the  Scotch,  the  Yorkshire, 
the  Welsh,  and  the  other  dialects  of  English— of  course,  we 
do  not  mean  the  Gaelic,  the  Welsh,  nor  the  Saxon— but  merely 
the  Seotea-English,  the  Yorkshire-English,  &c,  ire 

But  of  all  the  gibberish  on  earth,  when  misunderstood  or 
misrepresented,  the  Yankee  is  the  least  bearable.  Uncorrupt 
and  /airly  written,  or  spoken  with  the  true  flavor,  homely  and 
rough,  it  is  equal  to  the  Irish,  and  far  superior  to  the  Scotch 
and  the  Yorkshire.  Witness  full  three-fourths  of  all  you  hear 
from  Hackel  and  Hill— the  other  fourth  being  sheer  barbarism, 
and  no  more  characteristic  of  a  New  Eoglander  than  '  by  your 
leave '  would  be. 

But  surely  Yankees  ought  to  know.  Granted— Yankees 
ought  to  know  many  things  they  never  did,  nor  ever  will 
know.   A  Yankee  may  know,  when  he  hears  it,  what  real 

ankce  is;  but,  take  our  word  for  it,  there  is  not  one  Yankee 
in  ten  thousand,  able  to  speak  Yankee— unless  he  has  been 
brought  up  in  a  part  cf  the  country  having  little  to  do  with 


seaports  or  strangers ;  and  talked  Yankee  all  bis  life  long  with- 
out knowing  it.  Then,  too,  he  must  have  gone  abroad,  or  lived 
elsewhere  for  a  while,  or  he  would  not  be  able  to  see,  much 
less  to  remember,  the  peculiarities  of  speech  that  are  to  be  met 
with  in  Yankeedom.  Few  indeed  are  the  New  Englandere 
who  know  what  is  Yankee,  till  they  hear  it  spoken  :  fewer 
still,  when  they  only  see  it  written— because  few  indeed  are 
they  who  ever  think  of  writing  it,  even  when  they  may  talk  it 
habitually ;  and  they  have  no  clear  notion  of  the  orthography. 
For  example— none  but  a  Yankee  who  has  thought  much  upon 
the  subject,  would  be  able  so  to  write  the  phrase  that  air  book — 
or  the  word  prett y,  as  they  say  it  in  New  England,  so  as  to 
convey  to  a  stranger  any  true  idea  of  the  sounds.  The  English, 
way  of  writing  that  'ere,  won't  do :  putty,  or  pooly,  or  purty, 
are  all  absurdly  wrong.  The  unchanged,  unchangeable  New 
Englander  sounds  pretty  so  as  to  rhyme  with  duty,  giving  to 
the  «,  in  duty,  not  the  long  sound  of  oo,  but  a  short  sound, 
such  as  you  hear  in  full,  to  distinguish  it  from  fool. 

What  can  be  more  absurd,  therefore,  than  to  take  it  for 
granted,  because  a  man  was  born,  or  brought  up,  in  New  Eng- 
land, that  he  can  speak  Yankee,  or  even  understand  it  And 
so  with  the  Irish— how  many  Irishmen  do  yon  see,  and  upon 
the  stage,  too,  who  are  never  able  to  talk  half  as  good  Irish  as 
Matthews  did  ?  Even  the  sharpest  and  shrewdest  of  out  Yan- 
kees were  no  match  for  him  in  the  naturalness  of  their  speech, 
after  be  had  studied  them  well— though  he  blundered,  at  times, 
as  no  Yankee  ever  did,  or  could. 

But,  although  very  few  New  Englanders  may  know  what 
Yankee  is— all  of  them  know  what  it  is  not,  when  they  hear 
it,  or  see  it— just  as  we  may  all  know  at  a  glance,  that  Milton 
or  Shakspeare  did  not  write  certain  things  which  we  see  laid 
at  their  door,  though  we  may  never  be  able  to  say  what  either 
of  them  did  write.  In  other  words — because  you  read  Lear, 
the  Paradise  Lost,  or  the  Fudge  Family  in  Paris,  and  not  only 
enjoy,  but  understand  them  all,  it  does  not  follow  that  you 
could  have  written  either— whatever  you  or  other  people  may 
imagine  to  the  contrary:  any  more  than  it  follows,  because  a 
man  may  be  able  to  say  what  is  nor  Yankee,  though  he  should 
be  able  to  say  what  u.  To -understand  when  a  shoe  fits  you, 
or  a  hat  is  well  made,  is  one  thing :  to  be  able  to  make  a  shoe, 
or  a  hat,  is  another. 

Simple  and  self-evident  as  these  propositions  may  appear, 
when  so  stated,  they  are  nevertheless  far  from  being  clear  to 
the  People;  and  are  never  acknowledged,  if  teen  by  the  few 
that  pretend  to  think  for  the  People — heaven  help  them  both ! 
—else  we  should  not  see  so  many  persons  undertaking  to  write 
Yankee,  or  to  judge  of  Yankee,  who  never  saw  New  England ; 
nor  so  many  more  setting  themselves  up  for  assayers  of  Yan- 
kee, simply  because  they  happened  to  be  bom  and  brought  up 
there.  Many  are  the  Irishmen  who  cannot  speak  Irish— but 
more  the  New  England*;™  who  have  wholly  forgotten,  or  lost 
the  power  of  distinguishing,  their  native  speech— or  have  no 
idea  of  Yankee,  till  they  hear  it  spoken  upon  the  stage,  or 
seen  it  written,  and  have  it  read  to  them  cut  of  a  book. 

To  the  point,  therefore.  Have  you  read  Sam  Slick  in  Eng- 
land ?  That,  now,  passes  for  first-rate  Yankee,  over-sea,  and 
even  here,  among  people  who  have  no  more  idea  of  Yankee 
than  of  Catabaw ;  it  is  in  everybody's  mouth,  and  copied  into 
ail  the  newspapers.  We  are  not  very  much  astonished  at  this 
—we  are  only  vexed ;  but  we  understand  the  whole  why  and 
wherefore.  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence,  who  was  never  out  of 
sight  of  land  in  all  his  life,  bought  Dabney 's  picture  of  a  sunset 
at  sea — one  of  the  hugest  blunders  ever  perpetrated  by  mortal 
man— because  he  had  never  been  out  of  sight  of  land,  and  was 
;  rather  unwilling  to  have  it  known.  So,  the  people  of  London, 
j  who  couldn't  relish  Bartn  Hacket's  Yankee,  (but  why  barren? 
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who  U  more  fruitful  then  ?)  nor  even  that  of  Matthews,  when 
it  was  offered  near — preferring  the  half-and-half  Yankee  of  the 
atage  to  the  genuine  article  of  the  highway,  are  running  wild 
about  Sam  Slick's  Yankee,  and  Jim  Crow's  Poetry  of  Motion. 

Now,  we  are  not  in  the  humor  to  gainsay  all  that  has  been 
fobbed  off  upon  the  English  people  for  Yankee,  by  Judge  Halli- 
burton: for  somewhat  about  five  per  cent,  of  the  whole  is 
Yankee,  and  capital  Yankee,  and  may  be  depended  upon  by 
those  who  are  no  judges— not  more.  But  how  are  they  to 
know  where  to  look  for  that  five  per  cent.,  if  they  are  no  judg- 
es ?  Ay — there's  the  rub.  Still,  we  do  not  mean  to  say  that 
ninety-five  per  cent,  of  the  whole  are  not  Yankee— by  no 
means— but  only  that  it  is  not  pure  Yankee.  Five  per  cent,  is 
pure,  and  well  worth  smelling:  fifty  percent,  about  as  good 
as  the  average  you  see  in  the  newspapers :  twenty-five  per 
cent,  uncharacteristic,  and  wholly  worthless  ;  and  the  other 
twenty  per  cent,  (stop — how  many  have  we  got  1)  anything  in 
the  world  rather  than  Yankee— much  of  it  being  never  heard 
from  the  mouth  of  a  New-Eoglander.  Let  us  give  a  few 
examples  from  a  chapter  just  published  in  that  clever  and 
pleasant  paper,  the  Albion. 

"  Now  considerin'  it  wan't  an  overly  large  one ! "  Pshaw  ! 
The  Yankees  do  say  over  large ;  and  why  should  they  not  ? 
being  hearty  old  English,  sound  and  wholesome  to  the  core ; 
but  no  mortal  man  ever  heard  a  Yankee  say  utovtrly  large." 

"Wall  I  hardly  got  well  housed  a'mosi,  afore  it  came  on  to 
tain."  A  very  good  phrase,  except  in  one  particular.  A  Yankee 
would  no  more  think  of  using  a'most  in  that  way,  than  he  would 
of  using  nor  after  the  fashion  hereafter  set  forth,  or  "  I  thought 
as  hovfaat  of  the  absurd  phrases  eternally  put  into  his  mouth 
•very  day,  by  writers  trying  very  hard  to  be  funny,  at  a  dollar 
or  two  a  page,  upon  a  subject  they  are  wholly  unacquainted 
with. 

Again.  "  It  warnt  jutt  a  roarin',  racin',  meezin'1  rain."  Just 
is  never  so  used  by  a  New  Englander.  It  is  rather  Irish  or 
Scotch,  however,  than  English ;  though  you  may  hear  it  in 
the  North  of  England ;  and  as  for  "  sneezin'  rain,"  fudge !  too' 
a  Yankee  may  have  used  the  word,  it  is  no  more  characteris- 
tic, or  individualizing,  than  the  word  lollipop  would  be.  We 
have  heard  a  Naiyve  complain  of  the  roaring  of"  a  mosquito — 
not  of  musquiloes,  mind  you ;  for  that,  one  might  well  do,  in  the 
musqnito  season,  where  they  are  bred  by  the  township,  filling  the 
air  as  high  up  as  you  can  see,  and  literally  overpowering  your 
voices  in  ordinary  conversation  after  nightfall  j  but  of  a  single 
musqnito ;  and  this,  he  would  repeat  over  and  over  again,  til! 
somebody  took  notice  of  it,  when  his  object  being  attained,  he 
would  lay  himself  out  for  another  bit  of  Yankee  drollery,  or  ex. 
travagance;  pretty  soon  it  would  find  its  way  into  the  newspa- 
pers, and  perhaps  would  have  his  name  to  it  in  the  long  run. 

"  I  hadn't  no  notion  what  teat  in  store  for  me  next  day,"  (pure 
English  that,  instead  of  Yankee,) "  no  more  nor*,  child."  There ! 
that  it  swallowed  for  Yankee;  and  puffed  for  Yankee;  not 
only  over  sea,  but  here— here—  in  the  land  of  the  Yankees ! — 
Why,  man  alive !  no  Yankee  ever  heard  of  such  an  application 
of  the  word  nor,  in  all  his  life !  It  is  Irish — English — Scotch — 
Yorkshire— anything  and  everything  but  Yankee ;  and  comes 
from  the  German  nur  (only,  but.)  It  is  never  heard  in  our 
country  from  the  mouth  of  an  American ;  let  alone  a  New  Eng- 
lander. 

"  So  here  goes  for  a  sound  nap !"  continues  the  Judge;  and 
that  goes  for  Yankee!  Bravo !  One  might  as  well  say,  Bear 
a  hand  there !  Stand  by  to  let  go !  and  call  it  Yankee. 

"  Well,  I  was  soon  off  again  in  a  most  beautiful  of  a  snort.'1'' 
And  that's  another !  "And  the  most  horrid  noise  I  ever  heard 
since  I  was  raised."  A  Yankee  never  says  homd,  but 
ful,  or  terrible ;  and  raised,  instead  of  being  a 


I  culiarity,  is  never  heard  therein  that  sense — although  you  may 
hear  it  every  day  at  the  south,  where  they  roue  children,  pretty 
much  as  the  Yankees  do  their  potatoes— leaving  them  to  come 
up  of  themselves,  after  they  are  planted.  The  Yankees  say 
brought  up,  and  sometimes  brung  up. 

"  I  strapped  and  strapped  away  until."  A  Yankee  never 
says  unttl,  but  till.  "  And  I  sows  till  I  got  them  to  look  consi- 
derable jam  again."  A  Maryland  phrase  that,  and  one  you 
may  hear  all  along  the  eastern  shores  of  Virginia;  but  never  so 
applied,  even  there.   They  say  jam  up,  for  close  up  Very  near. 

"  It  had  a  real  first  chop  flavor,  had  that  cigar."  "  They  had 
breakfasted,  had  the  old  folks."  "  She  was  a  very  polite  old 
woman,  teas  Aunty."  This  repetition  of  the  verb  is  peculiar 
to  the  English.  It  is  never  heard  in  tbjseoun  try  —never,  except' 
from  an  Englishman.  Cooper  saw  this  long  ago,  and  in  one  of 
his  trumpery  English  novels,  he  puts  the  same  phraseology 
into  the  mouth  of  a  pompous  Englishman,  which  wasn't  so 
bad ;  and  Mr.  Willis,  we  see,  occasionally  wanders  that  way. 
"He's  my  weakness— is  Tom,"  or  something  of  the  sort,  we 
have  caught  htm  writing — though  never  saying.  But,  after 
all,  it  is  not  characteristic  of  any  people  on  earth. 

And  then  too,  such  phrases  as  the  following— that  they  should 
be  foisted  upon  us  for  Yankee .' — the  thing  is  quite  too  ridicu- 
lous. "  1  got  a  crack  on  the  pate."  A  Yankee  never  says  pate 
— an  Englishman  always  does,  when  he  means  to  be  satirical 
or  jocose ;  dunderpate,  addlepale,  4tc.  &c.,  are  never  heard  here; 
in  England  you  may  hear  both,  any  hour  of  the  day— and  pro- 
perly enough  applied  too,  we  promise  you.  "  Here  was  I,  to 
clean  and  groom  up  again."  To  groom  is  so  thoroughly  English, 
that  no  natyve  Yankee  would  know  what  was  meant  by  it.-— 
We  have  no  grooms  in  New  England.  If  you  were  to  order  a 
Stable-boy  to  groom  your  horse  or  yourself,  he  would  be  sure  to 
ask  whether  you  wanted  »«  be  rubbed  down  with  straw,  or 
led  to  water.  "  I  pulls  foot  for  dear  life,"  I  pulls  foot— is  capital 
Yankee;  for  dear  life,  capital  English,  but  unheard  of  in  Yan- 
kee land.  "  It  was  tall  walking,  you  may  depend."  A  wes- 
tern-country phrase,  hardly  yet  naturalized  north  of  Mason  and 
Dixon's  line. 

But  enough.  The  letters  of  Sam  Slick,  apart  from  the  lan- 
guage or  dialect,  are  worthy  of  all  the  praise  they  get,  and 
more ;  and  even  the  language  is  equal  to  the  best  Yankee  we 
get  in  our  story-books  and  newspaper*— barring  always  what 
we  ourselves  write — and  that  which  our  friend,  Jonathan  Slick, 
furnishes  for  the  Brother  Jonathan — which,  barring  the  ortho- 
graphy and  a  little  too  much  repetition  of  particular  phrases,  is 
by  far  the  best  that  has  ever  appeared  on  earth. 

The  Irish  Repeal.— This  question  still  continues  to  agitate 
Ireland,  and  England  is  of  course  not  free  from  its  effects.  By 
the  latest  news,  it  would  appear  that  0*ConneU,  blood-guiltless 
as  he  is,  and  a*  he  intends  to  be,  according  to  hie  own  account, 
still  exercises  his  dangerous  power  over  that  peculiarly  excita- 
ble people — but  whether  for  good  or  for  evil,  wo  say  not  (  the 
result  is  hid  in  the  "  womb  of  time,"  but  if  the  present  indica- 
tions are  the  shadows  of"  coming  events,"  then  we  fear  it  will 
be  evil  for  Ireland,  and  the  soil  yet  reek  with  the  blood  of  her 
sons.  i 

Foreign  sympathy  will  not  aid  her — foreign  money  will  not 
supply  her  with  material  to  withstand  her  powerful  opponent, 
if  the  question  is  to  be  decided  by  force  of  arms.  America  has 
echoed  her  wish  to  be  free,  and  France  is  now  raising  subscrip- 
tions on  behalf  of  the  oppressed  Irish.  At  a  public  dinner  in 
Paris,  a  short  lime  since,  the  following  language  was  used: — 

"  Let  SO  pxten«i»e  subscription  b«  opened  throughout  tho  »hol»  of 
KraJKre  ;  let  the  initft  of  the  poor  man  be  added  to  the  largo  offrdng  of 
the  rich,  and  let  an  abundant  tupply  be  paid  iato  the  fund  of  the  Repeal, 
to  iuppott  that  great  politician,  that  powerful  orator  of  Ireland,  to  ratio- 
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I  the  calm  ar.d  defeniive  portion  which  he  ha*  r»k-n  op.— 
Let  England  alio  Uow  that  if  aha  attempt,  to  outcome 
by  violent  and  coercive  rnenaute*.  K  ranee,  i*  ready  to 
d  people,  in  their  decisive  *truggle,  experienced  head., 
ilute  bearu,  ana  nurdy  arm..  (Cheer*.)  Let  ber  remember  that 
the  tame  eau.es  lad  to  the  independence  of  the  new  world,  and  that  her 
children,  *imple  citizen  J,  courageou.  volunteer.,  wun  at  toe  •word'* 
point  that  liberty  which  they  maintain,  and  which,  I  trim,  lbe>  will 
maintain  to  the  world'*  end.  (Cheer*.)" 

This  is  all  very  well  so  fir  as  the  sentiment  goes,  but  bow 
does  it  benefit  Ireland  ?  What  is  the  effect  upon  the  British 
ministers?— they  view  the  agitation  of  this  question  in  the 
light  of  a  rebellion,  but  so  long  as  no  overt  act  takes  place,  they 
act  on  the  defensive  merely—  they  cannot,  or  at  least  they  will 
not,  interfere  -but  they  watch  every  movement  there  and 
elsewhere  with  untiring  vigilance;  silently  but  surely  their 
means  are  being  provided  ;  ami  should  the  time  arrive,  (which 
God  forbid!)  who  can  doubt  that  Eogland  has  the  power,  if  she 
has  the  desire,  to  crush  rebellion  at  the  bayonet's  point  and  the 
cannon's  mouth. 

It  is  fearful  to  contemplate  the  slaughter  of  human  life  that 
must  ensue,  if  a  collision  takes  place ;  and  that  it  must  ulti- 
mately result  in  ibis,  the  most  rabid  repealer  must  see; 
indeed  the  interference  of  foreign  countries  will  hasten  that 
dreadful  catastrophe,  by  infusing  into  the  heart?  of  the  Irish 
people  a  hope— a  delusive  hope,  that  never  can  be  realized — 
and  its  delusion  once  discovered,  desperation  succeeds,  and 
madly  they  will  rush  upon  destruction. 

Whether  the  repeal  of  the  Legislative  Union  would  be  bene- 
ficial to  Ireland,  or  whether  they  have  a  right  to  demand  it 
from  the  justice  of  England,  we  are  not  prepared  to  discuss ;  but 
of  this  we  are  quite  sure— that  she  will  never  yield  it  to  appease 
the  agitating  spirit  of  an  unprincipled  demagogue.  The  reply  of 
Mons,  Guizot  in  the  Chamber  of  Peers,  when  questioned  on 
the  subject  of  Irish  affair*,  was  worthy  of  the  man,  and  shorn 
the  views  of  the  French  Government  upuu  this  question. 

A*  to  Ireland,  he  did  nut  conceive  him.elf  justified  in  *aying  a  word 
on  the  (uhject.  He  aincercly  deaired  the  perfect  tranquility  of  tba 
United  Kingdom,  and  he  felt  confident  that  it  would  he  everywhere 
maintained  or  re-otabtiehed.  During  the  la*t  twenty  year*,  trie  Eng>- 
li*h  Government  had  done  a  great  deal  for  the  welfare  of  Ireland. 
«'  The  chief*  of  the  pre.ent  Admini.tration,"  .aid  M.  Guixot.  "  gave 
emancipation  to  the  Catholic*  of  that  cuuntry;  and  I  have  every  confi- 
dence— and  I  here  .peak  a*  a  mere  »pectator  of  human  occurrence*— 
that  they  will  reconcile,  in  the  management  of  thi*  grant  affair,  what  U 
due  to  the  dignity  and  unity  cf  England  wirh  what  behove*  tha  coantry, 
and  the  benevolence  which  a  good  and  wiw  Government  owe.  to  all  its 
.'jhieet*  " 

Tuc  Steamboat  Knickerbocker. — Messrs.  Drew  Ac  Newton, 
of  "The  People's  Line"  of  Albany  steamers,  have  just  started 
the  most  magnificent  boat  that  ever  floated  on  the  bosotn  of  the 
Hudson,  or  indeed  of  any  other  waters. 

The  Knickerbocker  is  315  feet  long,  31  feet  m  width,  9  feet 
10  inches  hold,  and  measures  about  1000  tons,  and  propelled  by 
a  low  pressure  engine  of  65  inch  cylinder,  and  10  feet  stroke  of 
;  wrought  iron  shafts,  and  water  wheels  33  feet 
r,  with  12  feet  surface  of  bucket,  built  at  the  Phosoix 
Her  main  cabin  below  is  290  feet  in  length,  contain- 
rooms,  with  two  births  each,  well  ventilated,  be- 
sides 100  berths.  Her  Ladies'  Saloon  is  96  feet  in  length,  and 
fitted  u»  on  an  entirely  new  plan,  combining  comfort  and  ele- 
gance, having  12  state  rooms,  besides  berths  where  ladies  can 
be  as  retired  as  in  their  own  parlors,  each  slate  room  being  fur- 
1  with  mirrors,  dressing  tables,  chairs,  ice.  On  her  pro- 
I  deck,  210  feet  in  length,  she  has  a  range  of  elegant 
single  and  family  state  rooms,  65  in  number,  furnished  and  fit- 
ted with  everything  that  can  conduce  to  comfort ;  besides  other 
sleeping  rooms  on  her  main  deck,  giving  her  ample  accommo- 
dation for  sleeping  with  ease,  600  passengers.  Her  furniture 
throughout,  is  of  the  richest  and  most  appropriate  style. 


The  decorations  are  highly  tasteful,  and  the  pictures  are  cha- 
racteristic of  the  olden  time  of  the  Knickerbockers;  indeed,  all 
that  belongs  to  the  boat  is  in  perfect  keeping  with  her  name, 
if  we  except  her  speed,  which  would  certainly  astonish  old 
Diedrich,  who  considered  a  voyage  to  Albany  a  great  undertak- 
ing; and  so  it  was,  when  it  occupied  more  than  a  week  in  the 
performance. 

She  is  placed  under  the  command  of  Capt.  St.  John,  formerly 
of  the  Rochester,  one  of  the  most  attentive  and  gentlemanly 
Captains  on  the  North  River,  and  to  him  we  are  greatly  indebt- 
ed for  a  most  delightful  trip  to  Albany  on  Friday  last,  when 
she  made  her  first  (not  regular)  passage.  Some  "0  or  80  per- 
sons were  invited,  and  nothing  was  left  undone  on  the  part  of 
the  Captain  or  bis  subordinates,  to  make  the  company  happy 
and  comfortable ;  it  is  needless  to  say  they  quite  succeeded — a 
uuiversal  feeling  of  satisfaction  prevailed. 

The  speed  of  the  Knickerbocker  was  not  fairly  tried  on  that 
occasion,  but  even  with  the  power  of  steam  then  on,  and  taking 
into  consideration  the  delays  experienced,  she  made  the  trip  in 
seven  hours  fifty  minutes,  the  quickest  on  record,  except  one — 7 
hours  27  minutes—  by  the  South  America  last  Spring.  We 
feel  assured  that  without  delays,  she  will  yet  run  from  New- 
York  to  Albany  in  less  than  seven  hours. 

Time  from  New  York  to  Yonkers,  20  miles,  50  minutes. 
Newburgh  to  Po'keepsie,  18    "  46 
Cattskill  to  Hudson,        6    "  U 

From  Hudson  to  Albany,  the  rain  fell  so  thickly,  the  night 
was  so  dark  and  the  channel  so  full  of  vessels  that  the  Knicker- 
bocker was  forced  to  slacken  her  speed. 

She  commenced  her  regular  trips  on  Monday  night,  and 
will,  we  feel  confident,  become  the  moat  popular,  as  she  is  now 
the  most  elegant  and  commodious  boat  on  the  river. 

Rei-okm  or  the  Fire  Department.— There  has  been  as 
much  outcry  for  this  as  for  »  Police  reform,"  but  thanks  to  the 
efficient  chief  engineer,  an  improvement  has  taken  place,  though 
there  is  still  room  for  more,  which  we  think  might,  since  the 
introduction  of  the  Croten  water,  be  promptly  and  easily  effec- 
ted. The  late  murder  in  a  grog-shop,  by  a  '  runner '  to  one  of 
the  engines,  presents  a  melancholy  instance  of  the  operation  of 
the  system  as  at  present  organized,  and  of  the  reproach  such 
fellows  bring  upon  a  class  of  men  who,  generally  speaking, 
deserve  the  thanks  and  gratitude  of  their  fellow-citizens,  and 
who  earnestly  desire  the  necessary  reform.  Let  there  be  a' 
purifying  of  the  department— separate  the  chaff  from  the  wheat  ; 
follow  the  example  of  the  Baltimoreans,  and  organize  a  police 
force  from  your  own  ranks,  and  thus  increase  the  usefulness  of 
the  department,  and  considerably  benefit  the  community.  It 
is  said  to  work  well  there,  and  we  see  no  reason  to  doubt  its 
practicability  here. 

The  Exttorixg  Expedition.— It  will  be  remembered  that 
about  a  twelvemonth  since,  several  officers  who  had  been 
detached  from  the  expedition  by  Commander  Wilkes,  were 
tried  by  a  court-martial  here,  and  sentences  more  or  less  severe 
passed  upon  them.  The  results  of  those  trials,  as  well  as  that 
to  which  Mr.  Wilkes  was  subjected,  were  unsatisfactory  t» 
many,  and  judging  from  the  conduct  of  the  present  head  of  the 
Navy  Department,  he  must  have  been  among  the  number,  as 
we  perceive  he  is  returning  most  of  those  officers  to  employ- 
ment. Dr.  Gillou  is  appointed  to  the  new  brig  Lawrence,  and 
Lieut.  Piuckney  to  the  Savannah.  Lieut  Eld  has  been  ordered 
to  Washington,  to  assist  in  the  preparation  of  the  charts  inten- 
ded to  illustrate  the  forthcoming  account  of  the  voyage  and 
of  the  expedition. 
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Cheisttha  Cochxa!«e. — A  large  number  of  documents  rela- 
ting to  the  case  of  this  woman,  were  received  by  the  Hibernia, 
which,  if  received  in  time,  might  probably  have  caused  a  further 
investigation  here.  They  will,  however,  be  forwarded  to 
Scotland,  and  may  possibly  aid  her  on  the  trial.  The  result 
has  given  general  satisfaction,  although  much  sympathy  was 
felt  for  the  unhappy  woman,  the  story  of  whose  love  and  suffer- 
ings is  painful  in  the  extreme,  and  excels  in  interest  many 
similar  tales  of  fiction. 

We  learn  that  applications  for  passage  were  made  to  the 
captains  of  the  Garnet  and  Acadia,  and  refused.  She  ulti- 
mately embarked  in  the  Liverpool,  and  will  continue  to  receive 
ike  same  kind  treatment  she  invariably  met  with  during  the 
progress  of  the  case  here. 

We  have  great  pleasure  In  referring  out  leaders  to  the  advertisement 
of  the  College  of  Physician*  and  Surgeons  in  this  day's  paper,  and 
assure  them  that  we  act  ailriiedlf,  in  bearing  testimony  to  the  great 
aad  well-deserved  popularity  of  that  Institution.  The  faculty  have  rea- 
son to  be  proud  of  the  estimation  in  which  they  and  the  school  over 
which  they  preside  are  held  by  the  members  of  their  own  Profession, 
wbe  can  bat  appreciate  the  efforts  which  have  bean  made  in  the  College 
for  some  years  past,  to  elevate  the  standard  of  Medical  Education. 
That  the  Graduates  of  the  School  come  up  to  this  standard,  is  satisfac- 
torily evinced  by  the  fact,  that  at  a  recent  examination  for  assistant 
Sargeuat  in  the  Navy,  while  graduates  of  almost  every  other  school  in 
the  country  weie  rejected,  all  tlrose  from  the  College  of  Physicians  and 
Surgeons  were  passed  with  honor.  Indeed,  not  a  single  case  can  be 
d,  in  which  a  graduate  of  this  school,  under  its  present 
en  rejected  by  the  Board  of  Examiners  either  of  the 
Army  or  Navy.  The  public  as  well  as  the  Profession  will  appreciate 
the  ralue  of  this  criterion,  when  informed,  that  of  the  persons  pmentiag 
themselves  for  exam i nation  before  these  Boards,  from  one  half  to  two- 
thirds  are  rejected. 

During  the  past  year,  thla  College  has  received  an  important  accession 
,  by  the  appointment  to  the  Presidency  of  that  eminent  and 
Dr.  Alexander  H.  Stevens.  We  trust  that  for  the 
>  net  only  will  the  school  secure  in  Dr.  Stevens  an  efficient  bead, 
but  that  It*  pupils  and  the  junior  practitionera  of  oar  city  will  hare  the 
benefit  of  occasional  classical  Lectures  on  Surgery  from  him — a  mode  of 
imparting  instruction  in  which  he  confessedly  stands  unrivalled. 

(Correspondents  of  the  Brother  Jonathan-] 
Saratoga  Springs,  Wf.dsssday,  Acgcjt,  13-13. 
Dear  Sta— I  have  arrived  at  this  Mecca  of  Dyspeptics,  and  agreeable 
to  promise,  sit  down  to  communicate  the  result  of  my  observation.  The 
must  imperfect  optics,  suffering:  under  an  obliquity  of  vlaion  equal  to  that 
.which  sees  double  before  dinner  even,  cannot  escape  ample  food  for 
thought  and  contemplation  in  this  grand  Bsuu  of  folly  and  fashion.  Ail 
ia  basthng  and  breezy — the  old  trees  are  gre«— 
their  shad*  merrier— the  birds  twitter  with  a 
dispensed  with  a  readier  Impulse— mate! — 
bucks  "  take  horns  "  with  an  easier  air  of  reciprocal  favor,  than  we  ever 
recollect  to  have  observed  before* 

It  ia  a  dominant  principle  of  the  female  visitants  to  drink  the  least 
possible  quantity  of  water.  The  spring,  however,  is  a  place  of  general 
resort  for  these  levies  of  beauty ;  when  their  adroit  proficiency  in  the 
art  of  kvitandry  la  a  sufficient  explanation  for  their  choosing  their  favo- 
rite pastime,  in  preference  to  drinking  the  nauseous  beverage.  Were  our 
t**«e  consulted,  we  had  sooner  drink  a  spring  dry  than  favor  such  ao- 
eeptanees  on  a  daughter  or  female  relative  as  we  have  seen  pass  the  hj- 
manial  mint  of  both  sexes  here.  It's  a  way  they  have  however,  and  indulge 
for  excitement,  I  presume.  This  is  a  funny  d«  finition  of  marriage,  but  is 
apparently  the  only  assignable  incentive.  A  declaration  acting  as  an  ac- 
ceasity,  or  spoken  as  a  prologue  to  the  tragedy  which  foliows— 
rl 

The  dusky  Creole— the  buxom  Brunette— the  voluptuous  Blonde— the 
fragile  beauty  oftho  sunny  South,  and  all  hero— evidently  vieing  with 
each  other  in  their  designs  upon  us  Bachelors,  but  as  Meddle  says, 
•  cause  to  come  off."    The  writer  is,  or  should  be.  wtdded  to  hit  folio-  i 


his  thoughts  there  embodied,  are  in  bridal  affinity  to  the  mind's  nuptials 
with  immortality— any  other  affiance  ia  downright  bigamy — Longfellow 
t->  the  cuntrary  notwithstanding.  At  lmst,  so  said  West,  on  hearing  of 
Alston's  dereliction. 

I  attended  Castellan's  Soiree  at  the  foiled  States  last  evening.  In 
person  abe  is  all  simplicity  and  gm;e,  ivitii  a  contour  of  Gguro  fit  for  an 
houri.  But  her  singing — ah,  air,  her  tinging  ! — God  never  attuned  a  soul 
more  imbued  with  harmony  ;  you  have  only  to  shut  your  eyes  aad  listen, 
to  imagine  her  voice  the  low,  mournful  wail  of  a  fallen  angel. 

Mr.  Van  Buren  is  tuying  at  the  a  be  e  house.    His  bold,  powerful 
eye  st.li  burns  with  an  undrminishsd  lustre,  though  his  frame  is  I 
with  the  load  of  accumulated  years.    Time's  withered  finger  has  I 
his  diplomatic  brow  with  many  a  wrinkle,  and  wrote  its  i 
upon  his  ambitious  heart— goading  him  on  to  struggles  which  will  i 
cease,  until  it  cease  to  throb  with  a  sense  of  either  pleasure  or  i 
in  eternity. 

I  think  it  may  be  maintained  upon  tenable  grounds,  that  D'Orsay  and 
Lady  Bteaslngton  hav«  not  been  here  at  all.  At  all  events,  I  failed  to 
recognise  our  'Napoleon  of  the  realms  sf  thyme,'  and  Mettemich  of 
prate,  who  it  said  to  comprise  one  of  their  suite.  If  the  contrary  be 
insisted  on,  bowerser,  there  was  no  occasion  for  an  Incognito,  as  there  art) 
no  men  here  who  would  arret  attention  b  a  cabbage- garden.  This  it  a 
good  exemplifies li on  of  the  truth  of  man's  insignificance  before  be  ha* 
created  an  interest  for  himself.    Where  there  is  no  antecedent  of  great- 


ness, everything  falls  flat ;  but  let  tbem  have  dona  something,— ts 
visibly  engaged  before  our  eyes  in  some  action  which  has  roused  atten- 
tion,—and  we  are  curious  to  learn  all  respecting  them. 

The  rain  is  falling  in  torrents,  and  a  life  of  languid  inanity  is  the  result. 
The  day  breaks  and  wanes,  and  night  comas  with  its  quiet  and  its  sha- 
dows. The  hushed  and  sublime  repose  of  nature  sinks  deeply  into  lb* 
heart ;  while  the  solemn  splendor  of  the  skies  seems  to  solve  the  riddle 
of  our  destiny.  How  perceptible  Is  tbe  unconscious  irony  of  nature  to 
the  deofrninr  whirl  of  giddy  mirth,  but  just  ceased  T  So  this  shall  be, 
and  still  the  crowd  shall  come  and  go,  and  teach  but  tbe  solitary  truth—- 
forgelfulness.  H-  H.  C. 

LITERARY. 
The  Taci  Path  for  the  Thus  Churchman.- 
108  Nassau  street. — In  these  troublesome  limes  of  i 
this  little  work  will  be  read  with  interest. 

It  is  two  letters  written  by  R.  W.  Sibthorp,  B.D.,  of  Oxford,  explain- 
ing the  reason  of  his  secession  from  the  Protectant  totbe  Catholic  CbuTcr-. 
Tire  subject  is  treated  In  masterly  style,  and  is  w«U  worth  the  perusal. 
If  it  will  not  convince,  it  will  at  least  inttruct. 

The  Soctherr  Literart  Missikcir  for  Au(uit,  it  en  our  table. 
Mr.  Minor  the  new  editor  and  proprietor,  has  buckled  on  hit  armor,  at 
though  he  intended  something,  and  judging  from  hit  address  tu  hit  pa- 
trons, and  the  appearance  of  the  present  number,  be  has  done  so  to  seme 
We  are  bound  to  confess,  however,  that  it  lacks  interesting 


Graham's  Maoazire  for  September  has  been  forwarded  to  us  by 
Messrs  Graham  8c  Christy,  2  Astor  House.  The  engravings  of  this 
number  are  "  My  First  Love,"  Fitzgreen  Haileek,  an  admirable  rrkeneet, 
and  "  May  Flowers."  Its  contents  are  furnished  by  PauMins/,  Willis, 
Con.  ad.  John  W.  Wild*,  P.  M.  Palmer,  Mrs.  Sigoursrey,  Srafca,  ate. 

Gooet's  Ladt's  Book  for  September  has  also  been  furnished  at  by 
Graham  At  Christ).  The  embellishmeata  consist  of  "  The  Fair  Artist," 
Sir  Roger  de  Coverly,  "  Going  to  Church  Stc-,"  Colored  Roars  and  But- 
terfly, and  a  plate  of  the  Fashions.  The  contributors  are  Mrs.  Hale, 
Miss  Leslie,  Anna  Fleming,  Willis,  Tuekcrman,  H.  Hastings  Weld,  and 
a  host  of  others. 

SrRlAL  Works.— J.  Winchester,  30  Ancitreet,  has  is.uid  the  fol- 
lowing  now  works  during  the  we  .'It.  A  serial  supplement  to  the  New 
World,  containing  a  continuance  of '  Anab  Niel,'  '  Modern  Chivalry,' 
•  Tom  Burk  of  Ojrs,'  '  Chuitlewit,'  '  L.  S.  D  ,"  and  ■  Loitetings  of  Ar- 
thur O'l.eary.' 

Sit  John  Froissait's  Chioniclet,  No.  f.  price  25  cedw.. 
Blackwood"s  Edinburgh  Magaiins  for  August,  a  reprint,  13J  cents. 
The  FaRMERi  EncTCioriDiA.— Carey  and  Hart,  have  issued  tho 
i  of  this  excellent  and  valuable  work.    Price  25  < 
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Death  ;  or  Midori. 5'  Dream,  by  the  author  of  " 
Harper  and  Brother*.  This  poem  has  j  ust  been  laid  up< 
Wo  .hall  review  iu  m?ilu  heieafier. 

The  Clock  vaker,  or  The  3a»ixc;s  akd  Ik-moi  or  Sast.  Slick  — 
Burgess  &  Stringer  have  issued  a  repiint  ofthi*  popular  work,  price  I3J, 


Ladts'  Musical  Library  for  September,  la  inued  and  may  be  ob- 
1  &  Stiinger.    It  contain*  fire  song*  or  ballads— *  set 
s,  waiues,  allemandes, 

FORTHCOMING  WORKS. 
Mr.  Richard  Willi.,  youngest  brother  of  one  of  the  editor,  of  the  New 
Mirror,  u  residing  at  Frankfurt,  in  Germany,  and  preparing  a  book  on 
the  land  of  beer  and  the  domestic  virtue..    N.  P.  Willi,  bat  a  woik  in 
pres.  in  London,  to  be  c.illrd  "  Dashes  at  Life  wilb  a  Free  Pencil." 

The  Harper*  have  put  to  pres.  the  Skeichea  of  George  W.  Kendall, 
of  the  New  Orleao.  Picayune,  partially  written  by  this  gentleman  during 
hi.  tour  to  the  city  of  Mexico,  The  work  will  be 
octavo  volume*.  It  will,  undoubtedly,  have  a  wide 
It  U  announced  that  "  Tit*  Poet,  and  Poetry  of 
by  C.  W.  Everett,  will  be  publiabed  in  September. 

.  C.  Field,  of  New  Orleans,  wiU  .hortly  give  the  world 

>  U  now  upon,  in  the  north-went,  in  company  with  Sir 
Stewart  and  other*.    It  will  bo  an  interealing  work,  and 
citnttot  fail  of  being  most  popular. 

It  ii  atated  that  a  new  editioa  o(  D' Israeli's  well  known  "  Curiosities 
of  Literature,"  to  which  i.  added,  "The  Curiosltie*  of  .dsitrtctt*  Litera- 
ture, by  Rev.  R.  W.  G.Uwold,"  will  aeon  be  published. 


wo  ir.to  the  sympatbi.icg  ear  of  lhat  last  1 


The  following  «u  not  intcnJed  for  publicaton  ;  but,  coming  ai  it  doe., 
from  a  strong,  healthy  man,  who,  after  living  a*  other*  live  in  oar  crow- 
ded cities,  for  the  greater  part  of  a  long  life,  at  the  mercy  of  all  »oit.  of 
•ceidents  in  the  shape  of  men,  pulled  up  .take*,  ar.d  journeying  into  the 
far  wildeino..,  ,,Lr,ted  himself  there,  .0  that  the  very  .taiT  be  carried  in 
hi.  hand  took  root  and  flourished,  and  U  r,»«  become  both  distinguished 
and  wealth),— wealth)  in  the  best  meaning  of  the  word.  We  think  we 
have  a  right  to  do  what  wa  please  with  it,  for  the  encouragement  and 
help  of  other*  who  are  toiling  a.  he  toiled,  and  suffering  as  be  suffered, 


Greenville,  Bond  Co.,  III.,  July  20,  1843. 
My  much  esteemed  friend— You  have  a  good  roemoty  and  have  not 
forgotten  me,  yet  it  is  certainly  a  large  portion  of  our  shoit  lifetime  since 
I  bare  seen  01  heeid  from  jou.  Do  you  make  any  attempts  now  to 
enlighten  this  benighted  world  by  your  torgue  or  your  pen  ?  I  am  so  far 
in  the  wilderness  that  I  scarcely  hear  anything  of  politic*,  and  the  litera- 
ture of  the  day  is  a  dead  letter  to  me.  I  swing  my  axe  and  hoe,  and 
walk  between  the  handle*  of  my  plough  ;  watch  and  lend  the  growth  of 
my  grata,  my  trees,  and  my  children,  and  have  become,  in  fact,  that 
model  of  usefulness  and  virtue  which  I  have  in  time  past  so  ardently 
recommended  to  public  attention,— a  vorkingnan.    Don't  you  envy  me  ? 

Tell  me  how  the  world  uses  you,  and.  what  is  a  matter  of  no  less 
i merest,  how  you  uae  the  woild.  Tvll  me  of  your  wife,  your  children, 
and  yourself.  Write  to  me,  if  you  can  spare  such  an  exertion  for  one 
who  Uvea  so  far  off,  whom  you  will  probably  never  see  again,  and  who 
can  be  of  no  possible  use  to  you  in  this  world  nor  the  next.  You  have 
been  to  Europe  and  seen  tho  lion*  there,  why  do  you  not  come  out  to  the 
gif  at  Wrst,  and  see  ibe  lion,  here  f  Perhaps  as  much  aliment  for  use- 
ful reflection  might  be  gathered  amung.t  the  hills  and  prairies  of  the  West, 
a*  among  ibose  region*  of  the  old  woild  which  Imve  been  deserrated  by 
had  government  since  ilie  founding  of  tlie  Roman  empire. 

Moreover,  so  fat  as  the  human  family  is  concerned,  we  are  all  lion, 
bete.  I  am  a  lion  my?e]r,  and  to  also  are  my  neighbor*,  and  many  hun- 
dred thou.and  independent  men,  who  cultivate  their  own  .oil,  who  aie 
in  themselves  the  root  and  pur.nnle  of  all  government,  and,  in  fact, 
kings,  yes.  better  than  *ingi,  >iooe  they  are  neither  upstarts  nor  tytanta. 

Be  assured,  however,  my  dear  friend,  that  although  now  a  kirg,  I 
have  not  forgotten  those  who  had  a  place  in  my  boart  when  I  had  no 
house)  over  my  head,  noe  foot  of  land  to  stand  upon  that  I  could  csil  my 
own — when  I  belonged  to  that  » retried  train  of  menials  who  daily 


t  of  the 


I  cannot  aow  look  back  upon  those  Jjik  da),  of  femitude  without  a 
sLuJJisr  May  God  protect  yo-j  and  tr.r,  and  all  our  friends  from  .uch  a 
d-'/rradation  of  humanity  for  the  future. 

With  unabafd  good  will  and  best  wish  for  jou  and  your.. 

I  remain  your  friend,  W.  S.  W. 

[Original. 1 

OUR    FATHER  ISLE. 

JlV  C.  DO.VALD  XACLIOD. 

(  The  Isie  of  Skye  ba.  within  the  last  forty  years  furnished  for  the  Pub- 
lic Service  2 1  lieutenant-generals  and  major-general* ;  45  lieutraant  colo- 
nels; 600  majors,  captains,  lieutenants  and  subalterns;  10,000  foot  sol- 
diers ;  120  pipers:  4  governors  of  colonies ;  1  governor-general ;  1  adju- 
tant-general; I  chief  baron  of  England,  and  one  judge  of  the  supreme, 
court  of  Scotland.  The  generals  may  be  classed  ttina :— 8  1 
6  Macleods,  2  Macallifters,  2  M'Ca.kills,  1  M  Kinnon,  1  I 
one  Eld'r.-Eng'.sA  Paper] 

Sttout  for  the  brave  old  battle  Isle !  it*  glens  and  mountain*  bar*  ; 
Who**  every  wind'*  a  clarion  note,  whose  blast  a  pibroch  air. 
And  may  her  sons  where'er  they  go,  say  to  themselves  the  white- 
God'*  blessing  rest  upon  thy  shore*,  our  brave,  old  battle  Isle ! 

Our  old  Norwegian  father*  flung  canvass  to  tho  breete, 

And  bade  their  warrior.freighted  skip*  go  bounding  o'er  the  tea*. 

They  raited  the  ancient  war-chaunt,  a*  they  riveted  tho  mail, 

And  at  the  broadsword'*  severing  edge  they  won  thee  from  the  Gael. 

The  »urf  broke  on  the  wild  rock  shore,  loud  piped  th*  storm-wind's  tooe  ; 
{  Tbor  tlung  his  thunder-hammer  down  from  off  hi*  cloudy  throne. 
The  gaunt  wolf  bayed  within  his  lair,  tlse  hawk  soared  high  the  while, 
And  screamed  our  Fathers'  welcome  to  their  brave  old  battle  Isle ! 

Thy  son*  were  in  the  plaided  ranks  that  bade  King  Edward  turn, 
When  Bruce**  stalwart  battle-axe  gleamed  over  Bannoekbarn, 
Round  Floddcn's  James  they  clustered  with  biting  spear  and  urge: 
And  their  good  rlaidhmor,  flashed  readily  when  Montrose  led  on  tho 
charge. 

For  "Charlie  "  marshalled  teadily,  to  fall  but  not  to  yield, 
Their  blood  made  fat  the  healthy  soil  of  dark  Culioden's  field. 
At  Badajos  nod  Waterloo  they  led  the  stern  advance. 
And  pealed  the  slogan  shout  that  shook  tlte  cuirassiers  of  France. 

For  thee  their  heart-beat  lives,  where'er. by  foreign  clime  or  tide, 
Thy  memory  Is  their  fondest  love,  thy  fame  their  brightest  pride ; 
For  thee,  to  battl*  and  to  death  they  march,  laying  with  a  smile — 
'  Gnd's  blessing  be  upon  thee  still,  our  brave  old  (rattle  Isle !' 

A  story  is  told  of  s  Greek,  who,  as  lie  was  turning  from  the  bath,  en- 
tered the  school  of  a  philosopher  with  a  garland  on  hi.  head  in  order  Co 
create  a  laugh ;  but  being  rebuked  by  the  philosopher,  he  .oon  drew  kit 
hand  *Uhi*  hit  garment  after  the  Grecian  manner  of  showing  atten- 
tion. ..... 

With  the  Arabs  it  is  always  a  maik  of  re.pect  for  an  inferior  to  Itt  his 
long  tlrtret  drop  over  hit  handt  when  in  the  presence  of  a  superior,  or 
at  any  rate  to  conceal  them. 

It  is  ungenteel  to  walk  in  Rroadway  teithev!  elovei. 
Is  there  such  a  thing  as  inherent  gentility,  or  are  these  facts  merely  aw> 
eldental  coincidence*  of  custom  » 


v  v      1  v  ^  s.  ■  j    u  v  v     inasne    w  *k 

'  awaited  the  nod  0!  a  baak  director  or  whispered  their  tale  of  want  and     pronged  iron  collar  for  six 


Ri'TH  Klder — In  consequence  of  the  length  of  the  ptesent  number 
of  Martin  Chuzi'ewit,  we  are  compelled  to  crowd  out  the  continuation 
of  this  story,  until  next  week. 

The  Cokcoro  Triat  — The  trial  of  Wjman  and  Brown,  for  . 
jlement,  terminated  on  Friday,  but  the  jury,  after  a  long  < 
could  not  agree  upon  the  verdict  as  regarded  Wyman,  and  1 
god.    They  found  Btown  not  guilty. 

Trial  or  two  Slates. — Two  slave*  were  tried  at  New  Orleans  on 
the  8lh  in»t.,  before  the  Recorder  and  iwo  citizens,  charged  with  robbing 
Jas-  Raney  of  ft  !5.  One  wa*  found  guilty  and  sentenced  to  receive, 
seventy  five  lashes  well  laid  on,  twenty-five  a  day— and  to  wear  a  I 
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ARBJVAL  OF  THE  HJ  BERN  I A  AND  GREAT  WESTERN. 
SIXTEEN  DAYS  LATER  FROM  ENGLAND. 
The  Royal  Mail  Stram  Packet  Hibernia,  arrived  at  Bow  on  on  Thur*' 
Jay  night  at  10  o'clock,  making  the  parage  in  13  days,  .'ij  hours.  She 
brought  15  passenger*  to  Halifax  and  67  10  Boston. 

The  Great  Western  arrived  here  on  Monday  morning,  after  a  boi.. 

of  15  day*  and  a  half— having  had  her  yard,  down  and 
j  the  whole  voyage.    She  brought  121  cabin  ivas- 
By  these  arrivals  we  are  in  possession  of  foreign  papers  to  the 
5th  inti.  inclusive. 

The  principal  subject  ef  interest  it  the  repeal  question— O'Connel  it 
•till  haranguing  large  anemblagei  of  |>erso»*  in  hit  usual  ttrain.  He 
has  Invited  the  bett  of  Ireland'*  landords  to  become  tepealers,  and  in  an 
exposition  of  bit  view*,  boldt  the  following  language  :— 

'•The  ttain  of  blood  mutt  be  effaced  by  obliterating  it*  cause*,  and  that 
can  be  done  only  by  an  arrangement  contented  to,  and  concurred  in,  by 
the  bett  das*  of  landlords,  and  rendered  sufficiently  protective  of  the  oc- 
cupying tenant*.  Noibing  can  be  more  absurd  than  to  accuse  the  repcajer* 
of  a  desire  fur  separation  or  rrvotiitiooary  violence.  What  we  want  it  to 
>  and  improve  the  social  itate— not  to  injure  if  What  we  detire 
setioo  with  England  upon  a  popular  basis — not 

— 1  *'M  made  by  O'Connel  I  at  a  large  mcetinr  held 
at  the  Dublin  Eachange  Roomt,  July  25th.  8 

Amount  of  all  moneyt  paid  into  the  National  Repeal  Treasury  for  the 
quarter  ending  the  4th  of  July,  1842,  and  the  correeponding  quarter  end- 
tag  3d  July,  1843. 

18*2.  Received  from  5th  April  to  4th  July,  incltttive  £999  <>,  ja 
1843.    Rs**Tved  from  4-.h  April  to  3d  July  £|5,389  IU.  3d. 


£14.789    It.  8d. 


Increase  on  quarter 

£10,000  of  that  would  be  funded,  and  he  would  hand  the  term  to  Mr 
Ray,  for  10000.  (Hear.)  £1,000  had  been  already  paid  t.  JJdVthe 
building  of  the  new  hall,  and  there  weie  other  ezperue*. 

Mr.  O'Connell  read  letter.,  enclosing  the  followioe  sums  •  *'5n  fmm 

SlV^S'  £3°  fr°m  Ne"  Ywk'  £l0°  f'°™  I'rovidence  Z 
1 1(10  from  Albany. 

£»W*™ld.  llM  W6ek  £2198  19'-  Wl  and  for  ,bcfo,lo™8  ««« 
In  the  Ho'iseof  Lord*,  rigorout  speeches  have  been  delivered  by  the 
Duke  of  Wellington,  and  Lord.  Lvndhurtt  and  Brougham,  upon  Irish 
•fftir.  It  it  evident  U».  the  policy  of  the  Duke  andhi,  coilewue.  and 
supporter*  it  to  "cry  havoc."' 

The  Naval  and  Miliary  Gizette  tayt:— "The  Duke  nf  Wellington  it 
prepared  to  concentrate  the  troop*  in  Ireland,  and  all  the  email  detach- 
ment* will  be  called  ia,  Bamckt,  long  unoccupied,  are  ordered  to  be 
furnished  for  the  accommodation  of  troops,  and  Italians,  where  of  Ute 
only  a  company  wat  quartered  wilt  hove  a  complete  regiment.  r  ar  more 
It  doing  towards  pheing  the  country  in  a  state  to  be  defended  than  mere- 
ly meett  the  eye.    Tioopt  are  at  the  most  convenient  point*  for  trans- 

.  and  ammunition  are  disposed  of  at  tafa 
"quired. 


;  and  wo  know  that  armt  1 


im,  «r,d  Wcstmeath,  have  petitioned 
s  Union. 

■Ming  of  Irith  Member!  which  wa* 
John  Rutael  presiding.    The  Irish 


places  in  this  country  for  their  being  tent  over  v. hen  r?qu,„ 

Several  anti-ropeal  movements  have  alto  taUcn  place  in  Ireland,  and 
retolutiont  patted  condemnatory  of  the  repeal  a-itation  It  wu  HkewUe 
agreed  to  bold  a  meeting  in  September,  "for  the  purpose  of  deviting  a 
plan  for  organizing  the  I'totettaou  i.f  Ulster,  and  of  adopting  measures 
for  the.  defence  and  tupport  of  their  cummon  faith,  their  property  and 
their  llvet." 

The  Grand  Jurict  of  Down,  Am 
Parliament  against  the  repeal  of  tl 

The  Dublin  Monitor  reports  a  rr 
held  in  the  month  of  J  uly ;  Lard 

Member*  wished  an  appeal  to  the  constituencies  on  the  subject  of  Ire- 
land  ;  but  Lord  Palmerston  opposed  the  project,  and  it  w»*  relinquished. 
A  Committee,  however,  was  appointed  to  draw  up  a  statement  of  Irish 
grievances,  to  be  submitted  to  a  future  meeting.  In  the  Common*  on 
the  3d  intt.  Lord  John  Rutaell,  in  allusion  to  Ireland  expressed  the 
opinion  that  0'Coi\nell,t  repeal  moetingt  were  illegal,  but  that  any  con- 
fiction  would  now  be  impossible,  and  that  the  agitation  could  not  be 
suppressed  without  a  "redrett  of  grievances." 

Thi  Rsarcc*  Riots  still  continue— many  of  the  rioter*  have  been 
arretted  and  committed  for  trial,  but  the  rett  at  if  to  show  the  wanton- 
bsm*  of  their  power  and  their  utter  contempt  of  the  very  large  military 
and  police  force  assembled  against  them,  actually  destroyed  three  tales 
and  broke  In  the  doors  and  w  indows  of  a  loll  house,  at  toon  at  the  ex- 

The  butinett  during  the  Interim  of  the  tailing  of  the  Acadia  and  the 
Hibernla  wat  q.)lte  light.  Money  was  abundant,  but  the  fundi  were  de- 
preued  in  consequence  of  the  unsatisfactory  state  of  political  affair*.  In 
the  Manufacturing  and  Iron  district*  there  cootinuet  to  exist  the  greatest 
depression.  The  Liverpool  Cotton  mntket  wat  very  healthy  during  the 
fortnight,  and  the  business  on  an  extensive  scale  at  firm  price*. 

Thi  North  Eastirw  Boundary.— In  a  parliamentary  paper  recent 
I,U«ed,..pecialcWI,  Inserted  in  reference  to  the  UrTlre.ty ;  i 


it  the  opinion  amjngst  merchants,  tay*  Wilmer't  New*  Letter,  that  the 
•mporti  will  not  be  confined  to  the  produce  of  the  Stale  of  Maine,  hut  of 
the  United  States  generally.  The  river  St  John  will  be  considered 
henceforth  at  a  free  river,  and,  consequently,  ihe^  will  he  a  mutual  un- 
derstanding to  introduce  the  produce  and  manufacture*  of  the  United 
States  and  Britain  upon  a  perfect  system  of  free  trade. 

Sr-iift  —  The  Regency  of  Etportero  lias  at  last  been  brought  to  a  dose- 
Ho  has  given  up  the  contest  without  a  struggle,  and  taken  refuge  in  Por- 
tugal.   Cadi*  ha*  pronounced  against  his  government. 

Madrid  ha*  been  turrcndeied  unconditionally. 

Ihdia  s»d  Chi* a.—  The  Overland  Mail  arrived  at  Malta  on  the  24th 
ult,  and  at  London  on  the  1st  inst  The  latest  date  from  Macao  was 
April  16th.  There  is  little  newt  from  China,  the  new  Commissioner 
Ka  Ying  not  having  arrived  to  treat  with  Sir  Henry  Pottinger.  The 
province  of  Scinde  wat  i.eaily  quiet.  Sir  Charles  Napier  having  matte 
term»  with  most  of  the  chiefs.  Dott  Mohamed  had  at  rived  at  Cabul  and 
assumed  the  government  without  opposition. 

Russia  awd  TruazT.— A  letter  from  Constantinople  of  the  7th  July, 
announce*  the  termination  of  the  Servian  question.  Pi ince  Alexander 
Cara  Georgewitch  hat  been  re-elected  unanimously,  and  hi*  Minuter*, 
Petrnniewitch  and  Wutswitrb,  whose  banishment  wa*  so  emphatically 
demanded  by  Russia,  have  been  pet  mined  to  remain  in  Servia.  The 
only  result*,  therefore,  of  the  Servian  question  have  been,  the  bumi na- 
tion of  the  Porte,  and  the  eatablithmeat  of  Russian  influence,  and  over- 
flow of  British  Influence  at  the  Potte. 

France. — A  French  squadron  tailed  from  Touloo  on  the  26th,  to  oh 
serve  the  movement*  of  a  Turkish  fleet  which  had  arrived  off  Tunis. 

The  Moniteur  contains  a  royal  ordinance  promuting  the  Prince  de 
Joinville  to  the  rank  of  Rear  Admiral.  This  ordinance  is  followed  by 
the  marriage  act  of  the  Piinoe  with  the  Princess  of  the  Brazils,  which 
was  signed  on  the  31st  ult,  in  the  palace  of  Neullly,  in  presence  of  the 
royal  family,  Marshal  Soult,  M.  Gutzot,  the  minister  of  the  Brazil*, 
Baron  Patquier,  (Chancellor  of  France)  and  die  Duke  de  Cezot,  (Grand 
Referendary  ol  the  Chamber  of  Peers)  acting  a*  the  civil  officer*.  We 
learn  from  the  Journal  de*  Debars,  that  the  princess  brought  her  husband, 
a*  dower  firtt,  l,000,000f  in  specie:  secondly  a  revenue  of  IBO.OOOf 


arising  from  Br 


thirdly,  25  league*  of  territory,  in  the 


pro- 
vince of  Santa  Catenae,  at  the  choice  of  the  Prince ;  fourthly,  a  yearly 
income  of '-'0,000 f,  togethei  with  jewel*  to  the  amount  of  2O0,0O0f;  fifth- 
ly, a  present  from  the  Emperor  of  the  Braiils  of  SOO.OOOf  for  her  outfit. 


Indrperutamly  of  thess  advantages,  she  ia  to  succeed  to  t 
Brazil*,  to  the  exclusion  even  of  her  eldett  tUtrr,  if  the  emperor  Din 
Pedro  II,  and  the  Princess  Januaris.  the  presumptive  heiress  to  the 
crown,  should  die  without  issue. 

A  letter  unm  Brett  gives  the  following  description  of  the  Prince**  da 
Joinville:  "Tbo  Pnncest  ha*  an  agreeable  expression  of  countenance; 
•he  Is  young  and  graceful;  her  hair  it  of  a  clear  chesnut  color,  and  the 
ha*  all  the  frethnem  and  beaotv  of  her  years.  Her  figure  1*  elegant 
.lender,  and  she  possesses  both  grace  and  elasticity." 


The  iron  tteamship  Great  Britain  was  launched  at  Bristol  on  the  I9th 
ult.  at  half  pest  3  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

The  Steamship  HibernU.  hence,  arrive!  at  Liverpool  on  the  27th  ult- 
after  a  passage  of  eleven  days  including  the  detention  at  Halifax.  The 
Steamship  Great  Western  which  left  New  York  three  days  before  the 
departure  of  the  Hibernia  fiom  this  port,  only  reached  Liverpool  the  day 
before  her.  The  arrival  of  the  two  vessels  in  Liverpool  wot  exacily- 
wlthln  twenty  four  hours  of  each  olhor.  The  Hibernia  a  mail*  were  land- 
ed in  Liverpool  in  nine  day*  from  the  lime  of  her  departure  f 
fax.  It  is  remarkable  that  the  London  paper*  of  the  day  on  1 
newt  wa*  printed  contained  also  that  of  the  Great  Western. 

The  Steamsbip  Margaret  with  the  pastcngeit  of  the  ( 
cd  Liverpool  on  the  2;tJ  of  July. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 
Lou  or  thx  PiGAiui.  Hull  Stkahir,  ako  rRioHrriL  Lots  or 
Lira- — Another  appalling  steamboat  disaster  has  taken  place,  near  the 
place  where  Use  Forfarshire  wa*  wrecked  a  few  year*  ago  and  where  the  late 
(•race  Darling  so  heroically  distinguish  d  herself  by  saving  five  live*  at  the 
imminent  risk  of  her  own.  By  the  present  disastrous  occurrence  no  fewer 
than  from  fifty  to  uxty  human  beings  have  been  suddenly  deprived  of  life 
The  Pegasus,  which  bnt  plied  between  Leilh  and  Hull  for  several  yean, 
left  Lelth  Harbor  on  Wednesday  oftor.-.oon,  the  lOth  ult.,  and  at  mldV 
night  the  ttruck  on  a  tunken  rock  just  inside  Fern  Island,  near  what  it 
called  Golden  Rock.  She  immediately  filled  and  sunk.  Only  tlx  per- 
sons who  were  on  board  were  saved.  Elton,  an  actor  of  tome  celebrity 
perished. 

Csrr  N.  Shannon,  or  thi  Colimbu — The  passengers  who  were 
on  board  the  Columbia  when  the  was  lost  on  Seal  Island,  since  their  ar- 
rival in  Liverpool,  have  pretented  a  handsome  piece  of  plate  to  Captain 
Shannon,  at  a  mark  of  their  respect  towards  him,  both  at  a  gentlemen 
and  an  officer.  It  bears  the  following  inscription; —  Presented  to  Capt. 
Neil  Shannon,  of  the  Steamship  Columbia,  by  the  pa«senecr»  who  sailed 
with  him  in  that  ve»»el  from  Liverpool  to  Halifax,  on  the  4th  June,  1843, 
as  a  mark  of  their  respect  for  his  uniform  urbanity  of  ma 
tie*  m  a  « 


The  Times  assert*  that  a  person  named  Loose  has  proposed  the  forzssY- 
tios  of  an  iron  balloon  of  2,122  torn  weight,  forming  an  entire  ihetl  of 
wrought  Iron,  which,  having  tbo  air  exhausted  from  it,  would  else  frotn 
the  earth  with  the 
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Daring  his  recent  vim  to  Liverpool,  the  Rev.  Theobald  M»ttb*w  ad-  I  or  cho*z  are  al»o  used,  imitating  the  row, 
ministered  the  pledge  to  upward*  of  30,000  persons.    After  his  journey  \  pale»t  lint  of  pink  tr>  the  China  rose, 
to  Manchester,  where  lie  made  80  000  converts,  the  reverend  gentleman 


ralerned  to  Liverpool,  whete  he  increased  the  number  of  teetoinlkn  to 
nearly  60  000.  He  has  since  Maid  a  visit  id  the  metropolis,  privately, 
for  the  purpose  of  miking  arrangements  to  carry  out  mire  i-flertively 
hereafter  bi'.  plans  ;  and  next  )cur  be  intends,  it  ij  stud  to  vi»it  the 
'  United  State*. 

A  contrart  has  been  entered  intu  by  two  influential  firms — une  in  Lon- 
don, the  other  at  Liverpool — to  convey  i/ut  0000  poor  emigrants  to  Aus- 
tralia. 

In  the  county  of  Cornwall  there  are  370  000  Inhabitant*,  10  0t)0 
I  are  roiuers,  and  70,0'M  teetotallers;  and  of  this  la>se  body  there 
■r  triil  at  the  la<t 


i  are  ot  this  time  constructing  in  Liverpool  sixteen  or 
>  of  Iron,  but  not  one  new  ship  of  wood  is  building  on  the  stock., 
"be  directors  of  the  Belgian  railroads  are  building  a  dlHgenre  with 
i  floors.    The  upper  part  will  be  a  glazed 
•  view  of  the  country  will  be 

The  property  of  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  latejv  sold  by  miction,  realized 
£37,043  9s.  lid.  The  pir.es,  tobacco,  and  cigar,  brought  £3(117  7s. 
6d.;  the  clocks  and  watches  £199-1  5s. 

The  Universal  Gcrwian  Gazrlie  stale*  that  a  now  sect  of  Jews  has 
been  formed  at  Leipzic,  openly  abandoning  the  doctrines  of  J  udaism 
without  embracing  those  of  Christianity,  but  obliging  the  members  to 
have  their  children  baptized  and  educated  as  Christians. 

The  Royal  Navy  at  the  present  time  consists,  says  the  Hampshire 
Telegraph,  of  230  vessels  of  all  descriptions,  mounting  3471  guns;  viz, 
3  yachts,  14  sea-going  line  of  battle  ships,  31  frigates,  30  sloops  of  war, 
34  smaller  veesels,  C:;  steam  vessels,  24  surveying  vowels,  (including  9 
steamer*,)  9  troop  ship*,  I  hospital  ship,  and  10  stationary  guard-ships. 
The  force  at  home  consists  of  780  guns  ;  Mediterranean,  633  ;  Btazils, 
4&1;  Eaet  Indiea,  S6(i;  Cape  and  Coast  of  Africa,  283;  North  America 
and  We*t  Indies;  Particular  service,  232;  Surveying  120:  Troopers. 
4*;  Lakes,  3 — total  3471.  This  is  an  augmentation  of  8  vessels,  but  a 
reduction  cf  334  guns,  sine*  the  commencement  of  the  year. 

The  quantity  of  tobacco  imported  last  year  from  the  United  State*  was 
38,«91,0I2  lb*. 

Mdle  de  Haber,  a  lady  of  the  Jewish  perauasion,  granddaughter  of 


W.  Wu.-m*  de  Korr.illy,  President  of  the  Central 


France,  b 


eligion,  anJ  been  married  to 


USt  cbaofsd.  hi 

Grouchy,  Sub-Prefect  of  Montargis,  and  rw^hew  of  Marslial  Groucbv. 

The  tale  of  the  e fleets  of  Mdlle  Lenormard,  the  prophetess,  which  Inu 
oloacd  at  Paris,  bas  excited  great  ioterrst.    A  portrait  of  Josephine, 
presented  to  the  sybil  by  the  Empress,  herself,  fetched  4,700  francs. 
The  Prussian  Government  has  published  a  notice  in  Cologne,  remind 


ing  the  population  of  the  Rhenish  Governments  that  neither  popular 

n  from  the  poll 
The  marrisg'  between  bis  Imperial  High 


meeting*  of  asy  descriptions 
i  from  the  I  " 


Jews 

M.  de 


Crape,  lace,  tulle  illation,  pailU  de  nz,  sewed  Leghorns,  and  fancy 
sua**,  are  all  fashionable,  r  lowers  and  feather*  are  of  every  variety, 
but  flowr*  of  maraimt,  with  leaves  of  shaded  velvet,  yxtavaraes  zephir 
nr.d  jdumtls  rants,  are  the  favtuite  urnan  ems.  The  round  caps  a 
piif taunt  a  la  ISaM,  a  la  Brdunne,  are  frequently  trimmed  wi 
ribbon*,  deep  blue,  or  c<  rue  shaded. 

Cottoi.  Market.  July  29.—  The  import  of  the  week  i* 
09,:.70  bags,  viz:  22  713  from  the  l  imed  State*,  3759  from  Pernarobaco 
and  3103  from  Bombay.  The  «al*«  of  the  week  are  28.370  bags,  of 
whirh  there  are  taken  on  speculation  T)t>0<)  American,  and  fur  export 
1C70  American,  70  Pernambuco,  100  Sural,  and  tiO  Madia*.  Pricea  are 
mamiained  witli  steadiness, 

August  3  — The  sales  since  Friday  amount  to  24.000  bags,  of  which 
t'OOO  are  sold  to-day-  There  is  no  alteration  in  /rices.  Arrived  since 
Friday,  6  vessels  from  the  United  States,  2  from  Egypt,  »nd  1  from 
Brazil.  The  quotations,  according  to  the  standard  row  adopted  by  the 
Brokers  Association  .re,  fair  Uplands  4.1,  fair  Mobile.  4fd,  and  fair 
Orleans  4|d  per  lb. 

August  4,  3'ocloek,  P.  M-— Cotton — The  merobaats  of  Liverpool  are 
making  a  movement  to  induce  government  to  allow  a  drawback  upon 
dut}-p*id  cotton  exported.  At  present,  foreign  buyer*  are  limited  to  the 
quantity  ia  bond,  bat  under  the  new  system  they  will  also  have  the  free 
stocks  to  choose  from.  It  is  a  fortunate  circumstance  that  the  CommU- 
siooers  of  inquiry  into  revenge  affairs,  and  the  President  of  the  Board  of 
of  Trade  are  favorable  to  this  plan.  The  market  to  day  maintain*  a 
steady  appearance,  and  there  is  no  alteration  whatever  In  any  description 
of  American  cotton;  a  fair  demand  continue*  to  be  experienced.  The 
sales  will  reach  about  5.000  bale*. 

Corn — In  consequence  of  heavy  rains  which  have  fallen  this  morning, 
our  market  ha*  acquired  more  firmness,  and  the  transaction*  ia  Wheat 
to  day,  though  on  a  limited  scale,  have  generally  been  at  rather  high  rate*. 

Liverpool  AsttRiraw  Provision  Ma  frit.  August  8. — There  i*  a 
steady  business  doing  in  provisions,  prices  are  firmly  supported,  and 
although  the  imports  are  extensive,  the  stock  is  fast  reducing.  New 
Beef  continue*  in  good  demand  at  full  prices,  the  finest  qualities  being 
most  sought  after.  Old  U  still  occasionally  inquired  for.  Not  much  New 
Pork  corning  forward,  and  very  little  Old  now  left;  price*  have  again 
gone  up.  Good  Bacon  would  sell.  The  same  remark  applies  to  I  Lams. 
For  Cheese  tbere  continues  a  good  demand,  and  all  the  late  arrival*  bavo 
become  very  scarce,  and  the  new  make  of  such  i*  anxiously  looked  for. 
With  large  arrivals  of  Lard  prices  have  been  well  supported,  and  all 
that  bas  been  offered  ba*  been  readily  taken.  The.  market  i*  now  firm. 
There  i.  a  good  Inquiry  for  Grea.e  Butter  at  the  quotation*.  The  I 
is  light.  _ 

ENGLISH  THEATRICALS, 


be  held  without  previou* 


!  police. 

the  Archduke  Albert  of 
,  and  her  Royal  Highness  P.ince.s'H.ldegard  of  lUvaria  i»  finally 
Mttled  and  will  lake  place  In  the  early  part  of  ' 

Tbe  Universal  German  Gazette  *ay»,  the 
given  notice  that  every  Prussian  subject  who  shall 
(ian  Poland,  without  a  regular  passport,  shall  be  sent  to 
ian,  and  to  a  fortress  if  a  soldier. 

Tbe  King  of  Prus*l*  ha*  presented  to  hi*  Majesty  Lout*  Philippe  a 
pair  of  candelabra  of  Berlin  wormanship,  most  besutifnlty  wrought.  Tbe 
King  ba*  ordered  tbem  to  be  placed  in  the  Louvre,  ia  the  gallery  appro- 
priated to  the  display  ef  furniture  of  the  middle  age*. 

The  Berlin  Gazette  announce*  the  death  of  Prince  Angusfus  of  Priu- 
•ia,  at  Btomberg,  on  the  J 9th  ult.    He  was  the  youngest  son  of  Prince 
Ferdinand,  brother  of  Frederick  the  Great,  and  of  the  Princess  Louise, 
daughter  of  the  Margrave  of  Schwcdt.    The  Prince  was  in  hi*  Glth  year. 
FASHIONS  FOR  AUGUST. 
Froxi  Ike  London  and  Paris  Ladies'  Magazine  of  Fashion. 

The  Clementine  cht-ek,  or  enrrenu.  is  a  novelty  which  gives  additional 
elegance  to  the  plaids.  Taffeta*  d'ltalie  are  much  in  fashion  and  vary 
in  their  patterns ;  tbe  prettiest  are  checked  green  and  Parma  violet,  or 
violet  and  orange,  a  mixture  much  in  favor  tbi*  aeaton  in  every  article 
af  dress.  For  evening  dresses,  the,  robe*  opale,  cameleon,  arc  en  ciel, 
are  decidedly  the  mosi  elegant  acid  suitable ;  tlw  name*  are  derived  from 
the  effect  produced  by  a  skirt  of  blue  muslin  aiacbnee,  embroidered  in 
while,  worn  over  another  skirt  of  pink  gai-ze,  which  gives  the.  tint*  above 
implied. 

A  new  style  of  make  for  dresses  of  cameleon,  or  opal  silk,  Is  with  bmh 
body  and  skirt  open,  and  laced  with  braid  ia  the  Tvrvlien  stlye  ;  the  open 
aides  of  both  body  and  skirt  are  edged  with  a  bouillon  a  la  vieille;  the 
are  a  la  Med 'c is.  For  travelling  Jre.se-.  or  couniry  wear,  coutil  is  in 
favor,  trimm.d  w/.h  several  io*«  of  i.surow  velvet  of  the  c.'lur  of  the 
dresv.  White  rrnn-.elet*  are  trirr.me.!  with  lace  and  lined  vviji  colored 
crape,  which  *till  preserves  their  transparancr*. 

Wnite  is  much  in  favor  t !". ; s  season  for  bun nets,  and  ftuillagt  is  a 
favrjriie  ornament:  a  bonnet  of  patUe  de  riz,  with  shaded  green  nnd 
I  a  bunch  «f  mif-ieaerVf.  is  very  pretty;  shaded  re»rrr>. 


"  Her  Majesty's  Theatre  "  is  just  elo.lng  one  of  the  moat  brilliant  sea- 
sons on  record.  Of  the  actor*  familiar  to  you.  the  following  account  ia 
correct.  Fanny  Ussier  has  been  achieving  new  triumphs  at  the  Opera 
House,  and  is  about  taking  a  toor  to  Bath,  Liverpool  and  Dublin,  with 
Sylvain.  There  ha*  been  a  great  struggle  between  tbe  divine  Fanny  and 
her  younger  rival,  Cento— youth  ba*  had  a  Utile  the  best  of  it.  B  rah  am 
is  still  giving  concert*  with  varied  success,  excepting  that  be  plays  on 
Saturday  next  at  tbe  Prince**'*  Theatre.  Bnckstone  remain*  at  hi*  old 
quarter*,  the  Haymarkct,  sending  the  audience  home  nightly  in  excellent 
good  humor,  from  his  e  ffort*  in  farce*.  Madam  Celeste  appear*  at  Nor- 
wich next  Monday,  and  lake*  a  short  tour  previous  to  ber  return  to  the 
Haymarket.  Fanny  Fin  is  in  the  Province*  doing  well,  a*  usual  "Old 
Resin  the  Bow;'  is  becoming  very  popular  here.  Mayweed  is  ■ 
on  with  hi*  little  theatre  In  the  Strand,  but  appear*  to  rely  n 
the  newspaper*  say  of  him,  than  the  actual  talent  of  bi*  company,  conse- 
quently the  patronage  he  receive*  is  very  small,  and  be  must  clone  aeon. 
The  Minor*  with  their  cheap  price*  manage  to  fill  pretty  well,  but  the 
salaries  given  to  the  poor  actor*  are  miserable  in  the  extreme.  Ball*  i* 
nowhere — Browne  ditto, — and  Simpson  of  the  Park  is  bustling  about  to 
get  novelty.  He  ha*  engaged  Macready,  the  Wallack,  Mi*.  NUbett 
with  many  other,  which  must  insure  aucces*  to  the  Park  Theatre,  he 
leave*  on  the  19th  with  all  the  n fie  piece*,  both  printed  and  in  mirroacript 
that  have  been  produced  during  the  past  season  in  London,  and  nil]  have 

them  ready  for  the  Park  .    1  fear  nothing  can  he  done  with  Abbott's 

papers,  the  poor  fellow,  wa»  told  he  had  not  sent  matter  enough  when 
he  died  to  enable  any  publisher  to  propose  for  them. 

Yo.:r«&v.,   . 

A  new  c:>meiiy  by  Lvly  F.mmeline  Stuart  Wortl.  v.  The  boxes  it  U 
(aid  were  taken  for  the  first  three  night*  cf  tbe  pern i, matter. 

The  Brighton  Theaux>  was  broken  open  and  ribbed  ou  Tuesday  night. 
The  treasury  being  enr.pty  die  thieve*  only  obt^red  twj  gold  seals  and 
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W«  hear  that  Mis*  Faucit,  he*  received  offer*  from  the  American  ma- 
nager*, will)  which  it  U  likely  *ho  will  clo*e.  We  an  *elfi*h  enough  to 
r'grel  this,  for  we  have  none  to  fill  her  place— all  we  can  do  is,  to  wi«h 
for  her  »peedy  tarurn  —  Br  Mania. 

Twin j  EUtler  ha*  *ettlrd  her  long-outstandlnr  difference]  with  M. 
Leon  Pilot,  of  the  Academic  Royele  at  Pari*.  It  is  said  thai  the  fair 
SylpltUe  hat  paid  liO.OOO  franc*  damage*  to  the  dirtrttur,  who,  how- 
ew,  bad  CO  000  awarded  to  him  by  the  Tribunal  at  the  pei  lod  be  entered 
the  action  against  Mdlle.  Elsslcr. 

Tambuiinl  not  bavin;  been  able  to  come  to  terms  with  the  manager  of 
the  theatre  at  Marseille*  ha*  left  there  and  i»  cone  to  TouIoum. 
Coatl,  the  tenor  at  present  engaged  at  her  Majesty'*  Theatre,  proceed* 


it  at 


Upere  it  going  to  be  eatabltal 
Bonn,  where  he  will  pat*  a  pait  of  the 

for  eight  months.  Hit 


rammer. 

Staudigl  it  engaged  at 

The  proprietor*  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  have  published  a  long  report, 
aid  severely  animadvert  on  Mr.  Macieady'*  suteaxeut. 

The  Committee  aatcrt  that  hi*  offer  for  continuing  the  management 
waa  of  a  kind  that  they  could  not  accept.  Tbey  *tate  that  the  whole 
amount  received  from  Mr.  Macready  for  rent  during  the  lata  year  an.l 
three  quarter*  we*  £5, 1!)9,  while  ti  e  outlay  of  the  committee  amounted 
£8,774,  leaving  a  deficiency  of  £3,475.  They  aleo  diipute  Mr.  Mac- 
ready'*  assertion  that  the  appointment*  of  the  theatre  wore  in  to  ruinous 
•  »uua  a*  be  lepiwuu. 

iialfe,  Camillo  S'vori,  Albertaui  and  Mile.  Howaon  (her  li»ter)  are 
making  a  provincial  tour. 

Ernst  hat  atai  Urd  the  muricai  world  of  London— he  i*  aaid  to  be  the 
rcuat  marvellous  violinist,  *ince  the  day*  of  Paganini— the  greats* t  of  in- 
strumentalist*. One  cedent*  at  the  conclusion  of  a  piece  of  bl*o*a, 
appear*  to  have  been  aatoundlng.  Motchelle*  wa.i  bran!  to  euy  "  that  it 
t  iok  hi*  breath  away" — ibe  whole  band  were  bewildered  and  joined  the 
audience  in  the  Ireroendou*  applause  that  followed  tbi*  wonderful  cadence. 

Spchr  ha*  left  London  lor  Cu.srl. 

The  Birmingham  festival  take*  place  next  month,  and  tbe  first  week 
in  October  will  be  the  grand  festival  in  Edinburgh  under  the  mm 
of  Sir  Henry  Bishop. 
*    Tholherg,  the  Pianist,  waa  married  on  the  29lh  ultimo,  to  a 
of  Lablache,  Madame  Buchaud' 

The  feuilletonist*  uf  Pari*  have  given  but  a  very  qualified  admiration 
to  M.  Duma*'  new  comedy  of  Le*  Demoiselle*  de  Saint  Cyr.  It  u  a 
combination  of  Sbak.peare-*  All'*  Well  that  End*  Well,  and  the  old 
operatia  of  Adolpfae  at  Clara. 

Mr.  Macready  leave*  London  on  the  lih  of  September  to  fulfil  an  en- 
(anient  at  the  1  ark  Theatre. 

Fanny  ElUler  i*  engaged  for  tbe  Carnival  Season  at  Milan. 

Dooiietti  and  Meyerbeer  are  expected  at  Pari*,  the  former 
intend  tbe  production  of  his  new  opera,  "  Don  Sebastian." 

Rossini  ha*  a  new  work  in  note,  but  whether  opera,  requiem,  or 
cantata  i*  yet  a  mystery. 

A  Mr.  Joseph  Calkin,  a  promising  baritone,  and  Mr.  Charle*  Field,  a 
tenor,  from  B»th,  have  made  sucWul  debou  In  London. 

Tbe  Limm«*«D»  Kh«icbttS  '-Herr  Kind,  the  author  of 
the  opera  "  Der  Kseyehutx,"  e*  pi  ted  a  few  day*  tince,  at  the  age  of 
aevonty-ii*.  Some  month*  ago,  on  tbe  occasion  of  tbe  one  hundred  and 
first  representation  of  that  opeia,  which  ha*  made  the  round  or  the  woild, 
Herr  Kind  published  a  new  edition,  to  which  he  joined  the  history  of  hi* 
work.  The  recent  death  of  she  poet  add*  to  the  interest  it  pretests,  and 
we  extract  ftom  it  tbe  most  curiout  detail*  :— 

Daring  iheyesr  1816,  Herr  Schmiodel,  chamber  musician  at  Dretden, 
iMioduced  to  me  a  stranger  dressed  in  black,  with  n  pale,  but  sensible 
countenance,  and  who.  by  hi*  long  arm*  and  extended  band*,  I  took  at 
first  for  a  pieaitt.  It  era*  Carl  Maria  Von  Weber.  I  was  delighted  to 
make  hi*  acquaintance.  He  had  then  already  some  reputatioo.  having 
set  to  ramie  aome  popular  song*  from  tbe  collection*  of  Herder,  Wun- 
derhorn,  Kocrner,  and  myself,  at  which  I  feel  much  flattered,  having 
never  before  that  moment  been  in  any  way  connected  with  him.  I  knew, 
however,  that  a  place  a*  ehapol-matter  w»»  destined  for  him  at  Dresden. 
Tbe  convocation  won  brc*mc  animated.  We  ipoke  on  several  •ubjects  ; 
at  last  Weber  aaid  to  me,  "  You  must  write  me  an  opera."  Thi*  pro- 
posal made  me  amile.  1  had  already  tried  many  different  atyles,  but  it 
had  new  entered  my  ideas  to  write  a  librettr.  The  project  pleased  me 
enough  i  moreover,  in  my  opinion,  not  anything  ought  to  be  impombio 
to  a  poet.  I  candidly  confessed  to  him  that  I  hardly  knew  tbe  note*. 
He  told  me  that  wa*  of  no  consequence.  We  agreed  that  we  should 
i  nrlcr  stand  each  other,  «nd  left  the  remainder  fer  another  opportunity. 
We  patted  as  If  we  bad  been  old  friend*.  Some  time  after  Weber  esta- 
bli.hed  himself  at  Dte«den,  and  paid  me  a  second  vtitt.  We  spoke 
•gain  about  my  libretto,  and  I  contented  to  write  hit  opera.  Tbe  diffi- 
culty that  now  existed  wa*  to  6nd  a  subject.  I  wished  it  to  be  a  popular 
one,  nod  suitable  to  the  talent  of  both  Weber  and  myself.  Wo  consulted 
some  collection*  of  favourite  novel*,  and  at  last  sre  paused  at  •  Freye- 
chutx,"  by  ApH,  and  iben  renounced  it.  as  tbe  subject  might  have  been 
ror.Hidered  dangerous,  and  tending  to  propagate  superstitious  ideas,  the 
authorities  at  that  period  being  vety  severe.  Besides,  in  tbe  novel  by 
Ape),  tbe  two  lover*  die,  which  wa*  not  suitable  for  ttage effect.  These 
difficulties  discouraged  us,  and  we  separated  without  deciding  on  any- 
thing. B  it  the  ball  had  struck  me — my  heart  beat.  I  walked  up  and 
down  my  room,  r>iea*ipg  myself  with  the 


and  popular  legends.  At  last  the  mist  disappeared,  and  the  borraon 
became  clear.  Early  the  next  moriing  I  ran  to  Weber—"  I  shall  write 
you  '  Der  Kteysehutz.'  I  will  attack  the  devil  himself.  We  will  reverie 
the  game— nothing  modern.  We  will  live  at  the  end  of  the  thirty  years' 
war  in  the  reees*e*  of  the  forests  of  Bohemia.  A  pious  hermit  has 
appeared  to  me.  Thi  white  rose  will  defend  itielf  against  the  infernal 
hunter.  Innocence  will  come  in  aid  of  the  weak,  fletl  will  i 
and  Heaven  will  Humph.    1  developed  my  plan.    We  fell  into  < 


*  aim*.  • 


aiming,  '  Long  live  i 


FreJ•cbuur,•• 


LOCAL  NEWS. 
Titc  Dt-i.t  oi.— One  of  the  severest  rain  storms  within  the  memory  of 
the  present  generation  certainly,  commenced  here  on  Monday  evening;, 
continuing  throughout  the  night,  and  on  Tuesday  morning  coming  down 
in  such  torrents,  as  threatened  at  one  time  to  detage  the  city.  The  da- 
mage here  and  elsewhere  must  be  Immense — Indeed  we  are  continually 
hearing  of  fresh  disasters.  The  hue  menu  and  cellars  in  every  part  of 
the  City  are  completely  flooded.  At  Staten  Island,  he  use*  have  been 
swept  away,  and  it  is  feared  several  Uvea  have  been  toft.  Brooklyn  has 
al*o  suffered  severely.  A  portion  of  the  height*  was  washed  away,  and 
fell  into  Kurman  street,  covering  it  to  the  depth  of  twt 
turnpike  road  to  Jamaica  is  under  water,  ladeed  the  i 
fer  a  eomiJitrable  diitar.ee  Las  more  or  less  i 


lie 


The  Hon.  Lucas  Elmendorf,  of  Kingston,  Ulster  < 
on  Monday  aftemoan  in  the  steamer  Empire,  for  AlUtty, 
before  reaching  that  city,  or  within  a  few  moments  after 
was  a  respectable  citizen,  and  has  held  various  public  stations.    He  was 
a  member  of  tbe  Senate  of  the  Slate  about  thirty  yoats  ago,  and  was 
probably  eighty  years  old. 

Lotto  Island  Roar*. — Some  malicious  scoundrel  put  some  sticks  and 
rails  upon  the  road  on  Sunday,  tbis  side  Jamaica.  Tbe  weight  of  the 
train,  however,  severed  them  without  any  damage  or  inconvenience. 

The  ship  Memphis,  which  run  t 
has  been  got  off,  but  little  damaged. 

Pets-stlisut. — A  number  of  churches  in  thit  city  are  adopting  the  prin- 
ciple of  free  pews— ■admitting  person*  indiscriminately  into  the  pew i  dur- 
ing divine  service.    ThU  i*  Christian  /*<«!•  my  Urn. 

ATT«»rT  to  Rob  ai«d  Murder. — About  eight  o'clock  on  Friday  eve- 
ning, 18th  intt.,  a*  Mr.  Bolen,  who  keep*  a  grocery  oa  Throg's  Neck, 
Westchester  county,  was  oo  hi*  way  homo  from  this  city,  in  his  wajroc. 
and  bad  reached  within  half  a  mile  of  Harlem  Bridge,  a  man  lc*|*cd  f  rom 
behind  a  willow  tree  oo  the  road  side,  aad  ordered  him  to  stop.    Mr.  B., 


nslead  of 

weuld  aboot  the  high' 


•topping,  struck  hi*  horse,  swearing  at  the  same  time  that  i» 
r.  the  highwayman,  if  b*>  attempted  to  touch  tbe  animal.  The 


•boot  the  highwayman,  if  b*>  attempted  to  toucn  the  animal,    i  De 
tprang  from  tbe  blow,  knocking  the  fellow  down,  upon  which  aac- 
i  the  first,  leaned  into  the 


fired.  He, 


horse  tp 

ther  rubber,  at  a  signal  ( 
•ido,  piTiaented  a  pi*tol  at 
made  his  escape  unhurt. 

ArrotMTXERT  ar  me  Governor  — Mr.  John  B.  Haskin,  of  No.  64, 
John-street,  ha*  received  from  the  Governor,  during  the  reoeet  uf  the 
Senate,  tbe  appointment  of  Commissioner  of  Deed*  for  this  city. 

Steamboat  Mishap. — The  Swallow  broke  tbe  pin  which  fastens  the 
pi! ton  to  tbe  beam,  on  Saturday  night  last,  about  tea  miles  from  the 
city,  on  her  way  up.  Tbe  Rochester  returned  to  her  assistance,  being  a 
short  distance  a  heed,  and  look  off  her  passenger*. 

Case  or  Melirda  Hoao. — The  Recorder  decided  yetterday  that 
the  judgment  of  Ju»;ico  Parker,  sentencing  tbi*  notorious  female  to  sis 
month*  imprisonment  in  the  Penitentiary,  is  valid,  the  evidence  of 
Smith  as  to  her  vagnnry  bemr,  surlicient  testimony  for  her  commitment. 
Tbe  motion  of  a  writ  of  certiorari  to  the  Supreme  Court,  therefore,  wa* 
not  allowed.  Tbe  counsel  for  proiecution  moved  to  have  her  committed 
for  perjury,  in  swearing  that  no  testimony  He 
Justice  Parker,  but  the  motion  wa*  overruled. 

KailbOaJ*  Accident — A  dreadtul  accident  occurred  on  the  Btisa- 
bethtowo  aad  Sosncrville  railroad  on  Saturday  morning  last.  From  seme 
defect  or  giving  way  of  the  "leepert  the  weight  of  the  Engine  turned  up 
the  end  of  ono  of  the  rail*,  which  wa*  forced  through  the  bottom  at  tbe 
forward  passenger-car,  and  patted  through  tbe  roof,  literally  transfixing 
one  of  the  passenger*,  a  young  roan,  in  a  dreadful  manner.  The  end  of 
the  rail  entered  his  neck  just  under  hi*  chin,  and  piercing  through  to  the 
back,  nearly  tevered  hit  bead  from  hit  body,  killing  him  instantly. 

It  i*  but  fair  to  slate  that  thi*  it  the  first  accident  thet  has  occurred 
since  the  completion  of  the  road,  five  year*  ago. 

Ykt  Another.— An  accident  occurred  on  the  Stonlngton  railroad  on 
Saturday,  which  fottunatrly  was  not  attended  with  any  serious  consequen- 
ce*. Tbe  cats  after  leaving  Providence,  and  when  within  three  miles  of 
Kingston,  were  proceeding  with  their  usual  tpeed,  when  the  V 
perceiving  a  cow  on  tbe  track  reversed  the  engioe,  but  being  on  ac 
ty  it  could  not  be  stopped,  but  caught  tbe  cow  in  ti.e  cowcatcher, 
abence  it  got  entangled  beneath  the  engine  and  by  It*  struggles,  p re- 
lated it  from  the  tiack  to  the  aide  of  the  road  and  turned  it  bottom  up- 
ward*.   The  Engineer  and  assistant  wete  slightly  burned. 

Still  Ahoter.— An  estimeble  young  lady,  named  Mary  Milter,  aged 
about  21  years,  wm*  killed  while  walking  upon  tbe  Columbia  Railroad 
Sunday  evening  about  7 ,  o'clock,  a  few  square*  beyond  Broad  street.  In 
consequence  of  b-sing  run  over  by  one  of  the  Lancaster  ttaio  of  car*.  At 
the  time  of  the  accident  she  was  in  company  with  another  youiig  i*dy  and 
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REVELATIONS. 


.ll'MDKK  OBZ. 


He  knee}*; 

But  passionless  his  look, and  calm  hi*  brow. 
As  the  smooth  S<-a  unkissed  by  summer's 
At  lightly  on  her  hea.-.  hi*  hani  he 


So  '  drcarnest  thou  ! 

I  see,  by  the  toll  smile  upon  tby  lips. 
Tbe  trembling  of  thy  Jid«,  the  delicate  hue, 
Ju»t  melting  into  rose  upon  thy  cheek ; 
And  the  quick  puUe,  grown  quicker  at  my  touch, 
That  I  am  imaged  in  thy  breast,  O,  Woman ! 
That  henceforth  and  forever,  unto  thee 
I'm  all  the  brightness  of  this  detert  life — 
The  sunshine  of  thy  world  .'—Still  burning  here, 
And  lighting  up  thy  pathway  with  a  glow, 
Which  Ttvth  would  blacken  with  on*  touch  to 
Yet  *  till  I  kneel— I  linger— and  betray  * 
Not  here,  the  idol  of  my  scul,  that  bear«. 
Will  bear  In  rich  affections  to  the  tomb ! 
Not  here,  the  plant  that  blossoms  in  my  heart, 
Bound  to  it*  tendrils  by  its  Maker's  band  ; 
With  lies,  that  bursting,  would  be  death  to  twain f 
Not  here  my  sunlight,  and  my  earthly  gaol ! — 
And  yet  tho*  levttt  me ! 

I've  probed  thy  heart. 
And  I  e'en  /,  with  all  my  boasted  might, 
Can  scarce  peruse  it  to  its  wondrous;  depths ; 
So  full,  yet  proudly  high — and  ail  mine  «»»  .' 
How  bare  I  erred,  O  Gad  '.  to  garner  up 
The  foil  affections  of  tby  gushing  heart. 
And  lur'd  tbe*  on,  till  Hc.v.n  itself  would  prove, 
Without  my  presence,  but  a  prison-house, 
And  naught  proffer  to  thy  boundless  love. 
But  the  poor  cisket  emptied  of  its  gems  ! 
I  dare  not  break  tbe  dream,  yet  soft — she  stirs  ! 
Blushes  that  crimson  lip  anew — and  lo  I 
Tbe  woman  wakes — and  weeps — and  now  again 
She  whispers  in  her  sleep — Forbear  !    And  now 
She  breathes  another  language— hark ! 
Tby  jtrsf  tone*  fell  like  music  on  my  car. 
But  O!  the  srordr  are  burning  in  my  beat  t ; 
There,  take  my  band  once  more  within  thine  own ; 
Look  in  mine  ayes,  and  say  that  for  my  love 
Thou  wilt  not  proffer  hate.    And  thy  bright  Idol ! 
Canst  thou  enwrap  her  gentle  hevt  with  gloom — 
Wither  the  tendrils — scorch  to  dust  the  coie — 
Nor  find  upon  her  brow  one  frown  for  thee. 
One  look  within  her  eye,  that  thou  must  bear, 
Till  deep  remorse  hath  visited  thy  soul  f 
Nay,  start  not  thus,  nor  tremble !    I  can  boar, 
And  still  must  love  thee,  perjured  though  thou  art— 
Not  as  they  love,  whose  pulses  come  and  go 
With  every  breath  that  trembles  on  the  lip ; 
But  with  a  power  that  tbou  hast  never  felt, 
Not  e'er  canst  know  nor  priie.    And  now.  Farewell : 
One  word— thou  dost  not  hate— one  kiss— enough— 
Once  more  thy  band  upon  my  heart !— farewell ! 
God  hies*  thee  with  bis  sunlight  *' 


■ 


My  first,  my  !»st,  m;  or.ly  love,— Jarfvcll ' 

And  than  they  parted  ; 

He,  ho:  to  wor-Vp  a:  another  shiine. 

And  sbr,  [*  r  cu"d  :  to  journey  t  i  the  tomb. 

How  cou.ij  she  live,  wi>en  her  life's  sun  was  quenched ! 

And  her  pwr  hrsrt  crushed,  Wi-edinr,  and  alone  ? 


(Original.) 

THE  ALFENSTK1N 
»  STORY  OF  THE  RHINE. 
IC.nt.nued  from  pigs  SCO  ) 
Bt  C.  I>OSUlt>  XACLloD. 

CHAPTER  III. 

Grouped  round  the  ingle  side  they  work  away 
Wi"  their  quaint  auld  woild  stories  o"  ihe  day, 

O' goblin  knights snd  holy  friar . — FlRaosost. 
Where  blood  ran  free  as  festal  wine 
And  the  aainted  air  of  Palestine, 


THE  SIRVITOr's  HAUL— Tut  SHIRK'S  STORY. 

In  the  hall,  that  night,  tlie  servant*  of  the  uuu*e  of  Aifeostein  gathered 
the  huge  fire,  and  passed  the  rlsgons  of  spiced  ale  and  Rhino 
right  merrily.  Carl  Woatrrn,  t)»  Baron's  own  squire,  led  the  was- 
sail, and  many  a  wonderful  story  af  Palestine,  and  lay  and  legend  of 
Troubaduui  and  Jongleur,  were  exchanged  with  the  admiring  servants  for 
fairy  tale  and  legend  of  Ruberahl  and  tha  Wild  Huntsman.  To  these 
latter,  the  Squire  would  listen  with  an  air  of  quiet  superiority,  which  ra- 
tended  to  say  "  Aye,  Aye,  this  is  all  vcrv  well.  These  good  people  like 
to  tell  their  little  stories,  and  feel  quite  flattered  when  a  man  of  any  mind 
Good  honest  folks  1" 

pause  in  the  intellectual  entertainment,  of  the  even- 


ing  I 


.  at  length  broken  by  one  of  the  servant*  saying. 
,ed  in  hot  haste  this  morning.  Master  Carl,  when 


the 


Love  la  France  is  an 
ad  in 


;  in  England  a  tragedy  ;  in  Italy  a  comedy ; 


You  seemed  in  hot  haste  this  morning.  Master  Carl, 
Count  came.  You  rode  as  fiercely  as  the  Wild  Huntsman,  Hi 
us  !  till  you  were  quite  out  of  our  sight,  and  came  bsck  soon  with  our 
Lord.  I  uow,  there  mu«  have  been  a  goodly  work  ma.le  up  stairs,  for 
tbe  Baron  love*  not  the  Count  Rudolph." 

Carl  bad  sat  with  hU  brows  bent,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  i 
and  when  he  had  fully  delivered  his  opinion,  thus  i 

■  It  wiU  be  saler  fot  you.  my  friend,  I 
your  tongue  quiet,  lost  perchance  it  sh  mid  become  my  duty  to  drive  ha 
tbe  former,  and  cut  out  the  latter." 

"  I  have  no  fear  of  cither,  Master  Squire,"  hastily  replied  tbe  other, 
grasping  the  handle  of  his  woodknlfe,  "  I  can  keep  them  both  with  my 
dagger." 

The  old  jolly-looking  butler  interposed,  crying  out  in  a  hearty  voice, 
"  Nay,  nay,  let  us  have  no  quarrvllinr  over  our  drink;  good  ale  like  tble 
was  meant  to  warm  and  cheer  the  heart,  and  not  to  set  tbe  bitter  blood 
on  fire.  Come  Master  Carl ;  none  can  tell  so  good  a  story  a*  you,  and  it 
is  fairly  your  turn  now." 

"  Nay,"  quoth  tbe  squire,  "  I  wish  never  to  be  called  •  mar-mirth  ; 
and  as  for  my  stories  they  are  indifferent  good  ;  but  1  am  oven  tired  of 
telling  them  ;  so  Trudchen,  my  gill,  fill  up  my  cup  again,  and  I'll  give- 
thee  a  kiss  and  sing  thee  a  song." 

Now  Trudchen  was  a  very  pretty  gitl  and  own  foster  sister  as  well  as 
tyring-maid  to  the  lady  Ada  ;  and  Carl  Western  was  a  low,  swat  thy 
man,  who  had  left  one  eye  in  the  Holy  Land,  and,  as  Trudchen  was 
wont  to  say,  "  He  might  as  well  have  left  the  other  one  there  too,  for  all 
the  beauty  there  was  about  it."  He  had  a  heavenward  nose  and  a  widej 
mouth  ;  In  short,  to  quote  from  the  butler,  "  he  was  the  ugliest  man  that 
had  ever  been  within  thirty  miles  of  Alfrnstein."  And  therefore,  taking 
into  consideration  the  Squire's  ill  favor,  Trudchen  turned  up  her  nose, 
hut  taking  into  consideration  his  excellent  stories,  she  filled  his  cup  and 
handed  it  to  him,  although  she  d.-clined  his  proffered  salutation.  So  the 
Squire  began  his  song  and  right  lustily  did  he  toar  it. 

THE  SQCIRU'i  8050. 
Oh  I  the  Knight  wouldn't  do,  the  lady  s.i.i, 

When  a  Knight  told  his  love's  warm  story  ; 
Fur  his  brain  was  light  a.  the  plume  on  his 

Yet  heavier  far  than  h.s  glory. 
But  down  in  tbe  court,  whtra  the  chargei 

She  cast  a  glance  of  fire  ; 
For  she  saw  beneath  Use  mailed  booJ. 

The  face  of  tbe  gallant  Squire. 
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Bui  bet  father  vowrd  sb* 

In  a  Coowii'i  dii 
•<  I-U  tutor  thy  haughty  heart,"  te  Mid, 

To  work  1b  my  home  confusion  •" 
So  bo  bade  a  duenna,  strict  sod  old, 


And 


■d,  shaven  friar. 


The  closest  guard  o'er  her  lip*  to  bold, 


Bat  bo  bribod  lb*  maid  with  a  Ida*  and  purat, 

T hooch  bar  lip*  ware  sour  and  thinoiib  ; 
And  he  made  the  poor  Friar's  case  still  worse, 

With  s  flagon  of  high-spiced  Rheoith. 
And  tbe  maid  was  left  ia  an  amorou*  dream, 

And  the  holy  man  in  the  mire  ; 
While  the  lady  rowed  o'er  the  moonlit  stream, 

Away  with  tbe  gallant  Squire. 

"  Bravo  !  Sir  Gallant  Squire  !"  shouted  tbe  jelly  batter,  "  A  brave 
song,  sad  a*  brarely  *uag!"  and  then  turning  to  Trudcben  who  leaned  on 
the  back  of  hi*  chair,  be  Informed  her  confidentially  that  "  Carl  snag  a 
capital  song,  although  be  was  tbe  ugliest  roan  who  had  ever  been  within 

Tbe  Squire  was  so  much  elated  with  tbe  applause  be  received  and  the 


tm«  shuiri's  »To»r. 
"  It  has  always  been  my  opinion,"  said  the  Squire,  "  that  when  a  man 
begin*  to  toll  a  *tory,  he  should  bo  sure,  in  the  first  place,  that  he  knows 
what  be  is  going  to  talk  about ;  then,  be  should  select  a  tale  stilted  to  hi* 
auditory ;  and,  lastly,  having  arranged  hi*  characters  and  got  Us  inci- 
dents all  ready,  he  should  go  straight  on  till  be  come*  to  the  end.  For 
tbe  first,  I  have  chosen  the  good  knight  Sir  Jacques  d'Aveaae;  for  tbe 
second,  ye  are  *ervaats  ot  Alfenatein,  and  therefore  a  story  of  chivalry 
will  suit  you  well ;  and  third  an-1  lastly,  I  am  all  ready ;  and  so,  hero 


"A  gsUanler  knight  than  Sir  Jacques  d' Avesne  never  set  foot  In  stirrup, 
or  buckled  on  a  gauntlet ;  and  a  better  troubadour  never  came  out  of  his 
land,  bright,  sunny  Provence.  Poor  knight!  neither  lance  nor  lute 
I  keep  his  heart.  He  bad  fought  well  beneath  the  Orifiamme, 
i  wild  EogU.h  Mender,,  who  had  everything  in  the  world 
o  were  always  for  adding  to  their  empire.  It 
k  said  some  of  ths*.  found  their  way  to  Heaven,  or  some  warmer  place 
—for  I  am  told  they  wont  stop  ia  Purgatory  at  alt— by  tbe  aid  of  the 
good  sword  of  the  gallant  d'Avesoe.  He  bad  sung  bimself  through  the 
charms  of  Spain  and  his  own  province  in  perfect  safety,  till  it  came  to  be 
said  that  Sir  Jacques  wa*  unconquerable,  either  by  lance  of  knight  or 
eyes  of  lady.  Well,  when  the  good  king  Philip  Augustus  married,  he 
I  to  a  great  tournament,  and  the  knight*  came  gathering 
nd  among  the  number  was  our  Lord's 
Eberberd,  Baron  von  AUenitein.  Well,  you  may  be 
such  gay  doings  were  going  forward,  Jacques  d* Ave* ne  did  not  lag 
behind.  He  wa*  among  tbe  first;  and  many  a  time  did  Us  court-yard 
sound  to  tbe  squire's  voice,  a*,  polishing  bis  armoar,  he 
•fUt  kid- 


On  !  tbe  stoutest  arm  in  tbe  touraaye'i  t 
In  lady'*  bower  lh*  *weete*t  song, — 
And  the  shield  that  never  knew  blight  or  stain, 
,D»A 


Oh !  woe  to  tbe  knight  in  the  battle's  chance, 

Who  dares  tbe  shock  of  his  stalwart  lance ; 

Nor  steed  nor  rider  may  e'er  maintain 

Their  ground  at  the  charge  of  Sir  Jacques  D'Aveaae. 

He  took  a  poor  knight  on  the  battle-ground, 


Whose  ransom  would  strip  of  all  be 
So  be  freely  restored  bim  all  hi*  gain 
I'a 


Thus  first  ia  the  bower,  and  first  in  the  6eld, 
To  whose  bright  eyes  shall  hi*  *pirit  yield  T 
Whomever  tbey  may  be,  they're  aare  to  gain! 
Earth's  noblest  heart  in  Sir  Jacques  D'Avesn 


"  Well,  the  firil  day  wan  to  be  a  grand  tilt  between  all  who  entered  the 
lists,  and  the  beat  Knight  was  to  name  tbe  Queen  of  Beauty  and  of  Love  ;* 
and  tbe  oeM  day  was  to  cboeae  him  out  six  Wend*,  and  tbey  were  to 
bold  the  Rat.  against  all  corner*,  in  honor  of  Philip  and  bis  young  wife, 
and  the  Queen  of  Beauty.  So  tbey  charged  and  charged  again  and 
again,  and  lance-splinters  fl»w  around,  and  poor  knighu  were  rolled  into 
the  sand,  and  shield  and  helmet*  and  head*  were  battered  and  cracked 
hi  great  quantities ;  and  largesse  was  showered  on  tbe  beraldi,  who 
trumpeted  and  shouted  rooit  lustily.  And  at  length  there  were  but  two 
whole  knights  on  tbe  ground,  and  they  were  Eberberd  Baron 
and  Sir  Jacques  O'Avesne.    My  father'* 

time  I  bare  beard  it  repeated.  We 
other,  and  decide  which  was  tbe  beat,  and  so  end  tbe  day. 

"So  tbey  each  rode  about  the  lists,  er-d  at  Sir  Jacques  pasted  beneath 
where  the  Queen  was  sitting,  a  small,  broideted  glove  wa*  thrown,  and 
fall  upon  his  charger's  neck.  He  rstugbt  it,  and  fixed  it  upon  the  crest 
of  hi*  helmet,  and  looked  op  ward  at  the  galleries,  and  fouad  a  large  pair 
of  the  most  beautiful  Mack  eyes  be  had  ever  seen,  loo*. leg  down  upon 
him ;  and  as  there  was  a  blushing  cbetk  very  near  them,  be  justly 
oo Deluded  that  tbey  mu«t  have  tomething  to  do  with  tbe  glove.  And 
from  that  instant  his  heart  wa*  gone ;  but  be  made  a  very  low  bow,  and 
drew  up  his  proud  form,  and  spurred  and  curbed  hi*  charger  till  he  made 
him  caracole  all  the  length  of  tbe  Hsu.  So  tbey  sat,  motionless  as  stone  , 
till  the  trumpet!  peaW,  und  the  herald's  voices  cried,  "On!  brave 
knighu !  ladies'  eyes  are  on  you  !  Strike  home,  brave  hearts  !  and  gtery 
to  tbe  victor!"  and  then  they  started.  At  tbe  first  shook  their  lances 
•truck  fair  and  true,  and  shivered  like  reed*,  up  to  tbe  very  gauntlets. 
But  at  tbe  secood  charge,  just  a*  the  Baron  Ebeihard  < 
lance,  it  touched  the  bridle,  and  tbe  charger  .werved;  but  Sir 
raised  hi*  lance  above  the  Baron's  head,  and,  riding  past  bim,  wh 
and  returned  to  hi*  own  end  of  the  lists.  All  the  assembly  shouted  in 
admiration  of  hi*  courtesy;  and  the  lord  of  Alfenstein  deolared  him- 
self conquered  by  the  nobleness  of  the  eotine,  end  proclaimed  his  adver- 
sary   matchless  ia  courtesy  a*  ia  the  field." 

"  The  wreath  wa*  placed  upon  his  spear  point,  and  the  gallant  Sir 
Jaequt*  laid  it  at  the  feet  of  the  Lady  Matilda  do  Croyea,  and  hailed  her 
and  of  Love!  Ar 


her ;  then  bending  end  taking  from  his  Squire's  bead  the  buret  cam,  ha 
showered  it  full  of  gold  pieces  and  flung  it  among  tbe  people,  and  loud 
were  their  *boour  »  Hail  to  the  flower  of  CUvalry !  Honor  to  the  high 
heart  and  the  open  hand  !" 

Well,  all  the  next  day  Sir  Jacques  and  the  Baron  Eberbard,  with 

Jacques  D'Aveane  and  the^utful  Matilda  du  Croyea.  Aat/so  thing* 
went  on ;  and  the  old  Count  du  Croye*  was  delighted  at  the  idea  of  pos- 
sessing such  a  son  in  law ;  and  the  young  Countess  was  just  a*  much 
delighted,  because  she  could  oblige  bar  father;  and  tbe  good  knight 
was  delighted,  for  he  loved  his  betrothed  heart  and  aoul ;  *o  all  the 
ladies  envied  the  Lady  Maiild*,  and  all  the  men  envied  Sir  Jeoqae* 
D'Aveane,  for  hi*  Love  wa*  not  Only  the  most  beautiful,  but  the  wealth!- 
in  aU  France.    Well,  all  was  ready  for  the  celebration  of 


Jerusalem ;  and  the  clergy  preach 5d  and 
vera*  sang ;  till  all  ChriMaadom  was  mad  for  a  crusade;  and  tbe  lion- 
hearted  Richard  of  England  made  a  true*  with  Philip  Augustus. 
They  mat  at  Nooancourt  and  exchanged  vow*  to  live  for  so  long  a  l 
in  peace  and  amity,  and  to  go  hand  in  band,  like  brothers,  to  the  i 
of  the  holy  city.  So  tbey  set  off,  and  in  their  train  followed  of  I 
Sir  Jacques  D'Avesoe.  The  Lady  Metilde  remained  at  borne  to  pray 
for  hi.  safety  and  success.  Wen,  King  Richard  bad  gi«en  hi*  bon- 
heart,  for  safe  keeping,  Into  tbe  hands  of  the  beautiful  Berangaria ;  and 
while  he  tarried  at  Sicily  to  consummate  hi*  marriage,  the  French  fleet 
sailed  for  Palestine,  and  the  army  of  Philip  joined  the  Crusader*  under 
the  wall*  of  Acre.  But  tbey  lay  perfectly  idle  and  nothing  was  done  to 
help  along  tbe  reduction  of  the  city.  Now  such  inactivity  would  not 
salt  the  quick  soul  of  Sir  Jacques  D'Aveane,  and  so  be  and  •  few  other 
gallant  heart*  like  him  would  I 

*  La  Rojuc  <Jc  Besaltc  <t  Oes 
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ing  with  the  Infidel. :  maoy  a  on*  of  them  had  felt  the  weight  of  hi* 
good  aword  ;  hut  nam  on  whom  hU  blow  lighted  wa*  ever  known  to 
complain  thereafter.  Well,  one  d»y,  with  a  psrty  of  rive  or  si*  knights, 
be  met  a  troop  of  tbe  Son*  of  Mahound,  about  four  time*  a*  great  in 
number  a»  hi*  own,  but  aa  it  wan  one  of  hit  rale*  never  to  count  the 
enemy,  be  gave  the  word,  and  with  lance*  in  real  they  changed  tbe 
Faynim.  Alai,  just  aa  they  neaied  them,  an  arrow  waa  aeon  to  pierce 
hia  charger',  knee:  the  good  need  .tumbled,  and  ai  hi.  master  fell 
forward,  a  Saracen  tabre  vat  seen  to  descend  upon  bii  neck,  and  befell 
to  the  ground.  Four  of  the  other  knigble  fell,  but  tbe  fifth  cut  his  way 
through,  and  trg&ioed  the  Christian  camp.  They  tent  out  a  troop  under 
hi*  guidance,  and  on  the  battle-ground  they  law  many  of  the  Moslem, 
(lain,  and  four  of  their  own  army  wretched  beaide  them.  They  rmiaed 
,  but  the  form  of  the  noble  Sir  Jacquea  D'Avenw  was  not  found 


[Original.] 
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.  the  grief  of  the  Crnaader. ;  and 
France,  it  waa  feared  that  the  old  Count  du  Croyer  mum  need*  become  a 
chxldleat  man.  But  the  Lady  Matilda  recovered  in  health,  but  it  waa 
only  to  take  her  broken  I  wan  and  give  it  10  her  God.  She  entered  a 
eonvent. 

' '  Then  the  lion  heart  ai  rived,  and  net  down  before  the  beleaguered  city  ; 
aad.hw  part  waa  not  of  reel.  Although  (be  Syrian  fever  amota  him,  atill 
be  waa  ever  active,  encouraging,  directing,  and  fighting  with  hit  own 
He  gave  a  new  iouI  to  the  warrior*  of  the  crou,  and  ere  long,  tbe 
a  floated  from  the  tower*  of  Acre,  Lo  ! 
from  among  the  Chriatian  captive*  Mepped  foith  Sir  Jerque*  D'Aveaae 
— who  had  been  only  stunned  by  the  fall  and  the  »abr*»troke.  Then  all 
waa  joy  again  in  the  camp ;  but  the  two  kinga  muat  needa  quarrel ;  and 
in  lha>  utd  Philip  returned  to  France,  and  Sir  Jacquea  with  him.  But  all 
waa  dark  for  him  there.  The  old  count  waa  cold  in  the  grave: 
bad  borne  the  old  man  down.  Tbe  Lady  Matilda  wa 
So  tbe  lip.  of  the  noble  DA 
turned  to  l'aleatine. 
"  Tbe  army  of  the  Crueader*  marched  fos  Joruaalrn.  but  at  Auto*  they 
were  run  by  tbe  Paynim  hoat  under  Salad  in  himaelf.  They  prepared  fu: 
fight— tbe  right  wing  being  commanded  by  Sir  Jacquea  D'Aveane,  the 
left  by  the  Ouke  of  Bjrgundy,  and  the  centra  by  King  Richard  hlmaatf. 

'-  The  Saracen* charged  full  upon  tbe  right  wing,  and  it  broke  ;  but  the 
left,  under  Burgundy,  diverted  tbe  ainughter;  but  be,  tee,  waa  hard 

Hie  hard  aaU  quietly  upon  hi*  war-horae,  and  looked  open  the  fight. 

"  Count  Herbert,  of  Ivry,  rode  up  to  the  King.  •  Sire,  the  noble  duke 
i*  too  hotly  pre.aed :  be  waver*;  be  muat  fall  unleea  we  aid  hint.' 

" '  Ts  your  peat,  Sir  Herbert  of  Ivry ! '  aaid  Richard,  *tenaly. 

aftbe^uke.      C  *  "P  *****  *° 

" '  To  your  post.  Sir  Thomas  Erptogbam  I "  wa*  tbe  only  answer. 
••  Tbe  Duke  waa  retreating,  but  Richard  bad  obeerved  that  the  arrow,  of 
the  Moslem  were  eothawted,  and  thai,  light  aired,  wearied ;  then  hi. 
mate  waved  above  bit  head,  and  hi.  thunder- voice  pealed  out  '  Saint 
Geauga)  for  merry  England  !    GilUnl  knight*,  to  the  reacue — charge?' 

44  Than  tbe  borae*  leaped  to  tbe  dashing  in  of  (put.,  the  battle-ground 
rung  again  a*  the  lance*  were  caught  into  real,  and,  like  the  autumn  awollen 
i  over  a  harvest  field,  tbe  army  of  tbe  era*,  .wept  down  upon  the 
In  vain  did  they  drive  to  rally  or  reaiat  the 
.Heart  waa  everywhere,  hi. 


d'Av 


The  Infidel. 
Christian  knight*  who  had  fall 
of  slaughtered  Saracens. 

"  '  Christendom  hath  I  oat  her  noblaat  heart  this  day,'  aaid 
and  the  tear*  fell  dowa  hia  atern  fsce. 

'"  Such,  my  muter*  i*  the  atory  of  Sir  Jacquea  d'. 
taw  Mai.ide  du  Cove.     Peace  u>  ibe  aoul.  of  loth." 
'Amen!''  «i.|  the  aorvitor.. 

"A  biavn  atoay  and  gallantly  told,"  cried  Carl'*  old  foe  man. 

'•  What  a  pity  tb<i  aquire  i*  ao  ugly  :"  whispered  Trudcbea,  when  ahe 
■aw  hia  face  deep  in  a  flagon. 

"  V**;"  replied  tbe  butler,  '  for  it  cannot  be  gaioaayed  that  he  i*  the 
ugliest  roan  that  ever  came  within  thirty  milea  of  Alfenatein." 

TO  ax  COHTIKUID. 


•  Our  act*  our  angel,  are,  or  good,  or  ill  : 
Our  fatal  ahadow*  that  walk  by  ua  still." 

'   TO  ME*.  MKATH." 

"  Mr.  Fraokaon,  preaent*  bi«  compliment,  to  Ml*.  Hotth,  and  bega 
the  favor  of  an  interview  of  an  hour  or  two  to-morrow  morning,  at  hia 

bouae,  1*8,  a  treat.    Mr.  F.  ha*  been  for  lome  week.  pa*t,  con  fined 

by  illncu  at  home,  or  be  would  do  himaelf  the  pleasure  to  wait  upon 
Mr*.  Heath,  at  her  lodgings." 

The  recipient  of  thia  note,  read,  and  re  read  it  with  Increasing  per- 
plexity. She  had  ju»t  returned  to  thia  country,  from  a  long  residence  In 
Europe.  Mr.  Frankaon,  ahe  had  known  in  early  life  aa  one  of  the  moat 
elegant  and  agreeable  young  men  of  that  day,  b<it  newet  acqaamtancel, 
foreign  scene.,  and  absorbing  peraoaal  internal*,  bad  obliterated  him  from 
memory.  Handing  the  note  over  to  her  huabend,  Mr*.  Heath  enquired, 
"  What  doe*  thia  mean  f  Do  you  know  Mr.  Frankaon  T  I  am  aura  I  do 
not."  Mr.  Heath  read  the  note  and  replied,  "  You  muat  know  Mr. 
Frankaon  by  reputation,  a*  one  of  the  moat  dittinguiahed  lawyers  in 

not  perronally  acquainted  with  him  myself." 

•  No.  indeed,  I  do  net  remember  ever  to  have  aeen  hia  I 
per*  ;  that  la  the  only  medium  through  which  hia 
ed  me.    Ought  I  to  go  1" 

«  By  all  mean*.  I  ahall  anawer  the  note,  aaying  yon  will  call  to- 
morrow I" 

"  If  you  please,  Mr.  Heath,  but  I  cannot  conjecture  why  ho  ahould  not 
for  you,  as  it  i.  doubtle*.,  for  the  purpose  of  making  some,  en- 

"  We  .ball  know  tomorrow."  .aid  Mr.  Heath  folding  and  aeallag  hia 
brief  reply. 

That  night  curiosity,  the  meddlesome  vexatious  anrite,  drove"  balmy 
aleep,"  from  the  pillow  of  Mr*.  Heath  through  weary  hour*,  maintain- 
ing tbe  contest  till  morning  dawn.  She  arose,  with  a  strong  conviction 
that  .be  had  one*  been  acquainted  with  Mr.  Frankioa,  I 
where,  wa*  still  a  mystery. 
A.  early  a*  etiquette  would  permit,  her  < 

.topped  at  178  a  treat. 

Tbe  exterior  of  thehoua*  wa*  not  imposing,  to  one  accustomed  to  tba 
apleodoT  of  Neapolitan  villas  and  palaces  of  Genoa — yet  it  was  built  af 
granite,  and  waa  one  of  the  finest  manaicna  in  the  city  of  . 

On  entering,  an  exquisite  bust  of  tkt  Apollo,  in  the  centre  of  lb* 
circular  hall,  greeted  her  eye,  lilt*  a  faanbar  living  presence.  While 
a  few  momenta  In  tba  drawing-room,  Mr*.  Heath 


gem*,  that  none  but  •  coonoiaseur  could  have,  chosen.  The  i 
adorned  the  corners  of  the  spacious  apartment,  was  inch  a*  Mr*.  Heath 
had  suppoeed ,  to  have  its  locale  only  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic. 
Even  tbe  color  of  tbe  walls,  the  carpet,  and  the  damaak  longing*,  evinced 
the  aame  refined  taste.  Before  she  had  time  for  a  full  survey,  a  well- 
dreased  servant-man  led  the  way  up  a  light,  beautiful  atalr-ceee,  to  tbo 
library  of  Mr.  Frankaon. 

ated  man,  who  had  grown  old  and  grey,  beneath  tlw  burthen  of  lea.  than 
fifty  year*.  Hi.  broad  and  ample  forehead  waa  aa  pale  and  a  month  as 
that  of  hia  favotite  Apollo  ;  the  thin  nose  and  dilated  nostril  of  the  in- 
valid, might  in  otberduya  have  atrvngly  resembled  the  aame  glorioua  mo- 
de). The  linea  about  the  compreaaed  lips  had  been  fixed  by  intenaa 
thought  ;  the  dark,  deep. act  eye.  had  a  fitful  brilliancj,  and  a  wildnea* 
that  told  tearfully  of  mental  or  physical  agony.  Making 
attempt  l»  rise,  Mr.  Frankaon,  extended  his  band  to  Mr*.  Heath,  i 

"  It  is  very  kind  la  you  Madam,  to  come  to  me.  William,  draw  that 
bergere  near  my  couch,  and  leave  till  you  hear  my  l><  li  Mr*  Heath, 
pray  be  seated." 

The  lady  bad  "  stood  before  Kinga,"  unbnshed  :  ahe  waa  liahitually 
self-poaaessed,  but  there  wss  something  unaccountable  in  all  this,  and 
Mr.  Frnnkson  looked  so  unlike  a  denlaen  of  earth,  that  »he  trembled  ft* 
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she  however,  toon  rallied 


end 


tired 
en- 


if  lathe 
raid, 

"  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  to  find  you  to  ill  sir." 
"  I  think  my  poor  frame  it  aIrn>Mt  worn  out — it  may  hold  the 
»pirit  a  few  days  longer.    Should  you  have  known  me  f " 
quired  the  invalid. 

Mr*.  Heath  wa*  constrained  lo  .ay  that  .he  should  not,  but  kindly  add- 
ed,  "  It  mu»t  be  that  many  years  have  passed,  since  wa  met,  and  I  am 
quito  sure  you  would  not  have  recognired  me." 

Mr.  Frankson  had  been  intently  perusing  her  face  and  replied,  "I  am 
happy  to  say,  that  I  should  hare  known  Caroline  Hanford.  From  gitl- 
bood  to  womanhood,  you  have  ripened,  retaining  the  tame  countenance, 
bearing  the  tame  impress  ol  benevolence,  and  good  sense,  with  which  the 
Divine  Maker  stamped  it— your  voice  too,  retains  ils  sweetness— the 
world  has  not  spoiled  you  :  I  can  open  ray  heart  freely.  Do  you  remem- 
ber our  early  friends  1" 

"  Iremember  many  of  kit  early  friends,  to  which  one  do  you  allude!" 
esquired  Mr*.  Hratb. 
Mr.  Fraakton  spoke  in  a  thrill  startling  mice,  "Mary  Lee.*' 
Ibe  quick  blush,  aad  the  sudden  dropping  of  the  eye-lids  that  followed, 
proved  to  the  invalid,  that  this  name  had  been  to  the  memory  of  Mr*. 
Heath,  the  "  open  sesame."  It  had  been  indeed  of  talismanic  power, 
cells,  that  had  seemed  doted  for  ever.  She  re- 
•  Certainly.  I  remember  Mary  Lee,  she  was  In  early  days,  my 
dearest  friend." 

"  I  loved  Mary  Lee" — said  the  invalid  in  a  low  mournful  tone,  at  if 
the  word*  were  froaen  within  his  heart.  Mrs.  Heath,  doubting  if  this 
were  not  a  soliloquy,  made  no  reply-again  he  repeated,  ••  I  loved  Mary 
Lee." 

It  it  possible  !"— exclaimed  Mr*.  Heath  ;  "she  never  know  it." 
"  I  think  you  are  mittaken— I  never  tu'd  her  to— but  did  I  not  win 
bar  love  t    Did  not  my  every  attion  for  a  whele  year  demonstrate  that 
I  loved  bar  f  Did  you  doubt  it  ? " 
"  To  believe  it,  would  have  been  to  doubt  your  honor  t" 
"  There  spoke  the  noble  friend  of  Mary  Lee  !  and  yet,  my  attach- 
fouoded  upon  the  most  exalted  respect,  arising  from  a  just 
Do  you  remember  her  animated  counto- 


'  Her  dark  and  lifted  eye  had  caught 

It*  lustre  from  the  spirit's  gem. 
And  round  her  brow  the  light  ot 

Wa*  like  an  angel'*  diadem.' 

You  knew,  my  dear  madam,  that  I  bad  won  the  love  of  that  tweet  girl." 
Mrs.  Heath  ttigbtly  bowed  assent. 

"  I  knew  it  too,  for  I  drew  the  confession  from  bar,— and  then  told 
her,  that  I  only  tilecwud  bar— that  I  honored  her  at  a  very  dear  friend ! 
I  up  prat  tad  aad  t  mothered  the  pure  and  holy  a  Roc  lion  in  my  own  bo- 

'•  Why  did  you  act  M  cruelly  towardt  yourself,  air  t" 
"  Yon  may  well  aak  that  question,  Madam.  1  was  ambitious— nmbi- 
tipu*  as  '  archangel  ruined.'  How  could  I  soonest  mount  the  path  of 
glory  T  Not  by  clogging  my  eager  foots  tops  with  wife  and  children,  do- 
pendant  upon  me  for  daily  broad.  I  mutt  wed  tome  one,  who  could 
give  golden  spurs  to  my  ambition.  Mary  Lea  wa*  rich  in  everything  but 
ammoru  New  thall  I  forget  the 
of  wounded  delicacy,  ths 
i  iceberg  might  have  melted,  but  my  heart  was  petrified.  It 
wat  the  last  evening  that  I  ever  pasted  in  her  sweet  society.  I  bails  her 
a  cold  farewell,  and  wa  parted  forever.  Tbo  night  of  agony  that  fol- 
lowed that  parting,  convinced  me,  that  do  struggle  rquats  that  of  two 
matter-passions  in  the  human  heart.  Ambition  prevailed — and  who  now 
will  bring  to  my  burning  heart,  "  tweet  waters  from  a  Sec  lion's  spring  (  ' 
There  wat  a  long  paate.  At  length  Mr.  Frankson  returned—"  How  my 
whole  soul  yearned  for  sympathy,  after  that  paniog.  Accustomed  to 
communicate  every  pleasing  thought  lo  Mary,  there  was  a  cuottnnal  seek- 
ing— a  going  forth  of  feeling,  to  be  sent  back  to  my  desolate  bosom. 
God  had  gifu-dme  with  susceptibility,  and  the  power  of  loving  intensely. 
I  spurned  the  holy  gift — and  the  Sbechinab  departed  from  the  temple 
for  ever." 

The  invalid,  completely  exhausted,  rang  a  little  tilver  bell  that  lay  up- 
*■  bit  couch;  the  servant  appeared  with  a  glass  of  medicine.  After 


taking  it,  Mr,  Frar.kton  motioned  bim  to  leave  the  room— and  toon  re" 
turned—"  You  mutt  remember,  Mrt.  Heath,  my  todden  departure  frock 
your  village  ;  you  knew  bow  that  lovely  girl  had  watted  her  wealth  of 
affection  upon  one  utterly  unworthy,  and  you  know  how  the  bore  hit  ab- 
sence."   Mr.  Frankson  looked  earnestly  for  a  reply. 

«  Mary  Lee  remained  but  a  tbort  time  in  our  village  after  you  left. 
Sir;  her  father  removed  to  one  of  our  Western  citiet.  I  know  that  aha 
posseaaed  too  much  self-respect  and  ttrength  of  principle,  to  nourish  a 
hopeleat  passion." 

"She  acted  nobly,"  exclaimed  the  invalid — •'  my  meanness,  effected  her' 
entire  disenthrallmeat.    In  about  five  yean  from  the  time  that  I  tore  my ' 
tclf  from  Mary,  I  married  a  wealthy  foreigner,  with  whom  I  bad  aot 
the  slightest  sympathy.    Fashion  was  her  adored  tyrant.     But  I  wish 
not  to  dwell  upon  the  misery  of  our  married  life — the  is  gone — and  I 
am  alone,  for  no  children  blessed  our  wretched  union. 

I  devoted  myself  to  my  profeuion  with  untiring  teal,  and  sucoet*  fol- 
lowed, but  whose  excellent  heart  bounded  at  my  triumph*  T  Often  when 
tome  new  honor  wa*  conferred  upon  me  have  I  thought,  what  would 
Mary  Lee  have  laid  to  this  ?  When  reading  tome  glowing  paaeage  ia  a 
favorite  poem,  I  have  recalled  the  sneaking  face  that  once  responded  to 
similar  aentimentt  ;  when  I  chose  some  beautiful  achievement  of  art  to 
decorate  my  house,  I  grieved  that  it  could  not  be  enjoyed  with  one  i 

of  mind  acquired  from  want  of  sympathy  with  those  around  me,  to  re- 
fer everything  that  pleated,  or  grieved  me,  to  thi*  ideal  presence. 

Whan  I  saw  other  men  happy  in  their  wives  and  children,  envy  gnaw- 
ed at  my  heart,  taunting  me  thus,  '  you  might  have  enjoyed  liko  fuliclty, 
for  you  were  formed  to  love  and  to  be  loved.'  Foot  !  you  made  a  •tup- 
wreck  of  your  own  happine**,  and  ambition  has  had  its  reward  !  The 
first  winter  that  I  patted  at  Washington  I  became  acquainted  with  a 
Mr.  Morton,  a  member  of  the  Senate,  from  a  Southern  State.  We  were 
ia  the  same  me.s,  and  tat  tide  by  tide  at  table.  Throughout  my  | 
aional  career  I  bad  not  mado  a  tingle  intimate  friend  ; 
gave  tome  tokent  of  vitality  toward*  Morton.  He-  wat  so  ardent,  ,se 
kindly,  la  his  own  naturt* Urn  affection*  were  in  such  habitual  exercise, 
that  tbey  teemed  to  gash  forth  spontaneously.  The  cause  of  thit  uaivex 
sal  benevolence  I  discovered  while  we  were  on  a  jaunt  together  ia  Vir- 
ginia. We  were  obliged  one  night  to  occupy  the  tamo  apartment  at  a 
*mal!  country  Inn.  Before  we  retired  we  tat  tor  some  time  silent  before 
the  dying  embers  of  a  wood  fire.  Morton  drew  from  hit  bosom  a  plan 
(Old  locket,  that  wa*  suspended  about  bis  neck,  and  gated  upon  it  with 
an  expression  of  deep  and  tender  affection,  tuch  at  I  bad  never  I 
teen  on  the  face  of  man.  At  length  hi*  eyes  filled  with  tear*,— owe  I 
drop  rushed  down  and  sparkled  like  a  diamond  upon  his  black  < 
twiadrop  he  brushed  hastily  from  hlseje,  exclaiming,  "  Ftbaw  !  this  ia 
too  boyish — don't  laugh  at  me  Frankson ;  if  you  knew  my  wife,  yen 
would  excute  this  weak  net* .  Slie  married  me  when  I  was  a  pocracrwb 
of  a  lawyer,  not  worth  a  farthing,  and  to  her  influence  I  owe  all  that  la  a 
This  la  our  first  separation  and  I  feel  it  keenly  ! 

Though  unused  to  the  melting  mood,  there  wat  a  warm  moisture  ia. 
ray  oyct  and  a  throbbing  aeasaiiea  at  the  throat ;— even  thus,  thought  I, 
might  a  glorious  event  have  been  accomplished  with  the  aid  of  Mar*— 
even  thus  might  I  have  loved  her.  A  few  day*  after  this  occurrence  Mer- 
lon came  to  my  room*  one  morning  ;  bounding  in  like  a  boy,  be  grasped 
my  hand  exclaiming,  '  congratulate'  me  Frankson,  my  wife  and  ohtldten ' 
hate  came  and  I  have  taken  lodging*  Car  them,  where  they  can  have 
more  spacious  apartment*.  I  just  came  to  say  good  bye  to  ye—'  good 
bye' — and  he  wa*  off. 

Morton  was  my  rival  in  the  Senate.  The  next  day  I  wa*  to  take  pari 
in  a  debate  on  a  question  of  great  moment,  and  I  had  prepared  myself 
with  rn  >re  care  and  thought  than  I  had  bestowed  upon  any  previous  ef- 
fort. The  fact  wat,  Morton 't  impassioned  eloquence  wat  mora  than  a 
match  for  my  solid  intellectual  efforts.     That  day  he  commenced  with 

whispered,  '  Morton  I*  inspired  by  hi*  wife's  pretence  to  outdo  hinnelf.' 
'  His  wife  !'  I  exclaimed,  anxious  to  tee  the  woman  who  pours.td  tbo 
warm  affections  of  my  friend.  4  There,  in  the  front  teat  of  th*  gallery, 
she  sits,  with  her  daughter  betide  her,'  said  my  neighbor,  '  do  they  not 
look  morn  like  titter*  than  mother  aad  daughter  I"  I  looked  up  ; 
wat  Mary  Lee,  juttes  1  had  left  her  twenty  years  before  ! ' 
"Mary  Lee !  juttasyoo  bed  left  her,  I 
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"  The  daughter,  m  the  perfect  resemblance  of  Mir;  Lee  at  oar  last 
panin;,  and  the  mother,  as  she  liatened  entranced  to  the  rth-illing  elo- 
quence of  her  huaband,  wa«  the  noit  splendid  woman  that  I  m:  beheld. 
She  wu  beautiful  in  her  matronly  dignity,  and  ■  bright,  with 
of  an  angel  light.'  So  entirely  was  I  absorbed  in  mv  own 
that  I  lost  the  whole  of  Morion'*  ipeeeh.  and  did  not  observe  that  be  had 
finished,  till  my  neighbor  reminded  me  that  I  was  to  take  ihe  floor.  I 
sprang  up  and  in  my  eonfution  addressed  the  chair  '  gentlemen  of  the 
jury'— a  loud  laugh  followed.  I  seized  my  har  and  ruahad  out  of  the 
Senate  Chamber.  A  fine  display,  for  my  firat  appearance  before  Mary 
Lee 

The  next  day  Morton  called  to  enquire  if  I  were  ill.  I  complained  of 
nervous  headache.  •  Come'  said  he,  •  the  air  will  do  you  good.  My 
wife  aayayoo  are  an  old  acquaintance  of  bera.  Let  me  drive  you  over 
this  morning  to  pay  her  a  vitit.  I  never  saw  ber  more  agitated  than  when 
ehe  beheld  you  nuhing  out  yesterday.'  I  made  no  reply — ha  continued 
— '  you  do  not  remember  her  perhaps — her  name  wat  Mary  Lae — there 
ia  the  miniature  that  I  was  blubbering  over  the  other  night.'  I  could  have 
pressed  to  my  lips  the  beautiful  picture,  but  assuming  more  lhan  my  usual 
*,  I  said,  •  I  was  once  acquainted  wllh  Mist  Lee,  but  it  i.  very 
e,  I  am  surprised  that  she  ahould  have  remembered  me.  I  am 
1  occupied  at  present,  and  beg  you  will  make  my  apology.'  Morton's 
dark  eyeflaalnd.be  bowed  atiffly  and  left  the  apartment.  Fiom  that 
time  our  intimacy  ceaaed.  In  his  surprise  and  anger  at  my  cold  neat  be 
had  left  the  miniature  with  me.  I  cannot  deacribe  the  emotions  of  the 
hour  during  which  I  ietaiaed  it.  Twenty  years  were  annihilated  ;  I  was 
again  kneeling  at  that  shrine  where  my  pureat  sftVctiona  had  been  offereJ. 
A  sudden  knock  arouted  me— it  was  a  aervant,  sent  for  the  miniature. 

Af-r  this  I  wa.  mo 
heard  Mra.  Morton  and  ber  daughter  .poken  of,  as  the 
and  interesting  women  at  Wathingion,  Then,  there  were  boy«,  with 
their  mother's  glorioua  intellectual  beauty — bright,  aptrited  boys  ;  I  shun- 
»»J  iham  all,  as  I  would  a  sirocco.  The  mournful  ttuth  was.  that  I  had 
all  my  life  loved  Mary  Lm  -b  ^erp,  undying  affection  lay  at  my  heart '« 
cere.  Fool  that  I  was.  I  had  flattered  myself  »be  could  never  have 
another.  It  was  now  a  crime  [to  indulge  the  strange  infatuation — she 
waa  a  wife,  devoted  moat  euthuaiastlcelly,  to  a  huaband  vastly  my  supe- 
rior.  But  could  I  pat  away  from  my  heart  the  idol  of  the  inner  sanctuary 
that  I  had  ao  long  wotahipped  1  Never  !  God  forgive  me— never.  As 
soon  aa  I  beard  of  yout  arrival,  Mrs.  Heath,  1  sent  for  you,  knowing 
that  you  were  the  only  person  to  whom  that  innocent  heart  had  been  re- 
vealed. I  could  not  write  to  Mrs.  Morton,  at  the  risk  of  having  my  letter 
read  by  her  huaband.  I  therefor*  sent  for  you  to  bear  my  dying  testi- 
mony. Tell  Mary  that  I  wrung  from  her  that  confesrion— tell  ber  I  loved 
bar  Mr*,  aad  have  never  ceased  to  love  her.     Neither  time,  duty,  grati- 

Tell  her  that  if  I  wronged  her,  I  doubly  wronged  myaelf,  and  have  been 
justly  punished  by  a  life  without  sympathy,  and  with  a  perpetual  yearn- 
ing for  her  lost  affection.  I  am  wearing  away  under  a  alow  decline, 
with  no  '  ministering  angel'  to  soothe  the  patting  spirit." 

Mr.  Frankaon  seemed  entirely  exhausted  by  the  violent  effort  he  had 
been  making,  and  gatped  for  bieatb.  Mrs.  Heath  alarmed,  rang  the 
bell,  be  convulsively  granped  her  hand  and  faintly  articulated,  "  Do  you 
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And  so  you  are  "a«  good  »«  married"— as  bad,  you  mean;  actually 
engaged !  Vpon  my  word,  my  dear  fellow,  I  have  no  patience  with  you, 
not  with  her.  In  the  very  outset  of  an  adventurous  life,  with  hardly 
another  abiil  to  your  back,— to  engage  the  faith  of  a  noble-hearted  girl 
you  may  not  live  long  enough  lo  marry,  and  who  may  not  live  long 
enough  to  marry  you.  even  though  you  have  pmpernd  much  better  than 
you  had  any  reaaon  in  hope,  and  much  better  than  you  deserve,  let  me 
tel!  you,  ia  downright  desperation. 

But  have  you  ao  engaged  yourself — irundt  ! — that  I  ahould  have  jo 
write  such  a  word  about  you  and  her,  under  the  circumstances  of  both— 
have  you  ao  engaged  youraelf,  lltal  neither  of  you  can  fall  back  without 
pet&dy  7  If  *u — you  have  both  done  wrong.  If  so— you  are  as  bad  aa 
married  ;  and  must  live  so,  and  may  die  ao,  without  the  privileges  or 
comforts,  or  hopes  and  joy*  of  marriage — a  dreary  widowhood  for  both. 

But  the  bargain  is  hardly  fair  at  the  beat.  Your  happiness,  my  friend, 
will  be  in  a  moat  holy  keeping.  Of  beta,  I  have  tome  doubt.  1  doubt 
your  atedfaatneai — I  never  doubted  heta,  after  the  conversation  I  had 
with  her  in  the  window.  Mark  me!  You  do  not  know  yourself.  YVhaj 
ia  there  to  be  depend*)  upon,  I  ask  you,  in  the  love  of  man— or  rather, 
of  man'a  love,  till  it  haa  been  tried  in  the  furraee  of  temptation,  and  sor- 
row, and  wrong,  and  alight  T 

You  shake  your  head — you  amile— I  can  see  you  rubbing  yo«r  hands 
together,  and  chuckling  over  the  strange  absurdity  of  my  fears.  At  any 
true  my  doctrine  may  be  aa  a  general  thing,  ycu  fancy 
I  doubt  you.  In  good  faith,  I  doubt  you,  my 
friend. 

Understand  me,  however.  I  am  sure  you  love;  and,  I  think,  if  yoa 
both  outlast  the  trial*  of  a  few  yeara,  you  will  marry  that  charming 
woman.  But  I  do  not  feel  tare.  Tbeie  will  be  many  revolution*  of 
feeling  with  you ;  aad  some  with  ber :  many  of  judgment, — many  of 
opinion  between  you  both.  Be  prepared  for  all  this.  You  do  not  de- 
serve to  eteape  untouched— untroubled,  lie  prepared  for  aba  worst, 
therefore.  It  ia  indeed  wisdom  to  look  for  the  worst  j  but  sheer  folly  to 
give  up,  at  any  time,  the  striving  after  that  we  have  aet  our  heart*  upon, 


promise  to  fulfil  my 


'  Most  solemnly,"  was  ber  earnest  reply. 


A  few 
long  train  of  mourning 
fell  upon  hia  splendid 
narrow  home. 

Mra.  Heath  soon  afiet  viaited  her  early  friend  Mrs.  MoTton,  and  faith- 
fully fulfilled  the  singular  request  of  Mr.  Frankaon.  Tears  of  sorrow 
were  shed  at  the  sad  recital,  and  entile  forgiveness  flowed  from  the 
hrart  wboae  first  love  had  been  given  to  the  departed  one. 

The  ourteot  of  Mrs.  Morton  s  domestic  happiness  waa  for  a  brief  apace 
but  toon  re.umed  it*  q.iiet  course  aa  peaceful  and  brigb;  as 


Life  would  toll  on.  one  calm  and  bloesom'd  spring  ; 
But,  if  th«  tsmpest  come,  they  will  but  cling 
With  arm.  and  hearts  the  closer,  till  'lb  ee'r, 
Life  a  long  joy,  ami  death  a  pang  no  more." 
,  Mass.,  August,  1843. 


Keep  tbia  letter.  Keep  it  at  a  monitor  ;  and  when  you  are  able  to 
put  it  Into  my  hands,  with  a  »->lemn  assurance  that  the  day  of  trial  1* 
over,  and  that  you  have  no  further  occaafia  fur  it— I  will  take  it  back* 
from  you  with  all  my  heart ;  and  no  qiiestlons  aaked.  »♦* 

But  the  time  may  come,  when  a  aight  of  these  very  worda  may  startle 
you :  when  they  may  seem  like  prophecy,  or  inapiration,  instead  of  being' 
what  they  are,  only  the  words  of  truth  and  too  erne**, — the  offspring  of 

not,  my  friend  ;  but  auch  things  are  possible. 

Be  It  so  then.  You  are  absolutely,  and  forever  engaged.  Make  haste 
and  pray  to  have  another  clause  inserted  in  your  treaty  of  alliance— offen- 
sive and  defensive:  for  of  such  are  slwny*  engagements  in  the  season  of 
courtship.  Defensive  on  the  part  of  the  high  contracting  parties,  they 
are  offenalve  to  everybody  else,  if  the  woman  be 


Be  it  henceforth  agreed  by  and  I 

me  another :  that  you  are  to  I 
grudges  nor  piques, — neither  haffa  nor  l 
immediate  explanation,— no  misunderstanding*,  to  last  over  a  day,  or  a 
day  and  a  night,  at  furthest.  Let  there  be  no  claim  of  authority,  or  privi- 
lege ;  and  no  submlsalveness  to  be  hoped  for.— nothing  you  would  be 
aorry  for,  begged,  borrowed,  or  atolen.  Meet  as  man  and  woman — with 
hearts  full  of  high  and  generous  thought,  and  bolv  faith.  If  you  cannot 
do  thin,  and  all  this— overflowing  with  tend-rnean,  and  watchful  and 
anxious—  and  always  fancying  that  you  are  going  tack,  if  yeu  do  not 
feel  that  you  are  going  forward  at  every  interview — trielie  aoona,  ter  ycu 
begin  lo  look  upon  the  fair  girl  yo.i  have  chosen  fur  your  wife,  as  a  mar. 
tied  woman — yours  for  ever  and  ever — a  creature  fur  v*l:om  God  will 
hold  you  antwerable — the  better  it  will  be  for  you,  and  for  her.  If  you 
lulgences — if  you  give  yourself  a  holiday — grant  t/:e  same  to  ber. 
your  faltb— and  remember  that  ehe  ia  your  vijt.  Would  yen, 
ber  in  her  own  estimation— yourself  in  here  ?  Tlx  re  H  one  < 
rver  find  it  out ! 
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B«  altogether  her*,  if  yoo  would  hope  to  have  her  altogether  your*. 
There  U  a  cruel  and  vest  difference,  however,  let  roe  tell  you,  between 
the  privilege*  claimed,  and  the  privilege*  granted,  by  these  preliminary 
treaties  of  marriage.  One  tiiflet,  flirU,  romp*,  coquettes, — play*  off  the 
noit  beautiful,  or  offensive  tyranny,  (eerojding  to  the  sex  of  the  party) 
—while  the  other  ii  known  and  expected  to  withdraw  from  the  world— 
,-and  langui.h  for  the  unattainable  pre.enc»,  till 
drop  out  of  tbe  chair. 

trifle  yourself,  nnle**  you  are  willing  to  be  trifled  with.  Piay 
ac  trick*.  Pot  the  woman  you  love  to  no  trial*  of  her  temper,  her  faith, 
or  her  love.  Never  pretend  to  be  melancholy  or  sorrowful,  for  example, 
when  the  happen*  to  be  miithful ;  or  mirthful,  when  *he  look*  down- 
hearted and  melancholy,  ju*t  to  *eo  how  the  will  bear  it,  or  whether  she 
hiie  with  yosj.  I  have  seen  such  thing* ;  and  1  have  watched 
)*  fatal  to  the  happine**  of  both  ;  *ooner  or  later— before 


Women  are  changeable  by  nature.  They  cannot  alway*  love— whate- 
ver they  may  pretend,  or  believe  to  the  contrary.  Tbey  cannot  even 
love  two  day*  a* week — it  i»  not  in  their  nature — where  they  themielve* 
are  worth  loving,  I  mean.  Be  prepared  for  all  thia.  If  to-day.  you 
happen  to  aee  something  leu  of  warmth  or  tenderness,  than  yoo  have 
yetterday — *o  much  the  belter.  To-monow,  if  you  manage  wiaely,  it 
will  be  only  by  *o  much  the  pleaaanter.  Wait  till  the  evening  ia  over, 
and,  fifty  to  one,  you  go  to  bed  in  a  transport,  thinking  over  all  abe  ha* 
been  saying  and  doing,  for  the  hut  four  and  twenty  boon,  and  wondering 
what  aha  will  do  next — the  dear  creature  ! 

Love,  to  be  enjoyed,  must  not  only  be  changeable,  but  positively 
unreasonable  and  caprieiou*.    Otherwise  it  were  not  love.    There  roust 
b*  clood  and  sunshine.    "  The  heart  is  like  the  sky,"  you  know,  "  a 
f»rt  »f  Heafrn."    It  change*  night  and  day,  too— Hke  Ike  $ky. 
4*  Now  o'er  it  clouds  and  dark  nee*  sssrsf  be  driven, 
And  darkness  and  destruction,  a$  onhigk. 
And  then,  my  dear  friend,  what  is  there  on  earth  to  delightsome  a*  a 
both  are  able  to  acknowledge  themselves  ia  the 
I  vsitb  truth !  a*  they  almost  always  may ;  for  it  take*  two  to 


Hide  nothing— conceal  nothing.  Have  you  infirmities  of 
r  temper  :  if  you  have  done  wrong,  and  are  truly  sorry  for  it- 
acknowledge  the  whole — and  never  doubt  that  you  will  bo  forgiven.  I 
never  did— and  bera  I  am,  you  see— alive  and  hearty !  Conreal  a  fault, 
or  an  error, — and  when  it  happens  to  be  found  out,  as  it  most  usually 
will,  one  day  or  another,  you  will  be  set  down  for  much  more  than  you 
are:  and  there  will  be  no  help  for  it.  You  will  have  smothered  your 
will  have  strangled  your  very  advocate—  fonritlf. 


rJ  Whom  trust  I 
But  if  you  are  not  so  engaged— than  have  you  other  duties  te  discbarge ; 
another  path  to  follow.  Visit,  dream,  trifle,  flirt— as  much  a*  yoo  like— 
but  remember  that  after  tbi*  come*  the  judgment.  Your  own,  perhaps 
—that  of  the  world,  most  assuredly.  Expose  yourself — and  her — to  the 
most  fiery  trials.  Let  her  be  waylaid  and  beset  by  those  you  ara  most 
afraid  of.  Down  with  your  gauntlet  in  the  face  of  day;  and  fling  your 
banner  to  the  wind — a  snow-white  lily  on  a  field  of  arurr.  And  go  your- 
aalf,  where,  if  you  fail  to  be  touched,  fascinated,  and  made  all  but  faith- 

conqueror,  and  more  than  conqueror— and  what  henceforth  can  she  have 
to  snarl 

Ia  the  first  case,  avoid  temptation :  keep  her  away  from  It.  In  the 
second,  seek  temptation :  and  let  her  seek  it.  In  the  first  place,  you  are 
to  consider  yourself  as  a  married  man— a  creature  betrothed  ferever  and 
•ear  to  one  like  yourself— immortal :  for  that  moment  you  have  taken 
npon  you  all  the  sacred  and  awful  obligations  of  married  life ;  undergoing 
quarantine  for  a  while,  before  you  can  taste  of  its  blessings— but,  under 
•very  other  point  of  view,  a  married  man.  But,  in  the  second  place,  you 
are  never  to  look  upon  yourself  or  her  as  married,  or  quite  certun  tn  l>c 
mairied  hereafter.  In  a  word— a*  your  wife — treat  her  as  the  fu'ure 
mother  of  your  children — with  reverence  and  affection,  arid  the  greater 
possible  delicacy.  As  a  woman — lot  her  go  through  lite  trials  of  woman- 
hood,  with  yourself,  or  another,  it  matters  little  which,  if  her  heart  ocmea 
out  all  the  stronger  and  the  purer  for  such  trial*. 

Jul,,  ,  one  0r  the  dearest  girls  I  ever  met  with.    It  were  indeed 

a  lattery  to  tail  in  love  with  bar :  if  one  had  nothing  better  if  do  |  but  I 


am  too  old— I  cannot  spare  the  time — I  have  had  too  many— and  I  ttruat 
overtake  the  rearguard  of  the  mighty  who  have  gone  before — or  be  found 
wheie  1  am  not  willing  to  be  found  hereafter,  among  the  dwellers  of  the 
stay  side  and  the  ditches,  or  the  missing.  When  lite  trumpet  blows,  I 
want  to  be  there :  and  not  as  a  looker  on,  you  may  be  sure,  but  in  panoply 
complete,  and  ready  for  all  emergencies — hit  or  miss  I  Can  I  stop  to 
make  love  by  the  wayside,  or  while  tbey  ara  trying  on  my  harness  ;  and  lb* 
charger  I  have  bespoken  stands  neighing  and  pawing  at  the  door! 

But  enough.  •'Sonodieceanni!  due  mesi  [  diece  giorni!  e  Ire  ove! 
dal  fatal  punlo,"  as  you  find  it  ia  poor  Pamela. 

Mrs.  D  ihe  beautiful !    Yes,  I  do  remember  her,  and  I  have  a 

sort  of  a  notion  that  she  may  have  to  this  hour  a  sort  of  a  confused 
recollection  of  me !  Her  husband — the  handsome  husband  of  the  beast- 
tlful  Mr*.  D  what  a  well-bred  rimpleton  it  ia  I  and  what  a  start- 
ling too ! 

Hatton  and  Hull  are  no  more.  Tbia  moment  (tl|  a  m.)  tbey  are  both 
turned  off.  Hull  struggle*  and  tremble*  a  long  while  : 
without  a  sign  What  a  horrible  affair !— a  mere  boy  < 
bing  an  old  man  to  death — at  dead  of  night — in  a  thick  wood — with  hi* 
hands  tied  to  two  sapling*,  and  the  body  tiltering  against  hi*  knife.  The 
bare  teeth  of  the  old  man  shown  how  much  be  suffered,  and  bow  diH- 
btrattly  the  knife  was  driven  through  his  heart. 


For  tbe  Brother 

THE  MYSTERI0U8  NATION. 

BY  A  XIIXICAft  LAST. 

devout  and  adventurous  Christian  arm  hlmaelf  with  < 
stele  and  go  forth,  the  Columbus  of  the  Church  to  o.kotci,  , 
the  mysterious  and  Volcano-encircled  realm  beyond  Yucatan  t  Surround- 
ed by  desert  and  impassable  mountain*  be*  a  lovely  and  richly  cultivated 
garden,  in  which  an  unknown  but  civilised  race  have  locked  up  the  story 
of  the  noble  and  warlike  tribe*,  who  firtt  conquered  our  magnificent 
Mexico.  Stupendous  edifice*  of  *trange  architecture  ressred  on  vast 
pyramids  remain  testimonial*  of  thssV  power,  and  emblem*  of  their  cha- 
racter, the  marvel  of  prattling  tourists  and  shallow  philosophers,  but  none 
can  read  the  date  of  their  erection  or  relate  the  history  of  their  decay.  If 
those  Baton,  who  after  spending  a  few  weeks  in  running  from  one  ruin- 
ed temple  to  another,  tearing  down  and  defacing  the  wonders,  which  time 
ba>  spared,  perplexing  the  ignorant  natives  with  strange  questions,  and  on 
their  inability  to  reply,  draw  conclusions,  erttle  theories  and  write  astonish- 
ing book* ;  if  thoee  learned  person*  would  with  greater  patience  and  more 
modesty,  seek  authentic  information  where  it  truly  exi*ta— if  it  exists  at 
all— many  of  their  beautiful  ideas  which  are  now  floating  liltberand  thither 
on  a  see  of  conjecture,  might  soon  find  a  . 
ground.  H 

plain*  of  Southern  Mexico,  were  built,  may  be  difficult  to  i 
precision.  We  may  decide  with  certainty,  however,  that  they  ate  the 
work  of  a  people  fearless  of  danger  from  without,  and  under  peaceful 
rule  from  within,  since  the)  are  so  deficient  in  watlike  defences.  A  nation 
subject  to  foreign  ware,  or  domestic  revolutions,  would  have  left  amid  its 
innumerable  temples  and  palaces,  more  traces  of  military  procautio 
each  pyramid  a  kind  of  citadel,  an3 
of  the. 

edifices  would  seem  to  contradict.  It  is 
these  stately  buildings  were  calculated  for  prison  houses,  in  Christian 
Europe  almost  every  old  and  massive  building  a  peaks  of  outrage  and  da- 
fence,  of  captivity  and  death.  Pagan  Mexico  lavished  the  choicest  and 
most  generous  industry  on  the  temple*  devoted  to  the  ministration*  of 
religion  and  the  law,  or  to  the  education  of  youth.  Those  who  built 
them  probably  were  not  in  their  possession— unless  as  a  subjugated  peo- 
ple, when  Cortex— a  hero,  but  a  deaolator— swept  away  the  victor*  and 
mingled  in  one  abject  mass  ll)e  conqueror*  and  the  conquered.  This 
much  tbe  best  collateral  evidence  seems  to  substantiate — these  overthrown 
ami  defaced  monuments  nf  the  original  inhabitants,  were  still  intact— 
honored  and  occupied  when  Cortes  came.  A  previous  conquest  had  sent 
tbe  Hewer  of  the  ancient  nobility  and  priesthood  to  seek  an  asylum  in  the 
hidden  central  Eden  which  is  yet  to  be  explored,  but  the  mass  bad  rested 
in  quiet  vaiaalage  in  their  original  hum.-.,  to  witness  Use  advent  of  a  still 
more  resistless  conqueror,  and  by  their  inertia  to  help  the  Spaniard  to 
bind  their  native  matter*  with  a  chain  yet  mere  heavy  than  those  masstsn 


imposed  en  them. 
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If  a  thorough  and  patient  scholar  would  tearch  the  archive*  of  the  mi*} 
jionary  stations  and  older  convents  of  Mexico,  Yucatan,  and  Guetamala, 
before  they  are  qnlte  given  to  the  winds  by  the  retries*  and 
patriot!  of  the  day,  the  hUtory  of  a  great  people— rich, 
dviii*ed—migb.t  be  rescued  from  the  utter  darkne..  which  is  f*»t 
wound  It.  In  the  willing!  deposited  from  time  to  time  in  the  m->rtaite- 
rie*  and  convent*,  in  the  earlier  legal  document*,  and  in  the  records  of 
the  minlonary  enterprise*,  there  yet  exist*  a  mice  of  prrrioc*  cireum- 
star.ti&l  evidence,  not  in  a  connected  chain  perliap*,  hut  in  innumerable 
bright,  iudlvvdnel  link*,  which  a  candid,  judicious  hand  would  unite  into 
•  moat  interesting  whole.  In  (hi*  way  only,  may  wo  hope  for  jiutico  to 
the  memory  of  the  elder  lords  of  America.  Manuscripts  of  rare  value, 
have  been  *wept  away  in  the  destruction  of  convent*,  during  the  ULceas- 
tog  revolution*  of  Spanish  America.  Other*  have  been  thrown  aside  but 
may  yet  be  restored  to  the  light,  if  careful  *eaicb  if  made,  while  other* 
•till,  uf  no  light  interest,  have  been  pilfered  or  mutilated  by  foreigners, 
from  no  motive  it  would  teem,  but  wanton  oestrurtivenest.  Such  wa* 
the  fate  of  a  *ingular  manuscript  «  bich  my  dear  kinsman  turd  godfather 
the  late  Padre  K«teT*n  Romera  disinterred  from  a  mw  of  old  archive* 
in  the  convent  of  the  Landclaria.  It  wa*  impetfect  from  the  beginning, 
many  jaages*  were  missing  altogether,  and  many  more  *o  faded  and  time- 
worn  aa  to  be  illegible,  to  *ay  nothing  of  a  moit  unlearned  distribution  of 
its  component  pasta,  The  mut  perplexing  difficulty  of  all,  perhapi,  wa* 
the  occurrence  of  sentences,  and  aometime*  whole  page*,  in  character* 
vhick  bar'  retrrKilance  to  the  iculptvrtd  tableU  on  the  ruined  temple* 
of  Southern  Mexico.  Chance  or  Providence,  threw  in  the  way  of  the 
excellent  Padro  a  key  to  thota  singular  character*,  which  enabled  him  to 
1  moat  of  lite  mysterious  passage*.  This  manuscript  which  wa* 
i  spoken  of  a*  an  "  Oid  Indian  story"  and  was  to  labelled  on  the 

,  »(  pup,,,  u(  different  qualities, 
aoenetimea  on  one  side,  *ometi nvcj  on  both,  evidently  at  various  intervals, 
probably  juat  when  and  bow  the  i.i^n  <  uf  the  vwitej-  prompted.  There 
wa*  a  little  or  no  attention  to  tb«  order  "f  events  ;  incident*  *eera  u>  have 
bean  ae*«i«^-aj-]*t  a*  tliey  recuned  to  the  memory  of  the  Barrator,  and 
it  appear*  extremely  uncertain  w>Uptb.er  they  were  intended  for  any  other 
eye  or  weto  merely  set  down  fur  lite  private  grautiuuion  nf  the  writer. 
It  purported  to  be,  (with  other  matirra)  an  account  of  tha  Hidden  Na- 
tion between  Guatemala  and  Yucaun,  by  one  who  wa*  of  their  blood, 
xplniived  cause,  did  not  live  among  bis  people  until  lie 
I  the  age  of  manhood,  and  who  after  a  long  interval  i* found  again 


the  inmate  of  a  convent.  It  wa*  warmly  debated  by  the  half  doses  who 
had  taken  the  trouble  to  read  the  old  manuscript  w  be  titer  it  wa*  a  verita- 
ble history  or  i j v  a  |  :•  c  romance.  My  kinsman  beld  to  the  for- 
mer opinion,  believing  it  e»ntaini-d  intrinsic  evideoeoof  authenticity.  Tbe 
manuscript  1 1 -•  1 1"  lr  now  nnw«j  the  thing*  that  were  ;  and  (considering 
its  dubious,  imperii  churec-i'i)  would  never  have  received  even  thi*  no- 
tice, bad  not  all  our  dau  on  these  point*  been  involved  in  er.nl  obacu- 
rity.  It  U  only  in  the  hope  of  eliciting  something  nsore  reliable  that 
these  frsgmentary  commcn;i  on  the  *>ki  manuscript  ate  offered. 

Norman  and  Stephens,  lis*  :nie  Americans  have  dashed  boldly  intathe 
,  but  their  stay  wa*  too  brief,  and  their  knowledge  of  the  languor* 
,  to  well  examine  the  r-ronnd.  With  alt  their  courage,  candor 
,  it  would  rerruire  ai  marry  year*  a*  they  devoted  month*  to 
the  work,  to  do  it  well.  They  have  brought  away  a  rieb  treasure  of  facta, 
and  some  theorie*  which  rime  nay  ripen  or  explode.  Norman  think* 
those  cities  nf  carved  stone  were  "  oi  l  before,  ortiij-iity  began,"  because 
they  are  ruined  and  overgrown  with  immense  trees.  Stephen*  think* 
they  can  be  bat  little  older  than  tbe  conquest  of  Cortex,  because  toon  af- 
tar,  soma  now  buried  In  the  detuojiog  vegetation,  wars  yet  Inhabited,  or 
Inhabitable.  Truth  lies  between.  They  might  have  been  old  yat  as  Cor- 
tex fcond  them  in  honored  use,  "  kept  very  clean,  except  the  polKtion 
of  aacrtnera,  painted  with  fresh  and  gay  color*,  and  no  injury  MftVred 
to  approach  them."  thi*  cure  would  h«vo  preserved  them — strongly 
built  a*  they  were — for  many  centuries.  Without  such  care;  the  astonish- 
ingly rapid,  in-idio<i»,  and  destructive  vegetation  of  that  tropical  climate 
but  alijlitly  aidwd.  or  aided  not  at  all — by  human  malice,  would  be  ainpfv 
rulTicieet,  in  the  spate  of  time,  since  Cortex,  to  bring  those  stately  edi- 
fice* into  the  ruinous  condition  in  which  wo  6ad  them.  But  with  any 
conceivable  pe.MU  population,  it  would  take  centuries  of  quiet  and 
pr.^pes.io*  rule  to  erect  all  ibe  cilie*  and  pxlsces,  whoaa  ruin*  cover  the 
face  of  Yucataa.    Were  it  n*  for  the  enshrouding  foliage,  owe  could  tee 


from  almost  erery  temple  crowned  summit,  in  whatever  direction  th* 
eye  turned,  still  other  ruin*  *tartling  in  extent,  and  elaborate  in  ornament. 
How  durable  and  magnificent  mu»t  huve  been  the  *overeignty  uf  the  Red 
Man. 

lx->  BE  COHTlNtriD.] 

THE  DRAMA. 

We  havo  liul*  to  »ay  upon  this  jubject — tbe  theatre*,  with  tha 
tion  of  Niblo'i,  being  closed.    The  Bowery  is  said  to  be 
cannot  vouch  for  the  fact. 

Tbe  Chatham  wa*  suddenly  closed  on  Saturday  hut,  by 
process  of  ejectment,  and  baa,  we  understand,  passed  into  the 
Mr.  Duverna,  a  gentleman  with  meant,  who  ha*  been  formerly  i 
ted  with  a  Theatre  in  Nova  Scotia.     We  learn  that  *otne  great  aliena- 
tions will  tnku  place,  and  the  best  company  that  can  be  formed  will  bo 
engaged.    It  will  prebebl 


bat  tat 


Monday  next 


The  Park,  we  are  aaauted,  will  positively  open  oa  the  4th  of  Sept-, 
by  which  time  Mr.  Simpson  will  have  returned  with  his'ferces  from 
England.  The  budget  has  ai  rivet),  but  all  it  '  solemn  secrecy '  with 
regard  to  the  content*. 

The  weather  during  the  week  ha*  affected  Nlblo'*,  neverthelea*  the 
attendance  ha*  been  good  pellicula! ly  on  the  Ravel  night*.  No  novelty 
has  yet  been  produced  by  them. 

The  English  Vaudeville*  do  not  attract  as  we  predi  ted — tie  Scftea 
took  a  becent  on  Wednesday  latt,  and  selected  tbe  part  of  'Jemmy  To  i tett- 
er'  !  Wo  confess  we  were  surprised  by  the  annsvtnscoiBOPI  Jemmy 
Twitclter  to  the  refined  audience  at  Niblo*  :  Tell  it  net  in  any  city  of 
the  Union.  It  wa*  however  for  a  benefit,  and  we  suppose  all  *  fair  on 
tuch  occasion*. 

Movmcxti.— Bafon  closed  an  engagement  at  the  Albany  Me*eum, 
oa  Saturday  night,  and  proceeded  to  Buffalo. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mcvsnp  arc  at  the  Museum — the  iedy  duet  not  return 

to  the  Olympic,  •!»•:»  engaged  at  the  Walnut,  Philadelphia. 

Mrs.  Brougham  ha*  returned  to  the  city  from  the  west,  where  the 
has  been  very  successful. 

Mr.  Field  return*  to  '.tie  southern  theatres. 

Hibas,  the  obou  player,  goe*  to  New  Orleans  after  Nible't  season,  and 
t'lom  thence  to  Uavannab,  where  be  intend i  to  settle  down. 

The  Seguins  have  been  very  tuccexful  at  St.  Louis. 

AtCincinnatii  they  arc  doing  wn  tthcd.'y.  Chippendale  muttcomehome. 

The  French  comfwoy  are  rot  doing  well,  we  presume,  at  Montreal— 
we  judge  ao  from  the  fact  of  their  having  reduced  th*  price  of  adminiea. 
Mist  Hock  is  giving  lessons  on  the  burp  there.  The  wiib«»  Caron  and 
Tom  Thumhare  alnothere.  Castellan  is  sU  there.   Wallace  is  in  Toronto. 

Rufus  Welch,  K«q  ,  and  hi*  rrpiestiim  trottpe,  by  tbe  last  accounts 
teceivrd  by  Ute  tireat  Western,  arrived  at  Algiers  on  the  25th  July. 

Lstsr  raoM  Txaa*.— New*  ha*  been  reoeived  at  New  Orleans,  from 

Galveston,  to  the  SUi  instant. 

Both  Com.  Mourcar.il  Captain  Lathrop  have  been  dismissed  from  office 
hy  order  of  President  llouttrm,  the  .-<e..o»*  kIsco  for  the  discharge  of  the 
Commodore  being  disobedience  of  orders  In  the  cases  eoumer  attd  in  the 
proclamation,  and  Captain  L.  being  dismisacd  for  ir^wsiog  to  take  Use 
command  when  tbe  Commodore  was  suspended  tad  ordered  to  report 
him-elf  to  the  Dcpartroeoiof  War  and  Marine  in  ermt.  The remaiaiag 
officer*,  with  two  exceptions,  h»vo  resigned. 

Sam  Uou*ton,  President  of  tl>o  Republic  of  Texas,  has  been  bung  in 
effigy  at  Galveston .'  in  consequence  of  the  course  of  action  pursued  by 
him  in  relation  to  Com.  K.  W.  Moure.  They  talk  of  sending  the  Com- 
modore to  Congress  from  Galveston  county. 

It  is  denied  that  the  British  Government  made  the  abolition  of  slavery 
in  Tcxa*,  the  condition  of  their  Interference,  to  compel  Mexico  into  teem* 

MARRIED. 


Oa  tae  lath  io»t,  by  ta* 
lufbiic  beta  el  taiscity. 

Oa  th.:  ISu  ia.t.,  by  tie  Rev.  J.  C.  Green,  Jobe 

At  Ftaahiar.  ea  the  ITlb  in**.,  by  tbs  Kev.  Mr 
F.lixahetb  Kuike. 

Oa  Sands)  last,  by  Rev.  Wm  Berrian,  F.  IT.  Buckley  to 
of  thiseitr. 

On  Sunday, »lbiast-,  by  the  Ret.  Mr.  Piae,  Fianci*  Clo  is  Baraug* 

A.  DeCocrs. 
By  the  Kev. 

~  DIED, 

Oa  the  Clslismt ,  Mrt.  Thoarai  Haddock,  id  ths  VTtk  year  of  her  age. 
Oa  ib«'.ti*«  inst .  Maiy  Brcniun. 

On  ill-  -J';h  iu«!.,  MiU-a^ret  Uruwu,  :ijed  Xt  yeorp. 

Oa  Moo.i.j  the  21-t  ia.t  ,  Mary  Beck,  in  the  7l.t  year  of  h»r  age. 

Oe  Suueiy.  the  «l>li  nisi  .  at  Cat  tertiary.  Oraa«e  ceuaty,  Silly  lulSaUb,  ta 

thu  !'Kt  )  •  ir  ,,f  h^r  jf.'. 
tie  Hi"  lf»ih  m.i  .  r.uaiWrh  nysa.  la  the  00th  year  of'ier  age. 
tin  the  I9lb  ai'l  ,  J. mi  -  Mntire.  oi  tin  S.V.Ii  yeaf  oflii,  :.«e. 
In  th:-  .  nr.  Avr  'i'J.  >lo  h-ji  Hhi  r,.,  «t-,i  71 
tin  in..  Jiiri  i«m.,  Kiia.lwia  V.  Hisai.  acral  an. 
Oo  il."  .Udi  in,r.  W  in  II  S»s  gnl  -C. 

Ai  Q,iir«n»iBi  ll.,»|,ml.Cspt  Jntoi!ijieaif«.  ef  TI«.li-.-t.  n.  Me. 
At  f.  crson,  N.J.  uii  Iktllhb  lent.,  l-ar<.|i*cl»lue*ai..r. 
At  I'll  l|i»  Osiariocuaaty,      r:t«-  littt  ic.t  ,Ue,>,tv  W;l.o-,  need  St. 
On  III'-  Mrh  Jsik  Issi,  h'1r»ard  S.  J^droe,  of  this  city,  ehiie  oa  a  i 

If  .Ofli'tait*  to  Tfls.'te. 

At  Orvftoe,  Mn»».,  oil  111*  19th  last-,  Msry  Kewxrd,  ijt i \J, 
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